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CANADA’S YUTURE.
By Freda Chalmers Malloch,

Aged 14.

CANADA, the largest of the British

possessions, has ‘an enormous and
extremely brilliant future before it, and
if all its products and industries multi-
ply as vastly as they have in the last
century even Europe or Asia may not
possess greater power, wealth or manu-
facturing faculties as Canada.

It i: almost incredible that ons hua-
dred years from now the pepulation of
this “country of ours” will have in-
creased to such an enormous extent that
the Western prairies, with all  their
regal magnificence and ‘the peaceful
country dotted with quiet farms, will
be converted into prosperous cities.
But although Canada’s pooulace is now
comparatively insignificant to that of
Europe or " Asia it is being increased
enormously every year by the thou-
sands of immigrants pouring in from
every portion of the globe.

As the population continues to so
rapidly multiply, anuually, so must the
manufactures and industries increase.
Food and clothing must be supplied in
great abundance to the people, and in
order to do this the machines for mak-
ing these necessities must be obtained
and this will give rise to an extensive
manufacturing industry. This industry
alone is sufficient to supply millions of
the populace with work in the future.

Then for a country so extremely im-
portant in the history of the ‘world
Canada will have to have good laws 1f
the peonle are determined to make their
native country prosper. The laws must
be made by sensible, honest men, who
labour not for their own interests, hut
for the general benefit of the country.
In future years, if the laws of Canada
are wisely miade and carefully consid-
ered before thev are finally passed; if
they are continually and strictly en-
forced, they will undoubtedly be an
immense benefit to the country, and
prove entirely just and satisfactory to
the people.

In the future Canada’s wealth will
probably be enormous. This is likely to
occur because the population is so im-
mense that the annual revenue derived
from the taxes levied on the people will
doubtless multiply, and help to swell
the treasury of Canada: and in this one
way, if even a few of the many pro-
phetic ideas expressed daily, as to the
future wealth of Canada come true, our
own country will be made one of the
wealthiest of nations. Still another of
the already numerous contrivances by
which Canada’s income will be annu-
ally increased is by the daily consump-
tion of postage stamps used in sending
letters and messages, etc., by the im-
mense population. This, plus the many
other annual revenues, contributed an-
nually to the maintenance of the Cana-
dian Government, and other expendi-
tures, will in time make Canada one
of the foremost of the wealthy coun-
tries of the world.

Another extremely important featurs
in the history of future Canada, is the
progress of education, for without edu-
cation a conntry cannot be complete or
perfect, and cannot be compared with a
country possessing all the modern edn-
cational institutions. Schools and col-
leges where learning as well as different
trades and occupations are taught will
undoubtedly be erected in and throngh-
out the Western cities and Provinces. In
future years, if Canada ‘has all the
moderg educational institutions the
countries of the old world may vie
with it, ;

Thus. in the above and many other
ays, Canada has a dazzling and bril-
liant future waiting impatiently to be
arasped. The future is made so bril-
liant because of the great wealth, manu-

factures, industries and commerce of
Canada in the mysterious years to coma.
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MADDENED.

“I'™M_maddened at you” said small
... Jean, “and T’m never going to play

V(']‘ff}], you again.”

Johnfn madder than that at you,” said

“I don’t love you any more, and I
wish T had some other child for my
brother.”

John swung his feet and whistled to
show that he didn’t care.

So the unhappy children sat at oppo-
site ends of the porch when Auntie Ree
came around the corner of the house.

“Well, treasures,” she cried, “I’ve
brought the pony carriage, and we’ra
going out to the park this afternoon, as
I promised you. But what’s the mat-
ter 12

“We’re maddened,”
with dignity.

“Yes, we’re mad,” confirmed John.

“Oh, that is too bad!” said Auntie
Ree. “And of course I can take only one
of you to the park. It wouldn’t be
pleasant for people who are mad to go
together. Which omne shall I take to-
day.”

The twins did not look at each other,
but they were thinking very hard.

“I b’lieve,” said John slowly, “you’d
better take Jean. She was sick yester-
day, and most likely the air would do
her good.”

“No, Auntie,” cried Jean, jumping up
in her eagerness, “’cause John wants
to see the bears worse than I do, and
he wants to ride in the little white
boat. And I'm not a bit sick to-day,
and besides when T felt bad yesterday
he gave me his playthings, and T hroke
a screw that makes the engine go, and
he wasn’t the least bit cross. He’s the
goodest boy I ever saw, and T truly
want him to go.”

“Then T don’t believe you are mad at
him any more,” said Auntie Ree.

“No—o,” said Jean stealing a glance
at her brother.

“Neither am I,” cried John, with a
beaming face.

“Then run
Auntie.

Hand-in-hand the twins raced upstairs
to ask mother to help them. Later
when they were driving along between
the daisy fields with all the delights
of the woodsy park in anticipation, they
patted each other across Auntie’s lap.

“Tm so glad we’re not maddened any
more,” sighed Jean.

“So am I,” said John.—Zelia Margaret
Walters.

LR

THZ BOY AND THE BIRD,

A LITTLE boy, with some little tools
In a little tool-chest new,

Was looking around for a little work
For his little hands to do,

When a little' bird, with a glossy breast,
Flew down to a cherry limb

That was very close to the little boy,
And twittered a song to him.

explatned Jean

and get ready,” said

The little song pleased the little boy,
Who said to the little bird:

“Your song is sweeter, it seems to me,
Than any I ever heard.

But T can tell, by your tone of voice,
That you're wanting something now,

And T’ gladly help you, as best I can,
If yowll only tell me how.”

The little bird, with a little hop,
Came a little closer then,

And a joyful note from his ruffled throat
Came bubbling in song again.

And the little song told the little boy
That a pretty thing to give,

Is a little house to a little bird
Who’s hunting a place to live.

The little boy, with some little tools
In a little tool-chest new,

Was happy, indeed, for a little work
That his little hands could do.

And the little bird with the glossy breast
Soon found near the cherry limb,

A little house that the little boy
Had built with his tools for him.

The little bird saw the little house,
And his heart was filled with glee;
And I needn’t say he hurried away
For his little mate to see.
And they built their nest in the little
house,
Where they live in peace and joy,
And the tree-tops ring with the songs
they sing,
In thanks to the little boy.
—Charles F. Hardy.
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Big Ben is the biggest thing
today in the alarm clock busi-
ness.

He is only two years old, but
he’s already getting more trade
from the Dominion than any
clock alive.

In two years time, 6,000
Canadian dealers have adopted
him.

Nearly half of the families in Can-
ada leave it to him to call them up

in the morning; nearly half the fam-
ilies in Canada use him all day long

Big Ben
the biggest thing
in the clock business

to tell the right time by.—He is
really two good clocks in one—a
crackerjack of a timekeeper and a
crackerjack of an alarm,

Big Ben has everything in his favor—quality,
looks and price.—He runs ontime, he rings on time,
he stays on time. He stands 7 inches tall. He
is triple nickel-plated and wears an inner vest of
steel that insures him for life. His big, bold fig-
ures and hands are easy to read in the dim morn-
ing light. His large comfortable winding keys al-
most wind themselves,

He rings five straight minutes or every other
half minute during zen minutes unless you shut him
off. If he is oiled every other year, there is no
telling how long he will last.

Big Ben’s price is $3.00 anywhere in Can-
ada. If you cannot find him at your dealer’s, a
money order sent to Westclox, La Salle, linois,
will bring him to you, carefully packed and dutv
charges paid.
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is a beverage that sells on its own merits.
It is not ‘best’ because we say so, but it is
unusually acceptable because of the high
quality barley malt and hops from which
it is made.

Just compare White Label

Ale with any other ale, Toronto brewed
or otherwise, and form your own opinion.
At dealers and hotels.

Get some!

Dominion Brewery Company, Limited
TORONTO

It has
catalogue,

AGILSON MARINE ENGINE

“GOES LIKE SIXTY.” SIZES 2, 4, 7, 10, 18, 25 AND 40 H.P. SINGLE
AND MULTIPLE CYLINDER.

An’ Engine of Qualit:lr—for‘ certain, satisfactory service, with new

It has the smooth, clean cut lines—the breed:
the class and quality of the thoroughbred— inger, reserve
power and staying qualities as well.
the broadest guarantee—Satisfaction.
Agents wanted.

Gilson Mfg. Co., Ltd., 105 York St., Guelph, Can.
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