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OUR FRESH GROUND OOF-
WEE AT 40c. CAN'T BE BEAT.
Try a sample order and be

NOLAN'S GROWERY

Princess St.
Phone 720,

Arrange your coal bin so thai

basketa will not be required in de-
. - This will save you the extra

charge of 280 cents per ton.

Stove Coal, $7.50 if shovelled in.

Btove Coal, $7.75, If earried.

Nut Coal, $7.75, if shovelled in.

Nut Cdal, $8.00, if carried.

mus SOWARDS cun cn'

PHONE 155

Contractors, Attention!

PHONE 1473

tist Prices From

David Marshall

Finmbi Gasfittl nd
ﬂnl-lll-‘lf:&. g AP0

Prompt atiention amnd rrﬂ-l-
able rules guaranicsd,

101 Queen Street.

i e S T N,

Par Sale |

9 room house, new; all
unprovements, $3,000.00

Easy t::ruﬁ\ Apply

W. H. Godwin & Son

89 Rrock Bt. Phone 434
Real Estste Fire Insurance,

T

J. MCAULEY,

Furniture Dealer

and

Ilmlertaker

2!1 Prmms Stmt
wlmhllance Phene 861
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“COBRA" BOOT POLISH

MEANS
A Long and a Lasting Shine

and besides being beautfully polished,

yiviit bonts will be soft apd waterprood

Bald In Tins, Black or Brown, 18c.
Ask Your Dealsr.

Bememdser ] Alwaye

a likils.
“Cabra ™
Polich gives
B greal big
shina, i

BAMPLES—For 3¢ we will send you a
sample of “ Cobra ™" Dost, Furailure
Floor Polishea

BLYTH & PLATT, Limited
/ WATFORD =~ ENGLAND

Agents—MACLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE
* €0, Limited, TORONTO

Hlllll!lml-llll-!l-lllﬂ

Frniture Special

mm ON LIVING ROOM l’ll'.EEL

insat on the
“'l'-ﬁ-hl L]

mark

L LR R PRSI EE T ET REETET F PCEE Tk

BOCKERS, EASY CHAIRS, COUCH-
K8, DAVENPORTS.

“The Fourth Estate” the
effectiveness of newspapers in
Jearlessly
and judicial corruption and the
safeguard they are to the public
are inferestingly and convinc-
ingly set forth. A young, earnest
newspaper wriler and editor is
the central flgnre and his bait-

States judge against big odds and
against the cunningly ander-

yer lobbyist Dupuy form one of
the most valuable as well as

tion of the day. That the false
judge’'s daughter, the reigning
ﬁeaufy in the fashionable life of
leading city, should pilay a
sensational part in this gripping
story of strong honest men and |
of strong dishonest men, Sfight-
ing each other in a war of dol-
lars, evidences the romantic
possibilities of the narrative.
This is a story of today’'s
America, a fact story torn out of
| life’s book, dealing with the most
w.l.'ui' issaes that conjfront every |
one of us. Romance and humor |
vie wilh stirring action for su-
premacy in this instractive and
fascinating novel, which teaches
that the path of duty is the path
fo Jove and happiness and that
in success, nobly won, lie re-
wards of greater and more lasi-
ing valne than in a triamph ig-
nobly and more easily gained.

CHAPTER I

Burke sald there wersa three es-
tates in parilament, but in the re-
porters’ gallery yonder there sat a
Fourth Estate more important far

“ANed they all.—Cariyle,

- b - t
HE esilence ln the manazu‘lg
editors room of the Dally
Advance was abruptly broken
. . by the entrance of Ross Me-
Henry through a private door. His
eighteen years of active newspaper
work In a career extending from cub
reporterbood to his present important
office bad drilled into him the necessity,
even the habit, of constant action,
guick thought, keen and accurate per-
ception and readiness for emergencies.
He hastily threw off his coat, glahced
at several papers Ilaid on his desk
while he was out at dinoer and seatsd
himself in his managerial chair. He
wrote a few rapld words on a pad of
paper at his right hand as he pusbed
a batton with his left to summon an
office boy.
“Any one here while I was gonel™
McHenry queried sharply as the boy
entered
“Yes, silr, Woman whose boy was
pinched wants to keep it out of th'

paper. Been outside two hours. Bhe's

sittin' oufside an' bawls an’ bawis an'
bawls.™

*“Tell her “‘m pl‘llt‘l.nllm
per and I've left for the night”

“Then there was a few phone callx
w-umdhd'nm-.ﬂ'uuplth'lllt. He
Was A man Ram-
ed Nolan, an' he
wanted ter mee

]

you.
MeHeary Im-
mediately be-
came interested.
“What'd you
tell him?™ he
asked, rising.
“That yon was
to th' theayter.™
The managing
editor picked up
a Congressional
Directory and
shied it forcibly
at the lad.
“Well, next

time, man,
;- : mhm‘tl
“What'd you tell just stepped
him 7™ down to the
night editor's room. Nolan; remember
his name—~NoMln. He's the new owner,”
“Cheese it, another owner. Nobody
keeps us long. do they?™ —
“No,* responded McHenry laconical-
ly. *“Like certaln other mhzuries, no-
body keeps uws long. We're too ex-
penaive, Durkin.”
The boy grinned and hurried away
to summeon the night editor at McHen-
ry's command and to disposs nl: the
“bawling”™ woman
McAeof seated himself and turned
to the ever ready telephone at the
right hand corner of his desk:

Hulln—lr.m:hiﬂﬂll—-ﬁ..m
right away.”

ummmm-u
receiver Moore, tha aditor, en-
tered carrying a of galley
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exposing political

fles with a dishonest United | heavy, bowling, fights, checkers, and

handed machinations of the law- |
| probably open soft on Monday."

most entertaining pieces of fic- |

THE DAILY BRITISH WHIG, THURSDAY, JULY 16, 1914:

F FOURTH E STATE

Novelized b:V

FREDERICK
R TOOMBS

Frnm the Great Fla}f
of the Same Name
by Joseph Medill
Patterson and Har-
riet Ford. #& &

—

COFYRIGHT, 1909, BY JOSEFPH
MEDILL PATTERSON AND

| HARRIET FORD.

t__
“Well, Moore, what have you got for
part 17 asked McHenry.

The night editor repeated rapidly In |

a dead flat monotonous wvoice:
“Thirty-five columns of ads. Tele-

| graph editor’s hollering for twenty col-

umns. He just got a couple of mice
flashes—one from Pittsburg aboot a

eloplig with his daughter-in-law;
very fine people. Another first class
muarder from St lLouis. Local bas
twenty-six scheduled, sporta are very

Kentocky's shut down on racing; they
want two pages. We've got a tip that
Morgan bas the asthma. Steel will

l

McHenry rang for the boy, Durkin,

and on his belated arrival sent bhim to

|

McHenry took down the telephone |

receiver and beld it expectantly at his
ear. He took the proofs from Moore's
hand and, pegan looking them over.
They contalned important articles
which bad been set up, but which he

\ had not previously seen.

"Hhh.ﬂhlh:l'll E-tul.llr{

" mondals sent free

“Hello, there's a live one,” he sud-

denly exclaimed, glancing over one of
I,

McHenry twmed to the telephone

the sheets. *“Bill, I'd like to run that
one. Benator Deering dead yeti™

“No, not yeat"™

The imanaging editor was disgusted.

“Pghaw!” be exclaimed. “I'llI bet the
old codger dies for the afternoon pa-
pers. We're having rotten luck lately.”

The telephone rang.

“Hallo!l Who's this ™ eried McHenry
savagely. But his volce changed ab-
ruptly to its most sugary tones.

“Oh, Mr. Nolan, this is Mr. McHen-
ry. Yes: why, the boy said I'd gone to
the theater. He's new o newspaper
offices. Yes, indeed. He doesn't know
we pewspaper men. have little time for
theaters—no, indeed—ba, hal
downstairs in the press room all the

 Bartelmy story

 have'to pass it up."
| likely to be libelous.™

summon the city editor. “What you
got?" saluted McHenry as the editor
arrived,

Mowns, the city editor, went stralght
to the point

“Are_you golng to use that follow up

' story about Judge Bartelmy throwing

the lLansing Iron
company into a
recefvership?’ he
queried.

“l dunno. Any
kEilcks on this
morning's story 7

“l should =say
yes — telephone
going all day."

McHenry turn-
ed and pounded
the desk with his
nsc

“If they kicked
on that they'd get
our jobs on this.”
He pointed at the
proof of the new

“Donible divores.

T hey exchanged
Waich he had PoTRes’
taken from Moore. “All the same, the
judicial ermine is getting rather solled
these days., It makes me sore to think

| of what they're pulling off on the

federal bench.
that Bartelmy.

He's bad all through,
Whose story Is lts

| Brand's?

“Yep.," responded the city editor.
“By heaven, he is a newspaper man.”
“That's why he won't last in this “of-
fice,"” put In Moore sarcastically.
“Yep,” snpplemented the city editor.
McHenry's face took on a resigned
expression as he sald: -*"Well, we'l)
He paused. *“It's

He laid aslde the proof sheet and re-

' sume his perusal of the schedule of

articles iIntendéd to be used in the

| next morning’s paper.

“How about divoropes™ H’cEleur;r

. asked suddenly, raising his head to

| Two pew corespondents named.”
| pointed them oat among the photos.

the city editor.

“The BSarrup divorce s up again.
He

McHenry drew a few lines on one
of the photos and rang for the boy.

. “Bring me an artist, Durkin," he or

dered. The artist soon appeared.
“Here,” spoke up the managing ed-

' {tor, “take these eorespondents and

/) run ‘em with the two you bhad yester-

day, but fix those up diferent Put a
hat on one and the other in low nDeck,
and put Sarrup himself In the middle
with a dado of hearts around.” Me-
Heory changed his mind. *“No: make

, it a big guestion mark of cupids and

| in his wife too,

1 was |

time—yes, indeed; trouble with the

roller on cylinder 6 of the coler
press, and I bappen to have a bit of a

the caption *“Which of These Women
Does This Man Love? Yes, and frame
Three columns.”
“Yea, sir,” respo the artist,
starting away with the pbotos.
But McHenry called him back.
“Hey!" he cried. “Make that “Which
of These Beaotiful Women Doeca This
Man LovefPf ™
The artist bowed in acqguiescence

i

' and escaped.

mechanical turn of mind—yes, indeed.

| Anything [ can do for you, sir? Hope

we may bave the pleasure of ghowing
you over the office—your office—pretty
goon. Yes, sir. Tonight? Yes, any
time. We're always bere. Yes, =ir,
Thank yoo."

He hmmg up the receiver and re-
verted to his patoral wolce. “It's the
new boss, Moore. "S coming down to-
night”

“l wonder if that
changes?™ observed the mnight editor
as be filled his pipa

McHenry sighed.

“Ain't & man who gets Inta this
business a sucker? ¢

The night editor smiled grimly.

Nolan anyway ™ he asked.

The night editor's brow wrinkled.
“All I know is that he's a Colorade
miner with a hill of ore all his own.™
He glanced over the night editor's
schedule. “What is this T—T-—guolf eor
polities 7
“Taft—both; golf 2 down—conference
with Aldrieh.”

McHenry snorted.

“Gosh, the White House is dead since
Teddy left!™ He polnted to the sched-
ule. “What's this? ‘Baltimore, ome col-

’ L]
How’s This ? |
We offer One Humdred Dollars Re-

ward for any case of Catarrh ThAt can-
not.be cured by Hal!'s Cagarrh Cure.

F.J. CHEXNEY &' C0D., Toledo, O
We the undersigned have known F,
J. Cheney for the last 156 vears, and be-
lifeve him ° perfectly honorable in all
husinesa trampsaciion=s ansl financially
able to carry out any obligations made
by his firm g
Walding, Kinnan & Marvin,
“h"-lvsulu Druggists. Toleda, O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure {s taken internal-
Iy, acting directly upon the blood and
mucous snurfaces of the svatem. Testi-
Price 76 centa per

% wr‘hr al lru ts.

- for conati-

o
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| daughter.

| Buppgse
means Dare |

McHenry
graph.

“Ha, what a2 beauty™ he sald en-
thusiastically. "What's she been do-
ing ™

“She 1s Judith Bartelmy, the judge's
She gave a reception to-
day,” answered Downs, the city ed-
Ltor.

“High soclety all there as uasual, 1
mused MceHeury. “The
Bartellnys are an old family, and
they've held on toe some of their
money., Here, Downs"™ be went on,
“play her up for two—no, three col-
umns. Maybe it will square it with

took up another photo-

EGYPTIAN DOKKEYS.

Where Women Kide Astride or Walk
Behind Hushands,

To see thﬂ'Hu}rnr and Corporation
of London riding on donkeys would

doubtless cause endless amusement, |

but this happens every day - ib
Egypl. There the donkey 2 the
chief beast of burden. Every farmer

has at least two or three of them,

IEH-:I when he rides to_his fields be

' rldes with

his friends on donkeys.

| He does not use a proper saddle, but

| clvic

has a couple of sacks strapped over
the animal's. back. No reins are
used, and stirrups are never thought
of.

The donkeys are sometimes used
in a most brutal fashion, for their
riders gulde them with & stick, hit-
ting them on the left side of the
head when they want them to go to
the right, and vice versa. If the
donkeys are not going fast enough
gome riders rub the rough end of &
stick along tH§lgpine or prick them
behind the neck With a needle fixed
into the stick they use for gulding.

The Egyptian donkeys are usually
much smaller than those used 1in
England, but iwo men are often seen
on one donkey. The writer has sev-
eral times seen donkeys collapse and
roll over as a secornd big man has
mounted. Their legs often suffer

through carrying heavy men WIHH

only a few months old.

When Egyptian women ride the
donkeys they sit astride, and the
young fellahah, or farmer’s daugh-
ter, can go at & great speed. Mosl
of the older women, however, A&are
aither too poor to afford one or tos
gtout to balance on one.

It is a common sight to see & MAL
riding on & donkey and his wild
trotting behind, barefooted, and
carrving an infant 'n her arms and
a large basket on her head. Tht
Fgygtian farmer has no idea of wo
men's rights. Bealdes carrying the
farmer to and from his labor,
donkey has to carry bundles pf bir
seem or clover from the flelds to thd
horses and buffaloes In the village:
and towns, for grass and hay are al
most unknown in Egypt.

When the donkey {8 not beiny
worked it is roped to a peg In the
ground and its two front feet -art
tied together, so that it cannot movd
more than two yards. It 1s tbd
natives' despised friend.

Parnell's Love Story.

Of the geveral great political ro

mances of the latter part of the
nineteenth century there Was nont
that gripped the British people likd
the love story of Charles Stewar
Parnell, the Irish leader. For nearly
a gquarter of a century this romance
intrigue, or tragedy—for it is amy
aor all of these according to the Indl
vidual view of the ohserver or readei
of history—has been more or less ol
an enigma. But the enigma is now
solved by the publication of “Charles
Stewart Parnell; His Love Story and
Political Life,"! written by his widow
Katherine O'Shea.

The story which aroused such vio-
lent passions In the '80's stands
forth in this book, nakedly revealed
to the utmost detail. After having
read it most people will find It diffi-
cult to decide into which category
the story falls—whether it is the ro-
mance of a great man who sacrificed
everything for the love of a woman,
an extraordinary Iintrigue in which
politice and love were sirangely
mingled, or a tragedy of thwarted
political ambitions. In «ny case, it
is the history of a very remarkabla
couple, whose lives were closely In-
terwoven with the stormy events of
the beginning of the fight for homs
rule.

A Remarkable Sequence.

A strange fatality seems to be con-
nected with the office of the Mayor of
Ultenhage in South Africa. Fourteen
gentlemen have occupled that.poss
tion, and thirteen are dead. No ax-

mayor save one has lived for more |

than a vear or go aft i vacating the
chair, and the extraordinary

l thing {8 that twelve of the fourteen
| died on a Saturday and were buried

|
x

1
;

', the jodge for what we did to him in | a

detiberately, “this

" | the paper this merning. You explain
"Wuﬂurwhlltl‘hﬂutlm:lltlhr !

to an artist.™

“All right.™

“The new boss, Nolan, is coming
down to look nas over tonight,” added
McHenry,

“Wonder where we'll all be working
pext week?™ was the city editor's re-
ply over his shoulder as be quickly
made his exit

The boy came in and lald a eard on
the managing editor's desk.

“Miss Judith Bartelmy!™ exclaimed
Mc¢Henry as he glanced at it. “Well,
what do you think of that, Moore 7™

“It's a kick sare, and™-—

“By the way,*

| of serious thought.

on a Sunday. The late Mr. Ward
passed away at Eea Point recently,
on a Friday, and was therelore the
only exception in this respect. But
he, too, was the thirteemth out of
the fourteen to be interred in Uiten-
hage on a Sunday.

This eurious [EIIIHT rather. got on
the nerve of the late Mr. T. W. Mlills,
ML..A., while Mayor of Ultenhage,
and it was his custom to close his

game of bridge at midnight ‘on Sat- |
“Well, |

| thank God there's another Saturday
\ safely owver."

urday with the pious remark:

He eventually retired
from the council, entered Parliament,

contracted heart disease, died on a*

Saturday, and wgs buried on a Sun-
day.—QOudtshoorn Courant.

Magsion House Funds.

Mansion Huuse funds imn [ondon
are not opened without a good deal
It would never
do to make such appeals to thé peo-
ple upon what one may call “ordin.
ary” occasions of national misfor-
tune. The Transvaal War Fund,
which resulted in the colossal pum
of $6,659,300 being available for dis-
tribution among sufferers, marked an

‘*accasion of which there could be no

‘ alone proveds Lhis.

The respons. to the appeal
It wae the same
with the Indian Famine Relief funds
jn 1870, 1897, and 1900. The three
realized in &1 $5,165,000. DBesides

doubt.

| this the Titanic Fund peems emall,

H-:Hur_r:
girl, Judith Bartel-

my, isn't she engaged to Wheeler |
- -y

{To be Eunthnlmﬂ.}

NAME ARBITRATORS.

Greece and Turkey Attempt Settle-
ment of Differences,

Genevs? Switzerland, Juls
~wias government has Gt!itnnﬂj‘ AC-
ceded to the reguest made by both
(ireece and Turkey for the appoint-
ment &f an arbitrator to seftle the
differences between these two coun-
tries in the event of the negotiations,
which are now going on al Smyroa,
failing,

A Greco-Turkish commission 18 en-
deavoring to reach a settlement on

the umgruhul question and. an ex-

15.—The
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the total handed to the trustees be-
ing $2,066,060. — Manchester Even-

ing News.

Monkey Plays Billlards.

Among the holiday attractions at
the Anglo-American Exposition ai
Shepherd's Bush will be a monkey,
which, among other attainments, can
play billiards.

“Yacob Straus,” as the monkey has
heen named, |s an orangoutang, the
only one ever tralned to appear ip

publie, other noted monkey perform-

era having been chimpansees. The
animal goes through a performance

on horizontal-bars, cycles, lm:.1

cigarette, and concludes by
a Manbattan cocktall
hustle is sometimes

L

One ounce of

worth more than a pound of kpow-
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Ipnur but it takes s rich man to
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I: HY GIENIC-—-Pure warm air, properly
humidified, important to health. Location in

of water-pan above '

IF(.II']I&CGH feed door ensures it."

‘See the McClary dealer orwrite for booklet.
SOLD BY J. B. BUNT & CO.

A Gumfurtabla, S eady and Well Eqmppad
LAUNCH FOR CHARTER
“Boat Builder A. C. KNAPP Boat Livery
Ontann St East ngstun

-

Ain’t It Hot 7 -

If vouo had of those nl
vou would be more comlortahi

They Don t Cost Much

for $1.:

ones u[

" Il:urrlrn.u-!;a that the olher fellow

L 'r'1r! davse

et

haa the

g bhetiér nna
$3.50, §4.00

L l,'-'u: colors,
and loveuy
Cilpjee

A good strong hamm u
withh a curtain on sides for $2.55
and 35.00. Come in aud gel™bes:

Treadgold Cycle and Sporting Goods Co.

88 PRINCESS STREET. FHONE 539, JKINGSTON, ONT.
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DrJ.Collis Browne s
¢ " ’ , {
/ /

THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE.

e e —

Acts like a Charm 1n

DIARRH(EA o
speciic s HOLERA ...
D'YSENTERY.

Checks and arrests those too often falal disenses—
FEVER, CROUP. AGUE.

Tha best Remedy hnown for COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIA
Effeciually culs short all alincks of SPASMS.
*3 the only palistive in NEURALGIA, RHEUMATISM, TOOTHACHE
h‘ﬁfﬂd?l‘lﬂ i iF h*_,'ri.'.-f taaken om -'Fr-'--j'-,i ;;r.nfra.;l‘:'.rj |n_'c|_:-rrh-,|;" B Fho ompe® Ly of 2,
Ié flmlrl-.l'll'l"i' Fed T s furpi of whagleeer koid | crealea 8 celim Felrgahiing alev b

allava trmitabion of the wnervons system when all offier remicdies finnd . leavias
oo cifects . and can be tafen when no other medicing can ba tolerated.

FNSIST ON HAVING CONVINCING
Pr. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S MEDICAL TESTIMONY

CHLORODYNE. WITH EACH
BOTTLE.

Sold by all Chamists.

Pricea in England :
Ii4. 29, 4)8.

Bole Manulnciardérs

). T. DAVENPORT,
Ltd.,

LONDON,

S.E

Ths immenss success of
this Remedy han givea rise
fto many imilations.

MN.B. —Every boiilla of
Génuine Chlarodyns
baars op the siamp

the same gof ths
invealor, Dv. J.
Collis Browas.

Wolesale Agent, Lyman Br os, Co., Limited, Toroato,
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We have complete lines of all
shoes, including many new things
elsewhere.

kKinds of outing
vou won't find

FOR MEN

Oxfords, rubber soled shoes, canvas shoes, ten-
and yachting shoes, 90¢ to $5.00.

FOR WOMEN
All kinds of white eanvas and buckskin shoes,
vachting and outing shoes of all deseriptions, T5¢ up,
FOR CHILDREN

oes, slippers, and-the
in town, 6o5c¢ up,

=

nis

Running shoes, canvas
finest line of barefoot sandals

J, H. SUTHERLAND & BRO

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES




