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Here’s a New 
Fish-Dainty

■li» simply delicious — that’s 
vl.nl you'll say after you've 
turned this Norwegian delicacy— 
Utile, fat, summer-caught her
ring. delicately smoked and 
packed I" rich, tasty bouillon. 

Do try

RJELLAND’S
/Pronounced Bee-eUand)

SMOKED HERRING 
IN BOUILLON

Your grocer sells this tempting 
tin-and it's a big tin, though it

f josts but

1 Abordera 1 Uv tin today
Guaranteed by the Packers of 

King Oscar Sardines.

SNOBS I HAVE MET
(Frederick Townsend Martin In the New York Herald.)

SAVED 
FROM AN 

OPERATION
By Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound

Peoria, I1L—"I wish to let every one 
know what Lydia K. Pinkham’s reme

dies hsve done for 
me. For two years 
I suffered. The doc- 

F: tors said I had tu
pi mors, and the only 

remedy was the sur
geon’s knife. My 
mother bought me 
I^dia E. Pinkham’s 

■ Vegetable Com-
I pound, and today I 
Jam a healthy wo- 
Iman. For months
II suffered from in- 

flammation,and yourHanative Wash re
lieved me. Your Liver Pills have no 
equal as a cathartic. Any one wishing 
proof of what your medicines have 
done for me can get it from any drug
gist or by writing to me. You can use 
my testimonial to any way you wish, 
and I will be glad to answer letters."— 
Mrs. Christina Re id, ion Mound St., 
Peoria, III.

Another Operation Avoided.
New Orleans, La.—“For years I suf

fered from severe female troubles. 
Finally I was confined to my bed and 
the doctor said an operation was neces
sary. I gave Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound a trial first, and 
was saved from an operation."—Mrs. 
Lily Peykoux, 1111 Kerlerec St, New 
Orleans, La.

The great volume of unsolicited tes
timony constantly pouring in proves 
conclusively that Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound Is a remarkable 
remedy for those distressing feminine 
ills from which so many women suffer.

A Delicious 
Seasoning

HOLBROOKS
GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUCE
Imported Absolutely!!

HACKERAY’S definition of a 
snob wag “One who meanly 
admires mean things.” Since 
the great author'a day con
ditions have considerably al
tered, and with them all 

the intricate laws and usages of so
ciety has undergone almost revolution
ary changes. It therefore may be 
doubted whether the type of snob of 
Thackeray’s time still exists. The 
high pressure of present day civiliza
tion seems to have created a new 
species.

I will recount some of my own ex
periences which seem to prove that 
snobs still live. In my opinion they 
will continue to live and flourish as 
long as t^ie world la populated by 
human beings.

It Is worthy of remark that contact 
of the fashionable world has entirely 
different effects upon different people. 
Some natures are developed and im
proved thereby, their minds are en
lightened by the exchange of ideas 
with intelligent and clever people, and 

| they take a larger and more broad- 
J minded view of life. With others the 
I influence of society has an exactly op
posite effect, inspiring in them a fear 
that they may not do the right thing 
at the right moment. This fear in
creases to such a degree that In its 
acute form it generates snobbism.

One might define snobbishness as a 
lack of freedom of self-possession, so 
that the thoughts of the snob are man- 
icled and held ip bondage. The person 
so afflicted Is afraid of being natural. 
He stands in terror of doing the 
wrong thing—of transgressing what 
he regards as some unwritten law of 
society In the presence of people whom 
he considers of much more Importance 
than he himself.

On the other hand, when such people 
mix with those who they think are not 
quite so smart as themselves, they in 
turn become arbitrary, and are in
clined to lord It over others. Such be
havior inevitably results in the manu
facture of snobs, whom we find re
volving in every circle of society, from 
the lower grades up to the very sum
mit and apex of the fashionable world.

Snobs may be found in the servants' 
hall as well as in the reception rooms 
and salons of the mansion, while it is 
evident to all careful students of hu-; 
man nature that a plentiful sprinkling 
of snobs is to be discovered in the 
outside ranks of society, whose very 
leaders remain entirely unrecognized 
by the ultra-uxclusive set.

No class is so free from snobs as the 
working class, whose members are 
absolutely absorbed in their daily 
toil and whose occupation prevents

In -the village, though not having time 
to visit all, a distinct sensation of 
pleasure would seem to be produced 
in the hearts of those so visited by 
this smart lady when they reflected 
that they have been chosen and their 
neighbors omitted.

And if the next door neighbor has 
been so occupied .with his daily work 
that he has heard nothing of the visit, 
the more fortunate family will take 
every care to let him know that the 
Countess or the Duchess had the 
courtesy to call at their humble home.

I once spent a few days with a 
powerful earl who has three beauti
ful country seats in England. The 
party was not a large one, and it rather 
surprised me at dinner that as soon 
as a course was served all the ser
vants disappeared. While they were 
in the room the noble earl and his 
family were most cold and reserved 
in their conversation. But as soon as 
the servants left the room he became 
natural and talked in the most free 
and friendly manner, discussing all 
subjects of the day.

When the time came to remove the 
plates for another course the earl rang 
a little bell. Two butlers and four 
valets marched in. The conversation 
which had been so pleasant previous 
to their entrance seemed to freeze and 
formality reigned till they left the 
room. When dinner was over the 
noble lord laughingly 'said to me 
“You know that I never am at ease 
before the servants, for one has to 
keep up the standard of one's position, 
and everything discussed at the table 
is afterward discussed in the servants' 
hall. For that reason we must never 
forget tho position that we have been 
born to.”

On another occasion, a fashionable 
dinner party, a charming lady whom 
I had taken in to dinner turned to me 
and said:“Oh, Mr, Martin, do talk to 
me, for this terrible man on my left 
has Just given my vanity such a stag
gering blow. Wishing to say some
thing flattering, he remarked to me. 
’Jfow pretty and charming you look 
this evening! Why, I would never have 
recognized you!"’

My answer to her was: “What «n 
illustration of the old saying, ‘Some 
things are better unsaid.’ ’’

My friend who was a 'brilliant and 
clever woman, had no need of any con
solation, and we both had a good 
laugh over the gaucherie of the gentle
man on her left.

Reverting to the real snob, I think 
the experience of Mrs. John Kindly 
revealed one who was surely a past- 
master of the art of snobbery. When 
fn Paris one spring during the season

them from Indulging in the luxury of j I was dining with that most sweet and 
snobbish thoughts. Although among amiable American lady, whose heart is 
the people of their class, the actual | always overflowing with kindness to- 
producers In life, comparatively few I ward those who have not as much of 
snobs are to be found, yet even*, there j this world’s goods as she possesses, 
snobbery is not entirely unknown, and it seems thaï, she had a beautiful 
For instance, should some kind-heart- hotel in the French capital not far 
ed lady of the ultra fashionable world from ,the Arc de Triomphe, and the 
be philanthropioally inclined and do Hon. Mrs. D.. a friend of her daughter, 
what she could to help the less fortun- came from London to visit her. This 
ate, perhaps by visiting some of them lady, who was blessed with consider

able weAlth. had* a brother, Mr. Proud» 
weather, whom JBhe expected to visit. 
He possessed a charming little hotel 
in Paris, blit wtten his sister arrived 
he was not able to receive her, as he 
had many guests stopping with him. 
He therefore called up his friend, Mrs. 
John Kindly and implored her to in
vito his sister to stay with her ten 
days until his guests had left him.

Accordingly Mrs. Kindly invited the 
sister and her husband and spared no 
pains to make her guests’ visit a suc
cessful and happy one, taking them to 
.theatres, getting up lunches, dinners 
and little entertainments, so as to have 
the time pass pleasantly. After a few 
days had elapsed the brother invited 
his sister to lunch with him but left 
out lier hostess, Mrs. Kindly, thinking 
that she was not smart enough to be 
asked. Mrs. Kindly, who had really 
been a slave to Mr. Proudweather's 
sister, was so indignant at this slight 
that she spoke to her guest, the Hon. 
Mrs, D., about the matter and told 
her what she thought -of this strange 
behavior.
The poor sister broke down in a 

flood of tears and exclaimed that the 
most dreadful .-part of it was that her 
own brother was giving charming 
dinners night after night but that she 
herself was not considered smart 
enough to be Invited, he thinking he 
discharged ills brotherly obligation by 
merely asking her to lunch. And now 
it appeared, she continued, that her 
kind hostess was not even smart 
enough to be invited to the lunches.

Mrs. Kindly was comforted to such 
an extent by the confession that, far 
from being indignant, she at once set 
about doing what she could to soothe 
the poor sister, and even tried to make 
allowances for the miserable snobbish
ness of the brother. Nevertheless the 
Hon. Mrs. D. had it impressed upon 
her that her brother, of whom she had 
been so fond, was in his little world a 
king of snobs, and the realization of 
this fact utterly spoiled her visit to 
the gay city of Paris.

It is worth relating that the brother 
in early life was anything but a snob 
and had always shown himself to be 
devoted to his school friends and early 
acquaintances, but contact with the 
fashionable world and his growing ac
quaintance with dukes, duchesses, 
counts anu countesses had turned his 
head to such a degree that he merely 
dropped his eyellfl* as an excuse for 
a bow in passing some dear old friend.

So much for a male snob. The fe
male type is fully as amusing as ob
jectionable.

I was present at an excellent musi
cale the other night when Renhardt 
and other great artists of the operatic 
stage sang. An American lady who 
had a snobbish side to her nature was 
there. I knew her very well, and I al
ways thought she found a rather in
ordinate pleasure in being with very 
smart and powerful people.

At the musicale she found herself 
next to a foreign lady. Du>ing one of 
thev pauses of a song this lady made 
some casual remark to her about the 
weather. I was amused to see the 
look of disgust upon the face of my 
American friend, who thought that
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grange we roared with laughter at our 
hostess’ expense and the thought of 
snobbery in this foolish world. And 
we could not help suspecting that the 
story of ‘Mils Lordship” was trumped 
up to impress and crush this party of 
tourists (as she thought we were) who 
had wished to inspect the old mansion.

In the early seventies, when I was 
in London, I heard a story of the great 
tailor, Henry Poole, who had made a 
large fortune and established one of 
the biggest tailoring shops in the 
world. He was standing one day in 
Hyde Park to some friends when Lord 
G------ , one of his best customers, pass
ed. The noble lord, who thought that 
Poole was putting on two many airs | 
for his position, determined to snub 
and crush him before his friends.

“Poole,” said His Lordship, “you 
made a great failure of this coat of 
mine. It is too tight across the chest, 
too tight under the arras—altogether 
a great failure!” I

“Your Lordship Is perfectly 
right,” replied <be great tailor, 
“the coat is not altogether bad, but 
it does need taking in here and taking 
In there,” and so saying he whipped 
a tape and piece of chalk from his 
pocket and chalked His Lordships 
coat to fit.

At a political reception to which I 
went in London the only person whom 
I recognized was a fashionable lady of 
the fashionable world who had the 
reputation of being a snob, and I was 
rather surprised at seeing her there. 
As I was going away I met her alone 
at the door and said t-o her: "Didn't 
you see your old friend Mrs. Hopwood 
trying to bow to you just now?"—for 
I had noticed that the lady in question 
had only received a cold stare.

She replied, “Oh, yes, I saw her; but 
I had just been talking to Lord Henry, 
and had told him that the guests were 
so mixed that I did not know a single 
person in the room. After that, of 
course, I had to pretend not to see 
Mrs. Hopwood."

milar reception a mother and a
some very ordinary person was trying i daughter were passing through a room 
to make up to her. She froze and glared I when the daughter was heard to say. 
at this lady, who had thus ventured “Mamma! you have cut your friend, 
to speak to her without introduction. | Jane Holloway. You haven’t bowed to 
and attempted to crush her with the | her.”
power of her importance in the j “Don’t mention It,” replied the

Quit Ordinary Cleansers 
and use Asepto
Doesn't redden the hands 
like laundry soap—and 
yet it gets things clean 
quicker, because it is 
concentrated cleanser— 
no waste. Far excels 
ordinary soap powders, 
because it goes farther 
and IT STERILIZES— 
kills germs—banishe? 
disease-risks.
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Soap Powder 
“SWEETENS THE HOE”
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GET ONE NOW—and notice 
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with it Try it Made by
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LITTLE THINGS WILL MAKE
CROWD GATHER AND STARE

(Washington Star.)

a wagon

LITTLE thing will attract the The sight of a man in the clutches 
attention of an idle crowd, of a policeman is always the signal 
A window was broken on for the quick gathering of a curious, 
Olive street a few days ago. silent and staring mob. When a drunk 
A careless teamster allowed Is picked up all the pedestrians stop 
his horses to drive the end of and look him over, crowd in upon tho 

tongue through a costly plate* officers and listen with strained atte
window. For hours after the tion to everything that passes be-

DR. HUNT
INSTITUTE 'Sr,ftssr

accident little knots of people gathered 
in front of the window and stared at 
the broken glass.

During the hot weather horses 
sometimes fall dead on the streets. 
They are not particularly esthetic ob
jects and yet dozens of morbid ped<

tween th<* Inebriate and his captor.
Family Rows Ever Popular.

A good-sized family row is tho 
greatest attraction of them all for the 
curious crowd. Houses empty them
selves into the street before the first

trlans will stop ami gaze Intently at racket of the domestic fuss has ceased 
the pathetic thing that is blocking the echoing. Ixiafers on the nearest street 
traffic. As fast as one group melts corner straighten up. pull their hats 
away another gathers. The traffic nrmiy over their eyes and strike out 
squad policeman is busy as long as on tj,e dog-trot for the scene of action, 
the dead animal lies in the way. keep- , The more screaming, howling and gen* 
ing the loiterers moving on. j eral disorder there is the better the

Everybody loves to watch the other ! crowd likes It. The puffing and tardy 
fellow work. A gang of street labor- i policeman who rushes in to preserve 
ers digging a ditch will attract dozens | the peace is always jeered at by the 
of curious folk. They will stand on | staring mass, who resent his breaking 
the curt>lnor staring curiously at the; up their free entertainment. When 
rhythmic rise and fall of the picks j the patrol wagon comes, tho whole 
and the shovels. There is nothing very j crowd moves slowly down to the ve- 
interestlng about the digging of a, hlcle in thp wake of thp policeman.

fashionable world. The hostess also 
noticed this little incident, and it 
amused her to such a degree that dur
ing the next pause she came across 
the room and said to my American 
friend; “Allow me to have the plea
sure of presenting to you Her High
ness Princess Rospolo.”

Merciful heavens! Even the gods, 
had they chanced to see this', must 
have smiled at the stupendous change 
that came over the face of my friend, 
who from that minute seemed to be 
overwhelmed at what she had done. 
The poor princess had very little 
peace during the rest of the evening. 
While even the best numbers were

sciously in 
up to the p 
with a desi
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ditch, but the sweating, stolid laborers 
always have a crowd staring down at 
them as they labor.

It is possible for a man to attract a 
crowd by standing In the middle of the 
sidewalk and staring upward at noth
ing at all. Someone catches sight of 
him and stops to gaze also. Anothei 
and another happen along and stop, 
look upward Intently and wonder what 
It Is all about. In ten seconds a knot 
of fifteen or twenty will gather, all 
silently looking upward expecting to 
see something out of the ordinary iti 
the blue void of the heavens.

If the first man who stops will only 
point Into the sky and mutter some 
unintelligible sentence, all kinds of 
rumors will run through the little 
crowd. Some of them will begin to 
see an aeroplane, with others it will 
bo à balloon. All of them will glimpse 
something extraordinary. Those on 
the outside of the knot will shove and 
push to ft. little nearer to the cen
tre of the crowd.

Crowds watching a steeplejack on 
a high tower will fairly block the 
traffic on a downtown street. Looking 
down on the street, this human spider 
must see a pavement of human faces 
beneath him. Every move of his is 
noted by the watching eyes beneath 
him. Staring eyes watch him as he 
clambers here and there over the 
sloping sides of the tower. In the 
back of every watcher’s head lurks a 
wonder of how the painter would look 
if he came tumbling, twisting and som
ersaulting into the street below.

Every time a big office safe Is hoist
ed in or out of a downtown building 
an interested crowd gathers and Ung
ers through the whole operation. Men 
and boys drape themselves against the 
walls of the nearest buildings and 
prepare to enjoy the spectacle. Wo
men stop and watch for a moment and 
then hurry on. They are not so curi
ous as the male Idler, who always has 
time to shove his hands In his pockets 
and view with practiced eyee the 
handling of a few tons of steel In the 
form of • safe.

listening with relish to the" parting 
words of the arrested ones.

Old-fashioned street preachers, while 
not as common .as they once were, are 
still familiar enough to keep the loaf
ers interested in the warmer months. 
The most spectacular street preacher 
in the world is unable to lure the loaf
er from the warm stove on a cold 
night.

Warm summer nights are most fav
orable for this manner of spreading the 
truths of retie-lon, and a few hymns 
sang In a stentorian voice will set the 
tide of the sauntering crowd toward 
the man with a message. The more 
languorous ones will settle calmly 
down on the edge of the curbing pre
pared to listen to anything that will 
take their minds off themselves.

Even the scissors grinder is able to 
collect a crowd in some parts of the 
town. The tinkling of his Ihtle hell 
attracts the man with nothing on his 
mind. As soon as the sparks begin to 
flv from the little emery wheel on the 
grinder's outfit the curious stop and 
stare. The sight of n man working 
has a peculiar attraction for the indi
vidual who Is constitutionally lazy.

Crowds are creatures of Impulse. It ! 
is a game follow the leader, and i 
the man with nothin* on his mind is 
nulled aft#‘r the curious ones like 
«heen following a bellwether over a 
fence. It Is a sort of a contagion that 
acts upon the minds of all who are In 
sight or heaving of the incident. One 
man sees another running and he will 
stiffen to attention Hire a pointer dog 
over a hidden bird. When he gees an
other end still another running In the 
same direction he starts on the gallop 
at their heels filled with curiosity as 
to what It 1* all shout. When once 
In sight of the accident nr Incident he 
'™es Interest In everything about him 
until he has looked his fill on the dead 
animal, the ea.ntured thief or the 
harmless hut jovial drunk. Crowds 
hypnotize themselves. Tt Is the mind 
of every memher of the moh aettnr In 
concert with that of every other lndl- i 
vidua?

.ed my friend insisted up- 
erything she could to im- 
t!ed lady with her charms, 
isturbing her in every con- 
y, and doing so uncon* 
her great desire to make 
incess. She was consumed 
. to atone f >r the diseour- 

• .us manner towards this stranger 
ho happened to fie seated next to 

her. whom she had imagined was no
body, and who had proved to be a 
woman of great fashion and power, 
holding a position in the social 
world to which my friend could never 
aspire.

Awed by Titled People.
Thu worshipful awe in which a cer

tain type of snob holds titled people 
is aptly illustrated by the following 
Incident:

While staying last summer with my 
nephew, the Earl of Craven, he 
thought that Mrs. Cornwallis West 
and the Honorable Charles West 
(twin brother of the Earl of Malmes
bury) and myself would like to see 
historic moated castle in the neighbor
hood—built in 13ll6—and which Rich
ard III. had occupied during the War 
bf the Roses. When we arrived there 
in the afternoon we found that the 
owner had let his castle to a family 
of South Americana, of whom none of 
vs knew anything, and who were un 
unmvn in the country.

We rang the bell ami requested the 
servant to ask his mistress if we could 
walk about and see the beauty of the 
old place. The hostess then came to 
the door and graciously invited us to 
come in, see the interior of the castle 
and Join he in a cup of tea. In the 
course of the conversation she re
marked: "Wo have only one guest 
staying with us, Lord Garryî I will 
send lor him:”

She rang for a footman and said, 
with a sweep of her hand as if she 
were giving a royal command: “John, 
tell his lordship we are at tea!" She 
evidently desired to impress upon us 
the fact that she had as a guest a dis
tinguished and noble lord. While we 
were waiting for him to appear, our 
hostess turned to me and said In a low 
voice, “Who is this Mrs. West?”

Some devil of mischief seemed sud
denly to possess me and to make me 

greater snob than our hostess. In 
a stage whisper I replied: “Her hus
band is the brother of the Duchess of 
Westminster and she is the mother 
of the great cabinet minlser, Winston 
Churchill. I am the uncle of the Earl 
of Craven He married my niece and 
is the master of the old historic 
Coombe Abbey, not far from here!”

You should have seen the remarkable 
change that came over her face! In 
a flash she dropped her haughty and 
almost condescending manner, intend 
of crushing us with her Importance 
she became the cringing and abject 
toady. She kept repeating; “What an 
honor for us to have such a distin
guished party! How glad we shall be 
to show you the old castle! I only 
wish our guest, his lordship, were not 
out fishing."

As we left this beautiful old moated

1 mother. Lady Pierpont has Just cut 
line, and in my rage I was determined 
to vui somebody, even if it was poor 
Jane Holloway, who just then at
tempted to bow to me.”

I remember a well merited rebuke 
that was administered by Lady Gol- 
dengate, an American from the Pacific 
coast. She had a sweet and charm
ing personality, and after her mar
riage she made a very warm friend of 
Lady Vivien. This friendship began 
before Lady Vivien’s husband inherit
ed his title, with a beautiful abbey in 
the middle of England. When Lady 
Vivien became later a greater lady of 
fashion and was taken up by the king 
and his set, she by degrees began to 
drop her dear old friend Lady Golden- 
gate and left her out of all her smart 
entertainments. Lady Goldengate took 
no notice of it till one day upon meet
ing Lady Vivien in the hall at the Ritz 
Hotel, in London, she turned and said: 
"Vivien, I received your invitation for 
your great crush and afternoon re
ception. At last you must be secure 
of your position or you never would 
have sent it to me. I am sorry that 
I must decline, as I never go to after
noon receptkms where Tom, Dick and 
Harry are invited,” and she passed on.

THE ACTRESS ALONE.

| WE REPAIR WEAK MEN

It is a curious paradox that the call
ing of an actress thrusts her Into pecu
liar dangers and at the same time 
operates to prevent her getting protec
tion against those very perils. It is 
this way. She must necessarily go upon 
the street, often unescorted, at unseem
ly hours. If she be accosted, and appeal 
to the policeman on the beat, she will 
too frequently find thnt, through brutal 
igornance and bigotry, he will refuse an 
actress the protection he would im
mediately afford another woman. It Is 
better to appeal to almost any man than 
to a policeman.

But, of nil protectors, a woman should 
select the common man. I started out 
with the Idea that the man with the 
rough face and shabby clothes would 
be less respectful and courteous than 
the well-dressed man. In knocking 
about the country I have had, from 
time to time, to ask strange men for 
Information, for favors, for help, and 
sometimes protection. I have found 
that by all odds the most sympathetic 
and helpful and respectful men were the 
rough-looking ones. If, in a dilemma, I 
had to choose between the two types, 
even if It were only a question of which 
would take the move trouble, I "should 
be sure to go Ao the common man.— 
From an article In McClure's Magazine.
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Write for our private address.

A RECORD LAW SUIT.

A suit in which a French woman, 
Mme. Cotton, is the present plaintiff, 
is unique in tly annals of long-drawn- 
out cases. This ladv is the legal j 
heiress of a goldsmith who, in 1658, | 
lent the Government of Venice 800,00(1 ! 
crowns, the present value of which.! 
with interest, is estimated at about i 
$4,000.000. The heir of the original 
lender was a Frenchman, Jean Thier
ry, who died before the loan was re
paid. There was a law suit over his 
succession, and Louie XIV. claimed the 
estate and annexed the French por
tion of it. The suit was still dragging I 
cm at the time of the Directoire, when | 
Ronaparte forced Venice to repay the. 
loan. Since then France has been 
the custodian ofthe Thierry estate. 
The Government has been euc5 dozens ; 
of time, but to no purpose. Now j 
Mme. Cotton Is suing the Government ! 
of Austria and Italy, os well ns that ; 
of France, because each In turn has1 
owned Venice.

MINARO’8 LINIMENT 
DIPHTHERIA.

CURES

THE PRESERVING TEST
, FOR NEARLY 60 YEARS.

EXTRA GRANULATED SUGAR
ha, stood the searching test of preserving time. This is only 

possible because of its consistent high quality.

FROM YOUR GROCER.

The Canada Sugar Refining Ce., Limited, Montreal
Established in 1854 by John Rcdpath.
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