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) STANP 0UT
DEVIL WORSHIP

-» Chiefs in Hudson's Bay
Country to Be Tried for
Murder

party of the commissioner of
:oval Northwest Mounted Police
is going north to conduct the
two Cree chiefs for wholesale
left Selkirk, Manitoba, on
, October 5, the members of
ymissioners’ court having been
by the mnon-arrival of the
Premier, which had been kept
l.ake Winnipeg by variable wea-
for two days. The party left for
th, for Warren’s Landing,
to Norway House, the scene
. trial of John Pa-cje-quan, chief
“iddler-tribe of Indians; and
is nephew, for the ruthless
shiier of members of the tribe ac-
1 to the dread rites of We-te-go,
il worship, practised by this
tribe of the Cree nation.
ict of the frequent practice of
1dish ceremony by this and one
» other isolated tribes of the
has long been known. The re-
. the mounted police contain
| specific cases, with the partial
nce of the several scores of tra-
vet in all former instances the
have got away unpun-
Public sentiment even in the
regions where these tribes lead
lives and among the Hudson’'s
company’s Indians, has reached
o height over the continuance of
barbarous practices that a halt
cen called, and, with a strong
¢, and with prisoners of high
standing in the tribes, the police hope
cstablish a salutary precedent that
stamp out this horrible cult of
ide, for it is generally upon
‘es that the We-te-go is- passed.
particular tragedy upon which
ial is to be based occurred last
n on the shores of Red Deer
northeast of Manitoba boundary
one of the wildest and most in-
ible districts in all Keewatin.
11 the young and comely squaw
iam Pa-cje-quan was taken ill
a fever, probably scarlet fever,
all the incantations of the medi-
men availed naught and with the
advance of the disease delirium set
To the superstitious of the tribe
this indicated that she was possessed
of a devil, and the uncontrolled moan-
ings of the little squaw were her
lecath warrant.
Possessed of the Devil.

Upon the appearance of: the delirium
1ptoms the medicine men informed
chief that the woman was poses-

sed of We-te-go. This was judgment,
and upon its utterance the 70-year-old
began to prepare for the execu-
tion of the sentence. Half-breeds say
that this was about the twentieth time
tl he has executed capital punish-

trators

and

eine

ment upon individuals - possessed of
We-te-go, although in this case it was
his daughter-in-law.
is their ‘belief that her only
nce for reaching the happy hunting

inds lay in her death, during a

nal moment of her delirium. If

» dled delirious, it would have been
fo et “soul’s “damnation, and if she
lived she would be a crazy cannibal,
devouring her own children.

Then as soon as the young matron
lost her fever all the tribe assembled
in the open. Foremost among the
spectators was her husband, it being
the mark of a coward for a relation
to stay away from such an important
Tite Later came the squaws, bearing
the sick woman from her tepee. The
irl only too well understood the dire

aration for the awful sacrifice,

her feeble struggles were silenced

\ word and a blow.

'he struggling form was laid at the
feet of the chief, and his nephew, Jose,
and while half a dozen braves held the
writhing woman,. the chief and Jose
strangled her with a stout silk cord.
A vild orgy lasting all the next day
was all that was needed to complete
the revolting ceremony of the We-
te-go.
he news of the tragedy  filtered

; and among the natives and half-
>ds of the Far - North, until it
ned the police post at the head of
the Nelson river, whereupon Sergt.

. B. Smith, who had, with two con-
stables, to patrol a territory of 400
iles across, dispatched his two po-

, J. A. O’Neill and W. J. Hash-
man, to Deer Lake.

This tribe has always been one of
the most retiring of "the Crees, and
most of them have never seen a white
man. They are a surly people, and are
avoided and feared by the other no-
mads. Yet, with the grim courage
that has always distinguished the red-
tvated patrol of the northerh wastes;
these two constables, with a half-
breed interpreter, walked into the Fid-
dler camp and arrested and brought
out four prisoners, the two principal
bperformers, and two young men who
Were  eye-witnesses of the bestial

25
Though they had never come into
dctual contact with the Mounted
Police before, wholesome respect of
genergtions of rigorous Jjustice had
worked its way into the hearts of
these savage hunters, and as soon as
annther son of John Pa-cje-quan was
Installed in the old chief’s place, the
seven started on their march to Nor-
- House. The journey was full of
1ships. It took the constables a
night to get to Red Deer lake with
5, and took them twice that time
v get to Norway House. On ‘the
ey going in they had snow all
i way, and on the return they were
st plagued to death by mosquitoes
I other insects, and during the last
> days of their journey nejther
oners, interpreter nor police touch-
food until they reached the ancient
of the Hudson’s Bay company at
'way House, on July 11, 1907.
To Stamp Out Practice.
the desire of the police to
this an example for stamping
the centuries-old practice of We-
. and the individual punishment
a4 out to these two men will have
litary effect upon the bloodthirsty
hers of the tribes.
' s urged in extenuation, for these
lneén that in many instances we-
' is practiced simply for -the pur-
of putting out of their misery
who are sick unto death, and
"1t proper care or medicines, and
heart of the wilderness would
ire to drag along their sickness
1ore pain and with the ultimate
of death a little later. They
off-hand, and save them
-drawn agonies of weeks. It
said that these chiefs are fol-
the dictates of their religion,
the act, which, to white peo-
ms an atrocity, was nothing
Hlan carrying out the native idea

of piety and justice, however strained.
It is claimed that' the We-te-go cult
is so deeprooted in the Cree that the
culprits should; be no more held re-
sponsible than a gevernment hangman
should be for causing the death of a
condemned person. The We-te-go
superstition is simple. The Indian be-
lieves that the devil possesses himself
of the bodies of people exactly as was
done in the days of the Redemption,
when Jesus walked the shores of the
Lake of Galilee and drove the evil
spirit into the herd of swine of Genne-
saret and then into the lake.

When an Indian becomes feverish
he is watched carefully, it being be-
lieved that the devil is trying to pos-
sess him. If delirium comes the devil
wins, and it is believed that if the
victim lives he will become a rTaving
maniac and a horrible cannibal. Hence
the prompt execution :for the sa?ety
of this savage society, and to Telieve
the victim of further troubles and suf-
ferings. The Indian is helpless in the
presence of sickness and murder is
the only efficacious treatment they
know. They say: “Do we not put our
dogs and horses out of their misery?
‘Why not our friends and relations?”

A Feared Tribe.

Against this defence it is stated by
the Hudson’s Bay company’s traders
and the police that this Fiddler tribe
is hated and feared among the other
tribes for -hundreds of miles round, and
they have been forced up to the most
remote fastness of desolute Keewatin,
because of their rigid adherence to the
we-te-go .ceremonial. They say that
the act has been performed at least
twenty times within the last 25 years
by the same ‘- venerable chief. The
fact that the Indians willingly ac-
quiesced in his arrest is held to be a
mark of even the Fiddlers’ repugnance
for the too frequent recurrence of the
sacrifice.

Fratricide with these two ancients
seems to have become a mania. Con-
stable Hashman, from his constant
companionship with the prisoners dur-
ing their journey to Norway House
and since, says this: “I believe those
two men have a lust for blood and
have used the superstitious fear of
their people to cover their wanton
crimes.”

Rev. John Semmens, Indian agent,
who is now in Selkirk, mentions a case
which occurred on Beren’s river, near
Lake Winnipeg, in Manitoba, in 1876,
when three brothers killed their moth-
er while she was in a delirium.

YELLOW MEN WILL
AVENGE INSULTS

Dr. Eby Says China Will

Be

World's Biggest Arsenal—
How to Treat Diffipulty

Speaking to the members of the Em-
pire Club at the St. Charles, at noon
yesterday, the Rev. C. F. Eby, secre-
tary for.Eastern Asia of the Interna-
tion® Reform Bureau, who chose as
his subject, “The True Inward In-
wardness of the Yellow Peril,” stated
that yunless the white races treated. the
vellow man 4in a. friendly rather than
a nagging -manner, the yellow men
would eventually  predominate the
world. “When Mr. Hamar Greenwood
stated that the Chinaman was an
easy-going kind of a person, used to
being kicked, and trudging along in
his own old-fashioned way,” said Mr.
Eby, “he showed a decided lack of
the knowledge which he should have.”

Mr. Eby stated that Canadians who
were Canadians and nothing more
were largely to blame for the yellow
peril, and the question must be looked
at from the larger 'side of humanity.
There was'a peril, but it was largely
different from the ideas of trades
unions, whose minds had been nar-
rowed by the fights between capital
and labor. Statesmanship was what
was needed. ‘“The interviews which
have been given to the newspapers,
stating that the Oriental will over-
run the land and take it out of the
hands of the white man, is a pure
nightmare,” said Mr. Eby. “This is
an ominous, imminent and entire peril
of the white man’s creating, and it
will either cripple the white race or
the whité race will survive.”

The speaker dwelt extensively on
the Chinese, stating that the race at
one time was the most progressive in
the world, and that the greatness of
the nation had not vanished. The na-
tion had been misunderstood.

“Though 4 n of peace for 2,000
years, the Chinaman has all the char-
acteristics for a huge war, equal to
Japan, with added facilities. For
2,000 yvears China was the master and
intellectual teacher of Japan, but sud-
denly she stopped, because of the com-
ing of the white man. She was not
opposed to progress, and would have
welcomed the white man if he had
come as a neighbor and a friend, but
Chira did not know how to meet the
white man with his aggression. Great
Britain, who forced the opium trade
on China and has received $1,150,000,-
000 from the trade, has caused a
hatred and a loathing against the
Western white man.” “Japan,” con-
tinued Mr. Eby,” “had decided to be-
come the Great Britain of the Pacific,
and as she saw the various nations
moving towards her country, shd de-
cided to wake China up, and has done
so. China is now doing more in one
year than Japan did in five, and the
time will come when ten million men
will be equipped and trained and ready
to face the world. What would hap-
pen if China was to send one mil-
lion men to Siberia, one to Europe,
one to India and a million more to
our country in the boats they will
eventually have? The white man will
be scattered over the world at a great
disadvantage, while the yellow man,
at an enormous advantage will turn
the whole. country into one great ar-
senal of war to avenge the insults of
a hundred years. This perpetual nag-
ging for anti-Asiatic legislation will
hasten it. Anything which hints at
the inferiority of the yellow race cuts J
to the quick, while on the other hand
kindness and using them as gentle-
men will get us what we want. Japan
will stop the emigration if we ask in%
a proper manner. Behind the: stolid
face of every yellow man is a sensi-
tive heart, which is cut to the quick
bv every insult, and every insult we
offer is added in China .and Japan to
the movement, which will eventually
come unless we do the right thing.

“There is only one way whereby the
imminent and terrific struggle can be
averted,” concluded Mr. Eby, -“and
that is to go back from the imperial
idea to the law of humanity, which

CONTROL OF THE
LONDON MARKET

D. R. Wilkie, of thé Imperial
Bank Says It Is in Hands of
Foreign Governments

“The London money market is no
!onger controlled by English capital,
it is apparently controlled with the
surplus funds of foreign governments.”
This statement was made by Mr.
Daniel R. Wilkie, president and gen-
eral manager of the Imperial bank,
in the course of an interview with a
representative of the Toronto Globe.
Mr.. Wilkie has just returned from
Great Britain, where he has been en-
gaged in important business. Dur-
ing his visit he came into contact
with many meén in all walks of life,
and his opinions with regard to the
financial  and political situation in
the old country are of considerable
interest. Mr. Wilkie was struck by
the unsatisfactory commercial condi-
tion - of a count which' is usually
pointed to as being prosperous. In
the course of the interview he said:
*So far as England is concerned the’
money market of London appears to
be dependent more or less on the
amount of foreign money deposited
there. -The money market is no lon-
ger controlled by English .capital. It
is controlled apparently with the sur-?!
plus funds ef foreign governments.
While I was there Japan had £6,000,-
000 /deposited in London. Everybody
was asking what Japan was going to
do, because if there were a with-
drawal the market would be consid -
erably affected. That is one instance.

“The commercial condition’ of the
country is far from being satisfac-
tory. What with the large impor-
tation of foreign manufacture, the
emigration of hundreds of thousands
of former wage-earners and the ex-
penditure of enormous sums on the
army and navy, which no doubt are
necessary, but which come out of
capital account in a great measure, the
country can hardly be said to be in a
prosperous condition. A large portion
of the revenue is derived from death
duties and from seigniorage or toll on
coinage, and from other sources
which cannot be legitimately usedy
for revenue. The great source of in-
come from a moderate duty on manu-
factured goods imported is entirely
neglected. Without the revenue from
drink it would be impossible for Great
Britain to keep up the present fiscal
policy, and even as it is the country
is obliged to resort to death duties
and seigniorage, to say nothing of a
huge income tax, to make both ends
meet.

8apping of Bone and Sinew

“It is lamentable to note,” said Mr.
Wilkie, “the sapping of the bone and
sinew. of the country by emigration,
the result of want of employment in
a country -which is supposed to be
prosperous. The condition. in Ireland
is also lamentable, and when one has
experience of other countries that are
prosperous under a different fiscal
system it is surprising that prejudice
and ignoranée should have obtained so
fast a hold on ‘the rulers of the three
kingdoms. Largely from what one
could hear in the streets, on the trains,
and throughout the country generally,
there is a growing feeling in favor of,
Chamberlainism, and it would not sur-
prise many people if it carried at the
next general election.”

Another matter which Mr. Wilkie
mentioned as being an important fac-
tor in the financial situation .in Lon-
don was the practice of shipping gold
coin to foreign countries. “Large
quantities of gold coin are shipped to
Egypt,” he said, “instead of the na-
tives beingl\educated up to a cufrency
such as we have in Canada. Enor-:
mous shipments of gold to and fro in
order to carry on the business of for-
eign countries is a waste of capital. It
involves the locking up of coin for
weeks gnd months at a time when the
business transactions could just as
well be done on a paper circulation
based, 'as it is in Canada, on a gold
‘reserve. The cost of shipping the
gold is a loss, and it must also- be
borne in mind that in Egypt, India,
and even in ‘Argentina the practice of
hiding gold and so withdrawing it
from circulation exists.” .

Policy Based on Intemperance

Returning to the fiscal question, Mr.
Wilkie said: “Practically the contin-
uance of the present fiscal policy of
Great Britain depends on the intem-
perance of the people. The revenue
from drink forms far too large a pro-
portion of the revenue of the country,
and too great dependence is placed
upon it by those in charge of the af-
fairs of the nation. I must say, how-
ever, that on the occasion of my last
trip I saw less drunkennes than I had
during previous visits.”

Commenting on the use of death
duties as a source of revenue, Mr.
‘Wilkie declared the system to be
economically wrong. “Death duties,”
he said, ‘“are really a charge on the
capital of a country. Supposing a
manufacturer dies, leaving a business
worth ~£200,000. ‘The government as a
first charge on the estate immediately
takes £20,000 for death duties. That
money has to be taken out of: the
business, and instead of there being an
opportunity for expansion, the busi-
ness is crippled to that extent. It
means that money is absorbed for
revenue which should be used for the
production of manufactured articles,
and in that way death duties are a
charge on the capital of the country.”

Life in India

The London Statesman culls the fol-
lowing from recent Indian exchanges:

Mussoorie is now undergoing an in-
vasion of monkeys. They come down
the higher slopes of the hills daily, af-
fording much pleasure to the dogs.
Great grey brutes they are, but quite
tame. They do not mind in the least
the presence of mere humans. They
attack the fruit trees in the gardens,
and when stoned by the ‘mali’ retire
just out of range until he tires, when
they resume their feast.

The Statesman publishes a snake
story from Dinapore. A Hindu named
Lochman Mahato, while sleeping with
his wife and their two-months-old
Nbaby, was suddenly aroused by a hiss-
ng sound. He roused his wife, and
on lighting a match the pair were
horrified to see their child on the floor
entwined by a big cobra. Their cries
awoke the whole neighborhood. Two
hurricane lamps attached to the ends
of two bamboo sticks were placed in
front of the snake from a distance
which had' the effect of keeping down
the snake a little. The child kept
crying and occasionally striking the
snake with his little fist; but the co-
bra did nothing bhut hiss and cast oc-

has been trampled under foot.”

casional glances at the child, keeping

a firm hold of it all the while. At last.
a plan was resorted to to get rid of
the snake. A frog was procured from
a neighboring well and a man getting
on the frame of the ceiling’ kept dan-
cing the frog by means of hooks and
strings in . front of the snake.

This had the desired effect. The
snake let -go its hold on the child and
advanced to catch its prey. Immedi-
ately it was despatched by a spear.

The same paper reports that a large
tiger appeared in one of the ravine
villages near Agra. A villager saw
him working among the bustis and
threw a brick at him. The tiger
charged and killed the villager. The
latter’s sop came to the rescue of his
father and he too was killed. Then
the police arrived and fir at ‘the
beast, yhich retreated into/ the bush,
Thinking he was mortally wounded,
two armed policemen and a villager
approached. Suddenly the tiger
sprung upon them and smashed the
aw of one of the constables. In the
wild firing which followed the villager
who accompanied the ‘constable was
shot while the tiger made off towards
the Gwalior territory and has not
since been heard of.

FICTION WRITERS
WRONG ON DOGS

In Many Cases They Fail to
Grasp the Canine
Nature

——

Applying the epithet ‘“dog” to hu-
man beings when it is desired to heap
extreme opprobrium upon them, is a
common custom; but how could the fic-
tion writer be so cruel as to retaliate
gy gttrlbuting human attributes to the

og?

This has been done by many of the
world’s notable men of letters, from
Cervantes to Jack London. Especially
of late years, and more especially of
late months, has the dog in . fiction
had his name placed regularly on the
payroll.

In, one important respect the dog
might be regarded as one of the pit-
falls of literature; especially modern
literature. For dog nature is harder to
understand than human nature and
many a writer who imagines that he
knows enough about dogs to place his
knowledge between deathless covers is
really erecting a monument to his own
ignorance.

People who do not know dogs are
often possessed of a feeling of irrita-
tion when they see the false situations
in which these best friends of man—
or second best, at any rate—often find
themselves when the  story-teller is
through with them.

That the barking deog never bites is
well khown to. every school child, and
yet in the hands of the ordinary story-
writer the dog that barks is far more
dangerous than the one which is per-
mitted to keep silgnt. For the silent
one can not hold jthe author - up to
ridicule, which the™*dog -that is permit-
ted — or compelled to indulge in
humanlike noised almost always does.

Compared ~with the - impossible dog
stories - which frequently crop out
in contemporaneous periodicals - and
books, there is to. be found real refresh-
ment in any of those simple, but
truthful old-time stories like ‘“Rab and
His TFriends.” THis is just a logical
effective story of 'natural things that
a dog of unusualidntelligence. may do
and does; .not ofiwthings. whieh. were
they done by men,, would be considered
miraculous. .

John Burroughs- and otHer leading
naturalists withhold the gift of rea-
soning from dogs, ‘and et some story
writers would have believe that in
reasoning qualities. . dogs may be much
more advanced than a highly educated
human ‘being.

much more complex nature than
“Rab and His Friends” and much more
alluring, even though more open to
criticism, is Jack Liondon’s “Call of the
‘Wild.” This is the fantastic, decidedly
novel story of ‘one of those great wolf-
like sledgedogs of  ‘the ctic country
and the wonderful deeds’ which, acted
amid such picturesque surroundings,
must, of course charm and astound the
dweller of civilization.

But spectacular as Mr. London
made the doings of the first great dog
character, in a later book, “White Fang,”
he far outdid his first effort.

Even those critics who could good-
naturedly pass over the inaccuracies
in the first could not help chiding when
the second appeared. . And yet Mr. Lon-
don’s dog characters will undoubtedly
survive for many a day in modern Eng-
lish literature as the strongest, most
fascinating work - that has .been done
along that line.

In his story of ‘“White Fang,” Mr.
London told of the dog’s eventful ca-
reer from his babyhood in the forest
down to his second childhood, at
which late time in life he made him
indulge in such innocent recreation as
demolishing runaway convicts.

In other’ remarkable stories the dog
is not used as the ‘principal character,
but as a sort of cogwheel in the
mechanism. Such -is “The Hound of
the Baskervilles,”” by 8ir A. Conan
Doyle. !

A sort of terrific hybrid of mastiff
and bloodhound was this creature, and
the néarest that the creator of “Sher-|
lock Holmes’ came to describing his|
size was to say that he was ‘“as large
as a small lioness.”

Taken away from his happy home and
sent abroad in the bogs of Dartmoor
to do a baronet to death, this dog made
fearful the very atmosphere, and the
reader across the ocean has no diffi-
culty in catching a whiff of the same
fear-laden air.

A monstrous dog, and yet accepted
by many of Sir A. Conan Doyle's ad- |
mirer’s as one of the best characters
he ever created.

In “The Garden of 'Allah” it was a
small dog that sounded the first note
of distrust of the recreant priest in
his new refuge. So in many another
book has the author taken advantage of
this sixth sense in the dog—although
naturalists dispute the existence of such
a sense—to more rapidly unfold their
plots.

Dogs as ghost seers have been made
use of by writers, and as scent sniffers
they have done yeoman service. Every-
one knows what an important part the|
giant dogs played in “Uncle om’s |
Cabin.” |

Charles G. D. Roberts and Seton
Thompson have had their fling with dog'l
characters and produced stories thatt
have found great favor with American
readers.

Mark Twain knows perhaps as much |
about dog nature as any living author,
and presents his knowledge with ‘quaint
touches of humor.

Dogs that die for their masters or|
friends—either in performing acts of|
heroism or in suicide—are common, andl
the dog that seized the red table cloth |
and flagged the train will.live to please
many generations of readers who like
heroes of that type.

0
No Late Productions

Robert Herrick—the novelist of our
own day, not the poet of bygone years
is something of a humorist. As might
be expected e labors under consider-
able difficulty in being the bearer of
so distinguished a name. Once he was
conversing with -a_gushing girl, pret-
ty and pink. “O, Mr. Herrick,” she
gurged, “L so adore your poetry! Have
you written any lately?” *Not very
lately,” Mr. Herrick calmly responded;
“Not—let me—see—not for about 230
years."—Youth’s Companion.

A NOVELIST AND
,THE NEW RELIGION

Mr. Maarten Maartens' Satire
on the New Doc-
tor

Why should the doctor not regard
his profession as the member of the
stock exchange regards his? Why
should it 'be a “calling”? What has
Hecuba (typifying probable patients)
done for him that he should weep for
her?

T'here is his skill, which he has
bought at a priece. There is his knowl-
edge of humian nature, which is the
result of more or less bitter experi-
ence. Once, then, that he has found
his footing, and secured the ear ‘of
the public, why should he not aim at
riches. and power—the loaves ~and
fishes—as well as his fellows? If the
public want quackery, why should he
not supply it? There is always plenty
of practitioners at work in the same
profitable field, drawn thereto from
all, or nearly all, callings and profes-
sions. Therefore, the doctor, who has
to live, like other men, must move
with the times.

Thoughts such as these, after read- |
ing Mr. Maartens’ book, one may not
unfairly put into the mouth of the
fashionable physician of the day. Of
course, like the truthful artist that he
is, the author of “The New Religion”
presents to us the good as well as the
bad. The satire at the expense of the
wealthy quack is clear-sighted, with-
out prejudice. But, for this very
reason, it may be expected to have
the mniore lasting effect. .

“A difficult clientele these women of*
our century, with nothing the matter
but their wealth,” exclaims Dr. Rus-
sett. Here we have the key-note of
Mr, Maartens’ theme; and the women
readers will note that the quack nurse;
is included in ‘this satire with the
quack doctor. - So, if the quack doctor
is very much to blame, he has some
excuses and some feminine confed-
erates. In some cases, too, he has a
troublesome conscience; but this mili-
tates against his success, domestic as
well &s professional.

Shortly put, the plot of “The New
Religion” is as follows: A fashion-
able doctor, consulted by a well-to-do
and middle-aged banker regarding his
young and ailing wife, conceives the
idea that the banker’s home would
make an excellent sanatorium, and or-
ders the wife away for a long ‘“‘cure”
at a ‘“new-fangled” health establish-
ment abroad. "Thé husband dies just
after he has received an utterly in-
adequate offer for his home from the
doctor, and the doctor's som is..the
mediumlof comfort to the widow, thus
making .amends for his father’s shady
practice. But the charm of the story
is in the telling, which is excellent.

Here is a sketch of Dr. Nathaniel
Russell at home—the great man who
can threaten princesses with pills to
pacify his wife's pique. He 4s' trying
to induce his son Jack to take up “the
trade of the future”:

“There was a silence whilst aJck
gulped down his 'Soup and his mother
“stroked’ “the - aniple  laces above her
ample breast.

“‘It's the trade of the future, con-
tinued the doctor, pouring himself out
a glass of ‘his’ sherry (a hundred
yvears old, never wasted on guests).
‘Operations have been the financial
success of the last twenty-five years,
but they're getting played out; ex-
perience has tauvght the public that
the thyroid gland and the appendix
are not as entirely superfluous as was
declared by the surgeons who want-
ed to make fortunes by removing
them. People have fled from these
ruinous, disastrous cuttings and carv-
ings to homeopathy, faith-healing, and
rubbish of that kind. You remember
that dreadful “Assiette au Beurre”
about the syrgeons, Isabella? An
awful French comic thing, Jack: I
didn’t show it to you, splashed with
gore. ‘All the things they sew up by
mistake in fhe victims’ insides !

“‘Don’t, Nathaniel!” pleaded Mrs.
Nat, helping herself to fish.

“ ‘Frightfully. witty and true’ The
doctor rubbed his hands with glee.
‘But there’s a reaction—of course. The
twentieth century is going to be the |
century of nature-treatment, health-
foods, and diet, talk, talk.about it all
The Sanatorium! You're just in
time.” ” ;

Dr. Russett has sent Mrs. Lomas
and her husband to Vouvray, but he
tells Mrs. Russett (a future “my lady”)
that Vouvray “won’t 'last!"‘

“¢The parsons will hunt him down
apropos of the monkey theory. I must
think of something else’ He ‘spread
himself  out, half undressed, in front
of his lace-hung wife. ‘All the same,
the parsons had better look out.
They've had their day, it's the doc-
tors’ turn. The world has given up
caring about its soul: it has got all
the more anxious about its body! .The
old beliefs have gone; your digestion’s
voygr conscience today. The public has
iea nt that the miracles ‘were mag-
netism, the virtues a twist in your
brain.  Is it your fault, ma'am’——hp
pointed to the little rows of piles—‘if
it crowds to the new shrines, the new
confessionals, and babbles of its
symptoms, not its sins? We can’t make

tients live In subterranean  grotto-
houses, a sort of hygienic Welbeck.
But Vouvray declared ' the idea was
absurd. ‘Death goes under. Life
soars!’ said this great and wise teach-
er. ‘The serpent was bidden creep on
its belly, Man climbs!’ Every bal-
cony had its hammock, in.which the
more convinced patients ‘spent the
night. The pine-woods were full of
them—hammocks—hung higher and
lower, incareful graduations, like
Oertel’s Terrainkur. You went up to
the loftiest—a 'conceasion this to man’s
decadence—by rungs. ‘It is wonderful!’
said Henry. He stood watching  an
elderly lady, who had spent the last
ten years in a Bath chair at Leaming-
ton, swarm up to the topmost eyrie
and settle herself to “Was Adam III?" "

Some of the fashionable doctors are
as much victims of their crazes as
their patients are. Following is a
glimpse of Vouvray, of the Peyson-
nax, in a moment of exaltation:

“‘I have nothing to show you here
that you cannot see in a day,’ said
Vouvray. ‘You would waste your
time. , I have no secrets, no tricks of
any ¥Kind. Every %ne of my patients,
when cured, can go out into the world
and cure others, and I wish to God
they would! There need be no dis-
ease without infection. All the weak-
nesses man doesn’'t die of would van-
ish, if only we could find the perfectly
healthy life.

‘“‘But surely
there,’ said Jack.

“‘An immense difficulty! We must
work’ our way towards it. Young
man’—Vouvray laid his hand on
Jack’s shoulder—‘others will come af-
ter me who will do more and do bet-
ter than 1 Vouvray took a few steps
aside: he paused before his beautiful
figure of Hope. ‘Ah, what a future to
live for!” he said, breaking into French.
‘I"am an old man: I shall not see {t.
The perfectly healthy life!” ‘If. only
we knew more!’ exclaimed Jack in his
mother-tongue.® ‘It is a marvelous
science.’ ‘The science is in it‘s in-
fancy, and the human race is in its
dotage,” replied Vouvray with fervor.
‘But the race will renew its youth, re-
created in the return to the natural
life. When the science of curing—
which never was worth much—is be-
come the scienece of living, then---then

4 His emotion mastered him.
‘Young man,’ he turned brightly to his
companion, ‘you have a great name:
your face is not the face of a fool:
don’t waste your time here, studying
me! Thege are wide fields lying open
in which Dr. Russett’s son can excel
even his illustrious father! Itd§ a
fine thing to be Dr. Russett’s son, but
it is a great obligation. Go out and
work! Work!" His eyes kindled. ;

“But what do you want me to do?
asked Jack, bewildeged at the thought
of the Beechlands sanatorium.

““You have a short holiday, you
say? . Go to Algiers, to the Gorges de
la Chiffa; =ee the monkeys there in a
state of nature:; it is the nearest ac-
cessible place for that: Gibraltar is no
good. There, perhaps, watching them,
a mission may dawn upon you, a
whole future, a vocation! You under-
stand me? I will|speak lower. The
man who will go and live in the
deserts of Africa or the jungles of
Asia, who will dwell among our pro-
totypes, becoming one of them, who
will - find out what- they seek and
avoid, that harms and what Dbenefits
them, that man wilt live to be the
greatest benefactor-of the human race
since—since Noah!’

“ ‘Well—if it hadn’t been-for Noah,
sthere couldn’t -have been any human
race at all’”

Not since Miss Violet Hunt wrote
“The Celebrity at Home” have we had
such keen satire in fiction form as that
Mr. Maartens has given us in “The
New Religion.” But the, Dutch nevel-
ist is more kindly than Miss Hunt.—
Public Opinion.

THE REBUKE
T0 NEWCOMERS

Rev. Jeff, McCombe Deplores
the Attitude of Certain
Citizens

there's a difficulty

Toronto World: Rev. C. Jeff Mc-
Combe, who is retiring as assistant
pastor of Elm street Methodist church,
preached his farewell sermon yester-
day. Those who are frequent atten-
dants discerned a veiled reference to
certain conditions existing within the
church.

Taking as the subject of his dis-
course, “Render unto Caesar the things
that are Caesar’s, and to God th&
things that are God’s,” Mr. McCombe
severely criticized those people who
come from the British isles to Canada,
and who yet will give nothing but
abuse to the land of their adoption.

“The most selfish men I have ever
met,” said the speaker, “are those who
want the best Canada can give, and vet
give Canada nothing but check in re-
turn. The Dominion is only a baby
yet among the nations, and we don’t
want to leave the mother country yet
awhile, for she has stood by us when
we were not strong enough to take
care of ourselves, and we should al-
ways remember this and be prepared

half out of our “homes” what thefwo help and fight for England.”

priests made out of helll But the
convents of the twentieth century, to
which the new fanatics come crowd-
ing, are the Sanatoria: Jack must be
the abbot of mine!’” :

Here is a sketch of the life led at
Vouvray's Sanatorium:

“The new religion was in full swing
at Peysonnax. Everybody was fussily
interested, doing something for his
body from morning to night. The
winter woods resounded with the
healthful existence of the tailless ape.
¢ “Henry Lomas had taken kindly to
the follies of the monkéy-life. Every
morning he was weighed in the oddest
file of sleepy deshabilles: his nuts
were couhted out to him, and Tge went
and chopped his wood. I:‘or alll these
things we know our cousins daily do.
And it is not unedifying to stand chop-
ping your wood beside two  elderly
chopping millionaires (upheld by
memories of the ‘Grand Old Man’)
and a couple of youthful dudes, trium-
phantly carried through by-bets on the
number of blows. When the alarum-
watech which every patient was or-
dered to wear in his pocket went off,
the worker would immediately pause,
and the American Raillway King and
the Austrian Court Chamberlain
would lean on their axes, munching
their three Brazil nuts.

“The wholesome tree-life was every-
where. Vouvray could express him-
self with great bitterness on the sub-
ject of those specialists who sought
health on or under the soil. Schrum-
pelbaum, for instance, makes his pa-

.| state.

Mr. McCombe encouraged broad-
mindedness in every walk of life. “Ev-
ery profession and business seems
contaminated with selfishness, and
even the pulpit is not immune from
this curse, which is “the cause of near-
ly all the troubles of the present day.
Drunkenness is bad, but there would
be no drunkenness if ‘it were not for
selfishness, and the bottom of al] the
existing disputes and discords between
capital and labor can be traced di-
rectly to selfishness and greed.”

The first question newcomers, espe-
cially young pecople, should consider
after settling -in Canada, was “What
do I owe to the civil government?” ““It
is' not enough to go up on election day
and take off your hats to the statue of
Sir John A. Macdonald. We must give
our hands and hearts for the coun-
try’s benefit all the vear. There is
too great a gulf between church and
Keep them separated if you
will, but let them have a commén
meeting ground, and where the com-
fort of both the individual and society
can be considered.

“This country will never be benefit-
ted to any great extent by little poli-,
ticians, although they are al right in
their way. The trouble is we give
them no support or encouragement,
but look idly on and then kick them if
they do something at variance with our
ideas. We should trust more in prin-
ciple and less in party, and not vote
as the majority of people do, blindly,
for ‘any old nominee our party may
select.” 1

BRNG TALES OF
THE FAR NORTH

Ji A, Osborne and Party of Ex-
plorers Return From the
Hudson’s Bay Country °

Mr. J. A. Osborne of the Fort Fran-
cis Times was a visitor in the city,
says the Port Arthur Chronicle, on his
way home from an extended exploring
tour of the east coast of James Bay.

Mr. Osborne and a party of Mont-
real men, partners in the exploration
enterprise, left Missinabie in June of
this year and made their way by ca-
noe to James Bay, where at Moose
factory they spent some little time,
Then they proceeded to the east coast
where they pursued their search for
mineral.

Mr. Osborne expressed the utmost
satisfaction with the trip. They lo-
cated a number of valuable mineral
claims, for the possession of which
they are now applying to the govern-
ment.

Inexhaustible are the iron resources,
great mountains of hemitite and mag-
retite being seen by the explorers.
The streams, some of them being
mighty rivers, are capable of devel-
oping an almost uncalculable amount
of power. One is tempted to think
that the shores of James and Hud-
son Bay will become the great indus-
trial centre of Canada.

On the return trip Moose factory
was left on the 17th of September, at
which time frost had not made its ap-
pearance. The climate is sufficiently
good to permit the raising of veget-
ables, the numerous Hudson’s Bay and
Revellion Bros.’ posts have excellent
gardens in which is found all the com-
mon vegetables.. The river valleys are
luxuriant in grass and forest growth.
Strawberries growing wild “ripen in
September; blueberries, cranberries
and red currants are to be found in
abundance,

Recently the government issued a
report on the Hudson Bay country and
its adaptability as a route from ‘the
west to the old country. Therein is
recounted the capture of the Hudson’'s
Bay ports by the French. It is in-
teresting to note that French traders
are again in Hudson Bay, But this
time they come with peaceful weapons
of commerce, Revellion Bros, of Par-
is }}aving established three or four
trading posts on Hudson and James
Bays.. When the Hudson’s Bay com-
pany employees looked with jealousy
upon the invasion they have learned
to accept the competittion philosoph-
ically and now it is the common praec-
tice for the employees of the two trad-
ing_ companies to fraternize when oc-
casion offers. .

Mr. Osborne notes the changi
conditions of the country since hisglans&t'
visit several .years ago. The Eskimo
pop}xlation is rapidly diminishing
Emlgration to the coast of Labrador
is partly responsible for this, while
disease has .its effect also. He says
that these natives are affected by tu-
berculosis’of the throat and lungs, An
incident which occurred last winter
and which was related to him gives
him to understand that blood feud is
a practice of the Eskimo. Owing to
the migration iof the caribou, from
which animal these people - obtained
skins for clothing, the Eskimo has had
recourse to the polar bear from which
to  obtain his tailoring material.
Clothed in the skin of these animalg it
was difficult to' tell at a distance
whether the wearer be man or bear.
It so happened that two members of
an Eskimo .village were out hunting
bear. By a fatal error one shot at
what he supposed was a bear, killing
hAim. The man returned to the vil-
lgge, reported what had occurred and
started back with a sledge to bring
the body in. During his absence a
brother of the dead man repaired to
the igalow of the man who done the
killing and murdered several members
of his  family, and on their

sreturn a relative of those who had

thus been foully killed, wrecked ven-
geance upon the murderer and his
women and children suffered death
because of the accidental shooting.

Even-cannibalism is not unknown in
that far north country, for according
to a story related to Mr. Osborne’s
party an Indian woman had not long
ago killed and eaten two of her chil-
dren. At Moose factory is a young
man ‘who told of having fled from an
uncle, who had killed amd eaten in all!
some eight persons. These stories
lead Mr, Osborne to think that the
practice of cannibalism is notby any
means unknown in that sparsely set-
tled country, where occurs at times
great scarcity of game.

The tragedies of that land the re-
counting of which would make a vol-
ume of the most interesting and most
pathetic and awesome that ever was
written said Mr. Osborne.

The exploration party was not with-
out its adventures for twice they were
in danger of shipwreck oncegn James
Bay where they were caught’in a small
sailboat 30 miles from land by a storm,
that tore away their sails and drove
them hpnward toward land, through
raging breakers that threatened to en-
gulf them. From these two adven-
tures they escaped free of injury and
though he traveled many hundreds eof
miles by -canoe, sailing vessel and on
foot, through rapids, on raging sea,
and over unknown land, it was not
until he had returned to the haunts of
white men that Mr. Osborne met with
mishap that left its scar upon him.

This occurred at Missinabie. He
had been busy from their arrival in
disposing of his outfit, paying off the
Indian guides and packers and gener-
ally in the preparations incidental to
the breaking up of the party, and it
was too late when he left his boardin
house and started in a hurry for ﬁé
station. A stranger to the place, he
did not notice a bend in the narrow
plank walk and therefore stepped off
into space. He fell against a barbed
wire fence with such force as to cause
one- of the barbs to penetrate the
bridge of his nose and the post against
which his face struck to crush the
nose almost flat, to blacken an eye
and generally to disfigure his face
and inflict most painful injuries.
Dazed and suffering he made his way
to the .station where such relief as
possible was rendered. Arriving here
he had a local physician perform an
operation, restoring the nose to shape.

Have you ever contributed any
money toward the cause of higher
education?

Indeed, yes. We use Standard Oil at

our house.—Life.
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