
the appearance of ex- 
But the boyish-looking 
it have wrists of iron.

Ask Your Doctor
what he thinks of

ME

SALT

A Happy Windfall

; .POLISH works easily- 
âtibs, s couple of quick 
resto—you have a hard, j 
Polo Tan Polish both / 
lishes—ladles tike it./Aj
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St. Jeàü

At 9.30
Of Montreal—English Speaking Section 

—Speakers and Writers.
Sacrament—'Very Rev. Johri Cavan
augh, C. S. C., Notre Dame, Ind.

The Upbuilding of a Parish by Fre- 
quent Communion —Rt. Rev. Mgr. 
John O’Brien, Boston, Mass.

The Holy Hour—Manner of Making It 
Attractive

PUBLIC MEETINGS—Windsor Hall, 
Thursday, September 8th.

MORNING SESSION.
Faith In the Eucharist and Modem 

Unbelief—Rt. Rev. Bishop McDon
ald, Victoria, B. C.

Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment—Rev. John J. McCoy, Wor
cester, Mass.

SurpUced Choirs—Rev. William Finn, 
C. S. P., Chicago, Ill.

Frequent Communion — P r a e tical 
Means of Facilitating it—Rt. Rev. 
Mgr. J. S. M. Lynch, Syracuse, N.Y.

AFTERNOON SESSION.
Reasons for our Belief in the Beal 

Presence—Very -Rev. A. Thompson, 
Glace Bay, N. S.

Assistance at the Sunday Mass—Rev. 
P. J. Hartigan, Deseronto, Ont.

The Eucharist and the First Canadian 
Missionaries — Rev. Thomas J. 
Campbell, S. J„ New York.

Communion Among the Working 
Classés — Rev. E. S. Fitzgerald, 
Holyoke, Mass.

Rev. James Coyle, 
Taunton, Mass.

The Organization of Catechism Class
es—Rt. Rev. Mgr. .Francis H. Wall, 
D. D., New York.

Friday,AFTERNOON SESSION 
September 9th,

Priests’ Eucharistic League—Rev. E.
Poirier, S. S. S„ New York. 

Fostering Vocations for the Priest
hood — Rev. R. Neagle, Malden, 
Mass.

Men’s Societies and the Most Blessed 
Sacrament — Rev. M. J. O’Brien, 
D. D., Peterboro, Ont.

Societies for Young People Leaving

Rust-Proc
Corsets^

MARSHALL BROS
Newfoundland Agency.

WINDSOR HALL.—Friday, Septem- 
tember 9th.

MORNING SESSION.
Practical Stndy of the Decree of Pius

|VIr. Vanderbilt
and His Coach.

(BY PERCY W. D. IZZARD.)

It Is often asked in these restless 
modern times when men know so lit
tle, and feel still Jess, of the fascina
tion of the road as it was known and 
felt a hundred years ago, and even 
b> a dwindling handful of fine sport
ing spirits" aS'tato as" the ’eighties, 
what possible attraction there can be 
if. sfftin'g’ dky after day behind the 
same horses, on the same seat, along 
the same long miles of highway for 
weeks and months together. Mr. 
Vanderbilt, whose coach Is one of the 
most popular features of the Horse 
Show, must have driven already be
tween London and Brighton a total 
mileage running well over 2,000, and 
his desire for the road, the same road, 
is aa keen as ever.

To do as the Venture’s millionaire 
coachman is doing in this twentieth 
century a man must have* a love for 
old sporting traditions and the ûner 
features }n the slow yet- hardier life 
of the long past days. He must also 
feel the call of the open, have a soul 
for romance, an affection for horses, 
and a sense that the acme of pleasant 
travel is reached with the jolly, 
swinging Impetus given by well-bal
anced "fours.”

True to the Old Type.
And Mr. Vanderbilt ts true to the 

type of the road coachman. He is a 
finished whip of the old school in his 

’ thirty-third year., When he started 
to revive the ancient glories of the 
Brighton road two years ago he set 
Oiif on his first run with nothing hut 
the reputation of being a thoroughly 
good sportsman to recommend him to 
the fraternity of the road. That fra
ternity still contains a great many 
critics, (or the -London-Brighton Old 
Times and Mr. "Jim" Selby, its illus
trious driver, are only ,a generation 
removed. The reputation has been 
amply justified.

Mr. Vanderbilt would not claim to 
be the natural successor in these days 
of the distinguished aristocratic amL 
artistlc whips of the past; but few 
would deny him a place In that first 

- flight which includes Sir Vincent Cot
ton, the Marquis of Worcester, the 
Honourable Pfeif Jérningham (Who 
drove' the Brighton Day Mail), and 
the many other gentlemen of birth (or 
whom the rbad held never-fading al
lurements. Perhaps- Mr. James Selby 
occurs most often to Mr. X’anderbilt’s 
mind. Did he not engage Godden, 
Selby’s old guard, from his first sea
son two years ago?—Godden. Who

carried the horn on that proud June 
day in 1887, when Selby drove from 
Piccadilly to Brighton and back in 
fhr. 50min.

When Mr. Vanderbilt told me his 
plans for the first season I asked him 
especially "whether he would try to 
beat the Selby record. “If I were 
thinking about it I could hardly make 
it public,” he replied; but he added. 
“Perhaps some day towards the end 
o? the season we shall.” The at
tempt was never made, however, for 
Mr. Vanderbilt soon realised that un
der modern traffic conditions such a 
feat is impossible. Here is his ideal 
for the Venture in his own words; 
“What I want to do is to run a well- 
appointed, perfectly horsed "coach on 
schedule time. That, I think, is all 
a successful road coach can be."

I once asked Mr. Vanderbilt wheth
er the sport of road-coaching, which 
he has assured me is for him “the 
best sport the world can offer,” ever 
palls. “No.” he replied, “I am never 
so happy and contented as when I am 
on the road regularly." I am bound 
tc; say that Mr. Vanderbilt on tlje 
box is a picture of content.

A Picturesque Figure.
He is also picturesque. Even in his 

heavy coaching clothes he looks at 
times almost puzzingiy boyish, es
pecially when tils ruddy, clean-shav
en face is lit with merry smiles at 
Some passing incident on the- journey. 
See him alight and superintend a 
change of horses, and you find the 
heavÿ coht covers a slight little 
figure with just sufficient stoop in 
to accentuate 
treme youth.
coachman must have wrists of 
He never seems to tire.

The gentlemen whips of old were 
most of them great dandies, and why 
should not a coach claiming to be well 
appointed have a driver whose per
son is . good to look upon? Alfred 
Gwynne Vanderbilt cultivates an ul
tra-smart appearance. I have seen 
him drive in a blue top-coat which 
was a poem in cloth and buttons, and 
when I last drovp with him he don
ned a long, light, fawn coat which 
fitted like the skin itself, and bore in 
front an array of enormous pearl 
buttons. on each one of Which a coach 
and four was engraved. Then the 
brim of the white top hat curls over 
the ruddy face with a delightful in
clination, an* with hts brown leather

driving gloves and the inseparable 
white and red carnations in his but
tonhole the Venture’s coachman is 
complete.

Ah! 1 forgot the whip which i* 
raised in salutation probably several 
hundred times on every journey. Mr. 
Vanderbilt misses nobody who pays 
him the slightest attention, and none 
by the wayside as the coach bowls 
along finds a readier response than 
the wayfaring child. Sometimes the 
children wave the American flag as 
the Venture passes, or they assemble 
and cheer in unison, and at one point 
during a trial run an urchin mounted 
a roadside mound and blew a wel
come with a tin trumpet. Nothing 
pleased him more last year than a big 
banner, which, on his first trip, he 
passed in one of the villages. The 
banner was ’upborne by children, and 
on it was inscribed the cheerful le
gend, “Good Old Vandy."

Get Mr. Vanderbilt to talk of the 
horses in front of him, and he quickly 
reveals his great love of a good ani
mal. He has a string of horses to the 
coach this year in which he may feel 
just pride. An expert on the road 
will occasionally shout him a compli
ment as he passes—“Pretty team, 
pretty team, sir.” And up will go 
the whip with a nod and smile o! 
pleasure. Then the, driver will settle 
his eyes for quite a long time on the 
“pretty team," and watch their action 
i;i silence and satisfaction.

Road-coaching is Mr. Vanderbilt’s 
pet sport. He loves it dearly, and he 
loves our English roads. And in pur
suing his sport in this country he is 
doing us more than one service. If 
we consider not the money which the 
Venture circulates, we can revel in 
the bracing mental pictures of Old 
England which its advent conjures, 
and join its driver in the time-honor
ed toast, “The Road.”

ISSéSâlt
and be guided by 
bis knowledge and 
experience.

and 6oc. At dealers.
_____________

AO Innocent Abroad.

«GOOD FOR LEATHER - STANDS THE WEATHER?

Having come into some money, a 
Cockney went for a holiday to Paris. 
He knew nothing of the language, but 
trusted wholly to his native wit car
rying him through. His first dinner, 
however, proved full of trials. He 
was desperately hungry, but could 
not understand the menu. First the 
waiter brought him soup, and then 
the visitor pointed to the next item, 
and the waiter brought him more 
soup. Again he pointed, and again 
it was soup. After three courses of 
soup he was pining tor something' 
more solid; so he pointed to the last 
item ot all, feeling pretty sure that 
hie had missed soup this time. The 
obliging waiter went off, and pres
ently returned—with a bundle of 
tooth-pic,ks.—London Daily News.

a.m. on Tuesday

Practical Study ot tue 
X on Frequent Communion—Most 
Rev. Archbishop Howley, St. John’s, 
Nfld.

Popular Objections to Belief in the 
Real Presence—Rev. L. A. Lambert, 
Scottsville, N. Y.

The Eucharist a,Convert Maker—Very 
Rev. Alexander P. Doyle, C. S. P., 
Washington, D. C.

Holy Communion and Yonng Men in 
large Cities—Rev. Richard Hughes, 
New York.

AFTERNOON SESSION.
The Eucharist and the Early Irish 

(liurch—Rt. Rev. Bishop Clahcy, 
Sligo, Ireland.

School Children and Dally Mass — 
Rev. Hugh Canning, Toronto, Out.

Retreats for Laymen—Rev. Terence J. 
Shealey, S. J., New York.

The Training of the People in Litur
gical Singing—Mr. Dudley Baxter,

louug l'eopie 1.caving
... i. D. J. i Quinn, S. J. 

York.

Southsea, England.

PRIESTS’ MEETINGS—Sacred Heart 
Convent, St Alexander Street.

AFTERNOON SESSION— Thursday. 
September Sth.

Priestly Homage to the Most Blessed

LADIES’ MEETINGS—Stanley Hall.
AFTERNOON SESSIONS—Thursday 

September 8th.

The Eucharist and Modern Society-
Rev. Bernard Vaughan, S. J., Lon 
don, Eng.

Frequent Communion and Young 
Girls in large Cities — Rev. J. L. 
Hand, Toronto, Ont.

Altar Societies—Miss Anna T. Sadlier 
Ottawa, Ont.

The Tribute of a Great Century to tlie 
Encliarist — Dr. James J. Walsh 
New York.

AFTERNOON SESSION—Friday, Sep
tember, 9th.

Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacra 
ment—Rev. H. Reginald Buckler 
O. P„ Woodchester, Eng.

First Communion—Rev. Mother Mary 
Loyola, York, Eng.

The Eucharist and Devotion to the 
Sacred Heart — Rev. Lewis Drum 
mond, S. J., New York.

Influence of Religions Home 'Train
ing—Dr. Thomas O’Hagan, Chicago 

111.
General Secretary of the English 

Speaking Section, Gerald J. McShane: 
S. S., St. Patrick’s Church, 280 Dor
chester St., West.

A Nice Come Down.
Mr. Marcus Stone, R.A., the famous 

artist, who celebrated his seventieth 
birthday the other day, tells a very 
amusing story about a model he once 
knew. He was visiting the Zoological 
Gardens, when he r.ame across a man 
who had sat for one of his pictures. 
What are you doing now?" asked Mr. 
Stone. “Last time I saw you was 
when you were sitting for Mr. Blank 
for one ot his religious pictures. 
“Yes, sir,” replied the model, sadly. 
‘An’ now I’m cleanin’ out the ele
phants’ stables. Nice come down 
for one of the Twelve Apostles, ain’t 
it, sir?"-—M.A.P.

The discovery at Peterboroughz of 
.the heir to half the fortune left by 
Dr. Barratt, of Birmingham, Eng, 
was made in curious circumstances. 
The doctor’s only son, Alfred Barratt, 
left home many years ago. Although 
intended^ for one of the professions, 
he decided to earn his livelihood with 
his hands. Eventually, he set up as 
a horse dealer, and continued in that 
business until recently. He lived in 
a dollar a week cotage. Picking up 
a newspaper he learned to his aston
ishment that he was being sought for 
as the heir to a fortune of $45,000 
left him by his father. He at once 
communicated with the executors, 
and found that as a fact the sum of 
$40.060, which had beên invested for 
him, and that the income, amounting 
to "$4,000 a year, was to be paid to 
him for life. Mr. Barratt had heard 
nothing ot his father’s illness or 
death, and he had no expectation of 
benefiting under the will.

" Branded” Sailors.
Men Marked by a Rubber Stamp Be 

fore Employment.
The alleged “branding” of seamen 

by the Shipping Federation was men
tioned in a deputation to Mr. Buxton, 
President of the Board of Trade, re
cently. It was explained, however, 
that the “branding” is done by a rub
ber. stamp.

Mr. Havelock Wilson, the seamen’s 
ex-M.P., said that every year for the 
last three years 10,000 men in the port 
of Antwerp, had been branded on their 
bodies before they could be engaged in 
a British ship. In addition they had 
to pay those responsible for the 
branding fees averaging from 10s. to 
£5 for the rights of employment. He 
objected to any branding at all.

Mr. Buxton hoped that no such 
thing happened to British sailors 
Ti\e main point of the deputation was 
tb induce the Board of Trade to press 
the men’s conciliation proposal on the 
owners, and Mr. Buxton promised to 
use his good offices.—Daily Mail.

OUR SALE OF

j Shirts
Will start and continue until all is sold.

The prices are as follows :

Regular  .......................................... 70c. ;

Coûtas’ Sale Price, 50 cts.
Regular................... : .................... .. • • • 75c- !

Coffins' Sale Price, 55 els.
P. F. COLLINS,

THE MAIL ORDER MAN,

340 and 342 WATER STREET.

Manoeuvre Bombshells That 
Have Dumbfounded 

Britain.

“It is no wonder our American mil
lionaires, when they come to buy pic
tures, get duped,’ said Hopkinson 
Smith at a luncheon in Paris.

“These men, as a rule, are as ig
norant of every art term as was the 
old colored man who said:

“ ‘Times hah changed sence de wah. 
Befo’ de wah hit was only de slaves 
dat was sold, but ah unnerstand dat 
an ole mahstah was knocked down 
las’ weqk at auction in New Yawk fo 
6îu ônler a ttiduesn’ doliatis.’’—Wash
ington Star. ......

Eighty thousands “Tars,” drawing 
half a' million pounds in wages over a 
period of three weeks, and' manning 
a fleet representing an outlay of over 
a hundred millions'. A total of six 
million meals to be provided Vithout 
the ship drawing any supplies from 
shore; a food-bill of £67,000; a coal 
bill twice as heavy!

That is the tale of this year’s naval 
manoeuvres, and accountants at the 
Admiralty are just now beginning to 
pull long faces. There is the insur
ance to be reckoned,.too! Four years 
ago, the Admiralty took out a policy 
representing '£10,000,000, to cover all 
liability consequent upon the inclu
sion of British merchant ships in 
mimic naval warfare. And in the 
md over £20,000 clear profit was net
ted by the underwriters at Lloyd's!

“We Want Food!”
But, despite all this expense and 

the elaborate preparations made to 
ensure, his comparative comfort, Jack 
Tar sometimes gets discontented when 
on manoeuvres. An unpleasant inci
dent occurred two years ago aboard 
a destroyer. Her crew were dissatis
fied, the chief reason being that, for 
a month, they had to subsist on hare 
Navy rations, nothing being procur
able from shore. The discontent as
sumed a serious phase, gun-sights and 
signal-books being thrown overboard. 
The destroyer was placed under ar
rest; and after an enquiry, several of 
her crew were made prisoners, and 
taken aboard another ship.

All sorts of mistakes occur in 
manoeuvres, and two of last year’s 
would have been extremely serious 
in war. On the first night of hostili
ties a division of river destroyers, be
longing to the “Red” Fleet, attacked a 
division of tribal destroyers of the 
same force. For fully twenty minutes 
they pounded away at one another be
fore they discovered that they were 
not enemies after all! The second 
encounter took place when the “Red’ 
destroyers in the dark attacked the 
“Red” Battle Fleet, and torpedoed two 
of its best boats. ^

But manoeuvres aid not always so 
dunderheaded, and two years ago a 
naval officer carried out a most amus- 
in ruse. A War Department scout 
was stationed in the Channel east of 
the Forth Bridge to intercept ail up- 
going vessels. If any strange craft 
was unable to furnish satisfactory 
proof that she was a friend, the land 
batteries were notified to open fire.

On the approach of one cruiser the 
scout demanded the usual identifi
cation papers. The officer in com
mand assured his interrogator that all 
was well, and invited him to bring his 
ship alongside to save trouble ot low
ering, a boat. This the military, officer 
did, whereupon fifty armed bluejack
et? promptly boarded the scout, and 
made all prisoners! “Ail well!” was 
then signalled to, the batteries, and 
the cruiser made for the bridge to 
commence its destruction.

A German “Invasion.”
One of the biggest of manoeuvre 

bombshells took place the same year. 
Two warships had been carrying out 
night'attacks upon the Tynei8éfenceà" 

substitutes. 60 cents a box, all dealers when the presence of a German tor- 
èr Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. pedo-destroyer was suddenly discov

ered. Great excitement ensued, and 
operations were promptly abandoned, 
and it was not until the captain of the 
German intruder had apologised, and 
explained that his. boat had only run 
to the Tyne for repairs, that what had 
looked like serious trouble was 
smoothed happily over.

It has been said that naval manoeu
vres have all the excitement of war 
with none of its danger. But acci
dents are ail too easy to recall. One 
of the worst took place in 1906, when 
at. explosion of 6-inch blank jeart- 
ridges took place on board the cruiser 
Essex, killing one able seaman and 
injuring two others and a lieutenant; 
while only Iqst year a stoker, named 
Egerton, Was killed through a boiler 
explosion on the Prince of Wales, and 
was actually buried at sea, that 
operations might not be interrupted. 
—Answers.

SQUIB PLENTIFUL. — Last even
ing squid were very plentiful in the 
Narrows. All the fishermen procured 
as much as they required for bait.

Bay Had Fits 
For 6 Years

Dfugglet advised DR. A.W. CHASE’S 
NERVE FOOD-Cure complete 

end lasting.
•Mrs. J. D. Palmer, 38 Park St., Am 

sterdam, N. Y., writes: “When six 
years of age my boy began to have fits 
They came on in the night. He would 
make strange noises, stiffen ont, frotli 
at month, face would twitch and some 
times turned purple. After the fit hr 
could not talk.

“The family physician said ail h< 
could do wae to Keep them down Some 
what. The second physician pronounce' 
trouble Jeffersonian epilepsy, but coph 
not cure him. He suffered for six year: 
and before beginning the use of Dr. A 
W, Ofiase’e Nerve Food had three fits ii 
about five days. Our druggist recom 
mended Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food 
He has taken seven boxes and has no' 
had (he symptom of a fit since. Hi: 
color has greatly improved; he is not 
nervous find irritable like he used to be 
and we Consider his cure complete.’’

Such results are only obtained by the 
use of the genuine Dr. A. W. Chase’? 
Nerve Food—-not from imitations 6i 

60 cents a box, all dealer?

Nutritive Hypophosphites
When a person feels "blue 

—“all tired out”—^doesn't fee» 
like doing anything” — cannot 
concentrate his mind on his 
work—feels weak mentally and 
physically—doubts his powers 
—complains of poor appetite 
and sleeplessness—suffers from 
headaches— then his nervous 
system is run-down and de
mands a good up-building tonic.

Nervous exhaustion is a mod
ern disease, caused by toq close 
attention to business, overwork, 
worry, devotion to trying family 
cares overstudy, etc.

Nutritive Hypophosphites 
forms the best nerve and brain 
food known, and have restored 
thousands of sufferers to health. 
Large bottle, $1.00.

The more you trade here 
the better you like this 
store.

PETER O’HARA,
The West End Druggist,
46 & 48 Water sCJlest.

Telephone 334.
Mail orders promptly attended 

to.

NOW LANDING,
Ex “Aureola,”

300 TONS SCOTCH

Household Coal.
Sent Home

At $6.00 per Ton
whilst discharging.


