ROM these few words by our sub-
scriber—so far as the editor
: ‘ = knows the only one—at White
o Horse, Y.T., we have been trying to
get a satisfactory mental picture of

the man. we have never even pub- :
continued.
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LN THE ROAD TO WHITE HORSE Y T.

will perhaps read a little more of it
than the editor did. In doing so he
will realize without knowing exactly
how that for the time being he be-
longs to a bigger world than the
Yukon. In drying to imagine our-
selves 'in his place we also have felt

lisheq 3 photograph from White Horse.

We_thave little or no idea of the kind
~ Oflife a citizen of that town lives. If
the Governor-General suddenly sent
us an order to proceed at once to
, W‘h'lte Horse carrying a message to
this, man, we should need a map of
Canada and a half a dozen railway
folders with all the steamer routes in-
. Cluded before knowing how to start.
And if we had the time and the money
We should jolly well like to take the
trip,

5 When the subscriber

Horge makes the remark,

at White

WHITE PASS AND YUKON ROUTE.

White Horse, Y.T., Station, July 5, 1917.
The Canadian Courier:

Gentlemen,—You will find enclosed twelve cents in postage
to cover copy of the ‘‘Courier’’ for June 23rd, as I did not re-
ceive my copy of that date. Someone evidently ‘‘swiped’’ it
‘‘en route.”’ Kindly forward me another copy.

Yours truly,

G. H. NICKERSON, Cashier.
. White Horse, Y.T.
P.S.—I don’t blame the ‘‘someone.’’

ourselves belonging to a much bigger
world than our conventional Canada.

If he thought he was tne only sub-
seriber to the Canadian Courier with-
in 500 miles he might not care whether
he got that copy or not. But he knows
that in reading his Courier he gets the
best assemblage of world material
gseen through Canadian eyes, read far
and wide by the most representative
community of Canadian readers in the
world. His sensations on turning over
the pages may be similar to what we
might realize if we suddenly found

“Somebody evidently ‘swiped’ it en

ourselves on the hurricane deck of

route,” °
\he‘ probably feels something like a
North country camper who on strik-
N ‘Camp ?,nd unpacking the canoe
denly discovers that he has left

] bacco.

S —

behind his large tin of smoking to-
What that subscriber missed
by not getting his copy of June 23 we
do not mow recollect.
issues have passed through the office

blurred in memory.

Three or four
five weeks late.

since that and they are somewhat

That subscriber will not worry be-
cause his copy gets to him more than
When he gets it he

an up-Pacific boat goggling our field-
glasses on the first shore dots we
could make out that looked like a seét-
tlement—and it might not be White
Horse at that.

/

PH FLAVELLE, BART.

B OSIR JOSE
St HEN J. W. Flavelle started a provision
shop in Toronto, in 1887, there was
; o hog in Canada selling for more
mxd o ﬁfl?han 2.75 cents a pound on the hoof,
& . eADeoplfe who were to pay 50 cents
: ’I‘Thpeoundav or lha.con.m 1917 were just being born.
s E‘;‘afe farmer from the Flavelle country
e : \de:d‘say,‘ Ont., got $3.10 per cwt. for his
ot Weight. Bacon was selling at a
- It was the

e i h.ad to wear diamonds in order to
‘ , ﬁ'he diamond king would be a dangerous
i 11 aHIgh‘price‘s forced upon common neces-
5 "Fla‘Velle V]t;a;lpade it possible for Sir Joseph
-‘;40’009 600 rt, t.o control the production of
b Wworth of Canadian food in 1916. As

- Ahig

paiily -'i-ﬁﬁn—,j Z‘:f;els to about $5.25 a head of our popula-
; hn'mrta, 4 man for the time being, becomes as

e D‘t as a Premier. e

que ‘,m“n'g. %o the High Cost of Living report, Sir

Clno WJSJthe first subject for the scrutiny of

e Hanna, K.C. Mr. Hanna never had

Case at any court. :

By

NOT FORGETTING JOSEPH.

HERE was once another man who controlled

the food supply of his countrymen. His name
also was Joseph, though on account of his early ar-
rival in the world, no one thought of making his
second name Wesley. And this Joseph, being un-
popular with his brethren because he had a ceat of
many colours, was previously cast into a pit. But he
was released by some one journeying that way and

taken to Egypt, where he became second only to tpe :

King, had charge of the stores, and for all we know
got a title. And when his brethren came that way,

thinking he was dead, he forced them to take corn

from him at his own price or to go without.

Sir Joseph Flavelle, Bart.,, was never actuated by
motives of revenge. His one great principle in life
has been to let his right hand do so many big things
in the public interest that it never stopped to in-
quire what the left hand might be doing, and thereby
keep people from abusing him like a common . poli-
tician. :

known to nobody outside the trade.

Henceforth the margin between the hog on the
hoof and the bacon on the breakfast table be-
came the field of J. W. Flavelle. Largely through
his organizing energy and consummate business
ability the Wm. Davies Co. became a cycle of
businesses. There -is nothing eatable to-day in
an average Canadian home that a Davies store
with the big red blinds, the plate-glass window
and the sawdusted floor cannot supply. But it
all converges upon the bacon hog, whose evolu-
tion from the fat-pork, bushwhacking leviathan
to the long, lean and profitable Tamworth, ete.,
is one of the triumphs of modern civilization,

ON page 19 of this issue, Mr. Ogden Armour
: narratés the practical philosophy of* the
hog in civilization. Mr. Armour knows no more
about bacon than does Sir Joseph Flavelle, Bart.
But nobody can remember Sir Joseph expounding
the hog. Other men may do that expounding.
Sir Joseph is a master at picking and using other
men; as he is of organizing other interests.

A prominent Canadian who has intimate know-

\N‘Og'pea

S Vi 1’1: business evér works on a different
; 3 W‘h,am that of the ultimate man at the
: Jos%t the Wm. Davies Co. is, that also is
ik Flavelle, Bart. If we knew the man we
.I;demrt?nd his  business. The average
0L  getting to know him by means of his
:'rse very small. No important man in
. . ligj nli-ttle known in relation to what he
concern, oy é.k%‘he ‘Wm. Davies Co. is a private
: v"l‘*he atois C ,s not listed on the Exchanges.
bﬂmm '«Wemtge man’s interest in J. W. Flavelle, until
mﬂ!san_ﬂy di:;:fr 40 cents a pound, found itself
# em 0 f;or:: among trust companies, banks,
m“; A ’t’ "'gana&ddan motor cars, newspapers,
584 Ospitals, Methodist Conferences,

hanceg
. Pusinegg
- Canaga

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

Foreign Migsions, and Imperial Munitions. In all
of which the hand of Sir Joseph has been that of
authority and power. .

That he chose the Hog steel as his lowest common
denominator was only an accident. He could have
done as well at steel rails or lumber. But the hog
route to success happened to be open and rather
untravelled. At the urgent invitation of Wm. Davies,
who drove to Mr. Flavelle’s house in an old open
buggy, he consented, some time around 1890, to dis-
pose of his retail provision store and become the
manager of that company, then a struggling concera

-
~

ledge of the unsurpassable efficiency of the
C. P. R. said, not long ago, that in the head
office of the Imperial Munitions Board, Ottawa,
he found ability secarcely equalled by any of the
C. P. R. magnates he knew. Financiers in Toronto.
admit Sir Joseph’s amazing ability in economic pur-
suits. These are mere straws in the wind.

A few scenes from the variegated career of Sir
Joseph Flavelle, Bart., will illustrate his singular
union of versatility and concentration.

Heéad office National Trust—ask Sir Thomas
‘White; Directors’ Meeting Bank of Commerce—in-
quire of Sir Edmund Walker; Board Room—ths
Robert Simpson Co.; Chief Editor's Sanctum, the

Toronto News—consult Sir John Willisen. s



