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- that this house and the 

cottage on the river at Chelsea where 
Turner died and Isaac Newton s house 
in St. Martin's street were the three 
London buildings best worth saving 
for posterity. Each in its way is 
peculiarly charged with the character, 
circumstances, and period of the man 
who has made it famous. The rickety 
little Chelsea cottage with its iron- 
railed platform on the roof on which 
the old painter, swathed in blankets, 
crept out to see the dawn over the 
river, dates from about the time of 
Turner’s birth. In the seventeenth 
century house In St. Martins street 
Newton lived for fifteen years, and 
here he issued the second and third 
editions of his "Principia. Dr. Bur 
ney afterwards lived In the house, and 
preserved the observatory over the at- 
tics. It Is now partly let In small of 
fices and is the headquarters of a cab- 
men's society. Francis Thompson, in 
his extreme poverty, often found shel- 
ter here among the friendly cabnihen. | munities 
The Gough Square house must have inanities 
been almost new when Johnson moved 
in. and It Is satisfactorily reminiscent 
of Johnson with its honest brick 
body and the touch of pomposity in 
Its doric doorway. It has an iron 
guard chain inside the door that re- 
quires a man of Johnson s stature to 
tackle It. Day and night the printing 
presses roar around the old house, 
and printers' Imps dart backward and 
forward before it. Lately, when it father, 
was shuttered and empty, a their ' daughters, 
them picknicked on the steps in then sex. Of our voyage

or two such moments in my life. One mentioned 
was when I was elected for the first 
time for the constituency of East Fife.
Another was a few years later when I 
had the privilege of ascending an ele­
vation in Fife accompanied by two of 
my colleagues and friends, Mr. Hal- 
dane and Mr. Birrell, both of whom 

not always agreed with me in the are now sitting in the cabinet with 
past, and possibly they may not eveni me. We had no such aspirations got 
find it easy to agree with me in the those days. (Laughter.) When V e got 
future. But, following the gracious to tho elevated place one of the three 
and generous traditions of our public 
life, all alike have joined in this signal 
and most welcome and touching trib-

sanguine enough to hope that I am at 
this moment at the opening of a new 
chapter which is to tell of nothing 
but peace, unanimity, and repose. 
(Laughter.) There are many members 
of your corporation, as you have re­
minded us, and of the citizens who fill 
this hall not a few among whom have
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1 —it certainly was not myself—looking 
I round and seeing on one side East 
Fife and on the other West Fife and 
across the waters of the Forth East 
Lothian, said what a comfortable re­
flection it was to think that there was 
not an acre of land they could see 

: that was not represented at Westmin­
ister by an English barrister. (Laugh- 

beg you to believe that there is no ter). That was a hasty generalization, 
honor which, after sitting as I have . and, like such generalizations, it a 
for 25 years as a Scottish représenta-inot stand analysis. It was, however, 
tive at Westminster, could possibly bo technically true. Mr. Haldane has 801 
more grateful to me than that 1 should I believe, a good deal of Scottish bloo

in his veins, and Mr. Birrell used in 
those days to claim the tombstones of 
certain Scottish ancestors. I really

St Lawrence, whose environ- 
The following article dealing with ments then seemed almost in their 

the pioneer life of our country, was natural state, space will not permit me 
written for The Advertiser by Mr. to dwell.
Robert Paterson, of Belton P. O., who 
is one of the oldest residents of Mid-

The freedom of the city 
burgh was recently conferred on Mr. 
Asquith at a gathering which filled 
the Synod Hall. Greater care than 
usual was exercised in the distribution 
of tickets of admission, the number of 
ladies being strictly limited, and all 
the tickets to them sent out on the 
nomination of councillors. In a lane 
at the back of the hall twelve mounted 
constables were held in reserve for 
contingencies, and a force of police 
was also stationed in front under 
Chief Constable Ross. As the Prime 
Minister drove up to the hall shortly 
after noon a number of suffragettes 
with banners drove up in half-a- 
dozen cabs, but contented themselves 
with simply passing in front of the 
building. Lord Provost Brown presid­
ed and was accompanied by the other 
members of the corporation in their 
robes, while those present included 
the Lord Advocate (Mr. Ure), Sir 
James Gibson, M. P., Mr. J. A. Clyde, 
M P., Mr. Price, M. P., Mr. J. W. 
Gulland, M. P., Mr. Munro Ferguson, 
M P., Mr. Scott Dickson, M. P., Mr. 
Falconer, M. P., Mr. H. J. Tennant, M. 
P., and Mr. A. M. Anderson, M. P. 
Lord Rosebery entered while the pro­
ceedings were in progress and shook 
hands with Mr. Asquith before sitting 
down at the left of the lord provost. 
Mrs. Asquith, Miss Elizabeth Asquith, 
and Master Anthony Asquith occupied 
places in the reserved area.

In presenting the burgess ticket to 
the Prime Minister the Lord Provost 
said they offered him that tribute in 
recognition of his distinguished career 
as a statesman, his eminent public 
services, and his high official position. 
(Applause.) The time had not yet 
come to estimate the character and 
work of Mr. Asquith, but they could

of Edin-vines, the most illustrious of them all, 
that supreme creative imagination ute to one who, sometimes in ardu­

ous circumstances, has tried to do hiswhich stands second only to Shake­
speare in our language. (Applause.) 
One is sometimes tempted to think 
that one of the least desirable results 
of the gigantic development in the 
nineteenth century of the means of 
communication has been its tendency 
to drain away from the centres of our 
local life their separateness and indi­
viduality. Many of our ancient Eng­
lish towns have felt and to some ex­
tent suffered from the change. Even 
here, though in a much lesser degree, 
you have not altogether escaped the 
levelling influences of East and West 
Coast services by night and by day. 
(Laughter.) We shall, I suppose, 
never see here again the same concen­
tration and isolation, if I may use the 
phrase, of social and literary interests 
as was to be found In the Edinburgh 
of Robertson and Mackenzie, Dugald 
Stewart and Walter Scott. But for 
all that Edinburgh, it may be said 
without flattery or exaggeration, re-

The Wagon Route From Hamilton. 
On reaching Hamilton we found the 

terminus of all railway construction 
west. Two strong teams were found 
to take us to Cedar Creek, about mid- 
way between Galt and Ayr. So little 
did wo understand the needs of the 
Canadian farmer, that we carried 
3,000 miles, a big iron Scotch plow 
which never gave any real service 

nvenience or enuren, the new land. Being overloaded sev- convenience or enure .eral of us walked the most of the 
and market, yet held tho way.

Through a Pine Forest at Midnight.
Arriving al our destination about 

. f BIX weeks and three uays we midnight, I was one of four who walk-
age of sis the historical old fort of ed two miles through a pine forest to
landed at the of June, 1853, get a bed for the balance or the morn-
Quebec, on the first sons and three ing. Haying and harvesting coming

all bound for East Middle- on we were soon scattered among the 
the beautiful, farmers. My destination was Galt, on 
---------------------- Ithe banks of the Grand River. A lad 

i of 17 strong, able and willing to work, 
my wages were $7 per month. Mean- 
while father was prospecting in the 

Icounty of Middlesex, and purchasing 
1200 acres of land ten miles east of Lon- 
I don, on the Governor s road. Early in 
ISeptember our new friends brought us 

to our new home, 100 acres ot un- 
: broken, heavily timbered forest land.
The other hundred wore partly clear- 

led, with a log house and small log 
stable. The house was reported so 

the estimates and the veto resolutions tier at Tenktet. To the use and 
—the latter enabling the House of the woods we young lads took like 
Commons with a minimum of useless magic, so that after a little schooling 
delay to reaffirm and formulate as 111 by our experienced neighbors on the 
final whole the policy which it re lart of rollpiling the heavy timber we 
solved on In 1906 and 1909. Then the soon reckoned ourselves experts in 
episode of the King’s death and the‘ 
national mourning— a shoal upon 
which a less able and determined 
leader might well have been wrecked. 
Mr. Asquith’s action in convening the 
conference gave many of us not a few : 
qualms at the time, and it had obvi-| 
ous dangers. But it placed beyond 

cavil the reasonableness of the Liberal Our nigs, which 
leaders, and Its laborious duration and woods feeding 

the sincere hopes entertained of ts 
success did much, we think, to haffte 
subsequent attempts to represent 
as revolutionary ogres. W hether 
would have been held but for 
King's death it is idle to speculate, 
that in the circumstances 
right to hold it we think 
vertible; that the prime 
showed signal moral courage

duty and to serve the state. (Ap­
plause.) I thank you, my Lord Pro­
vost, and the corporation and citizens 
of Edinburgh, with a lull heart, and 1 diesex County:

I often think of the pioneer days 
grand old days—in which whole com- 

lived together in unity, where 
they had all things common, and al­
though isolated and cut off from al­
most every convenience of church, 
school, mill

be thought worthy of the freedom of 
the city of Edinburgh. (Applause.)

Three hearty cheers were given for
was the only person in the trio who 
could claim not to have one drop of 
Scottish blood in his veins or Scottish 
connections in his parentage or asso-

the youngest burgess as he sat down, 
and there followed shouts of "Rose- 
bery" from different parts of the hall. 
Other voices crying "No, no," the pro­
ceedings concluded with the National 
Anthem.

An Old But Familiar Gibe.
Following the ceremony the mem- 

bers of the corporation and a company 
of guests including the Prime Minis­
ter, Mrs. and Miss Asquith, the four

feeling sure that 
coming. After a voy- 

and three days

! forts heroically, 
better days were

ciations.
Mrs. Asquith here remarked sotto 

voce to the Lord Provost: Do not I 
come in In these associations?

Mr. Asquith: 1 rather think it was 
before your day. (Great laughter.) 
Concluding, Mr. Asquith said that al- 

city members, Mr. Ure, and other though he had spoken in a spirit of 
Scottish members of Parliament, pro- levity he felt it very deeply indeed to 
ceeded to the council chamber, where | stand in that room, surrounded by t 
luncheon was served. An apology for magistrates of the city, and all 1 ose 
absence was intimated from Lord who represented in every department 
Rosebery, who excused his absence on of their civic, religious, professona. 
the ground that he had to attend a and political life all that was best in 
meeting in connection with the death both parties in the state Cheathes%

u P
dinner hour.

tains in large measure a life and 
savor of her own. No one who knows 
her at all can even imagine while he 
is here that he is anywhere else. 
(Laughter and applause.) The modern 
world, with its steam-roller methods, 

its levelling of inequalities, its lopping 
off of excrescences, its rounding of 
angles and blunting of edges—al! of 
them in due place and season health- 
ful and even necessary processes — 
tends inevitably and increasingly to­
wards uniformity, sameness, monot­
ony. Let us do all we can, both in our 
children, and in our cities, to keep 
fresh and potent the saving salt of 
individuality. (Applause.)

A Gap in Our Educational System.
But the Edinburgh of today is not 

content to live on the memories of its 
past. (Applause.) No; she carries on 
active and progressive municipal life, 
and in no department, I am glad to 

say, more conspicuously or more fruit- 
fully than that of education in all its 

1branches. (Applause.) Mr. AsquithI 
proceeded to speak of the sustained 
vigor and undimmed fame of the

Mr. Asquith’s Achievement
His Party’s Debt to Him

and to feel that the welcome given to 
one admitted to this great corporate 
fraternity was not dictated in any 
sense by party motives, but was the 
gift of a great community. That was 
a position of which any man might be 
justly proud. He should carry away 
with him a lively and grateful recol­
lection of the consideration, of the in- 
dulgence, the generosity with which 
Scotsmen regarded the efforts of all 
those, whatever be their opportunities 
in life, who honestly, with sincerity, 
and to the best of their ability and 
opportunities tried to serve the state.

of the convener of the county of Mid- 
lothian. Otherwise it would have 
given him great pleasure to have at- 
tended and shown respect for Mr. As- 
quith. Replying to the toast of his 
health, proposed by Bailie Smith El­
liot:

Mr. Asquith said: It is an old but

[From the London Daily News.]

Looking back on the great battle 
now won for British democracy, Lib­
erals cannot but realize Hr ir enormous 
debt to their leader. His dominance in the contest throughout 1910 has been 
more obvious to the general public 
perhaps than It was In 1909, when the 
budget was the turning-point, a1}11 
when not only the brilliant minister in 
charge of that measure, but many other 
colleagues were called on from time to 
time to assume the principal responsi- 
bility of attack or defence at any given 
point along a very extended line of 
operations. Even then, however, the 
premier's generalship and power 01 
co-ordinating his forces were always 
appreciated by well-informed people 
as the decisive factor in the situation, 
and since the constitutional issue has 
been plainly seen dwarfing all others, 
his qualities have been more openly 
displayed. One may date from the 
Lords’ rejection of the budget on Nov. 
30, 1909, this necessary, though un­
sought. emergence of the leader into a 
specially bright and searching lime- 
light From that date It has been some- 
thing like a strategic duel between the l 
liberal Commander-in-chief and the 
twin Commanders of the enemy. Mr • 
Balfour and Lord Lansdowne—a -duel; 
into whose episodes intervening par- 

ties, such as Mr. Redmond, Mr. Barnes,| 
at Cracow during the stormy times or not IninK me plot very remarkable.it Mr O’Brien, have at times brought 1848 Farter its annexation by Austria, succeeded because of the beautiful elements of perplexity. In this contest: and in her earlier days upon the stage music, but what are you going to do one may fairly say that Mr. Asquithliars 
“1, IHore audiences who left without it? It will surely be a fail-has won not only the final and decisive 1ar8
the theatre to man the barricades and ure, and I sincerely advise you to stop encounter, hut each of the battles lead- 

ail*nak------enl " ing up to it. He has outgeneralled his
adversaries at each successive stage 
And It has been done without noise, 
without parade of brilliancy, with a 
disdain for theatrical effects quite ex- 
traordinary In the circumstances; done 
by sound judgment, a strong sense ot 
history, unlimited patience, a transpar­
ent devotion to fair play, and at crises 
a peculiarly frank, direct, reasonable, 
and powerful way of unmasking any 
unfair play on the part of opponents 
towards himself or his cause.

The prime minister is by general 
consent unsurpassed as a debater 1 
the present House of Commons. Only 
Mr. Balfour may be thought his equal, 
and he is so in virtue of strangely dif ferent qualities. If language were 
really given to man, as Talleyrandsaid 
iethume Mr. NEW P APIE Ily tielnird 
ablest speaker in our public life. In the 
art of foiling an enemy s advance or 
covering bls own retreat in a cloud of 
interesting and contusing dialectic;in 
the art of using phrases which at dif- , - the clerk,
at'the FER Ron n mewin totally!pul”"" a’package of mail In a pigeon- 

different things; in short. In all the hole and extending his right hand. New 
TAR RIE Themart which Th !Yet W S the IS The e2 
Bai nature of things are more useful to man inscribed his name on the gister, 
!Conservative than to a Liberal lead- jabbed the pen into the potato penholder 
er Mr ‘Asquith does not possess. He and turned to the head bellboy: r. Mr lure Frank, and says what he "Sammy," he said, "take my luggage im withone exigrerationsor extep-lunare 409 and slip.e N ■ nation even when it is unpleasant n water under ure froar - It * b 
the hearer. He attempts no tricks, and 
consequently enjoys the confidence 
which people give to a man who can- 
not ho suspected of tricking | 'lent id 
he finds It at any time inexpedient T 
attempt a satisfactory explanation of his position pending certain develop, ments, he never elaborates a screen of verbiage, but shuts his mouth and nd. 
vises the curious to wait and se - 
When he has his point to make he 
makes it with such brevity and neat- 
ness and with so straight an aim, that 
parry and riposte are alike impossible. 
No man can In so few words and with 
such completeness and precision sum 
up a debate or a controverse so and Hotel’s not just the 
form the House of at - children, you know, so I have a nice
through It the nation, of the 1 these little flat twenty minutes’ ride from here,; 
titude which Ills party . Balfour's and, believe me, that’s where 1 head for fingers came Into contact with the black- 

seen to every night just as soon as my relief 
shows up." 

The Girl Back Home.

familiar gibe that wherever you 80
i you will find a Scotsman in a place of 

authority, or at least a place of en- chopping a fallow.
Plenty of Deer.

I Deer were so plentiful in the woods 
to leave the impression in the 

morning that a flck of cattle had 
been browsing all night, and many a 
deer have 1 helped the hunter skid 
over the snow to the Governor's road, 

lived much in the 
on beechnuts, were

olument. (Loud laughter.) It is well
with confidence say that his strenu­
ous work, his devotion to duty, tho 
eminent ability he had shown in deal­
ing with great public questions, and 
the position he had won for himself 
in the front rank of the statesmen of 
our time justified them in placing his 
name upon the burgess roll of that 
ancient city. (Laud applause.)

that the balance should from time to 
time be, I will not say redressed, for
that is impossible (laughter), but

(Lond applause.)
Mr. Asquith afterwards proposed 

the health of the Lord Provost.

slightly tilted in favor of what is sar­
castically called the predominant part- 
ner. (Laughter.) There have been one

THE LIFE STORY OF 
MADAME MODJESKA 

[J. C. Arnold, in the London Daily News.]

We easily surmiseduniversity and its medical school, and 
of the efficiency of the elementary 

for women,” education ond the continuation
classes, in connection with which he

often missing.
where they had gone. A hungry bear 
had found them. Some species of what 
We call the wildcat was the most 

! dangerous animal roaming our woods 
It was in those days, a"d every effort was 

Incontro- made to terminate the career of any 
minister specimen located in daylight. But In 
minister my day one might be reckoned toler- 

-." ........ ■ ------ 21,1651 equally be- ably safe with a rusty gun and a dos
barking on it. we think equally the Or two, to wander through all the yond controversy. And then came the 
final stages, and the difficult task of 
securing three things, all to be crowd- 
ed In a few weeks—the new budget, 
a general election on the veto, and 
Christmas. By perfectly straightfor- 
ward tactics Mr. Asquith secured tho 
budget, won his election, and leaves 
elector now

During the Lord Provost's address a 
young woman rose in the front of the 
gallery, shouting "Votes : 
and was promptly ejected.___

Mr Asquith, after having signed was glad to note the growing atten- 
the burgess roll, said: I esteem it a tion to physical conditions, such asi 
high honor to be allowed to subscribe Proper feeding and medical supervi-, 
my name on the burgess roll of the sion. Other educational developments 
capital ot Scotland. (Applause.) | were alluded to, and Mr. Asquith said 
Though not a Scotsman by birth, 
am very near to being senior among 
the Scottish representatives at West­
minster. (Hear, hear.) When 1 first 
invaded Scotland (laughter), a ferry

2I | that both in legislation and in admin- 
‘ istration they in Scotland might claim| 
to be well ahead of their fellow-sub- 

the other side of the border.

•Memoirs and Impressions of Helena jeska, do you want to put on the War- 
Modjeska." Illustrated. Macmillan saw stage such a poor play.

jects on the other side of the border. 3, "What do you mean, Mr. B.?" I 
(Applause.) Continuing, Mr. Asquith The life story of Helena Modjeska, asked.
said one of the most tragic sights in great Polish actress has a partie-! 1 mean that it is not worthy of 
our town life is that of a boy sitting ! ‘ appeal for all who have a sym- your talent to act in a play taken 
in the tail-end of a van reading some pathetic ear for the call of a small from an opera. We had Gounod’s 
trashy story, forgetting every day nationality. Her girlhood was spent ‘Romeo and Juliet recently, and did 
more and more of what he was taught Cracow during the stormy times of not think the plot very remarkable. It 
at school, receiving no training of 1848 after its annexation by Austria, succeeded because of the beautiful 
any kind for any permanent calling, her earlier days upon" the stage music, but what are you going to do 
rapidly graduating, as soon as his 
present precarious and short-lived oc- 
cupation comes to an end, for a place 
in the school of the unemployable. 
(Hear, hear.) For years past this has 
been the darkest blot and the most

woods of America.
Building the Governor’s Road.

1 worked two summers brushing, 
grading and gravelling the Governor’s 
road. It may interest some to know 
that in all the swamps through which 

the it passed It was constructed on a 
to enjoy his Christmas in foundation of brush cut fine and piled 

the pleasant certainty that political close four or five feet high. Upon this 
need trouble him In no near 

future, and that the finance of the nay 
tion has been once more faithfully! 
guarded by the stewards whom the, 

nation has chose n . __________ _ __________

boat conveyed me and my carpet bag 
(laughter) across the turbulent and 
treacherous waters of the Forth to the 
adjacent kingdom of Fife, which has 
been my political home ever since. 
(Applause.) Since those days a great 
bridge has made communication be­
tween Fife and the Lothians more 
easy and more frequent, but it re­
mains true, as it was then, and as it 
will continue to be, that there is no 
part of Scotland, however remote in 
distance and however independent in 
spirit, that does not recognize that the 
centre and mainspring of our national 
life is to be found in this great his­
toric city. (Hear, hear.)
The Results of Improved Communi­

cation.
It would be late in the day, even if 

ft were becoming for your youngest 
burgess, to attempt to sing the praises 
of this ancient and famous city, to 
speak of the unsurpassed beauty of 
its situation and surroundings, the 
stirring and moving scenes of which, 
century after century, it has been 
the theatre, the great men it has bred 
and nourished and taught and shel- 
tered, the hands that penned and the 
tongues that uttered wisdom, the 
poets and orators, the philosophers, 
the statesmen, the lawyers, the di-

close four . .
sods were placed and tramped downto

|make way for the teams that drew; - 
dirt to form the roadway, which WB

' (Continued on Page Sixteen.)1 shoulder the rifle in the insurrection of the rehearsal." 
1863 Like many patriots she looked "But, Mr. B., it is Shakespeare’s 
in her youth to the eventual deliver- play!" I exclaimed, highly amused.

Iance of her country from a foreign "I have never heard of him. All I 
I yoke. Then with middle age come dis- know is that it will be an imitation of 
appointment and despair, and from the opera!
the unhappy surroundings of her own Across the Atlantic.

she fled to find greater peace: Madame Mojeska’s resolve to leave 
prosperity in the newer and Poland and settle in America is one of 

brighter life of the Far West. those strange manifestations of temp-
From Amateur to Professional. I erament which are hard to explain.

From her girlhood the stage had an Social intrigues which undermined her 
irresistible attraction for Helena Mod-.popularity In Warsaw society, the 
jeska Her first visit to the theatre crushing rigor of the censorship, and 
excited her so much that its precincts that strange yearning for a land of 
had to be forbidden her, but in her freedom, which sometimes enthralls 
own home she was always playing the strongest patriot, all combined to 
dramas in her imagination or organiz- persuade both her and her husband to 
ire theatricals in which she and her shake off the dust of Poland, and seek 
little brother took the chief parts. A health and happiness on a Californian 
study of German dramatic master- farm. Gathering about them a small 
pieces added still more fuel to the fire, band of Polish emigrants they set sail 
DIAf her failure to impress a well- in 1878, and began life on a farm at 
known actress by her powers of reci- Anaheim. In California. But a sound known did not damp her zeal. It was knowledge of dramatic art is not a 

‘not until after her marriage that a good preparation for a life devoted lo 
Inotul performance organized to fruit growing and stock raising. Even ’dramaticalarilgave her the first op- in her early davs In Cracow Mojeska portunityof appearing before a real had always floating before her the 
oublie Her success here was so great dream of being able to play Shake- 

she forthwith organized a tour- spare .some .lay In his native tongue. 
That company and travelled with it in America this desire grew stronger 
from one end "f Poland to the other and stronger. The farm, which prov- 

IThe!.early struggles towards dra- ed rather a white elephant, was soon 
matie fam. form the most interesting abandoned, and with • the object of 
parts or the moot. Some time in ti € cant une the American stage, the 
midst of the r. volutic n the trials of Polish a. in -s. who could never Ge her 
their country brought real tears to 
eyes of actors and audience alike, and 
one such scene deserves to be record- 
ed.

"One never- forgot ten performance 
comes to my mind. The youth of Lem- 
berg h: d just finished their enlisting 
The newly enlisted regiment was 
about to start. On the eve of depar- 
ture the theatre was crowded. All the 
young insurgents were there. The play 
was a Polish melodrama, with na- 

1kras a ctor IN the A hadtriends Sarah Bernhardt came, to 
net almost eveieniied to the oc- see her play "La Dame aux Camelias, 
to sing a couplet suited toethpen- and confessed that she cried during 

casion, the words of which were hens the last act. Padarewski visited her 
etled in a hurry in the ‘manager rend in her Californian home, and scolded 
during the play. The manage core her a, bridge, and Longfellow wrote 
the compositions, approvihie words of her a delightful letter when he re- reeling them. They were words o turned the fan that she ha(, left be- 
.farewell and good wishe 1TA the hind after her slay at ICambridge.
1Nimmen to brave deeds. The youth- I The hook, though entirely personal 
ful volunteers cheered at every verse;
the actors sung, choking with tears, 
and there was such - bond of syn- 

Ipathy between the audience and the 
Istage that were it not for the foot- 
lights they would have all joined in

PUT BIBLES IN THE HOTELSfatal gap in our educational system. 
(Hear, hear.) Edinburgh, in my judg- 
ment, can perform no greater service 
.to the nation than by grappling with country 
this evil, thereby showing to the other 
great communities of the country a 
way towards a drastic and curative 
treatment of one of the most fertile 
causes of unemployment. (Applause.) 
“At the Opening of a New Chapter."

It is, I repeat, with unaffected pride 
that in response to your invitation I

BIG WORK OF THE GIDEONS
loosening his tie, he prepared to remove 
his collar.

What "Boots" Found.
"I’ll bo nut of here in a minute," he 

mused, "and then—well, there's going to 
be some big doings tonight and I'll for- 
get it all."

The shoe drummer selected a collar 
from his travelling bag and tossed 1% 
over on the table at the foot of the bed. 
The collar, striking a little black object, 
bounded back and rolled on the floor. 
Stepping to the table the salesman took 
the object and held ft up before him.

"For the love of Mike," he exclaimed, 
"what Is this?"

It did not take a lengthy examination 
to relieve him of his curiosity. It was 
ft book a Bible—and opening the volume, 
lie found pasted within the cover thia 
legend:

"This holy book, whose leaves display 
the life, the light, the truth and the way, 
is placed in this room by the Gideons, 
tho Christian Commercial Travellers*

6,000 Distributed in Chicago in 
One Night—The Story of a
Shoe Salesman—Remarkable

take my place among your burgesses. 
A large part of my life, practically the 
whole of it which is known to my fel­
low-citizens. has been spent in con­
tention and in public controversy. (A 
youth here shouted, "Why don't you 
agree to the conciliation bill?" and 
was promptly ejected.) Nor am 1

Movement.

J. Sno shook, in the Chicago 
Record-Herald.]

The shoe salesman whistled merrily as 
he walked across the hotel lobby and de­
posited his bulky sample case on 
Poor In front of the clerk s desk.Price,

NOT ABLE VOLUME OF POEMS 
BY A CANADIAN AUTHOR

Price, ice Association of America, aided by the 
rice under the Noor: lise strong on cherches and .the Young Men’s Christian.

Water about morning." Association of tills city, with the hope
I When the bellboy, sample case in hand, that by means of this book many may 
stepped Into the elevator, the salesman be brought to know the love of Christ, 
again turned to the register and scanned 
the page fur familiar names. Then lie 
closed the book with a bang.

"Say. Hank." lie called to the clerk, 
"how are you going to spend the gay 
and festive evening?"

"Expect to stay here till 11 o’clock.
then I'm going home to the wife and pretty pattern, a tie that his wife had 
kiddies," said the clerk. given him Christmas Day. But as he

The purveyor of shoes placed his adjusted the neckwear he couldn't enjoy 
elbows on the marble counter and rested the prospect of the evening lie had plan- 

his chin In his hands: "Home—home to ned. Then, somehow, it seemed a dese- 
1wife and kids," lie repeated thoughtfully, oration to wear that tie. He must take 
I "That’s the schedule," said the clerk. It off and get another one that lie had 

place to bring up bought himself. He stooped over the suit- 
case, his hand resting on the table for

Accept it as thy meed.
Too seldom far a noble fame

A noble life repays;
Too many are the lips that blame.

Too few that utter praise.
If in our purer thoughts we trust

Some merit God may see.
The praises of the good or just

Unfitting cannot be.
Then seek deserts of honest worth

By honest judgment given:
Who wins the praises of the earth 

May win the praise of heaven.

Sweetness and light beam from the

Mr. Lyman C. Smith, for many 
years principal of the Oshawa High 
School, and now collector of customs 
in that thriving town, has brought out 
a new volume of poems, entitled. A 
Blossom of the Sea." As in former 
publications, the writer shows a fine 
calent of story-telling, the title-poem, 
1 poem. "Ulysses," and The Auc- 
Hon." all show this gift. A striking 
feature of the volume, however, is its 
wide variety, both in subject and in 
form. It ranges from philosophic doubt 
to serene trust, from tragic to gay, 
from love and patriotism to censure 
and manly indignation. One thing hap- 
pily lacking is the morbid or decad- ent or despairing. Mr. Smith belle es 
In tho enduring worth of things; he 
does not feel that the world is going 
downhill, much less will he slide into 
an abyss himself. Whether In blank 
verse or couplet. In varying song o 
sonnet, he Is always on his feet, a 
manly and hearty personality. Ho 1s 
not unlike the hero of "A Blossom of 
the Sea,” who

the suaded to play in German, set about 
mastering English, and soon knew
enough to make her debut before the
footlights. which passeth knowledge.”

The salesman replaced the book onFurther Victories. the 
I'vethe American stage "Humph! " he said. "Well!Success on

caught up Madame Mojeska like a 
whirlwind, and to the day of lier final 
retirement she could always command

got to hurry or the fellows won’t wait."
He picked up the collar that had 

fallen on the floor, and took from his
an overflowing house and a sympa- 
thetic audience. The names of many 
friends distinguished in literature and 

figure as her intimate

travelling bag a tie. It was a tie of

WILLSIE 
RECTORS.
ss’t. Manager, 
are. J. Stephen- 
rt. Established 
reet. Residence 
day and night.

pages of Lyman Smith.
Our sweetest songs are those that 

tell of saddest thought. So it is that 
elegies are our dearest treasures of 
poetry. Gray’s Elegy, Tennyson's In 
Memoriam, Milton's Lycidas, are the 
most popular works of their authors. 
Similarly, Mr. Lyman Smith is at his 
best in his poem "To Miriam," com­
memorating the loss of a little child. 
From this exquisite piece it is hard to 
select the best; the following extracts, 
however, are illustrative:

Within thv distant mansion dwell 
No kindred thou hast known,

And all its unfamiliar ways
Thy feet must tread alone.

O mother, in that world afar 
Long entered on thy rest.

Whose whisper dried my early tear 
When cradled on thy breast.

O meet my lonely little one 
Tn yonder world of bliss.

Bestow on her the care and love
Thou gravest me in this.

O take her by the little hand
So often laid in mine,

And guide her unaccustomed feet 
To meet the Friend divine.

I wonder where thy home may be
In yonder realm afar;

I see thee bask on rosy cloud, 
Or peer from limpid star.

I find in this a kind of strength 
My sorrow to endure:

That He that gave thee pure at first 
Received thee back as pure;

That o’er the tender lilied meads
Thy path lias ever lain, 

And dusts of earth upon thy feet
Have left no evil stain;

That o’er thy little silent breast
The grasses grow so green;

That autumn drops so gently down 
Her tinted leafy screen;

That passing winds of winter hush 
Their wails to whispers low,

And spread with tender, silent hand. 
Their softest veils of snow;

That o'er the Hills of Morning, Spring 
Will steal with noiseless tread, 
(Continued un Page Fourteen.)

support, and as he did so the tips of his

great gifts are, like Mr;

nrosent task Englishmen have always 
had. What the old Romans had, but a 
e 

rather than rhetoric or fervidemotion 
should accompany tho utterance 
men In supreme command. The liste 
tles which we have just fought have 
been hard fought on both sides, and 
should be the last to underrate the 
services rendered on our platforms >y 
our fighting men. But It has been, we 
think in every way a good tiling that 
at this constitutional crisis our actual 
Commander-in-chief against the Lords 
should have been a man about whose 
unshakable calmness persistent ren- 
sonableness and profound feeling for 
the history and greatness of English 
Institution no candid opponent can 
ever have entertained the faintest 
shadow of a doubt..And thus in the year which is 
passing away the prime minister, has 
given us all that we could ask. First 
the restoration of the 1909 budget—a 
matter of peculiar concern to the sober 
financial purist who had seen the 
Lords unpatriotically precipitating 
financial chaos, and longed to arrest 
its havoc; a matter also of profound 
moment to every reformer who had 
been marshalled behind the great the dresser and table to match, 
measure in the previous year. Then1 The shoe salesman smiled ironically as,

covered Bible. Slowly, almost mechanical­
ly. he raised himself, and, taking the 
book, he opened it and seated himself in 
the big chair on top of his overcoat.

Hank’s Home-Coming.
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in tone, Is very free from egotism. 
Modjeska seems to have been one of 
the few actresses who leave off their 
theatrical manner with the rouge and 

1paint, and display in private life a 
complete simplicity of character. Love 
of her native land pulsates through 
all the incidents of her life, and the

The salesman nodded, but he made no 
reply. He was thinking thinking of a 
white frame house on a hill overlooking Though Ills eyes rested on the printed 

page spread out before him he did nota small town in Western Iowa. As heSteeled his heart, resolved without 

Till lifelong aching silently to bear.

Something of the successful school teacher appears in the fibre of t 
poems. Here you meet with a firm 
man, a square man, honorable and 
direct, simple and sympathetic, a force 
for good. Ho is a good eelf-trit 
judiciously framing his sentiment and 
choosing the right words, polishing This 
metre and rhyme to correctness, is 
moral strength is shown in th, 
lowing poem on "Ambition
Praise":

Ambition fling thou not away,
Except the baser kind;, 

Nay, rather strive to bring in play
All virtues of thy mind.

‘Tis both the duty and the right 
Of every earnest man

To mark afar the distant height
And reach it if he can.

Let not a talent buried lie;
Swift follow Thought with Deed,

For winged life is flitting by
And instant is the need.

Awaken every dormant power, 
Its fullest service give;

Relax not till the latest hour,
Life’s every moment live.

With dauntless energy of soul
Each nerve unwearied strain

To reach the very farthest goal
Thy genius may attain.

If thou outrun the foremost van, 
Relinquish not the strife;

For he is nearest perfect man 
That makes the most of life.

If honest lips with praise reward 
Thy honest word or deed.

Contemn it not, nor disregard—-

read. His thoughts again had revertedstood there beside the marble counter, 
his chin resting in his hands, ho saw a to tho little home up on the hill and to 
snow-covered lawn reflecting the light of the figure there alone by the fire. Thenone embrace, . . -IJThe Censorship in Poland.

Madame Modjeska’s success as an 
netress was finally crowned by an en­
gagement for life at the Warsaw 
Theatre, which occupies the same 
place in Poland as the Theatre Fran- 
cais in France, She did not arrive 
there without many struggles against 
the professional jealousy of rivals, and 
when her position was firmly stab- 
lished, she had often to fight the cen- sor in order to secure the production 
of really standard works. When she 
wished, for instance, to put "Hamlet 
on the staire. the censor-in-chief per- 
emptorily forbade the performance be- 
cause of the murder of a king Thich 
occurs in the play. Some of our 
English playwrights who occasionally 
LIEN into grips with the censor here, 
might perhaps be consoled by reading 
of the following passage of arms be­
tween Madame Modjeska and the same 
official In Poland.

Speaking of "Romeo and Juliet, 1 
remember I had some difficulty in pro­
ducing it. During the time the play 
die in rehearsal our president and 
Madame Mouchanoff were in Welmar. 
In the president’s Place Mr. B. was substituted—a man of great adminis­
trative ability, a staunch, honest offi­
cial but of little education except In cisown business. He opposed "Romeo 
and Juliet" very strongly.

"Why," he asked, "Madame Mod-

book fittingly closes with the oration 
which was delivered when she was 
born to her last resting place tn Cra­
cow, the city of her birth.

JOHNSON’S HOUSE
SAVED FOR NATION

a fire that burned brightly in the big there passed before his mind the home- 
sitting-room within. And beside that coming of Hank, the hotel clerk, who 
fire, curled up in an arm chair, he saw soon would leave his post behind the 
a figure with big blue eyes and brown desk to join the "wife and kiddies." And 
hair. She was the girl he had married on the flyleaf of the book in his lap there 
less than a year ago and yet tonight— ran the legend of the leaves that display 
New Year’s eve—she sat alone. "the life, the light, the truth and the 

The shoe drummer sighed and moved

OGAN
AKER
are. Stevenson 
ence on prem- 
chmond street.

The salesman's eyes grew moist. Hefarther down the counter as the clerk 
handed the register to a new arrival.

"Well," he mused, "I can’t help it; the
Iarose, and, taking off his collar and tie 
he flung them into a corner; then with

old man insists that I be In Chicago to- the book in his hand he threw himselfPlace Where the Great Lexi­
cographer Lived Will 

Be Preserved.

1938. tyw night, and I guess he’s the boss, so across the bed. An hour later the tele- 
what’s the use?" phono rang. The salesman closed the

The salesman drew himself up, took a book and took the receiver from the hook, 
long breath and shrugged his shoulders * "This is Hank," said a voice at the 
as though ridding himself of something other end. "There are three gentlemen 
unpleasant. I down here waiting for you; they’re in an

"Hank," he said. "I’m going up to awful stew: said you promised to meet 
my room to scrape off this sect and dust, them up at Riley’s. What shall 1 tell 
I’m expected to sit in at a convivial ‘tea : ’em?" 
party,’ so if anyone calls tell ’em I’m 
preparing to get on the job."

IY AND 
RATIO
stipation. Paralysis 
sness and other 
0th century meth- 
practic. Electricity! 
s. Vibration, Light 
mbination curative

Through the generosity of an anony­
mous donor. Dr. Johnson’s house In 
Gough Square, London, Is to become 
tho property of the nation. A few 
months ago tho house was announced 
to bo for sale, and It was feared that 
It would be swept away in the present 
rebuilding of tho purlieus and courts 
behind Fleet street. An appeal by 
"The Sphere" to Johnsonians of means 
has led to this happy result. Mr. C. K. 
Shorter might celebrate his success 
by taking up the cases of two other 
worthy houses with great associations. 
Writing some time ago about the 
homes of great men in London, I

"Tell them." said the salesman, "that 
I'm not in that Is, tell them I’m not. 
going .out tonight. I’m going to stay 
right here in my room, for I have other 
tilings to attend to. And, by the way. 
Hank, also tell that bellhop he needn’t

"All right, Boots," replied the clerk.

"but don’t take too much tea’!" 
When the salesman stepped from the

elevator into the carpeted corridor on
the fourth floor he was not smiling. He mind slipping any ice water up here to- 
opened the door of 409, walked into the night. Do you get me?"
room and switched on the light. Flinging "All right. Boots," replied the clerk, 
his hat and overcoat on a chair he looked "I’ll tell ’em; then I’m going to beat itISTITUTE 

ID TALBOT STS, 
2565.

».M-TRAN

about him. Over at the other side was to the wife and kiddies."
"The Bible for me," exclaimed the 

salesman, earnestly, if irreverently, as he 
(Continued on Page Seventeen).

the regulation hotel bed and there were
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