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The Coming
of The King.

BY JOSEPH HOCKING.
Author of "All Men Are Liars,” " The Flame ol Fire,” Etc.

k CHAPTER XII.—(Countinued),

| Tt was late in the evening before my
Eather returned, and then he greeted me
as though we had been separated for
ears, instead of a few days.

“How fares it with you, Roland, my
gon? You look pale, and there is a bruise
pn your forehead?”

“My hat covers the bruise, father,” 1
weplied gaily. “As to my pale face, it will
be quickly ruddy again.”

“But tell me, hast thou done anghi !’
he said anxiously.

“As to that, 1 have much to relate,

father, but whether it will end in aught
of advantage, you shall speedily judge.”
" T therefore set to work and, as cleatly
as I could, told him of all through which
T had passed since the day I Jeft him. For
a long time he spoke no word either good
or bad concerning what he had heard, and
even when he broke the silence, it was
only to ask me many keen gearching ques-
tions, the which I found difficult to answer,
for I had mot thought of many of the
meanings which he attached to what had
happened to me. Nevertheless, he seemed
well pleased with me, and admitted that 1
had acted with much wisdom and caution.
Concerning the black box, which lay hid-
den in the cavern beneath the grounds of
Pycroft, he pondered long, so “much so,
that I thought he forgot the dismal condi-
tion I had been in when old Solomon hai
left me there alone.

“Thou hast done well, Rolan., - he =aid,
*so well that I have no advice to give
thee save this: When thou dost appear
before the King, do not parade thy know-
Jedge over-soon.”

] appear before the King!” I eried.

“Ay. ‘That must be.”

“But how ?”

“I may be able to help thee in this; but
if I cannot, thou hast a clever head: if
thou dost see Dame Walthers again, see
to it that thou dost tell her nothing.”

T looked at him questioningly.

“Never trust a woman more than you
must,” he said quietly. “The best schemes
jn the world have been frustrated by
women. The truth is, she knows not how
to hold hér tongue.”

“But it seems to me that you have gain-
ed knowledge of this through a woman—
through Marion Harcombe,” 1 suggestel.

“4Ay,” he replied slowly and thoughtful-
ly; “but women must be managed. When
dealt with by wise men they can become
useful, even as Marion Harcombe became
useful. Perhaps in the future you will be
brought ‘into contact with women; well,
mever be impatient with them, and always
keep the mastery over them.”

“But how came Marion Harcombe to
come to you with her news?’ I asked.
“How came I to be commissioned wilh
this work?”

“You will know some day,” he replied;
“it is naught of great importance, but you
ghall know. The great matter for us to
consider now is how you are to gain the
ear of the new King.”

“What have you in your mind:‘ I asked.

“That I will mot tell you,” he replied.
A man is made, mot by having things
‘done for him, but by doing things himself.
For myself 1 care but little for the future,
but you are young, and life is before you.
Well, I shall leave your future mostly in
your own hands. You have shown me
that you have courage and brains. With
knowledge such as yours, you ought to do
much. Even if the King is unmoved by
khat knowledge, the King’s brother would
give much to possess the thing of which
you have told me. But you must be wary;
and you must be careful mot to try and
pluck your apple before it is ripe.”

I looked into his face and tried to under-
stand the thought behind all this; but I
could discover nothing. -is face was like
2 mask which hid the thoughts which 1
felt were .passing through his mind.

““There will be gay doings tomorrow,” I
suggested.

“Ay, gay doings—gay doings. The old
order of things has come to an end in 2
day. Yesterday England was still Puritan;
tomorrow it will be—God only knows
what. Today the same people who, a little
while ago, were shouting “‘A: free Parlia-
ment!’ are crying ‘God Save the King!’
Bah! but we must be wise, Roland, and
you must win both fame and riches, or I
shall be sorely disappointed.”

“What do you mean, father?”’

“] mean #hat mo man can be trusted,
and every man must look out for himself.
In a week from wmow England will be
changed. The theatres which have been
closed will be opened, and there will be a
‘mew order of the day, Cromwell wanted
to make England the land of God. With
him religion was everything. He wanted

#o make England pious by law. Thus his |

cry was ever, ‘We must have men of God
in all our public offices.” With Charles all
will be different—ay, I know him, and all
will be different. The devil will be let
loose tomorrow—that is plain enough. The
poets will write poetry of a mew order,
pure waters will be made puddle, and pious
language will be made putrid. It’s plain
to be seen. Why, it hath begun to appear
in Dover even today. Evil is already aia-
ked and is not ashamed, and filthiness
crieth aloud. Well, Roland, methinks you
have your hand upon power. You must
use it, but you must use it as one who
hath gentle blood in his veins.”

“I do not like all thes,” I said at length.

“Do not like what?’ asked my father
rlmost roughly.

“I d6 mot like the motive which is to
prompt my deeds,” I made answer. . it
were only that justice ngay be done, then
there is reason; but to use my knowledge
to squeeze favors oub of the King is not
ecting the part of the ome who bear§ the
name of Rashcliffe.”

My father started as though he had been
stung.

“Ay, and what would you, Roland?” he
cried. “Kings rule through fear, and I
would only obtain justice by the same
means. . I have been robbed—thou hast
been robbed. I know these Stuarts, and
I shall never get back mine own save by
making the King or his brother feel thet
he will do well to listen to my behests.”

“Do you believe that what I saw is the
real contract of marriage between the
King and Lucy Walters?” ;

L “Ay, T believe i’ . ty&h: ity

' “I will not stay at Dover,’ ’he said to
. General Monk.“The people have seen

me, and that is enough. Frem what I can .
gather they love a King more than a Com-
moner; nevertheless, it is well that I go
straight to Canterbury Cathedralpy where,
in the interests of religion, I will publicly
give thanks to God for my safe return to
my people.”

“A tise step, your Majesty,” said a
young man who had stood near the King
' the whole time. :

“Ah, Master Tom Killigrew, T expect
you to write a great ode to our landing
this day.”

“I would that my poor wit were equal
to the subject, your Majesty.”

“Well, we shall see. Thou hast been
faithful in mine adversity, and now we
return to gladder times.”

“Phere have been many faithful during
your Majesty’s adversity. Through all the
dark years there have been many who have
not bowed the knee to Baal.”

It was my father awho spoke. Through
infliences ithat I knew not of he had ob-
tained a place for us near General Monk,
at the landing, and now through the same
means we had folowed ‘the King to the

«Then that lad, James Croft, is next
King of England.”

“He should be.”

“Then let us understand,” I said. “Sup-
pose by this means we obtain from the
King all we desire? Suppose he gives yon
back our lands, and a place in the nation’s
life, are we to keep quiet concerning this
thing?”’

My father was silent for some time, and
then he said: “Roland, thou art but a
boy yet. There is much to be done. But
thou must see the King, and thou must
go to the King's Court. Meanwhile thou

hast thine hand on the secret of power,’
and every wise man uses his power wise- | banopy. . =
Iy «Whio is this?” asked the King sharply.

“Jt is Master Philip Rasheliffc,” said a
voice. ‘“He who fought for your gracious
sire in the first civil war, and was griev-
ously wounded.” :

He gave only a passing glance to my
father, but fixed his eyes on me, whe
stood by his side.

“And who is this brave youth? Nay,
nay, do not speak for him; speak for your-
self, young man.”

“My mname is Roland Raghcliffe, your
Mhajesty,” I made answer. !

“The son of Master Philip here?”

“Yes, your Majesty.”

“A youth of spirit I should judge,” he
said, “ay, and well grown too. He pleas-
eth me well.”

Now at this my heart was ali elate, for
let who will say otherwise, it is mo light
thing for a youth to be noticed by his
King. .

“And thou hast come to bid me wel-
come, Master Roland?”

““Yes, sire,” 1 replied, scarce daring to
Jook him in the face.

“Waell, rise; thou has knelt long enough.
And what favor dost thou ask?”’

I lifted my eyes as he spoke, and saw &
‘quizzical look upon his face. Nay, it was
more than quizzical.,lHe seemed, as I
thought, suspicious of my motives in com-
ing, although I knew not why.

I had it on my tongue to tell him how
my father had been impoverished by the
Puritans, but I only said—

“Nothing, your Majesty.”

“Nothing? Then is thy request easily
granted. Fancy, General Monk; I have
put it in the way of this youth to ask me
a favor, and yet he hath demanded noth-
ing. ‘Will this be an augury of my reign?”’

“f trust so,your Majesty,” replied Monk,
and yet 1 thought I saw greed in his eyes.
“And yet many, atthough they ask not
favor at your hands, will seek justice,”
continued Monk boldly.

“Ah, how is that? Ay, I remember now.
It hath been told me that your life hath
been in danger. That a fanatical Puritan
woman, a daughter of Sir John Leslie,
Constance by name, and wife of Sir Char-
les Denman, of painful memory, sought
your life when you took steps to ensure
my coming badk to mine own. We musi
inquire into this. She must be taken
prisoner and put to death.”

“She hath already been taken prisoner.”

“Ah, that is well. Well, we will see
to it that both she and those who aided
and abetited her shall have justice. Where
is she imprisoned?”

“At present in Bedford, sire.”

“Ah, that is well. But I will not think
. of these things now. I mustaway to Can-
terbury.”

He took no further noftice of me; nay,

for that matter he regarded none of those
who gazed eagerly into his face. Instead,
still carrying the small dog, which he seem-
ed to prize greatly, he left the canopy,
and made his way to a stately coach,
which set out, amidst the continued ac-
clamations wof the people, towards Canter-
bury.
'As for myself, T ‘took but little note of
the King’s departure, while the feeling of
joy which had come into my hear: at his
kind words passed away. Why, I knew
not, but the news that the woman called
Constance, the wife of Sir Charles Den-
man, had been put in prison and was
doomed to death, drove all other thoughts
from my mind, and there and then I did
make up my mind that I would save her
from such a terrible end.

CHAPTER XIIIL

1t & difficult for me to describe my feel-
ings at this time. For, while on the ione
hand I was pleased that the king should
speak so kindly to me, I was in a most
unaccountable way disturbed at the mews
of Mistress Constance Denman’s- impris-
onment. So much so that, as I have said,
I determined that, happen what mwould,
1 would rescue her from prison. Why 1
should decide to do this may seem ‘to the
readey somewhat of a puzzle. I knew but
littly of her, and even that which I knew
was '."°t in ther favor. She was the wife
of a‘man who, although calling himself a
Puritan, was a hard, umscrupulous man,
evidently one nvho would intrigue against
the king, and be a party o murder. Bub
not only this, she was herself guilty of at-
tempted murder, and therefore a danger-
ous woman. I knew that General Monk
had been much hated when he had yielded
to the desires of those who sought to
bring about the king’s return, especially
as he was thought to have been a traitor
to all the promises he had made. Never-
bheless, none but a desperate lawless wo-
man would be guilty of attempted mur-
der, and thus the justice of which the
king had spolten was surely merited.

In spite of this, however, T determined
o save her. It iswrue she had treated ine
wvith scant courtesy, and although she had
told me to wait outside of Pycroft Hall'
pntil her return, she had never again

And that was all he would say to me
that might, which, as may be imagined,
puzzled me much. Nevertheless, I'slept
well that night, and was only awakened
‘by the jangling of bells and the shouts of
a mighty multitude.

My father had already nisen and gome
out, and so, no food being yet obtainable,
T also left the house and went towards
the sea. I found a great concource of
people on the sea shore, who were watch-
ing with great eagerness the ships which
lay quite near to land. Never did T wit-
ness such rejoicing before. One might have
imagined that the man who was in the
Royal vessel outside had done some wond-
rous deeds for the mation, and that we
wanted toFelcome him back, even as the
Romans of olden time welcomed back their
great conquerors, who were followed by
the trophies of their warfare.

Many thought the King would land early
in the morning, but it was not until noon
that the boat which was to bring him
ashore touched the sand, and then it seem-
ed as though the shouts of the multitudes
would rend the very heavens.

As fortune would have it, both my fath-
er and I obtained a place close to where
General Monk stood, and so we were able
to view the King's landing. I took bus
little note of the others who accompanied
King Charles, for I was eager to ‘see the
man who was to be the new ruler of the
nation, and as I Jooked I saw that he look-
ed older than his real age, which was just
thinty years. His face was deeply marked,
and that in spite of the'fact that he was
of full habit. I noticed, too, that he was
very dark, and that a very black mous-
tache grew on his upper lip. His eyes
were small, and what some men might call
sleepy-looking, but every mow and then
they flashed, just as I have seen a ser-
pent’s eyes flash when aroused from its
sleep. He watched the shouting multitude,
not with the glad look that one might
have expected, but with a kind of mock-
ing smile. Indeed he seemed far more in-
terested in a very small dog that he car-
ried than in the greeting of his subjects.

‘When he put his foot on the shore, how-
ever, and a great shout went up from the
multitude, he bowed and smiled pleasant-
ly, and it was then I saw wherein his
fascination lay, and so much moved was i
that I shouted with the west, at the which
I saw my father, who was close by my
side, regard me with an amused smile.

After the great shout of welcome, a
signal was given for silence, and then
General Monk came forward, and-wel-
comed him with all possible marks of rev-
erence and love. But even aithough silence
was commanded, the enthusiasm of the
people was so great that I could not hear
all General Monk’s words., But I could
mot help noting, even although this great
man had welcomed the King with such
evidence of loyalty, that he seemed to be
only playing a part. He seemed to-despise
the plaudits of the multitude, even as the
King did as he gazed over the sea of up-
turned faces.

“Here, Your Majesty, you see the love
of a devoted and loyal people.”’

This was the conclusion of General
Monk’s speech, the former part of whicl
was, as 1 have mid, drowned in the sea
of veices.

Again the King smiled, a smile that was
halt cynical and bitter, even alphough he
seemed pleased at his reception.

“] thank my people, General,” he said,
“and in truth I blame myself for not com-
ing back before, so gld do every one ap-
pear at my coming.” .

But no man seemed to note the*meaning
which lay at the back of his words, nor
to think of the time when this same King
was hunted like a fox throughout England,
for they started to. shouting again like
men possessed. And this was secen not
only among the common people, but among
aoblemen and gentlemen of all sorts.

After this the Mayor of the town came
forward, and offering him his welcome,
also gave him this white staff of office,
which the King returned with a pleasant
smile.

“You govern the town so well, Master
‘Mayor, that I will mot rob the people of
such good service,” he said with a smile,
whereupon the people _shouted again, al-
though they did not seem to know why
they were shouting.

Then the Mayor, who looked very
elated and joyous, presented the King with
a very gaily and beautifully bound Bible,
saying as he did so—

“In the name of your loyal citizens, 1
do humbly offer your Majesty a copy of
the sacred Secriptures, which we possess
through the learning, the piety and the
gracious goodness of your most learned
and sacred grandfather, King James the
First of England.”

At this the King smiled again, and
receiving the Bible, which he afterwards
gave to one of his retainers, he said, “l
accept this gift with great thanks, Masier
Mayor, for among all things which T love
in the wonld; I love the Bible best.”

He well-night laughed as he gaid this,
‘but the people, if possible, became more
excited than ever. : .

“He. loves the Bible!” they eried. “He
is a picus King! God save His Majesty!”

After this he walked with General Monk
towards a canopy, under which he stood
talking with hhis mobles. It was at this
time that I realized how keen and pene-
trating was the King’s gaze. For although
his eyes seemed to be habitually half clos-
ed, he.did at times open them- wide and
look keenly around him. Moreover, he
seemed o understand everything at a
glance. ' T hoticed also thab shen'the King

spoke it was to the point, and that his
vemarks were weighty with semse,
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peared. Evidently she had left Pycroft
Hall only to be taken prisoner, and then
conveyed to Bedford. I knew by the look
on Monk’s face that mo mercy would be
shown, while it was easy to be scen that
the new king would be anytbing but clem-
ent towards the daughter of John Leslie,
who had been one of the principal actors
in bringing about the death of his father.
Still, I was mot changed ini my resola-
tion, neither for that matter could I bring
myself to believe that she was guilty of
the crime of which she was accused. 1
knew that she was a brave, resolute wo-
man. No one could be with her as I had
been and mot be sure of that, but her
face was mot the face of one who could
coldly meditate upon and arrange for mur-
der. Passionate she might be, and there-
fore in the heat of the moment might be
led to do a terrible deed. But he could
mot plan to do it. Such a schemie as had
been described to me must have been
brooded over in cold blood, and I could
not believe that she could have done this.
I called to mind my first sight of ‘her
features, and I felt confirmed in my im-
pression. She was only tiwenty, and her
face was free from the possibility of such
a crime. A moble face I thought it was,
and even at the time I felt that its pos.
sessor was a noble wopam.

All this passed through my mind as 1
stood beneath the canopy prepared for the
king, while the multitudes were shouting
all around. So much was I occupied with
them, moreover, ‘that unlike the others, 1
did mnot follow His Majesty to the great
coach in nvhich he was to ride to Canter-
fbury; but remained there alone, brood-
ing over what I had heard.
“Roland.” '
“Yes, father?’ o
“Come! we must needs haste.”

“Why?”

“Because we will follow in the procession
bo Canterbury. The horses are saddled.
1 have seen ‘to that.”

“Yes, father.”

This I said like one in a dream, for while
1 had it in my mind that the journey to
Canterbury, would suit me well, seeing that
ave should he on our way to London, my
mind was b occupied with other things
that I paid but scant heed fto his words.

A little later we nvere on our way out
of the town, a great crowd followimg the
king, while a greater crowd prepared lo
remain in Dover, so as to take part in the
cavensalo which had been arranged. On
the hill near I saw Dover Castle, which
looked stately and grand in the smiling
sunlight, while seaward the waters gleam-
ed brightly, as though mature sought to
thanmonize with the gladness of the maulti-
tude. AHN around the people continued to
ory “God Save the King!” while guns
boomed with a great thundering noise,
and bands of music played merry tunes.

“Methinks, this is a great day, Roland,”
said my father, who vode close vo my side.

1 did mot reply, for my mind was full of
the thought of the woman who lay in
prison.

“The king seemed pleased with you.”

“Ay,” I replied, “I trust so.”

“Trust nothing, Roland.”

I gazed mervously around, fearing lest
my father’s words should be heard and
reported to the king.

“You need mot fear to speak, Roland,”
gaid my father. “No atteniion is paid to
us. Besides ,there is such a moise that no
man can hear you speak, save me, whose
sear is close to your mouth. In truth had
1 a matter of secrecy to discuss I would
desire no betterplace.”

I continued silent, fisst because there
scemed maughti to say, and second because
I thought of other matters. :

“I have thought much of what you re-
lated to me last might,” continued my
father, “and T-Mave concluded that you
have forgotten to speak to me of many,
mattbers.”

Tn this my father spoke truly, for ‘al-
though I 'had spoken freely concerning
my interview with old Solomon, I had
said but little concerning the woman whose
fate had become of so much interest. Why
I had refrained from doing this I knew
not, yet so it was.

“I have old you all I know conicerning
the thing I went to seek,” I weplied.

“Ay, that-is so, Roland, and thou hast
mever told me a lie. But I am lconvinced
of this: That old man mever intended
thee to die in that cavern.”

“No,” I replied. “What is your reason
for believing that?”

“I have many reasons.”

“Then why did he leave me?”

“To return after you had fasted two
or three days, and when your strength
would be so gone that he would be able to
make his own terms with you.”

I had mot thought of this before, and I
wondered at my dullness, for there ‘was
evil in my father’s surmise, and 1 fancied
there tmight be truth in it.

“] see gay doings ahead,”
father presently.

“Ay,” I replicd, for I was thinking of
ﬁhe reception the king would meet in Lon-

on.

“Never did a king come to a throne
under fairer skies,” said my father. “He
hath come back without conditions. IHis
will be as absolute as his father desired
his own to be. But there will be a tor-
rible time for the Puritans.”

“But he hath promised general forgive-
ness.”

“He is the son of his father, and all the
worlld knows nwhat a Stuart’s promises are
worth. But mever mind, thou hast found
favor, See thiat thou dost mak use of it.
But ask for mothing yet; throw your dice
carefully. But, Roland, you must obtain
those papers.”

Again 1 looked mervously aroynd, but I
saw at a glance that mo one paid heed to

said my

“I itell you, you must do mothing until
they are in your puwemion.”

“No,” I replied cagerly enough, for his
commands fell in with my mood.

“And mind T c¢an do nothing to help
you.”

I looked at him inquiringly.

“Nothing. I shall have other things to
look after. But you are mo fool, and you
must do it yoursdlf. And mind, mover
sow your seed until your ground is pre-
pared.”

At this T set to wondering much as to
what might be in my father’s mind, but
not, I.am afraid, to much purpose, secing
that the moise of the crowd seemed to
increase rather than diminish, especially
as we drew near Canterbury.

Anrived at this old city, the king made
straight for the Cathedral, and so great
was the multitude who desired to follow
him that I became scparated from my
father; and then, scarcely regretting the
happening, I rode away from the ‘turmoil,
and set out for London town with all
speed. A full hundred miles lay before
me, but I hoped that by hard riding, even
although the day was somewhat apent, I
should get thither before myidnight. My
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been well fed and groomed during the

he responded to the feelings of his rider,
and dashed forward at a fine speed. I
had mot ridden many miles, however, be-
fore I mnoticed that two were riding be-
thind me, and as I judged were anxious
to keep me in sight. At first I took but
little mote of them, but when I found they
kept about the same distance from me,
meither losing mor gaining upon me, I be-
gan to wonder what was in their minds.
About five o’clock in the afternoon I stop-
ped at an inn, so that I might obtain re-
freshment for my horse and myself, and
also, as I thought, give them an oppor-
tunity of passing me. I took any place
mear the window, so that I might be able
to watch my horse and the road at wue
same time, but although I et mothing es-
cape me, I saw meither of them pass by
the hosteley in iwhich I nvas sitbing:
(To be" continued).

HCTS A80UT CARAD)

Canada is 37 years old if dated from
confederation.

Canada is 145 years old if dated from
the British conquest of 1759.

Canada is 371 years old if
Cartier’'s first visit of 1534.

Quebec is 296 years old.

Montreal is 262 years old.

Halifax is 156 years old.

Toronto is 111 years old.

Victoria is 60 years old.

Winnipeg is 3% years old.

Vancouver is 24 years old.

‘I'he Hudson Bay Company is 234 years
old.

Confederation, under the mname of a
federal union, was first suggested in 1309
by R. J. Uniacke, a Nova Scotian legis-
lator. |

Of the 33 fathers of confederation, only
five survive. .

Canada was the first of Britain’s colo-
nies to ask for and receive seii-governing
powers,

Canada was the first colony to form a
confederation. |

Thhe 20th will be Canada’s century as
the 19th was that of the United States.

Forty-two extradition treaties of the
United Kingdom apply {o Canada.

Canada has had eight governor-generals
since confederation.

Janada has more than 700 legislators.

sanada has one peer, five baronets; four
'G. C. M. Gs and 20 K. C. M. G.s.

Facts Absut Caada's Size.

Canada contains onethird of the whole
area of the British empire.

Canada extends over 20 degrees of lati-
tude.

Canada extends over an avea equalling
from (Constantinople to the morth pole.

Only one-fourt of the Canada is occu-
pied.

Canada’s proportion of population is only
onefifth to the square ile.

Ingland’s population is 558 to the square
mile.

Canada has 1,000,000 square miles of
practically unexplored territory.

Canada is bounded by three oceans.

Canada is 3,500 miles wide from east to
west, and 1,400 from morth to south.

dated from

each inhabitant 400 acres.

Canada is as large as 30
doms, - . 5337 , .

Canada'id as Jarge as 18 Germanys.

(anada’s area is nearly double Britain’s
Indian possessions.

Canada is larger than Australasia.

Canada is larger than the United States,
outside of Alaska.

Canada is 18 times as large as France,
20 times as large as Spain.

Canada is 33 times as large as Italy.

Ontario is more than four times as large
as England.

Quebec is nearly three times as large as
the United Kingdom.

Manitoba is as large
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L] taken three doses it began
o help her and two bottles

owe her life to your excellent

| MgS. EMERSON BARRLEY.

ftimvej and being a creature of high mettle, |

Canada has enqugh territory to give;

ost dead with
ous remedies for
tend recommended

diarrhcea.

complete cure. I

CHOLERA, CREMDS,«8OLIC, CHOLERA |
FANTUL
- AERe#TOKACH, ETC,

Messrs. The T. MilburnCo., Limited,

Dear Sirs,—My little boy was very bad with §
He passed nothing but blood.
everything, but could get nothing to do him any
good until I got a bottle of !

Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild
Strawberry. A tew doses made
a complete cure, and I have
more faith in your remedy for
diarrhcea than aoy other pre-
paration on earth and always
keep it in the house.

Mgs. Trzomas Lanms.

CURES
petiR (0F THE HOUTH {

FOR CHILDREN AND ADVLTS,

LN
A LITTLE 50Y'S LIFE SAVED.

Seagrave, Ont.,
Jan. 2nd, 1901.

Toronto, Ont.
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Scotland.

Canada’s four organized territories are
'larger than France and Germany.

Canada’s thrée far morthern districts of
Mackenzie, Ungava and Franklin are
langer than China (proper).

British Columbia is the largest of Can-
ada’s provinces.

British Oolumbia could hold 24 Switzer-
lands.

Prince Edward Island is the smallest
province. . 5

The maritime provinces are nearly as
large as Kngland and ‘Wales.

The Yukon district is almost as large
as France. 3

Canada has a continuous waterway of
2,384 miles from the mouth of the St.
Lawrence to the head of Lake Superior.

Canada’s Mackenzie river is, with its
tributaries, 2,500 miles long.

(anada’s Mackenzie river is in length
equal to two-thirds of the distance across
Canada. .

Canada has 6,000 miles of waterways
from the St. Lawrence to the MacKenzie,
with less than 150 miles of a land break.

The distance from Halifax to Vancouver
is greater than the distance from Halifax
to London (Eng.)

Victoria is half way between London
and Hong Kong.

Facts Absut Population.

Canada’s population by its first census
of 1665 was 3,251.

Canada’s population in 1763 was 70,000

Canada’s population, 1901, 5,371,315.

Canada’s population today, estimated
nearly 6,000,000.

Canada began the twentieth century
with the same number of people as the
United States began the nineteenth.

Canada has forty countries and nation-
alities represented in her population.

Canada has 132,101 more males than
females.

Canada’s population is adding to its
numbers every year a population equal to
that of Toronto.

Canada has 87 per cent. of Canadian
'born people, viz., 4,671,815.

Canada has ecight per cent. of British
born people, viz., 405,883.

Canada has therefore 95 per cent. of
British subjects, viz., 5,077,698.

Canada has only five per cent. of foreign
born population, viz., 293,617.

Canada’s population is 73 per cent. rural
and 26 per cent. urban.

Canada has 61 centres of 5,000 popula-
tion and over.

Canada’s cenire of population is near
Ottawa.,

(anada’s population west of Lake Su-
perior was, 50 years ago, 8,000.

Canada’s population west of Lake Su-
perior, today, 600,000

Canada’s population -west of Lake Su-
perior is 75 per cent. British and Cana-
dian born; 25 per cent. foreign born.

In 1901, 121,451 Ontario born dwellers
‘had moved west.

One ont of every three and a half enroll-
ed in the census is of Krench descent—
649,371 out of 5,371,375 are of French des-
cent.”

Quebec provinee is the home of 1,322,-
115 of Irench descent. .

Quebec province has only 290,000 of Brit-
ish descent.

Ontario has 150,000 of French descent.

The maritime provinces have mnearly
150,000 of French descent.

“I'here are 16,000 of French descent in
the Canadian west. |

facts About Immigration.

Canada received 123,364 immigrants in
1903.

Canada has received 244,802 immigrants |
in the last three years.

(Canada’s immigration for 1903 was near-
ly double that of 1902.

Canada received in 1903, 41.792 from
Great Britain and 49,473 from the United
States.

Sixty per cent. of the immigration of

fons free with |
tt & Jury, Bow-| 3t
| 25,000 heads of families,”

3 was agricultural in its character.
I'wo-thirds of the immigrants of 1903
speak English.

Canada paid $5.02 per head to bring in,

| care for and locate the 1903 immigrants.

They brought in cash and settlers’ ef-
fects totalling $43,000,000—an average of
$350 per head.

Of-the 123,000, 50,000 came in 1903.

Twenty-nine different countries and na-
tionalities were represented in the North-
west land allotment of 1903.

Canada has 45,000 Galicians and Buko-
winians from Austria; of these 10,141
came in during 1903.

The Doukhoboers migration of 8,000 from
southern Russian in 1899 was the greatest
modern cxodus of a whole people.

The Doukhobors earned in 1903 $110,000
in railroad work. .

The Doukhobors spent $300,000 in 1303
in trade. ' :

The Doukhobors have 320,000 acres of
free grant land. They bought  $60,000
worth last year.

Canada bas 7,000 Latter Day Saints, or
Mormons, 6,000 of whom are in Alberta.

2,000 additional Mormons will move from
Utah to Alberta this year.

Canada has 20,000 Mennonites in the
west.

Canada has 20,000 Hungarians.

Canada has 20,000 Chinese.

Canada collected $500,000 in 1903 as fees
from 5,245 Chinese. -

Canada has 3,612 Japancse.

Facts About the West.
Canada has. the largest continuous wheat
field in the werld. ]

Canada’s wheat field is approximately
309 by €00 miles in extent.

Canada’s wheat growing area in the
west is, according to Prof. Saunders, 171,-
000,000 acres in extent.

Canada has only 5.
cultivation in the west, per estimate of
Prof. Saunders.

Canada’s northwest land jarcas
ver cent. larger than ten of the wester
states.

The Territories’ wheat area 1904 is 20
per cent. more than in 1903.

Ten million acres of Northwest lands
were acquired for settlement by grant or
purchase in 1903.

000 acres under

are 50
n

Thirty-one thousand, three hundred and
cighty-three homestead  entries were
made in the Northwest in 19035 61,060
Yowestead entries have been received in
the Northwest in the last three years,
cqual to ten million acres. The entrics
for 1803 were double the number for 1992

as many as for three years previous.
31,383 homestead. entries mean an
addition of 89,907 to the population.

The Northwest land companies and rail
ways sold, in 1903, 4,000,000 acies of Jand
for over $14,000,000.

The ¢. P. R. has sold over 5000000
weres of its land grant of 20000060 acres.

The 5000000 acres realized $18.000,000,
an average of %3.60 per acre.

Canadi has given 57,000,000 acres of hind
to railway companies in the Northwest—
vl area as lavge as Asmniboia

Of the 31,383  homestead entries in 1903,
11,811 were taken up by Aneri s who
came from 43 states and territo ;

Paketa sent 4,006 and Minnesota 3.887.

Manitcha’s population has two of kng-
lish speech to one of foreiga speech.

The Northwest Territories have $1.000
f foreign birth, and 74,870 of Canadian
ind British origin.

Canada has 10,000 miles of pivers west
f e Suparior navigable -by steamers.

Winnipeg 1 Canada’s half-way house be-
tween cceans. o

. Winnipeg ranks third in Canadian cities
in her clearing house business.

Manitoba’s greatest wheat ydar in form
of yield was in 1895, when the. yicld was
27 bushels to the acre.

Manitoba's average wheat yield in 1892
was 26 bushels to the acre.

Manitoba in 1993 produced over 40,000,-
)00 bushels of wheat from 2,442,873 acres.

Facts \b>ut Education.

* Canada has 19,000 public schools.
Canada’s public schools are. attended by

| 1,105,000 pupils.

Canada spends $12,000,000 annually on

her public sc¢hools?

Canada has 17 univemsities and 53 col-

Iach immigrant is estimated to be worth | leges.

$1,000 to Canada.

These 70 educational dnstitutions are

(fanada is now receiving 1,000 immigrants attended by 15,000 students.

a day.
The 123,000 Americans who came to *he
west during the past five years represented

q ' L 8 -
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Righty per cent of all lthe peoyle in

Canada can write.

Seventy per cent of all the people iny

1 Canada read,
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