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A good deal of nonse has been writ-
ﬂten about the late Sir John Murray Scott,
who died with such dramatic suddenness
3t Hertford House, while engaged in His
duties there as a trustes of the wonderful
 museum -of art treasures bequeathed by
the late Lady Wallice to the British nu-
tion. In his obituaries it is even st

: By Jomes Oliver Curwood

e (MJ m MML She was moved to, write to me by my little. talk ‘about the  woman
& 5 : who Bolved the maid problem by trying to share some of her interests with
s . her maid and take a friendly interest in the latter’s affairs. She dioes
not have any use for this solution and ghe is evidently decidedly bitter
about the whole guestion. And yet I am delighted with the opportunity to give-
over my space toflly to quoting fragments from her letter, because she is evidently
a person of intelligence who has thought much on the subject and because she is,
G as she herself says, “a member of that much' discussed
class,” whose point of view on the problem: which they con- |*
stitute seldom gets public expregsion, &
1 spoke of the girl wholooked her would-be mistress
over. very carefully before deciding she would not have her.
She retorts, hen you tgke into copsideration the fact
that the employer sometimes pays nothing to an employment
ofice manager but the girl pays a very large percentage, you
can see that she has a right to see what" she is getting.”
I wrote a mistress who paid good wages, did some of the
cooking herself and still could mot keep a maid.
She explains; “From my own experience with the lady
.who cooks, I can truthfully state that the havoc made by
_ g Kansas cyclone is as nothing cbmpared with the kitchen
after the Jady’ has dpne some cooking. She usually, comes
in at the last moment, all dressed up and having probably
. forgotten to order something she intended - having for dinner,
tries tomake. gomething out of & tin of sardines and two eggs and-dirties every
\ dish, pot and pan in the kitehen.” [
‘1 spoke of & woman with four childret’ who had difficulty in getting a helper
and she ghve these little hints as to why & maid prefers a place where there are
ne children—“The children are mostly very unmannetly, take out all the kitehen
spoons angd lose them; never eab anything that is prepared, always ‘want some-
thing different, ‘Have no table manners to speak of, spill:food¥ on*the-floor .and
make a disgustingly dirty table cloth.” & Tt ; S ;
The: woman_who solved the servant ggoblé‘n by
- maid’s - affairs, she t:&,;“- “onalkes  mbisreary. The people iyho pretend £0
veally tﬂkaé{b:s about themiselves, 3 :

SHE signs her letter “A general houseworker.”

torture gnawed at his life, and in that}
eye Jan saw the deepeming reddish flm
which he bad seen & hundred times beford
y h |in the eyes of foxes and wolves killed by
¥ g6 asmios, pﬁiﬂon bait. : ;

Tkt a2 “*1 A moan of anguish burst from Jan's
 Jaft aitide B2, .lm.”"“ lips and he beld his. face close down
Ko’ oﬁh egainst Kazan’s head, and sobbed now like

in

¥ on. in the

her :km::ﬂ;‘t‘ﬂ‘;‘ff;“ o pibbed bis hot ine 1 inat it is to him that Grest Britein i in.
Saedend G & Lkt doated” £ v batt] fdebted for this well nigh priceless : ]
e i gi“‘.‘“‘"ﬁ‘ N give battle | yopidfamed collection, formed by. the sec-
Tt was 4 Jong tithe before Jm 4ond, third and fourth Marquesses of Hert-
Teos. Sl the » bl SR Sebuh BE Ford, and by the latter’s half brother, Sir
dh he S thlmt o st of ¢ Tove. of | Richard Wallace, But this 38 not. so. \
- ey ; 2okt Ui Joh#é Murray  Scott’s; stoty was an
all companionship, of sll that bound him| o ailo. " ohe He we ;4 ¢
to flesh and blood in bis lonely world, o W o et B e

! X an Engligh physician in small Dractice inf
% l‘lt! ke M:. ‘lv;:.took ," Blatiket. and Calais, The doctor had ocegsion, on one of
Kazin in it, and carried him a

wrapped the numerous trips of r Richard and

hundred yards back from the trail. With Lady Wallace between England and France

¢l bowed head he came behind. hiy f'om'dogi to ‘render some shight medical service to.
D Houmy HA &a.hoer Satar | Lady Wallace attgr o crossing of the Che,
he turned back into the wilderness with nel which had been more than usually|
his supplies. It was dark when he re-

(rough, and which had prostrated her com-
turned, ta. where lie had left: Kassn. Ay Pletely with' seasickness. The acquaintduce
him upon the sledge and the four

thus formed was cultivated and resulted in
guckies whined as they deagged on: their Sir Jlich_nrd eventually taking the doctor's
| burden, from which- the smell ‘of ‘deéath
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taking: an ibteresy 4n - hef {
o that, | |

r their people and their money.™: - Tieg
. e concludes her] letter with these general hints, “T¥y to be polite I know
 thids ishard fof some ped {’nnctuaﬁty is_ politemess. Hang. 'up your clothes. It |
is mot a, houseworker’s place to wait; on. you, sersonally. - Supply nice: dish towels,’

not bld’fhb‘&gbass; cheese cloth for dusters, ot old seamy white 'rags; brushes
For cleaning 'silver;:
. bing off: the stove,

not your ‘husband’s old underwear—these are dll right for rub-4 Bl . O NE ., e gieen il
1 but mot for other things.  Do.not expect a girl to wear black. - —— —— o= - ‘ s
T is dirtit. Do not expect her to answet: the ‘door bell when she is frying pota- i pstlods > A 2 2
toes urnless your house is heavily jmsuredl. Learn.to sit propetly. at the table and 3 : : E € 3 5 ;
do _tiot . stick your, heels out so Ahat, the girl will stumble when she is.playing the
double role of-butler and.coek. I am sorry I have no more time $o mention a lot
3{ other things, but will let this do for the present.” \ .
et Yes) I know some of this is bitter and prejudicel and is dll very strongly
Tput.  But is gt any, more 'S0 than mouch of what is gaid in my lady’s living room.
on the other side of the case? i g

1 never can [speak of the servant problemn without  thinking of what was said
to me by a woman who had’ been: for many years the head of an employment
baveau, T .asked her with which party she, thought the most ofithe trouble be-
{ween mistress end maid lay. She said; %#As far as my observation goes, it's
about six of one to half ‘& dozen of: the .other. And yet,” she added, “I blame the
mistress more, because.if they are 50

: mt{l_t}h better bred and b};tter educated as SH' P Pl N G

they claim to be; they ought to know Letter.” : % ; -
My correspondent’s remarks are Fitfer” and | prejudiced; but T am not half so Yt ; :
much ashgmed of her

s I am of the mistréss who by reason of .the breeding and e i
education they claim,’should be more gentle dnd tolerant and are not. . ALMANAC FOR ST. :IOHN, FEB. 12.
And bitteér or not_ b PM.

er, there certainly is much in what ‘she mdys to' make | . ‘.. AM, . T

hbusewives think. Maybe fle faults she mentions are not yours, but perhaps they High Tide 7.45 Low Tide ...../1.38 :

can suggest others of which you are guilty. . : Sun Rises,...:. . 7.35 Sun Sets ...... 5.42 s : 7
1 am quite ready to admit that they had that galmon minced, .add_the yolk.;

. The time used is Atlantic ‘ltlﬂdll\"d.
= e jof wo. tangd, boiled; cstn. 38
GENERAL GORDON MEMORIAL AT KHARTOUM

PORT OF ST. JOHN. || moistened. one: tabléspoon, = Jemion.
i

yo; g ;.;:q iutol'v)'lia employ, first as\clerk;
came to 'them, They stopped in cep | 4 _subsequently .8s private Secretary. '
forests beéyond the lake and 3““(;“;&? z 1 should not like to say what'rgle John
fire, - RIS M‘x_‘m';y m played in the estmpgemzalt'
This night, a8 ou all nights in his lanely | Which ensued betyw een Sir Richard and his
life, L Raen nights in Bie lone *lonly son, Captain Wallace of the Sixth
A : French Cuirassiers, who .greatly disting:
wished himselt as a gallant officer of cav-
alry in the war of 1870 against the Ger-
mans, taking part in the historic ‘charge
ot 8edan. But the fact remains that the
| estrangement between father and son, each
'of them a fine fellow in his way, dated
friends] but were taunting from the time when Seott became a mem-
in Kasan's déuth, snd telling him that he {het of the housebold of Sir Richard Wal-
'was alone, alone, alone. He let the fire|lace, -and that Captain Wallace - died’ at
1 die down, stirring it into. life only’ ennmiity  with his parents. "
cold stiffened him, and w en e n Sir Richard died, it was —iolmg
i : yquiet stumi i that he had bequeathied the whole of hi
yast wealth tq his widow, & Jady-of French
wis dead, an birth and parentage; whom he had, -mar-
n dying he had broken the jast fragile|tied many years after the birth of their
ink between Jant Thoveau and Melisse: {#on, the latter and his boys being ghere-
./He wention at dawn, with Kazan wrap- | fore prevented by this bar ginister:
pﬁlﬂiﬁ'w;’fbuqm on the sledge. = He |inheriting the baronetcy of Sir Richard!
planned to teach the: eabin-that-night, and { 1t wis generally believed that Lady Wal-
the next day he woild. bury -his old eom- | lace would ‘at her death be found to have
tade. 1t was dark when he came, to:the mlded for her grandehildrén; ‘and like-
narrow plain that lay Detween him and | wise that she would in a measure restoré
the rivet.  The sky was brilllant with [to the now terribly impoverished Marquis-
stars when ‘he ‘slowly elimbed the big, {ate of Hertford at least a portion of the
barren ndﬁ at the foot of which was|immense property of which it was ‘divest- Vi v ] s :
his home. At the summit He stoppsd and |ed by the fourth marquis, i!iordér td en- ; : S e : gins, "Westport. ;
seated Himselt on' the edge of a rock, with ;-i'nh his ﬁl;:lf-brdth:ir, E:r' ichmid ng— A : . o L ; i : AR
ace, the fifth marquise being merely a is- ; i B < 4
tait cousin. But both these expectations| |ELIHEE : : Bl Baneryes 037, Louisburg, Domin-
weré disappointed. Lady Wallace 1eft the iy y g ‘ _ d lign 0.
art trepsures at Hertford Square to thel ; ¢ 4 R e | i
E:q%i_sh nation, in compliance with  her ; ;
husband’s wishes.

ose to )
he shivered as the other dogs sfuk back
from him suspiciously and the fire and
the spruce tops broke the stiliness of the
forest. He d at the crackling flagmes,
at the dﬁti\llp' ' b“bd‘; ic‘i‘mm;'ﬁ.:: ne-
ing and grimacing about him, atid it seem-
bim Sow that they were &8 longe
it

d|still to hear the spruce fops wh
t6 “him that Kazan

effect upon me. One can

3

5 o ar b T D
el Otford House and found the sweet-
faced girl whom Thornton loved. He did

" Thoritori. had. ssked,  and west on-
ingo ‘the. north and east. He had no mis-
sigh now, except to’roam in his ‘forests.
He went down the Hayes, getting hig few
B 3 et e

ia _the beginning ot % S
on ‘the Cutawsy. Hae e Puilt himeelf
: e setting dead-
Then he struck north
till’ east—keeping always away
in. When the first chill winds|
y ibrought . warning of - winter

. Afrived Saturday. - {juice. "~ Add Balf slice of stale bread
Stmr Kdnawha, 2488, Kellman, London crumbs,, salt and pepper. Make in rolls.
via St John’s and Halifax, W, Thomghn | Dip in egg, Toll in cracker dust and fry
{& Co, general. ¢ 3 dry and hot garnigh-""
| ‘Schr Hunter (Am), 187, Gayton, East- :
“{port, D J -Purdy, bal. ] : ]
Coastwise—Stmr Westport 111, 49, Cog:

in. Hot lard. Serve
ed with watercress.

RICH COFFEE CAKE )

' .One cup butter, two cups sugar, four °
eggs, two -tablespoons molasses, ome CHpY
boiled coffee, three and three-quarters cups
flour, five teaspooms ‘baking powder: (ne
teaspoon cinnamon, . balf teaspoon ¢love,’
mace and alspice; one" €up rajsifls, one_cup,
eurrants, half cup citron, one jtablespeon
brandy.

nothing but a thousand miles of space be-

tween. him ung the pale glow of the nofth- :
4 Sailed Saturday.

Stmr Bray Head, 1954, Butt, Belfast, di-

rect.

s lights. At his feet lay the forest,’
bladk and silent, and he looked down. to
where he knew His ehbin waa walting for

black an t, too.
him, and silent, too Sailed Sunday.

was filled for a time with

. Linc Bain ilt ~-himself a cabin
ep in - the forest
“miles 4rom Oxiord House, and trapped
* once more for the company. He had not
 forgotten his promise to Thornton, apd
. at Oxford House left word where he could
be ‘found ‘if the pau from civilization
‘ghould return. -
i g:e mid-winter Jan returned to Ox-
. ford: House with his furs. It was on the
Unight of the day that he came into the
post that he heard a Frenchman who had
;.:;e g:an from the l;:ml‘a'me.k ofJ Lac
'Bain. - Noné noticed the change in Jan's
. fafe as he hn‘:& :4 . in the shadows of
the company’s: store. A little later he
e the . Frenchman outside, and

e _stopped him where there were no others

! un&’tn overhear. i
“ #M’sibur, you spoke of Lac Bain,” be
said in Freneh, <" ¥ou have been thege?”
“Yes,” replied the other. “I was there
for a week waiting for the first sledge
snow.! ke
. “It, is my. old home,” snid Jan, trying
/" to keep his voice natural. “1 have won-
* dered—if there are changes. You saw—
OCuminins—the faztor?”
“Xeﬂ.ﬁhe was' there.” :
4 Avid—and Jean de Gravois;, the’ chief
mn?!) .
“He . was away.
that! ' The dogs a
. “A ‘moment, m’sieur,” begged Jan, as
the Frenchman made a movement as
to run' in the _direction of the tumult.
“The factor had u daughter—Melisse—"'
“She left Lac Bain a long . time ago,
m’sietr,” interrupted the trapper, making
a tremendous effort to be polite @8 he
edged toward the sound of  battle
“Miotr Oumming told me that he had
not seen her in a long timé—I belisve
it was almost a_year. Sacre, listen to
that! They are tearing one another to
_bits, and they are ‘my dogs, m’sieur, for
. T can tell their voices amorg a thousand!”
He sprang through the darkness and
Jan made ~a movement 'to- follow. Then
he stopped, and turned instead to the
company’s store.. He took his . pack_to
\ the sledge  and’ dogs' in the edge of the
spruce, and KaZan leaped to greet him at
the end of his babiche.. T is. night ‘as
Jan ‘travelled throughthe forest he.did
not notice the ‘stars or the fr}endly shad-

Mon Dieu, listen to
e fighting out there!”

. own. R W ,
"+ ¢A year,” he repeated to himself, uﬂ:‘d
and again, snd. once; when Kazan rubb
egainst  his :leg ‘and. looked up into - his
iface,  he. said, ‘Ah, Kazan, our Melisse
_went away with the Englishman. May the
Great God give, them happinen!”n. :
The forest claimed him -more than ever
after this.  He did nob gos back to Ox-
ford 'House  in the spring but sold his
furs to.a passing heli-breed, and wander-
ed through all of-that spring and  sum-
mer in-the .country ‘to the west.. It was
January when he returned to his cabin,
when the :snows were deepest, and three
days later he mét, ot .to outfit. at: the Hud-
son’s Bay ‘post on God's Lake: instead of
at Oxford House. It was while they were
crossing. a part of the lake-‘that Kazan
leaped aside ‘for an 'instant in his traces
and snapped at something in the snow.
Jan saw. the movément but gave no at-
tention to it until a litle later, when Kaz-
an stopped and fell upon his belly, biting
ot thé harness and-whining in pain. The
thonght of Karzan's sudden snhp at the
gnow camé to him then like a knpife-thrust,
.and with a low cry of horror and fear he
fell upon his knees beside the dog. Kazan
whimpered and his bushy tail swept the
snow: as Jan lifted his great wolfish head
between his two hands. No other gound
came from Jan’s lips now, and slowly be
drew the dog up to him until he held
him in his arms as he might have held a
child. Kazan stilled the whimpering
sonnds’in his throat. His one eye res
on his master’s face, faithinl, watching
for some sign—for some language there,
even as= the burning fires of a strange

that this
ds, t:? silenée, and the

of God’s River, fifty|

ifla violin that eame to him from out of

ted]him he stilf

For the first time it cawie  upon him
this was home—that the foress, and

little “eabin~ hidden

English royalty,
s

hitbelf slipping down through it, he whis
pered to i'go faces which be could no long-

er Bee, | 7 i
1" “Kazanisdied—tonight—" = " .. o
' Fota long time Jan. fought to- throw
off the darkness; and when lie pucceeded,
and opened his eyes again, he knew thab

i-bf beside him,

under the spruce tops below held a deep-
er medning for him thar 3 few hours be-
fore, when Kasan was o leaping, livi
: e at his side, Kazan K was ead,
Down there he would ‘bury him, ~An
he_had. loved Kazan;—he knew, now, as
he clutched his hands to his aching
breast, that he would  bave fought Tor
Kazan—given up his life for him—as he
would have done for a brother. ~Down
there, under the silent spruce, he would/
‘bury the, last t:st had remanied to Him of
the old life, and there swelled yp i kis
heart-a longing, almost a prayer,’that Me-
lisse might know that he, Jan Thoreau,
would have mothing left to him tomor-
row but a grave, and that in that grave
‘was their old chum, their old playmate—
Kazan, Hot tears blinded Jan’s eyes and
he covered his face with Kis hands, and
sobbed 4s he had gobbed - years before,
when in the southern wilderness word | your almost broke my Heart. Dear, dear
came to Him that Melisse was dying. ~ .|Jan,”;she sobbed, stroking his face now,
“Melisse~Melisse—" He moaned Eer ¢l Eflow why you ran away—L know, and
name alond; and stared through the hot I love you so that—that I will die if—you
film in his eyes away into the morth, sob-|go away again.”’ 3
bing to her, calling to her in his grief, and| “You ‘know!” breathed Jan. Hg was in
jooking through that thoysand miles of [his cot, and raised himself, clasping lier
starlit space as though from out of it ner beatitiful face between his two hands,
sweet face Would come to him once more. |staring at her with the. old hotror in his
And a& he called there seemed to come to [eyes. “¥ou know—and you come—to me!”
bim from out of that space & sound, so| “I love-you,” said Melisse. She slipped
sweet, and low; and tender that his heart {wp to him and laid her. face upon his
stood. still ‘and he stood up straight and|breast, and with her fingers ‘clutched in
stretched his arms up to Heayen, fort Jan |his long hair she leaned over to him arnd
Thoreau knew that it was the sound of |kissed him. “1 love you!”

Janw'’s arms closed ‘about her, and he
bowed his face so that it was smothered
in her hair and ‘he felt againdt it the
joyous tremble of her. hosom.

* “I love you,” she whispered again, and
ynder her cloud of hair their, lips met,
and she whispered again,.with her' sweet
Breath still upon his lips, “I love you.”
Outside Jean de Gravois was daneing
up and down in the starlit’edge of - the
forest, and lowka was Jooking at him.
“And now what do you think of your
Jean de Gravois?” ciled “Jean for the
hundredth time at least. ‘“Now what do
you think of him, my beautiful one?” and
e caught Towaka's head in his arms, for
the hundredth time, too, and kissed her
until she pushed him away. “Was it unot
right for me- to break my oath to the
Blessed Virgin and tell Melisse why- Jan
Thorean had gone mad? Was it - mnot
right, 1 say?>-And did not Melisse do a8 I
told that fool of a Jan that she would
do? And didn’t she hate the Englishman
all of the time? Eh? Can you not speak,
my raven-haired angel?”
He hugged Iowaka again in his arms,
and this time he did not let her go, but
¢urned her face so that the starlight fell
upon it. : 7
“And now witst if Jan Thoreau still feels
that the curse is upom' him?®” be - asked
softly. “Ho, ho, we have fixed that —
you, my sweet Towaka, and your husband,
Jean de Gravois. I have it—here—in my
pocket—the letter signed by the sub-com-
missioner at Prince Albert, to whom I
: fold Jan's story when I followed his’trail
The Great God, he heard it now—the [down there—the letter which says that the
low, sweet music of the old Cree love other woman died before the man who
song played in the old, old way, with all ' was to be Jan Thoreaw’s father married
of .its 6ld sadness; its whispering joy, its | the 'woman who was to be his mother.
weeping song of life, of death, of love!|And mow do you understand why I did
With a great, cry he flung open the doorinot tell Melisse of this; letter, ma cherie?
and leaped in, with his arms reaching out, |It was to prove to that fool of a Jan
his eyes blinded for a moment by the sid: [Thoreau that she loved him—whatever he
den light—and \_vith a ery as piercing as |was. Now what do you think of Jean
his own, something ran through that light | de Gravois, you daughter of a princess,
to meet him-—Melisse, the old, glorious|you—you—" f
Melisse, crushing her arms about his neck;| “Wife of the greatest man in thé
sobbing his name, pleading with him in|world,” laughed Lowaka softly. .f“Come,
het old, sweet voige to kiss her, kiss her, imy foolish’ Jean. we can not stand cut
kiss h'er-»\yhilg Thoreau for the first [for ever. I ‘am growing cold. And be-
time in his 1 felt sweeping over him |gides, do you not suppose that Jan would
a resistless weakness, and in this vision |like .to see me?"”
he knew that Jean fle:GraV.ois came to| *“Foolish—fodlish—foolish —" murmurdd
him, too‘.h?d‘ held him in his arms, and {Jean as they walked hand in hand through
that as the light faded awey from about the starlight. ‘She, my Towaka, my  be-
Meligse calling to him, {loved, says 4hat I am foolish—and after
felt l}et arme about him, her face crushed |this! Mon Dien, what can a man do to
to his own, And as the deep gloom en- make himself' great in the eyes of his

it was Melisse who was gitt i

and that it was Melisse who flung ber
arms dbout him when he awoke from his
dtvange sleep, and held his wild héad
pressed against her mosom—Melisse, with
her glorious hair flowing about her as he
bad loved it in their old days, and with
the old love shining in ler. eyes, only,
more glorious now, as he heard her voice.
#“Jan—Jan—we bave been hunting for
yon—go long,” she cried softly. “We have
been. seatching—eyer sinte you left Fac
Bain,  Jan, dear Jan, I loved you so—=and

the north—that Melidse, an infinity away,
had heard-his call; ‘his prayer, and .was
playinig for him and Kazan! ¢

And suddenly, as he listened, bhis arms
fell to his sides, and there shot into his
eyes all of the concentrated light of  the
stars, for the music came nearer and
nearer, and still negrer to him, witil he
caughit Kaszan in: his arms and ran with
him down tHe side of the mountain. It
died now in the forest—then rose again,
softer and more distant it seemed to him,
luring him on into the forest gloom. Tor
u few moments consciousness of all. else
but that sound remained with him only in
a dazed, half real way, and as John Cum-
mings had called upon the angels at I.ac
Bainsmany years ago when he, too, had
gone out into the night to meet this
wonderful music, so Jan Thoéreau’s soul
cried to them now as he clutched Kazan
to him, and stumbled on. Then, sudden-
ly, he came upon. the’ cabin, and in the
cabin there was a light!

Gently he Jaid Kazan down upon the
snow, and for a full minute he stood and
listened, and heard, lower and sweeter
still, the gentle music of the violin. Bome
one was in his eabin—living hands were
playing! After all it was not the spirit
of Melisse that had come to him in the
hour of his deepest grief, and a sob rose
in his throat. He went on, step by step,
and at the door he stopped again, wonder-
ing if he was mad, if the spirits of the
forest were taunting him still, if—if—

One step more— i

veloped him more densely, and he feit wifa?t Bl

(with the exception ‘oi
Empress Frederick) and English society,

" tassels, feathers. dnd*so forth. has sctaal-

¥

, i

The new euthedralwv'vhiph was formally opened by the Bishop of London /last
week, ont the site frhere England’s famous general . lost his life:
chapel ig ‘the imscription “Praise: God for Charles George Gordon,
Jesus Christ, whose labor was rot in vain for the Lord.”

ofie and g} had subjected Lady Wallace
to ostracism during. her lifetiie, on ag-
count of her having lived with Bir| Rich+
rd before their marriage, Sir Richard
bitterly resemted this, and instead of do-
nating his collections to the nation himself,
as he had at ome time intended .doing,
he arranged that the treasures should be
bequeathed by his widow and in her name
to the English people, by whom, .despite
his maguificent charities she had been 8o

badly treated.

‘With regard to" the widowed Lady Wal-
lacé’s fortune, amounting to some $20,000,-
000; she made no provision at all for ber
grandchildren, but left the ‘whole of it to
John- Murray Scott. There was a talk of
efforts being made to'upset the will, on
the seore of undue influence and on the
plea that Lady Wallace, after the death
of her husband, was more or less unbalane- ; : :
éd in mind. But her bequest of the Hert-| A hunting field * romance has  been
ford House collection of att treastres to brought to- a close by the:death™of John
the ation, and the intimation spread to | Maunsell Richardson, the second husband
the effect that the privaté secretary had{of Victoria, Countess of Yarborough, and
been instrumental in-securing* this dis- | stepfather of the present Barl of that ilk.
position of the museym, rendered it .im-{ A member of an old county f;amil{‘: he
probable n the extﬁ: that any proceed- played in the Harrow eleven against Eton,
ings inst him we be successful, so and in that of Cambridge against Oxford
gengral was thed sen ment -in his favor, during three successive years. He .repre-
and none were attempted.

sented Lincolnshire in parligment for sev-
The only people who expregsed them- eral years, as a Conservative, and was one
selves freely, were.Lord and Lady Hert-

a servant of

1y suggested the musical .comedy. stage,
rather than the diplomatic service of one
of the great powers of the world.
Diplomatic uniforms are no more in-
compatible with republic institutions, than
are the uniforms of the army, the navy,
the national guard, the comstabulary and]
the police, or'the silken robes of the judic-
iary of the. Unitdd States. Uniforms have
always been worn by the diplomatic 1e-
presentatives and by t consular offie-
ials of the Republic of France; by, those
of all the Central 'and South American re-|
publics, and now by th of the new
Portuguese republic. Theére’ is really no
reason, whatsdever why the adoption “of .8
regular uniférm for the diplomatic \and
consular service of the United States
abroad, should-be any longer deferred.

Hnnting Field Romance

TO CURE A COLD IN.ONE DAY
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tab-
lets. Druggists refund money if ip fails
to cure. E. W. GROVE'S signature is
on each box. 25e. il Bt

o.f..the most brilliant horsemen of his time,
ford, when. they Scott’s mother and enjoying the.-distinction' of winning the
i 3 ] 4 dourt decked out®in 4 >
sisters sppearing at cou : on Disturbance, in 1873, and the second
T.ondon. society ghowed itself :Eriendly in time on Captain Machell’s horse, Reugny,
: bw - multi-millionaire, |2 . ]
the, extreime to the; new mWEFR 17 '} ship of the famous Brocklesby Hunt, for
e s of Ditaiiné pecple: He, Scott, the then recently widowed Countess of
i i Knight ; / 2
was in fourse of time cseated a & gon, angl gix -years later marr}ed her.Sixe
o baranet, on the plea of his service in’| Was quite as devoted to hunting as him-
dri llection for
seciiring the Hertford ¥ligse coLachion S8 happy one, both being extremely popular.
ment. ! The Brocklesby Hunt is the oldest es-
American Diplomzts’ Uniforms dom, since it is known to have been in €x-
| istence for moré than 150 |years prior to
Bers of his staff at Berlin_ are by no b fol : )
means the only American diplomats ac- een carefully ' preserved. Its owncl_'shlp
has always been vested in the proprietor
rocklesby Park, and the present Karl
ental Europe, who hive adopted gold-em- § Sroctleady 2 ne E ;
hroflersd Eniforms. fo each case it has of Yarborough, who has inherited all his
f h tationed; and to master. Brocklesby comes to Lord Yar-
g};}c_};iﬂ'ﬁl;seofet:&{ ; :‘;}ec; :rem;xpected to porongh, through the Pelhams who, hail-
sy . 1 izabeth. Charles Pel-
the court goes into mourning -the embas- reign of Queen Niia :
sies, as forming part thereof, are supposed Ham, last of the Brocklegby Pelhams, died
I h : hatever to the per- who married Francis Anderson, de-
;:Z:seai‘:‘fr;;?tmnv whsty ot b scended from Sir Edmund Anderson, lord
United - States government -should devise beth.. The grandson of this union assumed
regulation uniforms for ts diploma¥ic serv- the surname and ‘ayms of Pelham in liew
official rank of the wearer, the cut, the bo rough i 1194 . L s
amount of gold braid, etc., being -pub- 'MARQL‘IS}" DE FQ‘\TEI\'OY‘
the state department, instead of being left
to that of the envoy.
uniforms worn by some of the ambassa-
dors, ministers, secretaries, "étc., of the
ope, have no resemblance to each other, Of the whole number 5.130,246,018 were
and in one instance; at any rate, the ex-|two cent stamps and 3,798,961,030 were one

Manchester vig Hal_ifgx.

% ‘dOQI‘&, Ne'.hi:York;

German, San Juan;
.| Rotterdam; Doainion, Liverpool;

Stmr Manchester Shipper, Zm,'Perry,‘

| s s :
CANADIAN PORTS. :
 Liunenburg, NS, Feb 6—-Cld, schry Cale-
Nork; Arthur H Wight, Liv:,

West Indies: . .

pool (N8, and
Weymouth, NS, Feb 6—8ld, schi

uetay, Boston. .
Halifax, Feb, 10—Ard, stmrs Ursninm,
o,

Tn  the memorial ‘|

\| Liverpool; Empress of Britain, "8t John, |

and sailed for Liverpool. :*

h BRITISH PORTS.

Southampton, Feb 11—Ard, stmr New
York, New York.

Liverpool;, Feb 11—Ard, stmr Celtic, New
Yoork: Va0 i :

Browhead, Feb 11-—Sfgnalled, Canada,
Portland; Montezuma, ‘8t John.

: RSN

FOREIGN PORTS.
. Vineyard Haven, Feb 0—Passed, schr
Dara C, Perth Amboy (NJ), for 8t John.
Vineyard Haven, Feb 11—8ld; schr Eva
G, Lunenburg (NS).
Portland, Feb 11-Ard, stmr Dominion,
Liverpool.

§ i

* MARINE NEWS.

The C. P. R. liner Empress of Britain
sailed yesterday morning from Halifax for
Liverpool) She took -awdy among other
cargo 9,270 barrels of apples and 137 ingots
of ‘silver. ;

The steamer Dominion from Liverpool
reached Helifax yesterday with 350 passen-
gers: )

Steamer Bonavista, Captdin Hardt, ar-
rived last evening from Louisburg with
coal for the Dominion Coal Company.

THE MACFARLANES.

In 1624 manyof the Clan MacFarlane
were driven out of Arrochar and went
to ' Aberdeenshire, where ‘they 'assumed
the names ' of MacCondy, MacGreisack,
MacInnes, &c., The last descendant of
the chiefs is said to have gone to Ameri-
ca at the end of the 18th century, ‘and.
his' residence at Arrochar became the pro-
perty of the' Duke of Argyll, and was
long used as an inn for travellers from
Tarbet to Glencoe and Inveraray. The
warery of the clan is “Lochsloy,” and
their march is reminiscent of the days
of cattlelifting, “Thogail mam bo”—we
go a cattle-lifting.

Dandruff did it—destroyed the hair
roots—started the hair falling out. Result
baldness.

Don’t wait until these facts apply to
you. Start in tonight using HAY'S
HAIR HEALTH. Cleanse your scalp
of every trace of Dandruff. Keep it
clean. Stop the falling hair and give the
new growth a chaace.

Use HAY'S HAIR HEALTH regu-
larly and you'll be entirely free from Dan-
druff—from gray or faded hair—and from
baldaess.

HAY’S HAIR HEALTH will keep
you looking young.

$100 and 50c at Drug Stores or direct upos
irel Botie Phll Hay Bpec. Go., Newark, N. .
For sale and recommended by

Grand National Steeplechage twice, first
the historic jewels of the Hertford family.
in 1874. In 187 he undertook the master-
and- he was teken up and, patronized by a
Yarborongh, during the minority of her
Commaider of the Order of the Bath, and
gelf, and their union was an exceptionally
the.nation, and for his help 1n its arrange-
tablished pack of fox-hounds in the king-
\ i d the mem- ! ; d M
Ambassador Leishman an = 1700, since which time its' records have
eredited to the various powers of Contin-{%
been done at the instance of the court at mother’s_love of horses, is ghe present
defec in mattbra ceremonial.. Thus, when {i0g  from Sussex, settled there in the
to go into mourning ag well, although they without male issue, leaving @ daughter
What is necessary, however, is that the chief justice in the reign of Queen Eliza-
ants abroad, each wuniform definibg the of Anderson, and was created Lord Yar-
pect. to the taste of the president, and of
As the matter stands now? the various
United States, on the cofitinent’ of Fur-
travagant quantity of gold braid, cords,

rent stamps. But onas 30-cent stamp. was is-
sued,

SRR Gl s

E. CLINTON BROWN
Car. Union and Waterloo Streeta

LS. JACOBSON'S

" ¥You are buying Over-'§
. alls—did you ever think §
. what brand of Overalls to
Jwear?. . ;
" We introduce to you
" nal Overalls. These goo'é'ls
are guaranteed for 30
days— if anything goes
wrong inside of a.month
anew pair will.be given'
to you or your money re-
funded. - Call For The
SIGNAL OVERALLS—
thete is none better —
_strictly Union Made.

32 Mill Street

- Men’s All Wool '‘Shirts, ;60 cents.

b . - . v
Specials
Men’s .T}éusers, best tweed '$1.00.

_ Men’s Overalls (finest), .50 cents.

Ladies’ Kimonasiin heavy Flanelettes
and pure silk, Bpecial prices from $1.50
to $0.00..

T have ‘als¢’ 4 fine' stoek 'of Youth's §*
Boots and Rubbers at an ‘exceedingly
iow , price. .

Call ‘and ‘you will call again.

T. HATTY

i8 Haymarket Square

SR i
Stoves Lined Fire Clay
Linings Put In enid Gra;es Sup-
2 plied For All_ Staves

! “Don’t let the fire burn thru

to the oven”

Make appointment by mall or
_ telephone Main 1886-21.

)

Fenwick D. Foley




