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I boTabî CLUB luncheon.

■ nn«n md Gentleman.
Been good enough to ask 

l'l® 3 „ tn^ley a short address
' ° I do not know why I

,.re*s®» t0 do tUi8> addr*ssin« 
" som, who have spent there

« 1 bave- some who 
. jnnre. and even some who 

H” 3* of Oiat wonderful town;
<D,‘ .fic natives their modesty 

nr event them from saying all 
»‘lt itnn/tr like myself might say, 

D*1 '£ t0 those of ourselves who 
l^lile mvs-'lE spent happy hours 

I shall hope to be all the better 
* g|7e them pleasure by recall- 

118 meir minds the scenes of so 
1 |°|jappy hours in the past, and 

r lope in the future. It Is not tot 
"To inform you this morning, but 

to give you the means of revtv- 
; memories.

derstand your addresses here
limited to twenty minutes; and 

-much. I ask you. can one say 
' t London in twenty minutes. Now 

Uvoa had asked me to come and ad-

I dress you for twenty hours 1 might 
have been able to do justice to the 
fringes of my subject However I 

, must try to compress into the time at 
my disposal the very few remarks 

I which are all I can offer you this 
morning. There is no time for detail; 
they must be of a general nature; 
which is just as well, as I speak from 
memory, and one cannot * alwayif 
guarantee that details quoted from 
memory are correct.

The peculiar charm of London 
arises, I think, from the fact that it 
is at once one of the most ancient and 
one of the most modern of cities in the 
Western world ; I say nothing of the 
East, which deals in much longer 
periods. From the earliest times when 
England was inhabited, thousands of 
years ago, London seems to have been 
an established place for crossing the 
Thames, partly because it was the 
first point above the mouth convenient 
for doing so, partly because it was a 
good haven and easily fortified; and 
partly because it was on the most con
venient line of travel from Kent and the 
Southeast to the North. It has to be 
remembered that the river was not al
ways as we see it now, deep and nar
row and dredged, running between 
stone walls; it was once broad and 
shallow, following a varying course

Misses’ and Child’s
Boot Bargains

Misses’
Skuffer Boots

Tan Calf. Buttoned and 
Lace. Sizes 11 to 2.

only..............$2.75 pr*

Misses’
Blk. Skuffer Boots

Button and Lace. 
Sizes 11 to 2.

only :.............$2.50pr-

Misses’
Brown Calf Cloth 

Top Lace Boots
Sizes 11 to 2.

Only..............$2.50 pr*

Child’s
Skuffer Boots.
Black and Brown.
. Sizes 6 to 10.

Only...............$2.00 pr’

Child’s
Black Kid Blucher 

Boots
Sizes 6 to 10.

Only...............$2.00

Child’s
Black Calf Blucher 

Boots
Sizes 6 to 10:

Onlv..............«O AA pr.

* Misses’
Child’s

Black Button Boots
Sizes 6, 7 and 8.

Only................pr.

Black Calf Blucher 
Boots

Sizes 11 to 2.
Only ...............$2.50 pr*
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A GOOD TONIC I
and a wonderful medicine for anyone who feels that 
they need some good TONIC and BUILDER to keep
the system in first class condition i$

Brick’s Tasteless
If you are losing weight, feel tired, no energy, have no 
appetite, feel cold and shivery, you certatinly nçed a 
TONIC, and we earnestly recommend you to try a 
bottle of BRICKS TASTELESS. It does its work
every time.

Yon can purchase a bottle for $1.20 at all general 
stores in every outport, and in the city at either of the 
following stores :

yisenian & Hawkins. 
0. Knowling, Ltd. 
«wring Bros. 
rn' Wiseman.

« i?fa s Drug Store. 
•» .Y" Kennedy.
». MeMurdo & Co. v 
11- Connors.

W. Parsons.
F. Lukins. ,
J. J. Kielley.
R. G. MacDonald, Ltd. 
Peter CPMara.
H. Pedigrew. - 
Ayre & Soiyi

— OR,—

Dr. F. Stafford & Son
Theatre Hill

(Sole Agents for Newfoundland)
and Water St. West.

mainly through lowlytng ground. 
There was a time when lagoons or 
marshes covered all what is now 
Southwark and canie as tv North as 
King’s Cross; and earlier still, as ap
pears from bones and tnsks dug up 
close to the Admiralty arph this pres
ent year, hippopoJAmuses or mam
moths or some sort of strange ancient 
beasts dispdrted themselve in a swamp 
where Trafalgar Squaoe now stands. 
At a river-crossing there generally 
springs up a settlement, and there 
has been one around London Bridge 
as far back as human knowledge 
goes..

And yet London as we from over
seas know it, the London that lies be
tween Liverpool Street and Putney, 
and between Battersea Park and 
Hampstead, is new as cities go. Lon
don Bridge marks the crossing place 
of twenty-live centuries ago; Temple 
Bar marks the western wall of the 
walled city of Roman and mediaeval 
times; but in the days when Doctor 
Johnson took a walk down Fleet Street 
that street was the West End. Beyond 
it to the west—I speak from memory 
—memory of what I have read of 
course—there began to be palaces and 
gentlemen’s and nobleman’s houses, 
with gardens running down to the 
river, all along where Norfolk Street 
and Arundel Street and Essex Street 
and Savoy Street now stand. I believe 
most of these names probably com
memorate' the titles of the noblemen 
who resided ‘ there. Entering Tra
falgar Square to-day .you pass on 
your right the famous old church 
of; St. Martins-in-the-Fields and 
in the fields no doubt it was when 
it was built, though there are few 
fields within ten miles of it now; and 
yet it is a church, to judge by its ap
pearance, of no earlier than Sir 
Christopher Wren’s time. You went up 
past the old Abbey and palace build
ings at Westminster and through 
those fields before you came to the 
outlying village of Chelsea, while 
away off to the northwest was the 
equally remote village of Kensington. 
Many of us are familiar with the tall 
pointed Charing Cross which now 
stands in front of the Charing Cross 
Hotel. It is not of course the original 
cross, but a new one replacing it, hut 
it stands very near the original posi
tion, and my point is that it was the 
last of the Eleanor crosses, the cross
es marking the spots where Queen 
Eleanor’s body rested for the night on 
her last journey to London hundreds 
of years ago .Charing was a village 
near London ; now we think of it as 
the centre of the town.

This question as to what was end 
3hat was not in town reminds me of 
a»» odd encounter I once had over in 
South London, near the Elephant and 
Castle, the celebrated public-house 
and underground station which is the 
main centre of South London’s traffic 
and almost as busy a spot as the 
Mansion House comer. There came 
along a man on a motor-bicycle, and 
as he passed me, standing on the 
pavement, he slowed up and shouted 
in a Scotch accent: “Which way to 
London?” I was so taken aback that

Relieve I stared at him and replied 
feebly that I didn’t know, and as he 
had at the time at lea^ften crowded 
miles of London behind him and 
twenty in front, perhaps after all it 
wasn’t an unreasonable answer. I can 
only suppose he hadn’t been there 
before, and didn’t find it up to expec
tations; so he was like the man from 
Missouri, he wanted to be shonp. That 
is the kind of thing one rqads the 
funny papers, and supposes to be in
vented, but J guarantee that- it hap
pened that time.

That reminds me that one of the 
most noticeable points about the peo
ple of London is their ready and 
good-tempered humour, sometimes in
tentional, sometimes otherwise. There 
is often more truth than we suppose 
in the humorous pictures and sayings 
which we often see in “Punch.”

A doctor friend of mine in London 
last year heard the following col
loquy in a slum where two ladies 
were having a set-to:—

“Ain’t it scandalous to see t^em two 
women tearing out each other’s hair 
—and them" sisters too."

“Ow, they ain’t sisters, they’re oqly 
friends." ' j

He swore it, was genuine, and it 
must be now, for he sent it to "Punch" 
and got ten and sixpence for it.

As I was saying just now, the part 
of London which we mostly' frequent 
when we are there, from Temple Bar 
westward, is comparatively modern. 
Régent was, I believe, first made a 
handsome street of shops when it was 
rebuilt upon the plans of Nash under 
George IV or thereabouts, and it re
tained its then appeaance more or 
less until the present To-day it is 
being rebuilt from end to end in a 
new and more magnificent style, and 
will be one of the finest shopping 
streets in Europe; for London, which 
In the past was, we are told, a rather 
gloomy city, is beginning to make a 
strong bid against Paris as the great 
tourist and pleasure resort of Europe. 
Oxford Street, which in Dr. Johnson’s 
time was probably a country road It it 
existed at all, is now a magnificent 
main artery. I have heard somewhere 
that in Oxford Street they propose in 
the early future to try a new experi
ment in street-building; to have i 
second sidewalk running through the 
trofitp of the buildings a long way 
above the ground, carried over the 
cross streets on bridges and reached 

lifts at frequent intervals. This 
would enable the shopkeepers to have
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The Greatest of all Original Screen
A MIGHTY STORY OF PASSION AND SOCIAL LAW A STARTLING DRAMA OF MOD Î SOCIETY

MAJESTIC THEATRE, Next
Just Look at this Cast !

WALTER LONG 
ESTELLE TAYLOR 

NOAH BEERY
MARGUERITE DE LA MOTTE 

JOHN BOWERS 
VERA LEWIS 

EDWARD CONNELLY 
LUCILLE HUTTON 

RALPH LEWIS 
HANK MANN 

DAVID BUTLER 
' LOUISE CARVER 
CHESTER CONKLIN 

SYLVIA ASHTON 
FRANK CURRIER 

NICK COGLEY

A Brilliant Expose of High 
Society.

A Passionate Plea for Happi
ness,

A Lavish Picture of Passion 
and the Social Code.

A Great Cast in a Setting of 
Social Splendor.

“Desire” is packed with Hu
mor, Pathos and Naked Realism.

A Dazzling Array of Actors, 
Action and Amusement.

A Startling Story of Miscast, 
Mis-shaped" Lives. #

The Greatest of Original 
Photoplays.

Jacobson and Evans
“THE POPULAR MUSICAL TEAM”

, in the following Programme:
“Dreamer of Dreams”
“What Will I Do”
“The Flapper”
“Second Hungarian Fantasy1 
“Oh Mabel Be Mine”
“Eliza”
“Charlie My Boy”
“Hot Roasted Peanuts”

(A cracking good nut song)
HEAR JACOBSON IN HIS PIANO SEI HON?

a second set of show windows, and 
ought to increase tfieir trade1 consid
erably.

Piccadilly, running parallel with it 
to the southward, is another splendid 
and busy street, whose appearance is 
about to undergo a striking change. 
Many of us will remember the quaint

behind its brick wall and its white Temple Bar for what we may find
gateposts, where sedan chairs and there in the way of government,
chariots and caleches used to roll up within a little area of a square mile,
to gay entertainments long ago, car- inhibited by day by a busy population
rying gentlemen in wigs and silk ot a million, in the night by a hand-
stockings and ladles in powder and juj 0j caretakers, policemen and cats,
patches with their hair dressed UP _a we find a piece of mediaeval govern-
foot high. In another year' or two We ; ing machinery probably unmatched
-shall see on its site a vast white : ,-n modern world. The square mile | ages. Under the Admiralty Arch ip
structure in which fortunate million- 0f the city ig in greater London but j Trafalgar Square they dig up the
aires will reside in palatial flats and not of ft. It rules itself, it has its own ; bones of mammoths. In the river

courts and police and officials, and it ! they dredge up relics of Roman times;
elects its own government; and such j 1 believe some years ago they dredged
a government! At yearly intervals , UP some objects in the shape of chnr-
there assembles the members of an-!lot wheels, which were held by some

to indicate the site of any early

' disposes of a revenue of $100*000,000 a blned enterprise and conservatism of 
‘year; and it is not to be trifled'with, the English people. Underground in
1 tx..a 1 a__e_____-_______________a a-____I f,n,4 .ho MonAinn VTnilRP VOll haveBut let us turn for a moment from 
the new glittering West End, from 
the London County Council sitting in 
its new hall across Westminster 
Bridge and ruling the eight million 
people of the magnificent modern

front of the Mansion House you have 
vast caverns full of lifts and stairs 
and escalators, where electric trains 
roar along in all directions through 
the bowels of the earth, carrying mil
lions of passengers every day; while

old Devonshire House, standing back capital of the world, and look east of on the surface, on festival occasions
you see the civic head of all this driv
ing off in a coach very like the one 
the fairy godmother gave to Cinder
ella.

It is impossible in a short address 
like this to do more than touch on 
the attractions of this wonderful city. 
There is interest in it from all the

drive in and out in Rolls-Royce or 
lesser cars. Thus the appearance of 
London chafiges from year to year, j 

Of one thing, however, we may feel 
sure, that the innate conservatism 
and good taste of the people will pre
vent it from being made ugly. The 
new Devonshire House and all other 
such buildings, must be of a style to 
suit their position. No amount of

Worshipful Company 
or Leathersellers), the Fletchers (or 

. arrow-makers), the Grocers, the Mer- 
money can get commerce permission cers the Clothworkers, the Vintners 
to add to its profits by disfiguring the and gcorea 0t others, over seventy in 
face of the mother of cities. The Gov- al| True, I believe the member of 
ernment of the County of London, the the vintners Company may to-day be 
L.C.C., is a very big and unapproach- ; ln tact a broker, an umbrella-maker, 
able body, which rules and taxes as a surveyor, anything but a Vintner; 
many people as there are in Canada, and as to Fanmakers and Arrowmak-

cient guilds or, in modern language,
trade or commercial unions; the Wor- Rotary Club, until they discovered
shipful Company of Fanmakers, the'some engraved initials under the rust 

of Cordwainers °t the iron-work “J.

more people than there are in many 
of the small European nations, which

Beauty
A Gleamy Mass of Hair
35c “Danderinc” docs Wonders 

x for Any Girl’s Hair

ers, probably there are no real ones 
now ; but these companies inherit the 
ancient wealth and standing, the 
splendid halls and plate and estates 
of the ancient craft-guilds; and un
less you can be made by proper pro
cess a member of one of them you 
have no vote. .These companies elect 
a Lord Mayor and two sheriffs, who 
hold office for a year. It is no light 
honour to be Lord Mayor; it is said 
to cost the holder of office another ten 
thousand pounds besides the ten 
thousand that are his official sal
ary; but then he has to enter
tain kings, queens and States
men with royal magnificence in 
the Guildhall, for though in law he 
stands only for the little old City and 
the votes of the ancient close corpor
ations that have come down from the 
Middle Ages, yet by popular consent 
he is the.representative of all London ; 
although the County Council may sit 
in its fine new building and dispose 
like a Parliament of its twenty mil
lion pounds of revenue, yet when for
eign royalties have to be entertained 
it is the Lord Mayor who files his 
flag, with the red cross and the sword, 
on the Mansion House, and drives out 
in glittering robes and a gilt coach 
with footmen standing behind almost 
like the king’s own; and, in persu- 
ance of ancient custom, it is the Lord 
Mayor who on state occasions stops 
the King at Temple Barr and gives 
him permission to enter the sacred

Girls! Try this! When combing and conflnes of the City, from which bis

C.” evidently for 
Julius Caesar—“I” for Imperator; 
Emperor; and the date “B.C. 55,”
clearly proving that they were reliçs 
of the Roman invasion. But whatever 
the truth may be as to that, wo have 
in the City remnants of Roman baths 
and walls ; the ancient Church of the 
Templars; the living survival of the 
Middle Ages in the Livery Companies; 
we have relics of Stuart times—the 
window in Whitehall wrhere a Stuart 
king was beheaded, and, by Westmin
ster Hall, the statue of Cromwell, who 
beheaded him; the stately old Geor
gian houses in the streets of Blooms
bury and the vanishing crescent of 
Nash in Regent Street ; the Albert 
Memorial, * that mV.ument of Victor
ian bad taste ; and so we come back 
to the West End and 1924, which is, 
after all, more interesting than his
tory, however picturesque.

We of overseas have one immense 
advantage over Londoners—we can 
visit London and they can’t, and I 
doubt if there is any greater pleasure 
in the world than to be a youngster 
and to go or be taken to London for 
the first time. As one gets older and

learns too much the fascination may 
be a little less keen; there comes a 
stage when you begin to pick up and 
choose ycur plays, and when some of 
the lastest musical comedies are tol
erable only if you have first----- er-----
dined; but there are less obvious at
tractions about London than that. It 
is a beautiful city. On a summer's 
day you can be at one moment in a 
great modern street, amid a stream 
of motors, and in a hundred yards 
you may lie on the grass in Kensing
ton Gardens watching the trees wave 
overhead and the swans float over the 
ripling waters at the foot of the slope. 
You may stand after dark in the mid
dle of Hyde Park and look down to
wards the Marble Arch and see the 
white buildings lit up against the 
darkness shining like fairyland thru’ 
the trees ; or you may stand on the 
Embankment at night in about the 
latitude of Charing Cross and see one 
of London's most beautiful views ; 
trees in front of you, the shining river 
on the left surrounded by twinkling 
lights; magnificent buildings and gar
dens on the right, and in front of you 
the clock tower of the House of Com
mons hanging high in the sky witlUits 
great yellow-lit clock like a harvest 
moon. Or you may look up through 
the Admiralty Arch on a misty even
ing toward Buckingham Palace and 
see the lights of the cars and taxis 
gliding up and down between the 
trees ; or up Consttuton Hill and see 
the arch and the splendid four-horse 
chariot on the top of it outlined 
against the sunset. Éut I think the 
pleasantest experience of all is, after 
having dined well and wisely and 
after having seen a show until eleven 
o’clock, to - walk up Piccadilly on a 
summer’s night, with the gleaming 
motor cars gliding over the shining

paveme 
throng 
moon 
of the 
think 
or beti 
you 
it is no 
all.

on your right, the cherry 
the sidewalks, and the 
down through the trees 
Park on your left 1 

you do that, either alone, 
;tllt in pleasant company, 

forced to conclude that 
a had old world after

MB
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is” Milk 
Magnesia

genuine “Phillips.” the 
of Magnesia prescribed 
for 50 years as an ant- 
corrective.

;ions with each bottle—
re.

sehold Notes.
crab meat .in tomato 
on crisp lettuce, 

celery with peanut but-' 
cream cheese, 

am omelet with currant 
ve with white sauce, 
en peppers give a de- 

to creamed "shrimps.

milite Rubbers ; sizes 
only 50c. pair at F. 
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dressing your hair, 
hair-brush with a lift! 
and brush it through your hair. The 
effect is startling! You can do your

Juglf moisten your 
liitté “Danderine predecessors in ancient and stormy 

times were occasionally barred out in 
fact and for good reason. Here, in the

cops
Lift Off-No Pain!.

hair up immediately and it will appear Qjty of ,London we have this wonder-
arjs.~ *-»- «***

possessing that incomparable soft- j financial and commercial centres rui
nées, freshness and luxuriance. ed over by the ancient corporations,-

While beautifying the hair “Dandqr-1 w|th their robes and flags, their golds. seer «• gm -and strong. Hair stops falling out and hills and .plate and banquets and thur 
dandruff disappears. Get a bottle of fifteen million pounds of property. 
“Danderine” at any drug or toilet and their history running back to the 
counter and just see how healthy and - - . plf.nt!leanets It is theyouthful your hair appears after this days of the ,,,***, , „
delightful, refreshing dressing. I most striking Illustration of the com-, tlon.

*3

- i

Doesn’t hurt one bit! Drop a little 
"Freesone” on an aching corn, instant
ly that corn stops hurting, then short- : 
ly you lift it right off . wfth fingers.

Your druggist sellé a tiny bottle of 
"Freesone” for a few cénta, sufficient 
to remove every hard corn, soft corn, 
or corn between the toes, and the foot 
calluses, without soreness or irrita- j

luxu:
What is it in “LUXURA" that 
so distinctive—so delicious ?
What is it that gives its delicic 
its refreshing “zip”? Why is 
ica) to use?
Its absolute “rightness” in bl< 
dependable, makes it a tea dis 

.* from all others, while its wh 
and its entire freedom fr 
makes it go much further, 
than other teas.

“Taste the luxury of ‘LI

F. M. O’LEARY,
MUIR BUILDING, WA1

febfi,2i


