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In th_e Great Canadian West .
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An Entertaining and Descriptive Letter to The

¢ «

E

Planet from Ex-Mayor 8. T. Martin, who is now ,1

Making a Tour of the West. ;

: MW+H*+}+{M Wffb+++++f-}4‘?+++++@bm I

The following interesting letter,
from the pen of ex-Mayor S. T. Mar-
tin, has been received by The Planet.
It is entertainingly written and will
be read with interest by readers of
his journal.

b Victoria, B. C., June 12, 1903.

My Dear Sir,—Mrs. Martin and I
had ‘the pleasure of meeting Mr. E.
F. Stephenson at Calgary. He was
on ‘his Government official tour of
inspecting his agencies in the Terri-
tories. We enjoyed his company to
Banff, where we got off the train
and he continued on. Owing to his
long and thorough knowledge of thati
country, his ' company was not only
enjoyable but very instructive, and
during our conversation he asked me
to write The Planet concerning this
great new country in which he, as
well as ourselves, are so much inter-
ested. .

Were I a writer and able to do the
subject justice, nothing could afford
me more pleasure. However, I will
try and mention a few things. Leav-
ing home we come on the Grand
Trunk via Toronpto, passing through
Barrie, Orillia, and Muskoka district,
joining the main line of the C. P. R.
at North Bay. After going a little
north from Orillia, there appears ta
be but little of the country fit for
agriculture, being mainly rocks with
now and again a little patch around
a house cultivated like a garden. The
country is thickly covered with small
CTEES DL NPFUGE A Nd Wemlook.— [H pass-
ing through one cannot but admire
the many beautiful small lakes and

islands which seem very inviting for
fishing and hunting. There are sev-
eral nice little towns on  this line.
I .might specially mention Grayen-
hurst and Burk’s Falls, which are
seemingly the fargest. We did not
‘Fe the sanitarium at Gravenhurst
s it is about two miles from the
station.

North Bay is a place of some two
or three thounsand inhabitants. It is
the capital of the Nippissing distriet,
beautifully located at the end of Lake
Nippissing. On our way westward we
pass through many nice little towns.
Next I may mame is Sunbury, with a
population of over two thousand.
Still westwward, and about 600 miles
from North Bay we come to Port
Arthur and Fort William. These two
places are so near to each other that
they may be termed as almost one
place. Their combined population is
about 7,000, and with the extraordin-
ary shipping facilities, located as they
are on a splendid harbor of Lake
Superior, with their large grain ele-
vators, and their prospective water
power, together with other substan-
tial advantages, gives promise for
this place to become at no distant
day one of great importance.

Passing on westward through many
nice little villages worthy of note
wikiéh I would like to mention, but
sphce here will, not permit, next T
may name is Rat Portage, about 900
miles from North Bay,’a lively fown

of about 5000 population, beautifully
situated on the bank of the Lake of
the Woods. This looks to be a thriv-
ing business place. supported prin-
cipally by mining and lumbering (I
suggested to some of the citizens as
they got on our coach that such a
flourishing town as this should have
no such prefix to its name and ad-
vised the prefix cancelled). Passing
on about 130 miles and we come ;to
‘Winnipeg. The lcountry Though here
is very level and seems somewhat low,
the land being of a deep loamy clay
such as we have in the plains of
Tilbury and Raleigh. There are some
nice looking farms as we pass along.

We remained at Winnipeg part of
two days, got a conveyance and drove
through the city. We were delighed
with the fine buildings, business places
‘as well as residences. Their public
buildings and streets (with miles of

Passing on about 60 t
to Port.gp la P o P
t 20 miles west of Winnipeg
become ‘rolling and is a

.days.

Saunders, whe was formerly in the
Canadian Bank of Commerce, Chat-
bam. He has started a branch of
the Commerce here. .

Next in importance is Regina, capi-
tal of the Northwest Territories. It
has about 3,000 inhabitants. Here is
where - the Lieut.-Governor resides ;
it is also headquarters for the mount-
ed police, who are about 900 strong.
Their barracks, the Governor’s resi-
dence, etc., makes' a wvery striking
appearance as the train nears this
little Prairie town. About 40 miles
farther west and 1,460 miles from
North Bay, we came to Moosejaw, 'a
little town of nearly 3,000 inhabitants.
stopped over here three days and saw
a good deal of the country. The peo-
ple, like in every other town in the
West, think their place superior to
all others. Farmers around this lo-
cality raise very lange crops of wheat :
15 to 20 thousand bushels for one
farmer is not very unusual. One

spefrfeodedforfesdedpofods

" HOTELTRANSFER

Wm. R. Peck has decided to retire
from the hotel business. This action
has been under consideration by Mr.
Peck for some time and it was
prompted by ‘the purchmse of the
Rankin House block by John Pleas-
pnce. Mr. Peck has not yet decided

FUNNY FIGHT

John Dean and Mike Healey fought
an ener@etic round or two on Sixth
street Thursday. Richard Stevens
says that the encounter took place
under Markisbury of Sixth street
rules. The fight was fierce while it

what line of business he will take up
in the future, but his friends will
1 bearn “with pleasure’ that he intends
to remain in the Maple City. .

Mr. Pleasance, it is understood, will
assume charge of the Rankin House,
and it is rumored that he intends
to malke several up-to-date improve-
ments to the house. Theodore Bou-
rassa will, in all probability, continue
the business of the Grand Central
Hotel.

Mr. Pleasance will move into the
Rankin House as soon as arrange-
ments can be made.

——

Men profess not to like compliments
from women, but they are treasured
and respected just the same.

P —

The gods are satisfied when a man
does his best, but the neighbors may
still find fault with him.

'_I‘hf‘, woman who has pronouunced
opinions can be swayed by a man who

lastéd, considening that a pole in ‘the
hands of Mr. Stevens separated the
pugilists. Each contestant for ring
honors stood opposite brinks of the
same sewer and fought over the yawn-
ing chasm. Had not so much space
intervened between the exponents of
the Fitzsimmons art, some damage
might have been done. But every
time each contestant launched a blow
and landed on the atmosphere, he
turned around as much as two times
before he could control himself. Cir-
cus lemonade with a, stick in it and
rivalry over a lLittle trade in “sticks”
with the Indians is said to have been
the cause of all the trouble.

— .

It is God’s law that nothing can be
added to our treasures that we
wrongfully take from others.

Proud Father—My baby girl has
been learning to talk for six months
now. !

Experienced Father—Well, it will
take her Jonger than that to learn not

flatter Jjudiciously.
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Joe as an Arm Chair Critic

Has a Few Things to Say About the Football and
Lacrosse Clubs, but Declines to Actively Assist—
“Beatings are Good for Fellers.”

=

(AN R A s n
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seemed somewhat

conversation were unsuccessful.
“Well,” he said

to.

Joe sat for a long time in silence.
Quite remarkable to relate he wasn't
smoking and his hands hting lazily
by his sides. The young philosopher
disconsolate—and
several attempts to draw him into

finally when all
hopes of a -chat had been abandoned.
“Well, beatin’s is sonmetimes good fer

fellers.”

“Beatings ¢ queried the writer,
much puzzled.

“Beatin's,” reiterated Joe. “I was

just a-thinkin' up some sympathy biz-
ness fer the football and larcrosse fel-

lers.”

“Oh, yes. You mean the Sandwich
and Wallaceburg games. 1 under-
atand.”
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farmer near Moosejaw last year rais-
ed 25000 bushels. Improved land
sells for from $20 to $25 per acre.
The next place we stopped at was
Calgary, which is about 450 miles far-
ther west. We remained here several
This is a town of about 6,000
population. It has many very fine
stone buildings, which would do credit
to any city. One stone dwelling house
built and occupied by one Patrick
Burns, 'is said to have cost $40,000,
and there are several other dwelling
houses in the town I would choose
in preference. Here are the homes of
many wealthy ranchers and cattle-
dealers.. The place is said to contain
a good deal of wealth, and it has
every appearance of it. They have
six chartered banks. The snow cap-
ped mountains of the Rockies are
quite visible from here, and one would
imagine he could walk to them in
about an hvur, but that walk would
be over 60 miles.

Next place we stop over at s
Banff. From Rat Portage to the
Rocky mountains is about 1,000 miles.
East and west, and we do not know
how far north, but several hundred

miles is an ex y fine country
for cattle grazing farming. Rail-
ways are b off in every
direction D

| with routes and rates.

THE WEAVER

When silver bells ring out the old,
And play the new year in,

A spirit in the winter woods
Softly begins to spin;

No mortal eye has secn her face,
Or watched her labors there,

Bul crocus-buds are in her breast
And blossoms in her hair. .

She weaves, upon her magie loom,
The snowdrop's silver sheen,

The tender tint of April boughs,

" The meadow’s velvet green;

The lilac and the daffodil \
Beneath her fingers grow,

And as Bhe toils from day to day
About her melts the snow.

So, what if clouds are dark with

storm,

And windows white with frost,

And voices of the rinning brooks
In icy vales are lost ; :

‘What if the wondrous northern lights

- Their crimson bannpers fling—

8till Nature in the woodland weaves
The bridal robe of Spring. h

—Minna Irving.

o nse eereemed
THE MAP'S THE THING.
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THE FALL OF ROME

Rome ruled in all her matchless pride,
Queen of the world, an empire State;
Her eagles conquered far and wide;
Her word was law, her will was
fate.

Within her immemorial walls
The temple of the gods
down ;
Her forum echoed with the calls
To greater conquer and renown.

looked

All wealth, all splendor and all might
The world could give before her

¢ day;
She dreamed not there could come a
night
To dim the glory of her day.

Rome perished. Legions could not
wave,
Nor wealth, nor might, nor ma jes-
-
The Roman had become a slave,
But the barbarian was free,
~—Arthur Chamberlain.
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Avoid  a slanderer as you would a
scorpion; both sting for the ‘mere:
pleasurc of doing it.

A woman with an overpowering am-
bition usually is oblivious to alli sense
of proportion in everyday affairs.

Immortality will come to such as are
fit for it, and he who would be a
great soul in future must be a great
soul now. b !

A man who talks constantly has
ng wl:!yi at band i.n“ghth to

rgencies that the native metal of
is tented. :
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‘| burg larcrossists.

“Yer wunderstand?” enquired Joe
eagerly. “Then yer smarter than
what I give yer credit for bein'. I
ain’t got it figgered out myself yet.
It’s a' propersition—that’s what she
is.

“Now I was er figgerin’ it oudt
this season as how the football and
larcrosse fellers 'ud go right through
without gettin’ bumped. The foot-
ball guys made a strong bluff to
make good on my prognosterkations
when they threw ther bhoots inter
Darrrell twice and inter Sadwich that
first time. But right on the stretch
they breaks and the Sadwich fellers
canters in.

“This kinder soured me, but I 'says
ter meself, ‘Joe,’ says 1, ‘stand from
under. Swing in wid the larcrosse
gang. They's stnikin’ a good gait.
And I bit right keen—just like the
ord'nary sucker, and gets out and
yells, ‘all erboard for de Burg.” Re-
sults is that ther larcrosse guys gets
ther bumps hard—and Joe goes down
in ther mix-up. Now I'se got ter go
right inter ther shine bizness again
fer keeps, shinin’ shoes fer the Sand-
wich footballers and the Wallace-
And it ain’t harf
as funny as what it sounds.

“It's somethin’ what wants figger-
ing out—this here Chatham Water-
loo, as Gordon would say if
he were cuttin’ it off in chunks t;;

nohow. Anyone WS,
balf an eye, that Chatham can lick
that Sandwich agitation ter astand-

mg'uoouthu. A sileat man

still, and if eany man tole me that
Wa has er better team
I'd be sad his intellergence tank:
So I'se eskin’, . -

“Howsomever, I'se not adverse fa-
admittin’ that ‘beatin’s am Svme-
times good fer fellers, just same as
the boss says the boots is good for
bad boys, when he fergets hisself and
takes me fer a door mat. An' per-
haps a lickin’' is what those fellers-
needed most. Sometimes when we
@ets gay with er little feller and he-
don’t talk back, we gets er notiom
that John L. Sullivan is 'bout our
size. That's ther time we's lookin*
fer er black eye and frouble—and
those is things you never looks for
in wain. So I was thinkin' mebbe
that after Kent Bridge and Rodney
our fellows swelled up on ’emselves.
and ther re-action had ter come.

“Howsomever, it ain't ter late ter
mend. That’s what the boss tells me
after he's had his work-out on my
anatermy. Mebbe these fellers ‘ili
brace up now and do better, mebbe-
tliey needs er little extry coachin’.
I'se not gone back on 'em yet, but I
:)h'inks they needs bracin’ guite er
il.” -

“Why don't you join the clubs, Joe,.
and give them the benefit of your
counsel ¢’ the shiner was asked.

“Did yer ever know er arm-chair
critic what was anxious to take off
his coat and dig in hisself ?” was the
question Joe fired back.

——— ——
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AVE YOU
MET THEM ?

Snap Shots of Citizens Secured
By Passing Enquiry.

Something About People You
Ovght to Know.
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William Ball—gentleman first, busi-
ness man afterwards. Interested in
many business enterprises, Wagon
Works, Blonde Co., Gas Co., Chatham
Navigation Co., etc. Been a resident
of Chatham many years. Began busi-
ness life in the lumber business.
Popular with everybody and respect-
ed by all. One of most enthusiastic-
workers in and supporter of Holy

‘| Trinity church. Conservative in poli-

tics. It has been said of Mr. Ball
that there are two things in life that
he lives for. Holy Trinity church
first and the Conservative party sec-
ond. Friends want him to again be
the Conservative candidate. Modesty
prevents it. Enthusiastic angler.
Familiar figure at Erieau and mouth

of river. Frequently to be met amid
the trout streams in Northern On-
tario. Fond ‘of all manly sports.

Cricket his favorite, next to fishing.
Has handsome home on Victoria ave-
nue, easily recognized. Heavy irom
fence along front. Relic of other
days. Reads The Planet for the news,
other papers for recreation. Able to
transact a large amount of business.
without apparent effort. As presi-
dent and manager of Chatham Navi-
gation Co., attends to this, to Gas
Co.’s business and to Chatham Mfg
Co.’s affairs, never realize how much
he does, neither does he. Always af-
fable and easy of approach. First and
last a gentleman.

i e
W. H. Harper—everybody knows
him. Always got something to say

and his stories are generally good—
and what is better, new. Greatest
story teller ever was. No use trying
to tell him any story except am

original one. He has heard them all
and has a happy way of telling them..
Known for his stories from British
Columbia to Halifax and every place
else where the yellow folders of the
C. P. R. circulate. President, owner
or something of the Canadian Ticket
Agents Association. He is a Con~
servative but has many policies. He-
sells them in fact and will give you:
anything from a straight life to in-
surance on your mother-in-law. Be-
ing a church warden, he is particular-
ly strong on straight life. Takes
great interest in Erieau. Knows it
like a book. Yachting is his long
suit, Owns several fast sail boats but
doesn’t care for fishing wvery often..
Has a summer cottage at the Eau.
Spends a good deal of time there:
thinking up fables to circulate. Oner
of the most wholesouled residents of
the summer village. Nothing is too
good for him. Ask him what he will
have and see if you don’'t agree with
this view. Was an alderman once.

short in le but growing a “trifle
stout. G living ‘does it. Clear
conscience, satisfaction at owning a
good business, square meals and the
delight of a self-made man
:;l‘? about this agreeable consuma-

e
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ought to be, especially in charity ta .
s Who are without any protectiag.
“influence of good.

8till likes to recall the time. A little

Tiu better you are ‘th betier you i
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