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backwards over their heads. There 
were foreign officers In uniforms that 
were occasionally of pretty colors 
and unusual to English eyes. Other­
wise the men had only such variety 
as the Labor members’ soft gray hats 
could afford, or the undress frock 
coats of the officers of the Guards at 
Windsor.

The King' wore a blue frock coat 
and gray hat, an orchid in his but­
tonhole and a diamond pin in his 
scarlet tie.

The Queen was wearing a costume 
in her favorite shade of mauve with 
a toque to match, adorned with flow­
ers of the same shade. The Princess 
of Wales, who was accompanied by 
Princess Mary and Princes Albert 
and Henry, wore white trimmed with 
pale pink embroidery, while her hat 
was adorned with pink roses. The 
Duchess of Connaught wore a 
charming black and white costume, 
and Princess Patricia of Connaught 
was all in white with a dash of scar­
let in her white hat. Princess Louise 
(Duchess of Argyll) was in gray silk 
trimmed with chiffon and lace, and 
the Duchess of Albany wore a dress 
of deep mauve silk draped with black 
lace and a mauve and black bonnet.

Their Majesties, bowing most gra­
ciously, proceeded to the royal tents, 
where they had tea. After tea the 
Prime Minister of Nepal and his suite 
were presented, bending low as they
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Use aTHE STRANGE LIFE OF THE COUPLE PICTURED BY DAVID MA8- thing of this lyrical chaunt, by sym- cess. Craik, having sent his plate for 
a second supply, a slice had been duly 
cut, and was on the point of Carlyle’s 
carving fork when, something having 
happened to make him talk mean­
while, he left Craik’s plate vacant on 
the air, in the maid's hand, and de­
posited the slice absently, and, as It 
were, with furtive selfishness, on his 
own. ‘Bless me, what am I about?’ 
he said, as our laugh and Cralk’s dis­
appointed face roused him to his mis­
take; and when Forster had rallied 
him with some such blank-verse quo­
tation invention as

pathy and companionship; and the 
slighter Scotticism of her voice was 
distinguished also by a pleasant habit 
of lyrical rise and cadence."

There are one or two other extracts 
I must make, especially as they give 
a human picture of Carlyle, a neces­
sary corrective and complement to the 
portrait we know from the hands of 
Froude—the grim, sickly, growling 
valetudinarian that made darkness and 
despair around him. Here, for in­
stance, is how Carlyle appeared to the 
casual visitor, and it is a pleasant 
picture:

“One saw him best, as I had said, at 
his own house in the evenings. Though 
he was then in the throes of his 
“Cromwell,’’ which had not yet taken 
its ultimate shape as the collected and 
elucidated “Letters and Speeches,” but 
hung vaguely before him as possibly 
a regular biography or possibly a reg­
ular history, for the materials of which, 
as he tells us, he. was ‘reading hun­
dred-weights of dreary books and 
searching In dusty manuscripts.’ I do 
not remember any evening when I 
found the least sign of flurry or fa­
tigue of engrossing work in his domes­
tic surroundings or demeanor. He 
seemed always to have transacted his 
sufficient quantum of pen-labor, what­
ever it was, during the day; there 
was never any litter of books or pa­
pers, or other evidence of pressing 
toil, in the room where we sat—which 
might be either the dining-room or the 
up-stairs drawing-room—and, though 
he might be reading some volume when 
you entered, it was at once laid aside, 
and he was ready for tea and talk 
with you, or for talk alone, or talk and 
a smoke, if you had come later.”

• Vh.
These teas were practically the only 

form of entertainment which the Car­
lyles offered to their friends; that 
stern Scotch thrift which was char­
acteristic of them perhaps was the 
reason why they did not entertain more 
frequently and more generously. But 
there were occasional dinner-parties, 
and Masson gives a picture of one, 
which certainly presents Carlyle as 
amiable, good-humored, an ideal host, 
and a radiating center of gaiety in­
stead of a creator of the heavy-laden 
gloom which comes from the ill-tem­
pered and the sickly. The extract Is 
long, but it is worth giving, because 
Carlyle there is so different from the 
Carlyle of Froude. "It was,” writes 
Masson, “a pleasant little dinner In­
deed, simple in style, but everything 
most excellent in its kind—the saddle 
of mutton perfect and perfectly cook- 
ed, and the sherry of beautiful quality, 
with an option of some particularly 
fine Cambridge ale, from a small stock 
which some admirer had sent to Car­
lyle as a present”:

“Carlyle carved the saddle of mutton 
with great neatness and expertness, as 
I can remember more distinctly be­
cause of a slight mishap in the pro-
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TOUCHES OF DEEP TENDERNESS. National Cash709

... Register...Mr. T. P. O’Connor, M. P., In his re­
view of David Masson’s fascinating 
work, “Memories of London in the 
Forties," dwells cn the chapters relat­
ing to the Carlyles as follows:
THE INCOMPATIBLE CARLYLES.
Have you ever visited Carlyle’s 

house in Cheyne Row, Chelsea? If you 
haven’t, the sooner you do so the bet­
ter. Not that there is really very 
much to see in the house itself. Judged 
simply from the point of view of the 
auctioneer or the house-hunter, you 
would see nothing but a plain, dark 
brick, smallish, narrow house, stand­
ing in the very midst of a long row of 
densely-packed and undistinguished- 
looking houses in the typically sombre 
monotony of a London suburban 
street. And inside, the rooms will 
prove to be disappointingly small in 
size and commonplace in appearance; 
the relics not very many nor very valu­
able or striking. And yet somehow or 
other you have a feeling in the small 
rooms, looking smaller and barer and 
more modest than ever in their pres­
ent-day emptiness and desertion, of 
living daily life—yet somehow or other 
you feel an impressive, and almost op­
pressive, sense of treading sacred 
ground, so potent and abiding is the 
spirit of genius over places where it 
once trod; and so even more potent 
and abiding is the spell of a human 
tragedy of sex and temperament when 
you have had the whole story revealed 
by the hands of the man and woman 
themselves who were its chief figures 
and its victims, and when, in addition 
to their contribution, you have the 
commentary of another man of genius, 
sr cially trained to the picturesque 
and vigorous description of the sombre 
and the poignant in human destinies. 
Looking around the narrow, bare, com­
monplace rooms, you seem to see them 
magnified and elevated by the terrific 
drama of two great and suffering hu­
man souls which within their small 
limits played out a great, passionate 
and fierce drama. And presently you 
fall Into a reverie; and as when you 
look on an ancient battlefield lying 
peaceful, calm, and silent beneath a 
summer sun, you people again the 
silent solitude with the shouts, the 
cries, the penetrating and enduring 
wail of the souls in agony, so here in 
Cheyne Row you visualize the Car­
lyles, now so silent, so peaceful—the 
one lying in Ecclefechan, the other by 
the side of her father in Haddington— 
no longer able to fret and torture, and 
pity and console each other in the 
ever recurrent tragedy of an incom- 
patiole marriage.

passed, belittled and puzzled; yet also 
the Carlyle who could laugh with such 
roars as woke the echoes of almost all 
Hyde Park; and could laugh at every­
thing—including even himself; and who 
could be teased by his wife with the 
conscious delight—as Mr. Masson puts 
it—of the lion being flicked by the tall 
of his splendid lioness spouse.
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“Too bad, Carlyle. Do you not see that 
Craik

Awaits his evening mutton?" .7 III.
Let me illustrate this description of 

the contents of this volume by some 
extracts. I have often thought it is only 
since her death that the world in 
general has begun to realize that Car­
lyle's wife was in many respects almost 
as remarkable as Carlyle himself. It 
was one of the misfortunes of this ill- 
assorted union that the husband 
dwarfed the wife; and that, owing 
partly to the inexorable law of sex, the

he resumed his carving, merrily cap­
ping the rigmarole with something like 
this apology;

“Too bad it is;
And Craik shall have his mutton."

Now, Carlyle In such a scene is very 
attractive and very human, and quite 
unlike the mental picture one might

/

form if one 
Froude.

only knew him fromwoman had to go under when there 
her kissed the Queen's hand; also the 

Maharajah of Cooch Behar and his 
suite; His Highness the Jam of Naw- 
angar, with whom His Majesty en­
gaged in lively conversation; and the 
Nawab of Janjira, and the Begum 
Sahiba. The Archbishop of Canter­
bury presented to Their Majesties a 
number of the bishops and clergy at­
tending the Pan-Anglican Congress, 
and the King conversed with each for 
a short time.

The most interesting feature was the 
complete tour of the assemblagt made 
by the King and Queen and the Prince 
of Wales, which occupied upwards of 
an hour. The King spoke to all the 
Labor members, chatting freely, and 
as he proceeded the Lord Chancellor 
made a large number of presentations, 
and the King stopped now and then 
to hold a sort of informal levee. Her 
Majesty also repeatedly halted to 
speak to a number of the guests, 
shaking hands with many, giving a 
smiling nod of recognition to others, 
and chatting gaily, in their own lan­
guage with many French guests. 
Some time before the Queen had com­
pleted her tour the King had returned 
and was resting in the royal tent.

A pretty incident occurred after 
tea. The venerable Parsi lady, Mrs. 
Dosebai Cowasji Jessawalla, who was 
among the peeresses on the opening 
of the present session of Parliament, 
was by special grace permitted to 
present to their Majesties beautiful 
specimens of her cleverly worked em­
broidery in gold, silver and pearls. 
They consisted of a velvet cap, a 
band, and dress front. The cap was 
studded "over with miniature por­
traits of the royal family, including 
the late Queen Victoria and the 
Prince Consort. The King's portrait 
was surmounted with a crown of

came to be a conflict 
claims to notice and

between
VII. 

passages I must quote.
her husband’s.

The story and character of Mrs. Car­
lyle ought to be written by someone 
who has no desire to take up either 
her side or her husband's in the pain­
ful struggle between them; and prob­
ably it would be seen that in her there 
was a literary genius spoiled. All the 
pictures I have seen drawn of her 
augment in my imagination the —Im­
pression of a strong, magnetic, but 
not attractive personality. In July, 
1843, Masson was brought for the first 
time to Cheyne Row by Robertson, 
another Scotchman of letters—an in­
teresting and rather pathetic figure in 
this picture gallery of Scotsmen In 
London which appears in these pages 
—and they are both disappointed to 
find that the great man himself is not 
at home; but they have their compen­
sation, for they get “a most kind re­
ception by Mrs. Carlyle," and they 
have talked with her alone for more 
than an hour in the little upstairs 
drawing room. And this is Masson’s 
account of that conversation:

“Her conversation, which was more 
free and abundant than it probably 
would ‘have been had Carlyle been 
there, impressed me greatly. She had, 
as I found then, and as is proved by

Two more
mainly because they present him again 
in that human and kindly light on 
which, I think, one ought to insist who 
wants, as I do, to know and to present 
the man in his habit as he lived, and 
in all the many facets of his complex 
and intense personality. The first is a 
very touching aspect of the man, espe­
cially when one remembers how poor 
Carlyle himself was for part of his life, 
and how stern was his creed and that 
of his wife. Carlyle and Masson are 
taking a walk together when this inci­
dent occurred:

“We had not gone far from his 
house, and were on a narrowish part 
of the foot-pavement, in front of some 
small, lighted shops, when, without 
anything preliminary that I can now 
remember, he said, as if carelessly: ‘By 
the bye. I have a lot of money lying 
by me at present—far more than I 
have any need for; some of it might 
be more useful in your hands than in 
mine.’ Taken aback by the generosity 
of the offer, and by the suddenness of 
it, I could only express my thanks in 
a lame and stammering way, assuring 
him at the same time that I did not 
need to avail myself of it, having quite 
enough of my own at the time for all 
necessary purposes. ‘Much better so; 
much better so,’ he replied, almost in- 
terruptingly; and when I tried again 
to express to him how deeply his 
kindness touched me, he would not 
hear a word, but stopped me gruffishly 
by at once changing the subject."

Is it not a touching, a moving epi­
sode and revelation, the rough, self - 
abashed, gruff generosity, the delicacy 
of the man It shows what a tender 
heart there lay under all this rhin­
oceros roughness of aspect and of 
hide.
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some of her now published letters, a 
real liking for Robertson, though apt 
to make fun of him when opportunity 
offered; and Robertson’s energetic ways 
had always an inspiring effect on 
people he was with, drawing them out 
admirably and starting topics. At all 
events, I shall never forget the first 
impression made upon me by the ap­
pearance, of this remarkable lady as 
she sat, or rather reclined, in a corner 
of the sofa, talking to the burly Rob­
ertson, herself so fragile in form, with 
delicately cut and rather pained face 
of pale hue, very dark hair, smoothed 
on both side of an unusually broad 
forehead, and large, solf, lustrous eyes 
of gypsy black. Something in her face 
and expression, then and afterwards, 
would occasionally remind me of por­
traits I had seen of the Young Vol­
taire; and the brilliance of her con­
versation, and even the style of it, 
bore out the resemblance. She was, 
indeed, one of the most brilliant of the 
witty talkers, full of light esprit, and 
though generally suppressing herself

DONALD McLEAN, AGENT, 426 RICHMOND STREET, LONDON.

Heading off a RiskI.
The reader will gather from these 

introductory words that I belong to 
the school of Froude in the controversy 
with regard to the realities of the 
lives of Carlyle and his wife. But one 
must not be too rigid in one’s judg­
ment of any human character and any 
human destiny. Life is not made up 
of great moments of either happiness 
or suffering; they are, after all, but 
moments; and in the long intervals be­
tween there is the commonplace, the

gold, set with rubies and diamonds. 
The dress front and band were of 
beautiful design, being of stars made 
in pearls interlaced with gold and 
silver thread.

Mrs. Jessawalla is in her 78th year 
and is finishing her tour round the 
world. Their Majesties received her 
most graciously and greatly admire! 
the work so cleverly wrought by 
those aged yet nimble fingers, and 
thanked Mrs. Jessawalla for the pres­
ent, which was enclosed in an ex­
quisitely carved sa adalwood box.

At a quarter to seven, the National 
Anthem, played by the Grenadier 
Guards’ band, was the signal for the 
departure of the royal party, and the 
guests speedily dispersed in the num­
erous specials in waiting.

When returning from Windsor on 
Saturday evening Princess Henry of 
Battenburg's motor car broke down 
at Twickenham. A crowd gathered 
and recognizing her Royal Highness, 
respectfully saluted. The Princess sat 
in the car for some time smiling at 
the accident, until another one was 
obtained to convey her to her desti­
nation.
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Wanted: Man With Courage; 
He Will Stay on the Track

By Dr. Madison C. Peters.

.RD

tranquil, perhaps even an 
now and then to the happy.
avell to be reminded that.

approach 
And it is 
however

Courage is the quality which enables 
us to meet without fear the difficulties 
that beset life’s path. It girds our loins 
for the coming conflict and makes us 
brave soldiers for the fight, ever whis­
pering into our ears words of hope for 
the issues at stake.

The man of courage may fail, but he 
won’t fly the track. He may be defeated, 
but he w ill ever be up and at it, and keeps 
at. it until he nails the colors of victory 
to his standard. There is almost no diffi­
culty that cannot be surmounted by in­
tense effort, and such effort can never be 
put forward without indomitable courage 
to back it.

Our desires are often the precursors of 
things we are capable of performing. The 
hesitating find everything impossible, be­
cause it seems so, but to the brave man 
nothing is so impregnable that it cannot 
be overcome by unflagging energy and 
unswerving application.

The courageous never court failure, but 
always woo success; at first she may 
repulse them, but they never become dis­
heartened and still worship at her shrine 
until she consents to smile upon their 
suit, embraces them and rewards their 
ardor with her fairest gifts.

The coward, on the contrary, loses heart 
at the first rebuff, abandons hope, and 
dolefully goes down to despair, useless 
to himself and valueless to the world. 
Take Longfellow's advice:

True courage calmly weighs the proba­
bilities of victory or defeat, and then 
determinedly stands. A phrenologist, ex­
amining the head of the Duke of Welling­
ton, said:

"Your grace has not the organ of ani­
mal courage largely developed.”

“You are right,” replied the great man; 
"but for my sense of duty I should have 
retreated in my first fight."

When he saw a man turn pale as he 
marched up to a battery the duke said:

“That is a brave man; he knows his 
danger and he faces it."

“A good man gone wrong." No, a bad 
man found out. You say you would never 
have done that. How do you know? Ever 
have the chance to steal $100,000?

When some extraordinary circumstance 
singles out a man from the multitude and 
the finger of fate points to him, indicating 
either to stand or run, and he stands, 
then does he show the stuff of which 
heroes are made.

When the crucial moment arrives the 
steel of courage is as likely to be found 
in the quivering nerves of frail women 
as in the stouter makeup of men. Cour­
age is a moral trait that enables the soul 
to possess itself under every-vicissitude. 
In the common spheres of civil and pro­
saic life may be found instances of truest 
heroism.

There are the heroes of the store, the 
workshop and office, on whose courage 
is put as severe a test as though they 
stood upon the battlefield amid the glitter 
of cold steel and the rattle of musketry. 
When a man has to fight with poverty, 
with losses, with bad debts, with disap­
pointments, with temptations, and still 
keeps his head to the wind, vows still to 
trust in God and do the right, though he 
has no epaulettes on his shoulders, nor 
medals on his breast, he is still as truly 
a man and a hero as though he had 
stormed a citadel.

when her husband was present, quiet
as delightfully copious as he was bothpoignant was the tragedy of Carlyle 

and his wife, it wasn’t all tragedy; it 
was not all wretchedness; it was not 
always at the acute stage of suffering; 
and, above all, its scars, and wounds, 
and agonies, and shots were carefully 
hidden as a rule from the public eye; 
the stern self-control of that marvel­
ously self-restrained, proud and puri­
tanically-reared race to which both 
husband and wife belonged enabled 
them to present to the world an equ­

in theme and words when she had to 
be his substitute. Though her style 
and manner of thinking had undoubt­
edly been influenced by him, an orig- 
inal difference had been preserved. Her 
most characteristic vein was the satir­
ical; within this, the form to which 
she tended most was satirical narra­
tive; and the narratives in which she 
most excelled were stories of things 
that had recently happened to herself 
or within the circle of her acquaint­
ance."

This is the description of a remark- 
able personality, with powers of con­
versation which marked her out from 
any crowd, however orilliant.

=able and composed face; it is 
since the private letters have 
made public, the drawers, have

only 
been 
been
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ransacked, and the secrets of the con­
fessional have been revealed that the 
world has learned to know the whole 
truth that lay underneath the com­
posed and even apparently happy sur- 
face. The book which lies before me 
consists of pages written by one who 
was a countryman of Carlyle and his 
wife; who knew them well—it might 
almost be said, intimately; who saw 
them in their better hours; and who, 
himself kindly and perhaps a little un­
critical—as kindly people are apt to be 
—beheld them not with the cruel, cold, 
and sombre eye of a Froude, accus­
tomed to regard the human lot as 
mainly sad, and to dramatize it even 
in its commonplace aspects and hours, 
but with the kindly, benign and tran­
quil eye of a genial observer—habitu­
ated to regard human nature with the 
patient optimism that sees good as well 
as evil, and more of the joyous than 
of the sinister side of its many mani­
festations. The pages in which the 
late Professor Masson deals, then, 
with the Carlyle household are to be 
taken not as contradictory so much 
as complementary and corrective to 
the pages of Froude; by mingling the 
two portraits one gets a nearer ap­
proach to the truth than by taking 
each picture by itself as complete.

LITTLE TOTS
IV.

It is Carlyle, however who Interests 
the world more than the wife, and I 
return to those passages in Masson’s 
essays which deal with him. And first 
here is a picture of Carlyle as he is in
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4early middle age, which shows how
little he was of an invalid, in 
ance at least; the portrait has 
the pallor or sick lines some
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have expected from all one has heard No fewer than 41 piano playing little 
girls and boys, and fourteen youthful 
violinists assembled the other day in the 
Femina Hall in Paris to compete for gold 
medals and justify their titles as musical 
prodigies. None of the children were 
older than 10, and the youngest was 
only 5.

The jury, among whom were such ar­
tists of Edouard Colonnnes, Raoul Pugno 
and Jacques Thibaud, had arranged a 
number of test pieces, and these were not 
of the easiest. For piano, Handel’s 
"Blacksmith Variations," and the finale 
of Mozart's D sharp sonata, while the 
young violinists had to go through 
Mozart's E flat sonata and one of Bee- 
thoven’s romances. The best among 
them, moreover, had to play afterward 
a very difficult piece of music from sight.

It was interesting to note the peculiar 
little ways of the budding musicians. 
Some with childish naivete altered style 
and melody to suit themselves. The girls 
were more at ease than the boys. All 
of them gave evidence of much indus­
trious study.

Most of them possessed sufficient musi­
cal training to go mechanically through 
the pieces placed before them, but few 
evinced genuine depth of musical feeling, 
and fewer still showed true genius. Others 
again seemed to have already been ac­
customed to look upon themselves as 
something out of the way, and with 
coquettish glances tried to captivate the 
favor of the audience.

It was Yvonne Lefebvre, a little girl of 
9, whose marvellous execution on the 
piano immediately distinguished her from 
the dry-as-dust performances of the 
others. She won a gold medal, as did 
Jeanne Gautier, also 9, for excellent vio­
lin playing. Neither had been brought 
up as a prodigy, but they showed unmis­
takable talent.

In the world's broad field of battle. 
In the bivouac of life,

Be not like dumb driven cattle, 
Be a hero in the strife.

Carve your way with undaunted cour­
age through all opposition, never ack­
nowledging defeat. Meet difficulties with 
unflinching perseverance, and they will 
lose their formidable appearance.

The stout oak can resist the fiercest 
winds that blow; it towers in solemn ma­
jesty, confident in its strength to with­
stand the fury of the tempests. Be as the 
oak, defying the fierce onslaughts of 
temptation and majestically facing the 
threatening dangers; but you must not be 
reckless and rush to the brink of preci­
pices you can avoid, lest you fall to de­
struction in their yawning depths. Too 
far east is west, and courage carried too 
far may degenerate into bravado.

of Carlyle’s dyspepsia and general ill- 
health:

"More vivid in my memory now than 
the matter of the talk is the Impres­
sion made on me by Carlyle’s powerful 
head and face; the hair then dark and 
thick, without a sign of grizzle, the 
complexion a strong bilious ruddy, the 
brow over-hanging and cliff-like, the 
eyes deep sunk and aggressive, and
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the firm mouth and chin then closely 
shaven. All in all, with his lean, erect 
figure, then over five feet eleven 
inches in height, and the peculiar bil­
ious ruddy of his face, he was, apart 
from the fire of genius in his eyes and 
flowing through his talk, not unlike 
some Scottish farmer or other rustic 
of unusually strong and wiry consti- je 
tution, living much in the open air. His 
Annandale accent contributed to the 
resemblance. His vocabulary and

Not to the ensanguined field of death 
alone

Is valor limited; she sits serene
In the deliberate council, sagely scans 
The source of action; weighs, prevents, 

provides;
And scorns to count her glories from the 

feats
Of brutal force alone.

PEOPLE TURNING TO HORSES FOR 
A FLESH DIET.

The Transvaal Government has com­
pleted negotiations with the various 
railway lines connecting with the coast 
cities for a rate of $2 43 per ton on 
corn for export over sea by any routa.The dearth of meat in Austria, com­

plaints of which have been filling the 
newspapers for many months, has led to 
experiments by the Austrian military 
authorities in the direction of vegetarian­
ism. The various commissariat depart­
ments have received orders to test the 
value of milk and milk products, especial­
ly cheese, in the daily dietary of the 
troops. Skim milk is also to be taken into 
account.

It is suggested that recruits would 
form a very good subject for experiment,

II.
The Carlyle you see in the pages of 

Masson is an amiable figure; generous, 
and yet shy in generosity: now and 
then in the tragic and ultra solemn 
mood, full of sombre and beautiful re­
flections on the human lot and on the 
magnificent and infinite environment of 
firmament and far-off stars, and super­
human moonlight and vast horizons, in 
which the small human item is encom-

THE PENALTY OF FAST LIVING 
Is paid for by an Irritable condition 
of body and mind, by exhausted and 
broken sleep. If you must and will 
live a killing pace, better keep in mind 
the sustaining powers of Ferrozone, a 
wonderful tonic and reconstructor. 
Ferrozone is a blood maker, a nerve 
strengthener, a heart and brain in- 
vigorator. It creates appetite, insures 
perfect digestion and undisturbed 
sleep, restores the vitality and strength 
lost by excessive living very quickly. 
Ferrozone will do you inestimable 
good. Try it, Price, 50 cents per box 
or six boxes for $2.50, at druggists or 
Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont.

KING’S GREAT GARDEN PARTY GALLETTS
grammar were of the purest and most 
stately English; and the Scotticism, 
which was very marked, was wholly in 
the pronunciation and intonation. Like 
Scotsmen generally, from whatever 
district of Scotland, he enunciated 
each syllable of every word with a de­
liberation and emphasis unusual with 
the English speakers, giving each, as 
it were, a good bite before letting it go. 
The West Border intonation was in­
tensified, in his case, by a peculiarity 
which was either wholly his own, or a 
special characteristic of the Carlyles 
of Ecclefechan. He spoke always with 
a distinct lyrical chaunt; not the 
monotonous and whining sing-song, 
mainly of pulpit origin, one hears oc­
casionally among Scotsmen, and which 
is suggestive too often of hypocrisy 
and a desire to cheat you, but a bold 
and varying chaunt, as of a man not 
ashamed to let his voice rise and fall, 
and obey by instinctive modulation 
every flexure of his meaning and feel- 
ing. Mrs. Carlyle had caught some-

A WONDERFUL FUNCTION AT He and the Queen and the Prince and 
WINDSOR ON SATURDAY, JUNE, Princess of Wales go much among

the guests in a quiet, simple way, 
and there was an amusing little re­
sult of this yesterday, when the King 
suddenly appeared on the threshold 
of one of the tents where people were 
having tea. There was a flutter, for 
people did not all know whether to 
be equally simple and go on with 
their tea, or whether to face their 
Sovereign with cups and plates of 
strawberries in their hands.

It was a very beautiful afternoon 
of clear sunlight and cool breezes. 
The castle stood out sharply In bril­
liant air, and the endlessly arriving 
guests brought always fresh gaiety 
of dress, fresh trailing prettiness, 
fresh parterres of hats. The men add­
ed very little to the visible gaiety of 
the scene. The Maharajah of Nepal 
was glorious to behold, and his suite 
had their long, thin plumes curving

20—THEIR MAJESTIES MINGLE 
WITH THEIR GUESTS—THE COS­
TUMES. GILLETTS 

PURE POWDERED

and that they might be fed on smaller 
rations of meat, with increased allow­
ances of vegetables and pastry and pud­
dings composed of milk and cereals. The 
war office is especially anxious to ascer­
tain how such a reformed scale of diet 
would meet the requirements of the 
troops in manoeuvres and field exercises. 
It is understood that the private soldiers 
are by no means enthusiastic about the 
new dietary.

One result of the beef famine has been 
an enormous increase in the consumption 
of horseflesh in Vienna, and the municipal 
authorities have erected new slaughter- 
houses for horses. They cover an area 
of 3,300 square yards, with stabling for 
200 horses. Land and buildings together 
have cost over $200,000.

The principal building is the great 
slaughter hall, more than 300 feet in 
length and 50 feet in width. It is equipped 
with the most modern machinery. There 
are stalls for killing 53 animals at once.

The great garden party at Windsor 
Castle last year gave a new idea of 
what was meant by “entertaining roy­
ally.” The scale was so great, and 
yet everything was so perfect. This 
year again the party gave its special 
idea. Surely nowhere save in the 
sovereign’s own gardens could such 
a very great number of people real­
ly enjoy going—really enjoy the feel­
ing of being there. The King has 
certainly managed somehow to give 
the impression, even to those who are 
not important people or royal friends, 
that they are in truth his guests and 
that he would like to talk to them.

PILLS THAT NEVER GRIPE.
Ready fer Use in Any Quantity.
Fer making SOAP, softening water, remove 
ing old paint, disinfecting sinks, closets 
and drains and for many other purposes. A can equals 20 pounds Sal Seda.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

E.W.GILLETT LnwefeD
TORONTO. ONT.

They cure headaches, relieve con­
stipation, help indigestion, clear the 
skin, make you feel better in one night 
—that’s how Dr. Hamilton’s Pills act. 
No family medicine equals Dr. Hamil­
ton’s Pills.
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