
“HISTOR VARE RECALLED BY A 
VISIT TO EDINBURGH 

~ (Jack K. Grainger in Moncton Trans- 

cript). 
Newcastle England, July 5— Now 

that we are well down into England 

again and have left Scotland for good, 

1 look back on our short sojourn in 

the land of the heather with the great- 

est pleasure. As for the reputation for 

_stinginess that seems to be applied 

to the Scottish people, I can say here 

and now that we encountered prac- 

tically nothing of the kind. The city 

of Edinburgh, the social centre of the 

nation, is considered one of the most 

expensive cities in the world in which 

to live—and it is kept going mostly 

by the Highlanders themselves. We 

deeply regretted that we were unable 

to spare the time to visit the famous 

Highlands but they were just a little 

too far north for us. If you had seen 

some of the hills we encountered in 

what are called the “Lowlands” you 

could readily comprehend why we 

steered clear of the “Highlands.” 

Two Great Cities 

In fact our bhiggect acquaintance- 

ship with Scotland was formed in the 

two largest cities Edinburgh and Glas- 

gow -and. that part of the border 

region known as “Scott's country.” Of 

course we had to let our friends think 

that we took a cultured interest in our 

iravels as well as being concerned 

with the brewery business, so we duly 

visited the many scenes connected 

with the greatest novelist and other 

itt 

|Bveryone visiting the 

historical figures. 

But Edinburgh charmed us most. 

The world-famous thoroughfare, Prin- 

rant the many flattering remarks pass- 

ed about it. The shops and business 

houses which line it are modern to 

the last degree. Of course we did not 

expect people to be garbed in any 

‘outlandish costume or anything of the 

sort, but I must confess that we were 

‘surprised to see how similarly to us 

Rak were clothed. By “us” I do not 

hv Charlie and myself because sev- 

eral days on a bicycle have the power 

to make a suit change so that its own 

tajlor would not recognize it. I mean 

the Canadian people. Really, group for 

group, you couldn’t tell if the people 

were from Canada or Edinburgh. 

There was one thing we noticed 

ine element. Confidentially, the Scotch 

or Englis hgirls haven’s a chance in 

our estimation, with the lassies back 

home. And I don’t say that through 

homesickness or anything of the kind 

either. 

Edinburgh Castle 

I suppose the oustanding historical 

attraction in Edinburgh the fam- 

ous castle which stands upon a high 

Princess street. 

city inspects 

this centuries old fortress as a matter 

of mourse. But aside from the con- 

ventional aspect of it, I found it to be 

is 

overlooking 

Mr. Picobac 
At “The Chateau’ 

Mr. Picobac’s beaming geniality, his intimate know- 

ledge of men and affairs in Essex County, together 
with his credentials as the Burley Tobacco Ambas- 
sador from Sunny Southern Ontario, more than 

sufficed to win him a hearty welcome to the barber 
/ 

shop of The Chateau Laurier, Ottawa. 

“Gentlemen,” declared Mr. Picobac addressing the 
ceiling from the luxuriou 

chair, “a great nation is w 
and Picobac tobacco—" 

At this point the barber 
Mr. Picobac assumed a 

Contemplating the reflection of himself and certain 
of the Capitol’s political an 

s angle of the barber’s 
orthy of a great tobacco, 

stepped on a lever and 

more upright position. 

d professional luminaries 
in the mirror, Mr. Picobac continued earnestly; 

though, that might interest the femin.| 

goes Weak 3000 years, a 
fortress itself was erected as 
the twelfth century. These 
ways are confusing, anyhow, s 

imagine a huge pile of rocks many | 
ue 

centuries old. Not that it mat tered 

much to a couple of beggarly tramps 
like us of course but it just happened 

cess street, seemed to us to well War- {pat we visited the castle on a Satur- | 
day—and that is the one day in ‘the ; 

week when inspection is allowed free 

of charge. The only thing we had to 

pay gor was a visit to the dungeons, 

the walls of some of which are 18 feet 

thick. The “common prisoners’ room” 

was 40 feet below the level of the cas- * 

tle courtyard and in the old days food 

was lowered to the inmates on a 

length of rope. So far as we could see, 

there wouldn't have been a hope of 

escape for anyone who was once put in 

there. That was why we kept a sharp 

eye on the guide all the while he was 

explaining. Even in Scotland they 

have the kidnapping mysteries. 

Old Events Recalled 

But this guide proved to be a good 

fellow. He showed us to three upper 

chambers which Oliver Cromwell had 

converter into water tanks for his 

army when they occupied the Castle 

during the Commonwealth. We saw 

the chamber from which the Duke of 

Albany made his famous escape in 

1474. A French ship had come into the 

harbor and the Duke received permis-' 

sion to send his valet to 

winesf rom the vessel. 

was concealed a rope. The valet let 

himself out of the window that night 

and down to the end of the rope which 

did not reach the ground. He dropped 

and broke a thigh bone. His groans 

warned the Duke who knotted some 

bedclothes to the abbreviated rope, let 

purchase 

In one bottle’ 

ever to fade as 

of a story a soft vestiture of rete 
that presently enfolds the reader also. |° 

Both made of their islands something | 
of the fabric of a vision, and some of 
the characters were dreamfolk, too. 

Loti's “Rarahu” was the embodiment 

of the tenderest fancies of the fair 

feminity of the South Seas and if 

Conrad’s “Freya” and the runawa 

| giz of “ictory” were somewhat more 

substantial, “Lord Jim’s sweetheart in 

the last Malay village was not far 

from being an Eastern “Rarahu.” 

[ All this is in your thoughts as you 

cruise these tripical seas where once 

Lingard’s brig, otherwise Conrad's 

own trading schooner, sailed “from is- 

land unto island at the gateway of the 

day.” If you are at all familiar with 

his stories of the East, “Victory,” 

“The Rescue,” “Lord Jim,” “The Out- 

cost of the Islands,” “Freya of the 

Seven Isles” and the rest, you un- 

derstand that the scene of each was 

in and around some one of these green 

isles of the vast archipelago through 

which your tortuous way leads if you 

are making an island trip on one of 

the Dutch Konninklikje Paketvaart or 

or voyage between Aufs- { Singapora 

tralia and the Chis seas. 
himself down to the ground and es-! 

caped to his stronghold in the north. 

| The guide pointed out the chamber 
. . | 

prison occupied by Lady Janet Doug- 

las in 1635. For three months she lay 

in this reeking place in total dark- 

ness. As a reward for being through 

suc ha torture, James V, who knew 

her to be innocent of the crime laid 

ed her to be burned at the stake. Last- 

ly our conductor who could say his 

little piece as well as Sunday 

School boy showed us the chamber 

which King David II had occupied as 

any 

living quart ers in 1370. Most of the 

show places connected with the dun- 

geons were not known until 1912, 

when excavations revealed a lot that 

had been pushed beneath the surface 

to make roo mfor the modern addi- 

tions to **2 castle. 

vays of Queen Mary 

The War Memorial building is one 

of the features of the castle. We also 

visited the famous old Banquet Hall 

andw in our imagination could picture 

some of the gay times that that room 

probably has seen. But the chambers 

You pass numicriess islands large 

yor if this 

one was the refuge of Heyst or tha’ 

the final port of Lord Jim. At night 

most of the islands loom before you 

in dark mysterious shapes. Sometimes 

and small and wonder 

they seem startlingly close at hand. 

Now an dthen a little cluster of lights | 

against her by a faithless lover, order- declares the location of a Malay vil | 

lage, and in the distance you may note 

once in a while a reflection upon the 

sky where an active volcano unceas- 

ingly steams. 

Still Primitive and Unspoiled. 

There are no islands more roman- 

te or more beautiful than these of the 

Dutch archipelago. They are all of vol- 

canic origin, mountainous, with fan- 

tastically-eroded peaks as a back- 

—— 

1 

iY. M. C. A, which truly looked like a 

home for old men than a youth's or- 

ganization. 

| The first thing of interest we saw 

in Glasgow was a huge Orangemen’s 

parade. I think every Protestant sup- 

porter in town was dressed in his Sun- 

day best and marching along to the 

of Mary Queen of Scots were the most swing of the kilties and bagpipes. 

fascinating. The attendant called her| In George Square we inspected sta- 

bedroom “the most famous little room tues of Queen Victoria, Prince Albert, 

in the world.” Tt is here that the Lord Clyde, Livingstone and other his- | 

Queen gave birth to Kink James Ws torical personages. Before leaving the 

who later became James I of England, square we nearly became involved in al 

on June 19, 1566. The old Scottish coat political arguement about whether the | 

of arms, with the two unicorns, still, “dole system” for unemployment in 

hangs on the wall, with the motto of, effect overf here is better than the re-’ 

the house. “Nemo me impune uaces- lief work carried on in America. Es 

cit.” If 1 remember my Latin at all, ever, so long as the statesmen of the | 

that refers to the fact that “no one nations mentions are busily engaged 

wounds me with impunity” —or, in on same problem, we thot gh we | 

other words, “keep your hands to might safely leave the issue in their 

yourself.” hands. 

In the Regalia Room was a sight to] We saw the famous St. Mungo High 

make the mouth 

“As I was about to say, gentlemen—" 

“Next,” interjected the barber at this point. 
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IT DOES TASTE GOOD IN A PIPE! 

Imperial 

Picobac was about to say 

Picobac, the pick of 
Canada’s burley crop, gives Canada 

cool ...sweet smoke. Mr. 

next stop is in Montreal. 

his reports of conditions 
in the commercial metropolis. 
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Tobacco Company of Canada, Limited 

jewels of Scotland. In the Argyle lished in 1115, the crypt of which is 

Tower we saw the big porteunllis that] classed among the finest in the world. | 

ae to be used when the relations or a colored glass is seen in all the 

other undesirable visitors called at the high windows. This, however, we were 

told, was put in less than a century, 

ago, about 1850, to replace the origin- 

at jal destroyed by Knox, Cromwell and 

Across the street 

| 
| castle. 

At Famous Zoo 

We would hate to admit this 

home, but we yielded to impulses of the Convenanters. 

| childhood not long forgotten and visit- {from the church is Provand’s Lordship 

ty the zoo. Rdinburgh’s Zoological the only remaining pre Reformation 

RS Gardens are second to none in Europe, bea in Glasgow, built” in 1417, by 

so say the officials, and if number of Bishop Andrew Muirhead as a hos- 

| sesciments of animals birds and fish pital. Both King James IV and Mary | 

jon display have anything to do with {Queen of Scots had stoyed here on 

| it, I for one will not dispute the state-{ visits to the city. 

ment. I didn’t think before there jhe An interesting feature of an ontire- | 

| that many creatures in existence. I'ly different kind climaxed our stay In 

(had a hard time to keep Charlie away | Scotland's largest city. At the Empire | 

Theatre on the stage we saw Duke El! 

lington’s famous colored orchestra | 

from the Cotton Club 

Really, it seemed almost fantastic to 

bring that “Harlem hot stuff” into the 

midst of this ancient land, but how 

these Scots did love to hear “Tiger 

Rag” and “Stormy Weather.”Oh, well, 

it's a small world, after all. 

from the monkey park. [ 

After we seen the University of 

Bdinburgh quadrangle and other 

points of interest we left this beautiful 

quiet city for the busy, commercial 

ceetre of Glasgow. 

In Glasgow. 

During our two day’s stay in the 

a city we stayed at the Glasgow 

water—the crown Glasgow Cathodral which was estab-, 

in New York. | 

Sourabaia and Samarang ne Sanda- 

rad’s day and you will look in vain 

Lo many of the landmarks he men- 

tioned about the large ports, but in the 

g the ea: 

going habits Short modernity nas not 

influenced and with which the Dutch 

do not interfere. Farther on and im 
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