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LONDON HE LATE PAULINE JOHNSON PROBLEMS OF THE FAIR SEX 
SOLVED BY CYNTHIA GREY

Break the
Having drank

Mrs. A. T. Edwards Attended School 
With Famous Indian Poetess—Sketch 

of Tekahionwake s Life.

Habit[Correspondents are requested to make their inquiries as brief 
as possible, and to write on one side of the paper only. It is impos- 
sible to give replies within a stated time, as all letters have to be 

• answered in turn as they are received. No letters can be answered
Red Rose Tea at

privately.]
Flatters Miss Grey.

Dear Miss Grey: I enjoy your column 
very much, and think your corner a 
great inducement to people to take 
the dear old Advertiser, which is a 
real old friend of mine. I think your 
answers at all times very interesting 
and clever, indeed, but what pleases 
me most of all is the way you gener- 
ally "hit the nail on the head," so to 
speak. I have a few questions which 
I would be very much pleased to have 
your opinion on, viz.:

1. Do you think a young man really 
cares for a young lady, as he should 
when he holds a good position and 
still favors a say "four or five year" 
engagement on the grounds that he is 
not situated financially to marry? It 
seems to me were I a young man with 
a similar position and loved any girl 
well enough to ask her to be my wife, 
why I certainly could not nor would 
not wait any such length of time.

2. What is the surname of the Bri- 
tish royal family?

3. What do you think of my writing?
4. And last but not least, are you

a friend’s house or having seen ittion, my dear. I can’t understand why 
some folks insist that I’m a man, when I 
should think by the very femininity of 
my answers they’d know me to be a 
woman. So keep on talking and believ- 
ing me to be a member of your own sex 
—and you and I can have the laugh on 
the others. But really, my friend, don’t 
praise me so much before all the readers 
of this column: I’m blushing so much 
at your remarks that this’ll probably come 
out in red type. No, the printer says not, 
but, anyway. I’m sure you’ve been kissing 
the blarney stone.

advertised, you believe it is "goodAn Interesting Sketch.
A picturesque scene from the life of 

Pauline Johnson is recorded in an old 
number of the Boston Herald: "It was 
some years ago, when pretty Pauline 
Johnson, the black-haired, gray-eyed, 
swarthy little daughter of the chief 
of the Mohawks, was held up to the 
window of her father’s house by the 
tender Indian nurse, and clapped her 
little hands and cried out with delight 
at the sights she saw. For the Mo- 
hawks were making a chief of the lad. 
Prince Arthur, and the village of Ohs- 
weken, in the Indian reservation, on 
the banks of the Grand River in On- 
tario, echoed with the war whoops and 
glared with the light of the yellow 
fires.

"Pauline’s eyes sparkled as she look- 
ed out of the window of Chiefswood, 
the family estate. The proudest blood 
of the old Mohawk tribe flowed in her 
veins, and she struggled to be free 
from her nurse’s arms as she saw her 
father, Onwanenshshon or "Double 
Wampum" dash up and down on his 
black pony.

"Pauline’s grandfather was there, 
too. He was the beloved of all the 
chiefs. For 40 years he was speaker 
of the council of the Iroquois nation, 
and his silver tongue rolled so sweetly

In the death of Emily Pauline John- 
son, the talented Indian poetess, at 
Vancouver City some weeks ago. Can- 
ada has lost one of her most represent- 
active daughters and pioneers in the 
literary field for the exploit of things 
typically Canadian,

Mrs. Edwards a Seat-Mate.

0
tea" and have been intending to try it for 
some time, but from force of habit you 
have just kept on using another tea. Why 
not Break the Habit and order RED 
ROSE next time.

Regarding Dental Charges.
Dear Miss Grey: Kindly advise me 

through your paper if a dentist can 
collect full payment for teeth if same 
are unsatisfactory, and if it was un- 
derstood before the teeth were made 
that payment should not be made un- 
less the teeth were entirely satisfac- 
tory. Hoping that your answer will 
appear very soon and thanking you in 
advance, "?"

A.—Upon the facts stated, the den- 
tist has not completed his contract, 
and therefore cannot collect payment.

Has Brown Eyes.
Dear Miss Grey,—I will trouble you 

once more to answer a few questions 
for me. I want to ask you if I can wear 
tan or burnt. My eyes are a dark brown 
and my hair is a light brown, and rosy 
cheeks. Do you think I would look well 
in those two colors? I hope I haven’t 
taken up too much of your time. I shall 
watch for your answer. BROWN EYES

A.-I should think you might wear both 
colors very nicely, especially tan shades.

.It is interesting to know that 
London lady, Mrs. A. T. Edwards, 
Oxford street, has some very personal

a 
of

reminiscences connected with Miss 
Johnson, ha g attended school with 
the poetess in the city of Brantford. 
They were “seat mates" at the Central 
School, where were laid the founda- 
tions of a warm friendship, which last- 
ed until Miss Johnson’s death on 
March 8.

Mrs. Edwards has many intimate 
recollections of the Indian princess, 
of her vivacity, and love for her own 
race, a characteristic which may read- 
ily be discerned in her verse. Towards 
the Indians upon the reservation along 
the Grand River (her birthplace), Miss 
Johnson entertained a special tender- 
ness, and was always ready to lend 
them any aid in her power, sympa- 
thized with their grievances, and ex- 
orted her influence for their welfare 
whenever possible.

Helped Her Race.
An instance of her interest in the 

tribes, of which her father was chief, 
is recalled by Mrs. Edwards, at whose 
home in London the poetess visited 
some years ago. While in this city she

8
RED ROSE TEA IS 

NEVER SOLD IN BULK.
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b • IS good tea"
LATE PAULINE JOHNSON, 

In Native Costume.
male or female? When speaking of 
my dear friend. Miss Grey, to many 
people, they are very much surprised 
at my believing you to be a woman. 
Now, one strong reason for my doing 
so is that clever as men sometimes and 
in fact ,often are, still I don’t hardly 
believe any clever enough to answer 
some questions put to you.

Hoping to receive an early reply, 
and wishing you all kinds of happiness 
and prosperity. I remain.

Your admirer,
FOXEY.

Answer. —If there are no obstacles 
whatever in the way of his marrying, such 
as, say, the support of a relaive, there 
would seem no reason for such a long 
engagement. But I think his reason is 
not because he does not care enough for 
the young lady, but he probably feels as 
many men do, that he "don’t want to tie 
himself down too soon." However, your 
point is well taken. I think the only 
explanation is that men and women think 
differently on these subjects.

2. Guelph.
3. It is a peculiar style of penmanship, 

and, while neat, would be easier read if 
not quite so "back-hand."

4. You have answered your own ques-

unique experiences, among them being an 
850-mile drive up the Cariboo trail to the 
gold fields; a drive up the old Battleford 
trail before the railroad was built, visits 
to the Newfoundland coast fishers, and 
many miles’ canoe travel on unfamiliar 
waters in the wilds of Canada.

Her Poetry.
Of her poetry, space does not permit 

the description one would wish. It 
possesses beauty, sweetness and strength, 
sometimes echoing the wail of the Red 
Man for his lost freedom, and again 
throbbing with the pulses of the live, 
outdoor world which the poetess knew 
and loved so well. A number of beauti- 
ful Indian legends were also collected 
by Miss Johnson, and several friends in 
Vancouver published these, with other 
short stories, for the financial benefit of 
the poetess, as unfortunately the gener- 
osity which had always characterized 
Miss Johnson, together with her lengthy 
illness, placing her in rather straitened 
circumstances.

Members of several of the Women’s 
Canadian Clubs throughout Canada pur- 
chased complete sets of her works, and 
at Christmas-tide the club in London 
forwarded her a purse of gold, with a 
message of good cheer and sympathy. An 
acknowledgment of this was made by a 
doctor in the hospital, where Miss John- 
son was confined, with just a feeble line 
or two of personal thanks from the dying 
poetess to Mrs. Edwards, "for old time’s 
sake"—probably the last words she ever

The Poet’s Corner Daily Healthogram
THE HUMAN SEASONS.

Four Seasons fill the measure of the 
year.

There are four seasons in the mind 
of Man;

He has his lusty Spring, when fancy 
clear

Takes in all beauty with an easy 
span.

BROWN PATCHES on face 
and neck are due to constipa- 
tion or congestion of the liver. 
External applications are of no 
value. Proper treatment under 
care of the family physician 
should be taken for underlying 
conditions

with the rippling Mohawk that his 
warriors and brothers called him the 
"Mohawk Warbler." Disappearing of 
the Indian Summer Mist" was what 
her grandfather’s title meant, and 
none was greater than he, for hundreds 
of miles around he knew every inch of 
ground. He was a warrior in the bat- 
tle of Stony Creek and Queenstown, 
and the troubles of 1812. It was he

Help for Rosebud.
Dear Miss Grey,—I see by Monday’s 

paper that Rosebud has had trouble with 
her cyclamen. If she would let it dry 
out in the spring and set away in the 
cellar in the flower pot, then take it out 
in say September or October, set in a 
sunny window and water, it should cause 
her no trouble. This is the third winter 
for ours, and it has bloomed ever since 
Christmas, throwing out large and per-

received a letter from the reserve 
stating that an Indian woman had died 
because of lack of medical attendance 
on the part of the reservation doctor. 
Although appointed by the Government 
to reside upon the reserve, and at- 
tend to the needs of the Indians, it 
appeared that the doctor lived instead 
in Brantford, 12 miles away. Conse- 
quently the Indians suffered frequent 
ly from neglect. Miss Johnson was so 
indignant at the thought of a woman 
being allowed to die just because she 
was a "squaw," that she at once in-- 
formed the department of Indian at- 
fairs at Ottawa, and her protest re- 
suited in remedial measures being

He has his Summer, when luxuriously
Spring’s honey’d cud of youthful ------------------------- ----------------------------

thought he loves, . , . Only One "BROMO QUININE,” that is 
To ruminate and by such dreaming = —

high’ . . LaxativeIs nearest unto heaven: quiet coves -
who carried dispatches under cover of 
black night from Niagara Falls to 
Hamilton on horseback through the 
woods, and for 20 years the old chief 
was the Government interpreter of 
the Six Nations. And on this day, 
when little Pauline clapped her 
hands, her grandfather, and father, and 
one other chief, performed the rites 
that made Prince Arthur of England 
a Mohawk chief." The Prince Arthur 
referred to is now of course, H. R. H. 
the Duke of Connaught, Governor- 
General of Canada.

Early Successes.

While still in her teens, Miss Johnson’s 
poetry began to attract attention, and 
she became a regular contributor to a

romo Quinine
Cures a Coldin One Day, Grip in 2 Days

His soul has in its Autumn, when his| 
wings

He furleth .close; contented so to TA F on 
f box. 
207 t 25c

fect flowers. ELEANOR.
A.—Thanks, Eleanor, for your kindly 

hint ament the cyclamen. I have much 
pleasure in passing it on to Rosebud.

look
mists in idleness—to let fair
things.

VOn

Pass by unheeded as a threshold 
brook.THE HAT OF THE MOMENT

He has his Winter, too, of pale mis- 
feature.

Or else he would forego his mortal 
nature

taken at once.,
Miss Johnson, or Tekahionwake, as 

she loved to call herself, was born at 
"Chiefswood," the family home on the 
reservation, being the youngest of four 
children. Her father, G. HI. M. Johnson, 
belonged to the Mohawk tribe, and was 
of "Royal Blood," a scion of one of the 
50 noble families which composed the 
confederation founded by Hiawatha 
over 400 years ago. Miss John- 
son’s mother was an Englishwoman, 
a Miss Rowells, of Bristol, England. 
The early years of Pauline’s life were 
spent on the reserve, where she re- 
ceived her first lessons from a nursery 
governess, afterwards attending 
Indian day school about half & 
from her home. In addition to 
the two years at the Central School, 
Brantford, completed Miss Johnson’s 
education. and it was without doubt 
her love of reading that gave her the 
wide knowledge of the world and lit-

COME AND 
SEE US

RE OUR GUARANTEE OF 
SATISFACTION.

Every article leaving our store bears 
this guarantee, and no matter what you 
get in our store you must be perfectly 
satisfied or your money is fully refunded.

—J. Keats.penned.
Tributes After Death.number of the best magazines on this 

continent. It was about this time, too, 
that she made her first appearance on the 
public platform as a reciter of her own 
verse. In the city of Toronto she was 
tendered an enthusiastic reception by an 
audience composed of the Queen City’s 
most cultured and literary people, and 
from that time on her success was as- 
sured. After conducting a series of re- 
citals through Canada, Miss Johnson went 
to London, England, where she was re- 
ceived into some of the most select 
homes, being entertained by diplomats, 
literary critics, and members of the no- 
bility, and it was in this year that her 
book of poems, "The White Wampum," 
was accepted by John Lane, an English 
publisher.

Several recital tours through Canada, 
visiting practically every city and town 
from Halifax to Vancouver, a second trip 
to England in 1906, and Miss Johnson 
withdrew from public life, and settled 
down in Vancouver, where she pursued 
her literary labors until within a year 
of her death. During the 16 years spent 
in travelling. Miss Johnson had many

In her death, Miss Johnson received 
due honor from the city of her adoption. 
Flags floated at half-mast; the city S 
mayor and aldermen attended the burial 
services, together with hundreds of Van- 
couver’s best citizens; and Chief Mathias, 
of the North Vancouver tribe, and many 
other members of Miss Johnson’s race, 
who looked upon her talents with awe 
and wonder, were present. In accordance 
with her own wish, the remains were 
cremated and buried in Stanley Park, 
near Siwash Park, or, as a Vancouver 
poet expressed it so beautifully,
"Her ashes rest ‘neath the Siwash crest. 

Where the wind and the waves run high. 
And the tall fir trees, as they bend in the 

breeze.
Sing her sweet lullaby."
And here rests all that is mortal of 

Tekahionwake, poetess, but her spirit and 
presence is still felt in the verse which 
she has bequeathed the land of her birth, 
and which should bear a special message 
to all who delight to call themselves 
Canadians.

A Fine Dinner
For Hearty Eaters

BY CAROLINE COE.
Short Ribs of Beef, Brown 

Gravy.
Plain Boiled Potatoes. Bread. 

Sweet Dill Pickles.

H. WOLF & 
SONS

London’s Largest Installment House, 
263, 265, 265/2 DUNDAS STREET, NEAR 

WELLINGTON.
zyxwt

the
mile 
this.

Apple Pie. Cheese.
Coffee.

Put the ribs to boil in just 
enough water to cover the 
Salt, add two pepper pods, one 
slice of onion and one laurel leaf. 
Boil slowly until tender. Take 
up, wipe dry, lay in a baking 
pan, sift a little flour over them 
and brown in oven. There will 
be enough fat in the pan for the 
gravy. Heat it, stir in one heap- 
ing tablespoon of flour and stir 
well until all lumps disappear. 
Turn into this flour and fat one 
and one-half cups of cold water 
and allow to boil five minutes.

Place the ribs on a platter, 
peel the potatoes which have 
been boiled with their jackets 
on, place them around the ribs 
and send the gravy to the table 
in a gravy boat.

I gave recipes for apple pie 
the other day, and I am sure 
that if you use the one in which 
the pie is seasoned after baking 
you will find that this dinner 
will be eaten with a relish by 
every one in your family.

erature, which she possessed. Scott’s 
poems, Longfellow, Byron, Shakespeare, 
Addison’s "Spectator." Foster’s Essays 
were all familiar to her when she 
had reached the age of twelve, and 
long before this the little Indian girl 
had composed childish jingles about 
her pets and incidents on the reserva- 
tion.

[By Maybelle Mortimer.]
Paris, March 19.—Here is a photograph of THE hat of the 

moment in Paris. It is made of hemp in any color, and trimmed 
with Bulgarian ribbon. This ribbon is formed into a long-looped 
bow extending far out in the back.

This simple hat will be worn this summer instead of the sailor 
which Canadians have been always loath to give up. It will be 
exceedingly becoming to ANY matron and ANY maid—more than 
can always be said of the sailor!

FSUIES TOILATHERINE The Birthday Calendar

ARCI104

HOME HAI UNIQUE FEATURES AT 
KING’S DAUGHTER’S SOCIAL

has34 C. 07 TIT-BITS37 J I1
Ellen Key’s "Woman Movement," 

which was published in the Swedish 
in 1909, has now been translated into 
English. Critics are placing it on a 
par with Olive Schreiner’s "Woman 
and Labor," although it deals differ- 
ently with the subject.

Guests Grouped For Luncheon 
According to Their 

Birthdays.

Cushions and Deecrat cns
The wonderful nature-fertilized vol- 

canic soil of the Island of Ceylon im- 
parts to tea a delightful fragrance and 
delicious flavor. The uniformly ex- 
cellent quality of "Salada" Tea bears 
testimony to this fact.

]What strange ful than the cats. At least one could 
devices one laugh at the cats. Still another eush- 
sees used for ion was painted to represent a ballet 

decoration girl—all blonde and blue-eyed after 
cushions! her kind. The creator of this work of 

decorating art had painted a fluffy short skirt 
cushion which spread out from the knees, and 

there is the one test to apply to one’s on this skirt were sewed many colored 
decoration—suitability. In the first spangles that gave the cushion a won- 
place consider what a cushion is and drous effect. To decorate cushions in

the 
of 
In 
a

The King’s Daughters of St. George’s 
Anglican parish were the hostesses at 
an enjoyable social held in the Sun- 
day school room on Thursday even- 
ing. The first half of the evening was 
devoted to an advertisement contest, 
in which everyone took part, and ap- 
peared to enjoy thoroughly. Further 
diversion was caused by the awards 
given to those present at the conclu- 
sion of the game.

A choice program of instrumental 
and vocal music and readings was 
rendered, those taking part being: 
Misses Irene Brown, L. Gahan, Elsie 
Smith, Gertrude Ward, and Messrs. 
Jack Pope, Wm. Young, and Master 
Selby Young.

A unique idea regarding the seating 
of guests for refreshments was car- 
ried out, by which each of the twelve 
tables were decorated to represent a 
month of the year. Each guest sought 
out the table representing his or her 
birth month, and when all were seated 
a dainty lunch was served by mem- 
bers of the King’s Daughters.

When women vote and the election 
doesn’t got to suit him a man can 
blame it on his wife.

IF THIS IS YOUR BIRTHDAY
Within the circle of your family and 

friends you will be happy, but there 
will be discord without. Keep a look- 
out lest you make mistakes, and do 
not be in haste to act upon suggestion 
without examining the situation your- 
self.

Those born today will have the cour- 
age of their convictions and are cap- 
able of accomplishing much. It will be 
the duty of their instructors to train 
them to reason without prejudice and 
to see the blighting influence of 
hypocrisy and untruthfulness.

teres WHITE FOOTWEAR VOGUE.
During the coming summer white foot- 

wear is to be more fashionable than ever 
—as the styles for the Southland attest- 
and the conventional white footwear for 
out-of-door occasions will be the well- 
cut buttoned boot of white buckskin with 
a moderate Cuban heel and vamp on the 
new, long lines now considered patrician 
and distinguished. One handsome model 
has the high top with fourteen buttons, 
and lines of dainty perforated trimming 
of broguing, in the shoe vernacular, on 
the toe.New types of piazza footwear are in- 
cluded: a colonial pump of white calf 
with a covered heel and an odd trimming 
of black patent leather laid under a row 
of perforations. The buckle is of patent 
leather studded with rhinestones. To 
the woman who adores novel effects, a 
new white buckskin oxford will appeal. 
The arrangement of the buttons on al- 
ternating scallops of the white buckskin 
and black patent leather is a noval note 
in footwear.

The Duchess of Marlborough open- 
ed Albion House near London recent- 
ly as a home for working girls and 
women. Only 60 cents a week is paid 
for rental, and a meal can be bought 
for from 1 cent up. In all England 
there are only three municipal lodge- 
ing houses for women.

the purpose for which it is made, this fashion is to revert to the unen- 
then consider whether suitability is lightened days when young ladies 
part of the decoration you are about painted clock faces on frying pans, 
to apply to your cushion. Now a and hung them up in the drawing- 
cushion is essentially a mass of soft room with a bow of blue ribbon. There 
material such as down, feathers, wool, is nothing more curious than the per- 
made into a square, oblong, or cir- sistence with which this perversion of 
cular form, and covered with cretonne, things to unsuitable ends continues, 
chintz, silk, wool, damask or what not, in spite of the general improvement 
and meant for sitting upon, reclining in taste. Could anything be more ab- 
upon, or kneeling upon. Yet every- surd than to apply oil paintings to 
where you see cushions that seem cushions? A portrait, a picture is 
meant for anything but such comfort- something to look at, to be hung up- 
able uses. I saw in one house a on a wall. A cushion is a thing to 
dreadful cushion upon one side of sit upon, to kneel upon, to recline up- 
which was painted three eats. To on to put at one’s back, under one’s 
each of these painted felines were ap- head. I grant you that the painted 
plied black velvet ears and tails, and cushions are things to be put behind 
green buttons formed the eyes! Still one anywhere out of one’s sight! 
another cushion had the whole top Nevertheless the absolute unsuitability 
covered with glazed gray paint, and of such decoration for a cushion must 
on this was painted a portrait of a be evident to the most tasteless per- 
Gibson girl. It was even more dread- son.

Necklaces of beads made of crush- 
ed flowers—roses, violets, lilies, and 
so on—are actually becoming ar- 
ticles of commerce, and when they 
are warm they give forth the frag- 
rance of the flower.

Words cannot express the contempt 
a small boy has for a little girl, or the 
admiration he can generate for her 
after a few years.

WhenMiss Frances Heath, of the Med- 
ical College of Pennsylvania, passed 
the state medical examination at the 
head of 400 candidates. All the wo- 
men stood high; 40 per cent of the 
men failed. Ha!

FOR SCORCHED LINEN.
When linen has become scorched in 

the ironing the marks may be re- 
moved by making a paste of fuller’s 
earth and white soap, moistened with 
a small amount of vinegar and the juice 
from a boiled onion. When the mixture 
is spread upon the stains they will 
quickly disappear, and no stain will be 
visible after the linen is washed. In 
some cases it will be found sufficient to 
rub over the place that has been scorch- 
ed half a raw onion. After this treat- 
ment the linen should be soaked in cold 
water, and after it has soaked for some

"Why does Pidgin look so woe-be- 
gone?" "His best girl told him she 
adored Maurice Maeterlinck, and Pid- 
gin thinks he has a dangerous rival in 
town."—Birmingham Age-Herald. Old 

Dutch
A WORD ABOUT VEILS.

Veils are either all white or all black: 
the black and white, which produce a 
gray tone, are scarcely worn. Some few 
brown ones are being displayed: of

0that was well rendered and much ap- 
preciated. Rev. Mr. Sawyer gave an 
excellent address on many of the good 
qualities portrayed by some of the 
early queens of England, the great Em- 
pire’s foundations being laid by a 
Queen; he emphasized that women have 
been instrumental in many of the good 
and charitable works of the world, of 
which there is great need at the pres- 
ent time. After a splendid lunch pre- 
pared by the hostess a social hour was 
spent in conversation. The collections 
taken at these meetings go to augment 
the funds of the Children’s Shelter at 
Woodstock, about sixty dollars having 
already been sent to relieve suffering 

and aid in good work generally.

WOMEN’S INST TES Have Your Piano TunedIF THIS IS YOUR BIRTHDAY
You are in danger of injuring your- 

self. and arguments started by you 
will result to your disadvantage. With 
care you can avoid misfortune and 
find your year successful.

Those born today will be audacious 
and impulsive, having thereby many 
mishaps in youth. With years will 
come understanding and high attain-

Latest Styles
Are being shown in millinery by Mad- 
ame Allenby at 619 Richmond street.

this refers to the net meshes. Incourse.
color, and vividchiffon one may wear any

pink, which shades to white in the centre 
through the entire veil, is very widely 
used. Pink net veils with an over design 
in black are shown in one shop. These 
are said to give the complexion the blush 
tinge of extreme youth, particularly if 
worn in the evening.

THAMESFORD The Callaghan Piano House has en- 
gaged the services of Mr. Alec B. Stein 
for their tuning and repairing depart- 
ment. Mr. Stein is a thoroughly 
competent man, and all his work will 
be guaranteed by Callaghan—‘phone 
708. Write or call at 613 Wellington 
street.

Appears 
Dirt Disappear.

Thamesford, March 28.—The March 
meeting of the Women’s Institute was 
held at the home of Mrs. E. A. Dun- 
das, and although the roads and wea- 
ther were very unfavorable, about 
twenty ladies were present. Mrs. M. 
Cowper, Master Edward and Miss 
Sinia Dundas gave instrumental music

HILOH Grescolds, and heals time the stain will most likely have dis- 
=: : 25 appeared.quickly stops coughs, cures 

the throat and lungs.Open evenings. t

§
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