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At the time of my visit, says a correspond-
ent of the London Times, 666.8 miles of the

irie section of the Grand Trunk Pacific
Railway were being eperated by the construc-

n department for the benefit of the settlers
and of those who were building the towns
Jong the line—nearly all these towns were
son-existent last spring—or looking for busi-
nese there. The track, which is practically an
“air line” and will provide the shortest and
casiest route between Winnipeg and Edmon-
ton. reflects great credit on the engineers and
contractors. There is no gradient anywhere
exceeding 2-5 in 100, and curvatures of any
lind are conspicuously absent, while all the
construction work has been carried out much
more catefully than is customary with build-
ers of railways, even trunk lines, in Western
(anada or the Western States. The ballast-
ing was not finished when I left Winnipeg
for Wainwright, the fifth and last divisional
point on the completed line, and the train was
not allowed to attempt to make quick-time,
the company being unwilling to risk the lives
or limbs of its passengers—a policy of caution
which might be commended to the notice of
many American railway corporations. More-
over, it traveled during the daytime only, so
that the journey up took a whole week, which
included, however, a week-end spent &t Wat-
rous, certainly the’ prettiest of :the infant
towns along the track. Farmers did not mind
the train’s easy progress, for to them the com-
ing of the steel trail meant that they could at
last market their grain, and the value per acre
of their homesteads (which could now be made
into homes) had been multiplied four or five
times. To the storekeepers it meant that
thanks to the closer settlement of the near
future, their trade would be ‘doubled or‘trebled
and a system of cash transactions rendered pos-
sible. Nor did these men object to the proxi-
mity of other lines, primarily freight-collecting
tentacles, knowing that the new line is to be a
transcontinental track, which alone could intro-
duce the factor of competition and:so bring
about a reduction in freight, rates.

A TFertile Country

Generally speaking the prairie country
traversed by the Grand Trunk-Pacifie is super-
jor to that along the Winnipeg-Calgary route,
some of which is a haggard, sterile land with
insufficient rainfall and, what is“a more gerious

obstacle to agricultural settlement, a shallow
soil with too much sand in it, and here and there
rendered useless by closely-set boulders. From
Portage la Prairie up to Rivers, the first divi-
sional point 142 miles from Winnipeg, the new
transcontinental railway passes through a well-
settled country of long-demonstrated fertility.
For example, it crosses the richest portion of
the Carberry district, ome of the yery best
wheat-raising areas in Manitoba. Here and there
is a patch of sandhills, the fragmentary dunes
and beaches of the vast vanished lake which,
in one era of geological time—the historian’s
centuries are the geologist’s days—covered the
whole of the North American prairie region.
But the good land was never very far away.
Much the same may. be: said of the country
between Rivers and Melville (279 miles west
from Winnipeg), which-is the second of the di-
visional towns, the characteristic feature of
which is a railway round-house with its several
straight chimneys. Everywhere the famous
black soil is seen, and vast unfénced wheatfields
appear, on which lie heaps of straw or, rather,
straw-dust cast out in a cloud by the steam-
“thresher. For twenty miles after leaving Touch-
wood sthe ‘line passes through hills or high-
rolling prairie (as though the plains had been
stirred into billows by some tremendous storm),
but all, or'nearly all, of this district could be
profitably cultivated.

The Saskatoon District

Further on the hills are smaller, the earth
waves become mere slow ripples, dntil the train
runs out into the vast treeless levels of the
central prairie region for which Saskatoon with
her many converging railway lines and four
great bridges over the South Saskatchewan is
the chief distributing centre.  The actual ex-
perience of the settlers in this mid-way territory
has .confuted ‘the belief in its: worthless nature
which was generally current in the West during
the years ‘1895-1900. Nor has the alleged lack
of rainfall ever led to the loss of a crop there.
Ten years ago these midway lands could have
been bought for $1 an acre, or even less in
blocks of any size. Today they are worth from

- $10 to:$30 per acre, according to their distance
from a railway and its elevators, Even in 1907,
the worst year in the last twenty, the farmers
in the Saskatoon area had a fairly good wheat
crop. A third delusion of the pdst was the idea

“that 2" change-in color .of surface soil  from

. black to brown (which often ® occurs as ©one

Tpasses from -oneldistrict -into-another of. this

=yast wheatfield) was a ‘change from fertility~to
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sterility. Emigrants from Ontario-would, as I
remember well, apply the term “sand-lots” to
the brown loam localities. But experience has
proved that the wheat crops on such soil are
equal, both in quantity and-:quality, to those
raised on the black loam. And farmers assert
that the brown loam in the admixture of sand
is actually a protection-against frost. Professor
J. Macoun, of the Canadian Geological Survey,
who ‘has studied agricultural conditions in
Western Canada since 1872, when there was no
settlement outside Red River (now Winnipeg),
accepts their assertiomas correct. In seeking
for a scientific explanation he arrived at the
belief that the brown soil “is a naturally warm
one, and that the heat is retained at night in-
stead of being lost by radiation as in the case
of black soils.” The credit of disposing of all
these erroneous ideas must be given to the
American settlers with their forty years of ex-
perience of the art of prairie-farming and of
what constitutes a first-rate prairie soil. Except
for a few stony or boulder-strewn patches about
centain lakes all the land from Touchwood to
Earl (466 miles from Winnipeg), which is the
stopping place for Saskatoon, is suitable for
wheat growing. There is room for thousands
of new settlers, and here at any rate the Grand
Trunk Pacific is a colonizing road.

Possibilities of Fruit Growing

For many miles-beyond-Earl the country is
a series of dead-level wheat-fields. Afterwards
sandy tracts appear, together with alkaline flats
among small lakes and swamps. Then the train
runs into another good district, which is well
settled. Beyond Eagle Creek settlement is
sparse, but the land looks good up to the Bare
Hills (not “Bear Hills,” as most maps have it;
the absence of trees and brush is the origin of
the name), though 'the Ametican or Canadian
settler is likely to avoid so “pewy” a country.
Yet the uplands are not too steep for the
plough.

Further on the line runs into a region of
salt’ lakes; the soil is generally excellent, but
good water is not always easily obtained. More
often than not it can be found on the surface
or by sinking shallow wells. Bad saline water
is the inevitable result of going below the sur-
face drift into the underlying clay. At Unity
(584 miles from Winnipeg), where the Grand
Trunk Pacific crosses the: Saskatoon-Wetaski-
win branch of the Canadian Pacific railway, the
American settler is busyssat his work of agri-
cultural pioneering. Ot éither side of the great-
er. Lake Manitou, a wastaexpanse of-salt water,
they country “is” rough’zmd full of “Sand=hills;
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among which wild fruit grows luxuriantly—an
index to the possible value of this region in the
future when there are orchards on the prairies.
It should be remembered that the Californian
orange-groves have been largely transferred to
the sandy tracts which were despised by the
first generation of fruit-growers. Even in this
district there are frequent “pockets” of fine
black or brown loam, and continuous areas of
good land lie undeveloped at no great distance
from the line. The strange abundance of coyotes
or prairie wolves in the sandy places would for
the present prevent sheep farming in this dis-
trict. I went as far as the Battle River (10 miles
beyond the opened track) and saw the great
bridge there, which is now finish¥d. Some of
the men working on this great steel and con-
crete structure, which is more than half a mile
long and 188 feet above the level of the little
river in its deep valley=ditch, had gone down
with -the ill-fated Quebec bridge and escaped
injury. Battle River and Edmonton will pass
through a country fairly well settled and ad-
mirably suited for mixed farming.

Winnipeg and Edmonton

About 100 town sites have been surveyed
along the Winnipeg-Edmonton line, and sev-
eral thousands of the lots have already been
sold. The company has wisely refrained from
“booming” particular town-sites, as has been
the custom of several American railway corpora-
tions, nor has settlement therein been checked
by placing high prices on the lots. . In
such matters moderation is the best, policy
for the filling up of the country benefits a rail-
way much more in the long run than grasping
at immediate profits. It is impossible, of course,
so say how many of those town-sites will be-
come substantial towns or - cities. In some
cases a glance at the physical map of the West
has been, or ought to have been, sufficient to
enable one to gauge the future prospects of an
urban settlement. From the very first it was
obvious that Chicago, because of her strategic
position at the lower end of lake navigation and
midway between the agricultural West and the
manufacturing East, was destined to become
the cross-roads city of the United States and the
greatest distributing and collecting centre on
the continent. No exact parallel to Chicago
exists in Western Canada. Winnipeg, together
with Fort William and Port Arthur, the grow-
ing twin-ports at the upper end of lake naviga-
tion, may be said to constitute the Canadian
equivalent of the huge midway metropolis of
the United States. Winnipeg’s 'strategic posi-

“tion “at "the eastérn entrance to_the  Canadign

A Trip Over the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway
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prairie region, and the existence of Lake Win-
nipeg and Lake Manitoba, which prevent rail-
ways entering along more northerly routes,
makes her a cross-roads city and guarantees the
continuance of her rapid growth (114 per cent
in the ‘last five years) in population.  Also
Edmonton must develop eventually into a city
of the first magnitude. She is the distributing
centre for the largest and best mixed farming
country in\the West; she ‘will be brought into
touch by the Edmonton-Prince Rupert section
of the new Transcontinental with the richest un-
developed mining districts of British Columbia ;
and finally she stands in the same relation to the
vast territory north of the Saskatchewan valley
as that which Winnipeg occupies in regard to
the region between the international boundary-
line and the Saskatchewan river and its northern
branch.

Promising Towns

Strategic points of such consequence are not
to be found along the prairie section of the
Grand Trunk Pacific.- But it is highly probable
that cities of secondary importance, as large as
Brandon, or Regina, or Calgary, will show up
here and there in its fertile territory. Saskatoon,
for example, is already the capital of the cen-
tral prairies. This charming little city has grown
very rapidly, not only in population, but also
in wealth and length of commercial reach,
since 1903, when T saw the beginnings of her
present prosperity. In that year Saskatoon
had crossed the South Saskatchewan river and
was a bustling community of about a thousand
people. Today the city has a population of be-
tween six and seven thousand, and now that
she is on an ocean-to-ocean railway her de-
velopment will be even more rapid than it has
been in the past. It has been arranged that
the city shall be the seat of the University of
Saskatchewan, and no healthier or more pleas-
ant locality could have been found.

There are other promising towns along the
line. A railway round-house with its hundred
or more employees is often the germ of a nota-
ble city in the West, and I found busy settle-
ments of from three to seven hundred workers
at each of the five divisional points, Rivers, Mel-
ville, Watrous, Biggar, and Wainwright. These
towns are named after officials of the company,
and as far as possible the appellations of the
stations between two divisional points are ar-
ranged in alphabetical order. ‘One regrets the
absence of Indian place names, which are often
musical -and generally romantic. It must be
remembered that few, if any, of the towns on
this section. of the railway existed last spring.

RISKS OF BIG
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buffalo is considered a far more dan-
gerous antagonist than-the lion. Lov-
ing the shade and concealment of
papyrus swamps, dense forests and
fifteen feet, high elephant grass, buf-
faloes are/seldom seen until one. is
within a few yards and often &
few feet, of them. Herds of buffalo
seldom charge a man deliberately
but -whenystartled by.the scent of the
sportsman or by a shot they stam-
pede, and often come thundering
straight upon the hunter, who is luc-
ky indeed if rapid and close shooting
turns them. The real danger with
buffalo is with a wounded beast or
in an encounter with a lone bull
The latter will often charge from no
more pravocation than the sight of a
man. Recently an officer of the King’s
African rifles was sporting an ele-
phant near Mount Kenia when he
sighted a lone buffalo to his right.
Keen for his elephant, he made a
wide detour to the left of the line of
spoor, to avoid the chance of having
to defend himself against the buffalo.
When well past the point where he
had seen the buffalo he returned to
the spoor, but before he could turn
or spring aside, the buffalo, which
had been stalking to. intercept. him,
caught him on its horns and tossed
him up into the flat top of a mimosa
tree, where, luckily, he lodged com-
paratively unhurt. And there up the
tree the doughty old buffalo held him
till nightfall.

A wounded buffalo is vastly more
dangerougs when he runs away than
when he charges, for in nine cases
out of ten, after a dash that may be
for a few hundred yards or a mile,
he will revengefully circle back to an
interception of his own trail, stand
pursuer comes plodding along the
hld'den in grass or thicket until his
trail and then charge upon him.
~ While easily stalked, the rhinoceros
is a dangerous customer, as most
men will agree who have hunted him
especially Benjamin Eastwood, chief
accountant of the Uganda railway,
who was nearly trampled to death by
one, with the actual loss of an arm
above the elbow. If the rhinoceros
gets one’'s scent he almost invariably
charges, often, probably, from sheer
curiosity, but that does not make
him any the easier to dispose of.
Moreover, he runs and turns at a
speed inconceivable in a beast of his
vast bulk. Against his massive, slop-
ing head the heaviest bullet is a
mere fleabite, leaving no possibility
of a stopping shot except with a
hard nose ball sent fairly into the
heart through the chest. An alterna-
tive is to stand absolutely motion-
less, when, with his bad eyesight
there is a possibility he may mis-
take you for a tree - and veer past.
Indeed, the best ruse in the crisis of
any charge is to stand fast and still,
for even the unwounded lion swerves
in his charge and retires before a
man who has the nerve to await his
coming.

Doubtless the most exhausting and
nerve racking work of the African
Sportsman is the pursuit of elephant.
They are not often found except by
following their own narrow paths be-
tween walls of bamboo thicket, jun-
gle tangle, or elephant grass, so en-
tirely impenetrable to the hunter

t escape from the path is impos-

e and if one meets an approach-
ng, frightened herd in such a path
the chance of escape is virtually zero.

within a few yards of them. Often
the sportsman will find himself
squarely in the middle of a feeding
herd, will. hear them breaking limbs
or tearing up roots within five or ten
feet of him, on all sides, and yet be
unable to see one elephant. Like any

of the herd; at the first alarm, the
mothers rush about trumpeting  for
their young and it is in such a mo-
ment that the elephant hunter’s
greatest danger lies. Imprisoned in
bush through which elephants easily
crash, the sportsman is in collision
with the beast before there is time
to stop him with a shot in the chest,
the only vital spot in a charging.
African elephant or even time for the
elephant, from surprise to fear, to
swerve.
Vitality of Elephant and Man

The vitality of the elephant is en-
ormous, as, in fact, is that of all
African game, down to the tinlest
buck. But occasionally a white man
comes along with a vitality as as:
tonishing as that of his quarry. Of
this an officer of the King’s African
rifles, new slowly convalescing in the
Entebile hospital, is a living proof
Out for a few weeks’' sport with ele-
phant before going an leave, he gave
one a mortal chest shot at such close
range' that the elephant was upon
him beforé he could deliver a second
shot. The wounded brute passed one
of its great tusks first transversely
through his thigh, picked him up
with his trunk and tossed him far'to
one side into the bush and then
lurched td die. And, miracle of
miracles, though it was nine days be-
fore his men got him to Entebbo and
surgical aid he is making a safe re-
covery.

The habitat of the lion is wherever
the game he feeds on is most abund-
ant—hereabouts on the low bush
veldt of the interior. As a rule he
seeks no . trouble with man and usu-
ally he will ao all that comports
with his kingly dignity to avoid it.
At a man’s approach often he will
retire from feasting on a fresh Kkill
Seldom’ do lions become man-eaters,
deliberate predatory raiders of vil-
lages or camps for human food, until
so old that they find difficulty in
taking even zebra, their easiest prey
and through stress of hunger or by
“some happy chance have learned that
man is easier and, perhaps, tenderer.
But once he gets that knowledge and
the tasts, woe to the belated night
traveller through his baliliwack and
woe to villagers or night campers un-
protected by a thorn ztheba too high
for him to leap, for so suddenly does
he steal upon his victim, so crushing
is his grip upon the neck, so mighty
his strength in tossing his kill across
his shoulders and  skipping easily
away with it, that very often naught
of his raid is known until those
sleeping near awake to find an empty
bed and blood along.a spoor.

In this manner, not long ago, on
the Guaso Nyiro, died young McClel-
lan. After a good day's sport, he re-
tired, alone, to his bed, surrounded
by the tents of his escort and the
sleeping forms of his porters. Twen-
ty feet in front of the tent blazed a
great camp fire, while back
and forth through the centre
of the camp paced a Shikari
sentry, rifie on shoulder. But a hun-

gry monster was near. While unseen

other youngsters, the baby ’elephants ;
will be playing about the outer edge

the lion-must have thoroughly pros-
pected the camp, for along the out-
skirts lay easy picking in the forms
of sleeping natives, But, perhaps sur-
feited with black meat, he penetrat-
ed the camp to the white man's tent,
and entered so cunningly that his
presence was unsuspeeted until, boun-
ding ‘off with McClellan’s limp body
acrosg his‘ shoulder, and perhaps
partly: blinded by the firelight, he
cannoned into and bowled over the
shikarf. When next day the headman
of the party brought to the scene
Deputy Commissioner Collyer from
his nearby station of Rhummruti,
McClellan’s body was found near
camp, unmarked save for the mang-
led and broken neck. Doubtless the
shikari’s random shots had frighten-
ed the lion away and the cries and
drum beatings kept up all night by
the frightened natives had served to
prevent his return.

The Lucas tragedy was characteris-
tic. Lucas and Goldfinch were part-
ners in a farm on the western slopes
of Denya Sabouk, ten miles from Ju-
ja. One day the pair, traversing tall
grass near the Athi river, jumped a
lion which retired at their approach.
Being on ponies they raced after him,
Goldfinch in the lead. But Leo’s re-
treat was only a stroke of strategy.
He side-stepped into concealing grass
and leaped upon Goldfinch and his
horse as they passed, sinking his
right fore claws in the pony's right
flank, his left fore claws in Goldfinch’s
left thigh, with his rear claws tearing
at the pony’s hindquarters. The mix-
up was such that Goldfinch could not
bring his gun to bear on the lion,
while Lucas did not dare to shoot
from the saddle, Jumping from his
pony, Lucas ran forward to his part-
ner’s ‘aid, but their watchful enemy
was not so easily to be taken in
flank. Before Lucas got to a position
where "he could safely fire the lion
leaped upon him and began to rend
him. No sooner was he done, how-
ever, than Goldfinch badly torn though
he was, slipped from his horse, ran
in and gave the lion a shot through
the heart that laid him dead. While
scarcely a- minute had elapsed, Lucas
was so badly mangled that, what with
the delay in getting him into the Nai-
robi hospital and the severity of the
wounds, the surgeons found that only
an amputation could save his life. This
he stubbornly refused vowing that he
would rather die than live as a maim-
ed man, and die he did a few days la-
ter. The evening the surgeons told
him he could not last the night out
he summoned to his bedside two of
his closest friends, who kept vigil
with him, bolstered on pillows, he
toasting them a long life, they toast-
him a Happy Hunting Ground in the
next world, until, just as’ the first
flush of the brief tropical dawn ap-
peared, the two watchers suddenly
realized that'they were looking into
the face of a dead friend.

Rammed Gunm in Lion’s Mouth

The experience last February on the
Theika, eighteen miles north of Juja,
of Geoffrey Charles Buxton, typified
the wonderfully fine fibre of the So-
mali, and incidentally his own. One
morning he left camp at dawn with
his ‘Somali shikari, he himself carry-
ing a double-barrelled .577 - cordite
rifle, his shikari a Mauser. When
out from the camp no more than half
an hour he sighted a big blackmane,

with taijl angrﬂy lashing, his head
up, and his- eyed’ blazing with royal
wrath. With a steady aim Buxton
sent a heavy .577 ball crashing into
his quarry,” a shot that entered just
inside the front ., of the. shoulder,
ranged through the lion and dropped
him quivering “in the grass. Had
Buxton 'left ‘him the lion would have
been dead in ten op® fifteen minutes;
but notwithstanding he knew -that he
delivered a mortal wound Buxton was
keen not to lose his trophy, so fired
again, with the effect of rousing the
dying monarch, which rose and
charged.

At this crisis, ~while hurriendly
throwing a spare shell into his empty
gun, Buxton observed that the stoek,
which had been broken off in an en-
counter with an elephant and had
been mended with string wrappings,
had become so loose as to be un-
gerviceable, a dilemma to ‘'try the
nerve of the steadigst man, Lacking
time to seize his _spare gun from the
Somali, he held the barrel to his side
and fired as the lion rose at him, and
naturally missed. As they came to-
gether, Buxton rammed his rifle down
the lion’s throat till the AL woodwork
beneath the barrel close up to the
trigger guard became scarred by the
lion’s teeth. Then ensued a struggle
between a dying lion and a man who
knew himself to' be ‘as good as dead
if for an instant mind or nerve failed
him. When the lion received the
thrust of the rifle barrel in his throat
he sank two of his claws into the in-
ner right forearm that held the rifle,
four and six inches above the hand,
and held his hold until both  went
down. Thus dragging at the arm that
held the gun in his throat the lion
really cauged a deeper thrust. - Mean-
time the heast went digging with his
loose forepaw at the hand that held
the rifle and tearing - Buxton's legs
with his hind claws. From the start
of the struggle Buxton's Somali shi-
kari had been trying to shoot the lion
with the Mauser. The gun had been
set at “safe,” and this, through ex-
citement, the Somali failed to note.
In the very nick of time the Somali
dropped the gun and literally sprung
upon the lion’s back, so biting its ears
and pounding it about the eyes with
his bare hands that it whirled to
reach him, and all three went down
to earth together, the Somali beneath
the liom, and, under both, the Mauser.
At last, released, - Buxton painfully
rose, pulled the Mauser free, and with
it blew the lion’s brains out, all so
quickly that he saved his faithful
follower from fatal wounds. Dr. Hall,
the resident physician of Juja Farm,
got to Buxton just in time for, de-
spite the fact that with iron nerve he
had at once cauterized his thirteen
wounds withipure crystals of perman-

‘ganate and: had- thus saved himself

from the carrion poison of the claws,
some of the crystal® bit into an ar-
tery, and only a tight tourniquet saved
him from bleeding to death.—Edgar
Beepher Brenson, in the Century Mz
gazine.

Unitarian Missionary

The British and Foreign Unitarian
association in its report states that it
has been decided to appoint a mis-
sionary minister with headquarters at
Winnipeg. The association promises
to pay $260 a year for three years to-
wards his support.
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- A 'recent London: despatch says:
English landlords are getting worried,
particularly those holding vast estates
in London. The government is said to
b¢ about to put a tax on all landed
property, and London property holders
are trying to see how they can avoild
the burdens. Oné of the most wor-
ried men in the British metropolis is
the Duke of Bedford, who owns 250
acres of the richest city lands on earth.
His annual income has been estimated
at more than $1,000,000. To the ordin-
ary mortal there should be no cause
for monetary anxiety with such a rev-
enue. And yet the Duke is worried.
He has sent out notices to many of
his tenants that leases are not to be
renewed save under exceptional cir-
cumstances.

Big Profits From Market

The Duke owns Covent Garden Mar-
ket and most of the surrounding dis-
trict, so say nothing of 86,424 acres of
land outside the metropolis. Ie re-
cently offered his big estate known as
Thorney to the government at the
modest sum of $3,000,000, but as the
tax imposed by the government will
knock the speculative value out of real
estate for the time béing, the govern-
ment wisely decided to wait for the
drop in prices.

Of all the property owned by the
Duke, however, Covent Garden is the
most interesting. It is the. largest
market in the world and the most fa-
mous. Covent Garden supplies prac-
tically the whole of London with veg=
etables, and is the distributing point
for supplies which include an average
of 3,000 tons of potatoes a day and
750,000 cabbages.

Every pound of this produce brings
a big revenue to the personal estate
o' the Duke of Bedford, because the
market, with all its “metes and
bounds,” belongs absolutely to him, in
fee simple. His agents have an office
within the precincts of the market and
they levy a tax of from 1 cent up to §
cents on every crate, box, barrel or
truck-load of fruit or vegetables which
pass through the greatest clearing-
house for farm produce in the world.
The Duke’s income from these pound-
age tolls amounts to the neat sum of
$125,000 a year, to say nothing of the
rents which he charges for stalls and
offices within the market itself, and for
the ground rent on which the buildings
stand. These rents have been esti-
mated at another $100,000, which in-
cludes certain surrounding property in
the immediate vicinity of the market.

Big Grants to Nobility

Considering that the ancestors of the
Duke paid the small sum of a  little
over £6 in English money—about $30
—for all the property on which the
market stands, ‘Including seven acres
of land near by known as Long-Acre,
the purchase of the”’market has not
been a bad investment « for'the ‘noble
Duke’'s family, and he has reason to
congratulate himself on the wisdom of
his progenitors. Just how the Bed-
fords originally obtained these valu-
able tracts of land has been described
by Edmund Burke.

“The Duke of Bedford,” said Burke,
“igs the leviathan of all the creafures
of the crown. - The grants to the
House of Bedford were so
as not only to outrage economy, but to
stagger credibility. The grants of land

the dggrégated and consolidated funds
of judgments iniquitously legal, and
from possessions voluntarily surrend-
to the founder of the family were from
ered by their lawful proprietors with
the gibbet at the door.”

Of - course the present Duke has
nothing to.do with the acts of his
land-grabbing ancestors. He only
collects the revenue from the estates
so acquired;” and very naturally re-
sents the idea that the present Gov-
ernment should step in and attempt
to tax property which for s0 many
years has remained in his peaceful
possession. The notion that he should
be called upon to restore to the com-
munity ‘at large some of the property
wrested in the early days from Its
rightful owners, who only gave it up
to his ancestor when, as Burke says,
the gibbet stood at their doors, seems
utterly preposterous to the present
holder of these lands.

Duke Rules His Tenants

What makes the London property
owned by the Duke of Bedford so
valuable is the fact that under his
early title deeds he possesses Tights
which enable him to wield a veritable
despotism over his tenants. Some time
ago the London County Council tried
to compel the Duke to render an ac-
counting of his receipts from the Co-
vent Garden. His imposts on frults

council proposed to start an opposi-
tion market of their own, o that the
poor of London could buy their frujt
and vegetables at a cheaper price.
The Duke not only refused to give an
accounting, but even succeeded in get-
ting an injunction ‘against the County
Council restraining them from build-
ing an ‘opposition market ‘within seven
miles of OCovent Garden.

His landed interests give him an
exclusive monopoly over the market
produce of London. Not only does he
wield despotic sway over the market
itself, but levies, a toll on all vehicles
come to rest in any street within a
quarter of a mile of the market. In
the early morning nearly every street
converging on the market is literally
blocked with carts, wagons, barrows
and steam lorries bringing truck from
the country. Every one of these ve-
hicles has to pay a toll to the;Duke for
standing in the streets, while waiting
to be unloaded, and the consignees
also have to pay an additional tax per
pound on the produce itself. The
power possessed by the Duke of Bed-
ford is little realized by the general
public.

On the Bedford property situated in
the very heart of London, all sorts of
unjust laws and enactments prevail.
For instance, the Duke’s estate in-
cludes Russell square, and no one can
build in this square without using a
certain kind of brick, which is sup-

and vegetables were so high that the

plied by the Duke himself.

Some Phases

Mr. Krishna Gobinda Gupta, a mem-
ber of the Council of India, read a pa-
per before the British Society of Arts
on “Some Phases of Hinduism.” Sir
George Birdwood presided. Mr. Gupta
said that more than 70 per cent of the
total population of India were Hin-
dus, and their religion was the old-
est of the four great religions of the
world and the most comprenensive and
adaptable of them all. Octopus-like,
it had swallowed up and assimilated
the various cults and faiths that had
from time to time appeared on the soil
of India, Islam and Christianity being
the only two faiths which had suc-
.cessfully resisted. Orthodox Hindu-
ism at the present day was mainly
and substantially idolatrous, and im-
age worship, in which anthropomor-
phism played an important part, was
its principal feature. It had many
cults, many sects, each having its spe-
cial gods and goddesses, but all com-
bined to venerate the entire Hindu
pantheon. The:.one special character-
istic 'which distinguished Hinduism
from all other religions was its caste
system. Nowhere else in the world
could: anything be found resembling
it. The practice of early marriage
was largely prevalent among Hindus,
and every effort was made, especially
among the higher castes, to marry a
girl before the age of puberty. In In-
dia 78 per cent of the females between
fifteen and forty-five were married,
compared with 47 per cent in England.
Hinduism was passing ‘through a crisis
which might well be described as se-

numerous | vere, and it remained to be seen how
lfar its powers of adaptation and as-

similation, which had stood in such

of Hindooism

good stead in the past, would come
again to its help, and in what form it
would ultimately emerge. Of all the
evils that afflicted Hindu society the
caste system was one of the worst.
Admitting that in past times the sys-
tem served some useful purpose—
there was no denying the fact that at
present it had not g single redeeming
feature—and if the Hindu was again
to lift his head and take part in the
great work of nation building he mus
revert to his original Aryan type ufd
demolish the barriers that divided the
community. Another canker eating
into the vitals of Hindu soclety was
early marriage. The sufferings of
child widows were well known. The
stoppage of child marriage would at
once make child widows impossible.
It was a hopeful sign that the people
were beginning to realize the evils of
the unnatural custom, and the diffi-
culty of securing eligible bridegrooms.
was raising the marrying age of girls.
The young men were learning to re-
sist the importunities of their parents
for early wedlock. Progress had been
slow, but there was hope of acceler-
ation. In conclusion, Mr. Gupta said
that such a spiritual race as the Hin-
dus could not drift into scepticism or
irreligion, and it was to be hoped that
the unsettling of belle’s caused by
contact with the West would only be
temporary and that in future the re-
ligion of the Hindus would 'be purged
of all superstitious excresence ald
contain not only what was best in
their own ancient faith but also such
precious gifts as the other noble creeds
had to offer, and that exclhsiveness
would give place to a wider sympathy
and a truer recognition of the broth-

{ erhood of. man.

s s e

Bp—— T




