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LITBRsaTURE AND WHiSKY.
Peculiar Copplainty Made by a Capadian
Writer.

A singular complaint comes from a Can
adisn anthor. Mr. Arthur Barr, writing in
the Cansdian Magazine, «xpresses bis be-
lief that Canada ought to be the Scotland
of America. ‘The bald truth is,” says Mr.
Barr, ‘that Cansda hae the money, but
would rather spend it on whiskey than on
books.’

This is a reriovs charge. But dees it rot
involve rather sweeping conclusion ?  May
not a country produce whiskey and liter-
ature timultaneously?

Mr. Barr compares Canada with Scot-
land. Is not the production of whiskey
another parallel ?

No one can cepy thet Scotch whiskey
bas a reputation co¢xtersive with the
world. Has this reputation been obtained
at the expenrive of Jitersture P There is
po good grourd for such a suppostion.
The 2 bave gove on corquering with ¢ qual
step. Scottieh literature is lull of whis-
key.

Indeed, the Scottish poe's of the las;
century were quite too fond ol it.

Tarnabill end Ferguson were devoted to
the joys of the bottle, and- died young in
consc quence.

Burps was an expert in whiskey belore
be became an exciseman. The verses ef
these men celebrate in glowing terms the
charms of the flowing bowl,

Even Juter literature whiskey vies
with heather as an attraction. Wm. Black
was & most respectable gentleman. Bat in
his novels prpes and whirkey sre always
brought out. Sheila herselt, the magic
princess of the North, set forth the glasses
every for old Maskerzie and
Fravk Lav:nder. And who cen bring down
a deer or Jand a salmon without whiskey ?
Tte thing is unthir kabie It whickey could
be taken cut of Scoitish literature very
litle would be left.

Mr. Crockett i1s as everyone knows a
bighly moral writer.

But even Mr. Crockett is not guiltless
of allusions 1o the national dritk. The
author ot ‘Beside the Bonnie Briar Bush,’
tco, recognizes the pathoes of the bottle.

Nor does Mr. Barrie banish potations
from the villege of Tbrums.

No, indeed ; Scottish hterature without
whiskey would be a barren affair.

There must be some more recondite
resson. It is ubpnecessary to attempt to
discover what it is. Capada may pot sup
port authors, but it certatnly produces
them. And it would not do so if whickey
ane literature wore reall antagonistic.
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A Few Mi takes,

People do rot often make the mistake of
givirg too much. A certain lady who not
long ago entered a Glasgow church was en
excepticn to the rule. at least she thought
to. She peaseed the collection box at the
door and dropped in sispence. Then she
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A Pleasmg
Bundle.

No matter how particular
you may be, a bundle of our

laundry work is sure to please |

you. OQur really clean wash-

ing and perfect ironing give |

satisfuction always.

'Phone 214 and we'i call tor your bundle; have
t back p.omptly, 100.

American Laundry,

98, 100, 102 Charlotte St.
OODSOB BROS.,, - Proprietors.
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“The Least Hair

Casts a Shadow.”

A single drop of poison
blood will, unless checked in
time, make the whole impure.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the

great leader in blood purifiers.

It casts no shadow, but brings sun-
gshine and health into every household.

Runnin Sore—‘‘My mother was
troubled with rheumatism in her knee for

a number of years, and it broke out into a
running sore. She took three bottles of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla and is now well,
Hood’s Olive Ointment helped to heal the
eruption.” MRgs. JouN FARR, Cloverlawns,
Ancaster, Ont.

Rheumatism-—*“I1 was badly afflicted
with sciatic rheumatism, Consulted doc-
tors without relief. Was persuaded to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and five bottles gave
me relief and enabled me to go to work.”
Wirrniam R, BoAcH, Margaretville, N, S.

Smﬁaa
NeverDisappoints

Hood’s Pillseure liver ilis; the non-<irrritating and

only cathartic to take with Hood’s Sarsapariila.

in o the plate in mistake for the penny.
Finding bis mistake, he rose, left the pew.
deliberately fished out his silver piece, and
put in the copper coin instead. A student
attending an Edinburgh church put a balt-
crown into the plate by mistake, and the
elder stoutly refused to give it back. He
was determined to be even with that elder,
however. For tbirty Sundays he attended
the church and persistently allow d the
plate to pass hm. Then he was content.
At a peony & Sunday the account was now
even betwcen bim and the elder. Perhaps
the thirty sermons did bim li tle pood, al-
though they cost him but a penny apicce.

Most Respectiul

Among the sturies told of Charles Lever,
the witty novelist, is ¢ne which concerns
the days when he was British consul at
Trieste. He had accompanied bie daughb-
ter to l.ondon for a little social enjoyment,
and had neglected to go through the
formality of asking for a leave ¢f absence.
On his arrival in London he wes invited to
dioner by Lord Lytton, who was delighted
to see him. Wken be arrived at Lord
Lytton’s house, his host said, ‘I'm so glad
you could come! You will meet your
chief, Clarendorn’—thLa minister of foreign
¢ffsirs. The novelist, much embaraszed,
began to give reasons why be must tear
himself away, but before he could make
h's escape, Lord Clarendon was spnounced
and almost at once espied him.

‘Ah, Mr. Lever,” he said, biandly, ‘I
didn’c know you were in England ; in fect
1 was pot even aware that you bad asked

forflesve trom Triesre.’

‘No-o, my lerd,” rtammered the novelist,
disconceried for a eecord, but no more
then that: ‘vo, wmy lord; 1 theught it
would be mere rerpectful to your lordship
for me to come ard sek for it in person !

FiIGHTER AND PREAOHER,

Ex<Chawpion Fi'z immon’s I teeduction

to the Lete Evangelist Moody.

When Bob Fitzsimmons arrived in Chi-
cago fresh from bis victory nver Jim Cor-
bett ,in Careon City, 1807, be stayed at the
Auditorium bote), and there met the late
D. L. Moody for the first and lest time.
Fitzsimmons was the guest of a well known
race horse owrer, and be, with a party of
men, was talking over thn fight with Cor-
bett, when a  sudden buret of music come
in through the thestre door leading to the
ballway of tba Auditorium.

What’s the doing P’ atked the prize-
flghter.

‘Moody is bolding rervices, and he’s all
right,’ responded one of the party.

‘I would like to mect that chap, asl
bave heerd a lot sbout bim,’ seid Filz-
simmens.

A few mcments later the prize fighter
and his friex ds were wslking down through
the corrider of the hotel when Mr. Moody
came hurryirg in from Michigan ave on
his way to tue service.

‘Thet’s the big oreacher,’ said one of
the perty. Mr. Moody halted for a
moment, on hearing this remark and smmled
in a pleasant manner. Promptly the horse
owner led the prize-fighter up to the fam-
ous evangelist and #id: ‘Mr. Mocdy, this
18 Mr. Fi'zsimmons, who has just whipped
Jim Corbett out west, and he wanted to
meet yon '’

‘Mr. Fi‘tZimmons,
said the evapgelist.

L]

how are you, si?
‘I hope we shall see
you at the meetirg. We are baving rous
ing good times. Come in, gentlemen, I
believe you would erjoy it.” And, with a
wave of bis hand, Mr. Moody was «ff down
the hall, 'esving the prize fightes and his
friends looking perplexed.

‘Well, be ain’t halt bad, is he P’ remark-
ed the Cornishman. ‘Let's call his bluff
and go in,’

Forthwith the party entered the theatre
and occupied seafs in the rear of a box.
All bnt Fitzzimmons scemed to weary of
the sermon, but be stayed until the last.
A day later he again met Mr. Moody io
the hotcl. and, interrupting the latter while
he was talking to a party of {iriends, he
said: ‘I was with you yesterdsy, and I en-
joved the talk,’and Bob, like a blushing
scheol-girl, hurried away.

‘What a wonderful man he would be if
he would bend bis «fforts toward fizhting
tor the Lord instead ot fighting bis tellow-

THAT SNOWY

WHITENESS

to which all housewives aspire can
be secured most surely, most easily,
and most economically by the use of

“ SURPRISE " Soap.

It takes all the dirt out of the fabrics,
and leaves them white as snow—
clean, sweet and free from streaks of

discolorations.

A large cake costs but 5 cents.

Remember the name—

“SURPRISE”,

Fi'zsimmons hurricd toward the elevator.

Lady (to dog fancier)—What kind of
dogs bave you tor sale P

Dog Fasncier— Scoteh terriers, Chinese
pugs, Frerch poodles and English setters

Lady—Have you any ot those ocesn
greyhounds that I bave read about.’

Heard water can be made soft by the ad-
dition ot soda, eaid the protessor. Now
can soft water be mede hard ?

Yes sir, replied Thomas F. Taddells.

Iudeed P How ?

By freeing it.

“Then you cannot be the sunshine of my
lite?” asked the young man, with the in-
sistence of one under a fixed idea.

‘No,” replied the lady detective, s o‘tly,
‘you know I am a professional shadow.’

‘How I hate pugs,’ he said.

‘Sir !" she repled coldly,

‘I refer to doge, no* noses.’ ha made
haste to mssert, atter a quick glance at
her.

‘Is this the cracked wheat, Jane P

‘I dun’ know mum : [ ain’c looked at it
or teched it, an’ 1t 1t's cracked it wuz crack-
ed atore | come here.’

Brooklyn Bridge.

No lifeless thing of iron and stone
But»entient as her caildren are,

Nature sccepis you for her own,
Kin to the catarsct and the star,

£he marks your vast, suflic'ng plan,
Cable and pirder, bolt ava rod,

And takes you, from the hand of msan,
For tome ncw handiwork of God.

Your archorage upb ars the march
Of time +nd the eternal powers,
Tue sky adm ts your per ect arch,
The 10ck respecis your stable towers,
-~ Churies &. D. Roberts,

The Heasou Why,

I ctoose with care and had my pick
In weign ot silk and 1 ney stick,
An ,of v e cover sizes, got
The v ry smallesi of tho lot.

And ncw, with 6Gladys in the rain,
The vi-dom of my ctoice is plain;

To keep nom vetting wet, you see,
Sle veg 1o wa'k so cl se to me.

men,’ was ths remark of the evapgelist as

COME ALONG.

A Proof of Thelr ﬂomp", . ‘
Yarmouthisns are certamnly a ury h.

went into a barber shop in town and
thoughtlessly 1¢i1 a package of bills,
amounting to 8520, on tha table while
preparing for a shive. He was in the
chair about balt an hour and during that
time a number of persons passed in and
out. He seized the packsge like a drown-
ing man at a straw when his attenfion was
called to it.— Yarmouth Times.

A Cottracior's He liday,
Contractor George McArtbur went on a
trip yesterday to Philadelpbia, Montreal
and othor large western cities. He has
bad a prosperous year and now pr
to enjoy bimself for a time. His wife ac-
companied him. f

We Would I ike tod Onr Part.

In making your New Year a happy one
call us up and we'll call around for your
bundle and you will be satisfied. UNGARS
Launpry, LyriNGg AND CarPET CLEAN-
ING WORKS, 28 to 34 Waterioo stree.,
Phone 53.

‘I suppose that the Roberts investigat-
ing committee will want to hold of ofl their
decision until next summer.’

*‘Why so ¥

‘So that a fu'l and complete census of
the Roberts family can be taken.—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

Said Mrs. Gadabout. who bad come to
spend the day, fo little Edith:

‘Are you glad to see me again, Elith P

‘Yes, mam, and mamma’s glad, too,’ ree
plied the child.

‘Is she P’

“Yes, m'h. She said she hoped you'd
come today and hava it over with.”

Old Man—Why don’t you marry ?

Youog One—Do you think a man couid
procure all the necessitics of life on $1800
a year ?

Old Man— Of course ; but not the luxu-
ries.

Young Oone—Well, I haven’t decided
yet whether a wite is & necessity or & lox-
ury.

Mrs. Biobits— S » you oave named your
girl twia Henrietta ?

Mrs. Thibbits—Yes, but I changed it a
little. It was such a lorg name that I cut
it in two and called the boy Henry and the
girl Etta.

‘I don’t uuderstand your referencs to
Buardsley as ‘a man of means.” He tried
to borrow a dollar from me yesterday.’

‘He always means to do something
worth while, only he never does it.’

‘I'd ley wy lite down for you.’ protested
the poetical lover. ‘Yes,” argued the prace
tical maiden, ‘but would yoa lsy down the
carpets ?'— Philadelphia Record.

Willie—D d yer havs a gooa Chultuu?

Tommy-—It was not as good as las’
yeer. Gee !l wuz sick for 3 days sfter
that.—Philadeiphia Press.

Two women xhop the 1ivelong day—
The joyous hours speed fast sway :
All vieht thev groan; they dwell afar,
And mixed their bucdles on the car.
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Travel in Comfort
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A TOURIST suaam

On above train every Thursday,
and runs to SEATT without
Dcouble berith rates from Mo
$4.00; to Meaicine Hat, $6.50
V anccuver and Seattle. 08.00.
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Lv.St.J. rn~-= 410 p. m
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