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No voyage in the world was more’ consequently could confer none on
) any real

No'authorxty over this territory to which
the King of England made a merely

| general claim. No power of any kind
to the Pllgrims',

> ; &titer
more mysterious. perils. For, consider the country. It is not surpriging,.then,

the position of these poor people Wwho|that some of these poor people thought

for a year-or so assembled every Sun-|that on landing each would dve-dhiscown
rights
ccording to the dictates of;the Pilgrims might claim would b'églost
of the
u they
mean were to the sovereignty of James L., no
- townlet” of Scrooby, they became the shadow of protection came from him

“The moment they landed,

unostentatious in its commencement|
and more important in its -end.
- voyage in the world was ever under-

- taken by people of a more simple piety, |
and yet none was -attended with

- day in
worship
their conscience. Here, the guests of,
William Brewster, the Queen’s!
“Master of the Posts,” in-this

e manor house of Scrooby, to;

-world-famed Scrooby Church, which|
took refuge in Holland under their
pastor, Johnn Robinson.

Clearing the Port.

¢ But the hLearts of these exileés turned;
always from Leyden to English customsi
and the loved English speech. They

. wished passionately, these transplanted! The leaders, however, prove them-
, selves masters of this curious situation.

is
Their chil-, 4T@Wn up and signed by the 4i.adult
males, and an unorganized group of

wanderers is transformed into*4d ¢om-
Republic,”

ones, to live under the English flag.
Their work in Holland was necessarily
unfamiliar and difficult.
dren were growing up in sympathy|
. with the- more licentious traditions ot
the continent. They had commenced;
to dread the menace of the Spaniards,|
so long fought off by the gallant Dutch-!
men, Above all, they ssired to sow |
the seeds of their faith in the remote.
places of thewworld. - For all these,
reasons, then, the Speedwell left;
Holland Tn~1620" with-tive foture found-:
ers of New England on board. Never,
perhaps, was an expedition undertaken
in more straiteneq circumstances. “The;
fpoor emigrants,” writes Goodwin,
“were fofted—to sell- some 80 firkins
of butter to raise £60 to ‘clear the
port; and to dispense with things still
lacking. Theyv had little butter left,
no oil, not a piece of leather to mend
a shoe-sole, nor a sword for each man,
nor nearly enough muskets and other
means of defence.” Their pastor,
Robinson, had been detained by his
own urgent affairs and by the entreat-
ies of the majority of the congregation
who were being left behind. “In
tones which thrilled with and inspired
emotion,” writes William Deverell,
“John Robinson, with confidence, com-
mended the departing pilgrims to the
holy keeping of Him who hcolds the seas
in the hollow of His hamds. He ceases,
and rough sailor hands and voices per-
form their part in this world-moving
drama, of which alone our English
common people, hitherto unknown as
an independent and controlling force
in history, were the immortal actors.:
Unlashed from her moorings, the
Speedwell
the breeze, and, firing a farewell salute;
to Robinson—whose face they never
more beheld—and to the remnant of
the Scrooby Church left on Dutch soil,
the Pilgrim Fathers commence their
famoeus voyage amid the sympathetic
tears of even Dutch spectators.” There
was nuthl‘ng spectacular cn either side:
“We gave them,” says Winslow, “a
volley of small shot and three pieces of
ordnance; and so, liftirg up our hands
to each other, and our hearts for each
other to the Lord our God, we departed
and found His presence with us.” The
first destination of the Speedwell was
Southampton, where they were joined
by English recruits and friends on the
Mayflower, which was to be the
second bhoat of the expedition. “In a
fortnight.” writes Deverell, “the May-
flower and the Speedwell drop
down Southampton Wafer—with less
fanfaronnade, but greater import, than
the armaments of our Edwards and
our Henrvs bound for the shores of
¥France—and soon reach the high seas;
but they put back for repairs into the
port of Dartmouth, where they are de-
tained for another fortnight.” Once
more they set sail, but again, when a
hundr-ed leagu-s from TLand's End,
they are forced back through the leaki-
ness of the Speedwell, and the
timidity of her captain. This time they
returned t» Plymouth, where the
Speedwell is discharged, and Robert
Cushman and a few others are left be-
hind. On Sept. 16, 1620, the Mayflower,
sailed alone on a veyage, whose des-i
tination was the shores of the Hudson.!
Waifs and Estrays. !

It is difficuit to exaggerate either the
danger or the discomfort of the May-
flower's passage. The sailors treated
the “Pilgrim Fathers” with the
greatest brutality. One young seaman
in particular was most abusive to the
seasick passengers, and expressed the
hope that might soon pitchr half
their number overboard. A few days
afterwards this very man was stricken
down with illness, and his own body
was thrown into the ocean. But the.
Pilgrims, undaunted by their hard-
ships, commenced then and there, onj
board this vessel, to frame that system
of government which was to stand the
scrutiny of centuries. Driven from
country to country, finding no protec-
tion for their faith in the England to
which they were so faithful,these stern,
pious men found in their own hearts,
taught by suffering, the secret of
these isolated emigrants; no system of
government suggested tp them some
new maripulation of despotism. Even
their captain. Jones by name, was in
all probability treacherous to them
when he headed the Mayflower for
the point of Cape Cod. It -is no won-
der that the leaders of the expedition
learned that some of their - followers
were suggesting that when they landed
there would be an end of all authority.
The point. of .view was, natural enough.
The Virginian Company possessed no
rights whatever in New England, and

"TOO ILL TO° WORK

IN DEEPEST DESPAIR — ALL RUN
DOWN—HEALTH WAS RE-
STORED BY FERROZONE.

ne

When you are sick and undecided as
to the best remedv to use, there is
nothing so corvincing zg the personal
experience of someone who has suffered
like yourself. .

From St. Francis, Maine, comes the
following statement from WMrs. Ovila
Daigle: “I want to write you a few
lines in order to tell you how much
better my health is since taking Fer-
rozone. {

“For two years I was weak. '

“Couldn’t do any housework.

“Was tired, worn out, depressed. i

“Thought I wouldn’t recover. ’
~ “Since taking Ferrozone I have
grown strong erough to attend myvself
to the family washing. I have seven
children and a husband, and am doirg
';ll the houscv;ork myself. I still use

'errozone & seem in better
health all the time”™ st

(Signed), OVILA DAICGLE.

Every person in low health—all who
suffer as.did Mrs. Daigle, are sure to
be invigorated and restored by Ferro-
gone; it's the most nourishing of all

one or two tablets at meals
‘and tch the gain; 50 cents per box;
all dealers, or The Catarrbozone Com-

_ pany, Canada.

spreads here white sailg to

them. Nobody exercised

had been delegated
who were not even authorizéq to

master at last. For whatever

on lanfling beyond the limits
Virginia Company. Faithfal as

to them.

north of 41 degrees north

; latitude,”
says Goodwin, “they would

still be a ‘voluntary church.”
An Organized Commonwealth., °

In the ship’s cabinet a document

monwealth.
Goodwin

“The
continues,

Swiss
“was an aris-

tocracy of births, the Dutch Republic
an aristocracy of wealth. Our English
yeomen and artisans could not have
founded thle one or the other; but the
twelve leaders who were distinguished

among their fellows by the then signi-
ficant title of ‘master’

and continental sentiment of their day

if they had claimedq official and social

superiority. Their nobility - showed
i.tself in anticipating the day whan
‘Just_ and equal laws,” adopted and ad-
ministéred by the. people, should govern

great nations.” The work of govern- |

ment, commenced on this obscure ves-

sel, was of tremendous importance to

the world. “This,” says Bancroft, “was
t_he birth of popular constitutional
liberty. In the cabin of the May-
flower humanity recovered its
of ‘equal laws’' for
good.”” At daybreak on. Nov.
the words “Land, ho!”
through the Mayflower.

the ‘general

sounded
They could

see hills covered with forests sloping

glowp to the sea. The céaptain said that
in his opinion the land was Cape Cod.
He knew it well,for he had been bribed

by Dutch merchants te-carry these poor

people far north of Manhattan. They

had little choice now as to their place

of landing. They were wasted with ill-
ness, their supplies were

Atlantic, had accomplished its object.
Above all, the winter was near at hand
In any case, they must have been thank-
ful enough to land. The voyage be-

tween Plymouth .and Cape Cod had

lasted _sixty-se\'en days, but theyv had
been ninety-nine days on the

number of them had been cooped up in
these rarrow quarters for 133 days
since they had given that parting salute
in the harbor of Delfthaven. Already
their governor for the year.” John
Carver, had been elected, and they en-

tered upon their _ doubtful possessions:

as an organized community. “Ag they
landed,” says Bancroft, “their institu-
tions were already perfected. Demo-
cratic liberty and independent Chris-
tian worship &t once existed
America. The consequerces of that day

are constantly unfolding themselves as!

time advances.
New England;
New England institutions.
historians have loved to mark
vestige of the Pilgrims;
purest minds have commemorated their
virtues; the noblest genius has been
called into existence to display their
merits worthily, and to trace the con-
sequence of their daring
‘It is immprobable, héwever, that the Pil-

It wag the origin

grims mused in Virgiliun fashion upon|
The |
ractual facts and necessities of life were
very close to them. The housewives on'!

the greatness of their destiny.

beard were eager to attend to
washing. A party of sixteen armed
men was dispatched

| wood. These and dozens of other such

matters of detail demanded their at-

tention. The captain of the Mayflower!

seems to have been outrageously anxi-
ous to be rid of them, and they
had to fall back on their own shallop,
a sloop-rigged craft of some
tons, which had been “brought with
them, after being partly taken to pieces
for stowage between decks. In this
shallop they began a serieg of explora-
tions which read like a chapter from
“Robinson Crusoe.”
Some Maize-and-a Kettle.

The first of these explorations was
under the command of the famous
Myles Standish, who was a scion of a
well-known English family, and not a
member of the Pilgrims’ church, This
party was not long 1in discovering
traces of a more or less civilizegd house
in the neighborhood, in which were
some planks and a large Kettle, which
had apparently been left-by some ship.
Close to these treasures was a heap cf
sand, which had been abviously
smoothed over by human hands quite
recently. Under the sand they found
a small, old basket of shelled corn, and
further down in the sand a much larger
new basket, containing some three or
four bushels of maize. This was a dis-
covery, seeing that winter wag drawing
nearer and nearer. But they had
landed in full possession of the New
England conscience, and they hesitated
even in their extremity. “After much

consultation,” as they record in their
diary, the explorers ‘‘concluded to take
the kettle and as much of the corn as
we would carry away with us; and when
our shallop came, if we could firq any
of the people and come to parley with
them, we would give them -the» kettle
again and satisfy them for their corn.”
‘The next.summer they
finding the owner of this treasure, and
paid him double the value of what tk}ey
or
and in all probability soved
the little colony from actual starvation.
second exploration, they
made a discovery that was considerably
They

hag taken. The grain was used
planting,

During the

more exciting, if less useful.
found a mound on this unknown shore

It was covered with boards, and they
began to dig into it to ascertain what
was buried beneath. First of all ﬁtx)ey
Q-
After this came a
board beautifully carved and painted,
two and a quarter feet in length, and
possessing three prongs, similar to the
points of a crown, and in all proba-
Besides

found a bow preserved’ carefully

tween two mats.

bility part of a fleur-de-lys.
the bow there were all kinds of bowls

dishes, trays and trinkets. Next came

a large, and after that a small, bundle

into each of which in turn the éxplorers
The first proved to
contain the bones of a man, buried re‘g
powder. Over the skull the fine yellow |
hair was still falling. It was obviously
the skull of a white man, and beside it
lay some iron articles, a knife and a
All of. these . were-bound
. of breeches, and a

peered curiously.

a large gquantity of pungent

pack needle.
up in a pair

<

4 become
vaifs and estrays, save that they would

would have
“been commended by the best English

> ) rights,
angd instituted government on the basis |

20,

at a very
low ebb, and the ship, hired to cross the

passage
from Southampton, while the greater

in|

of |
it was the planting of |
Inquisitive |
every |
poets of the!

enterprise.” |

thiirg it lacked more spontaneous popular sup-

at once for fire- |

twelve !

sailor’s canvas cassock. Here, indeed,
|} was a recent memory of a white man's
landing on-this desolate -eoast.  The
explorers turned to the small package.
This, too, contained bones, those of a
child,*. and packed in the same red,
pungent powder. Bracelets and strings
{ of white beads surrounded the child’'s
, limbs, and beside them lay many curi-
ous little things, in addition to a small
bow. The men from the Mayflower
took a few trifles ag samples to show
those on the ship, and then carefully
re-covered the grave. Goodwin pointsg
out that this “honored grave” was
probably that of a Frenchman who had
been rescued from the Indians by Cap-
tain Dermer in the summer of 1619.
This and the handful of maize,together
with several Indian graves, were prac-
tically the only discoveries of these
first explorations. But during the ab-
sence of the explorers on this secend
venture a child was born to Mr. and
Mrs. White. It was a great event ‘nat-
urally, in the little community, and he
was appropriately christened Peregrine.
Years and years afterwards Captain
Peregrine White used to be pointed
out with the greatest respect as the
:‘\rs(t] English child born_in New Eng-
and. |
- To Plymouth Rock.

- The straits of the Pilgrims were be-
coming more and more desperate when
on Dec. 6, with they, mate of .the
Mcauyflower acting as pilot, the' shal-
lop started on its final exploratjon.
Everything was against them, as it
seemed “They set sail,” sayg Deverell,
“in weather so foul that they could not |
stretch directly across the bay, and so
cold that their clothes, steeped in the
dashing and freezing spray, were like
coats of iron.” On the third day they
coasted along the western shores of the
bay, and the pilot chered them with!
the assurance that they would fing al
goed harbor before‘ nightfall. The '
author of “The Pilgrims and the|
Anglican Church” tells of that ﬁnali
struggle, which was to mean so much'’
for humanity: “But towards evening a’
northeast wind, which gradually
freshens to a gale, and is accompanied
i with snow and rain, assails the frai]
bark. In the fierce shock the rudder|
breaks, the mast is shivered into frag-
ments, the sail falls overboard, and;
darkness is settling down on the waste’
of waters. ‘Yet, by God’s mercy, they.
recovered themselves,’ and the flood-
tide carries them towards the shore.
Doubling & headland, they are borne
into a cove full of breakers. ‘The Lord
be merciful to us!’ cries the affrighted
pilot. ‘My eves never saw this place
before,” and in his infatuation he
would have run the boat ashore.
‘About with her, shouts a seaman,’
who is painfully steering the boat with
an oar, ‘or we are cast away. The
order is promptly obeyed; they row for

[From the Lo

During the last few weeks the
have done the people a wrong more irre-
parable than the stoppage of supplies or
the breaking of the constitution. We are
a romantic people. From earliest child-
hoed we have been nurtured upon the
chronicles of court and castle, the pageant
of past ages has bheen Wwrought into our
imagination by the glorious deeds and the
majestic figures of noblemen who, by
their pre-eminence in war and govern-
ment, by their patronage of learning and
commerce, appear as the saviors of their
, country. No equalitarian sentiments
allowed an entrance into this ro-j
mantic history; it was
worship; princes, dukes and lords by
right divine and personal ascendancy
molded the destiny of the common people. !
The glamor of feudalism has never been :
. expelled from our emotional system. Thel
magnificent heritage of our poetic litera-
| ture has gone to feed it: our popular
thi-ology, under the sane lordly patron-
age, has planted the same feudal senti-
"ments in heaven and hell, summoning the
next world to support the inequalities of
this. Think of all that Spenser, Shake-
| ¢peare, Milton, Scott, have done to in-
, form and ennoble this romance. Nor has

y were

]
I
i
\
3
i

port. The heart and imagination of the
| people responded to the appeal of th.e
| court chroniclers and troubadours in their
i home-spun ballads and folk-tales. The
drab life of our people has always cher-
‘ished this relief. Gallant lords and gay
| ladies, decked in glorious sheen, omel-'g:'mg
| from their parks and pleasances in visible
| magnificence, have always stirred our
1;foelinf.‘;s. shallow cynies have often de-
| rided the snobbishness of this worship of
rank; paradoxists have plaved \Vith‘ its
prevalence by feigning that no one.loves
a lord like ‘‘your Radical.” But if the
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undiluted hero-!|»

| cur.

essence of snobbishness is, as Thackeray
declares, ‘mean admiration of mean eb-
the charge does not
e nobles we have fashioned for us
from our chronicles, our drama and our
fiction, are not mean. They are great and
radiant beings, stronger and braver t}.\an
more beautiful
and better dressed, they are even wiser
in counsel and more expressive in speech.

THE SUFFERING
WOMAN ENDURES

CAN BE BANISHED BY THE RICH,
RED BLOOD DR. WILLIAMS®’
LLS ACTUALLY

their women

succeeded in

Behind the veil of her modesty and
silent patience nearly every woman
endures suffering that casts a shadow
over half her existence. An aching
back, tired limbs, attacks of faint-
Iness, and headache upon headache
need not be part of a woman’s life.
Such trials indicate plainly that the
system requires the new blood that
is supplied by Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. These Pills are valued by suf-!
fering women, who have used them,'
above all other medicines, because
they make the rich, red blood that
makes women well, bright and at
their best. This is the secret of the
great success of Dr. Williams’® Pink
Pills. Mr. George C. Wadden, Wad-|
den’s Cove, N.S, says: “A few Yyears,
ago 1 was completely run down. Atj
times I would be so weak that I was;
unable to do my housework. I suf-;
fered from severe headaches, pains in
the back and dizziness, and at_times,
I felt as though life was scarcely worth
living. I had tried several medicines’
without getting relief, when I finally
decided to give Dr. Willlams’ Pink
Pills a trial. After using two or three
boxes I noticed a change, and after
»itaking the Pills about two months I
was again enjoying good health, and
+lhave since been well and strong. I
can confidently recommend Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills to all weak and run-
down women.” :

You can get this great bleod-build-
ing, -health-restoring medicine from
any dealer in drugs, er the Pills will

&

oix “boxes for $2.50, by The. Dr. Wik
es | by - D Wis
ga::umdm codb:-r Brockville,

their lives out of the jaws of @eath,
and, cheered by the veice of the sturdy|
gcamari, they pull: lustily ahead until
they reach a fair soung and find shel-
ter under the lee of a rising ground.
They land in darkness and & deluge of
rain; but after midnight the wind
shifted to the -northwest, and it froze
hard. And, kindling a fire, they wished
for the day.” Eagerly they waited
through the night, and when morning
downed they found themselves on a
small island at the entrance of & good
harbor. A few days afterwards the
Mayflower cast anchor in the bay.
And then, with that flouteq but per-
sistent patriotism, these persecuted
exiles named the -harbor and the settle-
ment after the last spot of English soil
that they had touched. They had put
out from Plymouth on the third and
last sailing of the Mayflower, and
now at the end of this third and last
exploration they landed on Plymouth
Rock, which wag in very truth

to their feet as a doorstep
Into a world wunknown—the corner-
stone of & nation.

The great voyagé had commenced
with prayer and in prayer it ended. It
had been, this' reeehing of Plymouth
Rock, the very crowning of their enter-
prise. “Monday, Dec. 21,” says Good-
win, “was the birthday of New Eng-
land, for then was the technical land-
ing of the Pilgrims at Plymouth.”
Their wanderings were over at last;
their persecutions lingered only as
scars. They had done, without in the
least realizing that it was anything
romantic or extraordinary, what mno
other isolated band of human beings
had ever before attempted. But they
suffered, suffered terribly, and by. the
next spring half their small number
had perished-from sickness and want
and exposure. The following sum-
mary gives the grim record of this toll
of death:

- Their-noses kept close to the grindstons,
the péople have wanted to see some easy
living and some open-handed generosity.
They liked to think of these bright beings,
as of sporting dogs and pedigree mares,
the families of ancient or imputed line-
age, licensed to a life of sport, luxury
and pleasure. John Bull could afford to
pay for this sort of thing, and he chose
to do so, as long as he got his money’s
worth in sentimental enjoyment.
and there among them was a ‘‘black earl”
of a spendthrift marquis, the order did
not really suffer in his estimation;
secretly, he felt rather proud of the spirit
which ran to such excess. That a duke
should bifurcate in his domestic life was
quite allowable, provided it was not for-
mally made public, and it is not long
since ‘‘drunk as a lord” carried with it a
distinct note of admiration,

One thing only these lords of romance
must not do: they must not desgend to
the level of reality. We love to think of
them as scions of a fighting, hunting,
sporting race. We are not particular
about the origin of their illustrious house.
We like to hear how in some dim earlier
age some service of love or war rendered
by ancestor or ancestress to an English
monarch raised them to their high estate,
though ‘we readily condone the more sor-
did -services. to throne or party which-in
later and degenerate days form a more
useful origin. Until the last few weeks
the fabric of this romance was not seri-
ously impaired. All of a sudden its own-
ers have by their own reckless act
brought it to ruin, and they stand today
within its bare walls stripped of all the
armor of illusions which served so well to
maintain their power and privileges.
While they stood upon their honorable
pedestals, no cne thought of looking at
their feet of clay. Dim rumor might as-
sociate them with the ownership of city
slums or village death-traps, the wealth
they squandered might have continued to
flow from taprooms, sweating factories

Died. Survived. Total.
Adults 23 59
Seamen 2 2
Servants 1 9 ;
Girls 10 11,
Boys 15 21 i

651 :

But with this litle band there sur-,
vived something more than so much
flesh and blood. There survivedq some-

. thing strange and imperishable, whichl

they handed on to that nation of whom !
the Earl of Chatham said, on Jan. 20,
1775: “Three millions of people, the
genuine descendants of a valiant and
pious ancestry, driven to those deserts
by the narrecw maxims of superstitious
tyranny, cannot be conquered.” For
these simple people, travelling into the
unknown, had brought with them what
one may call without hyperbole thei
genius of moral earnestness.”

O 9O< !

THEY REALLY ARE.
ndon Nation.]
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peers

The disillusioning influence of
has doubtless gone some way
skepticism among the middle
Ouida’s noble guardsmen
duchesses no longer ring trus for the
Ligh school girl of today. But for the
masses the glamor still remains. Nay,
there is some reason to believe that the
new-found liberty of reading print has
served among the town-bred workers to
give fresh vigor to the romance of aris-
tocracy. Two generations of Bow Bells
and the Family Herald, with their morea
recent congeners, have not wrought in
vain; no rationalism, no Radicalism, no
litm, has gone far to dispel the fas-

education '
to sow
classes.
and Disraeli's

| cination of high life as it appears in the

sumptuous setting of this novelette,

In rudely dispelling this pro‘ective at-
masphere of romance, our lords do not,
we fear, quite recognize the shock they
ar> inflicting, or the new danger they in-
A sudden plunge from so elevated a
romance into a realism go sober—or, shall
we say, so sordid?—is, at least, a risky
proceeding. Romance never claimed from
the aristocracy a standard of conduct in-
humanly high, or morals that were im-
maculate. On the contrary, our ‘bar-
karians” were always accordad a bar-
barian license: it was even part of the
enjoyment of the romance to attribute
to them lapses or irregularities which
among ordinary citizens were highly
reprehensible. The tamest dog has left
in hiln some kick against the shackles of
“conventional morality’; though he may
not indulge in such recklessness or im-
propriety himself, he is not unwilling to
acknowledge a class of ‘super-men’ to
whom these things are permitted. So we
have always agreed that there are faults,
vices, even crimes, which seem appro-
priate to the romance of aristocracy. The
Duke of Cosur-de-Lion or the Marquis of
Styene might, nay, should, have mys-:
terious blots upon his past; the Marquis |
of Bagwag may keep his mistresses, not
too openly, and be ‘mnone the worse,”
Lord Glenlivat or Lord Nozoo may gam-
ble away the family estate over horses
or cards, and it is a natural episode in
the life of a member of this decorative
order. The term ‘‘decorative,’”” perhaps.
better than any other, describes the mod-

ern setting of the peerage in the popular-l\

imagination. We do not now seriously
look for deeds of personal prowess, and
though willing easily to accord them
leadership in politics, we do not demand
scientific statecraft. The consent of the
people to the existence of a House of
Lords, as to the retention of feudal land- ‘
lordism throughout the country, has in
modern times rested on this sentimental’
and traditional regard for a decorative.
fringe to the common life, something that |
should give color, leadership and spec-
tacle. To get this, they were prepared to
sanction opulence and extravagance,

COUGHS & COLDS §

LEAD TO CONSUMPTION

Colds are the most dangerous of all
forms of discase. A neglected cold leads
to Bronchitis, Consumrtion, Pneumonia.
¢ Coughs ™ are theresult of irritated bron-
chialtubes. “PSYCHINE " curescoughs
by removing the irritating particles and
healing the inflamed membrane. Itis a
Tnnicirh and destroys the tubercle germ.
t is & tonic that strengthens the lungs, the
liver, and tones up the system. It makes
forbetter healtl:li:! :&l‘ eomg human.
ity. Getstro co ill disappear.
“PSYCHINE" makes weak paople
strong. It cures coughs of the most dBdu.
rate kind and breaks up a cold in a few
hours.

' Write for Free Sample.
Por Salo by all pu:-i:u and Dealers S0c. & §1

i of disillusionment began when peers
“scores stood on the schoolroom platforin !

i lish is spoken.

and the ill-requited toil of thousands of
those whom we never really reckoned as
their fellow-men. They stood se high
aloof from the world; even the underlings
and agents of a duke or marquis were
men of consequence who touched the
sordid details of trade and industry
through a chain of lesser men. All this
intermediate support has now suddenly
collapsed. The House of Lords debate
showed us some eighty jug and bottle
lords, directors and shareholders of brew-
eries and distilleries, gathered round
their chairman to defend their right to
batten on the degradation of the people.
Several hundred rent-receivers gathered
there confederate, to dodge their contri-
bution to the upkeep of the state which
had at any rate always served them well,
some scores of financiers and rich manu-
facturers were voluble with sophistry to
spare their well-filled purses at the ex-
pense of their customers and victims.
What a lifting of the veil! These heroes
of romance were all out for cash, it would
appear, land speculators looting the pub-
lic purse by supplyving sites at inflated
prices, driving hard bargains with little
shopkeepers or agricultural laborers,
speculators in ‘‘tied” houses, or ‘‘some-
thing in the city’’—anything but the mag-
nificent idlers we mistook them for. In
this realistic attitude they took their
stand, not for the privileges of their
order, not for the right to fecd the rever-
ential spirit of an admiring multitude, but
for hard cash. llad they stopped there, all
might not have been lost. Audacious
orators among them might have saved
at least some shreds of dignity for the
peers of England. In their House, at !
least, they stood in the collective glory |
of their sacred order. The commonalty |
were not yet made familiar with the very
human nature of a lord. The full process |
by |

airing their English undefiled before the |
amazed ears of tradesmen and artisans. !
Insolence, a mere bravado of deflance, |
migl:it have been consistent with a certain |
dignity at least of bearing; argument, lLiad |
they been able to sustain it, might at |
least have served some educative purpose. !
Had they le{t the setting of their case to
their few trained statesmen, recovery had
still been possible.  But dozens of wild |
peers, making a free exhibition of their !
stable-talk and their Eton manners |
“coram populo,” bandying epithets with |
voices from a crowd, and getting their|
facts and arguments punctured by the !
shrewder wit of a bucolic hearer—this is '
surely the death-knell of our romance.
Never again shail we utter with bated
breath the name of a duke; a marquis will 5
in future be little more than a man: aud
earls and barons will hardly be dis-!|
tinguishable from Dick or Harry. How !
completely the invaluable asset of ro-|
mance has been squandered by these!
weeks of common selfishness may, we!
think, be tested by the instinctive grin |
which would appear on the face of the
dullest citizen who was invited by Lord:
Salisbury to accept his description of the
House of Lords as ‘“‘an independent body i
—with a great sense of responsibility—
doing its utmost to interpret and consider
the wishes and views of the country.”

MRS. PARTINGTON
AND THE OCEAN

A Famous Story of Rev. Syd-
ney Smith That Has Be-
come an English Poverb.

The following is a portion of a speech
delivered about the end of 1831 by
Rev. Sydney Smith, his subject be-
ing the reform bill, of which he was
an ardent supporter, The figure of
speech he then used has become
familiar as a proverb wherever Eng-
Rev. Sydney Smith
|spoke as follows:

“I have no more doubt, before the
!winter, that this bill will pass, than
‘I have that the annual tax bills will

without inquiring irito “origin of income.® |

If here|

the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to cure

female ills are

m;;iuested to write
correct names an

to any or all of the women whose

addresses are given below, and see what they

say —you are not obliged to take our word for it — ask the
women who know from personal experience that Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound can and does cure female diseases.

Alabama.
Goshen=Mrs. W. T. Dalton, Route No. 8.
Chester=Mrs. %h Wood. i
onnecticut.
Willimantic=Mra. Etta Donovan, Box 299,

Oecilla=Mrs. T. A. Orlbl!. '
Adrian= V. Henry, Route No. 8.

Idaho.
‘Woodside=Mrs. Rachel Johunson.

Illinois.
Mozler=Mrs. Mary Ball.
Herrin=Mrs. Chas. Folkel.
Burton View=Mrs. Peter Langenbahn.
Chicago=Mrs. Alvena Sperling,11 don St.
Chicago=Mrs. William Tully, 465 en Ave.
Chicago=Mrs. Harriet Janetzki, Lyman

Indiana.
lout.l:"l:esl:d-lﬁn. Fred Certia, 1014 8. Lafay-
Winchester=Mre. May Deal.
Indianapolis=Mrs. A. P. Anderson, 1207 BE.

Pratt 8t.
Lindley=Mrs. May Fry.
Vincennes=Mrs. Syl. B.Jerauld, 508N. 10th St.
Pendleton=Mrs. May Marshall, R. R., No. 44.
Dyer=Mrs. William Oberloh, R. F. D. No, 1.
Indianapolis=BessieV.Piper,29 S.Addison St.
Ligonier=Mrs. Eliza Wood, R. F. D. No. 4.

Towa.
Melbourne=Mrs. Clara Watermann, R.F.D.1.

Kansas.
Kinsley=Mrs. Stella Gifford Beaman.
Kentucky,
Bardstown=Mrs. Jonegl‘x’ all,
Louisville=Mrs.-Sam. Lee, 3523 4th St.
Noah=Mrs. Lizzie Holland.
Louisiana.
Montegut=Mrs. G. A. Laperouse.
Maine.
Lewiston=Mrs. Henry Cloutier, 56 Oxford St.
South West Harbor=Mrs. Lillian Robbins,Mt.
Desert Light Station.
@Qardiner==Mrs. S. A. Williams, R.F.D. No. 14,
Box 39.
Rockland==Mrs. Will Young,6Columbia Ave.
Babattus=Mrs. H. W. Mitchell, Box 3.
M.ryland.
Baltimore=Mrs.W.8.Ford,1938 Lansdowne St.
Hawmpstead=Mrs. Jos. H. Dandy.
Massachusetts.
Roxbury=Mrs. Francis Merkle, 13 Field St.
Worcester=Mrs. Docg‘lva Cote, 117 Southgate
Street. Michigan.
Paw Paw=Emma Draper.
Detroit=Mrs. Louise J:x‘ng, 332 Chestnut 8t.
Scottville=Mrs.J. G. Johnson, R. F. D. No. 3.
Detroit=Mrs. A. Predmore, 3 Cicotte Ave.
Flushing=Mrs. Burt Loyd, R. F. D. No. 3,
Care of D. A. Sanhorn.
Stephenson=Mrs. Louis Beaudoin,
Detroit=Mrs. Freida Rosenau, 6564 Meldram
Av.,German. Minnesota.
lﬂngt lis=Mrs.JohnG.Moldan,2115 Second
at., N.

Coffeoville=Mrs. 8. J. Jon:s.l‘
Plattsburg=Mrs. ch:;ll‘!ku. R FD.L

Misso!
Olarksdale==Miss Anna Wallaoce,
Oronogo=Mrs. Mae McKnight.
Shamrock=Josie Ham, R. F. D. 1, Box 22.
Brookfield=Mrs. Sarah Lousignont, 267 &
MarketSt. Nebraska.
Cambridge=Mrs. Nellie Moslander.
New Jersey.
I\.Inlton-un. George Jordy, Route 3, Box 40,
Camden=Mrs.W.P.Valentine, 902 Lincoln Av,
Camnden=Mrs. Tillle Waters, 451 Liberty St.
Paterson=Mrs, Wm. Somerville, 186 Ham-
burgh Av. New York.
%cotxﬁ rs. h%m J .PBatber.
rooklyn= . Peter Gaffney, 548 MarceyAv.
Cornwallville=Mrs. Wﬂlism'Boughtcn. 4
Dewittville=Mrs. A. A, Giles.
Johnstown=Mrs. Homer N. Seamap, 108 B
Main St. Ohfo. )
Columbus=Mrs. E. Hanson, 804 E. Long St.
Cincinnati=Mrs. W. K. Housh, 7 Eastview A%
Mogadore=Mrs. Lee Manges, Box 131.
Atwater Station=Mrs. Minnie Muelhaupt.
Dayton=Mrs. F. R. Smith, 431 Elm St.
Guysville=Mrs. Ella Michael, R. F. D. No. &
Cincinnati=Mrs. Flora Ahr, 1362 Ernst St.
Dayton=Mrs. Ida Hale, Box 25, National Mill-
tary Home.
Cleveland--Miss Lizzle Sveiger, 5510 Flees

. Ave, 8. E.
Cincinnati=Mrs. E. H. Maddocks, 2135 Gllbers
ve. Oklahoma.
Bartlesville=Mrs. Woodson Branstetter.
Oregon.
Joseph=Mrs. Alice Huffman.
Pennsylvania.

i’ Rnn=l§n.}‘;b'. E. Loo er.

anon=Mrs.Harry L. Rittle, 233 Lehuaan 88,
Erie=Mrs, J. P. Endiich, R. F. D. e. 7.
Wesleyville=Mrs. Maggie Escer, R. F. D. 1.
Phila.=Mrs. Chas. Boell, 2407 N. Garnet St.
Phila.=Mrs. K. E. Garrett, 2407 N. Garnet St.
Fairchance=Mrs. Idella A. Dunham, Box 152.
Phila.=Mra. John Johnston, 210 Siegel St.
Fort Hunter=Mrs. Mary Jane Shatto.
East Earl=Mrs. Au(vstus Lyon, R. F. D. 2.
Beaver Falls=Mrs. W. P. Boyd, 2109 Seventh

Ave, Telllmolm.

all.

Sykes=Minnie H.
Christiana=3irs. Mary Wood, R. F. D. No 3,
Lue Hilliard R. B. No. L.

xas.

Dyersburg=Mrs.

Te:
Pecos=Mrs. Ada Yo gleston.
Houston==Mrs. Bessie cks, 819 Cleveland
St. Vermont.
Graniteville=3Irs. Chas. Barclay, R. F. D,
Virginia.
Hayfleld=Mrs. Mayme Windle.
- West Virginia,
Yienna=Mrs. Emma Wheaton.

Wisconsin.
Kewaskum=Mrs. Carl Dahlke.
Milwaukee=Mrs. Emma Imse, 833 First St.,

German.

The above names were selected at random from thousands who
have been benefited by Mrs. Pinkham’s famous medicine, and no
reward whatever is given them for the use of their names. Ask them
what they think of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Fa

ous Psychic Offers Free Reading

Do You Want Advice About Your Business, Marriage, Friends,
Enemies, Speculation, or How to Improve Your
Condition Financially or Socially.

Free Test Readings To London Adverliser Readers

My dear Prof. Roxroy,—Your reading
of wmy lite kas convinced me of your
remarkable power. I am at times sur-
prised then del ed, then mystified, but
the valuable advice and help you have
given me 1s really what [ most ap-
preciate. My friends who sent to you
Jfor readings are all of one opinion, " that
you niust certamly possess some stramge

mysterions power." You scem to read
their lives like am open  book.—lery
Sincerely, CLAIRE {0 MANECK,.

For many years I have been advertising in
newspapers and magazines throughout the
world. Perhaps your next-door neighbor
knows me or has consulted me for advice. I
have built up a reputation by giving honest,
accurate and conscientious service to my
clients. They will tell you thht the advice I
give in my Readings is reiiable.

I do not ask you to take my word for any
statement made here, but I do ask for an
opportunity to demonstrate my ability. Read
what my clients say about their Readings. I
have many hundreds of letters similar to the
ones printed here. The Rev. G. C. H. Hass-
karl, Ph. D., pastor of St. Paul's Evangelical
Lutheran Church, in a letter to me writes:

éYou are certainly the greatest specialist
and master of your profession. Everyone
consulting you will marvel at the correctness
of your detailed personal Readings and ad-
vice. The most skeptical will consult you
again and again, after corresponding with
you once.”

Many write that they cannot find words to
express their thanks for the benefits derived

Dear Professor,—My to
kand. An yelation will say that T am
exceedingly astounded at the accuracy
with which with a JSew data you can fore-
cast an entive human existence.  1he
accuracy is tywe even in detail. There 1s

Reading

.pass, and greater certainty than this
{no man can have, for Franklin tells |
‘us that but two things are certain in!
this world—death and taxes. As for
the possibility of the House of Lords
preventing, ere long, a reform of Par-l
liament, I hold it to be the most ab-
surd notion that ever entered the hu-
man imagination. I do not mean to
be disrespectful, but the attempt of
the Lords to stop the progress of re-
form, reminds me very forcibly of the
great storm of Sidmouth, and of the
conduct of the excellent Mrs. Parting-
ton on that occasion. In the winter
of 1824 there set in a great flood up-
on that town—the tide rose to an in-
credible helght—the waves rushed in
upon the houses, and everything was

from my advice.
advice and gained wealth, happiness,

you.
ity.
life that will cause you to marvel at

method has stood the test of time.
who consulted me years ago

accurate,

ing verse in your own handwriting:
I have heard of your power
To read people’s lives,
And would ask what fer me
You have to advise?

date and address, and write plainly.

te pay postage, clerical work, etc,
inclose coin or silver in letters,

ed letter to England for 2 cents.

England. [

threatened with destruction. In the
midst of this sublime and terrible
storm, Dame Partington, who lived up-
on the beach, was seen at the door of
her house, with mop and pattens,
trundling her mop, squeezing out the
sea-water, and vigorously pushing
away the At'intic Ocean. Mrs. Part-
ington’s spirit was up; but I need not
tell you that the contest was unequal.
The Atlantic Ocean beat Mrs. Parting-
ton. She was excellent at a slop or a
puddle, but she should not have
meddled with a tempest. Gentlemen,

be at your ease—be quiet and steady.
TXou will beat Mrs. Partington.”

Many have followed my

and popularity. I believe I can be of help to
It costs you nothing to test my abil-
I will send you a Reading in which I
will tell you facts about yourself and your

wonders of my system of reading lives.
People
acknowledge
that no other man of my profession is as

If you wish a free test reading, send vour
date, month and year of birth, state whether
Mr., Mrs. or Miss, and also copy the follow-

Be sure to give your correct name, birth
If vou
wish you may inclose 10c (Canadian stamps)
Do not
Under the
new postal regulations you can send a seal-

Address PROF. ROXROY, (Dept. 19 “D'),
No. 177a Kensington High St., London W.,

no dowubt that your method is supreme and
deserving of attention. — } “ours for success,
Il. C. FILLINGER.

love

the
My

Dear Siv,— The Reading safely to hand.
I am more than satisfied with it, and
must compliment you upon your straight-
JSorward methods and accuracy. It will
be such avaluable guide for me. —Sincerely
yours, (Miss) ELLEN DENNIS.

oo e e e

“BOBBIES” TAUGHT POLITENESS.

Instructions to policemen, railway
employees, cabmen and others in the
art of being polite, is the latest fad
of London’s society women, They
seem to have banded together to instill
the rudiments of courtesy into the
manners of those they consider their
inferiors. Few of them, however, are

8o particular in bringing up “thelower
classes” in the way they should go as

was a wealthy matron in Park Lane.

. It was testified in the Needham Market

police court, in the English capital,
that this woman, pursuant to her pol-
icy of insisting upon the most punc-
tillous politeness on all occasions, had
reprimanded severely a policeman who
came to see her about her carriage
license, The “bobby” indignantly said
his involuntary hostess had kept him
waiting for half an hour, and then had
told him: “You must say, ‘Please will
you be so very kind as to show me
your license? "—New York Press.




