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Homes and Gardens of Canada

4—The Home of Sir William Van Horne

T some time or other in our lives most of us
Sympathize with the sentiment behind the
reply which Diocletian, from his farm on

would 1, the Adriatic, made to his friends, who

Ao ave him abandon his ambition to grow cab-

tOgco and return to Rome and power. “Were you

g lesme to Salona,” h.c wrote, “and see the vege-

hakt which T grow in my garden with my own

you would no longer talk of empire.”

the zee‘Slre comes to most men, who are perhaps in
rdpt rt’}llth of their intellectual powers or have ceased
otile fe labOL}rs of an engrossing life, to seek a

e WO rest' sfar _from the madding croyvd, yet

Wwith araPPed in solitude—away yet near, in touch

come tgrea't city, yet not within it. These thoughts

surron Od.mmd when enjoying amidst entrancing
in Nen 1ngs the home of Sir William Van Horne,
thies W Brunswick, in the neighbourhood of one of
which la"ens of rest—St. Andrews-by-the-Sea—
ired ftle leaders of men in a great city have de-
R ;)r themse'lves—'undlsturbed by the hum and
. sao resort§ in w{nch t.he man In the street, so
Can é’z revels in during his vacation. This lovely

ddian Newport is the nearest retreat by the sea
ro“ﬂd(i)ntreal, and here, set amidst exquisite sur-

While Ngs, the master minds of great undertakings

Wholesaway’ in farm, garden, or in the pursuit of

ome sports, hours of leisure to restore vigour

By A. G. SCLATER

of mind-and body for the furtherance of their
life’s work.

This is no place for the seeker of disturbing
amusements but for those who yearn for home sur-
roundings, showered over with every gift of Nature.
There is a place for everyone in this world of ours.
Some enjoy the exhilaration that comes from
crowded sea-coast resorts, others wish to be alone
in a colony of their own creating, and this is why

View of Van Horne Farm, on Minister's Island, from
the Mainland.

our Canadian Newport has sprung into existence.

Sir William is a man who has played and does
play many parts. He has been so successful as a
farmer that he is almost as well known to-day for
his love of a country life and its many pursuits as
he is in connexion with the part he has taken in
the building up of the great Canadian Pacific
Railway.

He has beaten the farmer at his own game, and is
to-day the owner of three large farms, all of which
among their other remarkable characteristics are
unique in being two thousand miles away from the
nearest of the other two. One is in Cuba, another
in Manitoba, and the third—his favourite—the one
which has been in his possession longest and where
about six months of the year are pleasantly and
profitably spent, is on Minister’s Island, near St.
Andrews-by-the-Sea, New Brunswick. On the
Cuban farm Sir William grows fruit, on the Mani-
toban ranch wheat and prize shorthorns, and on the
Bay of Fundy many things.

To a man of such character and versatility variety
is essential and this has been gained in the pursuit
of an interesting and beneficial pastime. He is one
of the few men who can rejoice in the ownership
of three such decidedly different and widely-
separated farm properties, but then doing things
differently has been to this enthusiastic lover of all
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i illi . Andrews-by-the-S
“Covenhoven,” on Passamaquoddy Bay, the Country Home of Sir William Van Horne, near St ews-by ea.



