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A. J; DAWSON
AT LUNCHEON

INTERESTING ADDRESS
BEFORE CANADIAN CLUB

Visitor Was Entertained at
Noon To-day at Poodie Dog
-~ Restaurant.

To-day at noon the local Canadian
Club entertained A. J. Dawson at
Junchieon in-the Poodle Dog restaurant.
The address of the distinguished guest
was an_excellent one.

The president of the club, ‘Judge
Lampman, presided and introduced the
speaker after lurich 'had been par-
teken of.

Mr, Dawson’s address was as fol-
N T bsde
Mr. Chairman, and Gentlemen of the

Canadian Club in Victoria, -

Five minutes after my arrival at Ed-
monton, last Friday morning, I re-
celved 4 telegraphic invitation from
your president to take lunch with you
to-day. It is'thé custom to say of such
matters that one is sensible of being
deeply honored, and so forth. Well,
Gentlemen, for my part I hesitate to
say that—for the simple reason that I
really mean it from the bottom of my
heart, and so am loath to give ‘the
stereotyped expression to my feelings.
There is no other kind of "invitation
which 1 appreciate so highly as one
from 3 branch of the Canadian Club,
and tl)ére' is no other place in all your
broad Dominion in which I would rath-
er be the Canadian Club’s guest than
just right here, in beautiful Victoria—
the jeweled gate of the British Em-
pire’s Pacific frontier—the capital and
crown of the most beautiful province
in Brifish North - America—the * far-
thest ‘Shore of the Empire’s premier
Dominion, and yet in certain ways
more vital than the geographical, the
nearest and dearest, the most intimate
end homely.

I take the Canadian Club to be the
corporate embodiment of the greatest
and most notable force in Canada, the!
country’s wonderfully virile, national
spirit. Believing that, it follows that
your president’s invitation would be
appreciated by me as a high honor,
and an opportunity for which I was and
am, sincérely grateful—too  grateful,
tco appreciative to give you many
stock phases about it. And yet, gen-
tlemen, had I ‘appreciated the privi-
Jege less, 1 think I might have been
able to accept it with a lighter heart,
for theére is mo privilege which may
justly be enjoyed, failing recognition
of its own particular duties and obli-
gations—a . truism, “Mr. Chairman,
which communities and. nations. are
apt to'forget or ignore ‘at times, as
well as individuals; and always under
penalty. * Accepting your kindly invi-
tation . to« be present to-day meant

, “and;-owell; "you. .may probably

have begun - to Suspect already that
is . not. exactly. my .long suit.

Yeur Canadian hospitality is apt to en-

dow your -guest with most . things you

jpossess, including even your desire
for self-expression: but, in my’ case at
all events; it has not yet gone far
enough' to-enrich- me with even a pale
reflection of your own. mational gift of
eloquence.. . . True,. .you have gone as
far as-mortal hosts. could .in this di-
rection,; You have filled me-with won-
dering .. admiration for your country,
and with deep: respect for your spien-
did work in its.development; you have
given me many most favorable open-
ings for. the display of any germ of
oratory’ that might have -lain hidden
within me  till now. You have even
sent amazingly fluent newspaper men
to interview -me, who have, sometimes,
transformed my lame and halting con-
versational. periods . into journalistic
prose, poems, the vivid eloquence . of
which would have made me—well, any-
how, the mest surprised man.in Can-
ada if it had borne even a faint re-
semblance .to anything I ever said or
thought. But in. spite of all this gen-
erosity, you- will. have -perceived that
I am still the rankest kind of an out-
sider in the silver-tongued-orator bus-
iness. -In some form or another, these
facts, were present in my mind in Ed-

monton, .on Friday, when your presi-

dent’s hospitable message reached me.
That is, what T meant when I said that
a less keen and sober appreciation of
the honor you did me might have

. made my response more light-hearted.

I am of .opinion, you see, that in the
case of an _opportunity of addressing
this unigue association, the Canadian
. Club, the, man who happens to be a
writer and no speaker, should call his
one art to his aid apd, after long and
carefnl..thought. write his message to
the hosts whose hospitality does him
#o much honor. That is the view which
respect for Canada’s National Club
gives me. .But, . Mr. Chairman, the
widlh of your magnificent country, the
number of my engagements in it, the
hospitality of your people, and the cx-
treme grandeur of your scencry here in
British Columbia, have all been against
me. I am a confirmed slave of the
tobacco pipe, but I have hardly had
leisure in which to fill and light a pipe,
since I received that telegram in Ed-
monton.. One night in Edmonton, one
in Calgary, one, in chaste, if somewhat
stuffy retirement, behind the green cur-
tains of. a C. P. R. sleoping ecar, and
one only here, in your lovely and lov-
able capital—in the finest hotel in the
Dominion—have I had since then—and
so far as sleep went, the hours of those
nights have been few. It is little more
than three weeks since I left those
little islands across. the water, where
the Abbey is “that makes us, we’; the
crowded, ancient land which cradled
thoze dear men and women from whom
al] our race has been drawn, from Vic-
toria. in the west to Victoria in the
South Pacific;- from Sidney, British
Columbia, to Sydney, New South Wales,
Since then I have renewed scores of
friendsghips between .Atlantic and Pa-
cific, and risked the inspiration of feel-
ings other than friendly by the pertin-
acity with which I have. sought the
connsels of every government ‘n the
Dominion. :It has been a stirring ard
instructive time since I landed, 18
days ago, but not; I -do assure you, a

"l time of leisure or mediative ease—suit-
/
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ed 1o .the composition of addresses, such.
as you are wont to receive from the
more deserving among your guests. Ard
yet, gentlemen, thefe are some things
I want tostell you that are just as real
ag the theme of the most polished ad-
dress could contain to its writer. May
I tell you these things just in my own
way—the way I would tell'them along-
side the camp-fire, or in a smoking
room? Have I your permission, Mr.
Chairman, to tell a true story for what
it is worth, and just in straight, solid
story fashion? “You may rely on me
to mske a short story.

Once upon.a time—it was about three
and twenty years ago—there was a
13-year-old boy over in England, who
had @ consuming desire for travel, and
to sight strange lands over-sea. He
had been brought up in the average
hum-drum way, this boy, within a
dozen miles of the sound of Bow Bells,
and he ought to have taken to the
hum-drum round of responsible Lon-
don life, and entered an office, or bank,
or government service, or one of the
orthodox professions. But he did not
seem to be built that way. At school
he was famous only as a crafty and
persistent truant, and a leader In out-
of-door rule-breaking and mischief. He
was no great hand at games, and seem-
ed to miss the usual boyish friendship.
He had made friends in turn with a
dairyman, and a farrier and black-
smith, and the little opportunity he
could steal time to take in their work
was his most fascinating form of play.
His greatest chum, however, was an
old navy man, who had spent the later
years of his life in the merchant ser-
vice and in the Pacific Islands. The
boy loved this old fellow, and acquired
the most curious, out-of-the-way in-
formation from him regarding the
world’s far beaches, and the ways of
sailor folk. In his dreams rakish top-
sail schooners figured, and  barques
whose tracks cut heiroglyphic paiterns
in star-dusted skies, while their prows
sent phosphorescent ripples glittering,
over-seas swept by the perfumed
breezes of mysteriously romantic lands.
The inevitable happened pretty soon,
and on his 14th birthday. The boy was
apprenticed to a Glasgow shipping com-
pany and started sea-faring by join-
ing a four-masted- iron barque of 2,000
tons, bound for Colombo-with coal. That
voyage introduced the boy to Ceylon,
Mauritius, Calcutta and some other
easlern places. His second voyage took
him to other parts of the world,
and presently—after trouble with a
hard-case second mate from Peter-
head, trouble which ended in a bro-
ken head for the boy—he ran away
from his ship in the Yarra, and took
to the bush, a score or two' of miles
from Port Melbourne. He learned
a good deal from his three and one-
half years at sea; and the upshot of
it was, a8 he saw it, this: That life
was a pretty tough proposition and
that his old ideals of romance and ad-
venture did not cut much ice when
you got down to actual realities. For
some little time now-the boy grew
and basked in the hot Australian sun-
shine, a healthy young animal, earn-
ing his living by the work of his
hands—an ideal life it seemed to him,
after the four hours on and four hours
off of ship drudgery, under a hard-
case second mate. Plentiful food and
sleep presented very solid attractions
to the boy at this stage, and for the
rest, he smoked his cutty of an even-
ing with working men of twice and
thrice his age, and imbibed #their sim-
ple philosophy at his ease. But there
came a change. An accidental meet-
ing with a travelling relative pro-
duced a kind of awakening in the boy,
and he suddenly propounded to him-
self the serious question of what he
was going to do with his life—
whether he was to be always a hewer
of wood and a drawer of water, or to
be of those who make their minds to
serve them rather than their hands,
and earn greater rewards thereby—
or think they do. Long evenings were
given to thinking, and then the boy,
whose schooling had left him nothing
that was of any practicul value, took
to the study of shorthand. Nightly for,
it may be, half-a year, the boy would
fall asleep over the task of copying
out newspaper articles in the medium
he desired to master. He subsequently
wrote many hundreds of newspaper
articles himself, and very often with
a vivid recollection of the surprising
failings which had struck him as the
chief characteristic of newspaper ar-
ticles during these summer evenings
in Viectoria—the Victoria of the An-
tipodes, when he had been gardener
by day and student by night. Some
interesting things happened to the boy
about this time, but as this is to'be
a short story I will skip them, and
only tell you that the boy proceeded
in due course from - correspondence’
clerking to newspaper work, and in
the last named branch of activity had
what for so young a lad might be
called a remarkable measure of suc-
cess. His twentieth year found the
boy editing a daily newspaper in the
city of Bathurst, N. 8. W. His liter-
ary staff consisted of three men, fully
old enough to have begotten him, and
the boy himself was in the habit of
working from nine o’clock in the
morning to between three and four
o’clock the next morning. At this
time the boy had no other aim in life
than that of materal success. He pres-
ently identified himself with the busi-
ness side of his work, and began to
make money feverishly. He as he him-
self would have said, wasted no time
on any forms of amusement. ' Life in
the new country had so far taught
him that material profit and success
was the one thing worth while. He
gave no thought to anything .else.
Even when his time came for love-
making, he did it, so to speak, on
schedule time, and with as little delay
in the race for money as passible.. Of
larger matters he thought not at all.
And then camé the inevitable change
for him. It was in the early '90s, and
Australia was smitten with a devasta-
ting financial depression: which saw
the doors of three-fourths of the
banks close. . In one day the boy
learned of the death of his sweet-
heart, and the closing of the bank in
which his feverishly earned savings of
quite a number of thousands of pounds
had been deposited. This debacle
brought about something of a revolu-
tion in the boy’s keenly material and
utilitarian point of view. It would be
too long a story to explain the whole
mental process to you, but having
salvaged all he could from the financial
wreck, the. boy drifted out of Aus-
tralia, a forlorn sort of -~wanderer
among the South Sea Islands, through
New Zealand, to South = America,

through South and West Africa, and
parts o; Europe, finally turning up in

the Port of London with a vague feel-
ing that home must be the right place
for wounded creatures, evan if that
home had been almost forgotten in the
strenuous years between boyhood and
hanhood. The boy found that if he had
almost forgotten home, home had quite
forgotten him, His mental outlook, such
as it was, belonged to the larger places
over sea, rather than to the little old
storied islands he had aiways called
home. There ensued a sort of fallow
time, during which the boy disposed of
all that was left of hig earnings, while
gradually assimilating new. points of
view. Then came a few months more
of wanderings in Africa, and the sud-
denly 'a settling down to literady work,
in which the boy threw himself with
even more than all the keenness he had
previously devoted to the pursuit of
money. Art was not the ruling pas-
sion, and the boy forgot that any other
had ever existed for him. While this
phase endured he cared nothing for
money, or for any other consideration
than literary art, for its own sake. But
if he was not conscious of it, the boy
was doubtless being touched and mould-
ed by the associations and traditions
which perhaps may be said to represent
the greatest part of Britain’s wealth
to-day.

Then came a great national crisis.
The Empire’s safety swayed in the
balance in: Africa, ‘ thrilling the men
of our race through all the world, and
the boy awake to the realization. not
cnly that th3re were greater things
than money making, but that there
were greater interests than art, which
a man might serve—that his country
and his race had a greater claim upon
hig gifts; whatever they might be, than
art, either for art’s sake or any other
sake. And moved by this awakening,
the boy forsook his books and turned
again to the literary side of newspaper
work, with a mind full of messages for
his fellow countrymen. And his mes-
sages were all from the over sea lands,
which he knew better than his own,
for it did seem to him that his country-
men were in need of much that could
be given to them by their kinsmen of
the wider lands outside. So time went
on, until the middle of last year, when
the invitation of a patriotic leader of
Canadian enterprise, brought the boy—
now three and twenty years older than
when he went to sea—here to Canada.
The hospitality of his host took the
grown up boy all threugh the Domin-
ion, from ocean to ocean, and then left
him to return to the Old Country, full
to the very throat of the deep and last-
ing impressions which this great coun-
try had made upon him, It was not
only that the greatness of this country
and its development had impressed
him, but he stated more than once or
twice that the question of the Old
Country’s recognition -and understand-
ing of Canada’s status -in the world
seemed to him something upon which
the Old Country’s own future and that
of the Empire must largely hinge.
Having seen Canada, with eyes to some
extent trained by travel and over sea
life, he: returned to England, possessed
by the determination to effect some
practical movement in the direction of
making the Dominion more nearly un-
derstood in-the eover-burdened little:
islands from which the pioneers of this
great young nation originally ¢ame.

Now, knowing well what faced him
there in England, I want to tell you
something of his difficulties. He found,
for example, that a journal deveted to
the richness-of Canada in England
would be read only by those who had
some stake here. Such people might be
relied upon to keep themselves posted
as to Camada’s progress and place in
the world. The need as he saw it was
to reach the huge majority of the re-
sponsible, the influential and the
investing classes in the Old Land,
who were conscious of no
present stake 0. interest in
ir. this country. How to achieve this
end was his problem. The solution
that came to him was the production
of a weekly newspaper, a 16-page
journal, which could be made an inte-
gral part of a great, existing daily
paper, which already reached a great
majority among those classes men-
tioned. This brought him into con-
tact with those who control a great
English daily he had in mind, and
their not unnatural comment was that
however admirable his project might
be editorially, from a patriotic or po-
litical standpoint, it was commercially
impossible, since it involved giving
scmething, and a very costly, compli-
cated something, to an enormous num-
ber of people, for nothing. But you
will remember that he was full to the
throat with the impressions that this
country had made upon him, and the
assurances its leaders had given him,
and the conviction that the future
safety of the Empire absolutely de-
manded Britain’s understanding of
these things. Accordingly, he set to
work to convince those in control that
the shrewd, far-seeing men who shape
Canada’s destiny would see far enough
into the aims behind this project and
the immense possibilities .for good
which it contained, to give it sufficient
of their support to guard its promot-
ers from actual loss. He pledged him-
self to this, and in due time his pledges
were accepted. Then came the task of
making this pledge good, and of bring-
ing into being a new power which
should give the younger peoples of “the
Empire their medium of communica-
tion with the great majority of the
people who count in the Old Land.

Gentlemen, there is very much more
that I would like to tell you about this
project and the man/ behind it, if I
had not trespassed too far already. I
knew them both well, for the project
is my own, and so is the life regard-
ing which I trust I have not bored you
unduly. I believe that Canada will not
turn me down in Canada’s own ser-
vice. T have already the best of good
reasons for believing that Canada will
enable me to make good. And I be-
lieve that, when next I visit this beau-
tiful Pacific frontier of the Empire,
which I -hope will be within a year,
Canada will see that her interests
have been thoroughly served and well,
in the making good. If I might add
just another word, it would be this—
that much as the new lands have to
teach us, great as the need is for the
people of the old lands to receive some
of their teaching, there are also some
vital things which, it may be, can be
acquired more thoroughly in the crowd-
ed old lands than in the new. And
chief among these I would place the
truism that material profit is not the
only end worth serving, nor even per-
haps the highest end to serve. Can-
ada’s march forward is a natural force
which I‘believe no power on earth will
ever seriously check, but yet to the

Ca:nadian Club I would say that you'

———

have higher than even national ends
to serve here in Canada. You have
in hand the building, not alone of a
ration, but of the centre-piece and
basis of the greatest empire the world
has ever seen. and I Verily believe, of
the future site of the government and
control of that empire. With such, a
destiny before you, your work involves
something more than merely material
prosperity, While the Standard of
Empire is playing its part in giving the
old folk at home 'a better knowledge
of this country, I trust that the peo-
ple of Canada, with the untiring pa-
tience which is the basis of all great
enterprises, will be impressing upon
their children, not alone the national,
but the great imperial duties and re-
sponsibilities which are part and par-
cel of the splendid destiny lying before
this great Dominion.

At the conclusion of the speech a
vete of thanks was moved by Clive
Phillipps Wolley in his usual inimita-
ble style and seconded by Charles H.
Lugrin. On being put to the club it
was carried unanimously and with
great enthusiasm, after which the
members dispersed.

MUST LEAVE UNDER
FEDERAL ORDER

C. P. R. Will Have to Re-Trans-
port 184 Hindus to the
Orient.

(Special to The Times.)

Vancouver, March 17.—The Dominion
government showed to-day that it is
determined to deal rigidly with the im-
migration situation. One hundred and
eighty-four Hindus who arrived from
Hongkong by the C, P. R. steamer
Monteagle, and who have been in quar-

antine for two weeks, were at noon
ordered deported to the Orient, They
had all been practically passed on Sun-

day afternoon by Dr. Monro, federal

inspector, but were held temporarily in
the detention shed awaiting positive
instructions from Ottawa.

To-day the Hindus and the federal
and steamship offlicals were greatly
surprised to receive an order for de-

portation. All are sent back because_

they fail to meet the requirements of
the federal order which denies admis-
sion to all immigrants except they ar-
rive by continuous passage from the
lJand of their birth or adoption.

WILL ROYAL CITY GO
AFJER MINTO CUP?

Matter Depends Upon Shaping
of Lacrosse Team During
Summer.

New Westminster, March 17.—Accord-
ing to local patrons of lacrosse, there is
more gossip about the alleged intentions
of the New Westminster team to go
after the Minto cup in the East than
right here at home.

H. Ryall, secretary of the New
Westminster Club, said that he had
heard nothing of plans to go East, and
so far as he was personally concerned,
he would be absolutely opposed to such
a programme, unless there was reason-
able certainty of the team’s success.
New Westminster people were not wait-
ing for an opportunity of shelling out
money to send the team East. The trip
would cost at least $2,600, which would
have to be raised by subscrintion from
the loyal patrons of the game, and re-
membering the lasu occasion on which
they subscribed good money to send
a losing team East, they would natur-
ally not be laying in wait for the col-
lector this summer. However, if the
team started the season in good form
and developed a high slate of effictency,
the financiers ight become interested.
Mr. Ryall pointed out the folly of bank-
ing on a good team for the coming
season, by'recalling the poor condition
in which the local aggregation entered
the 1907 season. They, of course, im-
proved as the summer advanced, but
there would have to be more than a
probability of the team’s improving be-
fore a sufficient numper of persons
could be found to make up the neces-
sary sum.

However, the subject will probably
occupy some of the time at the ila-
crosse meeting on Thursday evening.

CHARGUER REUNIS
LINER AT NANAIMO

Malte Will Load 2,300 Tons of
Coal—Titania in
Port.

e .

Nanaimo, March 17.—The arrival of
steamers in port for coal is a mat-
ter of more importance than  usual
during these times of the congested
ccal market on the coast.

This morning two big steamers were
lying in the harbor, the Titania, from
San Francisco and the Malte from the
same port. The Malte will take on 2,-
30C tons of bunker coal before sailing
for Seattle. The Titania will take a
cargo of coal for San Francisco.

The Titania reports that she was
delayed at San Francisco owing to the
continuance of the blockade there ow-
ing to the arrival of such a large
amount of coal from Australia. The
warehouses are still full to overflow,
disengaged steamers are being utilized
as floating warehouses, vacant lots
rented to have coal heaped upon them,
and all shipping bringing coal is hav-
ing much difficulty in getting their
cargoes landed. The situation has re-
sulted in many of the smaller sSecu-
lators losing heavily. Despite the sit-
uation, the importers have managed to
effect an arrangement to keep up the
price of coal, and, although the mar-
ket is so overstocked, the price is
maintained at $16 per ton.

According to report the Gymeric is
due from San Francisco to load bun-
ker coal for her voyage to North China
ports from Puget Sound.

CAPI. WOLLEY'S
POETIC SPEECH

HIS COMPLIMENT TO
GUEST OF YESTERDAY

Ruler of Pier Island Gave
Clever Address Before Ca-
nadian Club.

Yesterday the spsech of the guest of the
day, A. J. Dawson, at the Canadian Club
luncheon was reported in full in this
paper, but owing to the pressure it was
found impossible to find room for the
short, pithy, poetic speech of Clive Phil-
lipps-Wolley in moving a vote of thanks,
The following is what Mr. Wolley said:

“I consider it a great privilege to be
rermitted to move a vote of thanks to the
wandering Englishman, who is our guest
to-day, and to whose eloquent speech we
have just listened with so much pleasure.
I had at first determined zo treat him as
something exceptional, but now that I
have heard him speak I know that he is
absolutely normal.

“Touched by the wandering spirit of his
race, he went out into the lands beyond
the seas, and like a normal Englishman
made a success from a commercial stand-
point. Later, the true English spirit
seized him and he realized that there were
greater and higher things in life—but he
has told us his story.
Victoria and we caught him here in a
fairy bower, cobwebbed with sparkling
lights and littered with rose leaves. His
sweetheart, Victoria, was awaking from
her sleep with her arms outstretched to
the Englishman, and he fell in love. Thére
never was an Englishman yet but fell in
love with Victoria. Something may hap-
pen to annoy him and he may go saying
he will never return, but he always buys
a return ticket. I, myself, on occasion,
have sworn to cast the dust of the place
from my feet, but I never overlooked the
return ticket. (Laughter and applause).

“This business he is on is really a
matrimonial affair. He goes back home to
his mother and tells about the girl he has
seen, and she must have thought well of
her. For here he is back again with a
proposal of marriage. He wants to go
into business with her for life and for all
time to come. We are the trustees of
this lady, and he comes to us for our
consent, Are you going to turn him
down? As is proper, he shows us his re-
cord and qualifications. He has proved
his courage and he has put before us the
chances of success. We kngw something
of him, and his articles have shown his
appreciation of our country. 'His courage
he has shown by taking up the position
of a prophet who does' not always say
pleasant things. Kipling made himself
unpopular by his famous lines anent ‘The
flannelled fools at the wicket, and mud-
dled oafs at the goal,” and our guest has
done much the same in his ‘Message,’
when he told them that all was not well,
that the material things of life were not
everything. His warning that if we wish
for peace we must prepare for war went
through all England. And the news he
brings us here is that he intends to keep
England posted on what we are doing in
Canada, and no one knows better than I
do how badly it is needed.

“If one sends an article, say, on-the
Asiatic immigration question, it comes
promptly back. The editor says he likes
one’s style and the way one writes, but
would prefer something with a love story
running through it, with scene laid prefer-
ably in, say, Tooting. Now, we don't live
in Tooting, we don’t know anything about
Tooting, and what happens there is not
of interest to us. (Laughter and cheers).

“Now, for one small instance, may I
take the Asiatic question? There is not a
journal in England that realizes what
that means to us, what is the real spirit
in which we look at it. They say it is
merely a matter of money and wages. It
is more than that. Fundamentally that
has nothing to do with it. There is a
very big thing at the bottom of it. We
are citizens of an Empire, and we want
to build up a white Empire which is fit to
compete with the best.

“In his ‘Message’ our guest taught the
people of England to prepare for war if
they wanted peace. But I ask you how
we can do that if we fill the country with
a race of bachelors who neither breed nor
fight and can never be assimilated by us?
If it is necessary to pay more for a beef-
eating race than for a rice-eating one, let
us pay it. We may lack for servants and
have to ‘do things for ourselves, but in
the long run the dominant race does
things for itself.

“If I have read history aright, we have
a great future, and one that should be
like that of the Mother Country. She
won her position because she was the
great carrier on the Atlantic, and we
must win ours because we must be the
great carriers on the Pacific. Here there
will be a greater carrying trade than the
Atlantic ever had, when the East has
fully awakened.

‘“We have rivals, the keen Yankees just
across the line at Seattle, who are the
best business men in the world, except,
perhaps, our own. (Cheers). Our coal
and iron isibetter than their’s, our timber
is as good; but, apart from that, they
have an advantage. They have numer-
ous transcontinental lines, and they have
eighty millions of people to our six. What
we want is men. For God’s sake, give us
men, and British men.”

The vote of thanks was seconded by C.
H. Lugrin, and then Mr. Dawson replied
as follows:

“I don’t want to keep you more than a
minute, especially after the speeches we
have listened to. As you may have no-
ticed, I am no orator. A writer's work,
training him as it does to express him-
self through a certain medium, is the
worst possible training for a speaker.
But you have said some very kind things
and I must say how deeply they have
touched me. They are the kindest words
I have heard in Canada, although a
friendly hand has been extended to me
all through my trip, from the Governor-
General and the ministers at Ottawa
down.

“This Asgiatic question 1Is one which
brings with it complexities and difficulties
at which one stands aghast, but I feel
that it is one which no outsider has any
right to talk to you about, except to ex-
press a general wish that so beautiful a
country should remain a white man's, if
only because it is the most important part
of the country which I believe will some
day be the governing section of the Em-
pire, and it would be terrible that it
should be dominated by a mongrel popu-
lation. But the matter is in the hands of
the young democracies who have express-
ed themselves pretty strongly. Still I
would remind you of the need of patience,
because of the complications and perplexi-
ties to which I hayve referred. I have
said that no outsider should talk to you
on the subject, and I am not going to
now. When I was in Australia the same
question came up, and I felt very strong-
ly on the subject. So I can sympathize
with your feelings.

“Once again I must thank you for the
very kind way in which you have listened
to me.”

Finally he came to |

BUILDING IN VANCOUVER.
Permits Issued During One Morning
Totalled $40,000.

Vancouver, March 17.—The total re-
presented by the building permits
granted yesterday by Inspector Jarrett
nearly reached the figure of $40,000.

Among the number were several for
business blocks, the principal one be-
ing issued to Ald. W. J. Cavanagh cov-
ering a three-story brick block on Sey-
mour street, between Dunsmuir and
Georgia, costing $15,000. The south side
of False Creek was represented by a
permit to Mr. C. A. Lett for the con-
struction of a block designed for stores
and apartments on Westminster ave-
nue, between Lorne and Dufferin
streets, at a cost of $9,000. Mr. Wm.
Holden took out a permit for a $4,000
block on Westminster avenue between
Prior street and Park lane.

Other permits were as follows: E.
Wilkinson, Victoria drive, $3,500; F. C.
King, Second avenue, $700; H. War-
ren, Barnard street, $2,500; H. Urqu-
hart, Hastings street, $200; R. Wal-
lace, Hastings street, $1,600; J. D.
McNeill, Keefer street, $2,500; H. J.
Fisher, Fourth avenue, $900.

SUFFERING CAUSED
BY RAGING FLOODS

Rivers Transformed Into Roar-
ing Torrents in Pacific
Northwest.

Portland, Ore., March 16.—Not in
many a year have so many points in
the Pacific northwest, all at the same
time, faced sugh serious damage from
floods as they do to-day. From last
Friday until now heavy rains have
fallen over the whole of the northwest
and every rivulet is a roaring torrent
and every river a lake. Bridges have
been washed out or dynamited, railroad
tracks are under water, and when traf-
fic is not delayed by ihese disasters,
huge landslides block the way.

The most serious reports came from
Walla Walla. In the Lewiston, Idaho
country railroad tracks are deep under
water, bridges washed out, and fears
are entertained that the water works
which supplies that city will be flooded
and the supply of drinking water shut
off. Many families. have been driven
from the lowlands. The Touchet and
Petit rivers have washed out the city
dyke at Sayton, Washington. In west-
ern Washington the rivers around Se-
attle and Tacoma are still rising but
little damage has resulted so far. The
Williamette river and its tributaries
are running like a mill race above
Salem but no damage has resulted.

As is usual during the flood condi-
tions ' the railroads are numbered
among the principal sufferers. The
worst® of these is the Oregon railroad
and navigation company which hag'not'
been able to send a train through, for
the past 36 hours. This road is blocked
principally by heavy landslides east
and west of Pendleton. Train service
in the neighborhood of Walla Walla
and from Lewiston north is at astand-
still.

BIG BEN RICH IN
MICA CRYSTALS

Hundred Men Will Be Employ-
ed Working Claims—
Ready Market.

Revelstoke, March 17.—J. F. Moodie,
of Moodie Brothers, Calgary, was in
the city on Thursday completing the
final arrangements for the incorpora-
tion of the Big Bend Mica Mines Com-
pany, Limited, which cempany intends
to commence operations in the Big
Bend almost immediately. In an in-
terview with Mr. Moodie the Mail-
Herald representative was informed
that the new company has secured
twenty-six mica claims in the Bend in
the vicinity of Big Mouth creek, north-
west from Kinbasket lake and directly
south'from where Canoe and Wood riv-
ers enter the Columbia.

Between 80 and 100 men will be at
work on these claims this year, and
supplies will be transported up the
Columbia from Beaver just as soon as
the ice allows. Later on in the spring
when the steamship Revelstoke com-
mences running, supplies, etc., will be
taken up from. Revelstoke, which will
be the headquarters for the carrying
on of the work. Mr. Moodie stated
that the company hoped to bring out
somewhere about $800,000 worth of
mica this year.

Arrangements will be made for the
establishmerit' of a winter camp during
the fall of this year. The claims cover
an area af nearly 1,400 acres and are
rich in mica crystals. The company
will go into the venture with their
capital fully paid up, and the prospects
of a profitable year are very promis-
ing.

There will be a ready market for all
the mica _produced, the Canadian
Westinghouse Company - and others
being the largest consumers.

FRAE AULD BRIG O’ AYR

Nanaimo, March ‘17.—Charles Gra-
ham, an arrival of a few months back
from Scotland, has just received an in-
teresting souvenir that will be of de-
cided interest to all Scotia’s sons and
daughters who will remember the
“Auld Brig O’ Ayr” mentioned by Bob-
bie Burns. Mr. Graham has just re-
ceived a handsome little snuff box
made of oak taken from this bridge
which was built in 1252, and which
a few months ago underwent repairs.
The oak was taken from the original
oak placed at the bottom of the bridge
and on which the stone work is con-
structed.

s P SR
TO LAY 5TH MERIDIAN.

Edmonton, March 18.—H. W. Seloy
and several members of his party ar-
rived yesterday from the east and will
prepare for their nine months’ trip to
the Lesser Slave and Peace River dis-
trict. Mr. Selby is another D. L. 8.
who is helping to lay out the 5th merie
dian in the north.

JKFFS RAZOR
WAS PICKED UP

MAROONED SAILOR MAY
HAVE BEEN RESCUED

Yankton’s Crew Believe He Has
Been Picked Up by Pass-
ing Steamer.

Magdalena Bay, March 17.—Mueh dis-
appointment is expressed throughout
the fleet over the failure of the exps-
dition to rescue the sailor, Frederick
Jeffs from Indefatigible Island. The
fleet passed within 40 miles of the
island and the tender Yankton was
sent in to make a search.

The landing party from the tender
searched all habitable portions of the
island for two days. Remains of the
camp first were found, but no trace of
the sailor discovered.

In one place a razor was found with
Jeffs’ initials on it. It is the belief of
the men on the Yankton that. the ma-
rooned sailor has been rescued by some
passing vessel. Search was made of
every possible place where a man could
have concealed himself but without re-
sult.

The Yankton proceeded to Acapuleo
and is expected to reach Magdalena
Bay the first part of next week.

W. J. Jeffs, for many years local
manager of the B. C. meat market, and
Mrs. Jeffs are still anxiously awaiting
news of /their son Frederick. When
Frederick Jeffs shipped in the Norwe-
gian barque Alexandria at Newcastle
it was as mate. They were bound for
Panama with a cargo of coal. The
vessel left Newcastle Nov. 26, 1906.

Letters received by his mother pre-
vious to his sailing on her, gave the
information that he had been suffering
from pleurisy.

Mr. and Mrs. Jeffs are naturally dis-
appointed that the Yankton found n»
trace of their son but the news from
the fieet is reassuring to them and they
are in hopes of hearing that he has
been picked up by some passing steam-
er.

SETTLERS EXPECTED
AT BELLA COOLA

Good Fruit Land Awaits Com-
ers in Favored Valley—
Snow Disappearing.

Bella Coola. Feb. 29.—S. Grant was in
the valley for over @ week looking up
timber, etc. His company is expecting
to commence building the sawmill some
time during spring. He is delighted
with the valley and its possibilities, as
are all who have an opportunity of see-
ing it. What crops will grow, of apples
ete., is surprising.

It is expected that there will be a
large number of settlers in during the
next few months. There is some land
to be had away up the valley, from 30
to 60 miles, and that is the best fruit
iand.

Enjoyable Concert,

On February 17th there was a splendid
concert in the Mackenzie school house,
Bella Coola, in aid of the purchase of
an organ. A very fine programme was
supplied and refreshments were served.
Addresses were given by S. L. Grant,
Rev. Saughing and others. W, H.
Gibson being in the chair. A sale of
neckties proved an interesting item of
the evening’s entertainment. The total
amount raised was $75 for the evening.

Items of Interest.

The first rain fell on February 22nd
and the snow is going very rapidly.

J. Clayton, has gone to Victoria
to get in a stock of new goods. All the
stores are delighted 'with the increase
in trade.

*A number of town lots have been sold
during the last few weeks. 8. S. Vest
of the Olga mine, is going to build-a
bungalow cottage just as soon as he
can get lumber,

Dr. Quinlan is in the valley attending
to dentistry work.

A number of telephone poles are now
ready for setting up as soon as the
weather permits.

The old bridge at Hagensburg is be-
ing rebuilt.

J. Morrison recently returned from
Vancouver, and has gone up to his
ranch.

The steamers Amur and Venture were
in during the past week. Both boats
brought a quantity of freight and the

Amur some passengers. P

SENSATION SPRUNG
IN HITCHCOCK TRIAL

Girl Who Accused Actor With-
draws and Refutes Her Pre-
vious Testimony.

New York, March 16.—The resump-
tion ©f the trial of Raymond Hitch-
cock, the comedian, in the Supremse
court to-day, furnished a sensation
when Flora Whitton, who had becn
called as a corroborative witness, com-~
pletely refuted her testimony given be-
fore the grand jury.

In reply to questions by Assistant
District Attorney Garwin, the girl de-
clared that Hitchcock never had harm-
ed her, and that she had told the story
to the grand jury as she had been di-
rected to do by an agent of the Chil-
dren’s Society. It was upon the testi-
mony of Flora Whitton that the grand
jury’s indictment against Hitchcock
was based.

The big German freighter Augustus,
Captain J. Bockholdt, has finished her
overhauling at the Esquimalt dry dock
and will leave to-night for Tacoma
where she will replenish her bunkers:
After coaling the Augustus will pro-
ceed to Muckletaho and Bellingham
where she will load 3 million feet of

lumber for Melbourne, Australia.
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CHAPTER VI
Cavanagh’s Dest

It was very distressing
way in which this poor la
her feet at my approach,

tively clasped the child t
¢ .She was wholly the mo|

moment, passionately agi
child’s sake and thinking
efse but its safety. The 1
that crossed her beautifu
never forget. It needed n
to tell me that she had be
of some great
troubled reason associated
way with those who h
her. When I lifted my ca
irembled pitiably. I was
have discovered her, as}
away without the excha
civil greeting. In the en
aimlessly, afraid to speak,
ing upon my silence.

A mad woman at the
Fen, and this savage Af
keeper. Such, then, wa
anagh’s unhappy secret—
story of his seclusion. If t
very terrible, I perceived
time that they called re
pity than the judgment
men. And to this reflecti
added a sense of regret
tion for that which I
night—watching him fror
and imagining a hundre
Of these I repented deepl
ment; and I resolved t
whole story to Mr, Cav
the opportunity rise. Wh
to the house, I was asto
cover into what a state
this encounter had throv
ridden at a gallop over
try, my sense of fatigue
distress could not have
But this I attributed to t
all; and chiefly to the
sad face, which followe
house and even {o my r

You will remember thg
-seen Mr. Cavanagh sing
him in the Italian gardd
When ' I returned, howe
waiting in my room for
greatly to my satisfactio
changed but the briefes
concerning my own pos
house, and all my atte
him for his generosity
ignominiously. I.thought
now be otherwise, and w
disappointed, as you will

“Well,”” he said, speald
depths of a, great armec
tered, ““and do you per
gersoll ?”’

“*8Sir,” said I, “there cd
more welcome visitor.”

He smiled softly, and
of our appointment at hg
that morning.

Your judgments are j
tive, Mr. Ingersoll. Comé
was up at 6 o’clock and
half-past with a ra
hand—"

We laughted together
the bell for Edward and

“Mr, Ingersoll will ta
he said; “tea with very 1
of the kind that he al
Matthew’s in Trinity st

“Did you really know,
with Matthew’s, Mr. Cav

“My dear boy, I kno
that it is my business
for instance, paid me t
of imitating me last nig
not sleep, I remembe
watching at your windo

Be sure that I went a:
key cock at:this, His
no humiliating confessio
before his kind sar m

“Make no ' apologies,”
taking pity on my
you are our creditor in
deed, Mr. Ingersoll, I a
You paid me a great
coming here at all. I sh
frank with you at the b
tend to be quite frank
Help yourself to tea a
cigar, for we have muc
AI obeyed him, drinki
silence, ang fearing to i
thoughts. When I had
he went over to the win
across the park, as tho
the lady and the child
had caused me so m
knew that he wags thi
even before he spoke,
anticipated his question

“You met a lady ove
by Waterbeach, did yo

::That is so, Mr. Cava

I would tell you that
There was a little lad

SOrrow,
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