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FORWARD NEW BRUNSWICK.

The opening of the new paper mill
at Bathurst marks a most important
imdustrial advance for New Brunswick,
and is a welcome proof of what our
own resources tan do for us when they

are boldly utilized by men of faith and |

enterprise. In this industry, and in the
rapid devel®pment of Bathurst, which
will now be steadily extended, we have

an example which will give insplra-.‘

tion to other districts and to other
men who are awake to local epportun-
fties,

Perhaps one fault of many of our
people in the Maritime Provinces is a
tendency to recognize
jties, inviting chances at a distance, in-
stead of recognizing and assessing at
their proper value the opportunities
which we have here at home, It is an
old story that enough money has been
sent out of these provinces, often to
go into ventures that were doubtful
or worse, which, wisely invested in
home enterprises, would have added im-
mensely to our prosperity. Moreover,
that home -investing policy would have
assisted greatly in retaining many thou-
sands of our young men who have
sought fortune afar,' finding it in some
instances, but seeking it in vain in the
more numerous cases about which we
hear nothing.

————

THE PERIL IN THE STREETS.

. i

Spread across half a page in a recent
issue of the Chicago Tribune are forty-
eight portraits. Many of them are pic-
tures of little children, but all ages are
represented. They are portraits of the
dead. All were killed by motor cars in
Chicago and the small portion oi Cook
County outside the limits of the city.
All lost their lives during the present
year. And the forty-eight were little
more tl {1 onc-tenth of '
what the Chicago newspaper describes
as “the death harvest of seven months
and seven days.”—Boston Transcript.
Actually the number of deaths from

motor car accidents in and near Chica-

go during the seven months was in ex-

cess of 400, Since 1915 the fatalities
bave been steadily increasing. In 1918
war conditions somewhat reduced
motor traffic the accidents showed a
cotresponding reduction, but while 125

.- “were killed during the first seven

far off opportun- ]

the total of |

of speed,” or, to be exact, seven months |

| cal matters the present unsatisfactory

municipal debt, and the same is true

; of the bonds, principal and interest, of
| govérnment railways and docks, and of
| all those private enterprises which
| Stinnes and his friends have been buy-
jing up with worthless paper, The
{farms are free from ‘mortgage, When
{it is remembered that fifty-nine per
‘ cent, of American railroad capital rep-
| resents bonded debt, it will be seen
what removal of this overhead means
| to Germany in a competitive world
| market.”

, FRENCH PROGRESS.

|

{  Financial experts are impressed by
1the progress France is making in its
ieﬂ'orts to hring about economic re-
(storation. The foreign trade showing
‘io! that nation in 1922 is regarded as
| primarily attributable to the willing-
ness of the French people to devote
‘iitself to productive work in a manner
1hardly approached anywhere else in,
| the world outside of Great Britain.

i The commercial activity of France
is due in large measure to the indus-
| trial expansion in the liberated dis-
(tricts which are gradually resuming
their place in the country as recon-
;stru{:tion progresses. The effects of
athe trade surplus due to the recovery
i of Alsace-Lorraine are very noticeable.
"Moreover, German competition on the
world market ‘has undouhtedly been
| diminishing owing to the insensate
' policies / followed by the former ene-
mies of the Allies. Close observers of
French finances also point out that
business is showing signs of recovery
from the sort of paralysis of initiative
i which was for some time caused by
the excessive governmental inquisition
into war profits. And splendid results
are noted due to the commercial agree-
ments which have heen concluded be-
tween France and other countries.

A leading French financial paper
points out that the tax-paying capacity
of the devastated areas of northern and
eastern France will soon be entirely re-
stored, that the productive activity of
the French colonies is steadily increas-
ing and that the accumulation of sav-
ings in the country is growing rapidly.
It goes on to say that if the French
“govemment continues to follow a wise
land careful couvse with respect to fis-

|
|

OUT-DOORS.

(N. Y. Times.)
My house is carpeted with grass—
For roof it has thé sky,
Green walls and overhanging eaves
Tree branches ‘are, screened thick with
leaves,
To shelter where I lie.

i
The deep hush of the woods bides
there—
No alien sound is heard;
Sometimes for company, flits by
A lovely, painted butterfly,
A fairy hummingbird!

And best of all, though many share
This house that seems my own,
God’s out-of-doors is built so high,
Its rooms so many are, that I
May live in mine alone!

IN LIGHTER VEIN.

An Old Bilftard Drinker.

One of those little migratory stories
that pop up and sometimes travel all
over the country by word of mouth
concerns a tenderfoot who, seeing a sign
on a little western saloon which read,
“Soft Drinks and Billiards,” went in
and said in his gruffest tones: :

“Gimme a Billiard!” ‘

The bartender, seeing that the man
really thought a billiard was something

to drink, started to make up a mixture
or everything he had in the place, in-|
cluding the bar polish. |

The stranger took the mess, swal-|
lowed a mouthful, and turned red in
the face. -

Game to the finish, however, he gulp-
ed down the remainder.

“Well, how’d you like that?” asked
the bartender grimly. !

“Well,” replied the tenderfoot, “if 1
wasn’t an old billiard drinker I'd say
that was concentrated lye.”—Youngs-
town Telegram.

His Qualifications.

A_prominentyman was asked a short
time ago for information in regard to
a youth whom a firm was considering
taking into their office: He wrote:

“T believe Mr. —— to be an excel-
lent young man. He is a grandson of
Geh. He is a cousin of C— B—
S—, related to H— G— N—'s and has
an’ excellent bringing up in every
way. ’

Dear Mr. ——* “Thank you very
much for your letter in regard to Mr.

We would say, however, that we
do not want the yoing man for breed-
ing purposes, but for clerical work.”

FAMILY HOTEL SUGGESTED
FOR USES IN HOLIDAY

Plan Is Urged to Afford a Real Vaca-
tion for Nothers.

“To the mother of a young family
the yearly migration to sea or country
is anything but unleavened bliss, and
the end of the holiday weeks often
finds bher rather less fit than the com-
mencement,” writes S. Frayne in The
London Daily News.

“Boarding-houses do [not welcome
children; the hours of meals and the
fare - provided are often unsuitable.
Apartments or ‘board-residence’ are
little better; if children are taken at
all, the price is often raised, and the
mother is, as a rule, uneasily conscious
that the landlady keeps an anxious eye
upon the furniture.

“Why has no one started a family
hotel? Simple, solid furniture, proof
against the holiday epirits of youth;

o
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SUMMER RESORT

By FINLEY PETER DUNNE.
S e,

“] see by th’ pa-apers,” said Mr.
Hennessy, “that ivrybody is out iv
town.”

“So they ar-re,” said Mr. Dooley.
“With th’ exciption iv two or three
millyon citizens who're detained here
be business or remoonerative labor,
like ye-ersilf an’ me, all our popyla-
tion is away somewheres ‘bein’ fanned
be coo’in’ breeges fr'm a Pa'm leaf fan.
There’s nawthin’® f'r us poor dwellers
in this desarted village to do but take
off our coats an’ vests, switch on th’

pitcher, and make th’ best iv our mis’-
rable condition.”

“Life must be very injyeable in thim
summer resorts,” said Mr. Hennessy.

N

got married an’ wint to Sheboygan to
live. On th’spacyous veranda, or front
stoop, th’ only s'ciety lady I cud see
was wan iv about me own age an’|
figure who was settin’ in a rockin’chair
chair rockin’,

“She was a great rocker, this lady.

was th’ best I iver did mee. I'd back!
her again th’ wurruld in a long distance
rockin’ compytition. They were lots'
iv other rockers in th’ hotel. Most iv|
th’ ladies some time during th’ after-
ncon come qut an’ took a canter f'r|
two or three hours, an’ some iv thiml
were pretty fair. But they were just|
fair. >
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“] wan to go to th’ “Wﬂd Waves Hoﬁ’, lty_l; 'L“ .‘Thh‘ way’, says Mike,

seizin’ me be th’ arm—"

“It is,” said Mr. Dooley. “It’s a great

thing to be rich and be able to lave
th’ torrid heat iv th’ city where there’s
always a shady side to th’ sthreet an’
duck to a place where if a man owns
a lot with anny shade in it he puts a
fence around it an’ charges admission.

“Wanst, whin I had let all me dibts

accumylate till I was rich beyond th’
fondest dhreams iv avarice, I took a
vacation an’ spint it at a summer re-
sort. Wan mornin’ I picked up an il-
lustrated wurruk iv fiction sint to me
pers’nally, mind ye, be th’ proprietor
iv th’ Wild Waves hotel at Elysyum-
be-th’-Lake. There was a pitcher in
this here docymint iv a stately palace
with flags flyin’ fr'm ivry corner an’
beautiful ladies walkin’ up an’ down th’
veranda or swingin’ idly in hammocks.

“None iv thim was in th’ class with
me little frind. She was on th’ thrack
at 9 o'clock, an’ with th’ exciption iv
a few minyits out f'r refrishmeints she
niver pansed till th’ lights were doused.
1 figured out that she had done about
a hundhred miles a day.

“Well, annyhow, I carried me port-
manty into th’ horsetelry, as Hogab
wud say, an’ approachin’ a young fel-
low who was Jookin’ at somethin’ on
th’ ceilin’ I ast f'r a room.

“‘Boy,” says he, ‘show th’ gent to
iliven forty-three’ ‘I'd like a bath/’
says I. ‘A what? says he. A bath/’
says I. ‘Didn’t ye take wan befure you
lift? says he. ‘I did, says I’ ‘but 1
lost it again on th’ thrain’ ‘Well,’ says
he, ‘Ull speak to th’ boss about it an’
maybe he can put ye on th’ waitin’
list. But it’s sthrange ye shud come

lure iv th’ city. ‘Am I correc in-
formed,’ says I to the waiter, ‘in think-
in’ that all th’ viggytables on th’ table
comes fr'm th’ hotel’s own cannery?
‘That’s right, judge,’ says he. ‘An th’
milk? ‘We condinse our own milk,
cap, he replied proudly. ‘Do ye ate
here?’ says I. ‘No, indeedy, dock,’ says
he. ‘I have a comfortable home,’ he
says.

Why Dooley’s Friend Was There.

““‘Why did ye come here? says I to
me mournful friend iv th’ dinner table
setting alongside iv me.

“*That’s th’ raison, says he, pintin’
to a lady who had siv’ral furlongs iv
dimons around her neck an' wore be-
sides a pink plush dhress slashed up
th’ side an’ at laste wan purple stock-

I've scen many a good rocker, but Shelgmih‘;eie(;?ds:;z' 'i‘\"’ why does she

‘D’ye suppose,’
says he, ‘that she’d waste thim x;ﬁ?xm,—
inations on th’ home folks?’ he says.
‘No, sir. She’s been comin’ here f'r
twinty years, an’ she’s aisily th’ cham-
peen iv th’ place. She's come*here with
forty thrunks fuH iv upholstery an’ a
steel safe crowded with precyous glass-
ware, an’ whin she’s oncovered thim
all she’ll make th’ (st iv thim women
feel that they get their wrappers fr'm
th’ foundlings’ home,’ he says. ‘But,
he says, resoomin his plaintiff tone an’
lookin’ wistfully at his congress gaiters,
‘just th’ same I'd give annything to be
back home on me own porch, with me
ant off, watchin’ th’ merry throng go
y.! :
. “1TI would myself,’ says I, an’ I wint
into th’ hotel, tore me valise fr'm th’
rosin on th’ flure, subjicted mesilf to a
search at th’ hands iv th’ cashier, an’
left th’ scene iv splindor friver. Ar-
riving in our fair city, I found it as
gay as usual. Th’ sthreets were full iv
life an’ crowded with th’ happy peas-
anthry; I see a man thrun out iv a
resthrant befure I'd gone a block, ap’
injine 5 was jus’ turnin’ out f'r a fire
as I passed. Whin I got home I switch-
ed on th! ilicthric fan an’ put some ice
an’ something to melt it with in a pit-
cher, an’ Hogan come in an’ we played
siven up till 4 in th’ marnin’, whin he
turned a jack an’ I put out th’ lights.”
(Copyright, 1923, by the Bell Syndi-
cate, Inc.)

ANOTHER LOOK AT YPRES.

(Richard Capell in London Daily
Mail.)

Ypres.—My first was towards the
end of October, 1916; and thereafter,
for eleven months, here and hereabouts,
the privilege, such as it was, was mine
of looking my fill. .

My elegant billet of today overlooks
the Menin Gate.! There are cheerful
domestic sounds, a,striking clock, cdck-
ling poultry, the cries of children, the
rattle of leisurely rural trafic — the
sounds one used to call to memory with
an, effort as belonging to another
incarnation.

Along the ramparts courting couples
are taking the evening air, outlined
against the bright red roofs of the
town. There is an ice-cream barrow
on the bridge.

Of course. But—something in my
mind’s machinery wants oiling, for I
can’t yet quite readjust old and new.
Cheap motor-cars come bumping mer-
rily in from Menin or go out towards
Passchendaele .and Roulers. As twi-
light falls electric street lamps "are
lighted along the Menin Road precisely
as far as Hell-Fire Corner.

Everything is entirely ordinary and
oblivious, of course. As for me, I am
like Joseph’s Pharaoh returned- to
modern Cairo, respectful, admiring and
unsettled. ;

view this commonplace landscape to
concelve “what it was like then.” Well,
coming to Ypres has not helped them.

The spick-and-span village of Pass-
chendacle, snug Zillebeke, the miles of
thriving country dotted with countless
red roofs to be seen from Hill 60, the
gay chateau at Hooge, Ypres itself
with few more ruins in most of the
streets than in Regent street—these are
a new world; and I am told there is
much appreciation here of the moddern
household conveniences now installed
by Yprians who might have hdd to
dwell in mediaeval houses all their
lives. But fancy anyone bearing the
the idea of living again at Hooge
Chateau!

‘What are the relics? There are con-
crete “pill-boxes” (so many more of
Fits's than of ours!), standing like
incomprehensible Druldical monuments
amid_this busy agriculture. There are
the brown bushes of the dumps of
wire, now quickly rusting to nothing-
ness. And there are the British grave-
yards—the graves, they say, of 200,-
000.

The Belgians have not yet tackled
the repairing of the Comines Canal
Its banks (Spoil Bank, the Bluff, Bat-
tle Wood) are lonely, wildly over-
grown with gorgeous broom. Hereare
duck-boards, dugout material, occa-
sionally the blue enamel of a water-
bottle. Here is solitude, and memory
can make its Tather scared effort to
play in the past — the unbelievable
past!

But it is not nice to be for long a
ghost astray out of a nearly prehistoric
age, amid forgetfulness and progress.
It is impossible, and no doubt just as
well, that Ypres canot understand its
past. Indeed it is untellable—even if
nowadays people believed in ghosts
If I stay here any longer I ghall begin
not to believe in myself, so tomorrow
—good-bye. This will have been my
last look at Ypres.

AND THE CHILDREN STARVED.

(New York Tribune)

Here is a current drama in New
Jersey. A man who for some years
had failed to support his family was
sent to jail for some offense. His
wife, with a three-months-old baby
end three other small children, was
unable to get steady work and the
family driften into starvation. Last
week the baby died of starvation, the
mother and a two-year-old child were
taken to a hospital in a perilous con-
dition from lack of food and the other
two children were cared for by the
Children’s Home Society. The hus-
band and father in jail and in idleness
{1s being well fed by the state at the
| expense of the taxpayers and is pro-
bably growing fat, as most New Jer-
sey prisoners do.

1t is not pleasant reading. It is not
creditable either to the humanity of
ocur modern elaborate institutional re-
form or to the practical business sense
of government. It is neither economi-
cal nor humane to maintain prisoners
in idleness while their families are left
either to starve or to be fed at the
cost of public or private charity. Com-
mon sense dictates that able-budied
men in jail—and nearly sll of them are
particularly able-bodied—should be
made to work enough to pay for their
keep and also to support their families,
if the latter are in want. If such a
system discouraged the habit which
some men have of going to jail, so
much the better.

In some states, and in some countrics
of New Jersey, jail prisoners are made
to: work In shops, on farms, or on the

ENGLAND SPENT £29,000,000
IN OCCUPATION OF TURKEY

London, Aug 1.—(A. P. by mail.)—
It has cost England £29,115,000 sterling
for the occupation of Constantinople
and the adjacent area since the Armis-
tice in 1918, Premier Baldwin told the
House of Commons recently.

These figures, he added, did not rep-
resent the extra cost to the taxpayer
of the occupation, since the greater
part of the occupying forces would
otherwise have been employed else-
where. The extra cost was estimated
at £16,000,000 sterling. The Premier
further stated that the Allled Govern-
ments have decided to forego any
claim against Turkey for the cost of
occupat urkish territory.

NGINES BOILERS

NEW_ "2
E.LEONARD & SONS L'

ST.JOHN, N. B3

SPLIT PULLEYS, SHAFTING, EXS

You GAN LINE Youg

STOVE WITH . CYIN

FIRE CLAY

To be nad oi—W. H. Thorne & Co.,
Ltd.; T. McAvity & Sons., Ltd.; -
erson & Fisher, Ltd.s D, ], Barrett, 155
Union street; ). E. Wilson, Ltd, 17
Sydney St.; Duval’s, 17 Waterloo St.3
L- A. Lipsett Varie% Store, 283 Prince

dward St.; Geo. W. Morrell, Hay-
Market Sq.; East End Stove Hos, ital,
City Rd.; Valley Book Store, 92 all
St.; Irving D. ppleb% 89 St. James
St.; Philip Grannan, Main St.;
Quinn & Co., 415 Main Sty C. R.
Ritchie, 320 Main St.; Stanley A, Mor-
rell, 633 Main St; P. Nase & Son,
Ltd., Indiantown; J. Stout, Fairville;
W. . Emerson & Sons, Ltd., 8¢ Union
St. West Side; C. F. Brown, Main St.;
Robertson. Foster & Smith.

public roads. - Some such arrangement

Make The Summer
Day Complete

with Luncheon electrically cooked and/
served right on your veranda.

We have the equipment. Call and
see it.

months of 1915 the number grew to
392 in those months of last year and
this year the record is worse, There
is the usual discussion of rethedies, but
where there is great density of traffic
tbere is nothing in sight to prevent
conditions going from bad to worse,

an absence of fragile ornaments, easily
soiled hangings, and top-heavy ferns in
awkward corners, easily moved bed-
steads that could be taken down ar put
up according to the numerical strength
of each family, and a menu containing
such dishes that parents could safely
watch their children satisfy their holi-
day appetites—all these things would

.Qut in front a little girl was rollin’ a
hoop an’ there was a tennis coort with
two fair queens iv s'ciety in muslin an
two college lads in white flannel pants,
th’ sketch bein’ marked: ‘Micks dau-
bles at th’> Wild Waves.’

“Through a window iv th’ hotel ye
cud see a gintleman iv me own age
playin’ a game iv fifteen ball pool, and

This is a dubious privilege here to-
day, the privilege of a ghost allowed to
revisit his lifetime’s scene. Pharaoh’s
lonely ghost at least would have the
Pyramids to linger by. But here aeons
bave passed since 1917, and I painfully
recognize but the barest contours of the
land, and only in a few neglected cor-
ners perceive relics of my era.

so far fr a8 bath. Have ye no other should be possible everywhere.

resources f’r amusin’ ye’resilf-’ he says.

“Be this time an’ urchin has seized
me valise, an’ whin he called out, ‘This
way, ol’yscout, I followed him up siv-
ral, or id may’ve been sivral dozens, iv
thim means iv thransportation that
some wag has called flights iv stairs.

budget position will soon be remedied
by an increase in the receipts.
The French jrurnal of course blames
the poor budget showing on the
non-payment by Germany of her
reparations, the deficit in the French
budget being  exactly represented

“Electrically at Your Sorvice."

The Webb Electric Co.

'Phone ML2152, 93 Germain Street

The millennium is yet a long way
off when nothing can make nations
love one another except a common
enemy —Peoria Star.

o

In the great American traffic centres;
the peril is constant and terrific, yet in|
London and other English cities affairs |
are by no means so bad. Not only is
there “more effective regulation, but the
national temperament and habits of life
appear to produce 2 higher sense of
individual responsibility,

In Detroit where a judge some
months ago took a party of convicted
speeders to the hospitals and compell-
ed them to inspect maimed children
who were the victims of traffic acci-
dents, other measures have been tride
of late, Some drivers arrested for
making reckless speed ha%e been exam-
ined by a physician who tested their
eye-sight and their hearing. Some
were found unable to read the traffic
signals. Others were deficient in hear-

and pensions.

by the inte-est on the advances
made France for reparations
Other authorities ex-
press the opinion that the real value of
the French franc is greater than that
at which it is at present quoted.

by

———

Ship brokers generally, according to
Bradstreets, agree that the present de-
pression in the‘ocean freight and char-
ter market is the worst experienced
within a decade, and that “there ap-

be realized
hotel.

in the successful family

“It would indeed be a bold parent

out on th’ lake at laste a hundherd
white-wing yachts was sailin’ over th’
surface iv th’ blooest ink that th’ print-

who, in boarding-house or apartments,
would dare to ask if a child could bei
‘minded’ for an hour or so, but in the
family hotel there would be a playroom
where, on wet days or when an excur-
sion ‘for adults only’ was in view, the
little ones could be left in charge of a
competent nurse while the parents
went in their ~jaunt secure in the
knowledge that their children were
safe and happy without an overpower-
ing obligation to their temporary
guardian.”

|

pears to be little prospect of any per-
manent advance in ocean freights so |
long as the available supply of vessels |
! exceeds the demand.” There is some |
prospects that conditions in the over-
seas trade will improve during the au-

ing, The offenders whose fdculties

were pormal

others were bound over pending a de-1
whether or not their licenses !

cision as to
should be cancelled.

—————

WHAT GERMANY CAN PAY.

‘The two chief obstacles to a settle-
ment in Hurope are French pride and
German lack ‘of self-respect, according
to the Wall Street Journal, which-says:
“A gettlement may be nearer than the

world supposes and will certainly come |
when it is really desired,” and when |
the country gets honest leadership, |
which it did not have under Cuno and |

will not have under. Stresemann. Cuno

was a creature of Stimnes, and it is}

thought the new Chancellor looks: for

were sent to- jail and the|

tumn months, but not beyond that per-
jod. A4 present Bradstreets finds that
i*business has steadily disminished in
volume - until, in some overseas, trades,
| demand for steamers to move full car-
goes of commodities has virtually dis-

| appeared.”
*x % ¥
Hon P. C. Larkin, Canadian High
Commissioner in London, now on a
| visit to Toronto, is appealing against
| assessment on his income which is $78,-
| 092 a year. He says he is not a resi-
?dent of Toronto, having deeded his
| residence there to his'son, An income
like that pursues the unfortunate reci”|
pient wherever he may lay ‘his head.
It is a perfect nuisance.

|

'ROMAN ALTAR
FOUND IN ENGLAN

e

guidance to the same quarter. And’

Stinnes, the Journal observes,
German property and industry of every
kind with worthless paper. The French
have always contended that the restor-

ation of these ill-gotten gains by

Stinnes, Thyssen, the Krupps and oth-

ers of the same kidney would provide
a substantial basis for the payment of
reparations.”

“has |

grown fabulously rich in buying up/

London, Aug, 1.—(A. P. By Mail)
__Used for years as a jumping block
|in children’s games, a large white

square stone three feet high, near

Kingston Road, has been identified as
' 2 Roman altar, 2,000 years old,

The antiquarian, Doctor W, H. Kes-
teven, who made the discovery, says
it is like all early Roman altars, and
the depression on top shows where the
offerings for the gods were placed.
Carved figures, supposed to represent |

IS COFFEE SEED OR BEAN? |
DEALERS DISPUTE BOTANIST |

Scientist’s. Contention Backed Up By
Webster and Encyclopedia Britan-
nica.

Of cotirse, it's & seed, say botanists.
It’s a bean, say Baltimore wholesalers.

“Coffee!” asks Mrs. Newlywed.
“Why, it comes in a package. It isn't|
a bean or seed either. It’s just cof—]‘
fee.” :

“Bean or seed,” says the drinker,
‘the drink by any name at all would
be as sweet.”

“Coffee,” said an official of the Lev-
ering Coffee Company, “has been beans
all the vears T’ve been in the business.
I never even heard of calling it a
seed.” it

‘But in a book by William H. Ukers,
entitled “All About Coffee,” the au-
thor refers to it as a seed. And he is
backed up by no less authorities than
Noah Webster and the Encyclopedia
Britannica, according to The Balti-
more Sun.

“The coffee bean with which the
consumer 1s familiar is only a small
part of the fruit,” writes Mr. Ukers.
The fruit, which is the size of a small
cherry, has, like the cherry, an outer
fleshy part called the pericarp. Beneath
this is a part like tissue paper, spoken
of technically as the parchment, but
known scientifically as the endocarp.”

“Beans come in pods, said the of-
ficial of the Levering Conrpany, “and
we call that fruit of the coffee tree the

pod. So there you are! Isn't that
definite proof that coffee beans are cof-|
fee beans?”

«Coffee beans have been coffee hea,nsi
since Mohammed kicked them out of

| the Koran,” said the head of anotherl

er cud buy fr money. ‘Always cool,

says this valentine. ‘Splindid motorin’,

fishin’, swimmin’, sailin’, an’ out iv
dure spoorts. Eggs, poulthry, vlggy;-

tables, an’ milk fr'm our own farm.

“Well, says I to mesilf, ‘here’s
where I jump aboard. This Hiven on
arth is th’ place fr me to freckle in.

So I bought a yard iv thransportation
an’ wint on me way.

“Th’ brakeman rassled me out iv th’

car at a place that had wanst been a
lumber town, but was run down. Th’
| principal occypation iv th’ citizens at
prisint is dhrivin’ a hack. They were
attindin’ to business whin I arrived,
lan’ they give me a rile welcome like

th’ Kaiser wud get if he poked his

nose through th’ gate.

“Fach wan iv thim had a sign that
he stuck in*me eyes as he said: ‘Car

50 om.
] want to go to th’ Wild Viaves

hotel, says I. ‘Here, Mike’ says wan

iv th’ charioteers, ‘here’s another fel-

|low that's fallen f'r ye're dump.’ “This

way, says Mike, seizin’® me be th’ arm

an’ flingin’ me into a ’bus.

“This ’bus was fairly well filled at

ih’ time be ladies an’ thelr oftspring,

but I managed to find a place be set-

tin’ partly on th’ seat nearest th’ dure

an’ partly on a child iv six symmers
ajacent to me.

called her a boor. In fact, all th’ looks
in th’ ’bus be this time was warm, an’
tl’ ladies, though beautiful, as is their
way in me eyes, were a little out iv

curl. An’ yet might say it was a wanln
t
was th’ kind iv a day whin railroad

day if ye were not undher oath.

firemen get sunsthruck on their way
home.
three millyon miles fr'm th’ arth.
don’t know how he knows. Maybe he
paced it. But I found it was nearer
th’ hotel thin th’ lake.

“Well, we were rushed, or, yet might

say, bounced, through a sthreet lined
with handsome wood houses occypied
be Armeenyans an’ Greeks sellin’ ol
Turkish rugs, o’ furniture, old silver,

ol’ fruit, an’ so on.

Arriving at the Stately Palace,

“We passed ‘th’ heart iv th’ city.

The little pet stopped
cryin’ at wanst, an’ 1 got a wan look
iv gratichood fr'm th’ child’s mother,
who come and grabbed her away an’

Hogan says th’ sun s sixty-
1

Up we flew to th’ rafters, where he led
me into a room that fitted me as
though I'd been measured fr it.

No Tennis Playing on Wash Day.

““Th’ hotel must be crowded, says
1. ‘O, no, says he. “Th’ rush hasn’t
begun yet. There’s no wan on th’ roof
an on’y wan family is usin’ th’ pool
table, he says.

Afther spindin’ a few minyits standin’
on a chair lookin’ out iv me dormer
window at a magnificent prospect Iv
th’ hotel laundry, I wint downstairs an’
says I to th’ clerk: ‘I havn’t played
lawn tennis f'r years, if iver, says I
‘If ye will inthrajooce me to some
young college fellow an’ lend me a
ball an’ a club an’ a pair iv white
pants I'd like to take a smash at him
f'r a couple iv innings.’

“¢ I'm sorry, he says ‘but th’ court’s
in use. It’s wash day’

“¢ Well thin, says I, ‘cud ye stir up
some masther iv th’ iv'ries to play me

to hire, Cap? Gran’ View hotel, Pal-|a game iv fifteen ball pool?
ace hotel, Plisint Prospect house, an’l

“¢“T'oo bad, says he, ‘but th’ pool
balls ar-re at th’ plumbers’ havif’ their
wounds dhressed with putty.

“] wanst see a pitcher iv this hotel,’
says 1. ‘Was th’ photographer a man
iv good habits?. says I

“‘0 yes,” says he, ‘but while th’ pit-
cher was being took th’ boss comes
out an” talked into th’ camera. Th’
boss’ convarsation wud color a rain-
bow so ye wuddent know it”

“Well’ says I, ‘I suppose there’s
nawthin’ £r me to do but go to dinner’

“<Alas, says he, ‘I fear not” He was
a jovyal an’ sarcastic man an’ I liked
him. He told me he was pining to go
on his vacation to Saint Looey, which
th’ doctor had ricominded on account
fv its summer climate.

“So I sauntered into th’ dinin’ room,
which 1 aisly located be th’ rich
aromy iv viands an’ th’ rustle iv crock-
ery. A former king iv Dohomey who
presided over th’ bankit hall without
hearn’ me definse, waved me into a
char alongside th’ lady iv th’ rockin’
chair. ‘Madam,’ says I, thinkin’ to pass
th’ time in an innocent flirtation,, ‘how’s
the rockin’ today?’ She made no re-
ply, but rose an’ hastened to her faith-
ful steed.

“Thin a young an’ thoroughly col-
ored fellow, a nice fellow in his own
way, which he always was, hove along-
side, an’ afther nately clanin’ th’ tab-
lecloth into me lap handed me a bill
iv fare that looked like th’ tariff sched-
ule on farm products. It was a mag-
nificient procession iv victuals marchin’

It is not strange that houses be re-
built and the land brought back to
culture, though the rapidity of all this

is highly remarkable. What is strange
beyond words is that these roads and
low hills and broad skies have today
so thrown off their old tragic oppres-
sion and become ordinary. You would
have said this land must always keep
its old tense look of alarm and of men-
ace, so that its very, children would
play only with gravity and in hidden
corners and its very revellers laugh
only bitterly. i

But not at all; everything is actively,
furlously oblivious. Why, Hell-Fire
Corner itself has lost its name, except

in the memory of us ghost-like wan-|.

derers! The station there on the
Roulers railway is called Kri#estad-
something. Peace has been hasty as
war. :

Amid the marvellous, patient work
of these Flemings, at their traditional
job of cleaning up their lafid after
other people’s wars, there are to be seen
small, rather desolate little parties of
British visitors making efforts as they

Your New Range

Should be a good baker, have a neat appearance, be easily
kept clean and be a fuel saver. GURNEY RANGES have

all these features at a moderate price.

PHILIP GRANNAN, Ltd.

568 Main Street, ’Phone Main 365

INSURANCE
Allow us to explain personally how our policies are better.
It will pay you to know our agents.
Fire, Marine, Auto, Glass, Acc.-Sickness.
WM. THOMSON & CO., LTD.
St. John, N. B.
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Women’s Smeked Elk
Sandals ... ... .. o

Women's Black Satin
One Strap Pumps. ...

$2.95
$3.7

Women's Black Suede 3 Strap
Pumps, with Louis

__:These Prices Can't Last
For Ever!

="
In fact, we're just about through, Only a few days left during which you will be able to get some of
these good shoes at our special Sale Prices, so you better get busy.

Men’s Dress Boots in
Black and Brown.
Goodyear welt.

Men’s Heavy Working

Women’s White Canvas
Oxfords

Women’s White Satin
3 Strap Pumps, Louis

63,75

Children’s Brown Oxfords, Good-

year welts, sizes 8 to $1.95
BRO

SUPERIOR FOOTWEAR

$.7

$2.95
95¢

Small boys’ Sneakers, sizes
11, 12, 13
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Get Away Out of Town on a

| priests, can still be seen on one side. five abreast with the® right restin’ on
olives an’ th’ left on a dimmytasse iv
coffee.” :
“sWell sir, says I, ‘this is surely
regal, An’ I told th’ waither I wud
play it up an’ down an’ both sides.
But whin he come in balancin’ a thray
as large as that table on th’ tip iv
his finger an’ all occypied be little
dishes with nourishment in thim I was
ashamed iv meself. ‘How exthravagant
us Americans ar-re, says I. ‘Here is
food enough to sustain a whole Euro-
pean fam’ly. What a waste, says I.
«“Th* only way ye can waste th’
food in this hotel? said a sad voice

I've often heerd iv th’ heart iv a city
an’ wondhered why it was so called.
P'raps it's because there’s where th’
banks ar-re located. Annyhow, we
dashed on an’ on an’ down, through
th’ heart iv th’ city, and at a place
which I guessed must be th’ spinal

| coffee company. “I don’t think all the!
scientists in the world will get us
dealers to call them seeds.”
“Personally, I don’t care miich,” said
still another coffee man, “whether it’s
beans or seeds, as long as the great
American puble'.t:ontmueﬁ’to drink 10 colyum ‘Mike stheered in front iv a
pounds p4er Cap: U; yem:i] buildin’® that I instantly recognized
And even Mr. Uker, who comes out| ¢y, tne pitcher be what Mike told me
so strongly’ for the term “seed,” says,| as th” Wild Waves hotel; but, O! how
in speaking of the delicate skin which c.hangcd t°m th’ time whin it
surrounds the—whether it is seed orljis phtoygraft.
bean: . gl , «Jt was th' same hotel, but th’ blush
“Small portions of this silver skin| a4 fled fr'm its shingles. Th’ flags
are always to be found-in the cleft of | few no more, but had flown. Tk’ lake
he had outfitted himself from head to | the coffee bean.” had gone back three miles an’ its site|ncar me, ‘is be atin’ it But me neigh-
foot with his savings of one weck. f was accypied be a coalyard, th’ tennis| bor was too severe. Th. viggytables
| Secretary of Treasury Mellon knows | coort had moved around to th’ back|was without question frm th’ farm,
has led his business, He has gone to Europe, yard an’ was full iv clotheslines, th’ although th’ ol’ place may’ve changed

After all, Germany cannot be allow-

ed to escape payment in the end WHY EMIGRANTS LEAVE HOME
through pleading poverty which does |

: o - .| Pittsburgh, Aug. 18—(By A, P.)—
oL exist, Thet Gevans ¥ canf\ot pay | Immigrants i’nto the Pittsburgh district
any large amount of cash now is prob- gare gustonished at the prosperity of the
ably true,” says the Journal. ‘*‘That

country, and express delight to know
she can ultimately pay a large amount, | their weekly income bids fair to meet
in cash or kind, is morally certain.

It | their expenditures.

|  One man who settled in Ambridge,
is only playing into the German hands |

to allow the demoralization of mark

the bridge manufacturing town on the

Ohio river, declared recently that with |

: : his savings for a year in Kurope he

surrency, delll')eratel) . brought. about, could putchase s hat, suit of dothes

to confuse the issue. Germany is finan-| o4 5 pair of shoes, while in Ambridge
cially exploded, but economically
strong, By the robbery of her own in-
vestors she has, with paper marks, ex-

CLEVELAND

—the bicycle that takes thousands of folks away from the
dust, monotony and hum-drum of the daily round these
lovely autumn evenings and week-ends. Come and go
when and where you like; no fares to pay when you are
the happy possessor of a
CLEVELAND BICYCLE

—the light, strong, graceful wheel that rides like a Pullman,
stands up under long, hard service and costs but little for up-
keep or repairs. , Come in and get acquainted with The

Cleveland.
EMERSON & FISHER, LLTD.

Many a warme srgument

.tinguished every federal, state and

to a cooled friendship.

where our treasure is—Seattle tar,

little girl with th’ hoop had grown up, gr-reatly since they left it to follow th’




