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Camadians have growfl more and more
appritive.of the ricbness and variety
of -thé Provinces of our Dominion, each

wit ita own marked ýindividuality,
party due to its traditions, partly to its
1loon, and partly to its population.
In British (Columnbia Nature seems to
have compressed into a imited space thc
fetures of haif a continent .. Ricbly en-
dowed by Nature witb a wealth of forest,
mline and streani, a land of lofty moun-
tains and impetuous rivers,,-it passes in
the procession of Canadiail provinces. as
the 'great golden west of promise.
Nature gave to its queefl. city, Van-
couver, a site suggestive of a "rnanifest

beautiful homes witb gardens of rose,
>"and gaily bordered paths.- In these
colorf'ul ,deligts, the charm of it ail i
easily un derstood.

Now one of the great seaports of the
world, one of the most beautiful barbors,
of, sufficient extent to shielteýl al the
navies of the world, and at lier 4uays the
seven seas meet. The barbor sc'enes are
full of interest, and they are as sugges-
tive as tbey are interesting where one
may touch the alluring world beyond
the Pacifie.

Cosmopolitan are the throngs tliat
crowd the streets. In the kaleidoscopic
procession go the Chinese, Japanese,
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destiny," poised on the verge of a
glorions waterway, the gateway to the
silver reaches of the Pacific. There is a
poetic fituess about it, the real Van-
couver rests in its ioveiy setting on a
green peninsula, the great, purple moun-
tains across the Inlet, their snow-crest-3
gieaming, the magnificent deptbs of
Stanley Park, that' wondelland of a
thousând acres, always cool and fresh,
and just1'eyond the beautiful waterways

l~ ead to Vancouver Island the
wide, glory of the- Guf of Georgia. In

; th loveiy serenity of tbe "Sleeping
Beuty," iii the grace and stateliness of
the "Lions," on guard over the harbor,
wbere you sec the eariiest hint of sun-

Hindu, the Indiàn, and men f rom al
climes, but the white man predomnates
as does bis civilization.

Nature bas exhibitèd ber wonders on
a colossal scale, and Vancouver. esseni-
tialiy of the 20th century and im-
pregnated with its optiinism, is nîarked
by its bignes-i of plan.

"I wanter 'ave a tooth drawn," said
the youngster with the pugnacious face,
"and I want 'gas."

"Tut! tut!" murmured the dentist.
"You're not old enough for gas. And 1
sgee you're not afraid of a littie pain.
Be a man! "

A corner -of Stanley Park. Vancouver

rise or the last eolor of sunset. In the
dignity and'grandeur of the dark, brood-
ing Mountains beyond, that Invite one
to revel in their sbenic beauty, there is
unfolded a matchless panorama. As
the westcrningl sun reste a brief moment
on the peak-. painting the landscape
with 'a Nveatli of golden color; as day
dissolves gorgeously into sunset and
softlY inito mioonrise and the everlasting
nagfie of tht> ,.ars, the rare «Nature pic-
ture inl its, exquisite setting is complete.

Who Cai ceq1mp1lain of a lack of romance
'Il tilis Wur world? Where stood t1e
forestsprtxa a few~ years ago, now'
rîse skyscrtie,vr- handsome churelu"

'Tisn't that,"'runs a Britislh weekly's
version of the story, "but 1 expect just
at the end ll give a littie bit ofa
sque'al."

"Oh, that won't matter," the dentist
replied. "I shan't mind."

"No," retorted the boy, "ýbut 1 shali
Just you look out of the window.",

The dentist turned to look out, and
saw a group Of grinning lads standing
close bv bis window.

"4Well ?he asked bis vouthful patient
"What does that mean?

"Those are ail thie kids l've fougi
and icked," explaineid the boy, "aný
they've all follhwed nie here just to heac
me hoiler. Gimme gas!"

Natura I/y Pleasieng
lvory Soap is naturally
pleasing. It. conta mns
nothing but the purest
of mate rials, thoroughly
refined. There is no
freê aikali to irritate the
skin- or injure' delicate
fabricsipno free oul to
make- rinsing difficuit.
It is fragrant with the
clean, nitural odor of its
hîgh quality ingredients.
You will like Iv ory Soa p.

IVORY SOAP

99'4 % » PURE
10
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The "Lions"-the guardians' of Vancouver, B.C.


