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IMPERIAL BANK 
OF CANADA
Heed Office, Terento

Capital Authorized............$10,000,000.00-
Capital Paid Up ... ........... 5,000,000.00
Reserve Fund ....................... 5,000,000.00

Drafts, Money Orders 
and Letters of Credit 

Issued
Available in any part of the world. 

Special Attention Given to Collections.

Savings Department
Interest allowed on deposits from date 

of deposit at all Branches of the Bank 
throughout the Dominion of Canada.

HAMILTON BRANCH
72 James Street North

If-;

Dominion Vinegar 
Works Co.

HAMILTON, CANADA

o o
Manufacturers in bond of 

White Wine 
and Cider Vinegars

8

o

o
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Dominion Vinegar equalled 
by few, excelled by none 

Strength Guaranted
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=TORONTO=
MAKER!

High Grade Printing and Litho- j 
graphic Inks, Rollers and Supplies *

Canadian agents for the New Premier, two revolu
tion Whitlock Cylinder Presses, which a"Vc creating so 
much favorable comment among the job printing trade in 
Canada. Quite a number of these machines have been 
installed during .1909. Ask for information.

flHeart of Gold I

ooooooooooooO

Manton Bros.

M AX/E YOUR OOSTUME8
Made to order, as they won’t cost you any more than ready to;w car. 
*'* ■ -- -------1-------* i-iinmi nirs ele are flip lv>st Latest New YorkOur prives, workmanship, trimmi nga, etc., are tlie best. Latest Nev 
and Paris styles in (.'oats, Mantles, etc., perfect fit guaranteed. All 
receive prompt attention.

Our artist has secured the very latest New York and Paris styles for 
spring, and customers will be pleased with the advance fashions shown.
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TTStraining Her Eyes.
The maiden dropped her lovely eyes. 

L . .Later she cast her eves far down the 
^rocky slope of the mountainside. After

she had rested them upon the topmost 
branches of-a near-by tree she let them 
fall upon the waters of a placid lake. 
Then a visit to an oculist was impera
tive.—Judge.

(Frances in T.« P’s. Christina* Number.) 
This is the story as I was told it:
H was curious to find myself in the 

drawing-room so late at night. It was 
still more curious to find myself face to 
face with George Howard after all these 
years, and to feel that the old compel 
ling power which his affection gave him 
over me was stronger than ever, but 
more intangible.

"I want you,” he was saying, “to come 
and pay some visits.”

I he absurdity of the request made me 
laugh. , But lie just turned round and 
walked towards the door. Immediate- 
•y I found myself following him, as if 
drawn by an irresistible magnetic thread, 
ont into the darkness 0f the night. We 
trudge.| tin onga sludg -covered streets 
until we reached a small square- a 
square where the houses were n'd and 
dilapidated, the road paper-strewn, ami 
where the few mi «érable trees seemed to 
give offence to the keen north wind.

I had seen the sqpare many years be
fore. and knew it was in Islington; the 
house before which we at last «topped 
also seemed vaguely familiar. My com
panion then spoke for the first, time since 
we left my house.

“1 want you.” he said, “to look into 
the small back room of this house; tell 
me what you See.”

I was going to laugh again when I 
realized that hv some strange clairvoy
ant power | was in a small, sparsely-fur
nished room. I told my companion 
what M s«w: A young, pretty girl in a 
very shabby dress was cooking a savory 
broth over the fire ; another girl, looking 
wretchedly ill. sat propped up in pillows 
on a low chair near. The girl who was 
conking jield the «poon with which she 
had been stirring the di**h raised threat
eningly in her hands a* she said in mock 
tragic tones; “Not another word, or f 
shall let this delicious confection burn.” 
But the sick girl continued: “1 know 
you are going without proper food your
self so fliat I may have the nourishment 
the doctor ordered. I must go to the 
hospital. Mabel,” Mabel laughed in re
ply. and started coaxing and jesting, un
til at last the sick girl became bright

"Do you *ee M:«oel’# heart?" said my 
companion.

"Yes." | replied ; "it i« extraordinary, 
but a« she stands looking towards her 
friend her heart is quite visible. It is 
like crystal, and beautiful rose-colored 
rays shine from it and brighten every
where she stands/'

“We shall now move on." said my com 
panion.

The next house we stood b-'fore I re
cognized at once a* a 1> i aid mg house in 
Bedford Square, with pretensions to 
»mavtivss. Here 1 «.aw a drawing-room, 
a bright room, but with a tawdry. art.i- | 
fioial atmosphère.

Sitting on a sofa were a man and a 
woman, both about twenty-five years of 

.age..... The.mail was saying: “I einn >t 
understand it. Two years ago all the 
hesitation was on my part, because my 
health was mi bad : now you think only 
of money." The woman answered : “We 
cannot live on dreams, and if you really 
cared for me you would try am! write 
something to make money. Î am sure 
you have more brains* than Jamies 
Thorne, and he i< making three thou
sand a year.” "Do you remember,” 
said the man. dreamily, “when we were 
first, engaged we spent all our time plan
ning a little home in the country : our 
only gold wa.« to lit» that which came 
with the Mm’s morning rays, our only 
amusement to watch the face of Nature 
a1- it -niilrd softI y in spring, gleamed 
gloriously iti summer, or lava me sad
dened in autumn?" "Yes." interrupted 
tlie woman in an irritated voie'-, “and 
have nothing to eat but dewdrop soup

I). you
j "^^"’rep
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"The touch 
sadly.

minute of time 

reached it that
to viril \o. tô.

The first person 1 saw in a rlinrming 
room a boudoir evidently, from its pale 
blue silk covered wall* was a handsome 
faced man. short of stature. There was 
a strength and grip about bis chin and 
jaw, and bright, keen, brown eyes a ml ‘a 
hooked nose that proclaimed his Jewish 
blood, lie was rubbing his hands vapid
ly together, the palms emitting a crisp, 
crack ly sound. It was not until lie be
gan t«> talk that 1 knew lie was not 
alone. Then 1 saw a tall, graceful wo
man. wearing a magnificent «lies» of deep 
red velvet. standing by t he mantelpiece. 
She remained gazing in tired abstrac
tion at the fire, even while she answer
ed the mail’s remarks, ami her voice 
sounded unpleasantly mechanical as she 
sa ill : "Yes. I think it was the most suc
cessful night we have ever had : every 
«•nr came, even La«ly Darro. 1 saw you 
talking business with Lord Bedford and 
Mr. Thomas. I suppose it is settled that 
they join the board?” “They took the 
suggestion like sugar." replied the man. 
Then, after some further talk which 
was all about the influence of money, be 
said: “Don't you think it was a mise ike 
to have had Ferrars to play? No one 
had ever heard of him.” “But, he l b.vs 
so delightfully.” said the woman, ’“.ind 
he asked me to let him come, as it 
might mean the beginning of a craze for

"Her heart,’’ I said to my rompinioti 
as we left the dnik street, “was so cur
ious to look at ; there seemed to be a 
few streaks of red bright as the rubies 
on her neck, and all the rest yellow."

And he replied. I knew it. The gold 
has dried up nearly all the life-blood.”

I felt, very sad for the woman, and 
thinking of her kept me from noticing 
whither we were going. I was brought 
Lack to consciousness by my companion’s 
voice. \Ve were in Park* Lai#. The 
night had become so dark 1 could onlv I 
distinguish indistinct outlines of a large 
mansion: but, as liefore, its walls soon i 
gave up their secret to me. I was in a 
bedroom of great luxury. From the 
gold toilet appointments, with their jew
elled monogram, to white satin and gui
pure lace coverlet on the bed. everything 
told a talc of Croesus-like wealth. The 
fire and a deeply shaded lamp gave just 
light enough to the huge room to en
able me to distinguish a woman asleep 
on the bed. Her features, apart from 
the immobility of sleep, bad the hard 
ness of carved stone, and the lips and 
eye corners drooped downwards with 
curves of habitual discontent. As I was 
searching for some reason for nty visita
tion to the luxurious room mv compan
ion said in whispered, sibilant tones. “I 
will tell you something about her. In a 
waste paper basket in the next room 
UIOJJ s|i?a<1dn pajpunq u ass p|no.<\ noX 
charities torn up without being glanced 
nt; on her escritoire you would see an 
addressed letter dictated jto her secre
tary before she went to bed. It contains 
a stinging and insulting reprimand and

Kidney Disease For Years
This Well Known Gentleman 

Strongly Recommends 
“Fruit-a-tlves” to all 
Sufferers.

•lAMEi DINGWALL, ESI).
“I have much pleasure in testifying to 

th? almost marvellous benefit 1 have 
derived from taking "Fruit-a-tives.” 1 
was a lifelong sufferer from Chronic 
tVMMtipetMn. and the only medicine I 
ever secured to do me any real good 
ws« "Frujt-a-tives.” This medicine 
cured me when everything else failed. 
Also, last spring I had a severe
ATTACK OF BLADDER TROUBLE 
WITH KIDNEY TROUBLE, and 
“Fruit-a-tivee” cured these complaints 
for me, when the physician attending 
me had practically given me up.

I am now over eighty years of age 
and I can strongly recommend “Fruit 
a-lives’ for chronic oc» ne tira, tien and 
bladder and kidney trouMe. This 
medicine is very mild like fruit, is e-.u»y 
to take, hut most effective in action.”

iSigned) JAMES DINOWALL.
William*!own. Ont.. July 27. 1SM)8.
50c a box*. H for $2.50 or trial box..25c 

at dolors or from Pruit-a-tive*. Limited. 
Ottawa.
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of old.

dm ker in color 
is tinged with

lie muttered,

fd to me less than a 
we were in a wide Ken- 

I knmv before we 
1 slum Id be called upon

refusal to nn old friend, who in direst 
need had asked ‘for n trifling loan of 
money. In a dress closet is a motor 
coat bought to-day for five hundred 
pounds, and a gow n which cost two bun» 
dred. And yet the bells are beginning 
to peal out peace on earth to men of 
good-wilL But look at the woman’s

As 1 looked 1 heard a hitter, mocking 
laugh from George Howard.

The woman had no heart : a large, 
hhapidess lump of gold had taken I lie 
place of the throbbing organ of life and 
love. Suddenly I realized that this 
mockery of a heart was mine, and it he j 
came so weighty that it dragged me , 
down down into such dark and murky , 
«leplhs that I called to George to save 
me ; but lie only laughed louder, and the J 
sad contempt of his eyes was so terrible 
that I preferred the black horror which 
was closing in around me.

1 awoke. (>n my bed was the satin 
and lace coverlet, from my table gleam 
ed ornament» in gold, on tin* writing 
table beyond 1 knew there were the two 
letters, and in a dress closet lumg in y 
new gown and coat. And 1 had once 
been the girl who gave up her liinrii to 
lmy meat to make soup for a sick 
friend ! Tlie bells w ere now renllv ring
ing out “Peace nn earth to men of good ! 
will." With their chimes there s«*emed j 
to mingle the cries of hundreds of little 
children who were without bread in this 
snow-clad city!

Did the spirit of George Howard renllv 
take pity on me and show me the hard 
citing process of g«dd in these scenes 
from mv life? Who inn tell?

Far away from the noise of i-il i"».. in 
a little \ illag-* whose straggling white 
cott ages reai'lt t o 1 lie s*-a shore, t here 
mar lie seen a marble monument crei-ted 
to the memory of a woman who had left 
Fashion's broad thorough fa re to live 
amongst the poor as a helper and a 
friend. The only inscription on the 
stone is :

•SHE HAD X HEART OF GOLD.’

Christmas Day 
In Workhouse

It Is Christmas Day In the Workhouse,
And the cold, bare walla are bright 

With garlands of green and holly 
And the place had a pleasant sight;

Fur with clean washed hands and faces,
In a long and hungry line 

The paupers sit at the tables.
For this is the hour they dine.

And the guardians and their ladles, 
Although the wind is eaet,

Havn come In their furs and wrappers 
To watch their charges feast ;

To smile and be condescending.
Put pudding on pauper plates,

To be hosts at the Workhouee banquet 
They've paid for—with the rates.

Ch. the paupers are meek and lowly 
With their “Thankee kindly, mum's;"

So lone as they fill thrir stomachs,
What matter where It comes ?

But one of the old men um.t ts.
And pushes his plate aside;

“Great Ood!" he cries, “but it chokes me! 
For this is the day she died."

T.ie guardians gazed in horror.
Tito master's face went white:

"Did a paupc-r refuee their pudding?"
"Could their eyes believe aright?"

Th«n ihe ladie«s clutched their husbands, 
Thinking the man would die,

Struck by a boh or something.
By the outraged One on high.

But the pauper sat for a moment,
Thee rose "mid «silence grim,

Fit the others had ceased to chatter,
Am) trembling in every limb.

He looked at the guardians' ladies,
Thee eyeing their lords, he said;

"I eat not the food of vlllians 
Whoee hands are foul and red;

Whose victims cry for vengeance 
From their dark and unhallowed graves." 

“He's drunk! ’ «aid the Workhouse master, 
Or else he's mad and raves."

"Net drunk or mad." cried the pauper.
"l)u' only a hunted beast.

Who. torn by the hounds and mangled 
Decllues the vulture's feast

"I care not a curse for the guardians.
And I won t be dragged away.

Just let me have the fit out.
It's only on Christmas Day 

That the black past comes to goad me.
And nrey upon my burning brain.

I'll te'! you the rest In a whisper—
I swear I won’t shout again.

"Kepr, vour hand* off he. curse you!
liear me right out to the end.

You eoine here lo see how paupers 
The season of Christmas .-pend.

You i-ome here to watch us feeding.
As thev wat.h the cap ure.1 beast.

Hear why a penniless pauper 
Spite on your paltry feast.

"Do rou think I will take your bounty 
And let you smile and think 

You re doing a noble action 
With the parish's meal and drink?

Where i> mv wife, you traitors—
The poor old wife you «lew?

Ye:. hv the God above us.
Mv Nance was killed by you.

1,8s* winter mv
,-ed In a filthy den ;

l CM me ID . lie I.urieh then.
I swallowed my pride in coming. 

For ««re the ruin catre.
I held up my hand as a trader, 

And I bore a spot lens name.

AT this time of the year when it is so natural and easy 
to think kindly of every one, we want specially to 
say how grateful we are to the multitude of Can

adians who have kept our mill busy all year—frequently 
working overtime—by their appreciation of good quality 
in using so generously v.

Mclaren’s Invincible Parisian Coffee 
Mclaren’s Invincible Jelly Powder 

McLaren’s Invincible Gelatine 
Mclaren’s Invincible Flavoring Extracts 
Mclaren’s Invincible Cake Icings 

Mclaren’s Invincible Spices 
Mclaren’s Invincible Baking Powder 

Ocean Wave Baking Powder

MANUFACTURED BY

McLAREN’S,™™
HAMILTON, - - CANADA

J

Rrnv1 for a sinning wife 
Rrrad for the woman who lnv*d me 

Through fiftv years of life.
Ami what do you think they told mo. 

Mocking my awful grief?
Thr.l the House wits opeu to us 

but thev wouldn't gi\e 'out relief.'

"I stuck to tlio filthy alley
Twa= a cold raw Christmas eve,

And til*- bakers' shops were open, 
Tempting a man to thieve.

Bui I clinched my fists together,
Holding my head awry.

So I came to her empty-handed,
Ami mournfully told hcr why

"Then I told her 'the house' was open ;
Sh«- had heard of the way of that.

For her bloodless . hrek« were crimson, 
And up In her rags she sat,

Crvlnc Bl«l.- the Christmas here, John ;
We've never had one apart;

1 t’-ink 1 ran bear the hunger.
The other would break my heart.'

M

\! through
Holding her hand In mine,

1‘ravine i lie I.ord and weening 
Til! mv Him were salt us hrn 

1 r„-ked her nin e *f she hunger 
Ani* a* r-he an«••erred no.' 

Tin moon shone in at tlie win

"1 hen the room was bathed in glory. 
And I saw in my darling s eyes 

Th.« farawav look of wonder
That comes when the spirit files;

Ami her lips were parched And parted, 
And h°r reason came and wen'.

For she raved of our home in Devon. 
Where our happiest years were spent.

"Ard the accents, long forgotten.
Came hack to hoi tongue once more, 

K«- shi talked like the country lassie 
I wooed by i he Devon shore 

Tneti she rose to her feel, and trembled.
And fell on the rags and moaned,

An-i ‘Give me a crust -I'm famished 
For the love of God.' she moaned.

"I rushed from the room like a madman.
And flew to the Workhouse gate. 

Crvinir Food for a dying woman"
And the answe

DONALDSON $ WARM
Electrical Contractors 

10 JOHN ST. NORTH 

Christmas Fixtures, Portables and
Glassware

Bargains in=

G. E. Tungsten Lamps
OPEN EVENINGS

KOOSJE
(Continued from Page 24 . >

I fought with a dog in 
from the mongrel';-

ng to eat.

THE RETORT CRUSHING.
He—Can 1 see you across the street.

She—Perhaps you can. Stay right 
here while 1 go over.

Christmas Fears.
1 have no use 

For painted ties.
So save your paint 

And save your eyes,
1 do not yearn 

For waistcoats gav,
Embroidered In 

A dainty way ;
Suspenders I 

Am forced to wear.
But don't "forget- 

Ae-Not" a pair;
Of socks. I own 

A goodly stack,
But if you buy 'em.

Buy 'em black.

Dear friends of mine,
1 beg you note,

On yellow gloves 
I never dote;

An In!: well is 
A thing, I'm sure.

The lack of which 
. ! can endure.

Of match safes
0 1 have three or four

1 could not carry 
Any more:

And constantly I'm 
Fearing that ,
Someone will send 

A green plush hat.

Age of Beer.
A member of Parliament once intro

duced a measure framed to insure the 
purity of malt liquor with the remark : 
“Tlie origin of beer is lost in antiquity.” 
The author of inns, ales and drinking 
customs of old England has nt least 
traced the beverage upon the evidence 
of frescoes, hack to the Egypt, of f>000 
years ago. A thousand years later, Mr* 
Hack wood tells us, “the Egyptian re
former was demanding a reduction in 
the number of ale houses then existing 
in the land," notably in the university 
city of Pelusinni. England has drank 
beer for 1000 years, at. least. An inter
esting account is given in this learned 
hook of Saxon mead and the ale of the 
Norse Valhalla. "Ale.” it seems, is the 
•Scandinavian for the drink, “beer,” the 
Teutonic; but nowadays, in the British 
Isles,' the terms arc popularly inter
changeable.

"thick '<i the filthy by land*! .
Hack through the mud and slush ! 

t'n to ihe crazy garret.
Wrapped In IIP awful hush 

Mv heart sank down at the threshold, 
And I paused with a sudden thrill, 

Fn. there in the sHv ry moonlight 
Mv Nance lay ro!d and still

"I n to ihe hla«-kened eeiling 
Tlie sunken eyes were cast - 

I knew on those lips all bloodless 
Mv name had been the last.

She'd called for her absent husband - 
Oh. God' had I hut known '

Had called In vain and in anguish. 
Had died in that den alone.

| "Yes. there in a land of plenty,
; Lav a loving woman dead.
I Cruelly starved and murdered 
j For a loaf of parish bread.
! At vor.der cate, last Christmas 

! craved for a human life.
You. who would feast us pauper-.

What of my murdered wife?

"There, get ye gone to your dinners;
Don'I mind me in the lea*: ;

Thinking of the happy paupers 
Ratine vour Christmas feast !

And when you recount their blessings 
Iq vour emug parochial way.

Sav what you did for me, too,
OtJv last Christmas Da v : "

—George R. Sima.

RHEUMATISM

(•••rs were eating cake, anil drinking 
e u colate and liquors with a good deal 
of fun and laughter, when tin* door 
was opened timidly, thereby letting in 
a gust of hitter wind, and a woman 
it *|*t fearfully in. followed b\ two 

I .ail crying children.
( i'vl i tin* lady give 1e r something to 

e it * f!"« asked. They had had nothing 
during the d«v, and th«- little ones 
were almost famished.

Ixoo.sje. who was very charitable, lifted 
a tray of large, plain Inins and was 
about to give her some when her eyes 
f.'ll Upon the poor iM'ggar’s faded t'.-ve 
and sh« exclaimed :

" I .1 ids !"
I rv'de, for it was >li< . looked up in 

st,i “h i surprise.
"! nul nri know or I would not have 

come in. Rons je," she said, humbly, "for 
I treated you very badly."

“Yer-ry bad ly." returned Kooajo. em
phatically. “Then where i» Jan?”

"Dead!” murmured. Truide. sadly.
"Dead ! So all. well ! 1 suppose I

must «In something for you. Here. 
Yalike," opening the door and calling

“Je. jevrouw!" a voire cried in reply.
The next moment a maid came run

ning into the shop.
“Take these people into the kitchen 

and give them something to eat. Put

stot hem by t Ip 
There is some 
ham we had fo 
and take my p

"We lost five little 
another,” Truide told 
said it seemed as if a 
upon us. lie l-egail l 
again ami to hlaui

while you prepare it. 
ip and that smoked

for
Then come here 
aw bile."
one.», one after 
her later. “Jan 
curse had fallen 

> wish von hack 
having come

between you. And then lie took to gen- 
eve r and then to wish for something 
stronger. So at la-' every stiver went 
for ahriuth. and once or twice he beat 
me. and then he died.”

under her

I should 
good of yi

ell,’1 immured Kuos je,

you to have fed 
ruble went on in 
ig tom s. ‘‘Many 

me starve, and 
d it. It is very 
o all grateful. Rut

ii is time we were going, Kon»je and 
Mina": then added, \vitli a shake of 
hurriedly. “I live in this big house by 
useful in llie shop than Yauke if wour

“And. after all." lxoosje said, philo
sophically. shrugging her shoulders, 
standings and the rest. 1 owe you some
thing for that. Why, if it hadn’t been 
for you 1 should have been silly enough 
to have married him myself."

I want every chronic rheumatic to throw 
awar all medicines, all liniments, all 

"S*1 MtJNYON'S RHEUMATISM REMEDY a trial. No matter what 
your doctor may «ay, no matter what 
your friends may say, no matter how 
prejudiced you may be against all adver
tised remedies, go at once to your drug
gist and get a Tiottle of the RHEUMA
TISM REMEDY. If It falls to give satis
faction,I will refund your money.—Munyon 

Remember this remedy contains no sal
icylic arid, no onium cœalne. morphine or 
other harmful drugs. It is put up under 
the guarantee of the Pure Food and Drug

Vot uU bj all druggists. Pries.'28c.

Ireland's Oldest Inhabited Strong
hold.

Malahide Castle, on the sea coast, 
about ten miles north of Dublin, it is 
claimed, is the oldest inhabited strong
hold in Ireland. A most picturesque old 
place, it has extensive encircling woods, 
which makes it an ideal residence in eith
er winter or summer, while the little 
town of Ma Libido is similar to an Eng
lish village adjoining a nobleman’s well 
eared for estate. Malahide furnishes the 
unusually rare instance of a baronial 
estât" having continues*for nearly seven 
centuries and a half in the heirs male of 
the ancestor on whom it had been origin
al ly conferred. Henry II. gave the man
or to Richard de Talbott in 1174. and 
his male descendants have resided at 
Malahide ever since, except for a brief 
period during Cromwell's time, when 
they were driven out for seven years.

In the great hall at Malahide is a suit 
of arltior with a gash in the side about 
which a romantic story is told. The 
wearer of this armor had just been mar 
î iede in Malahide Church when there 
came a- sudden call to arms, and though 
the blrdegroom’s side was successful lie 
himself fell in the fray. Ilis bride— 
"maid. wife, and widow” in one day 
soon, however, consoled herself, for she 
was married twice after that tragic day, 
the first time six months after that 
tragi.' day. 'lie first time six' months 
afterward; By her seeoncT husband she 
Lad a son, Thomas Talbot, whom Ed
ward IV. appointed Lord Admiral of 
Malahide and the seas adjoining, nn her
editary honor borne by succcsive heads 
of the family dow n to the present Lord

Talbot <le Malahide. This lady’s third 
husband was John ('ornwalshe. chief 
baron to Henry YI., and. dying when 
over eighty, she was buried at Malahide, 
where her tomb may yet be seen.—Court 
Journal.

Curious Infection.
A curious instance of infection ia 

described in the Journal de Medicine 
et de Chirurgie pratiques. The regi
ment of Eleventh Dragoons was sta
tioned near the Savoureuse, a river 
fitly named, which waters a typhoid- 
infected valley. The river was so un
savory that tiie men never bathed in 
it; but the horses were daily water
ed on its bunks. The horses after 
being walked in the pools of the river, 
which was nearly dry at that time of 
year, were groomed and taken back 
in camp. The implements of. their 

j toilet were usually kept in the nose- 
- hags, and a good many of the troop

ers who took a piece of bread with 
them to eat on the way hack were 
in the habit of putting this also 
with the brushes. An epidemic of 
typhoid in the regiment was most 
clearly traced to this cause, and the 
epidemic ceased when the use of the 
river was stopped.

Many a budding playwright finds 
as hard to get an audience with t 
public *«• with the pre-ulcnt.

Tiu* woman who can't look plea <
. even when -he is having her photogra 

taken might as well give uji trying.
To strain at a gnat and swallow 

eamcl may merely prove that we do 
j like gnats.


