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AN ENGLISHMAN'S TRIP TO
CANADA IN THE STEERAGE

[Arthur E. Copping, in

the London Daily News.}

Steamer Empress of Britain.

There are three great crises in hu-
man life—and sometimes a fourth, [
am one of the nine hundred and odd
third-class passengers with whom this
fine vesse] is racing across the Atlan-
tic; and before the Welsh mountains
had faded astern, I realized that emi-
gration, among experiences, is the fel-
low of birth and death and marriage.
For the crowded steerage of a great
liner, if she be bound for Canada, is

a world where emotion masters con- |

vention, and man forgets to wear the
mask.

Let me trace happenings from the
time this graceful monster drew along-
side the Liverpool quay, and the gang-
ways shot out. We nad early proof that
the Empress of Britain is not only a
ship, but an organism—a complex or-
ganism adjusted to absorb twe thou-
sand graded human beings. How to
Bet on board was a problem that long
baffled the enterprise of myself and
two resourcefu] companions. Standing
in long queues, and elbowing
way amid a throng
tives, proved fatiguing,
the English climate had lapsed into
hot sunshine. The mechanism of em-
igration was at this initial stage mov-
ing with cautious deliberation. Our
first victory over circumstances lay in
finding a gangway avallable for third-
class luggage; whereupon we lost
touch with our property, and paid the
man with the barrow. Away aft the
ship was slowly swallowing the sec-
ond-class passengers, and there, acting
on the advice of constables in straw
helmets, we took our stand and waited.
At last came the turn of our own rank,
though, alas! the order rang out,
“Scandinavians first!”

I had already noted the group of
foreigners with large, innocent faces,
no collars, and ponderous bodies roof-
ed by wideawakes of formidable cir-
cumference. On the bridge those gen-
tle, untidy aliens were carefully ex-
amined, one by one, men, women and
phlegmatic youngsters. Their heads
were uncovered and tilted, uncompro-
mising thumbs pushed into
brows, and vigilant doctors peered into
the sockets of their eyes. For trach-
oma is a serious disease and Canada
wants no more of it.

At last we three stood before the
zhip’s doctor, who waved us on with
the smiling assurance, “You are
right.” But in my case one of the
doetors was not so sure. He bared my
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equipped with buckets ang spades,
were building ecastles and digging
icaves. To provide seaside facilities on
|the surface of the sea is a dainty act

tof thoughtfulness on the part of the
€. P. B. -

We wanted our tea, and stewards
itfade us join the patient throng that
(filled one corridor. There comes an end
[ro. all ordea..ls-, and at last we moved
:with that living river into the saloon
jWe saw before. Opportunity favored
tour selection of three seats at a side
table, where the sweet sea air entered
from an open porthole; and this gave
us the greater satisfaction, since, as
our steward informed us, places taken
by chance at that first meal were heid
throughout the voyage. It spoke well
for an outlying portion of the Atlantic
Ocean that all the ten at our table
were hungry—a contingency against
which the compilers of the menu had
made provision. A slab of corned beef,
say, six inches by four, and substan-
tially thick, lay before each of wus.
|Pyramids of hot rolls and slices of
bread stood within reach, as did fam-
ily teapots containing the evening bev-
erage at full strength, and already
blended with sugar and milk. Then
therc were masses of butter and plates
of jam and marmalade, not to forget
pickles, salt and mustard, so that
the immaculate table-cloth being set
with an amply supply of clean, if
homely cutlery, it was not the fault
of the company were the appetite of
anyone unappeased. For my own part,
I did not know that I approved of
corned beef until I found myself ac-
i cepting the steward’s offer of a second
slice. All this while the doors of the
:saloon had been closed, and we learned
!t-hat two-thirds of the passengers had
{been temporarily shut out. When we
'all had finished our meal, a second con-
i tingent filled our places, and after that
still a third batch came in to tea.

We went on deck and gazed at the
encircling glory of blue sky and bluer
sea, varied in the southeast by a dis-
tant purple haze. But an appalling
circumstance that disfigured our im-
‘mediate foreground affected the pleas-
ure we took in the prospect. 7To my
mind, the Atlantic was as docile as an
ocean well ecan be, but the afiliction
of seasickness had broken out in a vio-
lent and infectious form. It came as
a crowning calamity to men and wo-
jmen whose nerves were racked by the
{snapping of home ties. Pictures of in-
tfinite pathos were the mothers who,

|

first. He remarked to her that with
loose material that was possible, and
she suggested that if, in his sewing
machine, he had the eye of the needle
at the point, she was sure it would at
least effect a considerable improve-
ment. Howe worked at the idea, and
finally constructed g machine \;vhjch
gave a stitch known as the chain-
stitch. The machine was not perfect,
but the makers of most of the practi-
cal modern machines owe at least a
debt of gratitude to Mrs, Elias Howe
for her suggestion.
The Trials of an Inventer,

There can be no disguising the fact
that the exploitation of an invention is
a risky undertaking. The public is
notoriously fickle-minded, and will ap-
prove of a thing one month to treat it
with indifference the next. With a suc-
cessful patent come infringements, and
§ubsequent protracted legal proceed-
ings with costs galore. During this
time the demand may change. A very
good example of this vagary of the
commercial world is given by Mr.
Dobbin concerning a company formed
to exploit a certain electric meter:

“The company secured from the pat-
entee the sole right to manufacture
the meter. It had stood pretty severe
tests, and was said to be in a class by
itself. A factory was fitted with tools,
presses, and a fairly costly equipment.
f\'ine months’ time was used in getting
into action, and a fairly large number
of the meters were furnished and of-
fered to the trade. The trade ecriticis-
ed. Frankly, it said, the meter was
acceptable on its working merits. But
if the court knew itself, and the court
affirmed it did, the meter was too|
large, too heavy, and not neat., The!
dials were a puzzle and not located in
the right place. The demand for|
meters was changing, and the larger
demand was for the meter to be placed
in the rooms of ofiice buildings. Hence
it must be as light as possible—to
stand on a bracket—neat so as not to
be an eyesore and reasonable in cost.
As it stood it was not wanted, except
for domestic use

“The promoters took their meter,
and set about making changes. At the
end of five months the meter had been
almost entirely reconstructed. Five
pounds had been shorn from its!
weight. It was compact, black, glossy,
and comely. A fair number were fin-
ished and offered. They now asked for
a meter that was not only light and
nice-looking, but it must be absolutely
dust-proof and damp-proof as well.
Nothing else would be accepted. Dis-
heartened, the company closed that
line of operations, wiser by experi-
enee, sadder by a serious loss.”

A Lucky Accident. J

Some inventions are purely the result

of a lucky accident. Nearly a score of

vears ago the army transport depart- |

tterwards transpired that in his ham-

wiade trom first quality corn by

a clean, careful process.
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the sunshine and the rain
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Eat

the fireless breakfast dish to-
morrow and know real quality.

“THE SWEETHEART OF THE CORN"

Government inspector for his approv-
al, a heavy rain set in, and so tight-
ened the cover that it was impossible
to unhook it, It would neither stretch
nor give, and had finally to be cut off.
The contractor tried again, allowing
plenty of room for contraction, but
when the wagon was in use the hooks
became unfastened and the cover
flapped off. A number of changes
were made in the proportions of the
hook with little, if any success, and,
finally, the superintendent brought the
last of the hooks to the manager with
the information that they were of no
use. Some time afterwards the man-
ager, turning over the hooks, came to
the conclusion that the tongue was too
long. Taking a chisel and hammer
from his desk, he conmenced to cut
tiirough the hooks with the chisel. He!
had given about three lows when
the telephone rang, and an appoint-
ment was made caliing him away im-
mediately to the city. When he re-
turned, he was met by his superin-
tendent, who nonplussed him by
congratulating him on the splendid
way he had arranged the hook. It af-

mering, when trying to cut a piece off |
the hook, he had beaten down the]
tongue, forming a bulge, which allowed |
the eye to slip past and yet prevented"

i it from coming undone, That was the:
| genesis

of the famous hook and eyve!

exploited under the advertising
caption, ‘See that hump?” i
Schoolboy vs. Savant. |

Mr. 3obbin  relates how Bessemer}
after he had invented and put in man- |
ufacture his now worid-famous pro-;
cess for making steel, was never able,
to guarantee the product turned out:
from day to day. Walking through the !
works one day with his son, just home
from Eten, he explained to the lad
what they were doing. As the huge

in the foundation of some noble enter-
prise. Should he know that his am-
bitions would never be realized his
heart would cease to hope and his
hands to work.

It is a blessing that the future is a
closed book; that the end of the day’s
business is concealed. ‘The end is
coming, and there is much to be done
The crown of successful achievement
may be yours, but it wi‘H not be won
by sitting idly by and awaiting the

BLACKBIRD GAVE
«CHANTECLER” IDEA

Rostand, Stopping at
Farmhouse, Was Impressed by
Actions of Feathered Tribe.

Mons.

Ange Galdemar, in his account in
the September McClure’'s of Edmond
Rostand’s career, gives Mons. Ros-
tand’'s own story of the genesis of
“Chantecler” as follows:

“And, indulging his
Mons. Rostand toid me;

“‘I had gone for a walk. I had
occasion to stop at a farmhouse, and,
while I waited in the yard, my eyes
were attracted by a blackbird hop-
ping about in a cage. A cock en-
tered. Noticing the sudden attitude of
the blackbird, I said to myself, ‘He
is most certainly poking fun at the
cock. Does the cock see it? If so,
what does he think of it? That was
the origin of ‘Chantecler—comedy

recollections,

| - !
I ment of the United States gave an or- |[converter was turned over on its trun- jamong the animals,

ider for a large number of coverings|

{for ammunition wagons, supply carri-|sparks fired out of the mouth, he said|

nions, and the stream of flame and;

head and confronted me with search-ipending to the care of their suffering |ages, and the like. It was stipulated  they were blowing air into the pot to,

ing severity. Then he returned my cap |

and I was free to emigrate.

The Empress of Britain was like
unto a disturbed ants’ nest of several
stories, congested with bewildered in-
habitants in moving masses of black
confusion, Hillocks of luggage were
the e¢ggs, and already certain of the
human insects had gone to the rescue.
Each attached himself to a labelled
egg, with which he struggled down one
of the crowded alleys, to secret his
precious burden in a niche of safety.
To share in that labor was not my im-
mediate irhpulse. We must first find
our nhiche of safety.

Questions and shoving brought us
to a spacious, pillared saloon, with a
perspective of fixed chairs and
row tables. Here, awaiting our turn in
a multitude, we received from a busy
official the number of a cabin, in
which we soon were depositing our re-
covered possessions. Spotlessly clean,
with washing facilities, straw-stuffed
beds on springy bunks, and for each, a
life-belt bolster, a blanket and a cov-
erlet—the cabin represented every-
thing that civilization required, and a
simple taste could desire. And so, our
own affairs in order, we went along
corridors and up steps to the open
deck, where men and women were
waving hats and handkerchiefs, and
trying not to think. The sobbing and
the copious tears were less pathetic
than the dry, straining eyes in blanch-
ed faces.

Lancashire was on the horizon when
we returned below, there to renew ac-
quaintances with babel and bewilder-
ment. The Empress of Britatn had
swallowed the population of a good-
sized village and the process of diges-
tion was still in progress. They seem-
ed inextricably mixed—those hundreds
of men, and hundreds of women, and
hundreds of children. But in the hu-
man maelstrom there was an island of
rest. A stout wooden barricade pro-
tected a square arena that had a bil-

lowy basis of silver sand; and in that:

haven seven toddling emigrants,

nar- i

i children,

were themselves

‘)and many passengers, fearful of suc-

overcome. | that the coverings were to be so con-|{burn out the sulphur and carbon
‘Stmng men fell victimg with the rest,?stz‘lln‘toai that they should stay on un- [ the ore, It was necessary, however, to

der any condition of service and be|

in |

leave a certain amount of carbon in

rcumbing to environment, fled to their |easily removed. The fastening was nutithe core, and they judged the amount,

:‘unpolluted cabins.

iwho lay helpless; and the stewards and
| stewardesses knew no rest till a late
y/hour. That night I lay awake listening

Thus of the hale|allowed to have any special machinery, | by the color of the flame. It was en- Lot
| there remained too few to gsuccor dll}thn essential qualification being effi- |tirely a matter of judgment, and often

|ciency and simplicity. Buttons, !
[thumb-screws and patent catches of]
iall kinds were offered and rejected,|

at fault. The boy gazed interestediy
at the sparks from the furnace for a:
few momeilts, and then exclaimed,

| | eoxxr - TR et ’ . A co3t
ito moaning and the plaintive bleat of | while ropes, loops and snaps were nct | “Well, father, why don’t you blow it!
i

many crying children.

| And all this while, as I say, the sea
{was calm. Such was also the case on
{the morrow, when the sun shone
| brightly from a sky of intermittent

{clouds, and our ship ran steadily on a |

!sea of gentle billows. But the repel-
ilent trouble was still visible in our
midst, and many were the vacant and
vacated seats at breakfast.

Not yet had the Empress of Britain
taken stock of her human cargo. Dur-
ing the morning an order came that we
must all assemble in the saloon—male
and female, old and yvoung, well and
1ill. In the dense congregation there
was tribulation. We each received a
printed form to fill up in testimony to
rage, religion, previous employment,
and intended occupation. A combina-
tion of illiteracy and seasickness
caused several bewildered girls to seek
the assistance of my pencil and super-
ior scholarship. The chief purpose of
massing us was revealed when at last
we slowly streamed alongside the cor-
ridor and came one by one to the table
where, under the observation of sev-
eral officers, our passage tickets were
surrendered and our individual
tity established. For the majority, who
intended to stay in Canada, the routine
was now complete, but those bound
for the United States had to tarry
ra while in the smoking room that they
'might comply with more elaborate
statutory requirements applying in
their case.

Thus briefly have I reviewed the
grim commencement of a voyage which
(as a later letter will show) was soon
to enter a more sunny phase.

Accidental Inventions

Stories of Success and Failure

[H. O. B, in

!

The story of invention has many in-
stances that seem contradictory, and
appear to indicate that brilliancy of

conception, patient investigation, plod-
ding industry, or flagrant plagiarism
may have been the moving factor. So
far as their inception 1is concernad,
there is no doubt that the majority of
inventions are devised with the object
of lessening human labor and accom-
plishing more work in less time. Ever
dancing before the eyes of the inventor
is the prospect of a tangible reward for
his labors. “His work,” says Mr. F.
H. Dobbin, in the current issue of the
Busy Man’'s Magazine (Toronto) par-
allels the eager search of the gold or
silver miner for a pay streak or suc-
cessful lead.” Too often, however, the
work of the inventor, after months of
careful thought and painstaking effort,
culminates in loss and disappoint-
ment.
A Navvy's ldea.

It is not every inventor, however,
whose efforts meet with disappoint-
ment, and the story of the navvy who
made a fortune as a direct result of a
suggestion for altering the shape of
shovels is worth recounting. Eighty-
eight years ago a number of men were
at work on the roadbed of a line of
rafllway being constructed between
Birmingham and Manchester. They
were cutting through a hill, and mov-
ing the material by loosening it with
picks, shovelling into barrows and
wheeling it away. The shovels they
‘were using were known as Irish
shovels, with a long, square-cornered
blade about fifteen inches long. The
work progressed slowly, and the sub-
‘gontractor in charge rebuked the men

T. P’s Weekly.}

for not progressing faster. One of them
replied that if he would grind off the

ier to get them into the earth,
consequently they would be able to
work more quickly. The idea was ridi-
culed by the contractor, but the navvy
did not forget it, and when the work
was finished discussed the matter with
;a friend of his at Sheffield, who per-
{suaded an ironmonger he knew to
make a dozen or so as an experiment,
The tools were offered to a contractor,
who agreed to let some of his men use
the shovels and repert results. About a
week afterwards the contractor re-
turned with the information that his
men were fairly quarrelling as to who
should have the new tools, some get-
ting to work fifteen minutes before
time in order to be there first when
the tool-box was opened. The navvy'’s
suggestion had proved a good one; a
patent was secured, and an agreement
made between the navvy, the manufac-
turer and the contractor, and, event-
ually, when the navvy died he left an
estate valued at over £65,000, the
proceeds from royalties on the man-
ufacture of shovels under his patent.
A Woman’s Wit.

Aneother interesting story told by Mr.
Dobbin is that of the invention of the
first practical sewing machine in
America by BElias Howe. For years
Howe had patiently labored over the
!idea of mechanical sewing, and had
devised a machine that made a proper
stitch, but worked too slowly for prac-
tical purposes. One evening, after
;supper, he noticed his wife, who was
idarning stockings with a blunt needle,
|pass the yarn through tie web of the
stocking with the eye of the needle

|
|

iden- |

corners of the shovels it would be eas- |
and |

{allowed. Finally, the
| proached a firm making
iﬂ\'t*s. Unfortunately, however, after
;U‘.n wagon with a specimen cover ﬁt-i
|ted witn a spccially made hook-and-
leyve attachment had been taken to the

contractor ap-}

hooks ;1:::1;

€

all out, and then put in as much car- |
bon as you want?” It had remained for
a boy to walk into a factory and sup-
ply the missing link to a problem that
had beaten the most skilled men in
business. —H. O. B.
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The end of

come!

But it sutiiceth that the day wi
And then the end is kmow

—Julius Caesar, Ac

Every hs Brutus,

the eve of battle, longed in his heart|

i to know what success attend |

his efforts. It is well that the end can-

a man might know \

this day’s

se. 1.
i
general like o1

15,
would

]
not definitely be foretold. If aay :n'my;
were sure of deleat it would rush in:
a panic from the field at the apprmlch:}
of the opposing force. Ii it had abso-|
‘Uie assurance of victory it would not!
put forth the effort that would mukui’
it strong for future battles. The hut-!
i1 end, that sufticient, Let:
-ifort be put forth to win a ds—‘
cided victory.

Brutus is not the
who has longed for definite inio:ma-
tion with regard to the future. ‘The
desire to have accurate knowledge of;
coming events is um‘.*ersal.V\\'iltches,}
wizards and astrologers, professing to
be able to fortell events, did a
flourishing business in the pre-;
scientific age; and in modern U.mt:s‘
{palmists and fortune-tellers of various
kinds still find their dupes. (‘uriosxtyl
with regard to the fate of one's busi-,
ness or life has induced many to seek|
those who profess to be able to look:
into the seeds of time and tell whic.\}
grains would grow and which would;
not. This curiosity is a sign of weak-|
ness and impatience. It marks a ten- |
dency to lean upon others; the wise
-munl::m approximate at his own fu-
ture. It denotes discontentment; the;
strong man is content with the pres-
ent, while building on it for the fu-,
ture. The day will end; be ready for,
lit. Every hour should be lived as
though in the next the end would be
known. There will then be no over-
anxiety about it, no vain curiosity to

GOOD HEALTH FOR BABY
AT VERY LITTLE COST
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Baby’'s Own Tablets only cost 25
cents a box. A box bought now may
save baby’s life. Summer complaints
come suddenly, and carry away thou-
cands of little ones every year. If
the stomach and bowels are kept in
order there is little danger from
these troubles. Baby’s Own Tablets
is the best medicine in the world for
preventing and curing stomach and
bowel troubles. They can be given
with perfect safety to the new-born
baby or the well-grown child. An oc-
casional dose of the Tablets will reg-
ulate the stomach and bowels, and
prevent summer complaints. The
mother who keeps these Tablets on
hand may feel assured her little ones
are safe. If you have not got a box
of the Tablets, get one without de-
lay. Do not wait wuntil trouble
comes; it may then be too late. Sold
by medicine dealers or by mail at
25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil-
liame Medicine Company, Brockville,
Ont
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only indivianal!

it timiate

ton him?

‘through life.

|
what is or is not to be the ul-|

outcome of present actions, !

Would it be well if the future were!
an open book and the end known? A\‘«);
worse fate could betall mankind. It
a law of nature that many shall!
strive for the success of the few. A
thousand acorns struggled to live]
their lives for every oak that grows|
to mujestic proportions. The success |

know

1s

lof any one individual is in a semse PEY

product of the efforts of hundreds who?
lave seemingly failed. Let it be sup-
posed that a man knew that on a deti-
nite day in a given year he was to
die! What would likely be the effect!
It he were a peculiarly;
strong man he would work with en- |
crgy  to complete as many tasks as
possible before his death., The ma- |
jority of men would, however, be on-l
ervated by the shadow of the day
of doom. It would press upon their
imaginations with unbearable heavi-
ness. They would be like the con-
demned man from whom all hope has
been taken, counting the hours till his
execution,

The great beauty of life is that the
end of each day's business is conceal-
ed. With rare exceptions all men are

confident of long life and that success
will crown their present efforts. If
it were not so effort would cease. The
average man, if he knew that he had
but a year to live, would fold his
hands and cease toiling. Yet in that
year he might accomplish something
worth the whole of his previous exist-
ence. Again, if the ultimate fate of
each individual were knowm, what un-
happiness would be in the world!
When incurable disease has taken hold
of friend or kindred sorrow presses
heavily upon the hearts of companions
and relatives. Umtil the fatal hour ar-
rives those in close contact with the
victim suffer greatly from the mere
knowledge of the inevitable. If the
death hour of each individual were
fixed in the calendar as are feast days,
hope which “springs eternal in the
human breast,” would be non-existent;
and hocpe is the star that guides, the
sun that brightens man in his journey

Suppose, once more, that business
success or failure could be accurately
foretold. Would this knowledge he
conducive of energetic action? What
would be the use of toiling late and
early, of studying and planning, if in
the end failure for the individual was
to be the result? It is well that a
knowledge of their business future is
concealed from men. All are confi-
dent that the end of the day’s business
will be success. It is this confidence
that has made men great inventors
and producers. Of the thousands who
put forth effort but few are successful
from the world’s point of view. The
wayside is white with the bones of
those who have failed. And yet they
have not failed, their efforts have en-
couraged others. The foundation
stones ofea cathedral are hidden from
view, they attract no attentiom, yet
they are vastly more important to the
structure than the golden dome which
inspires admiration in the multitude.
Every worker may be a humble stone

jnature, soon

{ the

l

‘every mevemen

'the bedy.

“’'No sooner had I jotted down the
first verse of my play than I in-
vited Coquelin to Cambo. I wanted
him to take the part of the Cock. But

I felt a doubt ir my mind. Would
he actors consent to play in a piece
this description. Coquelin reas-
sured me, encouraged me, and yield-
ing to the impulse of his generous
became enthusiastic over
the new idea. Dear Coquelin! Death
took him from us at the moment
when “Chantecler” was to be put in
stage, but his memory will al-
ways be indissolubly linked with the
play, which I wrote with Coquelin in
my thoughts.

*'But, tell me, what is the idea?
Comedy among the animals is very
casily said. I.a Fontaine, whom you
mentioned just now, did not write his
fabies for the stage. MHis characters
are alimals, of course, and they act
and talk; but we do not see them,
we (o not hear them; what I mean to
say is, they are set before us through
the medium of our thoughts alone. In
La IFontaine we do not tind the ma-
terial realization at which you are
aiming, There is Aristophanes.

“*Aristophanes,” M. Rostand broke
in, made use of birds on the stage to
criticize the follies of his contempor-
aries. My piece employs satire only
by the way. Besides, “Chantecler”
differs from the comedies of the
Greek author in other respects, as,
for ins.ance, in the essentially rustic
character of my work.””

Shilolis Gure

quickly stops coughs, cures colds, heals
the threat and lurgds - 25 cents.

“CEETEE” Under-

wear conforms to
t of

It fits perfectly. That’s a ‘“‘Cee-
tee” feature you should know.

Perhaps your old underwear is
of the ‘“‘sack’ variety—

Cut frem the woellen fabric and
sewn imto shape—that sags,
wrinkles or bimds—a counstant
anuoyamce to grim amd bear.

Enjoy the delightful sensation of
undecrwear that fits—underwear
that conierms snugly to every
movement of the body.

From first to last

‘CEETEFE’
UNDERWEAR

pleases all ages, young and old
alike. Itismade from the finest
Australian Merino Wool, and
knit to fit the form—combines
health with absolute comfort.

Imsist on your dealer showing

ou ‘‘Ceetee” Unshrinkable
nderwear.

In all sizes for men, women
and children.
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Tooth and Toilet

Preparations
Stand Away Out

Be Your Own Judge

When purchasing Teoth Paste, Tooth Pewder,
Face Cream, Cold Cream, Talcum Powder
or other Toilet articles ask for SANITOL.
Take off the lid or examine the package.
Note the “SANITCL” Purity and Quality
of ingredieats and the absence of colering
matters. Compare SANITOL preducts with

QUALITY, QUANTITY and
PRICE aad decide this que?tion for yourself,

sage, chaps, or roughness of the skin.

blue jar and put it to the test to-day.
SANITOL CHEMICAL LABORATGRY COMPANY

Gold Medalists for High-class Toeth and Teilet Preparations
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¢ In the final test of comparison §
of product

Cold Cream for mas-
Ab-
Look for the turquoise

Ontario

|
|
i
|
i
|
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contains 99-99/100 to

Is The Best.

The Analysis of Prof. Hersey, Government
Analyst, shows that “St. Lawrence Granulated”

100 per cent of PURE

CANE SUGAR with no impurities whatever, so
that in using 100 1bs. of St. Lawrence Granulated,

you get a full 100 lbs. of sweetening matter with
absolutely no waste whatever.
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Athletes

eat lots of
Chocolate,

because it is one of
the most healthful articles
in the world. In Moir's
Chocolates you'll find this
healthful article in its most
delicious form,

aswellas a treaf™ s*a box
of Moir's Checelafes.

.
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LOVES SCOTLAND.

King George is as fond of Scotland
as was his grandmother, Queen Vic-
toria, before him, and keen sports-
man as he is, says the Gentlewoman,
enjoys fishing and shooting nowhere
80 much as on Deeslide. His children,
too, are all devoted to Scotland, and
it will be a great change for them, af-
ter having always stayed at Abergel-
die, to be housed at Balmoral.
late King and Queen did so much for
ithe castle that it needs no’ putting in

jorder. The brown and yellowish paint
jthat disfigured the passages, yet sat-
‘&ﬁed Queen Victoria, was made to go,
land Balmoral, all white, and rose, and
green the colors beloved in juxtapo-
sition by Francis Bacon, and adopt-
'ed by Queen Alexandra, in many of
lher schemes of decoration, hardly

i knew itself.

The |

580 MILES OF CATACOMBS.

The cat‘érombs at Rome were the
buria]l] places of the early Christians.
They are about 580 miles in extent,
‘and are said to have contained 6,000,-
{000 bodies. During the persecutions of
the Christians under Nero and other
Roman emperors, the catacombs were
lnqu for hiding places. Under Diocle-
{tian the catacombs were crowded with
{those for whom there was no safety
iin the face of day. The art of the cat-
acombs is unique and most interest-
ling, Simple designs are etched in the
;slahs which seal the tombs. Now and
.then are small chapels where paint-
lings are to be found. All are Bible il-
jlustrations, so that the catacombs
may be said to be a pictorial Bible in
effect.—Christian Herald.




