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The Balance

Conferences of Peace Plenipo-
tentiares Ead In Absolute
Fallure. ‘

Unless Sovereligns Now Compro-
mise Dogs of War Will Be
Loosed Again.

Portsmouth, N. H., Aug. 18,—Bilack
pessimism reigns here tonight. The pre-
vailing view is that the peace confereace
is already sealed, that it had ended in
failure, and all that now remaias is for
the ministers te meet on Tuesday, to
which day they adjourned this after-
noon, after completing the consideration
of the Japamese terms, sign the timal
protocel, go threuagh the conveations and
bid each other farewell. In sether
words, that the meeting Twuesday will
be whkat diplomacy calls the “Seance
d’adien.”

But_there is still room for .hope of a
compromise. Neither President Roose-
velt mor the powers will see the chance
of peace wrecked without a final offuit
and pressure is being exerted, .especially
at Tokio, to induce Japanito moderaie
her terms. Y

Just wkat is being denesor is to be
done, has not transpired, But in these
«ays with modern meauns of communica-,
tion all that can be will ib'e»occomghshtd.
King Bdward is understoed to be now

ciers of ‘the world are known to be ex-
serting %]l their influences.

X Japanese Are Immovable.

At 'Tokio and St. Petersburg the final
issue will be decided. The Japanese
have.been implacable throughout the con- |
fernce. - They have Jistened and ex-
plained, but have not yet yielded an iota
of ithe substance of their original de-
mands. Witte accepted outright seven |
of the twelve Japamese conditions, one
in principle and four,:including the main
issues, indemnity amd Sakhalien he re-
jected. The other .two, limitation of
maval power and the:-surrender of inter-
ared warships, might have been arranged
had there been any ,prospect. of agree-
ment on the two peints upon which :ae
wdivergence seemed frrevocable. ;

\ _In the oral discussion, M. Witte yield-
«d upon two articles, but substantialy
the result of the sittings of the plenipo-
tentiaries has only been to emphasize
the position takem by M. Witte in the
written reply he presented last Satuar-
«day to the Japanese terms.

| And now both sides turn to home for
the last word before the events of next
Tuesday. For .the impasse reached to-
day by the plenipotentiaries is recog-
mized to be gia S

Only a Diplomatic Fiction.

In in the interim fresh instructions are
veceived by either side, compromise is
yet possible, but the.chances are recog-
nized to be slim. So far as the Russian
plenipotentiaries are concerned, there
never was a chance of :their yielding both
indemnity and Sakhalien. g 3
«« The cession of -Sakhalien without in-
demnity, was, according to the best in-
side information, the extreme limit Witte
would ever consent to go.

At Tokio it is impossible to tell what
view will be taken, peace probably can
be even now secured by the sacrifice on
the indemnity, Vague intimations come
from the Japanese side that “the de-
mand for the cost of the war” might be
moderated, but that 'Witte’s reply is that
he will pay liberally for the mainten-
ance of the Russian prisoners in Japan,

u

“Not a Kopeck for Tribute.”

{ This aothoritative statement tonight
was given to the AsSociated Press by a
fmember of the Japanese mission.

{ “I fear that the meeting on Tuesday
will Be the farewell session of the Wash-
ington conference. Japan has done her
untmost for peace. Russia well knows
Japan’s irreducible mimmuom.”

. Witte himself tonight daid: “We

meet Tuesday only to sign the protocol.”
. With the accent on the word “only.”

! Apether bad sign was the change in
the personal attitude of the plenipoten-
tiaries towards each other. During the
week they have been growing more and
more friendly at the luncheon, which
they take together at the navy yard.
The conversation was lively and even
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Of Honore de Balzac, certainly
France has produced, Mary F. Sand

his biographer, remarks that, in youth,
“he did not show any special intedi-
gence,” though “he was a child of very

deep affections and warmth of heart;
-

* * a very ordinary child, devoted |
to fairy stories, fond of the pepular
amusement of making up-’ plays, and
charmed with the excruciating noises
he brought eut of a little red violin.”

In fact, Balzac’s youth is singularly
devoid of incident. There was scant
promise of future greatmess.

At the ordinary age, Balgac under-
took the study of law, but here, again,
there is nothing of special interest to
record-except, perhaps, that, haunted
by the two “immense and sole desires”
that shaped his whole life—“to be fa-
mous and to be loved”—he longed for
the tender glances of some demoiselle,
and, to prepare himself to enter with
grace into ladies’ seciety, took danc-
ing lessons. “Here, however,” says
Balzac’s present biagrapher, “a terribie
humiliation awaitedi him. After ail
his care and pains, he slipped and fell
im the ball-room, and his mortificatien
at the smiles of the women around was
S0 great that he never danced agsiin,

lending a helping hand, amd the fiana- ibut looked on thenceforward with the

cynicism which he expresses in ‘the
‘Peau de Chagrim.’"™

‘When the time came for Balzac to
abandon the study of law for the pro-
fesslon of law, he strenuously objected
thereto. He wanted to be an author.
All arguments of his very much iirri-
tated family were unavailing. Finally
they endeavored to starve him into
submission by cutting down his allow-
ance to a pittance. So it happens that,
at twenty-one, we find Balzac living in
an attic furnished with the /barest
necessities—a bed, a table, and :a few
chairs. “The hardships he went
through were terrible,” we read, “and
in later years, he could not speak of his
sufferings at this time without tears
coming to his eyes. Apparently he
could not even afford to have a fire;
and the attic was extremely draughty.”
Nevertheless, with that imaginative
impracticality which led him in later
years to hope to gain a fortune by
growing pineapples in the little garden
at Les Jardies, and to think “money
might be made by transporting oaks
from Poland to France,” Balzac, with
hardly enough money to provide him-
self with scanty meals, "“intends to
economize in order to buy a piano !”
All this time Balzac was writing, his
hard work broken only by an occas-
fonal Sunday visit to a friend’s house,
ostensibly to play cards, “a pastime,”
which, we are told, “he hated.” On
these occasions, Balzac liked to find a
sympathetic listener, and talk to him
or her. He did not care to hear, as a
rule, the ideas of his companion. He
wanted to do the talking himself.

‘Writing was at first hard for Balzac.
The first two novels that he started

ong the three greatest novelists that | e never finished. A play well begun,
France hi jwas abandoned in <espair.

Then he
shut himself up and labored prodigi-
ously on a tragedy in five acts, called
“Cromwell” M. Jules de Petigny
leaves us a striking picture of the cir-
cumstances under which the play was
composed. We guote from the book:

This gentleman says: “I entered a
narrow garret, furnished with a bot-
tomless chair, a rickety table, and a
| miserable pallet bed, with two dirty
| curtains half drawn round it. On the
table were.an inkstand, a big copybook
scribbled .all over, a jug of lemonade,
a glass, and a morsel of bread. The
'heat in this wretched hole was stifling,
and one breathed a mephitic air which
would have given cholera, if cholera
had been invented!” Balzac was in
bed, with a cotton cap of problematic
icolor on his head. “You see, “he said,
““the abede I have not left ouce except
for two months—the evening when you
met me. During all this time I have
-not -got up from the bed where I work
i at the great work, for the sake of which
I have condemned myself to this her-
mit’s life, and which, happily, 1 have
just finished, for my powers have come
to.an-end.” It must have been during
these.last months in his garret, when he
neglected everything for his projected
mastertﬁiece, that, covered ‘with vermin
from 'the dirt of his room, he jwould
creep out in the evening to buy a ecandle,
which, as he possessed né candlestick,
he would put in an empty bottle.

It is sorrowful to be obliged to record
that the five-act tragedy was an absolute
failure. Balzac read it to his family, but
even his loving sister could not find a
word of praise for it. The play was sub-
mitted to M. Andrieux, of the Academie
Prancaise, who candidly ' reported that
“the author of the tragedy ought to do
anyth’ing, no matter what, except litera-
fture.”

But Balzac would not admit himself
beaten. He wanted to return to his at-
tic and go at it again. But, naturally,
his family thought he had had a fair
chance to show what he had in him, and
they refused to grant him the allowance

ators, wrote eight novels in thirty-one
volumes, most of which he succeeded
in disposing of for $200, $300, or $400.
During his lifetime, Balzac persistently
refused to acknowledge the authorship
of these volumes, and they, in fact, give
faint evidence of having been written
by a genius.

Balzac is now twenty-five, and, abouat
this time, he finds his first woman
{‘friend”’—the fizst of many women wh>
profoundly influenced his life and his
work. This woman was Madam de Ber-
ny, married, twenty-two years older
than Balzac, and the mother of nine
children. Balzac’s relations with Mme.

of a year for which he begged. So
he went back to his home at Villeparisis, |
and in five years, with various collabor-

de Berny lasted for fifteen years, end-
ing with her death. Mme. de Mortesant,
in the “Lys dans la Vallee,” is intended
to be a portrait of her.
. Balzac’s next venture was as a pub-
lisher. From his twenty-fifth to ‘his
twenty-ninth year he engaged in vari-
ous publishing enterprises, and at twen--
ty-nine found himself absolutely penni-
less and owing $20,000. Then he went
seriously at work at literature, writing
first “Les Chouans,” to which he for the
first time signed his name’ Mme. de
Berny, to whom he owed $9,000 on ac-
count of the fiasco in the publishing busi-
ness, was indispensable. ‘“She was a
mother, a woman-friend, a family, a
man-friend, an advisor,” Balzac ecries
enthusiastically; ‘“she made the writer,
she consoled the young man, she formed
his taste, she cried like a sister, she
laughed; she came every day, like a mer-
ciful slumber, to send sorrow to sleep.”
It is not to be supposed that even so
gfsslonate an attachment as that with
me, de Berny filled Balsac’s life on the
feminine side. On the contrary, we find
mention, during this period, of Mme.
Carraud, of Mme. Delanuoy, and others.
Women played a very large part in the
life of Balzaec.

During this period, when Balzac, at
twenty-nine, was writing his first book,
he went out occasionally to the salon of
Mme, Gay; he met and liked George
Sand; and he worked prodigiously. “Les
Chouans” was a success; the “Physiolo-
gie du Mariage par un Celebataire,”
which shocked all Balzac’s women
readers, appeared the same year; the
jeurnals began to demand articles from
Balzae, and he to write them. ‘At last,
he was fairly started on the road to
fame. Three years later he writes to a
friend that in six months he shall at
length have paid his last debts. In 1830,
at the age of thirty-one, Balzac brought
out about seventy publications, including
novels and articles serious and satirical,
on politics and general topics; and in
twelve years, from 1830 to 1842, he
wrote seventy-nine novels alone, not
counting a shorter composition. Of his
| methods of work, the present biographer
| says:
| He usnally went to bed at eight o’clock,
|after a light dinner, accompanied by a
glass or two of Vouvray, his favorite
wine; and he was seated at his desk by
two o'clock in the morning. He ‘wrote
from .that time till six, only occasionally
refreshing himself with coffee from a
coffee-pot which was permanently in the
fireplace. At six he had his bath, in
which he remained for an hour, and his
servant afterwards brought him more
| coffee. Werdet was then admitfed to
| bring proofs; take away the corrected
ones, and wrest, if possible, fresh manu-
script from him. From nine he wrote
till noon, when he breakfasted on two
boiled eggs and some bread, and from
one till six the labor of correction went
on again. This unnatural life lasted for
six weeks to two months, during which
time he refused to see his meost intimate
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BALZAC, THE PRODIGIOUS

Anecdotes of the Great Novelist--His €ar'y Penury—His Relations With Women—How He Wrote —His Amazing Eccentricities—His Persopality
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friends; and then he plunged agaim into
the ordinary affairs of life, or mysteri-
ously and suddenly disappeared—to be
next heard of in some distant part of
France, or, perhaps, in Corsica, Sardinia,
or Italy.

Of Balzac’s personal appeanance,
“Herculean jollity” was the most strik-
ing characteristic, and the present bio-
grapher adds:

Physically, Balzac was far from satis-
fying a romantic ideal of fragile and en-
ervated genius. Short and stout, square
of shoulder, with an abundant mane of
thick black hair—a sign of bodily vigor
—his whole person breathed intense vi-
tality. Deep red lips, thick, but finely
curved, and always ready to laugh, at-
tested, like the ruddiness in his full
cheeks, to the purity and richness of his
blood. His forehead, high, broad, and
unwrinkled, save for a line between the
‘eyes, and his neck thick, round, and
columnar, coatrasted in their whiteness
with the color in the rest of the face.
'His hands were large and dimpled—
“beautiful hands,” his sister calls them.
He _was proud of them, and had a slight
prejudice against any one with ugly ex-

:tremities. His nose, about which he gave

special directions to David when his
bust was taken, was well cut, rather
long, and square at the end, with the
lobes of the open nostrels standing oat
prominently, As to his eyes, according
to ‘Gautier, there were none like them.
They had inconceivable life, light, and
magnetism. They were eyes to make an
eagle lower his lids, to read through
walls and hearts, to terrify a wild beast
—eyes of a sovereign, a seer, a con-
queror. Lamartine likens them to “darts
dipped in kindliness.” Balzac's sister
speaks of them as brown; but, according
to other contemporaries, they were like
brilliant black diamonds, with rich re-
flections of gold, the white of the eye-
balls being tinged with blue. They
seemed to be lit with the fire of the
genius within, to read souls, to answer

at th.e same time to pour out warm rays
of kindness from a joyous heart.

Heccentric in all things, Balzac’s meth-
od of writing was perhaps the most
amazing of all:

. When he intended to begin a novel,
and had thought of and lived in a sub-
Ject for some time, he wrote a plan of
his proposed work-in several pages, and
despatched this to the printer, who' sep-
arated the different headings, and sent
them back, each on a large sheet of
blank paper. Balzac read these headings
attentively, and applied to them his criti-
cal faculty. Some he rejected alto-
gether, others he corrected, but every-
where he made additions. Lines were
drawn from the beginning, the middle,
and the end of each sentence toward th2
margin of the paper; each line leading
to an interpolation, a development, an
added epithet, or an adverb. At the end
of ‘several hours the sheet of paper
looked like & plan of fireworks, and later

questions before they were asked, and !
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on the confusion was further complicated
by signs of all sorts crossing the lines,
while scraps of paper covered with am-
plifications were pinned or stuck with
sealing-wax to the margin. This sheet of
hieroglyphics was sent to the printing
office, and was the despair of the typo-
graphers.

In this sketch we have purposely de-
voted our space to the account of Bal-
zac’s early life and struggles rather than
to his later life and success, although
the most romantic episode of all oc-
curred in his later years. It was when
he was thirty-three, in the tide of suc-
cess, that Balzac net only became inti-
mate with the Marguise de Castries, she
of the “beautiful Venetian red hair
growing above a high, white forehead,”
but it was when he was thirty-three that
he received his first letter from an un-
known Russian lady in criticism of one
of his books. This first letter was so
impressively put that Balzac made al-
terations in the work he was then writ-
ing. The affair was from the first ro-
mantic: Balzac in the thick of com-
plex Paris Iife, with innumgrable
friends; Mme. Hanska, living a dull
flavorless life in a far off chateau in Uk-
raine, in the midst of a huge waste popu-
lated by peasants. The correspondence
covtinues; next year they meet, Mme.
Hanska coming with her husband to
France, and arranging for a first inter-
view on the Promenade du Faubourg
at Neufchatel, overlooking the lake.
“They exchanged their first kiss,” wa

in the Vale de Travera.” Balzac was
enraptured, and for seventeen years fol-
lowing, that is, until Balzac’s death,
the relationship continued uninterrupted
the two meeting frequently in various
eities of Europe, and writing to each
other nearly every day. Mme. de Berny
‘was undoubtedly the profoundly *modify-
ing influence of Balzac’s younger years:;
Mme. Hanska was unquestionably the
inspiration of his manhood. There were,
it is true, many ‘minor loves, of which
Mme. Hanska occasionally heard, and,
on making complaint to Balzac for his
unfaithfulness, was only rewarded “with
a most touching display of injured in-
nocence.” One of the best known and
generally admired of Balzac’s novels is
dedicated to “Maria,” whose identity
has never been discovered; the only fact
really known about her being her pa-
thetic request to Balzac that he would
love her just for a year and she would
love him for all eternity. She did not,
however,” says our biographer, “have
undisputed possession of even the short
time she longed for, as Mme. Hanska’s
all-conquering influence was in the as-
cendant; but, as Balzac was always dis-
creet, perhaps poor Maria was not aware
of this.”

' Balzac died at Paris August 18, 1850,
aged fifty-one years. In his later years
he wrote successful plays and started
journals which were successful for a
period. He married Mme. Hanska four
months before his death, dying on the
return from the wedding journey.

GALLICIZED CANADA

It is 2 good many years since I have
been in Canada, but I did not expect to
find it changed any more than ‘you would
expect to tind Kngland or France
changed. Eastern Canada—especially
the Province of Quebec—is so essen-
tially conservative, so staidly and stead-
fastly of the Old World, that you don’t
look for innovations in it any more than
you would in the Touraine or in War-
wickshire, Or if you should expect to
find things responding to the modern
touch of progress, you look for them to
have become Anglicized; you are pre-
pared to-seethe old, picturesque French
ways and language and customs dying
out before the influence of the Briton in

DO

gay at times, today all d con-
strained as if realizing that the war
must go on. Tonight the situation .can
be summed up in a single sentence:
Prompt and heroic action by outside in-
fluence alone can now save the confer-

ence.
Roosevelt’s Final Effort.

Portsmouth, N. H., Aug. 18.—A
midnight Assistant Secretary of State®
Peirce was hurriedly called to the Hotel
‘Wentworth, where :a message was await-
ing him from the President. He imme-
diately wrote a lengthy reply. Later he
was called to the telegraph instrument,
and for half an heur carried on a con-
versation by telegraph with the Presi-
dent, who was at the other end of the
wire at Oyster Bay. :

! At 12,50 a.m. the telegraphic conver-
sation between the President and Mr.
Peirce ceased and the latter left the
hotel in his auto. He refused to talk
for publication.

! The Associated Press has reason to
believe that the purpose of the Presi-
dent’s conversation with Mr. Peirce was
to arrange for one of the Russians 10 go
to Oyster Bay. The President is under-
stood to be already in communication
with Japan through Baron Kaneko.
Mr. Roosevelt is. undoubtedly prepared
to make a last effort to induce the war-
ring countries to compromise.

POULTRY FOR LOGGED-OFF LAND

Seattle Post-Intelligeneer.

The Northwest Poultry Jourmal gives the
interesting experience of a wage-earner
“who has built a fine heme and has a hand-
Some income from a small tract of land.
Ten years ago he was a blacksmith, work-
ing for wages. He purchased a ten-acre
farm eight miles from the city and gave
his notes for $4,000. With the proceeds
of his daily work at the anvil, he hired a
farm hand to plant fruit trees and build
poultry houses. When the place was in
condition, he gave it his entire time. Now
the home is valued at $10,000 and the
wearly income is half that amount. The
man does not owe anything and has a
‘happy family.

Storles of success in the pounltry busi-
ness may be written about every district
in western Washington. Men who have
‘mastered the work and accumulated money
and independence can be numbered by the

: scores. The price pald for land does nod
prevent ultimate success. A place is worth
its cost, even though that be $400 am acre,
if properly handled. A disianee of eight
ailes or more from one eof the cities of
Puget Sound is no barrier to makigg money
from poultry. Railroads and steamboats
reach every important locality and make
it possible for the products of the farm
and garden to be shipped to a profitable
market,

The logged-off areas of this state offer

, superior inducements for energetic work-
men to become independent from the pro-
ceeds of a few acres. The first cost of the
land is so little as to be within the reach
of laboring men in every avenue of |ife.
The expense of clearing and getting the
soil in producing condition. may be borne
a little at a time. In a few years the val-
wues will increase until the lands are worth
tenfold the cost of reclamation. There Is
no theory about these figures, as actual
results demonstrate everywhere that men
have attempted the work. There are no
investments as valuable as improving the
land.

Farm values will continue to increase
for many years in the future. The cities
have occupied the attention of all classes
of . people, They are building at a rapid
rate and cannot go backward. Some
classes of business men and laborers will
remain all the days of their lives in and
around the busy marts of commerce. They
must be fed, and the foods must come
from the farms. The producers will be-
come the most important men of the fu-
ture in every commercial centre of the
Puget Sound country.

What you are not ready for is to see
that the country is more French than
ever, more KFrench than Paris, more
French than anything this side of one of
the departments into which the “pleas-
ant land” that once owned Canada is
now divided. I have never been in pro-
vincial France, except in the chateau
district about Tours and on the coast of
Brittany, but certainly these two divi-
sions were not more Gallic to the eye or
the ear than that part of the Province
of Quebec through which I passed on
my way down here. Had one been {ran-
sported there without knowledge of one’s
whereabouts, and then told that one was
in an English colonial possession which

to believe.

When I alighted from the train at St.
Lambert, a junction a few miles from
Montreal, I found myself already,
though only twelve hours from New
York, in what seemed a foreign atmos-
phere and country. It was very early,
the.place deserted, save for two nuns
sitting silently in a corner of the wait-
ing-room. As men-servants of the rail-
way assembled to clean up and make
ready for the day’s work, scraps  of
French eonversation rose on the silent
air.” A great many trains seemed to pass

passengers, and the depot was soon filled
with a shifting current of people stand-
ing about expectantly waiting. The lan-
guage used by them seemed to be almost
entirely French. In the hour I sat there
I do not think I heard English spoken
more than two or three times. One
would hear more in a Paris depot.
Some of it was good French, but a good
deal was the French-Canadian patois.
A woman with several babies round her
skirts and one in her arms entered into
conversation with the nuns. They talked
the most curious lingo, very difficut to
understand, spoken with great rapidity,
and the leading feature of which seemed
to be the dropping out of letters and
slurring of syllables.

At St. Lambert one catches a train
direct for Quebee, a five hours’ run
through the southern province, which is
the stronghold of the French-Canadian
power. It wounld be difficult to imagine
anything less British or American than
this stretch of country and the people
that one encounters in it. I was in the
Pullman (there was only one on the
train), which was about half full when
I got in, and slowly filled up as we ad-
vanced. Everybody in it but myself
talked French. People who did not know
one another socially, foregathered and
-chatted across the aisle. From their ap-
pearance and style they were evidently
prosperous, and the language in which
they conversed was a very different af-
fair from that employed by the nuns
and the woman in the station.

Even the officials spoke in the accents
of the lively Ganl. What we should calt
the porter was a good-looking young
man, who conversed with me on the
burning subject of breakfast in Eng-
lish, upon which an Irish brogue was
engrafted. As soon as he had left me,
he broke into French so fluent that I
began to wonder whether perhaps that
was not the language of his birth. The
train conductor, who looked and spoke
English like an American, delivered his
instructions and. demanded the tickets
of the other passengers in a French
which, if not actually Parisian, was
smoeth and correct enough to be a na-
tural rather than an acquired language.
With three or four priests in the Pull-
man, French echoing on all sides, and al-
most every station called after a saint of
some standing in the Gallic “calendar,

By Geraldine Bonner in San Franclsco Argonaut

had been under British ruie for over a |
ceutury, one would have found it hard '

through the station, unload and take on !

it was hard to realize that one was in a
1Y3ritl:sh colony, twelve hours from New
ork.

‘The impression of foreignness grew
stronger as we progressed. The small
towns through which we passed had that
compactuess and distinctness of outline,
that absence of surrounding dishevel-
ment where suburb and country meet,
which marks European villages. They
were evidently old and established, not
unkempt scatterings of half-built cet-
tages thrown down in a disorder of up-
turned earth and masonry., In the centre
of each one there was a church—very
large for the size of the village—with a
high pointed steeple, sometimes covered
with sheet tin so that it glittered from
afar. Never, in any country, have 1
seen so many churches to the mile. (a-
therings of houses that in the godless
American West would have as soon
thought of building a swimming bath as
a church, in this pious land will be
grouped about a sacred edifice which
could accommodate fourteen times the
population of the town.

. Religion—Roman Catholic—is a prom-
inent feature of this part of Canadas.
Not only are there churches to every vil-
lage, but the priests are as numerous as
they are in Rome itself. The part of the
province through which we passed seem-
ed to swarm with them. There were
three in our Pullman, and several more
got on at Quebec. Some of them were
nice-logking young men, of a much more
intellectual and refined type than the
Iygis!l; Roman Catholic priest of New

ork.

wondered if " all of them could speak
English, they were in type and style
so exactly like the priests of provincial
France. I have since been told that they
have only lately become s0 numerous,
the cause being the suppression of vari-
ous monastic orders in France. Freuch
Canada was the natural refuge for them
to seek, and their presence is one .of the
reasous for -the increasing foreignness
i of the country.

There is something indescribably at-
tractive and picturesque in this part of
Canada. Is it the Old World air that
lingers about these quaint little villages,
bits of old France, relics of the days
when nobles held the land under seigne-
urial tenure? Or is it in the vast and
solemn spaciousness of these great ex-
panses, still only half conquered, lengths
of wilderness as it might have been when
the red man’s was the only human foot
that broke the underbrushi? The tints
of the landscape are deeper and clearer
than they are farther south. The breath
of the north is in this sharpening of out-
lines, this cameo-like distinctness with
which the rumpled mountain line is cuat
against the sky. Hills clothed with
mountain files of pine and fir show an
olive, mossy richness of hue, and each
tree seems to stand out clear and separ-
ate in the crystal transparency of the
air.

There. is the dignity, the something
austere and grave in the scenery*which
belongs to the north. The gayety and
exuberance of southern colors and vege-
tation give way here to a sober chasten-
ing of tint and' form. The woods

of undergrowth, a perpetual twilight
bark shows a silvery hoar of moss.
Sometimes, where the trees are lighter
and greener, the white stem of the birch
stands out in fragile, fairy-like beauty.
The rivers which we cross are brown,
clear as topaz, running in broken shal-
lows over rapids, or standing in pools
beneath over-hanging rocks. -These
brown Canadian lakes and rivers were
once (and many are still) full of fish.
Salmon and trout lie in the golden-
moted depths under the shadow of the
rocks. Spertsmen can lease so many
miles of a river for the season, and they
come up from New York and down from
Montreal and sometimes across from
England to do so.

These tributary streams run into the

the sea, cuts the face of the country like
some wandering giant canal. “The great
mystic river of the north” some one calls
it. -I don’t know why “‘mystic’,’ unless
its width, with a glimmer of mirage
along the distant bank, gives it an air of

They read their breviaries or |
talked together, always in French. 1!

through which the train flashes are close- |
growing and dark, sombre woods, devoid

reigning among their trunks, where the :

ithe remote and unknown. It is in keep-
ing with the deep-colored, far-ﬂun'g land-
iscape, all on the same scale of size and
dignity. Behind it, a waving, pale-blue
line, rise the Laurentian Hills, the old-
est land on the continent. The primor-
dial eyes seem to return in this conjunc-
tion of the mighty stream with the im-
memorial mountains—water and laund
as they arranged themselves and em-
erged when man was as yet in the un-
evolved unknown.

All threugh this serious and beautiful
country are the French villages and
French towns, with their large-steepled
churches, their priests and their nuns.
They bore harmonious and pious Frgncl\
names, almost always those of saints.
And as the train drew up at each sta-
tion—we seemed to stop at dozens of
them—a French population was gather-
ed on the platform to greet us. They at
least do not seem to have changed. It
is said that the type has remained al-
most unimpaired for gemerations. Tha
women when young are very pretty, with
smooth, pale skins, small features, and
gentle, dark eyes. Though they haye
an air of fragility unlike the dwellers in
rural districts, they must be strong, for
they survive fhe bearing of enormous
families. There is no race suicide among
the French-Canadians. A family of fif-
teen children is by no means remarkable.
It is probably by this means that they
gained such a foothold in their own par-
ticular province. The French, with thelr
amazing birth-rate, have simply over-
whelmed and ousted the British element.

| It seems curious that the English-Can-
adians do not take this more to heart,
and that England does mnot seem to be
more disturbed on the subject. An Eng-
lish friend of mine, who was in Canada
at the outbreak of the Boer war, spoke
to me bitterly of what she called the
“disloyalty” of the French-Canadians.
What she meant by “disloyalty” was
their lack of sympathy with the British
arms, which occasionally went so far as
to vent itself in outbursts of sympathy
for the Boers. Looking at the country
from a car window, listening to the con-
versation, and watching the people in
the car, would lead an outsider to won-
‘der why sympathy should be expected
ifrom so entirely alien a place and popu-
ation.

Since I have been here, Canadians
whom I have spoken to have answered
my queries with a resigned recognition
of an established condition of things.
The French-Canadians are admitted to
be anti-British: in their sympathies and
to still cherish antagonism to their con-
querors. Of assimilation of the two
races there has been little. In the Proy-
ince of Quebec the French influence is
completely in the ascemdant, the British
having been slowly overwhelmed by an
increasing French population. French
is the language of the district, the legal
documents are drawn up in it, it is used
in the public schools. It is a curious i'-
lustration of the ineradicable force of
race antipathy. Over a hundred years
has passed since Wolf and Montecalm
fell on the Plains of Abraham, and herz
are the two nations they represented
living side by side, unreconciled, antag-

, onistic as Capulets and Montagues.

O

GEOMETRICAL BOARDING.
Definitions.
Punch.

1. All boarding-houses are the same
boarding house. i

2. Boarders in the same boarding-
house and on the same floor are equal
to one another.

The landlady of the boarding-
house is an oblong, angular figure that
cannot be described, but is equal to
janything., * *

. All the other rooms being taken,
?a single room is said to be a double
Postulates and Propositions.

A pie may be produced any num-
'ber of times, * * *

4. Any two meals at a boarding-
house are together less than one square
feed.
|" 5. On the same bill and on the same
side of it there should not be two
. charges for the same thing.

6. If there be two boarders on the
same floor, and the amount of side of
the one be equal to the amount of side
{ of the other, and the wrangle between
I the one boarder and the landlady be

| 1

St. Lawrence, which, vast as an arm of ' equal to the wrangle between the land-

lady and the other boarder, then shall
the weekly bills of the two boarders

ibe equal. For if ijot, let one bill be
i the greater; then the other bill is less

' than it might have been, which is ab-

surd. ot
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A POOR H

OUSEWIFE

Public Opiniom.

t It is perhaps as well that the Eng-
lishwoman ‘of today is more physically
and mentally robust than her predeces-
sors of the weeping and fainting period.
She has to bear the brunt of enough
criticism of the drastic order. Before

she has had time to study the attack of
Mrs, John Lane on her wasteful ways,
ponder the Daily Telegraph’s columns
of correspondence on “Thriftless Wives,”
or enquire into the cause of that ‘“Decay
of Domestic Life” of which the Daily
Chronicle is furnishing diurnal evidence
—on paper-—another critic has entered
the field in Mrs. Huth Jackson. Mrs.
Jackson dves not mince her words, and
there are some fine and forcible periods
in the article which she coutributes to
the August issue of the Nineteenth Cen-
tury on ‘““Housekeeping and National
Well-Being.” Says Mrs. Jackson: “The
cause of the deterioration of the popula-
tion lies almost solely in the fact that
our women know nothing about the
duties which Nature intends them to
perform. The girls marry, often much
toe early, always without a thought as
to whether they are in a fit condition
to bear children, and always without
any notion of how to treat those children
when born. They have a smattering of
what is called education, and can prob-
ably tell you where 8t. Petersburg is,

but the .old-fashioned training in simple
domestic knowledge, first by the mo-
ther, and then later for a year or two
by some wise and kindly mistress, is a
thing of the past. The one ambition of
‘the village, equally with the town-bred,
girl, should she not marry, is no longer
to go intd domestic service, but to be-
come a telegraph clerk or a female
‘typist. But to return to those who do
marry. They have just enough educa-
tion to despise domestic work, and to

read the rubbishy newspapers and mag-
azines which are provided in thousands
for their class. The greater part of
their food, as well as their clothes, is
bought ready-made, and their one idea
with regard to their children is to get
them off their hands as soon as possible.
There is no lack of kindness to children
among the English lower classes, in
spite of the many hideous cases which
come yearly into the police courts. The
average mother is very good-natured to
her children, and far, far too lenient.
But she has absolutely no knowledge of
discipline, and she cannot teach them
the simplest lessons of cleanliness and
hygiene, because she does mnot know
them herself,  This want of common
knowledge among the poor has been, T
know, wldely deplored and commented
upon, especially lately; but I think those
'who condemn their working-women sis-
ters scarcely realize their own defici-
encies, There is but one way to im-
prove the physique of the children of
the nation, and that is to teach the wo-
men all the old domestic duties which
were the pride and joy of their grand-
mothers—to teach them to bake, to sew.
to cook, and above all, how to treat a
baby, and how to treat themselves be-
fore the said baby makes its appearance.
This could very easily be done if the
well-to-do women were willing to teach
them; but how many of the women of
the' middle or upper classes do know
any of these things? And is it fair to
expect the lower classes to be thrifty
housewives and wise mothers when we,
who are so much better educated, better
nurtured, and better housed, are. many
of us, such a dismal failure? For we
do fail, on the whole, though there are
doubtless individual exceptions.”

In making this general assertion the
writer leaves out of the account ‘“that
insignificant number of absolutely self-
indulgent and worthless women who
float as the froth on the surface of every
old civilization. The women who gamble
and paint their faces, and spend their
lives dressing and amusing themselves
are not very numerous, and the influence
they exert, except on women as foolish
a8 themselves, is infinitesimal. You
will find such women in Paris and Ber-
lin as well as in London. They have ex-
isted from all time, and all classes agree
in denowncing them. But in Paris and
Berlin the neglect of small womanly
duties is confined to this special class,
whereas in England the respectable wo-1

.man, impeccable as to mind and morals,

Aﬁolher indictment of the English Woman

and how to reckon compound interest;'

{ neglects her home as much as her but-
terfly sister does. The really ‘good’ wo-
man who attends philauthropic and po-
litical meetings, and frequents studios
and concerts when she ought to be mind-
ing her own domestic business, is doing
just as much mischief as the woman
who plays bridge all the eveming and
half the afternoon. Today the English
lady is the worst housekeeper in the
world. Two hundred years ago she was
the best.”

“What we want,” Mrs. Huth Jack-
son says, “is a mission to the West End,
and not to the East End.” Her solu-
tion of the problem is this: ‘“Teach the
women of England that to look after
their houses and their children is not
bourgeois, is not a sign of mental inferi-
ority, but the fulfilment of their destiny,
and that until this end ie accomplished
they have no right to devote themselves
to society, or philanthrony, or athletics,
or sport, or literature, or art.: . . . .
It is quite possible to be pretty and
charming and well informed, without in
the least neglecting home duties. French-
women manage to combine the two roles;
they are the most attractive women in
the world, and they are excellent house-
keepers. German women—though they
sin against the artistic side of life—ara
extraordinarily well informed, and yet
they are good housekeepers. Why should
not the Englishwoman, richly endowed
by nature, companionable, and interest-
ed in large questions as she is, be as
well mannered and well dressed as the
i Frenchwoman, as educated and as good
a housekeeper as the German?”’

O

SUCCESS WITH NINE ACRES.

; E. P. Powell writes in the Country
‘Calendar for August of his success with
his nine-acre place in New York state:
| “For a while I had no other purpose
but to have and to improve a vacation
home. 1nstead of spending money at
summer resorts, I began to invest it in
a summer retreat of my own—and a pos-
sible old-age residence. Besides, each:
year I was learning something. It is a
great thing to be able to kick up under
your own apple trees, and roll in your
own clover; to eat berries and milk of
your own growing; not to have to pay
for all the eggs and apples and plums,
and even potatoes, which you wish to
use,

t “Each year markea some stage of
progress, not only in my conceptiom of
country life, but on the road - toward
financial success. To renovate old trees:
to make worn-out soil grow peas and
sweet peas; to set out trees and plants;
to work out ideas that were novel took
time—years of time.

“Ot the twelve sorts of orchard and
garden fruits that I now raise, experi-
ence has tanght me that about three will
totally fail each year—cut off by frost or
‘by drought or ruined by inseéts or by
blight. Yet you see there will still be
nine sorts left each year. This is where
intensive horticulture comes in ahead
of extensive farming, which takes ae-
count of only two or three crops—all of
which may fail in a single year, and
leave you short of food and cash. After
ten years the balance sheet would read
something like this: Raspberries, met

; eurrants, $100; cherries and plums;
$100; apples, $400; pears, $100; black-
berries, with gooseberries, "quinces and
grapes, $100; miscellanies — including
eggs, chickens, honey and surplus trees
sold, $200. Here is snug little in-
come of $1,300. Now, you make knock
out of this estimate any three of the
above items that you please, as the eon-
tribution to fungoid and insect ene-
mies, droaghts and other hindrances to
horticulture. Only bear in mind that
the raspberry failure will never be com-
plete; and the apple failure, with proper
care, will rarely decrease the crop one-
half. In other words, ‘we are sure of an
annual surplus of from $900 to $1,200.”

SECRET OF A PRISON..

Austrian_ Anarchist Alleged to Have
Committed Suicide.

Botzen (Tyrol, Austria), Aug. 19—
Jor_i. the anarchist, who was arrested
| while meditating an attempt on the life

read, “under the shade of a great oak)

Comments on a
Trial at Nelson

Weiter In London Chronicle Al-
leges Grave Miscarriage of
Justice.

S8ays Case 13 Question Has an
Effect on the Mining
Industry,

The following letter, signed *“Justitia,
appears in the London Financial Chrouicle
of July 18, 1905:

‘‘Sir—What would ,appear to be a grave
miscarriage ©f justice, and onme that wil
have very serious and farreaching effects
on the mining industry of this province,
occurred at the May sitting of the Supreme
Court of British Columbia, dn Nelson.

‘“The circumstances were as follows: Mr.
M. 8. Davys, who is one of the oldest and
best known mining engineers and mine
managers in the Kootenays, was operating
some mines in the Slocan, near the town
of Silverton, on Slocan lake. Finding it
Gmpossible to satisfactorily run the board-
ing houses with white cooks, Mr. Davys de-
cided to employ Chinese cooks. This was
resented by the miners’ union at Silverton.
Mr. Davys was threatened, and. finally,
a shot was fired, and the bullet passed
very close to Mr. Davys’ head. John
Roberts, the president of the Silvertor
branch of the miners’ union, was arrested
and tried for attempted murder. The evi-
dence seemed to be unusually clear and
direct, but the judge summed up strong'y
in the prisoner’'s favor, and he wa® ac-
quitted.

“In order to clearly understand the eir-
‘cumstances, it ds necessary to trace the
history of the Silverton branch of the
mwiners’ union. Durng the labor troubles
in the Slocan, im 1899, the Silvertom branch
of the miners’ union passed certain resolu-
tions. The printed account of these reso-
lutions contains, among others, the fol-
lowing:

“ ‘Resolved, That we do mot consider
ourselves any better than the miners of
the Coeur d’Alemes. Outrages and arro-
gant wrongs have ever provoked. and
should provoke, violence, The history of
no country needs to be closely searched
to find records of violent resistance te
tyrants. - #

“ ‘The Coeur
Bunker Hill mill

d';&lenes blew wup the
Let tyrants take warn-
ing.’

*““These resolutions were rescinded and
expunged from the minutes after the ar-
rest of Roberts, and before his trial. )

“The evidence at the trial was as fo-
lows:

“@) Mr. Davys testified that Roberts
had threatened him.

“(b) A witness testified to having seen
the prisomer fire the shot, and then move
away in the direction of his cabin, wi.a
the gun in his hand.

“(c) A witness testified to having seen
the prisoner directly after the shot was
fired, leaving the spot described by the
previous witness, and going in .the diree-
tion of the prisomer’s cabin, with a gun
in his hands.

‘(d) The constable and a special coneta-
ble testified to having found footprints im
ithe snow at the point described by pre-
vious witnesses. That they followed these
tracks to the door of prisoner’s cabin;
that they entered and secured prisoner’s
rubbers; that these rubbers exactly cor-
responded with the tracks; also that on a
shelf at the head of prisoner’s bed they
found three. cartridges for a 44.40 rn‘ie,
having a meta! patch, and being simi'ar
‘to the bullet fired.

‘“(e) A witness testified to the prisoner
owning a 44.40 rifle, and using cartridges
'with the metal patch.

“The witnesses for the defence did not
disprove any of these statements, but tes-
‘tified to the general good conduct of the
pnisoner. The prisoner in his evidence de-
mied the statements of each witness for
the crown, accused the constables of hav-
ing manufactured evidence agafhst him,
testified to having seen the constable place
an empty cartridge behind a stump near
his (prisoner’s) cabin; denied having ever
possessed. bullets of the kind produced,
namely, with  a metal patch.

‘“DPhe evidence of the prisoner’s guilt
‘would seem to a man with ordinary intel-
ligence to be complete amd conclusive. The
judge refused to allow the prosecuting at-
torney to call evidence in rebuttal, and af-
ter summing up in the prisoner‘s favor,
sald (as reported dn the Nelson Tribune
of May 13): ‘If it was inconceivable 1o
think that Constable Black concocted evi-
dence, wasn’t it monstrous to think that
Roberts should fire into a room full of
men? Apparently the prisoner was acquit-
ted because the ecrime, if committed,
would have'been ‘monstrous,” but the con-
stables are to be deemed guilty of having
‘concocted evidence,’ and the other wit-
nesses having committed deliberate per-
jury, simply on the evidence of the pris-
oner.

*The provincial police of British Colum-
bia are an exceedingly fine body of men,
and it Is largely due to them that this
province has been so free from crimes
of violence. and it seems extraordinacy
that a judge should so Hghtly brand shem
with concocting evidence, when to the or-
dinary man they seem to have done their
duty in a most creditable manner. Thie
will hardly encourage them to wuee their
best efforts to bring eriminals to justiee.
“One of the most favorable sfeatures ef
the mining industry in British Columbia,
and one that has been recognized and ap-
preciated by both ecapitalists and miners
of the United States, as well as by €anm-
adians and Englishmen, has been the se-
curity of life and property and the im-
munity from ecrimes of violence. I# has
been recognized that the law was en-
forced without fear or favor, and that
punishment quickly and surely followed
crime. Such a decision as this in the Rob-
erts case will go far to destroy this eon-
fidence and to encourage the lawless ele-
ment which is always to be found in mew
and sparsely settled districts.

“A mining engineer ds bound to take inte
consideration all matters which may af-
fect the interests of those who employ
him, and who invest their capital on his
recommendation, and in future he will not
be able to include among the favorable
conditions in this province the security
‘of life and property and the certain pun-
ishment of crimes of wviolence.”

g T
BUYS ANOTHER MINE.

The bguner mining deal for the year
to date’in British Columbia was closed
last week by wire from Spokane, says
the Spokesman-Review, when the Gran-
by Cousolidated Company concluded the
purchase of the Gold Drop group of
claims in Phoenix camp for $250,000.
The property has been under bond for
Ssome months and has been exhaustively
tested by diamond drill bore holes.

The property is owned by the Gold
Drop Mining Company, of Montreal,
which’' expended $40,000 in development
and equipment. The group includes the
Gold Drop, Gold Drop fraction, Phillips-
burg fraction and Nugget claims, all lo-
cated east cf the original Granby group.
In addition the company has purchased
from Messrs. Vaughan and Meclnnis,
prospectors of I“hoenix, the No. 13
claim, between the Granby and Gold
Drop groups. The consideration for the
No. 13 was $14,000 cash.
All the properties thus added to the
Granby group are crown-granted and
patented. The prospecting undgertaken
by the Granby company demonstrated
the existence of large ore bodies of sim-
ilar quality and value to the ore in the
Knob Hill and Old Ironsides. The group
will now be operated in conjunction with
the main Granby mines.
The additions to the Granby prop-
erties thus secured increase the com-
pany’s holdings in Phoenix camp to
about four times the original area of
mineral land. The company now has
continuous property extending for 8,000
feet from east to west and 9,000 feet
from mnorth to south. Recently the
Monarch group, consisting of the Mon-
arch, Tamarac, Tamarac fraction and
Missing Link were acquired at $180,000
to round out the group to the east, and
in 1904 the company bought the Monte

of the Emperor Francis Joseph during

the Emperor’s forthcoming visit to Bot-
zen, hanged himself i prison today.

Carlo group on the morth. The GoM
Drop group is east of the Menarch
properties,
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