
V

rase
: ;.■ : • - . ;A * sÂflir

''......................................
■■..................."ii-H

. esc:aa%:'XA
1ST T 'WMI

N AL. "HA E$E/VW
~ . " >-‘-ll Ji:  ' - ' - 1 ' (

V ■ mwüEfïll
i"v - "K É

ZSS3Bï^5B^^S5!fcfc^^5^,.Vl.--
■«WH**., ...=== -—-

. il\ p§K

ÂE gai£
V:- V1 ^*7a

i V'. r.^. S//?/
'S

I

BHftp
The author..who caHed Canada “Our Lady 

of the Snows’’ would have been/ nearer 
mark if he had called it The Land of Lope 
and Glory”—a title now applied to the whole 
Empire—or .“The Home of Unknown Possi
bilities,” or “The Land of Ungarnered Mil
lions,” or by any other name that was a tittle 
less picturesque but more in conformity with 
the real character of that vast and romantic 
region of the king’s realm known as ‘‘The Do
minion-.” With just as much truth: as Na
poleon’s dictum that every French corporal 
carried a Field-Marshal’s baton in his knap
sack. it may be averred that every boy who 
leaves the shores of Old England and the 
used-up, overcrowded atmosphere of London 
for the larger life of the illimitable North 
West carries a millionaire’s passport/’ in his 
breeches’ pocket.

Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, for instance, 
could tell you something about the soundness 
of that axiom. He arrived in London from 
Canada a few days ago. Sir Thomas is him
self a livipg witness to the amazing possibili-
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hand, only to shatter them all one by. o e, by 
mutual loyalty and detei-rhination to be con
quered -6y nothing.

Today the C. P

m-

‘3k
the ' j

.. R. is the largest private, 
landowner in thq Empire. The C. P. R. h 
made Canada a dation. Our own tiny~ coun
try has no parallel to the marvellous results 
which have sprung from Sir Thomas Shaugh
nessy ’s industry. This England of ours al
ready had an overcrowded population when 
railways began, and with their advent every 
town in the country waited anxiously to be 
linked up for the facilitation of its commerce. 
The commerce and the passengers were, ready 
for the trains, as soon as they ran. But in 
Canada the C. P. R. laid its mighty tracks,

. across thousands of miles of almost untracked 
solitudes, where human life was .all but un
known. The C. P. R. had to make its own 
business—and it has made it !

By Sault Ste. Marie, which 50 years ago 
was an Indian village, now passes each year 
a tonnage of shipping - thrice that which 
threads the Suez Canal. At Winnipeg the
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The: CrNuwt- HaT^ê-m I Sk 1 t?T 1 n Momtekegko 111
An Algerian girl wearing genuine Eastern Reproduced from the cover of an Old piece of Voluminous Turkish trousers which are the 
“rice bags,” from which modem skirt is devised music, “The Bloomer Polka Schottische” prototypes of the modern harem skirt I
—--------------- -
the unknown -regions of Nthe Rockies were bright surroundings?” I asked. She looked up HOUSE DECORATING EXTRAORDIN- 
blasted, mighty rivers bfatlged, and glaciers with that sweet smile of hers and said.;/'Well, . ARY
conquered—how millipps df dollars had to be it doesn’t seem so very, terrible to lotit back
repeatedly found to carryeon this tremendous upon now, but to- mÿ then childish mind- the -. In/ spite of the advance in taste in this 
gamble, in hope that, it might some day return news that I was to leave the stage, after tast- country in the internal decoration of houses, 
—these are *a narrative which only a good- ing the joys of the footlights, nearly brokê my yet the average house-painter’s main idea is
sized volume could. adequately describe. heart. It was all., arranged before I was let still to paint and “grain” all the woodwork in

In all these Titanic stàjfgles the financial into the secret. One night, as we were going the place and cover the walls and ceilings with 
genius of Sir Tinwaas Spughnessy marked to the theatre, my father, told me that he had paper or distemper. Occasionally, however, an • 
him out as the cotftingj^ief of the great arranged to send me to school in Brussels. I -original occupier takbs the job out of. the hands
transcontinental railway^ #|Vith him were Mr. don’t know how I got through my part that of the professional wielder of the paint and |
Donald Smith (now the nonagenarian Lord night. My mind was all the time upon a pris- whitewashing brushes and strikes out on a new 
Strathcona), Sir William Van Horne, and on-like school. However, I was told after that and original tack. An American beauty,,, for 
George Stephen (now Lord Motint-Stephen)", 1 had never played better in my life, and a man- instance, has papered her boudoir entirely with 
who was the initiating- genius oi - the line ager was so pleased with my performance that letters, being her correspondence since she put ?nd t"e firsrpSe'voIhe Cotplny. Sk hf wanted me to sign to join his com any di- her hair up and “came out.” She has covered 
Thomas Shaughnessy ecame Presided in rectly 1 returned to the stage.”' *—- the walls with ordinary epistles containing m-
1900, and was knighte the next year. The “It was some years ago,” said Mr. George vitattotis, announcements of her friends en- 
C. P. R. has grown under Sir Thomas Shaugh- Robey, “that I felt, more like crying than be- gagemerfts, or other domestic occurrence?, and 
nessy until it has over 10,000 miles of rail- ing funny. The ‘ghost walk’ was .lighter in its so forth ; while above runs a friezeofenvel- 
road^and controls over 5,000 more in the tread then than now and I was just complet- opes. Tut the piece de^resistance in this m- 
jü'nited States. The C. P. R. has given us the ihg an engagement. was also negotiating for stance is the dado, which is entirely composed 
“Already All Red Route,” the greatest con- others. As is often the case when arPangmg of love-letters—lucky girl. all _ arranged in 
necting link in the British Empire. It is dif- with novices, the managers were very slow in chronological order, those containing a defin- 
ficult to think of Emoire builders who can deciding. One morning, however, to my great ite offer of marriage being placed at the top to 
come into the same category as Sir Thomas joy a letter awaited me which only needed my catch the eye. Not wishing to pillory the
Shaughnessy__Cecil Rhodes in South Africa signature to complete the engagement Di- swains who had laid their fortunes at her feet,Lord Cromer £ 4“ Lord Roberts reltiy I go, horned hastened to tig" the com she had. any rate, the sense to cat off the,,
dia—all great men, to whom the debt of Em- tract and posted the letter on my way to the ««“teg* .
oire can never he naiH fnr it Vantie theatre, and I felt as happy as a sand-boy when A philatelist has a ittle room in ms housep e er be paid. But for it gantic ^ entered my dressing-room. I was waiting my entirely papered with old postage stamps. This

‘call’ and singing to myself, when a second let- decorative, plan has frequently been used in the 
ter was brought to me. It contained a’definite making of; plates, ash-trays, and the like, often 
offer from another manager at'a^salary nearly ^combined with cigar bands, but few people 
double the other. I don’t thinlc. I have ever 'would be bold enough to contemplate the cov

ering of the walls of even a very small room 
with such tiny scraps of paper as the postage 
stamp represents. Nevertheless, when it was 
completed and varnished it had a very unique 
effect* and who shall say whether this; room 
may not a hundred years hence if these decor
ations still survive, be a perfect treasure cham
ber? ,
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of Sir Thomas Shaughnessy 
Throne and Country. (S !

OF since found it so hard to be funny as I did that 
evening.”

t, a , , - .. . , , Mr. Whit Cunliffe, who, the Yankees say,Readers must often have wondered, ovhen is the most entertaining and refined artiste that 
listening to a conuc. s^ig or enjoying the v.- England has sent across the water, had a very 
yaaty of a star corned Turn, how it was that pai|ful experience at his first : performance in 
these famous merrymakers appeared always America. The arrival of the boat was delayed

Vin SUCe ^ 1 s-. Wé seldom think, considerably, and he reached New York a very „ ., , . , .
somehow, of the private joys and secret sor- short while before he was timed to appear on There is a story told of a man who, during 
rows of our stage favorites and yet a little re- the stage. His stage dress-basket was quickly the makinë °J°ne of the South American 
flection will show us that, though always in the unpack|d) butf. horror ! everything was. water- states, papered his room with notes which .had 
public eye they have their ups and downs like sJked and spoiled. A buttonless waistcoat, a ongmaUy represented thousands, of pqunds, but 
the rest of us, and are perhaps, more frequent- air of house-boots, and a pair of blue trousers werf n.ot worth dalf f many farthings.
S& the'dUmPS tha° ,hCy W°“,d Car* ‘° ware a» th« were So h. had ,ofo Mr AgSf JJS “

We thought it might be of interest if some megsmgingV‘A Different Girl seIT a perfect fairy-land with his inimitable
of our best-known public favorites would tell A^ain’ dieted like , trfppfr. The whole point paintings on the walls of the nursery heroes,
their’1accustorned ÏSMtÜStf? S , $5 IpraïïïdïS'

fessions. ^r- Jac^ Pleasant, whose name so nearly pany gjr p Carruthers Gould has adorned
Mr. Horace Mills, who is nightly causing resembles the character he always maintains, hig study with a very remarkable frieze, rep*

roars of laughter as chief comedian at the has one more than one occasion felt very disin- j-esentingr the modern Froissart. There you
Theatre Royal, Dublin, says : “Alas ! the oc- c Jn.ed make merry. The time, owever, may- see the pilgrims marching round the room 
casions when I found it hard to be merry have which stands out in his memory as being tie —the late Lord Salisbury almost too heavy a
been only too numerous. Many a time, when m°st painful happened when he first star e burden for his patient mule, and Mr. Joseph
I have been cracking jokes with a splitting ln. the. profession some years ago. He wa® Chamberlain, on a particularly frisky donkey, 
headache, the lot of the ‘funny man’ has ap- wrlr®d f°r t° °Pfn at a music-hall in the North ahead of his lordship and turning round to tell
peared anything but ‘a happy one.’ Never England. It was an old-fashioned one- hjm tQ “hurry up.” It is a very amusing dec-
shall I forget a certain matinee of ‘Aladdin,’ house-a-mght place. The tprices were popu- oration> and Gne in which all the great carica-
played in Manchester. So ill was I on reach- }ar and t.^le audience somewhat rough. îe Jurist’s friends take an interest. The late
ing my dressing-room that I sent for a doctor, has since been pulled down. He arrive Lord Leighton’s house is open to the public, of
who Ordered me not to play. The house was la^e> wl* a bad cold,- and not in time for a b\jd course> and jt js an index to the artistic mind
packed and my understudy had gone to Lon- rehearsal. They had a strange custom of en- 0f its master, but not everybody/by any means,
don. Mr. Robert 'Courtneidge declared that if Sa6ln& a comic singer to sing the last song kas seen the interior of Sir Lawrence Alma-
I did nofgo on he must dismiss the audience- and smS, the at ihe same time. Tadema>s house. The hall and staircase are
a loss of some £150. I was ‘put into- my Being new to the profession, he did not know unique> by the fact that almost every great
clothes’ somehow and assisted to the wing in ^e custom. But to continue in-his own words : c0ntemp0rary artist has contributed a panel to
a semi-conscious condition. I nearly fell, but Jfhe iast turn was called and on I crept. its deCoration. There can be seen masterpieces

. G. Ps Huntley caught my arm. In fact, had it Thre« Part.s of the audience had left the build- by great living Academicians like Poynter,
not been for him, George. Graves, and Ada mg, but a few of the bhoys in the gallery were Sargent> Abbey, and Marcus Stone, and such
Reeve (who were in the cast), I doubt if I much ln evidence. The opening line of my deceased masters as Orchardson, Swan, and

has over 89,000 miles of teleg.aphs, a thou- should have been able to drag through my song was, I went up to London a twelver Leighton,
sand elevators, a series of magnificent hotels part ” month ago. I got that far, but was so hoarse
between the Atlantic and the Pacific Oceans, G. Blliott, the only chocolat.<olor-
and it controls a fleet of 72 steamships of 20 ,d coon imoersortator writes- “From the time sma vol“,the s wnat
different types. Twelve thousand men are re- j was f,ve iyears Qld, when I started touring plty you dldn t sîay there " —Tit-Bits. The following story was told to me by a
quired as crews and shore staffs to cater for my mother has traveled .with me and proved -----------=—o— ------— friend some time ago, and as I am acquainted
its passenger and transportation activities. my mascot and protector. Two years ago, Feminine Auditor (at the,amateur theatri- ' with^Both parties concerned I can vouch for
The amount of coal burned per day by this . just as I had reached the highest pinnacle of cals)_i beg pardon, but, ïo you know, it ^curacy.
fleet would require seven trains of 40 trucks success, to which both she and I had looked seems to me the gentleman who has the leading A certain young man whom we will call
each to transport. The total distance traveled forward together, my mother was taken dan- part does his love-making in a tame and spirit- Jones, had thrown up a faiirly good position 
by these ships on their ordinary schedules gerously ill. I wanted to relinquish my en- less manner. on the railway in order to commence business
per year equals 57 times round the world, gagement, which was in a town some miles Wife of Leading Actor (intently watching f°r himself as a greengrocer, etc.
Placed in a single line—but, there, C. P. R. away, in order to stay by her, but the doctor the performance)—He won’t put any more Another railway man—Robinson—a for- 
statistics are so colossal that the brain is be- said that to do so might prove fatal to my Spmt in that while I’ve got my eye on him, mer companion of Jones, on learning of this,
wildered. mother, as he did not desire to let her know madam let me tell you. 1 was heard on several occasions to express the

Nor can the extraordinary details and the how ill she was. An operation- was to be per- ‘ " opinion that Jones was little better than a cer-
romantic and triumphant surmounting of all formed, and I was charged to be in readiness to 0 tain well known variety of fool for throwing
the gigantic obstacles presented by the con- return at once if I were wired for. You can A father remonstrated with his son, an up a safe job to start “huckstering.”
struction of this great railroad be embarked imagine «my feeling at having to sing eight Oxford undergraduate, for wasting his time in In course of time Jones heard of this, and 
upon here. How succeeding Canadian Con- songs to an Irish audience, who are always writing for local papers, and cited Dr. John- meeting Robinson one day, he accosted him 
servative and Radical governments in turn fa- bubbling over with mirth, when I knew my son as saying that a man who wrote except thus : “Aw say, Robinson, has ta bin tellin’ 
cilitated, then obstructed, the making of the mother’s life hung in the balance. Happily, for money was a fool. . fowk qs Aw’m.nowt but a silly fo’ ?”
road; how the treacherous “muskegs” (large she got better, and is with me now.” , The son wrote back immediatelyThg feply came without a moment’s hesi-
swamps- that looked like safe soil, but required Miss Phyllis Dare has no very tragic inci- “I shall follow Dr. Jonnson’s advice,
millions of tons of earth to fill up before trains dent to retail. “Can’t you give me one in- write for money. Please send me twenty
could run over them) were negotiated ; how stance when you were not ‘in tune’ with your pounds*”
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SIR THOMAS SHAUGHNESSY, K.C.V.O, i
!i

C. P. R. has the largest railway sidings in the 
world—120 miles of track. When, on the 7th 
of November, 1885, Lord Strathcona drove in 
the last spike of the Canadian Pacific Railway 
at Craigellachie the City of Vancouver was an 
almost untrodden forest. Lord Strathcona 
was even then a white-haireti ok) man, but he 
has lived to see Vancouver a great city, with 
a population of 100,00c, and a magnificent 
land-locked, mountain-sheltered harbor, whose 
ships are found in all the greater ports of the 
world.

lies of Canada. When, ’way back in the early 
Victorian days, the father and mother of Sir 
Thomas Shaughnessy bade a sorrowful fare
well to Ireland’s shores and started upon that 
perilous journey to the new world in an old 
ailing ship, their loftiest dreams could not 

have Compassed the possibility- of their giving 
to the world a son who was to revolutionize 
a half of the North American continent by 
the creation of a great railway across the 
Canadian Dominion. Sir Thomas came into 
the world a citizen of the United States of 
America. It was at Milwaukee that the 
Shaughnessys gave to the world one of its 
present most illustrious sons. They had hard 
truggles in their western surroundings, but 

they brought up their boy with high ideals 
and noble ambitions. Those ideals have been 
justified.

At 16 Thomas Shaughnessy went into the 
-•ervice- of the local railway. He has never 
looked back. His life has been one tremen
dous round of application to business, and no 
words can adequately convey the results of 
his life’s work. And he is still on the right 
Ade of 60.

Bit by bit Thomas Shaughnessy’s busi
ness capacity won the confidence of the rail
way directors for whom he worked. Step by 
step he mounted the ladder, until he became 
General Purchasing Agent for the entire 
system, and was known as one of the clever» 
est railway men in America. He was cer
tainly recognized as such by the general su
perintendent of the line, William Van Horne. 
The latter eventually went “over the border/’ 
and joined a new line which was undçr con
struction—the Canadian Pacific Railway. 
I hen Van Horne-sent for his old comrade in 
Milwaukee, and together they have marched 
onward along the great steel girdle of the 
G. P. R., encountering difficulties on every
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The ramifications of the C. P. R. are al
most beyond belief. Our own familiar Mid
land, G. W. R., G. N. R., and other English 
lines are babies by comparison. The C. P. R.
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but they aw knotted !” yv*
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