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The Gourlay - Angelus Piano

Canada’'s Artistic Player-Pianog

brings enjoyment to every member of the family every day of the year. All will enjoy the

increase of music which it invaribly brings. All can, if they wish, help make it.

The piano is no longer silent, nor is one dependent on anyone else for music. Though
the piano is always available for hand playing, the Angelus inside the case gives everyone
the ability to play, and there is no limit to the character of the selections one may choose
from. The repertoire includes every class of music, popular, standard, classic, operatic,
dance, accompaniment and sacred, down to the very latest successes in each class.

The GOURLAY-ANGELUS will give an artistic rendering of the most difficult
music. Its patented inventions, the MELODANT and PHRASING LEVER, provide
for that. The Melodant accents every note of the melody, subduing the accompaniment ;
the Phrasing Lever gives the operator absolute control of the tempo, every infinitesmal

gradation being possible. The GOURLAY-ANGELUS is the only Canadian piano in
which the Melodant or Phrasing Lever is procurable.

If you have listened to other player-pianos that are mechanical, come and hear how

artistic and human is the GOURLAY-ANGELUS.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING
188 Yonge Street, TORONTO

HAMILTON, 66 King Street West.
LONDON, 195 Dundas Street
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MICHIE @ CO., LIMITED

We can be of service in several
ways to Campers, Sportsmen and
Families arranging an outing at
MusKoKka and throughout Ontario.

Our interest is in furnishing Families with their Pro-
visions, and Campers with all their requirements.

To Families looKing for Cottages at Muskoka for the
season we offer information of several that have been
reported to us for rent.

To Campers we farnish the Provisions, Tents, Uten-
sils, Blankets, Maps and General Camp Outfit, and help
to select a route and arrange the details of a trip.

We have Charts of upwards of 80 Canoe Trips in Ontario,
all specially prepared drawings, copies of which we
supply to our customers from 50c. per trip upwards,
according to size.

A Little Campers Manual on how to camp out and
what to do. 120 pages, illustrated. Postpaid, 10c.

The Way of the Woods, by Edward Breck, a complete
manual for Camper, Fisherman and Hunter, just pub-
lished (1908), the latest word on the subject, 830 pages,
90 illustrations; net, $2.00; postpaid, $2.10.

MusKoKa Map, a complete Map of the Lakes on a large
scale, including a directory of the Cottages, Hotels, etc.;
postpaid, 75c.

Northern LaKes Map, embracing the district between
Lake Simcoe, Lake Nipissing, Georgian Bay and the
Ottawa River; postpaid, 75c.

Michie ® Co., Limited

Grocers and Provision Mechants
Outfitters of Camping and Canoeing Parties

7 Ring St. West, Toronto

Established 1835

COURIER
The East Aurora Orator

R. ELBERT HUBBARD, of
M East Aurora, New York,
U.S.A., recently visited To-
ronto and delivered a talk in the Con-
servatory of Music Hall. It was not
the first time that Mr. Hubbard has
visited the capital of Ontario, which
knows him fairly weil and buys his
Philistine and other wares in mod-
erate quantity. Several visitors to
the Courier office in the following
week said pityingly: “Oh, you misseu
sich a treat in not hearing Hubbard.

The admirers of this lecturer from
East Aurora are inclined to be urgent
and occasionally hysterical. When 1
calmly told a certain persistent wo-
man that I do not admire the style and
subject of Mr. Hubbard’s discourses.
she retorted: ““I don’t believe you've
ever read anything he has written.”

Now it does not matter in the least
to Mr. Hubbard whether one lone
Canadian woman likes or dislikes his
writings. However, I informed the
indignant champion that I had read
quite enough of Mr. Hubbard’s pro-
ductions to find them utterly repellent
but that I have no quarrel with those
-women—or men—who find them
choice food.

In the issue of Toronto Saturdav
Night of May 2, “Lady Gay,” in her
interesting column, wrote a criticism
of Mr. Hubbard’s lecture which, like
the famous Christopher North article.
“mingled praise with blame,” but
which was in kindlier tone than
Christopher’s remarks. In the Toronto
Sunday World of this week there ap-
peared a communication signed Mar-
garet I. MacDonald which attacked
“Lady Gay’s” few unfavourable com-
ments. “Lady Gay” is quite equal to
defending her own point of view in
this matter. She is a brilliant, graphic
journalist, with good Irish blood in
her veins and is independent enough
to write what she thinks, while she
will hardly descend to the personal
tone which marks the communication
to which I have referred.

To anyone who tries to read even
a little of the best that is written now-
adays, the latter’s characterisation of
Mr. Hubbard as ‘“‘one of the finest
intellects of the day” is deliciously
amusing. Mr, Hubbard is clever and
smart and many of his admirers justly
apply to him the odious word.
“brainy.” But his acquaintance with
the best side of literature, music or
art is merely showy and shallow. One
may mention, by way of contrast, a
member of the present British Cabi-
net who is hardly one of the finest
intellects of the day-——Mr. Augustine
Birrell. There is more substance in
Obiter Dicta than in all that the pro-
phet of East Aurora has written. Mr.
Hubbard’s essays are lacking in schol-
arship and good taste and he probably
rejoices in‘the lack.

“You'd better read some more of
Elbert Hubbard's stuff,” persisted the
adviser; “it does one so much good.”
Several days after this advice was
given, 1 discovered a copy of The
Philistine amotig a pile of papers in
the Courier office and settled down to
read the first article. It consisted of
an attack on Charles Dickens. because.
forsooth, the English novelist had re-
sented the action of a United States
landlord who presented himself with
a band of admirers for Dickens’ de-
lectation. No doubt Mr. Hubbard
finds it entirely incomprehensible that
Charles Dickens or any other writer
should be irritated by the incursion of
unknown admirers; but the average
Englishman has a reserve and fond-
ness for decent privacy which are.
perhaps, serious flaws in the eyes of
essayists to whom the big drum is
the sweetest music. Some of the
opening sentences in Mr. Hubbard’s
paragraph displayed a vulgarity so
offensive that I carefully laid 7%

Philistine away with the wonder how
those who care for the finer things in
literary expression can enjoy such
material. Charles Dickens was not
without faults, either as man or
writer, but he was a great creative
genius whose works will be loved and
cherished when the productions of
“I'ra Elbertus” have gone the way of
last year’s snow.

The writer in the Toronto Sunday
World emphasises the high esteem in
which Mr. Hubbard holds woman.
Really! This is news to some readers
of The Philistine, who have found the
flamboyant editor singularly lacking in
appreciation of the truer, nobler quali-
ties in woman’s nature. Mr. Hubbard
wrote an article some years ago in
which he decried Mr. Kipling’s work,
because, sad to say, the critic consid-
ered that Mr. Kipling has a contempt-
uous opinion of woman. Yet it never
entered into the heart of Mr. Hub-
bard to depict such an honest type of
wholesome womanhood as William the
Conqueror, to say nothing of Miriam
Lacy and Georgie’s mother, while the
wistful beauty of They is as far re-
moved from the Philistine as the
heavens are from East Aurora. Mary
Wollstonecraft is hardly a type of
womanhood to be held up for admira-
tion and honour.

There is one feature of the Sunday
World letter which may well arouse
protest. The heading, “And They
Spat Upon Him,” is used in quotation
marks. Surely, this is in deplorable
taste. No one “spat” upon Mr. Hub-
bard. An able woman journalist who
appreciates the brilliant aspect of his
work merely made reference in well-
bred fashion to features of his oration
which she did not admire. The criti-
cism was quite legitimate and inde-
pendent. The time should be forever
past for a difference of literary taste
to be accompanied by personal un-
pleasantness. However, there is a
more offensive aspect to this heading,
The words were originally used in
reference to the sufferings and perse-
cution of the Founder of Christendom
and their employment in the present
connection is not short of blasphemy.
Even the most ardent admirer of Mr.
Hubbard’s virtues will be capable of
seeing the worse-than-impropriety of
such an allusion.

This article is intended neither by
way of attack nor dcfencc~mere1y as
a frank expression of opinion.

JEAN GrAHAM.

The New Learning

They taught him how to hemstitch,
and they taught him how to sing,
And how to make a basket out of
variegated string,
And how to fold a paper so he
“wouldn’t hurt his thumb—
They taught a lot to Bertie, but he
couldn’t
do a
sum.,

They taught him how to mold the
head of Hercules in clay,
And how to tell the difference 'twixt
the bluebird and the jay,
And how to sketch a horsie in a little
picture-frame—
But strangely, they forgot to teach him
how to
spell his
name,

Now, Bertie’s pa was crabbed, and he
went, one day to find

What ’twas they did to make his son
so backward in the mind,

“I don’t want Bertie wrecked,” he
cried, in temper far from cool,

“T want hin educared!” So he
took him
out of

school.

—From Jersey Jingles, by Leonard
H. Robins.



