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No matter whether

1t was

Cos grave' S

Pale Ale

Half and
Half

or

Porter

that you have been
trying, you found

M| X w;vmo

each of them up to
the mark, didn't
you ')

-

That's because
thcy are brcwed

right, matured pro-
pt‘rly, ilnd Wh()‘\."

some.

The Cosgrave
Brewery Co.

of Toronto,
Limited

» o= X

Pints and Quarts at
Dealers

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

CAPITAL - § 900,000
RESERVE - 50,000
ASSETS - 2,500,000

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR
W. S. DINNICK.

DIRECTOR :

RiGuT HONORABLE LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOuUNT RoOvaL, K.C.M.G.

HEAD OFFICE :
24 Adelaide St. East, TOrRONTO, ONT.

q Debentures for one, two, three,
four and five years issued, bearing
interest at five per cent. per annum,
payable half-yearly.

q Write for booklet entitled ““SOME
CARDINAL POINTS.”

Duc de Montebeiloﬁ

A champagne of the
highest quality. Try
it and be convinced.

For sale at all the
best hotels and clubs
everywhere.

| words and . ; 2
| Mr. Robert Service, entitled “Songs of a
| Sourdough,”

| Anthony Hope and others.

The Canadian Courier

Literary Notes

T is not often that the “Atlantic Month-

I ly” contains a poem covering eleven

pages of the magazine. But in the
September number of that Boston publica-
tion there is found a poem, “Mary Armi-
stead,” by E. W. Thomson, which takes up
the space aforementioned. The poem, re-
lating to events in April, 1865, is called
“a veteran cavalryman's tale,” and tells in
rather hackneyed and uninspired verse of
the bravery of a Southern heroine. Mr.
£. W. Thomson is a Canadian who was for
some years on the editorial staff of the
“Youth’s Companion.” He has written
some picturesque stories, but, after careful
reading of this eleven-page poem, the read-
er wonders why the editor gave up nearly |
a dozen good pages to “Mary Armistead.”

* *

I'he death of Mr. J. Macdonald Oxley
in Toronto last week removed a writer
whose books for bhoys were among the
best of such fiction. Of late years Mr.
Oxley had devoted himself to business but
he will be long remembered as a writer of
wholesome and vigorous stories which were
welcome both in Canadian and English
publications.

* *

Mr. Charles G. D. Roberts is not alto- |
gether given up to stories about salmon
and the other haunters of the silences. In
the recent issues of the “Windsor N].’l),’.’l*
zine” his poetry has been appearing with
pleasing regularity. His latest verse shows
the poet’s unvarying allegiance to his first
love of sky and sea. The eight lines en-
titled “Under the Pillars of the Sky” are |
worth re-reading

Under the pillars of the sky
I played at Life—I knew not why.

The grave recurrence of the Day
Was matter of my trivial play.
I'he solemn Stars, the sacred Night
I took for toys of my delight.
I'ill now, with startled eyes I see
I'he portents of Eternity.

+ »

Most publishers will shake their heads
over the aspiring young poet with his quires
of impassioned verse. “Poetry doesn’t seli” |
is the dismal reply frequently given to the |
youthful author who is sure that the world
will listen to “his” songs, however deaf it |
may_ have been to less stirring strains. But
the world is not so unready, after all, to
recognise the poet “with straight-flung
few.” The Yukon poems Dby

have met with a cordial re-
ception, as their strength and originality |
deserved. The publisher, William Brigg:
of Toronto, has issued a fifth edition of
these robust songs which have given theit
young author an assured place among
(‘:\ll.’uli;ll‘ writers.

K

Mr. Theodore Roberts, who is now at |
his Fredericton home, has written a new
novel, entitled, “The Red Feathers,” which
will be published in Canada by the Copp,
Clark Company. Mr. Roberts is at his
best in a thoroughly romantic story, and a |
novel somewhat in the style of his three-
part story, “The Survivors,” published in
the “Canadian Courier,” ought to please’a
public which gets more than enough of
shabby melodrama and too little of healthy
romance. Mr. Roberts can do much better
work than has ever been accomplished by |
GG. B. McCutcheon or Robert Chambers,
whose “best sellers” have flooded Canadian
counters with their rubbishy imitations of
Jut those who |
have followed the magazine career of Theo- |
dore Roberts hope that some bright Octo-
ber day the spirit may move him to write |
such poetry as “A Vagrant's Epitaph,”|
which blossomed in “Scribner’s” about |
three summers ago.

*

“The Weavers,” a novel by Sir Gilbert |
Parker, which has been running in serial |
form in “Harper’s Magazine,” will be one |
of the autumn novels and will probably be |
extensively read, as it is some time since |
the world has had so serious a work from

—1 ' the Anglo-Canadian novelist.

Wilson’s
Invalids’
Port

is a nutritious bever-
age prepared with
pure Oporto wine and
extract of Cinchona
Bark, forming a
health - giving tonic
strongly recommend-
ed by the medical
profession and en-
dorsed by the medical
press.

All Druggists— everywhere,

Hours of Comfort
and Safety

are in store for the happy folks who own
an Hagle Steel Lawn gwi . It gives a
new idea of comfort. Constructed on
an entirely new principle it swings as

lightly as a feather in the breeze; safe as
a baby's cradle; comfortable as an easy

chair No matter how high or low, fast
or slow you swing, the seats remain up-
right. No ullting backward or forward.
Ferfect mechanism. Substantial frame
of carbon steel prevents all accidents,

EAGLE STEEL
LAWN SWING

is made for service and hard wear. The
seats can be turned back to anyangle. If
you desire the table or steel head rests,
we have them for you. Itis not acheap,
one season affair, but a swing built to
last a lifetime. Nothing to get out of
order. When folded occupies but little
space. - A child can set it up or take it
down in a few minutes. Artistically
finihed and everv vart perfect.

Write for Bookiet
Ontario Wina Engine & Pump Co,
TORONTO Limited

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.



