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THE BUDGET.

Hon. Dr, Hetherington made an ad-
mirably clear exposition of the finan-
cia] position of the Province in his
Budget speech yesterday. Omitting
the Valley Railway deficit, which the
Province should not be compelled to
assume, there was a surplus last year,

- and the estimates provide for a small
. surplus during the current year. The
‘total receipts and expenditures for the
current year as estimated show a small
increase over those of last year, and
Dr. Hetherington explained why it is
necessary to expend more on agricul-
ture, forest service, education and other
services. When the interest on the
public debt is provided for, the amount
of revenue available for all services
is really small in proportion” to the
meeds, and where there are so many
demands it is difficult to' keep down
the expenditure. The Provincial Sec-
¥etary recognises the value of ecenomy
and presents it as a most desirable
policy.’ It is to be motetl that the ex-
penditure in the Public Works Depart-
ment will be smaller this year. than
" last. For Fublic Health it will be a
Jittle Jarger than before. Dr. Hether-
ington very properly refers to the
splendid financial position of the Prov-
ince and the high figures obtained for
Provincial bonds. There is one item of
. Tevenue which the people -would be
very glad to see reduced, even at the
expense of further economy in some
directions, and that is the revenue from
Miquor, which is no credit to a pro-
‘hibition province. L
" Reviewing the whole situation, Dr,
Hetherington sees no ground for the
“glarm” with which some critics view
it. On the contrary he sees good rea-
son for an optimistic spirit, so. long
@s due regard -is shown for real needs,
and expenditures are limited by those
needs. The revepue from Crown Lands
will be larger this year, and will doubt-
less be large for some years to come,
since there is no likelihood of a recur-
rence of the slump in the Jumber busi-
pess which had so serious an effect
last year. 'Whatever weaknesses there

... _may be in any part of the Budget

will be revealed by the Opposition in
next week’s debate, while its strong
“onés will be emphasized by speakers
on"the Government. side. Dr. Hether-
ington is to be congratulated on the
clearness of his exposition wof Provin-
cial affairs, which will have @ good
effect in the country. The Government
lays its cards on the table, There is
no concealment or evasion,

ALBERTA'S AMBITION.
The Edmonton Journal welcomes: the
Jequest of the Canadian Institute of
Mining and Metallurgy that the Fed-
eral Government appoint a committee,
to consist of a mine engineer, & freight

expert and a business executive, to ex-

amine and report upon the feasibility
" of shipping Alberta coal to Ontario.
The Journal says:
' “Yegterday the Journal published a
special despatch from Winnipeg which
told of the great success which has been
met' with during the present season in
meeting the Manitoba demand by ship-
ments from Alberta. Our product has,
it was stated, practically taken the field
for itself, and there is no reason why
this hold should not be retained. Cus-
tomers are well satisfied and, having ac-
customed themselves to the use of Al-
berta coal, are not likely to go back
to the use of the American. This is in

line with what Mr. Forke, the Progres-
sive leader, told the house of commons
the other day. Having thus established

* ftself in Manitoba after a long etruggle,
the Alberta coal industry is determined
to reach out after the Ontario field. It
should have the fullest support of the
Government and of the general public
of the province in its effort.”

'Discussing the question of railway
freight rates, which would be the most
serious handicap, the Journal contends
that a rate of $6 per ton could be
made. We quote again:

“The problem is simply one of trans-
portation. If a rate of six or seven dol-
Jars per ton could be established on
shipments of our coal to ‘Ontario, it
could be sold there at somewhere about
eleven dollars per ton. With a large
volume of traffic, coal should be shipped
as cheaply as wheat, The rate on the
latter from Edmeonton to Fort William

. is 26 cents per hundred, or $5.20 a ton.
From Fort William to Georgian Bay
and Lake Erie ports the normal water

‘ rate is four cents per bushel; or $1.83
& ton, making the total rate from Ed-
monton $6.52 per ton. Mr. Chard, the
provincial government's traffic expert,
has pointed out that on a shipment of
fifty cars of forty tons straight through
to Ontario by rail, at a rate of $6.00
‘per ton, the railway’s earnings per train
mile would be $5.26. The freight earn-
. ings’ of the C.P.R. in 1920 -was $5.82
per train mile in western Canada and

- operating expenses on all kinds of traf-
fic $3.88. The return haul of the coal
cars is overlooked n this calculation.

But even so, it is evident from these

figures and from others that have been
presented, that the railways would find

i
a8

it well worth their while to make a
very serious investigation as to whether
{it would not be good business for them
;‘to establish a coal rate which would
;make it possible to sell the Alberta
'product in Ontario at a price some-

where near that mentioned. The mém-

Canadian Institute of Mining and Met-
allurgy point out that there is at pre-
sent in effect a rate from the coal
branch south of Edson to Prince Ru-
pert of $3.40 per ton and that if this
rate through the mountains. were ap-
plied on a ton mile basis to Toronto,
shipments could be made there for
$8.00. They make the further observa-
tion that the Prince Rupert sate ap-
plies to car lo}a, and if coal yere hauled
east in train\ lots with a fast service,
it should be possible-to make a still
greater cut. Mr. \Stutchbury, the pro-
vincial trade commissioner, quotes the
opinion of traffic experts that it would
be a profitable business for ‘the rail-
ways to haul coal to the east at $6.00.”

Alberta has raised a very interesting
question. Involved in it is the question
of freight rates, concerning which the
Maritime Provinces also have a vital
interest. There can be no rfasonahble
objection to such a report as the Can-
adian Institute of Mining and Metal-
lurgy requests, since there is always the
possibility that Canada may eventually
have to depend on her own coal, and
in such a case the fullest information
regarding our own resources and the
cost of marketing them should be in-
stantly available.

To nourish the bonne entente, Que-
bec sends carloads of liquoer into pro-
hibition Ontario, Will it thrive on that
kind of nourishmentj

; LOARCOTR TR

The Federal income tax statements
are to be attended to before the end
of April, It is not too soon to begin
to think about them.

COMMUNISM AT SYDNEY.

(Montreal Gazette.)

The steel workers of Sydney,.em-
ployees of the British Empire Steel
Corporation, have addressed a letter
to the company in which they make
sundry demands and threats. They
demand a wage increase of thirty per
cent., the eight-hour day, recognition
of their union, and the inauguration
of the check-off system whereby un-
ion dues are deducted from the wages
of the men by the employer for the
benefit of the union. If the Corpora-
tion does not submit. the employees
will_strike; ‘even the maintenance-men
will be ecalled out, which means, of
course, - serfous Jdamage to the plant.
The demands are impossible in them-
selves, having regard to economic and
competitive conditions in the steel in-
dustry, but they are put forward by
men who have been taught through
the medium of commusistic propagan-
da to disregard these considerations,
and they are, in point of fact, the ex-
pression of a communistic movement
which Bolshevik agitators have been
conducting for meany months among
the coal miners and steel workers of
Bydney. If there were any doubt upon
this point, that doubt would speedily
disappear in the light of the communi-
cation’ which has been addressed to
the company, a communication. in
which the president and directors are
informed that “they no longer control
the steel works at Sydney,” that the
three thousand employees alone can
secure the plant from destruction, that
these employees know their power and
intend to exercise it unless a favorable
answer is forthcoming by April 1.

This trouble has been long brewing,
despite the efforts which the Corpora-
tion has made to establish fair and
friendly relations with its employees.
The latter admit, in their ultimatum,
that there has been what they call,
an improvement in the policy of the
company, but they are not satisfied,
and it is apparent that they desire a
test of strength. That something of
this sort would occur about this time
has long been expected by people in
Sydney, who have - watched the pro-
gress of the communistic movement.
The strike of a few weeks ago was
regarded as a preliminary skirmish and
its settlement was known to have no
bearing upon the larger issue for which
the union was then and has since beea
preparing under the direction of agita-
tors and extremists. It seems to be the
belief of men conversant with condi-
tions at Sydney that an industrial
struggle is inevitable if the Bolshevik
influences at work there are to be
checked. Such a struggle would be a
calamity, but submission to such de-
mands as those which have been put
forward, even if it were practicable,
would be productive of even worse re-
sults. . The fact that these demands
were drafted at a meeting attended by
a relatively small number of em-
ployees has been mentioned as afford-
ing a slender hope that the majority

a struggle may, after all, be averted.
That is a possibility rather than.a
probability, and it will not excuse in-
difference on the part of the authori-
ties toward the situation at. Sydney.
There has alrcady been far too much
of this sort of thing among the miners
and the steel workers; there have been
threats of destruction and there has
been sabotage, and there is no reason
to hope that what was done by the
miners will not be done by the steel
workers, the directing influences being
the same. If there is to be trouble at
Sydney, as is threatened, the Govern-
ment should see to it that adequafe
provision is made—and made in good
time—for the safety of property and
the preservation of law and order..

bers of the Edmonton branch of the|

may listen to wiser counsel and that!

The Marriage Game

The Snappiest of Pastimes
As Played to a Decision
Every Day
By Mr, and Mrs. Arnold Hatton

TAKING CHANCES,
Her Play—Whenever I hear a man

- boasting about his courage—his custom

of taking a chance on anything once—
1 feel sad. There is something born
in man that causes him to consider
this business of taking a chance on
anything once as being particularly
brave and oourulgéous. It isn’t cour-
age—it’s just plain ignorance. Now

don’t tell me sbout the explorers and
pioneers and discoverers who gained
great .goals because they were willing
to take a chance. They were all right
in their chosen field, but I don’t want
to be married to a Christopher Co-
lumbus or a Steve Brodie. The mar-

'tiage game is no device for a man to

take a chance on. I am sure I—what’s
that? ° /

His Counter-Play—Pardon me while
I give vent to a refined chuckle. So
the marriage game is no thing to take
a chance on, ehp What do you sup-
pose would hnpgen if every man de-
cided of a sudden to remain a gay
and care-free bachelor until his sweet-
ie could pasg an examination in but-
ton-sewing, dish-washing, temper, tem-
perament, inclination to keep her hair
tidy before breakfast, et cetera? That
would remove the element of chance a
whole lot, my dear, but it would stew
all the juice out of the apple of ro-
mance, too, and leave it a dry and
tasteless pu&gmwhltr Mdn was born
to take a ce - on -anything—once,
The only flaw is that woman’s ways
persuade some poor fellows t8 come
back for more—t surely are bears
for punishment, of Nat Good-
win!

The Referee—She is the winner.

THE CALL OF SPRING.

\
(By George R. Ewing.)

O robin, at your clear, sweet call
‘The brooks escape their icy thrall;.
The sky which held a frown to view
Now opens wide its eyes of blue
And smiles in happiness;
The winds awake and scamper free
’Mongsit stark, grey trees, o’er barren

lea,
And far above, in drifts piled high,
The snow-white clouds go sailing by
In naked loveliness.

Or whence the magic spell !
Your lilting song doth weave so well?
Have you from famed Castalian Fuunt,
Upspringing in Parnassus Mount,
Quaffed as did bards of old?

And now from out your swelling
throat, :

With many a bubbling, limpid note,
Does it, with fresh, impetuous flow,
In mad, sweet music onward go

To gladden copse and wold?

O robin, with the clear, sweet call,
I love your music best of all.

LIGHTER VEIN.,

A Waste of Good Engfish,

“Don’t say,%‘set up, to Towser, Jul-
jan,” Mrs. Smith plaintively corrected
her small son, “say ‘sit up.’. You must
be more careful of your grammar.”

“Oh, mother,” replied Julian,. “you
know 1 have lots of good grammar,
but why waste it on a dog?” :

Natoral Inclination,

“What profession is your boy Josh
going to select?”

“Im going to educate him to be a
lawyer,” replied Farmer Corntossel.
“He’s naturally srgumentative an’ bent |
on mixin’ into other people’s troubles
an’ he might jes’ as well get paid fur
his time.

No Opening.
“rd like to tell that fellow, Bragson
what I think of him.”
“Yod’d never get a chance! he’s for-
.ever telling what he thinks of him-
self.”

All Settled,

“So you want to marry that young
man? Do you. think he is able to sup-
port you?”

“Not at present, father, but we’ve
talked that all over, After the wed-
ding we thought you’d find a good job
with a large salary for him.”

Quotes Dr. Matthew -
On Evolution

To the Editor of The Toronto Gldbe:
What is meant by science? I have
been a frequent attendant for years at
mun{' so-called scientific lectures im
England, France, Belgium, Australia,
New Zealand, New York, Hamilton and
Toronto, arld, a diligent reader of works
oa astronomy, geology, biology, chemis-
try, ethics and comparative - religion,
etc.; perhaps it would be better to say
that science is the “philosophy of life.”
As against the Rev. Dr. Riley, who
declared, “Evolution is not a science.”
I will pit the declaration of Dr. Mat-
thew, F. R. S, the eminent Canadian
paleontologist of the American Muse-
um of Natura] History, New York,
that “evolution is mo longer a theory,
but an accepted fact, a law of the uni-
verse.” In a universal law there can
be no exception, and man has been
evolved just as well as animals, birds,
reptiles, fishes, plants and planets and
suns from the simple to the complex,
by slow changes generally, leaps and
bounds occasionally, as existence - of
freaks and mwonstrosities bear witness,
and not always in a continuous pro-
gressive manner, as though there was
purposefulness innerent within or with-
out, as many specieg hecame extinct.

1 interviewéd Dr, Matthew after the
lecture and he assured me he had de-
liberately emphasized the idea that
“man had evolved,” and had shown on
the screen a chart showing the oppo-
site directions that man and the pres-
ent apes and monkeys had taken from
some ancient “lemur” stoek.

If Dr. Riley would accept a chal-

lenge from a layman I would be pleas-
ed to meet him, as the Toronto Uni-
versity Professors dare not espouse
their convictions in public for economi-
cal reasons. Labor men understany.
Toronto. E, V. STERRY

| idees iv April’ he says.

~MR. DOOLEY
On Oratory In Politics

“I mind th’ first time Willum J.
O’Brien r-run f'r office th’ Raypubli-
cans an’ th’ Indypindants an’ th’ So-
cialists nommynated a young man be
th’ name iv Dorgan that was in th’ law
business in Halsted Sthreet, near
Cologne, to r-run again’ him.

“Smith O’Brien Dorgan was his
name, an’ he was wan iv th’ most
iloquint young la-ads that iver made a
speakin’ thrumyet iv his face. He cud
holler like th’ impire iv a baseball
game; an’ whin he delivered th’ sinti-

By FINLEY PETER DUNNE .

whether he was f'r a tariff or n
wan, or whether he shthud be Jeffer-
son or was knockin’ him, or whether
he had th’ inthrests iv th’ toilin’ masses
at hear-rt or whether he wint to mass
at all, at all

“But he got th’ superintindint iv th’
rollin’-mills with him; /an’ he put three
or four good faml-ies to wurruk in th’
gas-house, where he knew th’ main
guy, an’ he made regllar calls on th’

bar-rn boss iv th’ sthreet-ca-ars. He
hired the or-chesthry fr th’ dances, an’

el

mints iv his hear-rt, ye'd think he was
thryin’ to confide thim to a man on top
iv a high buildin’,

“He was prisidint iv th’ lithry club
at th’ church; an’ Father Kelly tol’
me that, th’ day afther he won th’ de-
bate on th’ pen an’ th’ soord in faver
iv th’ pen, they had to hire, a carpen-
ter to mend th' windows, they’d sagged
so. They called him th’ boy orator iv
Healey’s Slough.

‘Pll not re-sort,’ says he, ‘to th’ ordin’
ry methods,’ he says.” ‘The thing to

.do; he says, “s to prisint th’ issues iv

th’ day to th’ voters,’ he says ‘I'll burn
up ivry precin’t in th’ ward with me
iloquince,” he says. An' he bought a
long black coat, an’ wint out to-spread
th’ light.

‘“He talked ivrywhere. Th' people
jammed Finucane’s Hall, an’ he tol
thim th’ time had come fr th’ masses
to r-rise, ‘Raymimber) says he, ‘th’
‘Raymimber
Demonthens an” Cicero and raymimber
th* thraditions iv ye’er fathers, iv
Washing’ton an’ Jefferson an’ Andhrew
Jackson an’ John L. Sullivan,’ he says.
“Ye shall not, Billy O’'Brien,’ he sayf{
‘crucify th’ voters iv th’ Sixth Ward
on th’ douhle cross,’ he says.

“He spoke to a meetin’ in Deerin
Sthreet in th’ same wuruds. He had
th’ sthreet-car stopped while he hurled
reemarks about th’ Constitution until
th’ bar-rn boss sint down an’ threat-
ened to discharge Mike Dwyer thal
was dhrivin’ wan hundherd an’ eight
in thim days, though thransferred to
Wintworth Avnoo later on. |

“He made speeches to polismin in
th’ squadroom an’ to la-ads hoist-
in® mud out iv th’ dhraw at th’ red
bridge. People’d be settin’ quite in th’
back room playin’ forty-fives whin
Stith O’Brien Dorgan’d burst in, ay’
addhress thim on th’ issues iv th’ day.
O’Brien’s Campaign ent.

“Now all this time Bill O’Brien was
campaignin’ in his own way. He

! Eilists
“He Delayed One Prize

“He 'planned th’ campaign himsilf. | got

niver med wan speech. Naa wan knew

Fight Two
voted himself th® most pop’lar man at
th’ church fair at an expinse iv at laste
five hundherd dollars,

“No wan that come near him.want-
ed f'r money. He had headquarters in
ivry saloon fr'm wan end iv th’ ward
to th’ other. All th’ pa-apers printed
his pitcher, an’ shtud by him as th’
frind iv,th’ poor.

“Well, people liked to hear Dorgan
at first, but afther a few months they
onaisy, He had a way iv break-
in’ into festive gatherin’s that was
enotigh to thry a saint. He delayed wan
prize fight two hours, encouragin’ th’
voters prisint to stand be their prin-
ciples, while th’ principles sat shiverin’
in their cor-rners until th’ polis r-run
him out. It got so that men’d bound
into alleys when he come up th’ sthreet.
Men that owned resthrants rayfused
to let him come into their places.

“His fam’ly et in th’ coal-shed f'r
fear iv his speeches at supper. He wint
on talkin’, and Willlam J. O’Brien wint
on handin’ out th’ currency that he got
f*m {h’ min higbeb-n& an’ conciliatin’
th’ masses; an’, whin fliction day come,
th’ judges an’ clerks was all f’r O’Brien,
an’ Dorgan didn’t get votes enough to
be warth countin’. He sat up near all
night‘in his long coat, makin’ speeches
to himsilf; but tord morfiin’ he come
over to my place where O’Brien sat
with his la-ads.

‘Well, says O’Brien, ‘how does it
suit ye? he says. °‘It’s sthrange’ says
Dorgan,

“ ‘Not strange at all,’ says Willum J.
O’Brien. 'Whin ye’ve been in politics
as long as 1 have, ye¢'ll know,’ he says,
‘that th’ coin is th’ gr-reatest or-rator
on earth,’ he says.

“‘Well, says Dorgan, ‘I can’t iind-
herstand it he says, ‘I med as manny
as three thousan’ speeches,’ he says.

“*Well says Willum J. O’Brien,
‘that was my majority,” he says. ‘Have
a dhrink,’ he says.”

Copyright, 1923, By the Bell Syndi-
cate, Inc._
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The Tales of A Captain

BY ALBERT R. CARMAN

\

Hongkong:

Some one spoke of the Dalai Lama.
“Yes,” said .the Captain, “he was a
very able man, We had him on this
ship when the British Government
compelled him to ‘cross the black
water'—a deadly punishment for a
priest ' of his persuasion—and go- to
Hongkong to make his submission af-
ter the Younghusband affair. He knew
no English when he came on board,
and, of course, I know no Thibetan,
but we were sble to communicate be-
fore he left us.”

“Wait till I show you,” went on the
Captain, “the diagram he drew for
me to explain the theory of re-incar-
nation,” and he rushed into his cabin
to get it./The diagram proved to be
a eeries of decep indentations some-
thing like the crenellations on the top
of a mediaeval wall. The Dalai Lama
had said that each of our incarnations
was spent at the bottom of one of
these indentations where the soul
could see the heavens overhead but
could not catch even a glimpse of its
other incarnations.

An ingenious illustration of a the-
ory which looks less fantastic if you
will regard it broadly as an attempt
to answer the problem of the origin
of life. Our answer is, of course, “a
special and individual creation out of
nothing,” precisely as we were used
to answer in the same way the prob-
lem of the origin of the material uni-
verse. Lately, however, our scientific
philosophers have been putting for-
ward the theory that the material uni-
verse was not-‘“crcated® at all but was
and is eternal, indestructible, though
it changes its Torm from aeon to aeon.
The Buddhist goes a step farther and
says that individual life is also very
long, if not eternal, extending back-
wards as well as forwards and that it,
too, changes its form.

Another day we were talking  of
piracy—those long, indolent, smooth,
sunny days on the Bay of Bengal. The
stout little “Lai Sang” ploughed stead-
lly ahead with a cool breeze under her
awnings, and there was no one on
board save ourselves and the sick and
tired missionary family returning home
to America from the wild foothills of
the Himalayas—except for a myster-
ious world of some two hundred native
passengers: who slept and gambled and
coocked their food on the open decks

Number &.

below us. It was like a private yacht
“top-side,” and the Captain would

prone on his deck chair and yarn of
the adventures of a lifetime spent sail-
ing those Eastern waters—waters wat-

ers where “the flying fish” literally
play by the thousands and romance
seems always lurking beneath every
strange sail.

“Yes,” he said, “piracy is still com-
mon along the China Coast where we
will be in a few days.” There was
no danger for us because pirates did
not know how to navigate a sea-go-
ing ship and never wasted their time
capturing one, but they held up coast-
ers and river-boats frequently.

“Why do not the British at Hong-
kong put it down,” I asked. “Impos-
sible!” he said, “the coast is full of
bays and inlets into which they can
run and plunder the ship and its pas-
sengers, and then disappear inland. We
could not follow them. All we can do
is to negotiate with the most powerful
of the local rulers and ransom any
British subjects who may be carried
off, and then insist on our passenger
boats taking what precautions they
can.”

It seemed like a tall story—bpiracy
in these modern times and almost un-
der the guns of Hongkong. But the
very day we sailed up through the
maze of rocky islands that dot the
sea-highway from the south to Hong-
kong and entered her magnificent har-
bor, the regular passenger steamer
from Hongkong to Macoa (one of the
most popular tourist side-trips) was
actually printed on its ountward trip
and« several people killed and this in
spite. of an armed guard on board to
prevent precisely such a thing. The
pirating was done by a gang which
had shipped on board as passengers.
The feminists will be delighted to
learn that they were led by a woman!
It is one of the duties of the Captains
of these Macoa steamer to be chatty
and affable with the passengers. On
this trip the Captain found it very
easy to be chatty and affable with
a charming Chinese lady in silk trom-
sers who was making the journey; but
as they neared the coast and were
passing a tempting inlet, the charming
Chinese lady suddenly thrust a revol-
ver against his breast and blew a
whistle as a signal for her band to
begin operations. The affable Captain
was sfill in the hospital when we
left, but the silk -trousered lady and
her piratical’ friends had vanished ut-
terly into the 'swarming population of
Southern China.

come down from the bridge and lie

After that I had less difficulty in be-

results to a nicety.

The Enterprise Magic is casily get-at-able, easy to clean, and
saves fuel substantially. It is indeed one of our best cabt

ranges; and yet it is

MODESTLY PRICED
Come fu and have a look at the Enterprise Magie

EMERSON & FISHER, Ltd.

Good Luck With Your Baking

SmEem— \When Your Kitchen Is Graced With the

ENTERPRISE MAGIC

Cast Range

/
It's s0 easy to cook with the Enterprise Magic; the hest is
under quick and perl/ect .con}rol-you can gauge your oven

lieving, in retrospect, the Captain's pir-
ate tales, i

And these are typhoon waters, . The
Captain had been through geveral, in-

cluding that famous one that hit Hong-
kong, lifted sailing ships bodily up on
the Bund and unroofed houses along

the slopes of the Peak. One typhoon
caught him mddenlz on d and the

fcree of the wind ed
him back the rail so he
N v L
he to a gap g
oa the lower deekscnd 80 l?unﬁy to
fall into the cock-glt, where he took
stock of his and found that

all his outer clothes had been torn from

inz one of his boots,

%dlon think that some men are more
likely to attract typhoons than others.
There is one man here calléd “Typhoon
Bill,” he has been in so many; and it
is very difficult for him to get a job.
He is like & man I.just heard of who
turned up during the latter days of
the war seeking a herth as Quarter-
master, with four U-Boat stri on
his erm. You would think that he
would be hailed at once as @ hero and
a martyr, and given the best job go-
ing! but no! : verybody' was uf:ald
to em him for fear of * or-
pedoetr” become a habit m‘m

We stoppéd at Penang and Singa-
pcre en route between Calcutta and
Hongkong. They are two tropical
islands rfght out of Conrad—or, with
modifications, Frederick O'Brien. There
are the same curving beaches bordered
with leanl.n%“pu}ms_the same clusters
of bamboo-built native houses lifted
on slim poles out of ooring mud flats
—the same graceful, frankly staring,
though onrlzmhalf naked, natives swarm-
ing up primitive faghion on the raised
latforms before them or in the sprawl-

rubbe
irls go
gourds ,
slewly from the gashed trunk into en-
amel or glass receptacles, Steam-hot
rubber factories are to be visited, smell-
ed, sweltered in
shaw runners wearing only loin cloths
and broad hats pose beside or run
lightly between the shafts of their rub-
ber-t vehicles, models of natural
grace and muscular vigor. Ford cars
compete with them for custom.—the
modern against the romantlc. Earo-
pean settlers all wear starched white.
A couple of benighted beings in black
dinner coats made ‘a conspﬁuous and
comfort-killing blot on the scene at
dinner at the Singapore Hotel. The
whole side of the room was open ip
the street, though it was January. The
rickshaw lights of white clad diners-
out twinkled along the road as you sat
at table and gazed out into tne tropi-
cal dark. Around the corner you could
stroll after dinner down a street crowd-
ed with native eating stands (literally
crowded, for they filled the roall)
where all sorts of hot dishes, steaming
shell fish, smoking beans, frying fish,
boiling meat messes, loaded the air
with really appetising odors, and the
metives clustered about and dined,
stending or squatting, for a few cents.
Somerset Maugham had beep at
Singapore gathering material for a
new Eastern romance. We heard of
hint from a la'd¥ who lived up country
on the Malay Peninsula—the wife of
a_rubber planter—and who had writ-
ten inviting Maugham to her home to
“sec something of the real Fast.” They
had a mutual friend which made the
writing quite natural, but Maugham
could not come. His admirer was very
sorry, fearing that he would try to get
his Malay atmosphere in the cosmopol-
itan cross-roads of Singapore.

Incidentally, she and her husband
(they had joined the “Lal Sang” at
Singapore on & holiday trip to Hong-
kong), told us many things of life in
the mfdst of the Malay jungle, It is
where they are; not the
disappointing open-work woodland they
so often call “jungle” in India. You
cuvnot penetrate a foot into the Malay
jungle without hacking your way into
the dense growth, or rather gettin}® na-
tives with axes to go ahead and dPo the
hacking. When they have visitors, one
of the things they do is to take them
in “a hacking party.”

Little chance sidelights on their life
seemed especially illuminating. The
wife belonged to a Dramatic Club, and
she had to drive fifty-four miles to
rehearsal. That spoke of a plucky and
determined effort to fight loneliness and
the de-civilizing pressure of the ever-
encroaching jungle. They went down
the river one day to see a great croco-
dile that the natives had killed because
it had caught and eaten quite a num-
ber ‘of their village. Every night they
droye to their “Club” for a tea-dance.
T

trebs climb the hills and native
f! tree to free gathering in

real jungle

him by the force of the wind, includ- ¢

groves about them, Plantations of | {
r

the milk-like’ sap that runs §

and wondered at. Rick- .

Eastern rule of the “Club” had
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pushed even into the dense jungle of
the Malay Peninsula. There were al-
ways the same people at the “Club”
and very few of them, but it was an
outpost of European life and it kept
them in touch with the west. “We call
on every foreigner who comes within
twenty miles,” the lady told the Mem-
sahib, which is quite different from
civilisation where families may live
within twenty yards of one another and
not know each others names. For the
rest, they leaned on literature, and oc-
casional visits to such swarming cen-
tres as Hongkong where “movies”
abound and hotels have orchestras and
dances, and the stray visitor. It is a
pity that Maugham did not go.

There always seemed to me to be
an undernote to the talk of foreigners
arriving in the East, an undernote of
'a wistful thinking back to the lost life
of the west. They were often indeed
usually,.jubilantly certain that they like
it better, much better, in the spacious
East. There is the cheap and copious
service, the easy life, the rubbing fam-
fliar shoulders with the best. Women,
after two or three years in the East,
frequently find it almost impossible to
be content in the confined circle they
had known in the West.

Yet; and yet; and yet; they do want
to know about the latest plays in Lon-

don. They read with avidity the “so-
clety gossip” papers from the metro-
politan centre they know best. They
keep up with the newest books better
than we do.

The tall handsome captain as he
paced the deck and talked glowingly
of the superior attractions of the service
in Fastern waters, and told of the
great wealth made by companies trad-
ing in Asiatic ports and boasted of the
freer life out here, the fellows,
the jolly clubs, the lavish and sincere
hospitality; even at times the captain

softly over the welcome that always
awaited him in his somnolent London
Club, near Buckingham Palace, and
planned how he would spend his lei-
surely days when he retired, not in a
btingalow of Malay, nor a cottage on
the lordly heights of Hongkong, but
in his cosy domestic villa perched on
the English cliffs that overlook the
English Channel.

A member of the crew of the steam-
er Essex County was taken before ‘he
acting inspector of customs yesterday
and fined $100, following ihe seizire
of a small quantity of liquor aboard
the liner,

Minard’s Lintment for Coughs and Colds

‘

‘The Combination of Snow
Blockaded Strests and a Fire

Constitute a Big Hazard
C. E L JARVIS & SON

FIRE INSURANCE
74 PRINCE WM. ST.

would take a quieter tone as he smiled,
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