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ONE OF THE MOST DELIGHTFUL FUNCTIONS ARRANGED FOR THE ENTERTAINMENT OF VICE-ROYALTY DURING THE RECENT VISIT TO TORONTO WAS THE LUNCHEON AT THE TORONTO HUN T CLUB, GIVEN BY THE M. F. H,, MR. GEORGE BEARDMORE.
U NFORTUNATELY THE COUNTESS WAS TOO GREATLY FATIGUED EY THE CONSTANT ROUND OF GAYETY TO BE PRESENT. _ Photographed expressly for The Sunday World by Bogart.

0#.‘ oronto General Hospital. He was a|onto. The group is representative of | @ —— heard all around the schoing of horns, | away a.ndlput some healing mﬂl
.I.h P. t ® l S, d | member of the Toronto and Albany | Toronto exclusive society, and includes

e a}x:d tthe :’&Yt‘:g "; d‘:"» and l:he ‘:’el:"'z him, and said. “Now go to bed, dear
| Clubs and the St. James’ Club of Mont-| Earl Grey, Lady Sybil Grey, Lady ﬁ i l_ t t shouts of the huntemen, e WEASE | ouwn, snill soon again.
. ) you will be well i
| real, and it is well-known in Toronto| Evelyn Grey, Lord and Tady Castle- ems 0 ' era ure very much t?' go and see Wh'il,t bk The wound was so small, that in ﬂll:
that had it not been for his shrewd | reagh, the Hon. Mortimer Clark, lieut.- happening. “Ah, sister, sister!” said morning. tine i AR gyl

a commanding figure from
Toronto’s business life. He
was a very wealthy man, and was in-
terested in numerous branches of com~

| inancing and substantial assistance!
Permanent Mr. Gooderham was al$Q | the King Edward Hotel project would‘; mer Clark, Mrs. H. J. Fisk, Mrs. .______———-—————-————" ®
the vice-president of the old Western | have fallen thru. Mr. Gooderham was | Church, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. Han-
Canada Loan & Savings Co. He Was| unostentatious in his personal maa- | pury Willlams, Mrs. E. Bristol, Mrs.|
likewise extensively interested in min-| ners, and the only exterior evidence of | w, D, Matthews, Miss Viva Kerr, Mrs. |
ing operations in the west. He was a his vast wealth was his handsome | warren, Lieut.-Col, Pellatt, Mrs, W. D.
keen racing yachtsman and was one yacht and his fine house, “Waveney,” | otter, Mrs. Campbell Reaves, Major.

HANSEL AND GRETTEL

gavernor of Ontario; Miss Elise Morti-

come a Woll.” Then she cried,

“Brother, brother, do not drink, or you

will become a wolf and eat me.” So he

said, “Since our poor mother | did not drink, but said, “I will wait for

died we have had no hap-| the next brook: there I must drink, say
o |'What you willL"” e

From Grimm’s Fairy Tales.

| ANSEL one day took his sister
Grettel by the hand, and |

he, “let me go out into the wood, I
can stay no longer.” And he begged 8o
long, that she at last agreed to let him
go. “But,” said she, ‘be sure to come
in the evening; I shall shut up the door
to keep out those wild huntsmen; and
if you tap at it, and say, ‘Sister, Tet
me in,’ I shall know you; but if you
don’t speak, I shall keep the door fast.”

of it; and when the horn blew, the lit-
tle creature said, “I can’t stay here, I
must go and look on; I will take care
that none of them shall catch me.”
But Grettel said, “I am sure they will
kill you this time, I will' not let you
go.”’ “I shall die of i
swered he, “If you keep

merce and finance. He was president [of the syndicate which built the Can- | at tha corner of Blogs.gnd Bt “Bension, C.B,, Mrs. Dsasan. o¥ days; for our riew mother beats us
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4 Yy o i e was also | in the city. The portrait of Mr. Good~ | w p, Otter, George Beardmore, M.F. | she pushes us away. We have nothing | Grettel listened, and heard, ‘“Whoever | frisked and bounded along in the open fly.” Then Grettel had to lﬂ

president of the Canada Permanent|the owner of Oriole I. and Oriole IL | erham is from an oil painting made of ‘ H., Miss Nordheimer, Miss Beardmore. |, . parg crusts to eat; and. the little | drinks here will become a fawn.” “Ah, |air. The king and his huntsmen saw so she opened the door with

Mortgage Corporation, president of the | The race between the first-named and  him some two years ago, and NOW | miss Louie Janes, F. N. Beardmore, g,o that lies by the m'-e is better og%brother!" said she, “do not drink, or |the beautiful creature, and followe 4, | heart, and he bounded out

Dominion of Canada Accident & Guar- | the Wasp of Chicago offi Macklnaw hanging in the offices of the Canada | yrs Mann, Mrs. Clinton, Miss LOWE | than we, for he sometimes has a nice | you will be turned into a fawn and run | but could not overtake him; for wheun the wood. i

antee Co., and a director of the Tor-
onto General Trusts Corporation and
of the Consumers’ Gas Co- In his early
business career Mr. Gooderham was
identified with several Canadian rail-
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for a time was its commodore.

DIED MAY 1,

Island some years ago was an event Permanent Co. Our picture of “Wav- | grijliam Mackenzie, Senator J.K. Kerr, | pjece of meat thrown to him. Oh, i
of international interest. Mr. Gooder- | eney” is from ‘a photograph made bY |y Carruthers, A. D:*rBeardmore. our poor mother knew. how we are |ready stooped down
ham was for many years a member of | The Sunday World photographer dur-| p3.,,ng Bristol, M.P., Col. Hawtrey | used! Come,
the Royal Canadian Yacht Club, and ing the week. Mr. Gooderham’s death | voi1io s Angus Kirkland, E- B. Os- over the wide world.” They went the | Water he was turned into a fawn.
Many was brought about by an attack of

AGED 75 YEARS. 1

S

acute bronchitis, to which he was sus-
ceptible. He was 75 years old, and
leaves. a widow and nine children.

RS

| Mrs. Henry Osborne, D. D. Mann, Miss | in the evening they came to a great
| Mackenzie, Miss Gertrude Elmsley, Al-

| Beginning with the manufacture of

| many years the large establishment 1n

.away from me.” But Hansel had al-
upon his knees,
we will go and travel | and the moment he put his lips to the

william Mackenzie, whole day walking over the flelds, tm! Grettel wept bitterly over the poor
| creature, and the tears also rolled down

wood; and then they were so tired and | his eyes as he laid himself beside her.
hungry that they sat down in a hol- ‘ Then she said, “Rest in peace; dear
Mrs. John Cawthra, J. Kerr Osborne, | low tree and went to sleep. ‘ fawn, I will never, never leave you.”
R. A. Smith, H. D. Warren, Col. Hec- In ;l:imolrnlnghv;rh:n tl;ey a:;ok(z, the ; Sodshettlo:k offd l;c:r go‘l‘dgn dnelckl;:.c;
,  sun risen gh above the trees,  and pu roun s neck, and plucke
tor Willlams, Douglas Young, Gap:. and shone warm upon the hollow tree. | some ‘rushes and plaited them into a

Newton, A.D.C., Miss Athol Boulton, o H 1 1d “Sist I 5 shot o Ot b ath e
Charles Cockshutt, Angus Kirkland, en Hansel said, ster, I am very‘so ¢ string to fasten to it; an en s

Campbell Reaves, W. D- Matthews, | =+
Mrs. L. Melvin Jones, Senator L. Mel- |
vin Jones, Arthur Sladen and Major‘
Albert Gooderham. It is regrettable
that Her Excellency the Countess
Grey was unable to be present. Prob- |
ably no one regrets her absence more |
than herself, for it was one of the|
pleasantest social affairs planned for | -
Their Excellencies during Horse Showl
week, and balmy weather and delight-i
ful surroundings—far away from the |
madding crowd—contributed to the';
general enjoyment of Mr. Beardmore'H

guests.

ler, M.P.,, Mrs.

bert Nordheimer, Mrs. R. A. Smith,
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The annual congress of the Canadian
Whist League was held in this city onl
April 20 to 23. That the a.ttenda.nce)
was quite up to the average may bej
inferred by “whisters’ from the group |
picture printed on page 3 of this issue |
of The Sunday World. It is a highly-|
representative company, and includesi
all the officers and members of the]
executive committee. The officers otE
the league are as follows: Honorary |
president, W. S. Harrington, K. C.,
Napanee; president, Ed. Beeton, Tor-}
| onto: vice-president, W. F. Paterson,
Brantford; second vice-president, T. Q.
inndsen, Toronto; third vice-president,
J. T. Crawford, Hamilton; honorary |
treasurer, R. C. Sinclair, Toronto. The

| executive committee is composed of Dr.
! R. B. Bush and H. L. Frost of Hamil-
| ton; J. E. Brown, H. E. Gallagher and
| W. J. Wallace of Toronto; Dr. J. H.
| Irwin, Collingwood; Alfred Wood, Ot- Pm = wrarm—n s
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tawa Free Press, and -Dr. Vrooman, &
VN Epew, i3 e

j Napanee. e =]

they thought they were sure of their
prize, he sprang over the bushes and
was out of sight in a moment.

As it grew dark he came running
home to the hut, and tapped, and said,
“Sister, sigter, let me in.” Then she
opened the little door, and in he
jumped and slept soundly all night on
his soft bed.

Next morning the hunt began again,
and when he heard the huntsmen's
horns, he said, “Sister, open the door
for me, I must go again.” Then she

A household word for half a century
in Canada has been the name of Eddy.

friction matches, other departments = i

were added from time to time, and for | . = Rl
thirsty; if I could find a brook, 1 would | led him farther into the wood.

go and drink, and fetch you some After they had traveled a long way,
! water too. Listen, I think I hear the |they came at last to a little cottage;
7 sound of one.” Then Hansel rose up | and Grettel, deeing that it was quite
world, providing employment for more i

hen 2000 hands. BaL e Edd and took Grettel by the hand and went | empty, thought to herself, “We can
; bﬁm ; \_L 5 ot af ; irh ary in search of the brook. live here.” Then she gathered leaves
‘f i 5 i:m n{); OF moorcn B and moss to make a soft bed for the
ents, on Aug. 22, 1827. He began to fawn, and every morning she went out
manufacture matches in 1851. Three and plucked nuts, roots and berries for
years later he came to Canada, and herself, and sweet shrubs and tender
erected large shops. He made’the best grass for her companion; and he ate

Hull has been the largest and most
flourishing of its character in the

But their cruel stepmother was a
fairy, and had followed them into the
wood to work them mischief; and when
they had found a brook that ran spark-
ling over the pebbles, Hansel wanted to

“WAVENEY,” HOME OF THE LATE GEORGE GOODER HAM—THE FINEST RESIDENCE

matches in the world, and fame and drink; but Grettel thought she heard out of her hand. and was pleased, and

let him out, and said, “Come back in

the evening, and remember what you

are to say.” When the king and the
huntsmen saw the fawn with the gold-

en collar again, they gave him chase;

but he was too quick for them. The
chase lasted the whole day; but at last
the huntsmen nearly surrounded him,
and one of them wounded him in the
foot. so that he became badly lame and
could hardly crawl home. The man
who had wounded him followed close

his huntmen, “Now chase him all
long till you catch him; but let none
you do him any harm.” The
however, without their being
overtake him, and the king called

the little hut.” So they W

door and tapped, and said, “Siai ;
ter, let me in.”” Then the door opened
and the king went in, and there
a maiden more lovely than

WAL

IN TORONTO,

ever seen. Grettel was frightened to
see that it was not- her fawn, but a
king with a golden crown .that was
come into her hut; however, he spoke
kindly to her, and took her hand, and
said, “Will you come with me to my
castle and be my -wife?” “Yes,” said
the maiden, “but my fawn must go
with me, I cannot part with that.”
“Well,” said the king, “he shall come
and live with you all your life, and
want for nothing.” Just at that

L LY e ggza; pw:?ergllshi?“so‘zzd-miﬁuizﬁu};: the brook, as it babbled along, say, |Played ana frisked about her. In the | pehind, and hid himself, and heard the moment in sprang the fawn; and his
i - 5 = _s e = “Whoever drinks here will be turned |€Vening, when Grettel was tired, and | |jttle fawn say, “Sister, sister, let me Sister tied the string to his neck, and

r the splenvdxd picture it is .enabled to of woodenware, and in 1892 became & | yni; o tiger.” Then she cried, '‘Ah, | bad said her prayers, she laid her head | jn; uypon which the dc;or : d 1 they left the hut in theé wood t 'th
Sonllim - g ”m,t “f, George Beardmore's party of papermaker on a large scale. The|prother! do not drink, or you v'vill be | upon the fawn for a pillow, and slept; “soo'n shut again The or;lenet a?r Thex; ;he ing took Gofeu Tgte ;r.
flice which he distinguished guests at the luncheon Eddy goods have always retained the | turned into a wild beast and tear me to | and if poor Hansel could but have his i marked all well, ar;d went to ‘:}r:es?i(:\!; palaf"-:, e [_eAIAébrated thé ma:riaoe ::
r the M. F. ?l, gave at the T‘c)n'onto Hunt first-class quality which characterized | pjeces.” Then Hansel yielded, zltho right form again, they thought they | and told him what he had seen and great state. "And shef told the kinsg all
g-.-,\.l.mm'enz . Club 0?’1 ’lt‘mxv‘??ay, April 27, in honor the matches of 50 years ago. MT.|he was parched with - thirst. “I will might lead a very happy life. iheard; and then the king suidv, “mo- | her story; and he sent for the faity and
ate of lhk" Universit ¢ of the L.owmor-General and the| Eddy is nearly 80 years old, but he | wait,” said he, “for the next breok?” | They lived thus a long while in the | morrow we will have another chase.” | punished her: and d the fawi s
was until his de th ot Countess Grey. It is improbable that | gtill retains an active interest in the ; But when they came to the next, Gret- | woods by themselves, till it chanced |  Grettel was very much frightened | changed into Hansel again, and he and
ge of Music. Until the end|a photograph of equal value as a 80+ | —— e | te] listened again, and thought she l that the king of that country came to | when she saw that her dear fawn was | his sister loved each othe'r, and lived

he was a trustee of the cial souvenir was ever made in Tor- Continued on Page 5. | heard, “Whoever drinks here will be- 'hold a great hunt. And when the fawn | wounded; but she washed the blood happily together all their days.




