e
was about today?»
togons,” replied blushlng

Pursued Mr. Wakeman
on ?”’ ’
any-sided animal,” D 5
t‘ grabs you when yot?;:;

”
3

Penied, But—

en tells how, when, ag a
. speading a holiday i,
set out one merning on
P with a large lunch bas-
g to be absent for the day
till noon. Then hyngas
At the same time, too
the fact that he had lef:
the foot of a clff on the
e had stopped for a while

was two miles baek, but
youth set out- for it at
he way he met g shabbily

he asked, “find, anything

as you came along?”
the Scot. "“Na, not 1.
stray dog ha’ found ang

s He Saw [t

ney family had fallen
mes, and at last theyhaq
leaving the old country
heir fortune across the
pcking was Droceeding
Patrick, that broth of a
finest foighter” and the
r” in all Donegal, en-

he said, “sure ’tls meselr
bmin’ to Ameriky wiq

not?” said Mulraney;
counthry, bedad! Why
0 desert us, Pathrick, me

a moment’s silence be-
e.

n taykin® to
said then.

did he tell ye?”
ays that when it is 1°
s here ’tis. 9 in the even-
iky.”

Father

er, sure ’'tis yersilf that
always a hearty aiter,
and be that, ’tis more
do to wait that long for

Vhat’s all this you are

‘“Please father, the
told me if I wanted to
I was to put down every
know and -ask you what

hat’s an excellent plan,

ell, father, I've got a
is-so far.” %5

ohnnie, it's
bed.”

ing about that painting
b .

about’ time

frame.” :
ame is notathas e !
it’s about the pi}gture,

knew that thirteen was an
ber. Clarke ‘of the fifth
grand supper in the dor-
her night, and there were
at the spread.”
happened?”’ it
pbened? Why I wasn't in-

THE POETS )

Gentleman

or a gentleman
hat never fail;
rough and rather-  worn,
were thin and pale—
d his way to make
time for play;
or a gentleman
jsigns today.

other on thé street;

s little cap.

shut; he waited there
rd his rap.

bundle from my hand,

dropped my pen,

pick it up for me-—
jman of ten.

pbush and crowd along;
gently pitched;

fling his books about
ere bewitched,

He to let vou pass;
shuts the door;
rands willingly

d mill and store.

vou before himself
ou if he can;
fver company,
s make the man.
ty, ’tis the same;
tells the tale,
the gentleman
at never fail.
—Margaret E. Sangstet

bies and Kittens
vo kittens, a black and a

a said with a frown:
do to keep them beth, i
pne we had better drown."

y dear” to tiny Bess,
is enough to keep,
urse, for ‘tis growing late

lou were fast asleep.”
dawned, and rosy and

Bess from her nap;

id, go in mamma’s room,
Grandma’s lap.”
said grandma with a
cking chair where she sat,
you two little sisters,

u think of that?” i
the babies a moment,

wee heads, yellow. ‘and

randma soberly said: £
are you going to drown?
—L. M. Hadley.

at Can You Do?

e world is asking- you,
you are,

you are,;

hing the world demand
do with brain or hands?

do? That is the test
5; as for the rest,

P been, or high or low,
es not one whit to know.

do? What can you do?

e world is asking you.,

pet tone,

alone!

ou would win, then you

e world what you ean do!
elected.

il
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A GLANCE BACKWARD

-resting Stories of Old Timers
by An OIld Timer

. T. A. Bulfinch is contributing a
‘les of “Stories of Old Times by an
Timer, to the Seattle Post-Intelli-
ncer, the first of which appeared
7ot Sunday. As it ceals in a very in-
esting fashion with the early days
Victoria, it is here reproduced:
Landing at Esquimalt in May, 1860,
ym the steamer Pacific, Capt. Sta-
ples, having previously entered the
Columbia river, which having a boom-
ing freshet, the water up to. doorsills
at Astoria, finally arrived at Portland,
a scattering built town of three or
£ o paralleling the river,
fringed with. wooden sidewalks dnd
if)lvegred with unparalleled mud. Our
three days' stay in this, at this time,
repulsive place, was uneventful; in
fact, Portland then had the appear-
ance of never having had an event,
latenc forces were moving - that
were soon to make her the commercial
center of the northwest, a position she
held for many years without a rival.
iving, as mentioned, in Queen Vic's
ominions, where everybody except
the business men and officeholders in
San Francisco were off for the famous
mine on lower Fraser river, of which
» much “hot air” had been emitted by
spapers and 's0 many lies had been
told by steamer men and others in-
terested in -a rush, we found Victoria
(in summer @30 beautiful since) was
like Portland in its embryotic forma-
tive condition, the old Hudson Bay
post, surrounded by high picket fence,
occupying the heart of the town, only
me half-dozen brick buildings yet
erected, the fluctuating population of

»
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necessary at times to call .on naval
forces for assistance, resulting in often
having a large chain gang, whogse work
gave the city its fine streets and su-
burban roads.

“A Northwest Newport.”

The Victoria of the present day,
some think, is one of the prettieat,
most picturesque places in the north-
west, and as a home town every way
most desirable. Its lovely homes, fine
public buildings, and everywhere the
English love of ornamental shrubbery
and flowers, with all summer the
breathing of the northwest trade winds
up Fuca straits; last, the fine views,
especially of the American shore, and
cloud pictures, which may oceasion-
ally be seen there as vapours rise to-
ward the peaks of the majestic Olym-
pics, which fringe from east to west
in their whole length the Straits of
Juan De Fuca. The coming of the
Canadian Pacific railroad and making
its terminal at Vancouver on the
mainland; deflected much business in-.
terest from Victoria; but such loss
may perhaps be partly made up in
time by its unequaled position as a
Seaside summer resort, a northwest
Newport, having advantages of near-
ness to wild nature that no eastern or
European locality can offer.

With a small vessel engaging in In-

fortune-hunters leaving for the main-

dian trade, we got acquainted with the

R AN Ty

war go on. You don’t bother us any.”
The audacious bluff was too much for
them; sweet peace has brooded here
since—nothing more sanguinary than
killing and eating a slave occasion-
ally on state occasions, The Fort Ru-
perts were said to he notorious can-
nibals.
Sir James Doualas.

The words, “the company,” In these
early times conveyed an impression of
power and ‘authority, with ability te
enforce its decrees. The natives were
imbued,.with ideas of co: nany power,
for all.along the coast to the nolar zea-
angd.far interior wvoints were found
their stockades, starehouses, hatteaux
and French veyageurs. These eld sarv-
ants of the compnany were a splendid
set of men, plain and nractieal, scorn-
ing luxuries, excepting now and then

a chief worthy of them. Oid

60’s, at the end of their hundred years
charter, he became an imperial col-
onial governor. Ever kin and ap-
proachable, a simple d ity that

be with and taik to. He began life

Old Timer

D Q&

vited his entertainers to visit him on
his flagship when _they came out in
the fall. Many of the boys had never
seen a ship or salt water, having
come overland from " interior states
and territories to the mines, but' it
had become a habit to go to Victoria
and the Sound to winter, this custom
giving to parcs of the city an appear-
ance of a towm . .ofsshanties, for many
miners preferred this to hotel life.

Dining With an- Admiral

Cencluding to accept Lord Dundas’
invitation, the miners ‘arrayed them-
selves in proper manner in full dress,
black pants tucked ‘in long-legged
boots, glorious fancy flannél shirts,
impressive display of ‘Tnugget pins,
with a profusion of watch chains and
other hardware. Chartering two of

a hot Scotrbh, and Sir James Douglas | Parker's omnibuses, they started for
Jimmy, | Esquimalt to dine with the admiral,
as the miners, with whom he was|inspect the fleet, etc.
very pepular, loved to call him, was|at the gangway by the guard, who
one of the graadest figures in uni- | presented arms, the o (
esorm, which he wore when, in the!them into the cabin with astonishing

They were met

officer bowing
ceremony. The meeting with- “Cap”
was more than cordial, one slapping
him on the back in chummy way, ex-
pressing surprise at the funny house

gained the respect and love of the { he bunked in, looking on the liveried
American miners, whom he liked to ! servants as high-rank of_ﬁcers.
old men, ain’t you coming to see us

“Say,

i T W

On leaving Cari'bou, the admiral in-*chasers of land be carefully informed

as to the conditions at Nelson and urg-
ing that great care be exercised in the
selection of emigrants in order that
no “incompetents” be sent out. Not-
withstanding these instructions, ack-
nowledged to have been received before
the last parties sailed for Canada, the
British. agency  allowed these men to
leave upon the understanding that they
would find employment near Nelson at
the rate of 3 dollars a day, with free
food and lodging, the orchards where
they were to be placed to be within 40
miles of Nelson. 3

In the “Victoria Daily Colonist” of
vesterday, I see an announcement that
the mgtter has been placed before the
authorities, and that it is expected that
the Provincial government will shortly
take it up with the view of unmasking
the “Reverend” gentleman who it would
appear, has been preaching more than
the Gospel to his flock.

Just before leaving Nelson about ten
days ago I received .letters from two
of your readers respecting- their chance
of getting employment there, and*
handed them to the secretary of the
20,000 club, who promised to send re-
plies without}delay. The harvest of
soft  fruits—except blackberries—is
practically over, and it is during that
time and in the spring that most labor

\

anything, here you pay at least 5 c_ents{
so that although wages may be higher
expenses are greater.

It is most likely we shall spend the
winter at Los Angeles or San Diego
with a run into Mexico as a side trip,
and -if there is anything there that 1
think will interest your readers, I may
trouble you again, if you forgive the
length of this letter.

AN ENGLISH ESTIMATE

Editor of Financier and Bullionist
Sizes Up Canada

Of the many enthusiastic ‘accounts
of the great resources of our countfy
perhaps the most glowing yet pub-
lished is that recently given by a
famous English financier who visited
Canada last year in order to investi-
gate, personally, the prospects of suc-
cess for intending British settlers and
investors of capital. The result of
his trip is embodied in a large vol-
ume, “Canada’s Century,” by R. J.
Barrett, F.R.G.S., editor of “The Fin-
ancier and Bullionist,” by which it is
published. The different sections are

talso and its

mission to Toronto, also from Shaw-
inigan, and its transmission to Mon-
treal, are specially described as typi-
cal of what has been accomplished
by the ability and energy of Cana-
dians. The Canadian banking system
special characteristics
which render it peculiarly useful to
the conditions of a newsand growing
community excite his warmest ad-
miration:

The Canadian system, if not per-
fect, is as near perfection as it cah be
made. The two chief needs of the
country are an elastic currency and
banking facilities in the shape of
monetary accommodation on fairly
uniform terms throughout the wide

as experience has proved, are admir-
akly supplied by the present system.
Special cpapters are devoted to the
Bank of Montreal, the Canadian Bank
of Commerce and to Canadian rail-
way, industrial and mining securities.
Here the writer is on familiar ground
and gives an expert statement of
Canadian financial conditions.

T. B. MacLachlan, editor of the Ed-
inburgh Scotsman, writinfg his im-
pressions- of a trip across Canada,
says: Last of all comes the city of
Victoria, on the balmy, wooded island
of Vancouver, and here we feel that
the pervading influence is English—
not British, but purely English. This
curious phenomenon may be due to
the fact that-<until the Canadian Pa-
cific railway was opened Victoria was
absolutely shut off from communica-
tion with the interior of the contin-
ent, and its society naturally assum-
ed the tone of the officers of the Bri-

largely the same as articles publish-

tish warships, wh}ch then formed aj}-

The picture was taken from the roo
present Court House. Where
which was laid in 1858. Only
area, with their fine business){)

-
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RARE PHOTOGRAPHIC VIEW OF -THE CITY AS IT APPEARED IN THE

f of the Hudson’s'Bay building on Wharf Stre
now stands the Board of Trade building was the old Fire Hall, which i

a few months ago it was torn down t> mke way for the new block bzin
locks and handsome residences, was covered with trees, in whizh de
to the right, with the small sign projzcting over the sidewalk, was the early hom2 of the Coloaist N ewspap

se2n in the picture immadiatelv oppasite the Gaol.
1 erected for the Brackmain-Ker Co.
2r roamed almost unmolested.

YEAR 1861.

2t, looki astw, h2 -storiad bric iiding in the ri ce , in:front of which a gcoup of Indi ins are squatting, was the
flooxing sastand. . The twosster] oot Rl In the left cewtrgé will be noticed the spire of a church.

Note the edge of the forest just back of the Church. In those days what are now Douglas, Bi
In the extreme left foreground of the picture will be noticed a small building with ** Sign Painting > inscribed on the
2r, wiich had then bezn in existence for three years, having been established in 1858.

gaol, where many executions took place ; it occupied the site of the
‘This was the Pandora Street Methodist Church, the corner stone of
lanchard and upper Yates Streets and adjacent

N

(Courtesy of the Pioneer Society.)

front. The little one-storey shack

)

land, their places filled by new ar-
rivals  from California. ~ The first
movement of treasure-hunters to the
north was really the beginning  of that
steady stream of people and traffic
that have resulted in quickest building
of empire and most rapid development
of all lines of civilized progress.
Victoria in 1860.

Victoria in 1860 had a number of
stores and two banks. The business
of the place was largely in the hands
of the Americans, who formed the lars
gest part of the population. Of course
the saloon was ever present, but here
British laws held thousands of unruly
men in perfect order, and Judge Pem-
berton, the. police magistrate, had a
name to be feared and respected. In
defiance, however, of stringent regu-
lations and severe punishment, the sale
of intoxicants to Indians, of whom
some 2,000 lived in and near the ¢ity,
was a very profitable calling for the
unscrupulous, as was also smuggling,
but the chain gang was the offender’s
finish in most cases; but smuggling to
the American side was a lucrative
business for years, the average citizen
looking at the business as quite a par-
donable delinquency, some leading
traders being interested in its exploita-
tion. 'Twas common talk at times of
a “successful’ run,” and to inquire,
“Where have you been lately?’ The
answer, “Just a little tide work.”
Years after, sitting on a jury in a cap-
ital ease, I found a former Victoria
chain gang prisoner, who this side of
the line was sitting in judgment where
the defendant’s life was in jeopardy.
The juryman had beeh an Indian
whisky seller. Those unique and pop-
ular places called mad or dance
houses, flourished. Here Indian swell-
dom was in its gfory, for here Annie
v Kate could display their ealico
finery and most gorgeous 10-cent jew-
vlry as they whirled in a waltz to the
vall of Six-Toed Pete or Big Jim, who
~ast may have heen a banker or Sun-

school teacher. 'Of. course, at
'imes Sapalell Annie or Pigeon-Toed
Kitty made mistakes in intricacies of
cowtillion,” but Pete or Big Jim or
‘‘olorado Kid would expostulate in a
Voice you could hear two blocks, but
1 kindest way: “Now, Annie, you
ke me tired. Why don’t you turn
other way? Halo shame. Bet

ur life, Kitty cumtux.”

Then the adjournment to the

kT, where only soda water

supposed to be dispensed,

'ugh supposition and faects never

‘reed, as Annie or Kitty’s dancing

r on plainly indicated. Talk about

g joy be unconfined. Why, here

4n unceasing round of delight, the
"o and fiddle working overtime. Bill
‘benter, who ran one of these dens,
ned up $10,000 in one winter. Judge
1herton, the police magistrate,

Ireacher also, was strict. Dealing

! an ever-moving crowd of adven-
from all over the ‘Coast, and
‘'ng, murderous Indians of half a
“n Oor more tribes, the: most unruly
,Maidahs of Queen Charlotte is-
‘s, their chief, Captain John, tell-
''m to his face he would burn the

;. looking after offend-

“herally and all those whose man-
Udeviltries were a menace, made it

tribes as far north as Stikeen river,
doing fairly well. Several small crafts
werey much to the disgust
of the . Hudson's Bay company,
engaged in this business, my
g0od friends Drs. Tolmie and Tuzo re-
minding me of trespass on compny’s
rights.  Most of these old servants.of

The great Hudson Bay company, a
most perfectly organized and equipped
concern, one ' where the word “watered
stock” was unknown, whose first mem-
ber, if I have been rightly informed,
was a prince of the blood, “Prince
Rupert,” forsaking their last location,
Nisqually, in American territory,
founded ‘somewhere in the  ’40s the
trading station on Vancouver island,
naming it Victoria. From these head-
quarters smaller posts far to the north
and in the interior were supplied with
all necessities of Indian trade, the
steamers Beaver and Otter cruising the
coast, 3ettling disputes, trading, carry-
ing supplies, etc. The Beaver, ’twas
said, was the first steamer that had
entered the Pacific ocean, coming
from England around ‘Cape Horn. No
organization could have had a more
honest service than servants of this
company gave. The young English-
man or Scotchman, mostly Scoteh,
leaving his European home to enter
the wilds of Northwest Ameriea in
subaltern pesition, which through per-
ils and privations continued for years
at absurdly small salary, promotion
coming only when his brown locks be-
came tinged with gray, had, after all,
an ambition, which was, by good
grace of the company, to ‘become a
chief trader, owner perhaps of a little
company stock. In such position he
might he at times manager of some
isolated trading post, simply super-
vising its routine. He did no trading
personally, but in times when author-
ity had to be shown, his word was law.
At one time Capt. McNeil, of Boston,
the only Hudson Bay man of Ameri-
can antecedents, who had eome in his
trading vessel, and making such in-
road$ on the company’s monopoly they
bought him out, became a chief trader,
in which capacity, once, at Fort Ru-
pert, North Vancouver island, the post
was attacked by Indians. Anchored
here at one time, I was given a reason
for the peculiar clearing -of maybe a
mile about the post. The post, as
usual, was @Burrounded by a high
picket fence, within which was 'store-
houses, residences of officials, etc. The
i Indians concluded to capture this out-
| fit, so, squatting behind nearby trees,
with their cheap Hudson Bay musk-
ets kept up a lively fire until, ammu-
nition giving out, they ‘sent in a dele-
gation to makeé peace. ‘The beleaguer-
ed garrison had paid but slight-atten-
tion to hostiles, and this troubled them.
Meeting 'Capt. McNeil, -they told him
how they hated war and loved white
men, especially Hudson Bay ‘men, and
+if he would sell them some ammuni-
tion -they would make him a chief,
with all appurtenances,  wives, canoes,
etc.,, thereto appertaining. McNeil
pointed to a storehouse, saying it. was
full of powder, gun flints and ball, and
he would be delighted to exchange for
all the furs they had. .‘“Then,” said
he, “if you still feel mad, why, let the

the company-are long since deceased. |

‘out here as a company clerk at per-
haps $i00 a year. The
charter, existing for 100 years, expired
taking charge. We helped pull down
Victoria, the last emblem of company
authority.

A powerful fleet lav at Esquimalt in
‘the early days. Its commander, Lord
Dundas, K. C. B.,, was curious to zee
those uneouth chaps, Caribou miners,
30, with Sir James and other officials,
servants, ete., the_cavalcade took its
way over the long road to the de-
light of the boys, finally reaching that
riclt  section, Williams Creek. Of
course, every day new wonders met
the gaze of these old sea dogs, grand
views, noisy cataracts, lofty peaks, as
they steered their wandering cayuses,
now larboard, now starboard, then. til-
ler amidships, as the inequalities of
the road demanded, but they got there
finally. Miners effusively hospitable,

mote the distinguizshed party’s enjoy-
ment. Frequently dropped in a buc-
ket to the bottom of a shaft, given
candles, they could see the pay dirt
“in place,” the generous fellows giv-
ing them many a nugget, with much
explanatory matter.
Miners as ‘“Romancers”

miner’s avocation. No - matter how
strictly truthful one may be on the
“outside,” when on the “inside” or in
the mine, he becomes a romancer of
the first water. This rule is not uni-
versal, but it is fairly well lived up
to, and can hold its own even with
the timber man, who we have always
with us and who wants to sell. The
admiral and governor had a great
time in Caribou, with notebook in
hand, inquiring of the yield of this or
that claim, the owners usually an-
swering, ‘well, not doing much this
season (the water or something both-
ering); only taking out $50,000 or $75,-
000 a day, but expect much better
when we get regularly to work.” His
lordship was impressed with the idea
that he was among a lot of million-
aires, and wrote home to Kngland
about it, good fellow that he was, not
at all being put out at being called
“Cap,” and many invitations to come
over to the “shebang” and have a
3quare meal. These banquets were
gotten up regardless of cost; all can-
ned grub, of course, well boiled coffee
and a splendid loaf “Bill baked be-
tween two gold pans.”
can -talk about your chefs, but our
Bill is the chap when it comes to
cooking. Why, a mouthful of Bjll's
beans would draw tears to your eyes.
No use talking, he's the best cook this
side of Last ‘Chance Creek. Did you
ever live on beans straight? No?:
Why, that feller and me was snowed
up in the winter of 61, way up on the
Chandeleur, “for five monchs. All we
had was groundhog and beans, and we
got so fat-it was really disagreeable
sleeping; the blankets would only cov-
er one of us. The quicksilver froze up
80 you can bet“your life it was toler-
ably cold. One of us would sit up and
whittle kindling wood and 3swear
while the other slept. Lots of ground-
hogs up ‘there.”

“Say, Cap, you-|

company’s creek just after you left.

any more? Struck it rich on Grouse
Come up

and bring thé whole gang. We'll have

in the 60’s, the imperial government fre:h beef and ovsters . next summer, | ONn a

and my partner, Bill Maddox, is cook.

the picket bastion in the heart of Talk about your rising Discuits, beats

the limit.” Orders were given -to

i show them everything from truck to

| miliar in manner, cthat the

|
|

|
1

keelson. Great surprise was expres-
ged that the ship was hollow, and she
Gidn’t turn over when the great sails
were full of wind. Dinner being an-
nounced, the rush must have alarmed
the well-drilled waiters; but, being
seated, the admiral in full uniform at
the head' of the table, Tom Jenkins
remarked: *“Old man, you’'ll have to
call this feed supper, because its past
five o'clock.”
ending, cigars were passed, though
some preferred cob pipes. Then a
tray waa circulated with a request for
cards, his lordship wanting names of
his interesting visitors, when some

{ one, thinking of other matters, re-
everything was' done that could pro-!

marked that he had forgotten to
bring along a deck. but if the old man
wanted to play poker he would send
to shore and get one.. After the visit
the boys got so very chummy and fa-
admiral,
when in the city, was compelled to
keep shy of sientorian invitations.
Those were jayous times for Viectoria.

A remarkable thing attaches to a| Money was easy, no riyal shado‘w ob-
| scured her future; mining, and indeed

all resources, yet scarcely touched.

A DELIGHTFUL CITY

A Sojourner From England Tells
His Countrymen of Victoria

‘Writing to the Newcastle Weekly
Chronicle from Victoria, T. M. Stur-
gess says:

Sir,—Some months ago I wrote you
respecting- some misrepresentations
made by parties in ‘the States as to
land near Nelson supposed to be good
for fruit growing, the land in question
being up the mountain about 4,000 feet
above.Nelson. Lately, aceording to
the local papers, there has been some
misrepresentations on the part of the
people in the Old Country resulting in
the victimising of Scotch immigrants,
who claim that a minister in Glasgow,
through someé colonisation society nas
deceived them in' the matter. These
canny Scots say they were induced to
pay a deposit on fruit lands in the vi-
cinity of Nelson upon the understand-
ing that on their arrival there they
would be met by the owner of the fruit
Jands and boarded free of charge, and
given employment at the rate of three
dollars a day, so that they might easily
earn more than enough to pay the ten
dollars monthly instalment for their
own ranch and to pay for clearing
same and building thereon, or they
could work part time to earn enough
to pay the installments and clear their
own ranch, building  their home with
some of the wood thereon.

The owner of the land, it seems,
had given no authority for these
statements, and wrote and eabled the
company repudiating any such under-
taking and demanding that any pur-

'Twas a fine repast, and |

i is required on' the fruit ranch. I could
\not advise a man to take his family out
ywith an idea of getting work
| fruit ranch — ‘especially
{if he knows little of fruit raising.
| To do any good for himself and family
| he should go alone so that he might be
'free to go anywhere and turn his hand
i to any job that offered until he could
set up for himself. Even then he mpst
have capital to purchase, say, five
acres of good fruit land, and keep him
. whilst clearing the land and growing
soft fruit, potatoes, etc. The fruit trees
, of course could be planted at the same
i time. The cost of implements for fruit
“farms are very much less than those
' for an ordinary agricultural farm.

For some reasons I was sorry to
leave Kootenay Lake. T had built a
*lovely home amidst the most delightful
“surroundings; but I found as I was
improving the place it required' more
!work and attention than I was phy-
| sically able to give it. ' In the summer
you must be up at 4.30 to work until
+10, then rest until about 4, and then
j work in the evening. In the middle of
the day it is impossible to work. For-
tunately for me, I struck Nelson two
years ago just before the boom and
have been able to sell out at twice what
I gave for the place, plus the cost of
improvements. That is a small profit
to some-others I have heard of but it
is good enough for me.

There are good and safe openings. for
investment of capital out here. Since
I have been in Victoria I have made
enquiries and find that prices here have
been going up recently. A friend of
mine from the Old Country who has
been investing in land in Alberta and
B. C. arrived here a day or two ago
and found that lots for residential
buildings in the outskirts of Victoria
were twice the price he was asked last
year. All commodities have gone up
in price—20 per cent. or more.,, How
long the boom may last I cannot say.

There' is a proposal to make a rai!-
way from Albérni on the west to Na-
naimo on the east coast of Vancouver
Island, which, if carried out, will make
a great difference to the business of the
Island. Instead then of many large
vessels coming up the Straits of Geor-
gia to Vancouver, Alberni will hecome
the great ocean seaport, the ‘reight
loaded into cars there, taken across by
the railway to Nanaimo, there run on
to a ferry (somewhat similar to those
at present used on the Kootenay Lake),
and' towed to Vancouger, where they
will be run on to the C. P. Railway,
and there made up into trains and
despatched. From what I can learn 1
believe this will be carried out and
pretty quickly, and it will give aan im-
petus to the land boom that is un-
doubtedly going on.

‘What a delightful city Victoria is!
In the main streets there are gonod
shops (stores) and in the residential
parts. good and  pretty -houses. The
streets are wide and well laid out, and
there is a good system of electric
tramways,~although I have'never seen
any better than those in Newecdstle; in
fact, none that I like so well. The fare
is 5 cents (2%,d.), in fact there is prac-
tically no' copper coinage. I have not
seen any this side of Winnipeg. Where

ed in that paper. The whole takes
its name from Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s
oft-quoted sentsnce, “The twentieth
century will be Canada’s century.”
Mr. Barrett was so overwhelmed with
all he saw that, like the Queen of
Sheba of old, he is ready to exclaim
“The half was not told me.” His
chapters  bristle with superlatives,
nothing else seems to express the
magnitude of the present undertak-
ings and future possibilities of which
he was an eyewitness. The tour de-
scribed covered a large part of the
Dominion from Quebec to the Pacific
coast. Where he could not see for
"himself he consulted the most reliable
sources of information at his com-
mand, and he always Indicates when
he is under obligations to others for
his statements. An introductory
chapter by ©YLord Strathcona com-
mends the volume to the public,
wishing it all the success it de-
serves.” The High Commissioner
takes the opportunity to emphasize
the need of better ocean communica-
tion between the ports of the Empire
as a condition of imperial expansion.
A general survey of his subject by
the author follows and a short sketch
of the leading cities in the Dominion.

,He has much that fis commendatory

to say of each, especlally of Winni-
peg, whose phenomenal growth and
energy’ strongly impressed him. Mr.
Barrett speaks with the greatest ap-
preciation of the admirable trans-
portation facilities afforded by the
railways. The immense possibilities
of the wheat belt of the west as well
as of thé agricultural districts of the
whole country, excite his amazement,
as well as admiration. He instances
many. striking cases of progress made
by individuals as well as companies
and provinces, giving exhaustive sta-
tistics showing the development
which has taken place in the last
five years. The mineral wealth of
Canada is described in glowing terms,
and Mr. Barrett is urgént in his ad-
vice to English capitalists not to let
our smart American cousins “pocket
all the plums.” As optimistic are the
descriptions and statistics of the
forest wealth and fisheries which
form a great and growing asset of
the national prosperity. Both of
these resources he places in the front
rank of those in all the countries of
the world. It is difficult to convey an
idea of the enthusiasm with which
the author endeavors to stir the Eng-
lish imagination to appreciate the at-
tractions ‘ for both settlers and in-
vestors, before they are forestalled
by the wideawake men from the south
of us, who-are every year more rap-
idly taking up the most accessible
and valuable properties . that the
country offers. In the section en-
titled ‘Canadians as engineers,” - the
writer is almost as enthusiastic .over
what man has accomplished as over
what nature has so richly poured in-
to his hands. The development of

in England you pay 1d or 1-2d. for

power from Niagara and its trans-

most their only link with  the out-
side world.

Thus in passing across-the contin-
ent you are aware of the reality of
these racial influences and combina-
tions, in perplexing gradations—pure
French, Franco-British, Cosmopoli-
tan, British-Canadian, American-
Canadian, and pure American; notto
mention queer admixtures which find
no place in orthodox ethnology. There
are little out-of-the-way communities
in Canada, I am assured, where you
will find Macphersons, Mackintoshes,
Macgregors and other “Macs” who
speak French and know no English,
.let alone Gaelic; “and I doubt not.”
to use the words of a worthy Cana-
dian, “that in the back blocks of the
province -of Quebec* you will find
half-breeds bearing typical Scottish
names who never heard of such a
place as Scotland.” There is a legend
that somewhere in Canada there ex-
ists a red-headed nigger who speaks
Gaelic. - I did not come across tthe
monstrosity, but I did see with my
own eyes a red-headed Indian girl
whose name was Jeanie Macpher-
son! y

Taking Canada as a whole, there
can be no doubt, notwithstanding this
confusing mixture of races, that the
predominant influence is British. The
public men, the heads of the great
commercial houses, of the banks, and
other business concerns, are thor-
oughly British, entirely loyal, and de-
voted to British traditions. They are
so by birth, sentiment, and practical
interests. But what of the hundreds
of thousands who are every  ¥ear
swarming into this land of promise
from every quarter of the globe? We
sometimes speak at home as if Can-
ada were -being populated by men
from our own islands. A glance at
the immigration returns reveals at
once the falsity of this notion. Dur-
ing the eleven years from 1896 to 190§
‘nearly 900,000 people entered the Do-
minion. Of these 352,000 were Brit-
ish, 282,000 were American, and about
262,000 were from European coun-
tries. Therefore, - in round numbers,
some 200,000 more - foreigners than
British were absorbed into the com-
monwealth during that period. Are
all these strangers, multitudes of
whom know .nothing, to be made loyal
to Great Britain by a wave of the
Union Jack?

A Shantung correspondent writes
to the N. C. Daily News:—* have
just been on a visit to Vancouver, B.
s Victoria and Vancouver are
beautifully situated amidst moun-
tains clothed with pine forests to the
very edge of the arms bf the sen on
which these cities are situateq. The
sea swarms with fish, salmon being
plentiful, ‘and whales frequently
although not of the kind ﬁsuallv
sought after. Victoria, as the capital
of British Columbia, has very hand-
some government buildings which in-
clude a well filled museum,

seen,

expanse of the Dominion. Those needs, -
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