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EW ONTARIG,” AND HOW HE

MADE A CANADIAN WILDERNESS BLOOM,

In Some Ways This Wonderful Man Out-Morgans Morgan
-~ —His Victories Over Apparently Insuperable, Diffi-
culties—"'The Jason of Algoma” and His

Goldeq

Fleece.

The young man who in these years of
m'gﬂtenmnsbuﬁnm career with
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. "Moreover, he remembers hav-

ing in his youth rolled up some very large
1 , when the sun s&hope genially
upon- the enterprise. . -

In short, the elderly truisms do mot seem
tbo suffice. The young mdn would like to
believe that .in the moyvements of those
men who have gathered to themeelves
much power and great position in terms
of dollars and cents there was some larger
philosoplhy, some theories of action much
than are as yet known to any of
the copybooks. Nor does he want to be
told how théy made their first money, for

certain
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. every one scems able to make a

_But_ the Roth

-amiount;, but he does want to know how
-they began to make it fast®* He would

dike to have just ome example open to his
study,” a great financier’s brainwalls left
transparent, a money-hive with glass sides,
as it.were. Then he could observe the pro-
cess and draw .the inferences for nimself.
and Morgans -and
s keep what ‘is in’ the back ‘of
their heads well covered with gray matter,
and_ their mouths. are. little given to ex-
glaining their grands coups.
Has:Done Ten Men’s Work.
‘Yét one example there is, and that offers
itgelf, however un , in the persoa

. of Francis H. Clergue, the “Jason of Al-
- goms,” the “King of New Ontario,” the

“Wizard of the North”—and more besides.
An’' American he is, and one who has re-
mainéd curiously little noticed in his own
country. But' during the last five years
the Has done moré toward the development
of the domimiori to the north than any
other 10 men.’ From the raw material of
a:huge, unbroken wilderness he has built

D, nies that are capitalized at $117,- |*
m% "He is the leader of the ‘fga‘leri.

can “Invasion,” ‘and ranks in individual
] s only , second to. the
. And if this is not a

; nd million dollars, it is e study
-mpem gl v ooa Tl o Bl
in man" working ' resource in
Nature, g SO, & |
" Mr. Clergue was born in Bangor &e.y,
ﬁ‘{‘vmg‘go‘. .A'sayomdmanpetxgught

cause, t00, he was “‘generaily interested in
4

” it seemed to him that the world
was, a much larger place than could be
wholly taken in through the binoculars of
Coke and Blackstone. Therefore he
dulged his mind in mechanics and chemis-
tty as sile branches., Grown older, he
still followed the average American way
and went into business. .And since, in the
smeantime, he has absorbed a good deal of
vommercial law and political economy he
drifted into banking. At 35 he could
wount himself moderately wealthy. So far
the old story. - :

He Had An Idea. y

The large things began with an idea. He
was at’ thet time associated with a num-
ber /6 men .of considerable means, and
they were casting abott' for methods to
make more. Bat, with Mr. Olergue’s ad-
wice, they did” not™ cofisider - the com-
advatntages ' of © New York
and  Chicago - and Philadelpivia, or of
cotton or shoes or railroads. They went
back to first prineiples, to the prime root
and source of wealth. In the year 1895
(Mr. Clergue started on & prospecting tour
from Cape Breton to Port Arthur—2,000
mileg or , more—in search of ‘“power’—
water power—some big, well placed falls
‘or papids, which if once penstocked and
turbjned would draw ‘manufacturers from
everywhere into its plunging whorl. At
Holyoke, in Massachusetts, an industrial
population of 100,000 had grown mp about
such ‘“‘power.” o

At Sault Ste. Marie he found it—horse-

T enough to grind the grist of half a
continent. And, as he expressed 1t ;mmself
with*Homeric simplicity, “there was Lake
Suan'or for a mill pond.” But siresdy
therg was a 5,000 horsespower ranat on the
Canadian side, a’ mimicipal enterprise and
a woeful failure. Clergue. took it over,
decpened and widened it so’that it' ran
15,000 more, used -the stone blasted from
it té: build his power house, leased a few
turbines to thé town: fo furnish it with
light and power ‘and ‘water, and awaited
the manufacturers. ' They ‘did not come.
Yet He Wasn't Beaten.

Thien he sat still for a time and indujged
in some theorizing. But it was basic
theorizing,- such as all political economy
had “‘proven sound. He had cheap power
and the great Jakes offered amazing cheap
transportation. If, then, there was avail-
able ‘some raw material equally cheap,
“unti] the world should be surfeited with

.the product of that power there would

be no limit to the amount of capital
which could be profitably invested in that
waw material and that power.” He aimed
to be his own manufacturer. Above him
stretched New Ontario, 150,000 square
miles of wilderness, practically unexplored.
He jwent into the bush, and in a region
where of 10 prospecting parties eight men
died, spent months and tramped thousands
of miles. But he found his raw material.
‘While in Burope and the United States
“pulp” wood was constantly becoming
scarcer, here were forests of spruce that
he could mot hope to exhaust in 1,000
years, and which renewed themselves in
30. There were no logging rivers; but a
few score miles of railway would serve

his purptg;ano lese handily for ‘“shutes”
and “skidways.”. So beside his power
house he built up a pulp mill, big as an
prmory—and of much more beautiful

architecture than most of them—and pro-

ceeded to make pulp.
*'ll Make Dry Pulp.”

There were dr: s in the way, how-
ever. In these Unifed States there was
a hard and fast combination of paper
makers who -decided that it would be a
wise thing to abstain from buying Cana-
dian pulp until they could get it at their
own price. In Canada there was practi-
cally no market. Amd since this “mechan-
ical” pulp, as it was then shipped from
the mill; was half water, the doubled
weight made freighting it to Europe not
to be thought of. It looked very much
like an ‘“‘impasse.”

Mr. Clergue,. decided %hat there was
nothing for it but to make his pulp dry.
This was an inspiration which aroused
great hilarity among the paper machine
men. If it had been mechanically pos-
sible, the invention would have been pat-
ented 10 years before. And when he sub-
mitted his ideas to them they only soften-
ed their hilarity to econdescension and
showed him how. impraeticable- they were.
Then he decided that he would have to
make that dry pulp machine himself. He
knew ‘something about mechanics and
| theré .were men obtainable who knew a
great deal more. But their undertaking
proved to be a tremendous one. It called
first for a foundry, and then for a machine
shop; and between them they. cost $125,-
000. After that, too, there were months
of daily disappointments. But that ma-
chine was built and perfected. And mot
only did it replace the wet pulp rollers in
the first mill, but a second, no less huge,
was immediately added.to it; .and- alté-
“gether their daily output is now the
greatest in the world. No big paper-con-
tract, even in Japan, is made without
finding how prices will run at the “Soo.”

But, you will say, that could not have
{bzen done without capital. True enough.
Mz. Clergue had behind him 3 company
of wealthy, level-headed < Philadelphians,
who no doubt have counted for much
more than the outside world can know or
give them credit for. But it was Mr.
 Clergue’s own personality which inspired
the confidences As one of his #friends
put it, money comes to opportunity like
flies to honey. (He had capital to draw
upon, but every man'has, and  each in
exact ratio to his own individual capa-
aty. -
How,He Got Sulphur.

Mr. Clergue was already 'drawing the
attention of his capital to the money . pos-
sibilities in “chemical” pulp—the Taw ma-
terial as refined by treatment with sul-
phite of lime. Im it amuch greater profi¢s
lay. But to make it they must have
sulphur, which meant seeking prices of
another combine, and that in Sicily.
“Now,” quoth Mr. Clergue of New On-
tario, ‘“we were wvery distant from the
coast, and to bring sulphur from Sicily
all the way to Sault Ste. Marie seemed
unreasonable; * * * in fact, it seemed
unnecessary.” Se he n to look about
nearer home for the yellow element. At
the Sudbury nickel mines he found that
“sulphurous acid gas was being maced off
into the air to the wvalue of about $2,000
.a day,” and blighting everything for acres
around it. The sulphur was there, but it
was ir. combination with ‘the pyrrhotite
ore, and the nickel men informed him
that there was no way of separating them
that would save it. -

He acknowledged thet that was true—
by any method -then in use. Then he
went to work, built a model laboratory,
“assembled about him practical and scien-
tific men from all parts of the world,”
and their work was entirely suecessful!
A nickel mine was purchased at Sudbury,
a sulphite mill like a baronial donjon was
put- up at the “Soo,”” another 150 cords
of spruce were used per day, and doubled
profits did accrue. But in the meantime,
in the daboratory, the question was com-
ing up whether the residue which was 'eft

en the sulphur was extracted could not
be put to some use. The answer was
breath-taking. When, by means of an
dlectric treatment entirely (original with
Mr. 'Clérgte, the nickel and iron were
fused into a metal they gave a nickel-steel
alloy of the highest grade. Shown. to the
Krupps they at once comtracted for all
that *could be produced in the next five
years! Then were swiftly erected a re-
dudtion works and a ferro-mickel plant.
And both of them were no less huge and
shapely than the great sanddtone piles al-
ready flanking the power house.

But again there seemed at first to be a
large sized fly in the ointment. Much ot
the Sudbury ore proved to have copper
pyrites mixed with it, and a very httie
copper in nickelsteel entirely ruins its ef-
ficaicy. Once more} with that faibh in
modern science which is a kind of indus-
trial religion with Mr. Clergue, he had fe-

dech

P’ course to the 9Gaboratony. To remove ‘the

copper they needed  caustic soda.’ Lhe
“Rhodin process” took it by eledtrolysis
from common salt, and that simple com-
modity was within easy reach in a score
of wells along Lake Huron! More than
that, for the by{products—the clorne, cop-
per and sulphuric acid—there would be a
ready sale. A great chemical grorks imme-
diately went up on the other side of the
canal, and Mr. Rhodin having other work
te do, his brother was put in charge of
it., Much of the chlorine was turned to
prompt advantage as a bleach for the
‘“chemical” pulp. -

He Discovers Iron.

If you have come to the end of your
sum of credulity in this fairy tale of mod-
ern American enberprise (Mr. Clergue has
owned that it is “‘an interesting instance
of evolution in industry”) you will be wise
to read ne further. For the greatest is
still ahead. In the ‘ferromickel the per-
centage of the latter metal was seven,
double what anmor-plate specifications
called for. If now just & little mome iron
could be found at hand to blend with that
ferro-nickel—My, Olergue and his men
once more took to the Algoma wilderness,
and on the north shore of Lake Supkrior,
12 miles above Michipicoten, they discov-

ered the Helen Mine, a mountain of red

/

i pure.
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"hemptite asayifig more than 60 per cent 'rwilicad builditig, and every other mortal

It ie now being taken out at the rate of
2,000 tons a day, and that more easily
than gmavel can be Scooped from'a gravel
pit- Amd back ot The Helen were found
The Josephine and The Jackfish, The
Magpie and more besides. In fact, the
northerly sweep of the great Michigan
deposits had been located!

Affiter that things moved even mbore
swiftly than before. Mr. Clergue looked
about him simultaneously for a steel man
and for ore boats. In the case of the lat-
ter ha found himself” blocked. Amnother
cheerfful combination of his'ewn countmy-
men—Mr. Rockefeller bemng the chnetest
—told him that there were none to be
had. Hia promptly sent to England and
brought back four ocean carriers. And
a large pamt of their cargo consisfed of
Porthand cemeni for the steel works!

His steel man he already had din the
nerson of D. D. Lewis, formerly with Tom
Johmson, of (leveland. He was a man
after Mr. .Clergue’s own heart. Against
his chief’s wager of $5,000 upon the mm-

posaibility of it, he told him he would do °

his first converting for him ‘within one
year. Hie did it, too. The blast furnaces
were not finished, but pig gon was
brought 500 miles from the Lake ,[Erie
ports. The roof was not on, but rails
were rolled in the snow. And evhat Mr.
Clengue needod in particular was those
steel rails. For the company was now
building three different railroad lines, and
there were big government contmacts open
fou'm..mre thousands of toms of mails as
well. s
‘Dhere is much more to tell, but it must
be told even more glancingly theam the
foregoing. Of the three railroad lnes
unider construction, the main one is aim-
ed at that great inland sea, Hudson’s
Bay, and in two years counts on throwing
open its vast and vingin fisheries to com-
mence.- As it is, the prospector and the
locating engineer often bunk in together;
and” ore and construction trains run' all
but alternately.

In 1628 Mesieuns Repentigny ' and De
Bonne received “in' penpetuity by title of
feoff and suigniory a grant of six leagues
along the portage of Sault 'Ste. Marie,
with a deépth'of six leagues.”” Mr Clergue
has read his'grant as éxteriding to the
North" Pole 'if necessdry, and almeady he
bhas ‘moved southward into Michigan. On
the American side the water has just heen
let into a 50,000 horse-power canal which
would harbor 50 of the biggest Lliners
afloat: Tha power will be used by two
great” dhemical works, by a paper mill of
the langest, and by other kindred enter-
prises. The Clergue Company haes bestrud-
den the international straits' like a co-
lossus.

Yet it is still on the Camadian side that
the right hand of the colossus is at work.
Tiwio miles west of the “Soo” is going up
a great lumber mill. *At Gouftas, 30 miles
farther back in the wilderness, is another.
And a model settlement is being built
about eadh of them. The pine and birch
and. maple, the elm andg poplar of New
Onttario are beginming to. be turned as
thoroughly and as radically to use as .its
Spruce and minerals. And they are met

| merely saiwni into lumber. Woodenware, of

many sorts is already being manutactured,
and “The Wizard of the North” has set
his .m,‘k:lﬂ&bim &ye upon [rand :Rapids
furniture making and the cooperages of
Maine. Here again is a vista of ‘possibiili-
ties undimited.

- Supplementing the lumber mills there is
now nearing-completion a charoeal plant
which will ‘use more than 300 cords a
day. The main product will largely re-
place the eoal and coke now imported as
fuel for the steel works. The by-products

.—wood alcohol, tar, gas aad acetate of

lime—will also not.be left to go to wos'e.

The Boom.

Brick works and car shops and ore
docks have been built. Plans have been
drawn for a 300-ton nickel smelter, The
steel mills, now running night and. day,
are to be enlarged until they will be
capable of doing every kind of plate and
tubular and structural work. A fleet of
18 vessels, passenger and freight, is now
kept more than busy, and the first big
7,500-ton barge built for the company has
just been launched. A 500 foot dry dock
is ahead. Another 40,000 horse. power
canal has been sunveyed for the Canadian
side.” Aad the Indians who gtill + “run’”
‘bourists'-down the 'St. Mary’s Rapids—
that iquotidam | “health resort' of ' white-
fish,” to use Mr: Ulergue’s ‘'own phrae--
look gloomily &t the huge power houses,
and wonder ‘how: long ‘it will ‘be before
their occupation is-altogether gone,

So. far this has been a etudy of how
wealth may be created swiftly. And if
rapids and trees and rock haye not taught
their own lesson of resources seized and
opporbunity made full use of, it can be
done by no tag-eaded moral. Now, wihat
of \the individual? Outside of the story of
himself he has graven in steel and stone,
and the obstacles he has hammered into
tools to work them with, what manner of
man is Francis H. Clergue?

-Here's His: Picture. °

He is protean. And behind his search-
ingly hypnotic eyes, his big bronze face;
this solid, close-gripped jaws and bristle
of mustache, he is sphinx-like. You know
not where to have him, He has the nedve
of a mining-camp gambler and the bold-
ness of a Columbus. Yet he hates pub-
licity, and has never allawed his picture
to go upon paper. He labors tremendouly
seeming to live as much upon ,work as
upon food. Yet he jokes about it in the
most frivolous manner. When taxed with
never having married, he protested that
for years he had been in love, but with
two damsels,; both equally fair and charm-
ing—and both maids “rejoiced in the same
name, the sweet and softly subilant name
of ‘Soo!’

His bargains are hard-driven as steel
rivets. And those who have oppcsed him
and felt the force of his battering-ram
howl impotently and call him the “Czar.”
But the Mother Superior and the good
Sisters of Saulte St. Marie hospital, who
with a hundred others have knpwmn his
targe but silent generosity,
more in love with him than their faith
and creed permit and vow that his initials
can stand’ for nothing but “Faith, Hope
and Charity.”

“Morgan ? Morgan!”

A prophet should have no honor in his
own country, and a great man be any-
thing but such to his valet. Yet the 300
of Mr. Clergue’s general staff and the
7,000 of his rank and file trust him wholly
and tell you almost with solemnity that
he is a very wonderful man. We thought
to please one of his lieutenants by com-
paring him with Pierpont Morgan. “Why,”
he said disgustingly, ‘‘Monrgan—Morgan
only_ has to know money! He has to know
money, and pulp qualities, and ore grades

and chemicals, and steel, and boats, and

There were 30,000,000 tons in gight.”

are almost

y thing!- The only way he can get a rest

from it is to back his Siesta out into the
middle of Lake Superior. And then he
generdlly has a bunch ot capitaliste
aboard who are plaguing him crazy to get
him to take their wads!”

Not long ago one of the foundry men
celebrated- a national holiday too lengthily
and came down to his_ next mo:ning's
toil in a state which needed only to be
glanced at to;be understood. When some
of his felléw moulders opened his mental
eyes to hig condition he was already well
within the labyrinth of the works; and if
a féreman or superintendent  had come
upont him he would, surely have been
paid off within the hour. He started on a
run for the head office. “I wan’ the King
—seé me first,” he explained desperately;
“I wan’ him—be able to tell "em just the
kind of feller—feller I am, and that I
ain” the kind feller that’s ever goin’—
goin’ be ketched-like this again!” ..nd
such sublime' faith in the “King's” all-
penetrant.. Knowledge of 'human nature
would «al sem | t0 -be well-founded.

best proof -of it It is unsurpadsable. Nor
thas there ‘been any prejudice in favor of
one particular type. Amoog his captains
ar Swedes, Belgians, Englishmen, Manx-
men and French, to say nothing of Cana-
- dians and Americans. He bas made the
“Soo’ a little cosmopolis. He has brought
the same eyry vision to bear upon men
as upon nature.

Doesn't Care for Money .,

And although this “Jason of Algoma”
thas certainly won his Golden Fleece, he
plainly cares much less about money than
he does about other things. For years he
thas lived in the ‘“blockhouse,” a recon-

for two
centuries. He hag treasuringly walled off
all that is left on the tiny and mno less
ancient lock, up which the voyageurs once

mican, He has made the works of’ the
company not only the most efficient. that

.1 brain. of man could put together, but.he

fhas clad. them in a beauty of architecture
! paralleled by no other group of indusfrial
buildings in the world. His. men are be-
ing housed jn cotages as delightful and

can make them. And when the 'starved

‘World begin ‘to flock 'into Algoma, the
Dane is to be settled upon the lighter,
watershed soil of his own country, the
Scandinavian upon the clays, and tne
Breton in the woodlands which will be
frome to him. One tight well think that
this ‘“American Invader’ lives to put into
practice the teachings of Ruskin and Wil-
liam Morris. Yet probably there is noth-
ing further from his thoughts.—Saturday
Evening Post.

. €. B, FIREMAN McETH
 HAS FOOT AMPUTATEL

Wgs Crushed by W heels of Car
Point du Chene,

Moncton, Oct. 15—(Special)—An I. C.
R. fireman, Michael MoGrath, met with
a sad accident at Point du Chene at noon
today." Ag a result his right foot was am-
putated.

NeGrath went from here on the epecial
train conveying the ‘Moucton fire depart-
ment to.Shediac and, after spending some
time in the vicinity of the fire he went to
Pox.nt du. Chene to. see his brother, who
resides at that place. :

The brother resides about 150 yards west
of the platform at Point du Chene and
Mr. MdGrath delayed there too long. He
heard the train leave the platform and
‘ran acroes from his brother’s residence,
and, in attempting to board the baggage
car, missed his footing and fell under the
wheels, which passed over his right foot
at the ankle, crushing it badly. The in-
jured than was brought to the Moncton
hospital, where his foot was amputated
by Dectors White and Ferguson. Me-
Grath ran between Moncten and 8t. John.

SCHOONER AVIS, FROM
-~ SACKVILLE, 1N TROUBLE,

Aleak in a Gale, Foresail Torn, 10,-
~- 000 Laths Lost.

Vineyard Haven, Mass., Oct. 15—Schoon-
et Avis, from Sackville (for orders), is
at this port, Her master reports that on
the 12th when 15 miles southeast of Cape
Elizabeth, a gale was encountered during
‘which the vessel sprang a leak of 2,000
atrokes per hour, tore foresail and lost
about 10,000 lath from the. deck.

OER GENERALS WILL NOT
BERECOGNIZED BY GERMANY,

Berlin, Oct. 15—The North German Ga-
zette in an official note today annmounced
that as for reasons already stated the aud-
ience of the Boer generals with Emperor
William had been abandoned. No notice
will be taken officially of the generals’
presence in Berlia.

MORE NEWFOUND-
LAND DISASTERS.

Schooner Ashore; One Woman and Two Men
Lose Their: Lives --- Another Schoorer
Missing, A
St. John’s, Nfld., Oct. 16—The schooner

Lilian was driven ashore at Grate’s Point

last night and is'a total wreck. One

woman and two men ldst their lives. The
schooner Rosebud rescued the remainder
of the Lilian’s crew.

The schooner Pretoria with a crew of
seven is missing; it is feared that she
has foundered. -

To Greet the Premier.
Ottawa, Oct. 15—(Special)—Hon. James
Sutherland, Charles Fitzpatrick and R. W.

The calibre of that big general staff is the |

struction of the crumbling trading fort |
|that had stood at the “Soo”

took their canoes full of furs and pem-|.

homelike and habitable as modern’ science|

and despairing husbandmen’ of ‘the Old |

| coffee be mingled with curses - She wonld

One woman will do more
work than two will with
common soap. One-woman
will do better work than
. two will with common soap

So does Sunlight Soap.

If your grocer cannot supply Sunlight Soap, Octazon Bar,

e o SEobe Lt Labor”’ el

Sunlight Soap in the home 5
lightens labor. One rub of &=
Sunlight Soap
more than two rubs of

REDUCES

EXPENSE

Ask for the Octagon Bar.
The ¥deal Laundry Shape.

common soap. One ounce ~
of Sunlight Scap is _
worth mwore than 'two & .

ounces: of common soap. ¢

write to LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, Toronto, sending his
name and address, and a trial sample will bs sent you frég of cost. Don't forget togivo your own full name and address. 407, ks

“A Piece of My Mind.”
] ) ’”ﬁ:é"‘m‘u 23
I sh:li give her a piece ¢f my mind
somé day.”

“Better not—unless 1t is too,good a piece
to keep for yourself.”

The first speaker was Mrs, Sharpe, black-
eyed aund keen-visaged. She is & gcod
woman, yet I am not fond of her. I know
of nobody who is ' Elsie Wynae spoke of
her once as a ‘‘patent adjuster of other
people’s affaira.” Not that she is conscions-
ly unkind, She would not turn & beggar
from her door. She would, however, cate
chise and lecture him while he ate the
bouctiful meal given him, uctil the bread
would be ashes between his teeth aand hi-

sit-up night after night with a sick reigh-
bor, tending her as if she were of"'her' own
kith and kin; and i the imorning talk the
rest of the family fragtic with . criticiems of
the doctor and his particalax achool of medi-
cine, Her friends’ locse waistetraps and
loose forms of speech- & banging clapboard,
or a theological heresy; a false note in sing-
ing, or & curdled mayonuaise—all come
within her self assigned jarisdiction, and
are treated more or less heroically. -

I invited her to day to m<ct Naomi Blake,
an old echoolfellow of hers and of mine.
Naomi is one of the thousands who will, in
the bright hercafter, walk in white array,
the women who while here, verify and
glority the phrass, “singls b'essedne:s.”
While Mrs. 8harpe’s scalpel was busy
among the foibles and faults or a fourth old
acquaintance—fortuvately for her, absent—
Naomi leaned back in her low chair, her
cheek, still pink a.d plump, upon Ler hand,
and leoked at the fire. A little smile play-
ed about her mouth, but loft her eyes pen-
sive, A smile that prepared me for ker
q1iet remark: A -

“Bstter not—unless it is tod good a piece
to keep for yourse!f.”

Mrs. Sharpe’s teaspoon stipped midway
between cop ani lip. Hoar stare was a de-
mand. Naomi replied as if she bad spoken:
“We don't give away our leavings. At
least, you don’t, Fanuvy. Somsbody else
always got your biggest peach wiea we
were little girls together, and the piece of
oake that had most feostingon, 1f you give’
Sara Harney a piece of your mind, it will
be somethiog worth her having Light and
sweet, with pleuty of plums-in it, and cut
off smoothly, not broken and crumbly. A
piece that would bo a fair sample of the
mind that is in you.”

I layghed outright I know Fanny Sha:rpe
8o well, and the quality of the samples the
divides generously among her friends, that
the graceful turn of the talk, un~xpected by
her, sppealed strongly to my sense of ha-
mor., As I have said, she is not a bad-tem-
pered woman. I really believe that she triee
to be just. So it was like her to color hot-<
ly for a second, thea to join in the laugh,
finally to Jook gravely reflective, hLer
thoughts evidently introspective.

““That isn’t what we generally mean,” she

Scott lefit this evening for Quebec to meet
the premier, :

PR B B B

said slowly, *“ ‘Ths miud that is in you !

- Vyewe

Theé words put new sigaificance into the
expression,”

“What ¢ise does it mean?” Naomi }ad
not taken her pleasant gray eyes from the
fire.

“‘To ‘express my mind’ is to utfer what
Lthink and feel, and am. That thinking
and feeling and being go oub to some onc
else—an outgoing that should be lor good
—never for evil. For the credit of, humap
nature, I resent th- idea that to speak one’s
mind always signifies something disagree-
abls. Oar sonls are not such founts of gal!
and bitterness' as that would imply. For
example, my favorite brother smokes more
than I might think is go>d for vhim. Am ]
insincere because I do not hint to him that
hefs a trial to ma in this respoct, and be
~ause, instead of offending him, 1 improve
numberless occasions of expressiog how
much [ estesm his noble qualities, and how
dearly. I love him?” , T

“Isn’t that rather. weak in you?” Tae
patent adjustor was again in working order.

“Are you not a partaker in that man’s
sins when you do not warn him of the evil
he is doing, the example he sete to his boys
—the general nuisance he is making of him-
self? I consider smoking a vice!”

““Yes? Bat you see he does not.”

“‘Then, he should be brought to see the
error of his ways. He ought’—laughing in
spite of herself—‘‘to have that much of a
piece of yoar mind.”

“‘Suppose he offered, in exchange, that
piete of his which thinks it is none of my
b 1siness to meddle with the private affairs
of a man older than I, and much wiser in
most respects. Fair exchange is no rob-
bery, ycu know. You recollect—

He havin’ his opinion o’ ms.
Au’ I havin’ my opirioa o’ him?

“T know”—Fa1ny brought out the sylla
bles thoughtfully—*‘that pecple den’t lige
to be told of their faults.” :

“Naturally. Then, why voluntser 10
perform a nesdless and thaokless office?”

“Bat somebody must do it!” .

“I may quots Talleyrand’s retort to the
lampoonist who pleaded that ‘he must live
somehow'— ‘Fe ns veis pas 11 necessite.” [

should make my oalling and electior

offise of camsor very sure befoce

stood ths ‘duties it involves

fond of those who point out ou
“There are higher aims t... atify’

“Ah?’ quietly. ‘‘What ave they?” . v

¢Naomi Blake! I had looked for some-.,..

thing bétter fiom yen. Would you sagti-.

fice truth to the mean ambition to sténd .
wall in other people’s opinion?” 4 2
“Dear, I hope not. I hope, too, $hat 1
should have grace given mg—were thi pain-
ful duty of telling an unpleasant trutb, for

is worth o

Wi

our friends and to make ounrselves populu'.”'i;

b ¢

’

the sinner's own good, laid upon me—to, . .
preface it by talking of some of the sweet 3

and gracious traits that made me love her
so well asto risk saying what might hurt
hor—wha$ certainly hurt me to the quick to
utter. - It may be my duty to set somebody
cight as to her opibions and practices.

.} There is no doubt whatever that I am un-
der a solemn obligation to make all about, .

me comfortable and happy asfar as I can,
and in every possible way. Thiu is the Law

of Love,” : '
] believe you do act upon that principle.

6

Iso’t it a higher daty to make the world

good thau to make it comfortable?”
The voice made answer:

“The mind of the Mastor led him to feed "

the muititude befora He blessed and sent
them away; to heal before He exhorted to
geod works. He alone can téll—not you or
I—how many would be less sinful if they
were less miserable in. mind, body and
estate, S i
“[ pray without ceasing, ‘that my living
may make men happy.”— [Maricn Bar‘and.

Lewis Lewark, of Currituck county, is
known as the “strong boy of North Caro-
lina.” He is 6 feet 2 inches tall and weighs
more than 500 pounds, and strong in pro-
portion. He is just 17 years old and
weighed 18 pounds when born. His father
weighs only 130 pounds and his mother
less than 120. At a recent exhibition ‘of
his strength at Elizabeth City (N. C.) he
was able to haul up a surf boat from the
water without much effort—a task that
usually requires the combined efforts of
seven strong men.
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