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“THE MIRROR

coated or

TELLS THE STORY.

ANTI-PILL

REMOVES THE CAUSE.

When the tongue is
the breath
tainted, when an out-of-

and one in the moming
will remove the trouble.
It is the world’s greatest

| ENGLISH INSTITUTION BY ONE WHO

WAR

WAS IN IT AND WELL POSTED.
e S i,

¥

* partments—Always Friction Betwees
the Civil and the Military Staffi—Ne
! Pride in the Work Done Obtains—Ter-

PLIFTER

—en.
IEsaborate Meaus tur Watching Costomert
Whe Are Light of Hand-Hew I'hey
Are Treated When Discuvered.

Though there is every appearance
#m all the great London shops ‘that
e public is to be trusted implicitly,
=says the London Daily Mail, an el
mborate and carefully organized sys-
deam of espionage prevails to circum-
wamt the designs of the peripatetic
wthief and the marauding kleptomani-

.
The invisible detective, whose of-
fAoe is some unsuspected gallery  in
“he ceiling, whence from artiully de-
wmitgned peep holes in the molding he
-cam survey the whole establishment,
@s the most successful foil to the
asdisoplifter. But there are only a few
sslwops so structurally designed that
ssmrweillance of this kind is possible.
Seme of the jewellers’ treasure pals
awes are guarded in this manner, and,
“5o - mmake assurance doubly sure, ne
smbbendant is without his satellite,
wwibhe keeps a wary eye on the cases
«aff gems exposed to the custoiners’
dimmpection standing at the salesmen's
«sliilbow while he is showing thew.

At all periods a careful watch is
dwept .on those dress establishments
#ilnat are pervaded by women, but
wmore especially at sale time, for it
e then that covetousness overwholms
mamertality most easily, and the crowd-
«»fl state of the shops favors the
golidker-up of unconsidered trifles. A
mmanager of one of the largest estab-
Eisements in the metropolis says it
dle @n those departments that are mot
w=pacious that pilfering principally
@yoes on, and that in them detective
sampervision is always most acute,

By Pr--Arn'angcd Bigns.

very shopwalker and counter at-
thendant is in effect a detective, but
heve are some professiongls who ase
smmae the guise to hide their real
meosition. It is the duty.of every at-
@emoflant when he is suspicious of a
asmstomer to call the attention of the
«disbective to her, not hlatantly, but
Uy orearranged sign. The detective
vven Yoeps the suspect under her im-
amediate .eye. In the large empor-
Bazms where women chiefly congregate
‘@lbs most efficient, because Jeast con-
agpicuous, detectives are women, sither
emgvioyed .as shopwalkers or as cus-
*omyners.

@Wihen an attendant misses or thinks
e misses something, or notices dis-
"asibing signs of thievery he speaks
W the detective, who, as an elegant-
Iy garbsd customer, seats herself in
om (position commanding a good view
«if ithe ‘suspect and makes her pur-
«dinxses like any other woman, all the
wadbile gathering data upon which to
vempeeed. The disguise assumed hy
“ixe shop detective differs day by day.

IX¥ there be one result less desired
Eny ¢he shop proprietor than another
il @8 to comvict a kleptomaniac. Pro-
wmmzutions do not forward business.
“T%ow rproprietor’s policy is to prevent

Hsving by every conceivable means.
Slenes 4 blind eye is turned to what
ke vihelt in embryo, and the wretched
«dmoplifter caught in the act of pur-
lauing a blouse under cover of her
~amuderproof is asked whether the ar-
“ailies may not be sent home for her.
"o #Ahe bulging umbrella or the gap-
%mig handbag. the detective alludes
wgitth an apology, fearing that madam
Eimms ‘inadvertently incommoded her-
=288l wwith -something that fell from the
cxpunter.

E¥irst offenders are often cured by
swmerrow escapes such as this from
Whdlling into the abyss that leads to
vikes dock, and gladly pays for the
«emuperience in coin of the realm as if
wikey had all the while meant to pur-
«iibuse instead of to purloin the
myeotis. Lenicncy of such a kind  sel-
“Wewn fails to lead the trespasser back
Twnw the paths of rectitude, but when
T8 fAnes the manager’s office is made
®iwe wcens of more serious negotia-
"hwnR, «on which it is well to draw
wive veil,

Qonsidering  the immense popula-
wHwa ‘of London and the ease with
“alsith beautiful objects can apparent-
Egv ‘e taken in the great shops, the
uwSbeatives find their talents called but
swelfioms into play, probably beesuse
®eir system of surveillance is  so
vagpeially organized. and carried out.
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Wiod does not measure our sanctity
Eay our sighs,
A
A small door may lead to a large
TEOOM,

ness and aching of back or
hips, there is trouble in
the stomach which may
develop in malaria or other
severe sickness. If you
have Dr.Leonhardt’s ANTi- | ple.
PiLL at hand, one at night

sorts feeling, as of burning | system treatment. Itisa
orteverish hy-duil—{—guaranted-eure-for dyspep

sia, biliousness, or consti-
pation. If you want to
prove its merit, write Wi~
soN - FxLe Co., Niagara
Falls, Ont., for free sam-
Sold by druggists,
50 cents per box.

‘He Knevw,
Mrs. Caller Down—Yo@ needn’t think
! that I'm going to fix your trousers at
! this hour of the night.
Caller Down—Tut, tut! It’s never too
i late to mend.

! Unmanageable,
“Even that impecunious little Dodg-
em can afford an automobile. I won-
der how he manages it?”
“He ean't.”-

| Very Sew people talk just enough and
not too much,—~Washington (Ia.) Demo-
erat

Ay

i
S0P,

harden or shrink

woolens with' Sunlight Soap.

The purity of the oils and fats

and the absence of free alkali

prevent that, 2B
S G A

Why He Oarries s Came.

The man from London who always
carries a cane in fair weather gives
his reason for doing so:

“You see, carrying a stick is not only
very proper, but it s also a very use-
ful accomplishment. Why, don’t you
know, a man who always carries a
stick never loses an umbrella. By car-
. rying a cane I get so aecustomed to
having something In my hand that if
I start away without it I miss it be-
fore I have gone half a dozen steps.
Now, when I carry my umbrella it is
just the same, There is nothing like
habit. Try it, and you will never lose
an umbrella,”

You won’t

The Ubiquitous Mosquito.

The mosquito wanders pretty much
all over the world, and is fouhd from
the tropics to Lapland, where it 18 alsc
a great pest. So numerous are mos
quitoes in some localities in South
America that the wretched inhabitants

“sléep with their bodies covered over |

with sand three er four inches deep,
the head only being left out, which
they cover with a handkerchief. Even
thick clothes afferd at best a very pas
_tial pretection, being readily penetrat-
ed by the proboscis.

Cupid’s Afliction.

Wife (standing with her husband be-
fore shop window)—Here are so many
things that would give pleasure to youm
wife and that you might purchase for
her; but, no matter how many beauti-
ful things there are, you seem quite in-
different, as though you saw nothing.

Husband—A sure proof of my affec-
tion for you, for love is blind.

The Ruins of Thebes.

Thebes, Egypt, at the present time
presents ruins twenty-seven miles in
circamference. The remains of many
of the buildings, such as columns, arch-
es, éte, are of such gigantic size that
no known modern machinery would be
equal to the task of taking them down,
to say nothing of putting them in their
present positions,

The Agent Worries.
Cassidy—What rint do they charge
for a house loike yours? B
Casey—Sivinteenjdollars. |
Cassldy—My, that's high! Don’t ye
hov throuble in gettin’ it togither?
. Casey—Faith, Oi don't, but the agent
does.

No Temptation.

Mrs. Farmer—Wouldn't you like to
to'do 4 little work just to see how it
feels?

Weary Willy—No, lady; de morbid
and horrible hez no fascination fer me
wotever.

 After all, happiness isn’t a question
of riches, ple, a good complexion or
love and power, but of contentment.—
Afcbison Globa,

{HAVE YOU CHRON

C AILMENT?,

In the course of his practice as specialist in th
of chronic allmenta Dr. Goldhers Hay etolons

a tym‘ot his own, which is a
S 0 a
o4 difters widely  from

ught in coll 5, and

sitive cure, His meth-
,ﬂu' ] m{:higne'g{ ntys:em’u
ong ctest sclen-

this ex on, that where th old

-As a matter of fact, I have entered

.encies, byt when wars and rumors of

| really done there remained no official

| ments: A. G. 1, for instance, might

rible Waste of Statisnery—Qfcers Whe |
Were Laughing Stecks te Humble
Olerks. i«

A London correspondent, who was
formerly in the War Office, writes:
The report of the Royal Commission
on the conduct of the recent war has
oy e e e
sation—outside the War Office; inside
the air is as undisturbed as ever.
The employes are as nonchalant and
as uncivil as ever and as indifferent
to affairs, interior or exterior, as ev-
er. In fact, there is no apparent
change. War Office officials always
did act as if they comferred an honor
upon the country in drawing their
salarles.  They act in exactly the
same old way still. The same old
jealousies exist between the depart-
ments. If, indeed, the house is any
index te the individual, then, of a
surety, our War Office is not organic
—not a whole, but a series of almost
disconnected parts. It has gréwn
with the national needs, no doubt,
but it has not kept pace with them,
and it retains many marks .of its
various origins upon it. It is full
of useless survivals and absurd
anachronisms., I fear that the niore
it changes the more it remains the
same thing, and that what it was 25
years ago it is - now, in spite of
Lord Roberts and his newer methods,

its sacred precincts a hundred times
since I left the civil service, and lit-
tle that I have seen in the depart-
ments where my work lay makes me
imagine any very radical changes
for the better have taken place.

Hole and Cormer Intrigues.

One may imagine any form of hole-
end-corner intrigue flourishing in.its
dens and caverns, in peculiar and
sombre obscurity, any reforms might
struggle to the light as uselessly as
a neglected potato in' a cellar. It
lacks homogeneity; there is amn old
conflict within its walls. The civic
stafi still sneers at the :military
stafl, and relates stories® of the A,
G. or the A. A. G., or theD.A.A.G.

having spelt ‘‘accommodation’” with
a single “m,”’ or of some soldier
stylist suggesting the use of two

teams of oxen ‘‘to surmount a ford.”
And the military staff still regrets
that it cannot on passing ‘occasions
give the civil head of a department
“‘sells,”’ and decorate the Permanent

Under Secretary with that C. B,
which remains ‘“‘confined” to bar-
racks.” As long as the W. O. exists

in its present form, such friction is
likely to continue. The best ons
can say for it is that it represents
a reasonable equality between the
two elements' which may prevent
either getting absolutely on top as
the military element %as done in
France. But it is #ad Disitiess after
all.

Over snd Under-Manned Departments.

In my times (and even now I dis-
cern no great difference), some de-
partments wére overmamcd and
some were undermanned. The entire
stafli of some rqoins idled and played
for days, whi another room was
overwhelmed with work, half of which
need never have been done at all,
Evolution in its course might be
studied to advantage by eminent
naturalists in Pall Mall, for the W,
O. is full of rudimentary appendages
which die very slowly of disuse. The
members employed were supposed to
compose,a stafi sufficient for emerg-

wars arodse, some gentlemen still con-
tinued, doing nothing with dignity,
while others slaved at the unneces-
sary from 11 till 5, or perhaps lat-
er. Even when the office was in the
agony of delivering half a brigade
(with half its transport), a stafi offi-
cer could still be found to write ‘‘No
remarks’’ on papers with which his
branch had ceased to have anything
actual to do for half a century, The
“writers,”’ or copyists. who alone
were paid for their overtime, con-
tinued with a trained intelligence in
appearing busy, to put off working
till overtime Legan. When they had

to check them, and another hour’s
overtime at tenpence an hour was
made, as they sat round the fing
smoking and discussing their su-
periors or the music halls, In one
room Iywas credibly informed boxing
gloves were kept, in another foils.
In one department, the juniors (sec-
ond division clerks and writers) had
invented a particularly entrancing
game, which consisted in putting
three or more candles in a row and
extinguishing them by a cannon shot.
from a well-trained army rifle. The
resulting destruction of candles was
tremendous, but it never led to any |
complaint, owing, possibly, to the

fact that some one below stairs made |

a little on the transaction.
Where Friction Exists,

If there was always friction be-
tween the civil and military stafis,
there was forever some subdued hos-
tility - between the different depart-

b

‘o light our pipes before 1 o’clock.’
: Nu Fride s suesr Work,
Pride in work or pride in . smart-

' ness there was little. - No real en-

_ couragement was afforded to a work- |

er. ‘Lhe general scheme of the un-
warlike operations was that of a
badly managed school; men ended in |
trying to do as little as  possible.
The smartest stafl officer was the
nost disliked—it was thought a good
joke to hoodwink or puzzle him. Not

distinguished by some especial dunce,
who probably drew £500 a year for
doing nothing, and doing it badly.’
It was notorious that one man
could not write out am original tele-
gram with relerence to the paltriest
detail of the movement of troops
without taking half an hour.and half
a dozen forms to do it on. Anoth-
er's chief claim to consideration  in
his branch was that he could take
longer to prepare¢ any given return
than any other clerk there, and yet
keep up a sweetly dignified appear-
ance of being enwrapped in ne-
cessary national business. When I was
a new-comer in my own room, the
absence through illness of one man
threw the preparation for a certain
return on my shoulders, and not
having been posted in tradition, I
did it in three hours and took it to
the chief next door. So little did
this gentleman know of the work of
his own, rooms that he positively
declined to receive it on the ground
that it could not be done under four
days. This let me into the secret,
and not wishing to be disloyal to the
sick man, I, withdrew the return and
kept it for a week. ‘““Ah!” said my
sapient chief, ““I told you that it
took time to do it properly.”
Terrible Stationery Waste.

The waste of His Majesty’s sta-
tionery is an old story, but in the
War Office it probably reached = its
maximum. Few men in the place
ever dreamed of writing private let-
ters on anything but the best War
Office paper. Some men used it who
did journalistic work during office
hours, in the intervals of arduous
toil; one man who wrote bool's used
it. ‘Nobody esteemed it wrong to
screw up-a sheet of extra  superfine
foolscap to throw across the room
at a friend.. Any firm that wasted
a square yard of expensive paper over
every paltry “memorandum would
probably go into the bankruptey
court, but such waste is only a symp-~
tom of the general disease which af-
fects all Government offices.

A real business man guing into the
War Office (as it was) would have
torn his hair. I can imagine the
clearance which would have been
made by a real organizer if he had
to do what the War Office did on
what it gets, provided he was to re-
céive the surplus as wages of super-
intendence.

Lost a Regiment for a Week.

Though the military staffi was in
mmany ways superior to the civil
staff, there were some officers hold-
ing responsible positions who were

laughing-stocks to the humblest
clerks. One stafi officer, who was
pleasant, amiable and incapable,

touched nothing that he did not dis-
arrange. He was not fit to super-
intend the needle and pin department
at a provincial drapery establish-
ment. 'Bo him belonged the signal
honor ofshating lost a British regi-
ment in England so thoroughly that
it took a week to find it. The story
would read like fistion, but by or-
dering this and countermanding that,
by doing some things of his own
and some through the W. O, and the
Admiralty he hid the battalion so
thoroughly that its late district said
ft was in Ireland, while Ireland said
it was (let us say) at Colchester, and
we in Pall Mall said it was at seca.
But the Admiralty knew better, for
H.M.S. Assistance (known to some
in . the navy as the Imperial _pig
boat), had gone to and fro and
found nothing.
A ried Tape Minotaur.

The building in which the nation’a
war business is done typifies the way

it is done. To go anywhere one
goes up and down and round and
round. The labyrinth holds a red-

tape minotaur; the virgins of reform
are strangled in high places. Like
another Homer the Secretary of
State gives back in flood what his
subordinates send up to him in va-
por. 'The military staff comes in
fresh and goes out asphyxiated. With
the keenest sense of the evil lengths
to which pure militarism can go it is
impossible not to pity a service re-
former face to face with War Office
inertia and tradition. ;

Some will imagine this view ex-
rggerated. Tt is at least certain that
Ao War Office official will admit that
the present office is like what I knew
it to have been 25 years ago. Fut
féw retired men will helieve it very
different.
now are at.least sure that the other |
‘departments are all wrong, and I

not admit that even now at

woul

ledst hal

idiotic and antiquated methods.
Can’t Reform Itself.

ct reform to come out of |

f itself tff mere foolishness. :d i
‘more reform itself than an o

. can make himsell young; than

1

The younger men there {

very much doubt if any one of them |

lence to them.

Black, Mixed
Cevylion Green

- A Connoisseur’s Tea
The tender top shoots of the tea plant, known as “Orange
Pekoe,” are mainly used in Blue Ribbon Tea.
The “créme de la créme” of tea growths! The most delicious
and tasty tea in the world. :
People who know,recognize this quality in Blue Ribbon Ceylon
Tea. Tge delicious taste and fragrant aroma mean inner excel-

Blue Ribbon
evlon Tea.

Should be

4'00- Fifty

|
|
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Ask for the
Red Label

That Comfortable
Feeling in a
New Suit

is what the average man most
enjoys. We can give you that.

Largest and Best Assortment of
Foreign and Domestic Fabrics
to choose from, and First-Ciass
Mechanics in our shop “ Does
the Trick.”

Our motto:  “Reasonable
Prices, Satisfaction Guaranteed”

We ask your support.

Taylor’s Woolens and Flour
are the Best.

The T, B, Taylor Co.Ltd.

¥
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Turs! Furs! Furs)

0
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when you can get a First-Class Fur Over-

coat from $18.GO up to $80.00, at

A. H. Patterson’s
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We can suit you in style, size and price.
to be the lowest
sold in Chatham.

He has just received a line of Montreal furs, consisting
of Calf Coats, Bear Cub Coats, Cowhide Coats, Fur-Lined
Coats, Coon Skin Coats, and several other makes of coats.

We have also an extra fine line of Cowhide Robes, Bear

i Robes and Saskatchewan,

$

s
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i  Hardware Store?
:

:

Guaranteed
prices and guaranteed to be the best Furs

If, “his, time is  wasted by §

iA. H. PATTERSON

: Three Doors East of M?.rket.
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