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fiuaîly told me that it was a coutemporary portrait
o! Melanctlion, a fellow labourer of Luther. Indeed,
i gatbered !rom bis vibrant toues thnt thus Butait
dark wood fmame contnined something whicb money
could not buy. It was valuable no doubt, but -in
mouoy ternis it couid not equal some of the others.
That made no difference ta Sir William. That deep
dark portrait, I am williug to wager, is stili a Va-i
Horne possession.

A ND so tbe day passed. Sir William smoked in-
numorable long blacki cigars and divided bis
time botweoii the entortaluiment o! bis

visitor and the dlctating o! a few business letters
ta a smart Youn-g man who dld not go ta churcli that
Sunday morning. Porbaps the most lnterestiug part
o! Sir William's conversation relatod ta bis boyhoed
days. His parents wero poor, ev'en for country people.
1 gatliered that lie wore patdbed trousors and vory
few pairs o! boots. His education was limaited. He
may have doue well at the country scbool or lie may

not. I doubt if lie dld. His real study began lu a
neighbourIng quarry, wbere lie idiscovered somne foesils
and learnod for the first time that the eartli lad a

hlstory o! Its oôwu whicb was quite asido fromn tbe
history o! "*Old Glony."

Hle drow pictures o! tboso fossils ou pioces o! wood
wltli inexpensive cliunks o! some siaty matorial
wbidb made up for bis lack o! lead-penclls. Hol was
apparently eucouragod ta do this by t-be local scliool
teacher. This boginning lu tbe study o! arcbaeelogy
was brought to a climax later on wheu someone
sbowed hlm a copy o! a book whlch descrlbed the
geological formations and arcbaeologlcal resources
o! tlîat portion o! the State*o! Illinois. The man
wbo showed hini thls book offered toi lend it ta hlma
for a few weeks. That led ta the makiug o!' Sir
Wýliliam Vani Horne.

He took 'the -ook home and set te work upon it. Even
a clever boy, even a youthful genius could not have
been expected ta do more than ta study that book
came! ully and ta memorize a fev o! its mnost important
passages. But young Bill Van Horno was net that
kind o! a boy. Ho was mare thorougli mare ener-

getic and more untirlng than -evon the cievorest boys
recorded lu the aunais a! goulus and greaness. Ho
took a few coppers aven ta thc village store
and lbouglit two or tbree quîmes o! fools9p.
Ho weiit bnck home and commxenced flic task o! wrlt-
Ing t-bat book out, word for word, la manuscript and
also making dnawings of every illustration lu the
volume. Ho was at. It day and nîglit for weeks. Ho
rau out of foelsoap and coppers sud etarted iu te
complote bis task willi sucli wrapplng paper as he
could find aroundi bis littie home, or beg fram the vil-
lage store. Ho -coxupleted -bis copy lu due Urne, but
the task miust have -been tremeadeus.

fl URIOUSLY enougli, Sir William told me notbing
Sabout the Canadisu Pacifie Ralway, of wbîch
ho was thoin the active generai manager. Ho

-came very near It once, vlien vo vere discussing
"'Made in Canada." Nobady lias ever said it before,
but I would Ilke te say 1-t now-Slr William Van
Horne, born lu the United States, tralned in tne
Ulnited States, vas thc original "Made lu Canada"
man. Ho believed lu Canada, or lie would neyer bave
beau ni the head o! the Canadian Pacifte Rallway. To
belleve lu anytblng vas not suffIciont wltb Van-
Homne. Hol always made bis efforts tell on the thlng
lu whlchlie belicved. Because lie believed that Cani-
adla could be madie n great country, lie started ont
ta ms-ko i-t a great country.

His first work lu t-bis coninection was wltb Sir John
A. Macdonald. Ho and Sir John lad the saine point of
vie-w. They were dJetermiued to croate traffic for the
Canadian Ps-lfcil Rallway, and to lay the founda-tions
for Canada's future industrial and commercial great,-
ness. Wben tbey undentook thie big contract tliey
kruew bow big it vas, but they alsa Icnew -lIat wliat
lad beon doue in the UJnited States could be dupli-
catod lu tis portion of the Britishi Em)pire. Once
-baving accepted tbat simiple but vital pninciple, the
rest was a sucre matter o! worklng out details. Promn
1880 ta 1891 theso twe w-eni dld some slrrlng work
s-long this lino. Thon Sir John pnssed away, and
Cano.dn's other great man vent ou -alone.

As an example of bis atUitude of mind, le told ine
that the mian iu Ontario wha niast deserved a puiblic
monument vas Honounable A. ýS. Hardy, wlio lad
died two or tliree years prevlously. Nn-iumally, 1
asked hlm for -bis nos-son, ami necelved the answer:

"Hs-rdy'e action lu passlng a law wbeneby the ex-
port e! snw-logs fromn Ontario was prohbbted, vas
one efthîe finegt pleces o! legelatlon over enactoed ln
Canada. It built up a luxnberlng business in Nortiieru
Ontario whieb savcd tlie Canadian Pacifie Rallway
from having a long etretoli o! barmen rond. Indeed,
lt created bundreds o! nov seltlements, and a tre-
mondolis trafflc liy lake and rail, vblcb would ual
bave been possible if Ontario lad been content ta
tped qmnw loi-e to t1le Midblea'i saw milue, JTv a strokeýf
o! bis p-en lie transfercd the business of lumbornug
lu tho Gront Lakes regien, freni Michigan ta Ontario."

1 have un-ce thought tint Van Honne'e pralse o!
Hardy vas overdene, but I presme that Van Horne
vas tblnking as much o! the prins-iple as of a par-
ticular ploceo0f legislation. It vas tue example
which Hardy set whicb vas thre groat thlug.

ÂnY -casual story about crn supper wlth the
Japanuese Consul, or oun evening chat vîlli tlie thon
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Governor of Vermout, would be out of place. But than a score or otners-
it may flot be ungracious to say tbat the Japanese tlieir frames for me to s

Consul asked Sir William mnany questions about Ile was pleased, and

Japanese art, wbicb Sir William was able to answer were bis prize treasures-

off -hand. Indeed, I gatbered that the Japallese were given to him by a

Consul knew as muéh about Japanese pottery and England, who had befri

tea-cups as 1 did---perbape a littie more. was first poking bis wa

In our defence, let It be said, that outside the and wbo later profited

Boston Museum, Sir William's Japlanese collection s;tock. The man, in bis

was the flnest lu the world-note that phrase, "in the a souvenir of thir fr

world." There was notbing, is notbing, ln Japan to rnoney could not buy.

equal it. tried to buy tbem, and b
* * *It appears that those

(\%NE story 1 must tell, because 1 made a bit. Even self and the Prince Con

%ý/ jourualists make a bit occasionially. Sir William Only a few prints weri

disclovered, some way or another, that 1 kuew distributed among cour

an etcbing from a pentil-sketcli. So bie tooli me luto died, lier Majesty orde

a closet, off bis blllard-room, and sbowed me a littie lected and destroyed.

etching, framed lu a small, cheap, gilt frame. If you sold at auction, wlthout

bad seen it lu a store window ou St. James Street, you them, -tied up wltb son

would say, "130 cents," lnstinctively. Beiug witb Sir lings. Aud lie knew w.

William Van Horne, art con-noisseur, I braced myself and tbe auctioneer didu

and looked wîse. Later tbe Jew exhibi

"IWbat do you make of tbat?" lie asked. told by a "friend" that t.

"Curious amateur etcblng, eh?ý" said I, fencing lu certain highi circles

liard and searcbing iny limited art memory. drawn. Later, bhe bad

"Yes, but do you recognize lt?" gentlemen, who looked

lsuppose bie had worked the gaime on others, aud sengers, but wlio weutî

It lad been a triumpb on mauy occasions. But not Sudh were tbe two d

tbis time, for I was a great student of tbe Engllsli liamt stowed away ln a c

(xîot the cbeap American) "Strand Magazine," and sbould not offend a gra

an etching by the samne baud bad been reproduced dead.

there. Wbile I struggled, lie polnted to tbe signature. s h a

"Recognize that?" 1And sote day o

"lIs tbat Queen Victorla's monograml?" I asked. driver. front thie stand

i1 fancy bie stared, because lie could net have an- me dawn to the statior

t1cipated my unexpected bull's-eye. No, indeed, Sir William

'lYes, that Is Queen Vlctoria's, and here are more took "us" down to the s

AT THE WATERS, 0F
By HELEN E. WILLIAMSIDON'T trust myself alone with Brand a minute otherfi bef are lier, bis

for fear 1 will beg b$rn not te go," said Mrs. Par- Ail that niglit she pa<

xnell. mnornlng she sent a pe

Mrs. Willoughtby sighied. "This awful, awful asklng Maxwell to comn

war. Every Urne Maxwell comes ln 1 tremble."
"You think he's not stroug enougli to go?"
"Certaiiy, Ihe is flot strong erougli. Besides, If 'THE station platform

lie was klle it would mean just the last of every- Tto one another lu

thing for me." not speaking. Wh

"~Of course-o! course," assented M2rs. Parnell, a befrogged band was

bhastily. Mrs. Willoughby'sg husband bad gene down la ordered array, were

ln the Titanic, and the fcjlJewing winter ber littie girl bundred or mûre of tht

had cantracted pneumnina and died. Maxwell was the camp, a detaclimen

ail s'le liad left. Boy Scouts. AIl !aced

"I don't thinli only sons oughlt to go!" fulminated thie soutli traok a blur

Mrs. Willoughby, extricatlng a card from lier case, grew. Iu the profoun
and îsIn maestiall tq-go.hum. Tbe black bullt
and lslg mjesloaly ga.Sed down. Stopped

* * * There was a Ilttîs

N%. OTWITHSTANDING bis motber's oft-repeated crowd to let a black-ve
14opinion on the subject, liowever, Maxwell did out of a carrnage, pass

at last enlilt. Mrs. Willough-y», fiuding direct "Oh~, poor Mme. Paru

apposition futile tooli auc>tler tack. She closed bier so brave, and lie was i

bouse lu the country and rented rooens as near as "It is just as bard

possible to the camp where thbe soldivrs were training. companlon, fiercely.I
She saw Maxwell, if only for a few minutes, every An elderly man, -wb

day. And wlienever she saw him, she made bum feel stepped off the train ai

tliat by indulging bis selfish patriotin lie was break- ing. There was a mo«

ing lier heart. thon someone went u
"ýBut, Great Scott, Mother!" lie would expostulate, witbout speakinig, an:

"'Somebody's son lias got te go and down the ungodly eyes wet. Others fol

German. If every chap llstened to bis motber we'd farther down the train,
ail be conjugating tbe <Ierman verb 'To obey' thîs covered witli the Uni

time next year." tween thec firing party

l"Wel, you are going, aren't yen, dean? Notihlng drum began te lient 1~

tbat I say-or f eel-ar suiffer makes any differeuca."l fell in beliind the gn

It made the difference, it seemed, that Maxwell hind the soldiers. The

worried hlmesel! into a condition to catch scarlet up thie descrted villagi

foyer, when an epi4onrlc of it -breke eut lu the camp. clergyman iu white ro

Mis. Willoughiby was ovpnjoyed. Now lie couldn't churcli door. As the

go. And by the time lie was out o! quarantine and bell began te toil.

recuperated, perliaps the wai, would bie ever, or tihat The woman beblnd

Ollver-Twist-lioe cail for miore imen nct so Insistent, dry sob. "Oh, dear, I

sa stigmatlzlng te llrose whli dld net respond. Slieer that I must notice wb

folly ta expeet a boy newly-rlscn from a sick lied to B3rand. 1 bhad forgotte

pest off te the niost ruthless war that lad e-ver con- "Oh, this la not real,

vulsed t±he world! She had nover thouglit she would not doing ail this for:

]ive ta see the day that slie sliould ho tibankful foi, dead."1
a malignant disease, or fearful o! a rapid recoverv. "Wo must tbink of

But she welcoed every set-back, and earnestly told Ilirougli witb it we mut

evcry inqiurer that Maxwell's was the sevei'est case

of any.A
tlbey 'both feît it like an Invisible bamnier between A lng, the solemu

them. He could not-surelY lie could not-stili minister's paneg

tblnk of golng? Ob! this war! It eut bath -ways. ficcd a promisîug cane

Terrible te have tiheni go-terrible to have tliem~ not Jiiliefr-another wems

go. Semeti-mes, 'w-len Maxwell sat looklng etright over lier reasone for

iu front o! hin witli those unseeliig, lost eyes7 she instrumental iu gottin

almost wlsbed-but no, sbe couldu't, she could not for the h undredtli Ui

let hlm go. oven agalu if sIe woi
* * s she lad lie would ne

&&O Maxwell Wllloughbv is going after ahl?" throe volleys were fîre

3It was on the way home fromn o o! threse\I post" sounded, ske fol

allenating visltations that the lilow stmuck bier. "Oh mother, inot

Not a straîglit blow. An lindorcut. He lied told wrenched It nway.
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