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Tne Importance of Clear Carbon Copies

is woll aalsestyrod by every business man, and goes to
prove the salability of Peerless Brand Carbon Papers
and Cypewriter Ribbons.

Our Carbon Papers ‘are of a quality—suggested by
the name to outdistance all others for satisfaction-giving
and general office work. :

Our Peerless Typewriter R.bbon is well
known to those who use the best —it is brilliant
and perman nt. Wrapped in tinfoil, packed
in a metal box, and a guarantee with each

ribbon.
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Carbon Paper and Typewriter Ribbons

are a safe buy for the stationer, because their

176 Richmond Str et West

LET YOUR CHILDREN BE HEALTHY AND HAPPY
\ \\\\\ \ A child cannot be happy unless it is healthy—it cannot

? We take just pride in our Heating Systems, and
‘ e eel we have not lived in vain, because of our success

A \ in School and Public Building Heating Systems,
We believe we are helping to build up a healthier,
stronger and sturdier nation through our most perfect
Heating and Ventilating Systems,
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be healthy unless it breathes PURE air constantly,

LET US HELP YOU SOLVE YOUR HEATING PROBLEMS—OUR EX-
PERT HEATING ENGINEERING DEPARTMENT IS AT
YOUR SERVICE FREE OF COST.

Our books ““ The Question of Heating,” or
““Boiler Information” sent free on request

wro nas PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY.

WRITE FOR TERMS OF AGENCY FOR YOUR TOWN.

Peerless Carbon and Ribbon Mfg. Co., Lim ted

TORONTO, Canada

\

TORONTO, ONT,

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’

reputation for quality is known among office people, and the sales are sure with good profit on each one.

Gifted Amherst Authoress

ANY hearts, vexed to preserve to
M this Canada of ours its golden
wealth of unreclaimed tradition,
sighed as people sigh for “a light un-
timely snuffed,” when Ggrace MecLeod
Rogers, its saviour in Nova Scotia, put
aside her highly successful literary en-
terprises for the, to her, dearer duties
and joys domestic. Those hearts, how-
ever, are about to be comforted; for
now her four splendid boys are “out of
arms,” as she puts it—the eldest, a
freshman, carried off this year Acadia

GRACE McLEOD ROGERS,

Wearing Her Beloved McLeod Plaid
Scarf,

College’s trophy for essay writing—
Mrs. Rogers’ facile pen has been re-
assumed. This issue of The Courier pre-
sents one of its exquisite productions.

Canadian folk-lore is Mrs. Rogers’
field, particularly in its Nova Scotian
features. Her first volume, “Stories
from the Land of Evangeline,” appeared
when Mrs. Rogers was Grace Dean Mec-
Leod. It won immediate recognition,
both here and across the waters, as a
native product of rare beauty by virtue
of both its matter and authorship; its
tales being incorporated into the School
Readers of three countries, Canada, New
England, and Old Scotia, and widely
used also as supplementary reading.

Later productions were published from
time to time in the best periodicals of
Canada and the United States. These
were written usually upon request and
were characterized always by the real-
ity of subject, the delicacy of diction,
and the high pervading spirit which
marked that initial series of province
tales. Love of the Has-Been, a faculty
for research, and a genius for adapting
her language to her theme, account for
Mrs. Rogers’ achievement. And the
lapse of years has served only as a
mellower of these powers, to judge from
latest examples of her work.

BUT for more than “pennish” reasons

might this authoress be proud. She
is the daughter of the late A. J. Me-
Leod, distinguished as barrister and
author, and is also the niece of R. R.
MecLeod, the well-known litterateur.
Her ancestry includes the Warrens and
Hopkins of Mayflower fame and the
Dunvegan McLeods of Skye. The Nova
Scotia Historical Society claims her as
a member—a distinction she is the first
woman eligible to enjoy. . Also, in com-
pany with Miss Marshall Saunders—
whose story about her pet goats lately
appeared in this journal—she received
last June at the hands of Acadia Col-
lege the honorary degree, M.A. But
while she fondly cherishes her family
traditions, instanced by her writing
when she gave her photograph, “The
scarf is my MecLeod tartan—I most
always wear it about me”; and while
she delights in her varied honours as
in the symbols of her countrymen’s
goodwill, modesty of the sincerest type
is the crown of this woman’s woman-
pature. “I am only a woman,” somewhere
she writes, “not even the much-abused
‘new woman’ bristling with Academic
henours, member of societies legion,
and burdenea with suffrage, and school
bill and tariff, but a simple-minded,
old-fashioned one, believing in love, and

‘home, and ‘the untrodden ways.””
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