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THROUGH. A ýMONOCLE j)
SPENDING OR WASTING, WHICH?

,NOTICED the other day that a number of
wealthy men in New York were listed as pay-
iftg $25,000 a* year each for apartnxents in ani
apartment biiilding. That is a f airish amount

~ren - tat pay, and then not get a bouse, but oxily
)art of a hanse. As sanie one pointed out ta nie,
*we chatted about the item, fourr or five years'
iwould build qt3ite a house. Yet the gentlemen

o paid thus rent were shrewd New York busi-
ýs mpen, and no one imagines that they could bc
aie." 1 arn very certain that tfiey couid flot have

these apartments for less. Yet I rather sus-
~t that they could have got ottier apartments just
'iite so good, and whose orie-inal cost was not

over there. A dollar looks less to us than it does
to theni. -But that is because-as ýshrewd oid
Thomas Carlyle put it-ve have very f ew people
to very much land. We talk about this Continent
being "fihled up." The Americans especially, talk
that way. Why, you could not find us with a search
warrant if we gat scattered a bit. It is flot aur
cleverness or aur industry that gets us this "easy
money"; it is the vast store-hou&4 of nature ta
which we have practicaliy free access. The only
ciever move we have niade in the business is ta
get born out here-those of us who have flot immi-
grated of aur awn volition. But as for this subject
af cleverness, 1 feel that it, is too delicate a topic
for talk, 1 notice it xnakes us cross ta have anyane
say other people can possibiy be cleverer than we
are-we, with aur unparalleled schooi systen
(which is beginning ta borrow a few of the Ger-
maxi ideas), our free institutions (capied from
Britain), our moral movexuents (adapted froni the

samne so urce), and our religions (importe(
variously from Europe and Asia).

DUT 1 wiIi say that we do nlot begin to touch th(B- Europeans for industry. 'We do flot knoi'N
what work is out here-and we ought to be verý
thankful for our ignorance, However, this is get-
ting away froni the subject we started to discuss
That was waste. We now waste because we have
it. Bu~t what will we do when we can na longer
"tickle the earth" and see it "laugli in a harvest ?"
Possibly we wiil then learn ta work. It wiIl be a
sorry lesson; for work lias always been a curse
from the days of Adam. But it is eqtually certain
tliat we wiIi at the sanie time learn a worthy les-
son; and that is the folly and wickedness of waste.
We will no longer go about thie world bragging of
Dur good fortune in the mast offensive fashion. WVe
wîll not pay two prices for a thing just ta show that
we can pay it. We will cease ta lie ashamed of
thrift and the -old-fashioned virtues. Our morais
are now largely the morals of a mining camp. That
stage will pass. And we wiii get the spirit of civili-
zation, whereas we are nowv conten~t to make a
brave showing of its furniture.,

THE MONOCLE MAN.

MEMORIES 0F MUSIC MASTERS
[y By AUGtJSTUS BRIDLE

USIC is one form of art that undergoes a profoundly beautiful pastime. -The musicsuspension in the mniddle of the year. It mances of the singing school are without numb
1 y M hibernates in summer. From the end of delightfui background recollections of an age wlJune titi early ini September the studio is the troutbles of too nxuch art had flot invaded.e cIosed; an exceedingly meianchoiy place. While ru~ral breast; when there was a real art-hunjartists are out on the hills with palette and brusti amoig. the young folk and their eiders; when sty getting materiai for winter painting, and writers as could sing at ail respectably were duly enrolh are busy grinding ont copy for sunimer reading, the in the church choir. each to the npr aiptt~


