10

~

THE ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONTARIO,SATURDAY, MARCH 18, 1905.

SURPASSES IN FLAVOR

PURITY AND STRENGTH the finest Japantea grown

“SALADA"

NATURAL GREEN TEA.

Sold inthe same form as

“SAILADA” Black Tea, in sealed lead packets

only.

25c and 40c per 1b. By all grocers.

HIGHEST AWARD ST. LOUILS, 1904.

Lo

.
BY HAROLD

[Copyrighted

Company,

MACGRATH.
Bowen-Merrill

-

by the

Indianapolis

But he
“Alexia what?
“Only
stealing into
e then

—68,

as ever.

faint

glance,

Alexia,”

her
you

But

indeed.

a coquetry
maid?”
you are disappointed?” |
You have

I suppose

) are

probably a
) 4

*No

at ease

put me

the

more
you serve prin- |

T
not

ay

can,”
keep

that

demurely.
his

she

eyes from
is a very

faded !

“So lone And the coquetry
3 her glance wander d
waterward fixed on some
object invisi an« ar away. ‘‘Poor
lonely
Mauri

colder, but he did
wished for
his wish ha

for

her e

from

ler

and
had
to; |
feel

is

ing
not mind. He
woman to talk
been granted. “I
if what they say
no other words.
they say, Monsieur?”
and her father have been
I should be proud
her friend.” Once the words
gone from-him, he saw their |
“A presumptuous state-

added; “I am an obscure

ol

sOrTry her,
having
what

true,”
“And
“That

socially

be

were

do
ne
ostracized.

silliness,
ment,” he
foreigner,”
“Friendship, Monsieur, is a
all should prize,
it disintereste
said
his t
very b
is like.”
“I am no
beauty. As
[

thing we
all the more so when
a.r
rapidly,
eth

autiful.

is
hear

for
chatter:
a1l
I'ell

fear she might |
“They say she
is me what she
call
be-
is

judge of what
to her character,
recommend that.

men
I
lieve She
;_u(ﬁ}.”

He
the cornel
thoughtful.

highness’

was sure that merriment twitched
her and he grew
“Alexia. TIs that not her
name also?”
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to finger the pages of the book. !
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“Come, then, and I will show
the way to the gate.”
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walked up the path. The plants were |
dying, and the oder of decay hovered
about them, Splashes of rich ver-
milion covered the treetops, leaves of
gold, russet and led green rustled
on the ground. The sun was gone be-
hind the the lake was tinted
with salmon and dun, and Maurice
(who honestly would have liked to
run) was turning purple, from
atmospheric effect, but from the partly
congealed state his blood. Already
he that his adventure
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“l know it., It is for that very res-
I wish her to know. Have no
fear, Monsieur,” and she laughed with-
mirth. “Her highness will not
send you to prison.”

Close at hand Maurice discovered a
cuirassier, who, on seing them, saluted
and stood attention. Maurice was
puzzled.
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“Of the American legation in Vienna,
Thanks for your trouble.’”
“None at all. You had better hurry
along; your nails are growing black.”
Maurice passed into the street. “Her
royal highness!” he muttered. “The
crown princess, and I never suspected.
Her name is Alexia, and she serves
the princess whenever she can! Mau-
rice you are an ass!”
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trance. Happily the adventure 2zb-
sorbed all his thoughts. He was quite
unobservant of the marked
bestowed on him, Carriages filled the
Strasse. and many persens moved
along the walks. It was the prom-
enada hour. The water, which still
dripped from his clothes
from his shoes, left a conspicuous
trail behind: and this alone, without
would have made
him the object of amused and won-
dering smiles.
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across
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A grndarme stared at him, but see—"

ing that he walked straight, said
nothing. Maurnce, however. was
serenely unaware of what was passing
around him. He did
tall, broad-shouldered
with a gun under his arm, brushed
past. him. followed bv a round-faced
German over whose back was slung
a game bag. The man
was also oblivious of his surroundings.
He bumped into several persons, who
gcrowled at him. but offered no re-
monstrance after having taken his
measure. The German put his pipe
into his pocket and advanced a step.
‘““I'he other gun, Herr,” he said,
“would have meant the boar.”
“So it would. perhaps,” was
reply.
“We'v
two days.”
as the other appeared not
heard he fell to the rear again, a sar-
donirs smile flitting over his oily face.
When Maurice reached the hotel
cafe he left an order for a cognac tn
be sent to his room, whither he re-
As he got into dry
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“I wonder what sort of a man that
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an army could not keep me awav

from Bleiberg. Either he is no judge
of beautv, or the peasant girls here-
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extraordinary. |
Pshaw! a man always makes an ass of |

ding day; a royal marriage is one of
those things
have a fortnight or more to knock
around in. I should like to know what
the duchess will eventually do.”
He sipped the last drop o_t the cog-
nac and went down the stairs.

CHAPTER V.

‘While the absent-minded hunter
strode down toward the lower town.
and Maurice sipped his cognac the
king lay in his bed in the palace and
|aimlessly fingered the counterpane
There was now no beauty in his race.
| It was furrowed and pale, and an end-
| less fever burned in the sunken eyes—
| eyes like coals, which suddenlv flare
| before they turn to ash.
| The archbishop nor the chancallor
! could see anything in the dim corners
;of the royal bed chamber, but he could.
ilt was the mocking finger of death.
and it was leveled at him. Spring
{had come, and summer and autumn

and winter, and spring again, but he!

had not wandered through the green
fields, except in dreams, and the by-
ways he loved knew him no more. Ah.
te sit still like a spectator and !'o see
,the world pass by! To be a part of
1it, and yet not of it!
|of strength and vigor just beyond one’s
grasp, the staffs to lean c¢n ¢rumble
to the touch, and the stars of hope
fade away one by one from the firma-
ment of one’'s dreams! XYere was
weariness for which there was no
i remedy.

Day by day time presscd him on
'toward the inevitable. No human
hand could stay him. He could think,
but he could not act. He could move,
but he could not stand nor walk. And
that philosophy which had in other
days sustained him was shattered and
threadbare, He was dead, yet he lived.
Fate has so many delicate ironies,

| He had tried to make his people love
thim, only to acquire their hate. He
had reduced taxation, only to be
'scorned. He had made the city beau-
i tiful, only to be cursed. A paralytic,
the theme of ribald verse, the butt of
| wineroom wits, the object of contume-
|1y to his people, his beneficiaries!

The ingratitude of kings bites not
‘half so deep as the ingratitude of the
| people. Tears filled his eyes, and he
| fumbled his lips. There were only two
bright spots in his = futile life, The
first was his daughter, who read to
him, who was the first in the morn-
ing to greet him and last at night to
leave him. The second was the even-
ing hour when the archbishop and the
chancellor came in to discuss the af-
fairs of state.

“And Prince Frederick. has not
{been heard from?” was his first
iquiry.

“No,
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‘“Yes,” said the king, “there is some-
!thing behind all this. Frederick is not
(a youth of peccadilloes. Something has
happened to him. But God send him
safe and sound to us, so much de-
i pends on him. And Alexia?”

“Says nothing,” the archbishop an-
|swered, ‘“‘a way with her
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Mrs. Charles Hyman, who during her
winter residence in Ottawa, has given
{ so much pleasure to her London guests,
will be welcomed home to Idlewyld on
or about April 4.

Miss Ida Kortright, who has been a
very charming visitor in town during
I the past couple of weeks left on Wed-
nesday to visit relatives in England.

Mrs. R. Grant Fisher was the host-
|ess of a drawing-room tea on Tues-
day afternoon, complimentary to Miss
| Maud Freeman, of Simcoe. Those who
enjoyed the afternoon and were de-
lighted to meet the honor guest were
{the Misses Freida Puddicombe, Gladys
' Michie, Edna Kent, Helen Gunn, Edna
. Leonard, Tabby and Jap Moore.

Mr. Dyment, M, P. for Barrie, and
Mr. Logan, M. P. for Cumberland, N.
S., were the hosts of a very smart box
' party for “The House of Burnside” in
";()ttu\\'a on Saturday evening last, at
! which the guests were Mrs. Hyman,
! Mrs. Harper, Miss Marjorie Powell,and
Mr. and Mrs. McGiverin.

Mr. and Mrs. Puddicombe and Miss
Freida Puddicombe sail for Englandg,
about the 27th inst.

and I'll get that at the |
ass. |

i  Miss Phyllis Hendrie and Mr. Mur-
ray Hendrie were host and hostess of
an enjoyable cotillon in the town hall,
Dundas, on Tuesday evening. Some

very pretty figures were danced in an |

informal manner. Mrs. Hackett was
at the piano and her playing was thor-
oughly enjoyed by the merry party.
Among those present were: Mr. and
| Mrs. Alfred Rogers, Mrs. Cloves
(Brockville), Miss Bristol Misses
i Gwyn, Miss Lucie Turner, Miss Stin-
| son, Miss Bessie Balfour, Miss Agnes
| Dunlop, Miss Draper (Montreal),
{ Misses Watson, Miss Frances DuMou-
{lin, Miss Jean Haslett, Miss Tandy.
Miss Mary H. Glassco, Miss Gibbons
{ (London), Miss Violet Crerar, Miss
Eugenia Gibson, Messrs. Southam, W.
| Harvey, McKeand, Richardson, W.
| Watson, Creelman, S. Gibson, H. Wil-
! cox, Harrison, Douglas, Sey, S. Robin-
son and S. Glassco.—Hamilton Times.

Miss Geraldine Beddome returned on
Tuesday evening last from a very gay
visit at the capital, the guest uf Col.
{and Mrs. Toller

Mrs. (Dr.) Drake has been much
feted during her visit of the past ten
‘days with Mrs. James Young in Park
street, Hamilton.

Miss Nora Niven returned this week
| from a very happy month’s visit in To-
ronto.

Lady Minto and Lady Eileen Elliot,
iwho have been visiling Dublin. are
now on the continent accompanied by
Lady Ruby and Lady Violet Elliot.

Several invitations to the opening of
‘the Provincial Parliament in Toronto
on Wednesday next have been receiv-
ed by Londoners this week.

The Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario
will give a dinner in Toronto Wednes-
day evening next at which Hon. Adam
Beck and the other ministers will
be guests.
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when '

troubled.”

1;;}1"1 my old friend, Lord Fitzger-
ald?”
| The prelate shook his head sadly.
| “We have just been made acquainted
‘with his death. God rest his Kkindly
soul.”

The king sank deeped into his pil-
lows.

“But we shall hear from his son
within a few days,” continued the pre-
late, taking the king’s hand in his
own, “My son, cease to Wworry.
Alexia’s future is in good hands. I
have confidence that the public debt
will be liquidated on the 20th.”

“Or renewed,” said the
“Your majesty must not forget that
Prince Frederick sacrifices
private fortune to adjust our indebted-
ness. That is the wedding gift which
he offers to her highness. One way
or the ather, we have nothing to fear.”

“O!” cried the king, ““I had forgotten
that magnanimity., His disappearance
is no longer a mystery. He is dead.”

His auditors could not repress the
start which this
them to make.

“Sire,” =said the chancellor, quietly,
“princes are not assassinated these
days. Our worry is perhaps all need-
less. The prince is young, and some-
times youth flings off the bridle and
runs away. But he loves her highness
and the Carnavians are not fickle.”

The bprelate and the statesman had
different ideas in regard to the. peas-
rant girl. - To the prelate a woman was
|an unknown quantity, and he frowned.
: The statesman, who had once bheen

iyoung, knew a deal abhout woman, and

i he smiled.

“Sometimes, my friends,” said the
king, “I can see heyond the human
giance. 1 hear the crumble of walls.
i But for that lonely child I could die
{in peace. The crown I wear is of lead;
God hasten the day that lifts it from
my brow.”

When the king spoke again, he said:
“And that insolent von Rumpf is gone
at last? T am easier. He should have
been sent about his business ten years
rago. What does Madame the duchess
say?”’ ;

“So little,” answered the chancellor,
“that I begin to distrust her silence.
But she is a wise woman, though her
;vears are but five and twenty, and
she will not make any foolish declara-
ition of war which would only rebound
to her chagrin.”

‘“What is the fascination in these
crowns of straw?'” said the king to the
prelate. ‘““Ah, my father, you strive
{for the crown to come; and yet your
earnest but misguided efforts placed
this earthly one on my head. You
were ambitious for me.”

“Nay,” and the prelate bent his head,
‘Tt was self that spoke worldly ag-
grandizement. I wished—God forgive
'me!—to administer not to the prince
but to the king. I am punished.
crown has broken your life. It was
ithe passing glory of the world; and I
1 fell.” L
i *And were not my eyes as dazzled
‘by the crown as yours were bv the
[robes? Why did we leave the green
‘lhills of Osia? What destiny
{fate must unfold. And oh, the dreams
'T had of being great! I am 58 and
yvou are 70. And look: T am a broken
twig, and you tower. above me iike an
ancient oak, and as strong.” 7o the
chancellor he said: “And what is the
| budget?”

[To be Continued.]
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A great many are pleasantly look-
ing forward to the promised return
in the spring of Captain Raikes with
his English bride to take a residence
in Talbot street.

There is no lack of interesting en-
gagements to enliven conversation
during the Lenten quiet. Cupid seems
to have been active in South London,
there being five brides-to-be in that
vicinity for the spring and summer of
1905

Miss Nisbet, of Hamilton, was hon-
ored in being the only Canadian in-
vited to be a guest at a conference
'of presidents and leaders of Women's
literary clubs held in Buffalo last
Friday afternoon.

Everyone will be glad to hear Her
| Excellency the Countess Grey has suf-
|ﬁciently recovered to be able to take
a carriage drive.

At the second court of the season,
held at Buckingham Palace, Lady
Victoria Grenfell, the married daugh-
ter of Their Excellencies the Governor-
lGenera] and Countess Grey, wore a
igown of Parma violet colored crepe de
i chine, draped with a deep flounce of
llacc lightly worked over with irides-
| cent sequins.
with a collar of lace, similarly worked
with sequins, and held with a cluster
of Parma violets. The train was of
deeper violet chiffon velvet, lined with
pale mauve silk.

Wednesday evening Mrs. Robert Mc-
Burney and Miss Helen Harris gave
the weekly toboganning party at the
Barracks. Beautiful moonlight, buvoy-
ant spirits and just the right amount
of frost in the atmosphere combined to
make the slide very merry, after which
supper in the club house was cosy and
enjoyabie. - a4l

Mrs. Wishart was the hostess of a
small bridge evening of three tables
on Monday of this week.

of Mrs. Puddicombe, the Beeches,
came to a close on Wednesday. Miss
Michie is now the guest of Mrs. Jef-
fery Hale in Waterloo street.

Mr. and Mrs. John Smallman re-
turned to Loondon on Tuesday, having
gone as far as Boston with Mr. T. H.
Smallman and Mr. J. B. Smallman,

a visitor with Mrs. Belton and Miss
Scatcherd in Hyman street. On
Thursday Miss Scatcherd, Miss Free-
yman and Miss Tabby Moore went out

{in the country to spend a few days'
,in the home of Mr. George Scatcherd, ;

d-eal

i Mrs. Mackie, Mrs. Willie Richardson
;and her baby, Woodlands. left today
to spend a fortnight in Port Hope.

. Wyton.

|

! Mrs. Fred Harper returned home on
{ Tuesday morning, having gredtly en-
jjoved her visit with Mrs. Hyman in
jOttawa. and her short stay with her
{brother, Mr. Charles Hutchinson. in
i Montreal. Mrs, Harper has postponed
;her trip to New York until Iaster.

'5 Much to the regret of many friends

‘in Hamilton, Miss Marjorie Gibbons,
who has been a much-feted visitor,
left for her home in London on Thurs-
day afternoon.—Hamilton Times,

Mrs. Willie Robinson, Richmond
street north, is spending a fortnight
in Hamilton.

Mrs. Andrew Mann, Queen’s avenue,
spent a few days in Detroit this week.

His many friends regretted to learn
of the illness of Mr. Washburn, of
Huron College in St. Joseph's Hos-
pital this week.

his own j

declaration caused |

The |

writes, |
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The bodice was finished !

Miss Gladys Michie’s visit, the guest!

Miss Maud Freeman, of Simcoe, is:

‘Massie, of the Bank of Montreal,
Chatham.

Miss Fanny Bridge, of London, Eng-
land, who has been spending a very
delightful visit with Mrs. Walter Hun-
Igerford. left for Portland on Thursday
jand sailed via the steamship Canso
for England today.

Mrs. Adam Beck, Headley, guves to
Toronto next week for the opening of
the Provincial Parliament on Wednes-

day the 22nd, at 3 o'clock. A very
much appreciated entertainment will
be the tea in the speaker’s chambers

fellow the formal opening.

The Hon. Mr. and Mrs. Hyman en-
tertained at dinner last night. The
guests included the Hon. Mr. and Mrs.
Sifton, Mr, and Mrs. Sloan, Mr. and
Mrs. Ralph Smith, Mr. and Mrs.
‘Walter Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Turriff,
Miss Emmerson, Mr. Calvert.—Ottawa
paper.

j Mrs. Phepoe, of Hamilton,

{

chancellor. ; for the ladies, which will immediately: 3

enters |

'tertained at bridge on Monday even- |

ing of the past week in honor of Miss
Marjorte Gibbons. The fortunate. prize
winners were Miss Douglas Young and
Mr. J. L. Counsell.

Mrs. Gibbons and Miss Helen Gih-
bons, Lornehurst, gave a small but
very smart bridge evening on Friday,
complimentary to Mrs. Gerrard’s
guests Miss Christie and Miss Gerrard

London will have a wealth of love-
ily brides during the coming season. A
‘Walkerville young lady, whom many
have had the pleasure of meeting dur-
ing her visits to London, will come
again, the latter part of the suminer,
the bride of Mr. George King.
Yesterday afternoon Miss Dynes and
Miss Gertrude Minhinnick, Parkwood,
entertained at a very jolly euchre party
from 3 to 6 o'clock.
|
| Miss Adelaide Thurston, an accom-
,plished actress, who came to London,
ithis week, in *‘Polly Primrose,” was
| entertained by Mr. and Mrs. George M.
! Reid, who were fellow-passengers with
iher coming home from Kurone last
i fall. Mrs. Reid gave a very enjoyable

| tea this week, at which her guests had |

| the pleasure of meeting Miss Thurston,
i who wore a lovely London (England)
|made gown of black silk crepe, \\'i@h
,garniturvs of chiffon roses and sequin
lace,

Miss Eleanor Ponton, of Belleville,
who won so many friends in London,
while the guest of Mrs. Malcolm Kent,
! Fairlawn, is now staying with Mrs.Sep-
timus Jones, in Prince Arthur avenue,
Toronto.

Miss Heartease Marshall, the little
daughter of Mr. Joseph H. Marshall,
ex-M. P.,, who was so badly hurt by
falling on Dundas street eariy in Feb-
 ruary, is reported much better and it
is hoped will soon be up and around
again.

| Mr. Geoffrey
'visited his uncle,
ris, Eldon House,
points in Canada
home.

Mr. George B. Har-
has left for other
before returning

Mrs. (Dr.) Cl. T. Campbell, Queen’s
avenue, paid a brief visit to friends
in Ayr this week.

The annual meeting of the London
Hunt Ladies’ Golf Club will take place
at the Kennels on Tuesday afternoon
at 3:30 o’clock.

' Mrs. W. R. Roome (nee Meek) held
her post-nuptial reception at the home
of Mrs. (Dr.) Roome in Wolfe street
| on Thursday and Friday afternoon,and
' notwithstanding the unfavorable wea-
ther a very great many called on the
. pretty and charming bride.
! AR
Miss Toller, of Ottawa, who
been enjoying a very happy visit, the
i guest of Mrs. Beddome, of the Bank
of Montreal, will remain in town
, other week.

Mr. and Mrs. John R. Minhinnick,
Parkwood, gave a small and very en-
jovable euchre party Thursday even-
ng.

Mrs. Harry Blackburn will hold her
| post-nuptial reception on the Wednes-
day following Easter.

Miss Isabel Love has been th_o guest
of Miss Symington in Sarnia for the
past ten days.
| The Meredith-Hellmuth nup}ialg will
be solemnized in Toronto the first week
of May.

Miss Macbeth, Bleak House,
spending a visit in Toronto.

is

On Tuesday evening Major and Mrs.

Hume Cronyn gave a very smart snow-
snoe tramp out to the Cronyn farm in
'Loondon township, where the guest:ﬁ
enjoyed a jolly supper party. Some of
! the participants were Mr. and Mrs.
! George Brown, Mr. and Mrs. Frank
i Reid, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest
Miss Harris, Mr. Ronald Harris, and a
few others.

Mrs. Charles Moore leaves for To-
ronto on Monday to join her daughter,
51\11‘3. Duncan MacDonald, and Mr. Mac-
Donald, who sail on Saturday next (v
spend a few months on the continent.
Mr. and Mrs. William Payne, Mrs.
Chester Abbot and Mrs. Basil Sterling

of April to be present at the marriage
of Mr. and Mrs. Payne’s only son, Dr.
Norman Payne.

An interesting event takes place
Windsor next week, the marriage
| Miss Grace, daughter of Mr. J.
| Kennedy, of the customs department,
i to Lieut.-Col. Bartlett,
' officer of the Essex Fusiliers.

presented
a case

regiment,
with

! officers of the
! Lieut.-Col. Bartlett

silver, ‘ d,

Yesterday afternoon Ellwood
looked its prettiest when
entertained at the tea hour.

made in
of Miss

Announcement has been
Chicago of the engagement
Florence Ferguson,
y A.” Ferguson, formerly of this
now of 1433 East Irving Park Boule-
vard, Chicago, and Mr. James H.
Bennett, of Hartford, Conn.

of the asylum in St. Joseph’'s Hospital,
is a source of anxiety to his many
friends,

Mr. A. G. MacWhinney’'s friends are
delighted to know that his iliness is
not as severe as anticipated and that
he is recovering rapidly.

Salt Lake has planned for an exten-
sion of its water supply that wil] cost
$1,000,000 and make the .supply ample
for a city of 750,000 individuals,

All the world loves a man who can
make-a -haby stop crying. .

A bachelor is a man whose theories
Have never been shaken.

\
|

Leith, of Scotland, who |

i both

!

|

and was inspired

|

I that
time the

i unobtrusive

Of ¢

ourse consumption can

be cured. Modern medicine |

No one longer

doubts it.

Babies have it. ‘'Young mothers
have it. The aged have it. None
are exempt.

For over 50 years doctors have

prescribed

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

for this disease. It quiets the cough,

controls the inflammation.

If inter-

ested, talk thisover withyourdoctor.

Made by the
A

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.
AYER’S HAIR VIGOR.

J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.
120 manufacturers of
AYER'S AGUE CURB.
AYER'S PILLS.

There are two ways of making an an-
thology—the purely personal and
general; the one tends to individuality,
the other takes account of what the
criticism of others has had to say. Given
real discrimination and taste, the per-
sonal anthology is the 1more likely to

appeal to the reader; it brings mind into |

contact with mind, and introduces & note
of human friendliness. This method 1s
the one e¢mploved by Sir
E. Grant Duff in his “Gems from
Victorian Anthology,” an excellent
book, studded with the fine gold of names
which helped to make the great Victorian
era so rich in poetry. And there are
names, too, but litile known save to
those who have wandered at large
through the byeways of modern litera-

, ture, names that shine with a mild and ;

radiance.
the Viectorian
can hardly be
a revival and a
turned to the great models, and it
duced its own nest of singing birds.
could not be Elizabethan, but it
nized the greatness of that great

That
poetry

in
Saw
Ire-
pro-
It

era was great
disputed; it
new birth. It

period,
to do its own work in
its own way. And it had behind it the
near tradition of Byron and Shelley and
Keats, three immortals who were
supremely and at all times individual.
Shelley’s lyrical note was too keen, too
fine to touch the hearts of more than a
few of his own generation; Keats’ in-
stinctive and splendid sense of

passed unregarded save of
remained for the
lowed to acclaim these two.
reaped instant reward, and saw himself
forced into a kind of fashion. Then, also,
in those days that now seem so remote,
the pure leaven of Wordsworth was
working toward simplicity and a new and
vital comprehension of nature. The
ground was well prepared for the seed
was cast upon it; and at the same

the elect; it

generation which

| to & new sense of its own greatness and

has |
: { seethed

an- |

i tributes of

its own
ories of

responsibility; within
men stili young the
over Trafalgar and
spirit of England was

that wisdom of peace which
the -track of war.

" Curiously enough,
Grant Duff has not included a line of
Worsworth, though he includes the fine
him both of Matthew Arnold
and Mr. William Watson. Samuel Rogers,
whom I have never regarded as Victorian
(save by accident of birth he was essen-
tially eighteenth century), is represented
by two short extracts, neither of high
merit; but that, as 1ave suggested, is
where the interest of the personal
anthology comes in. It sets one search-

the mem-
smoke had
Waterioo:
aroused by
follows in

the

Sir  Mountstuart

, ing for a reason, and in that pursuit lies

t let me

Smith, !

endless interest.
just to lead by 1
less known poets
quote two
Peacock’'s

I want here,
caders to some
represented,
stanzas from
“Liove and Age’':

of
and

Love

I played with you 'mid cowslips blowing,
When I was six and you were four;
When garlands weaving,

throwing,

heather,

With little playmates, to and fro,

'We wandered hand in hand together;

But that was sixty years ago.

* =3 ¥ & 3 ®
But though first love's impassioned blind-
ness

Has passed away in colder light,
I still have thought of you with kindness,

And shall do, till our last good-night.
The ever-rolling silent hours

Will bring a time we shall not
When our young days of
flowers
be an

know,
gathering
Will hundred

years ago.

will go to Philadelphia the latter part

in
of |
H. |
commanding |
Monday |
evening Major Laing, on behalf of the |
of i
Place |
Mrs. Eccles !

daughter of Mrs. |
city, |

The very serious illness of Dr. Sippi |

| Even the matrimonial knot is apt to

How delicately and simply the thing is
done. You may call it commonplace
i glorified, if you will, but the art is un-
mistakable. Landor could hardly have
written with a tenderer grace.

And must quote, too, the
that J. G. Lockhart, Scott’s biographer,
ever wrote. Lockhart was not a great
poet, but he touched the real thing here:

I

best lines

When youthful faith hath fled,
Of loving take thy leave;

Be constant to the dead—
The dead cannot deceive,

Sweet modest flowers of spring,
How fleet your balmy day!
And man’s brief vear can bring

No secondary May.

No earthly burst again
Of gladness out of gloom,
Fond hope of vision vain,
Ungrateful to the tomb.

But ‘tis an old belief

That on some solemn shore,
Bevond the sphere of grief,

Dear friends shall meet once more

Beyvond the sphere of time,

And Sin and Fate's control,
Serene in endless prime

Of body and of soul.
That creed 1 fain would keep,
That hope I'll not forego,
Eternal be the sleep,

Unless to waken so.

One hardly
i Hugh Clough is among
{ poets, but I fear that he He always
had hQis audience, and 1 think always
will have one, but his appeal was in no
sense popular. He brooded upon the
mysteries of life and death, and saw the
true inwardness of the turmoil of battle,
and snatched from something
despair a noble hope. T can hardly
better than quote these beautiful lines:

Arthur
known

that

less

to think
the

is.

likes

de

Say not the struggle nought availeth,
The labor and the wounds are vain,
The enemy faints not, nor faileth,
And as things have been they remain.

If hopes were dupes, fears may be liars;
It may be, in yon smoke concealed,
Your comrades chase e’en now the fiiers,
And, but for you, possess the field.

For while the wild waves, vainly break-
ing,
Seem here no painful inch to gain,
Far back, throug‘lp (_e'l"eeks and inlets
makig” "™ "™ Ty
Comes silent, flooding in, the main.
And not by eastern windows only,
-When daylight comes, comes in the

the |

Mountstuart i
the |
little !

recog-

: music |
and words, and of old things made new,

fol- |
Byron |

nation at large was awakening |

flower - ball |

Were pleasure soon to please no more. |
Through groves and meads, o’er grass and |

like |

1 In front, the sun climbs slew, how slowly,
i But westward, look, the land is bright.
I
!; That is worthy to stand beside the same
{author’'s ‘““Where Lies
|its haunting conclusion:
|
f\\'hm‘«-

the Land,” with

lies the land which the
would go?

far ahead is all her seamen know.
where the land she travels from?
Away,
Far, far behind,

to ship
E l":”‘.
{ And

is all that they can say.

I In sir Duff's an-

great Victorian

Mountstuart Grant
tthology most of the
[names are represented—the Brownings
fand Tennsyson, Mr. Swinburne and Ros-
I setti, Landor (by one verse only), William
Morris and Matthew Arnold. I am not
going to find fault with the compilei’s
1 selections, because the very personal con-
| ditions laid down in his preface preclude
criticism; but one wonders why not a
tword of Meredith is included. Still, we
can only be thankful for what we have,
and it Mr. Francis Thompson does not
appear at all, we at least have Mrs.
i Meynell's exquisite “‘Shepherdess” and
Mr. William Wiatson’'s  “In Laleham
t Churchyard.” Altogether, this is an in-
spiring little volume, and shows that the
great stream of English verse still flows
ion in spite of an age that is more con-
cerned with pence than poetry. Poetry
cannet be produced in the bustle of the
‘market place; it can only be the result
of meditation and quietness. And even
the busiest age has its quiet souls, who
| keep alive the flame of the altar.—T. P.’s
Weekly.
el e

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
| GARGET IN COWS.

Work on the new Campanile at Ven-
ice is being pushed as much as possible,
and it is hoped that the entire struc-
ture will be completed by the spring of
1006, IExamination of the remains of
the fallen tewer proved that the bricks
had been used for various purposes at
a previous stage, in arches, fortifica-
tions, tops of walls, towers, bridges,
etc. The most important part was that
they were Venetian, but Roman
bricks.

i A spinster is a woman who
,courage of her convictions.

Diphiheria Staris

|

not

has the

however, !
the i
first |
Thomas |

Cure the Trouble Now. Catarrh-
‘ ozone Is the Only Sure,
Certain Remedy.

cold—just a
|.tickling in the throat. But little colds
| soon grow large and dangerous. Often
they become chronic, develop catarrh
jand end in consumption.
i Catarrhczone is the remedy. It draws
{inflammation and soreness out ¢f the
, throat and relieves the cough. It cuts
|out the phlegm, makes breathing easy
'and kills any germs lodged in the
mucous membrane.
{ Mrs, Chenowith, of Glendive, writes:
“I had a bad cough for several months
| last fall that settled on my lungs.
Nothing I used could shake it off,
but reading in the Presbhyterian Wit-
ness of the wonderful cures of Ca-
tarrhozone 1 decided to try it. The
irritability and soreness left my
throat in a few days, and in less than
-ione week it entirely cured m; h’
| Catarrhozone always cures because
{it goes right to the score spot, which
‘i1 heals and makes well quickly.
ihas no eaqual for the speedy
coughs, colds, catarrh, bronchitis
| lung trouble. A trial convinces.
! Two months treatment
"dollar; trial size 25 Sold
i gists, or from Polson
! Kingston, Ont., Hartford,
U. S. A,

'THE INTERCOLONIAL
| RAILWAY GETS GOLD
! MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

|

|

i

i 1 1

} It may be only a slight
{

CO11¢

and
costs one
drug-
& Co.

Conn.,

C.
e o
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| Awarded For Its Fine Display at the
| World’s Fair.

i

' E R

i [Moncton Daily Transcript, March 2,
i 1905. ]

Traffic Manager of the

Intercolonial Railway has received of-
ficial notification from the President
of the Superior Jury of Awards of the
Louisiana Purchase Exposition, 1o
i the effect that a gold medal and dip-
loma had been awarded the Railway
for the handsome display made at St.
Louis last season.

This is a substantial rec«
the efforts of the I. C. R.
the “Greatest of World's Fairs” an
exhibit that would attract widespread
attention. The Railway display was one
of the leading features in the Forestry,
Fish and Game Building, where it was
viewed with great interest by thous-
ands of peonle and made a place of
assembly by many sportsmen. The
gold medal is awarded for the Dbest
collection of mounted animals ana
mounted fish, in which Department
the Railway had certainly the best
variety and_ finest specimgns. The
disploma is for the general excelience
of the exhibit. Both are vrizes that
were most coveted by -exhibitors at
the Fair, and are consequently greatly

i appreciated,

| The General

of

wegnition
to have at




