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THE NATIONS PROGRESS

HERE is no cause for anxiety in the
present condition of Canadian
politics. ~ The air is sharp with

conflict, as it must always be where a party
system is in vogue, but it is tolerably free
from serious disturbances.  Considerable
has been said of late years about Canada’s
political decadence, and about the evils that
have crept into our public life; and some
of these charges, subject to qualification.
have been only too well founded. Yet even
the admitted wrongs have grown out of
the development of the country, and our
national expansion is evident politically as
well as industrially.

Canadians are not, however, a people to
be trifled with. They dislike humbug, and
while they may for a time submit, for
party’s sake, to what their better judgment
condemns, it will be found that sooner or
later they will demand a reckoning. It has
been said, for example, that Ontario, the
political centre of the Dominion, was a hot-
bed of partyism, out of which reform was
almost hopeless; a timely refutation of this
charge was given by the recent provincial
election, which had been preceded by one
of the bitterest and sharpest campaigns on
record. Without considering to what ex-
tent political reform was involved in the
victory of one or the other party, the en-
couraging feature is that a large majority
of the people expressed their convictions,
irrespective of party.  Otherwise, such a
result would not have been possible. If

people can be brought to do this, not once,
but always, there will be bright hope for
future Canadian politics, and it matters
comparatively little whether Conservative
or Liberal be in power, for both will then
find clean records a necessity.

In federal politics the situation is nation-
ally hopeful. =~ The present parliamentary
session is, more than anything else, a
business meeting of a business adminis-
tration, and through the majority of
the discussions one may easily see national
progress.  Provincially, Canada has had
some questionable politics, but Canada as a
whole has had, and is having, clean govern-
ment. There is reason in this for gratula-
tion, and the patriotic Canadian need have
no present fear for his country’s public
affairs.

North-West Autonomy

ONVINCING proof of Western pro-
gress will be the elevation of four
territories into provincial rights, as pro-
vided for in a measure now before Parlia-
ment. North-West autonomy has for some
years been a growing question; the time
has now come, even in the opinion of our
legislators, for it to materialize. The bill
introduced by the Premier creates two new
provinces, as follows: The area made up of
the four territories of Alberta, Assiniboia,
Saskatchewan, and Athabasca will be
divided almost equally - by the 7110th
meridian; west of this line will be the new
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Province of Alberta, and east will he Sas-
katchewan. That portion of Saskatchewan
north of Manitoba is reserved, and will
probably be added eventually to that pro-
vince which has been disappointed in not
securing an extension westward.

The geographical apportionment has been
the simplest part of the matter, the financial
terms and the school question having been
recognized from the first as more serious
problems. The Dominion Government will
retain control of the Crown lands and will
pay therefor a compensation of $37,500,-
000. Interest on $8,000,000 debt will also
be paid by the Dominion, and a subsidy of
eighty cents per head of population, to be
increased until the census shows 800,000
people. These and other details of the bill
passed in the House unchallenged, but a
storm of disapproval there and throughout
the country at once arose over the educa-
tional clause.

The bill, as first introduced, provided for
the maintenance of Separate Schools in the
new provinces, Sir Wilfrid Laurier holding
that only a continuance of existing rights
was intended. Mr. Sifton, Minister of the
Interior, took the ground, however, that
the bill would virtually establish a dual sys-
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tem of schools, and disapproving of such a
course, he resigned his portfolio. It is an
old controversy, as between sectarian and
public schools, and the simplest way out of
the difficulty would seem to have been to
have left it with the new provinces to settle
for themselves.

The Two Provinces

LBERTA and Saskatchewan will begin
their provincehood with an estimated
population of about 250,000 each. In area
the former will have some 246,000 square
miles and the latter 260,000, allowing for
the section of the present territory that has
been reserved. The resources of hoth pro-
vinces are magnificent. The southern part
of Saskatchewan, or what is now the terri-
tory of Assiniboia, has finer wheat land
than Manitoba, and is being rapidly settled.
Alberta has not only wheat lands, but im-
portant ranching, forest, and mineral re-
sources. Further north, as pointed out in
an article elsewhere in this issue, are indus-
trial possibilities that as yet can hardly be
estimated.

As to the capitals of the new provinces,
Regina will continue the political head-
quarters of Saskatchewan, and Edmonton
has been named as the provisional capital of
Alberta. Each province will have a legis-
lature of twenty-five members, and in the
Dominion House will be represented as at
present until another election. Mr. Haul-
tain will, in all likelihood, be premier of one
of the provinces.

The Spirit of the West

T sounds well, but what does it mean?
One often hears it or reads it, and per-
haps without quite comprehending. the ex-
pression, lays it away among his mental
treasures as something worth thinking about :
the chances are that he will not think about
it again, but will repeat it, nevertheless,
himself. There’s a reason for it, too. Un-
doubtedly there is something about the
West and Western life that gives it distinc-
tiveness and that creates a certain peculiar
temperament; and for lack of a more
definite term we call that something the
“spirit of the West.”
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A recent writer makes an attempt to
analyze the character of the Westerner as
influenced by the country he lives in, his
remarks applying as well to the Canadian
West as to the American States. The
Western / spirit is a composite quality.
Natural conditions of geography and cli-
mate are at the bottom of it and beget, in
the first place, enthusiasm; energy and
optimism are the outcome of enthusiasm;
and these three are balanced with a healthy
sincerity. The West is pre-eminently an
industrial country, and the men who live its
life battle not with other men but with the
forces of nature. Therefore the Westerner
does not concern himself with social prob-
lems, but with industrial achievement. That
is what makes the West such an economic
force in the world to-day, or, at least, in the
American and Canadian world.

The West is strong and free; it has no
vain traditions; it is rich in possibilities and
even richer in hopefulness. The ozone of

181

the wide expanses has got into the ways
and methods of business, and pioneer cour-
age has developed courageous enterprises.
Therein consists, as nearly as one can ex-
press it, the spirit of the West, which brings
even the unenterprising under its sway and
promises to change the whole complexion
of our modern conditions.

More People Coming
RECORD year in

y
immigration is the

outlook for 1905. We have grown
accustomed to glowing reports, for every
year is showing increases, yet the cry of
“more people coming” is as welcome as
ever. The country is ready for them, pro-
vided always that they are the right kind
of people. So far as the arrivals to date
and the reports from immigration agents
indicate, there will be a heavy movement
from the British Isles and a large influx
from the United States. These are the two
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sources of our best colonist stock, and the
Government will do wisely to direct its can-
vassing efforts especially in those directions.

A new agency is at work in this year’s
immigration. An extensive and well-
planned scheme is being carried out by the
Salvation Army, which is showing as much
energy in its immigration policy as in its
usual religious work. The Army began to
do something in immigration in a small way
some years ago, but it has now launched
forth upon an enterprise 'of considerable
proportions. =~ Arrangements have already
been made for the first party, and during
the latter part of April a steamer is to leave
Liverpool with 1,200 emigrants for Canada.
These will be escorted by the Army’s
officers, and on arrival here will be helped
to find employment in Ontario and the
West. The scheme is not such a one as
the somewhat famous Barr colony, and no
effort will be made to establish a separate
settlement. The people are being brought
from overcrowded cities in England to find
roomier homes in Canada, and to relieve
the scarcity of farm labor here; if they will
accomplish the latter result the Army will
have the thanks of Ontario farmers now
handicapped for want of help. Emigrants
who will stay in Ontario are to be given
free transportation over railway lines in the
province, and it is expected that a large
number will accept the invitation.

English and American are adaptable ; but
what of the foreigners who continue to land
at St. John and Quebec? They are by no
means hopeless material, but it is worth not-
ing that the people we want most we must
invite, while those who are less desirable
come without asking. In that respect
Canada is not unlike a free-for-all social

party.

Our Raw Material and the American T ariff

OUR friends across the line have a habit

of taking off a few bricks from the
tariff wall whenever it best suits their in-
terests to do so. That is good business,
from their point of view, but it does not
always meet with favor in Canada. For
exathple, the Attorney-General of the
United States recently gave a ruling that

raw material may be imported free of duty
for use in manufacturing for the export
trade. The logical outcome of this will be
that the foreign trade will have the benefit
of cheaper production, while for the people
at home the old prices are to be maintained.
This would seem to be a perversion of
natural tendencies, but so long as Canada’s
anti-dumping law is in operation, we have
in this country not so much to fear from the
coming-in of the manufactured goods as
from the going-out of the raw material.

Py (el
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OVER THE GARDEN WALL

Uncle Sam.— Just look at this beautiful specimen of Reci rocus Ameri-
. canus Canadensxs,. my dear. How is yours getting along ?
Miss Canada.—Oh, mine died long ago! " T am cultivating a different

kind of plant now.—Montreal Star.

This new customs ruling will affect par-
ticularly the wheat, lumber, hide, and wool
industries of Canada, and of these, espe-
cially wheat. American millers are anxious
to get our wheat, for their own supply of

' No. 1 hard is falling short, and if they offer

‘a good market there is no means of keeping
it away from them. But we want to manu.
facture our own wheat. Foreign-made
flour from Canadian-grown wheat repre-
sents, in every case—in what goes to Eng-
land as well as to the United States—indus-

PR ekt
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trial loss to Canada. Our great need is suf-
ficient capital and enterprise to use up our
raw material in our own country, and we
would then be independent of another
country’s liberties with its tariff. Such a
remedy would be greatly preferable to re-
taliation by an export duty, as has been sug-
gested in some quarters.

A Demand for Protection

NOTHER tariff situation has been re-
cently brought to the attention of the
Government. The lumbermen of Canada
have asked that a duty be imposed upon
lumber coming into Canada equal to that
imposed by the United States upon Can-
adian lumber. = They have asked it, and
with some reason, in self-protection, and

" they have asked it before; this time they

hope for practical relief.

This is the situation: The Canadian lum-
ber manufacturer who wishes to sell some
of his product in the United States is con-
fronted with a stiff tariff, but at the same
time he is forced to meet the competition
of American lumber, that enters this coun-
try duty-free. It is said that eighty per
cent. of the lumber being used in the con-
struction of the new buildings in the
Toronto fire district is yellow pine from the
United States; while in the West, American
lumber comes over the line in such quanti-
ties that in some cases the Canadian mills

- have been temporarily driven out of busi-

ness. More than that, the British Columbia
manufacturers complain of dumping, the
prices given by the American dealers being
frequently away below the list prices in
their home market. In the face of an un-
equal competition like this, the Canadian
manufacturer is seriously handicapped, and
the American manufacturer has a perpetual
harvest at his expense.

It is urged in excuse for the present situ-
ation that the free entry of American lum-
ber was granted some years ago for the
benefit of the settlers in the North-West,
who were then largely dependent upon the
imported article. But now that the West-
ern fanniqg country has developed quite as

much as the lumber industry, it seems to be
only fair that the latter be given an equal
showing. The matter was laid before Sir
Wilfrid Laurier in February, when he
promised consideration.

Progress in Wireless Telegraphy

CAN ADA has not always been quick to

take up with new things. She has
sometimes, indeed, hesitated so long that
she has lost her opportunity. But with one
new idea, at least, she has been up with the
times and has taken a greater interest than
any other country, namely, wireless tele-
graphy. When the discovery was first an-
nounced to the world, the world was skep-
tical, but Canada has from the first given
marked assistance to the inventor’s experi-
ments and to-day is reaping the benefits, for
wireless telegraphy is now an accomplished
fact and an important agency in commerce.

The original stations in Cape Breton,
from which Marconi conducted his experi-
ments across the Atlantic, have been fol-
lowed by four others along ‘the St. Law-
rence River and five on the Labrador coast.
These have proved of the greatest import-
ance to shipping, many. serious delays, and
possibly accidents, having been avoided by
the communication between ship and shore,
made possible by the new telegraphy. In
storms and fogs the wireless is of inestim-
able value as an adjunct to the marine sig-
nal system already in wuse, and the past
year’s operations have been marked with
great success. The St. Lawrence has always
been unfortunate as a steamship route, and
any such means of reducing its dangers is
a national blessing.

The first purpose of the Marconi Com-
pany has been to establish the feasibility of
its scheme and to furnish proofs thereof by
its service to the shipping interests; but the
commercial side will from now on be also
in evidence. It is intended to build and
equip a chain of stations from the Atlantic
to the Pacific, and at a recent meeting the
Company decided to reduce the rates, thus
signifying their purpose to make a bid for
the general telegraphic business of the
country.



The West’s Defenders

I' was quite right that the Canadian
militia should be given an increase of
pay, and it is equally fitting that similar
treatment be shown the Royal North-West
Mounted Police, the defenders of law and
order in the great West. They have been
serving for thirty years for less than they
are worth, for less than almost any one of
them could command in the business world.
It has been hard work, too, and that it has
been successful is shown by the orderliness
and prosperity of the country to-day.
Therefore the recent action of Parliament
in granting an increase of pay will com-
mend itself to the public. The new pay-
rate will give an advance of from twenty
to twenty-five per cent.

We shall not be able to do without these
soldier-police for some time yet. When the
force was originally formed it was not with
the idea that it should be permanent, but

A MOUNTED POLICEMAN
After a drawing by Arthur Heming,

THE NATIONAL MONTHLY

clearly it cannot be disbanded yet awhile,
The widening of settlement, the opening up
of new towns, and particularly the devel-
opment in the far north, necessitate police
protection of the kind that these men and
these alone can give. Their forces number
at present about nine hundred men, of
whom one-third are stationed in the Yukon.
It is proposed to increase the total to one
thousand, so that regular patrol service may
be maintained between all the posts. The
question of autonomy for the North-West
Territories will not affect the Police, who
have made themselves too essential a part
of Western life to be needlessly interfered
with.

Canada as a Horse Market

CANAD:\ has already attained a reputa-

tion as a source of food supplies, but
another of her advantages was brought out
in a recent meeting of army men in Eng-
land. Tt is her importance as a future horse
market for the Empire. The horse’s day
has by no means passed ; the automobile has
not yet put him out of business, and the
prospect now is that horse values will with-
in,the next few years greatly increase, mak-
ing an industry of this kind of as much
profit at least as ranching.

It is estimated that the horse population
of the world is about 80,000,000, of which
Russia has the greatest number of any
single country.  The supply in all the
British colonies is at present short, and in
the emergency of war might prove a serious
disadvantage. ~ The Army Office has for
some time been studying the sources of
supply, and has come to the conclusion that
the best market is Canada, or could be made
such with the proper' encouragement. There
is no doubt as to the fitness of our eastern
stock farms and western prairies for horse
breeding, and large numbers are already
being raised for the ordinary purposés of
commerce, but so far as the proposition to
undertake a more extensive industry is con-
cerned, Canadian horse breeders will natur-
ally first want to know the inducements.
The only information as yet to hand is that
the Army Office is considering the matter.
Should ‘the industry assume larger propor-
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tions within the next few years, the British
army would most likely prove our best
customer.

A Business, not Political, Visit
ORD STRATHCONA, who arrived

in Canada a few weeks ago, is an
ever-welcome visitor. To his present visit
no political significance is to be attached,
despite certain reports that the High Com-
missioner would take a part in settling the
North-West school difficulty. As he points

LORD STRATHCONA

out himself, it is his business to represent
Canada as a whole, and that can best be
done by keeping aloof from party interests.
Rather, his visit is for the purpose of keep-
ing in touch with the country which he re-
presents, and to do that successfully at least
a biennial visit is necessary.

: Speaking about the prospects for further
immigration to Canada, Lord Strathcona

says that the business depression in Eng-

land is increasingly attracting the attention
of a desirable class of people to this coun-
try. Yet, notwithstanding, “ I cannot help
remarking that we have encountered much
difficulty in making the people of Great
Britain understand the significance of a
country such as this; even with all that we
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have done to bring it to their attention, the
people as a whole have very little idea of its
advantages.  But that is a condition of
things that may be overcome in time.”

The Cost of Living

T assuredly costs more to live than it did
ten or fifteen years ago. There are
many qualifications to be made to such a
statement, but after they have all been
made, the statement still stands. It is true
that many things are to be had for less
money to-day than ten years ago, and in
some directions there is a tendency toward
still further cheapening; but on the other
hand, a very great many of the ordinary
living expenses have enormously increased,
while the cost of production is mounting
up year by year. In nearly all our cities
and towns the one matter of house rent has
become a bugbear to the average family,
having in many places increased from forty
to fifty per cent. in five years. Commodities
have shown a corresponding increase;
sugar and flour are the latest advances, but
farm produce in general, meat, canned
goods, and numberless sundries have made
varying rises. Increased cost of produc-
tion, also, has brought up the price of many
articles of clothing and household use, and
there are threatened advances of others.
This being so—and there is no deny-
ing it—it would be interesting to know to
what extent the advanced cost of living is
offset by the advanced earnings which form
a part of the reason for increased cost of
production.  Investigations by the United
States Bureau of Labor show that in that
country the cost of living is from fifteen to
sixteen per cent. greater than it was ten
years ago, but on the other hand that the
average wage is something more than six-
teen per cent. better than it was then, with
shorter hours of labor. This is about equal
compensation, and it must also be borne in
mind that the increases in living expenses
have included in. many cases a great im-
provement in the standard of living. Suf-
ficient data are not available for a similar
comparison in our own country, but it is
quite certain that the general wages in
Canada have not increased anything like
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sixteen per cent. in the last ten years,
though in most trades there has been some
advance. It is not, however, the man who
works in the factory who feels the increased
living expenses the most, for he has a
means of demanding more pay to meet
them; but it is upon the tradespeople, strug-
gling, professional men, and the great mass
of people of limited income that the new
burden falls most heavily. It looks as if
they, too, must, like the factory man, accept
the situation and put a higher valuation on
their services.

More Salaty at the Top

THE men at the top of the ladder feel
the pressure of the times, too. The
margin between barely-enough and afflu-
ence is constantly lessening, and the men
who are drawing salaries of a few thou-
sands are, considering their position, very
little better off than the earner of a
mechanic’s wage. This is particularly true
of our public officials, of our provincial and
Dominion Ministers, of our judges; and of
the responsible employees of our cities.

The Premier of Canada has a salary of
$8,000, and other Ministers receive $7,000;
the premiership of Ontario carries with it a
salary of $7,000, and the provincial Minis-
ters are allowed $4,000. On the face of it,
these are good salaries, and the man de-
pendent upon his daily wage cannot under-
stand why they are not ample, and more
than ample, sufficiency. But the fact re-
mains that when the holder of a portfolio
retires from office he is not uncommonly a
poorer man than when he took his seat, and
that not through any indiscretion of his
own. The same applies to nearly all our
public servants; a man of sufficient ability
to act in such capacity could easily com-
mand very much larger salaries in business
or could earn a larger income in his private
calling.  Of this there have of late been
several examples.

The proposal that Ministers and judges
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should be allowed an increase in salary is,
therefore, a very reasonable one. It has
indeed met with nearly universal favor. It
is not fair to call a man to the country’s
service and ask him to sacrifice his own in-
terests. Increased dignity will not pay in-
creased cost of living, nor will security of
office compensate for smallness of salary.
It is a day of greater money-earning and
greater money-spending, and we might as
well face the facts.

Women in Banks

WOMAN’S sphere is ever widening.
Comparatively few interests re-
main that have not heen appropriated by
her, and it is safe to say that her entrance
into the business world, so much ' feared
twenty years ago, has neither robbed her of
her womanliness nor deprived her brothers
of their livelihood: One of the few callings
that has not until now been touched by her
is bank service. But even that has finally
given way, and women bank, clerks are no
longer unheard of.
One or two banks in Canada have led the
way with women clerks, in departments

“specially arranged for their women cus-

tomers. -~ A considerable portion of bank
business to-day is done by women: why
should they not have it made as convenient
and agreeable as possible? And so the ex-
periment of women’s departments, with
women clerks, is being tried, and promises
to be successful. Aside from this, however,
women clerks have in other countries proved
themselves of value in general bank work.
The famous Bank of England has in one of
its most important departments a staff
made up entirely of women; one of the lead-
ing banks in France has a thousand women
clerks; and in the Western States a woman
officer of a bank is not at all unusual. In
all these cases they have proved as capable
and as faithful as in the hundred other call:
ings which women have entered of late
years, here and in other countries.
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WORLD AFFAIRS

ND still Japan keeps winning. The

war has now lasted more than a

year, and during that year what

seemed impossible has come to pass—little
Japan has worsted big Russia, not once but
many times, and is still at it. The first
stage of the game was the practical destruc-
tion of the Russian navy. On land, the
Japanese forces fought their way into Man-
churia, and in a series of brilliant engage-
ments pushed back their opponents from
one post to another. In the Manchurian
campaign the Russian losses for the year
were 72,700 men, and the Japanese 54,000.

Then came the victory at Port Arthur.
A desperate siege of eleven months meant
an additional loss for the Japs of 50,000
men, but in the end they won. Next was
the Battle of Hun River, in January, one
of the most important in the war, and an-
other defeat for the Russians. But the most
brilliant of all the engagements, showing to
best advantage the clever tactics
strategy of the little Jap' fighters, was the
recent Battle of Mukden, in which, after
being gradually hemmed in, General Kuro-
patkin was compelled to yield and, with a
loss of 200,000 men, to give up Mukden to
the Japanese general, Oyama.

Victorious as they are, the Japanese are
willing to make peace. The terms on which
they offer to do so include the payment by
Russia of a large indemnity, but their in-
sistence upon this is regarded by Russia as
a sign that their finances are nearly ex-
hausted, and that a few months more of
fighting will compel them to “ come down.”
But Japan has already proved that she is of
a temper and spirit not given to coming
down.

A Struggle for Freedom

I' was inevitable that internal troubles
should come in Russia.  The sores
were there, and sooner or later they must
have broken out; so the recent revolution
caused no wonder in the rest of the world.
The outbreak is virtually a struggle for

antle

freedom, though it began under the guise
of a labor strike. In a short time the arm
of the law had succeeded in quelling the dis-
turbances, and the Czar promised attention
to the demands of the people. But such
promises have been made before and not a

THE RUSSIAN CROWN-—AFTER TARGET PRACTICE
—Cleveland Plain Dealer

great deal of dependence is to be placed in
them. So long as the Government, despotic
as it is, has the support of the army, the
people can, howeéver, do little but to demand
and wait.

Yet the rights of liberty must eventually
triumph in Russia. = The start has been
made, and it is the more likely to go on to
final success because it has been so long in
beginning.  The demands of the revolu-
tionists, or more properly speaking, the re-
form leaders, are summarized as follows:

First.—The immediate cessation of ' the
war.

Second.—The summoning of a constitu-
ent assembly of representatives of the
people, elected by universal and equal fran-
chise and direct secret ballot.

Third.—The removal of class and race
privileges and restrictions.
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Fourth.—The inviolability of the person
and domicile,

Fifth—The freedom of conscience,
speech, the press, meetings, strikes, and
political association,

With a platform of this kind, if upheld
in reasonableness and orderliness, the Rus-
sian people must eventually gain their eman-
cipation. ' The iron hand cannot always
rule in place of the hand of justice; but the
Russian autocracy. stands to-day in the way
of any great or speedy réform,

The Affair in the North Sea

HAT might in other days have
brought about a bitter war has
ended peacefully in the settlement by arbi-
tration of the North Sea outrage. Russia
has good reason to be thankful that arbitra-
tion is in favor nowadays; she would not
otherwise have come off so easily. As it is,
according to the finding of the commission,
she is held responsible for the outrage and
will be required to make money compensa-
tion to the relatives of the fishermen who
were killed. The Russian Government had,
indeed, promised to do this voluntarily, but
the official verdict goes further and declares
the firing upon the trawlers to have been
unjustified. Thus the commission’s finding
is entirely in England’s favor, with a flatter-
ing statement, by way of. soothing to in-
jured feelings, as to the general efficiency
of the Russian navy.

Justice for All—Perils at Home

ON the 4th of last month Theodore

Roosevelt, for the second time, was
inaugurated President of the United States.
The occasion was marked with much cere-
mony, and of a kind unique in the history
of America. The = President’s speech
sounded a manly note, suggested in the fol-
lowing extracts:

" Toward all other nations, large and
small, our attitude must be one of cordial
and sincere friendship. We wish
peace, but we wish the peace of justice, the
peace of righteousness, No weak
nation that acts manfully and justly should
ever have cause to fear us, and no strong
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INAUGURAL CONGRATULATIONS

King Edward : My dear Roosevelt! 1 wish I had your arbitrary
powers \—7oronto News.

power should ever be able to single us out
as a subject for insolent aggression.

“ Our relations with the other powers of
the world are important, but still more im-
portant are our relations among ourselves.

We now face perils the Very ex-
istence of which it was impossible that our
forefathers should foresee. Modern life is
both complex and intense, and the tremen-
dous changes wrought by the extraordinary
industrial developments of the last half cen-
tury are felt in every fibre of our social and
political being.” :

About “Frenzied Finance”

THINGS have been interesting of late

in American financial circles—not so
much because of any unusual activity in
stocks, as because of various disclosures
which have been made of the methods of
certain commercial and financial concerns,
Following the prominence that has been
given the trusts for some months past, the
notorious Beef Trust has been declared
illegal as a combination to stifle competition
and control prices; the publication of Ida
Tarbell's history of the Standard Oil Com-
pany has drawn further attention to the
methods and aims of the trust, and has fur-
nished some eye-opening reading; and an-
other series of articles has made the name
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of Thomas Lawson famous, and has elicited
a reply as spicy as his own revelations.

It is to Lawson that we owe this timely
expression, ‘ frenzied finance.””  Himself
a wealthy broker and promoter, he an-
nounced his purpose to be to show up in
their true light some of the recent financial
operations across the line, in which inno-
cent victims of corporations and banks had
been heartlessly and systematically fleeced.
He has succeeded in telling a tale that is
certainly an effective exposure of financial
frenzy, and that has too many ear-marks of
truth to be a fabrication. It is daring writ-
ing, and exciting reading; but the reply to
Lawson, while not attempting to deny the
facts which he puts forward, claims that his

exposure is but a part of a deep-laid plan to
serve his own ends, and that he is himself
as systematic and persistent an exploiter of
the public purse as the men whom he calls
rogues. He is said to have become a mil-
lionaire by wrecking his clients. Yet that
does not invalidate the other exposures: it
only adds that much more force in proof of
the existence of “{renzied finance.” We
are happily almost free of it in Canada; yet
the advertisement of a surety company, do-
ing business in Montreal, with a capital of
ten million dollars, which proved on inves-
tigation to be a one-man ‘company with
neither charter nor money, shows that the
spirit that makes “ frenzy ” is not entirely
wanting even here.

il LHE GOOD TIMES LAST:?

’I‘HERE are two distinct types of pro-

phet abroad nowadays—those who
claim that the present period of national
prosperity will be followed by a time of lean-
ness and depression, and those who, on the
other hand, assert that there is every reason
to believe that the present good times will be
indefinitely prolonged. As in most cases,
the actual truth probably lies between these
two poles of prophecy. It would be very
satisfactory to optimistic Canadians to know
that the country should continue for even
a term of years the remarkable development
which has now got so well under way; and,
whatever the future may bring forth, there
are at least no very apparent signs of de-
pression dimming the prospect at the present
time.  After some five -or six years of
steadily increasing prosperity, Canada’s
outlook is to-day better than ever. Never-
theless, the warning that this prosperity
may he checked, is worth paying attention
to; it is folly to deny that danger is possible.

P{‘ofessor Adam Shortt, of Queen’s Uni-
versity, one of the foremost economists
in Canada, carefully studied the situation in
Western Canada not long ago, and claimed,
as a result, that there is no reason why
Canada should be an exception to the
rule that depression follows prosperity. The

two are in natural sequence, and have al-
ways been so; why should Canada especially
escape? Present conditions, he says, can
hardly be expected to continue uninter-
rupted; a bad harvest or a tightening of the
money market in the United States, would
act as a check to the prosperity.in Canada,
and this check, while only a temporary one,
would perhaps have a beneficial effect in
restraining “ boom ” tendencies. A Chicago
banker, reviewing the situation in the States,
says that the present is a time that calls for
caution; good times wiil not last forever.
While in Canada there are no immediate
signs of danger discernible, the safest and
the wisest policy is to handle only sound
business.  During good times there 1is
usually a marked tendency toward business
inflation and speculation, and this it is which
constitutes the greatest danger in Canada.
There never was a better place or a better
time for business investment than Canada
to-day, and the industrial outlook is of the
brightest; yet the warnings of the econom-
ists are worth heeding to this extent, that
it will be unsafe to gamble upon the cer-
tainty of the future perpetuating the
conditions of the present time. Conditions
may temporarily change, and business
should be in a position to meet the change.



FROM PASTURE TO FARM

By THOMAS GREGG

O make two blades of grass grow
T where one grew before is a work
that must exact commendation any-
where; but to cause wheat and other staples
of human sustenance to flourish where
hitherto they could not be brought to
maturity, is an achievement that is a distinct
benefaction to mankind. :

Men continue to take pleasure in battling
with nature, and pride in surmounting the
difficulties she throws in their way, because
some unseen force impels them to it, though
gratification may be based on the prospect
of profits to accrue in fame or fortune, the
prime incentives to all effort.

It was given to a people of old to occupy
the waste places of the world and to make
the wilderness blossom as a rose.  If the
Anglo-Saxon race be not the lineal descend-
ants of that people, it has inherited this
peculiar destiny, because it is making the
wilderness and waste places blossom in
India, in Egypt, in Australia, in South
. Africa, in the United States, and in Canada.
The great Assouan dam on the Nile, the
result of British capital and enterprise, by
storing the waters of the historic river,
brings millions of acres into the area of cul.
tivation that but recently were looked upon
as desert, and increases by millions the
revenue of the country.

Irrigation has been practised since the
carliest times, and has probably bestowed
greater benefits upon man than any other
method of public improvement. But while
the enterprises of antiquity in this direction
may prove interesting, there are present-
day projects that are more attractive,

While irrigation has been widely em-
ployed in the Uhited States in reclaiming
the million and a quarter of miles of arid
lands recorded there twenty years ago, this
method of increasing the cuitivable area is
but of recent introduction into Canada. The
first to engage in it on a large scale were
the Mormons, a colony of whom secured
land some years ago in Southern Alberta,
near the boundary line, and established a
settlement there.  The land round about

was not what might be designated as arid
land, because it comprised large tracts of
excellent grazing land, but the absence of
rainfall precluded the mixed farming opera-
tions which these settlers were accustomed
to in their native state of Utah., There, by
irrigation, the desert had been turned into
a garden by their own exertions. It was
a herculean task, compared with which the
irrigation of the Alberta land would be
simple.  So, on their initiative, a system of
irrigation was projected, which would en-
sure perfect humectation at proper seasons
and permit them to utilize a large area for
agricultural purposes that hitherto was not
available for such uses. Ultimately, the
Government, approving of the plans for
these settlers, went to their assistance in
completing their undertaking, which has
since been elaborated into a system serving
a large territory. This has been done by
the Canadian Northwest Irrigation Com-
pany, of Lethbridge, and other companies.

When it is said that there are at present
in operation one hundred and seventy-six
canals, and lateral irrigation ditches of a
total length of four hundred and ninety
miles, the extent of the operations can be
seen. These canals serve over six hundred
thousand acres of pasture and farming
lands, the value of which has increased over
$2,000,000 in consequence of the avajl-
ability of water.

But far surpassing this in magnitude, or
any irrigation scheme on the continent, is
the projected work of the Canadian Pacific
Railway Company, the first section of
which, near Calgary, is now well under
way. Whether the far-seeing managers of
that corporation were prompted to action
by the success that attended irrigation opera-
tions on St. Mary’s River, in Southern
Alberta, is not known, but if so, they have
vastly bettered the instruction. The scheme
was carefully thought out and studied in all
its bearings. It was found that the confor-
mation of the country was favorable for
irrigation to an unlimited extent. The de-
clination of the land is from the Rocky
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DITCHING ON

Mountains on the west, and the interna-
tional boundary on the south, so that the
watershed from two directions would
supply water in any quantity. The matter
was then laid before the Government, and
an arrangement was effected by which the
Company secured three million acres of its
land in block instead of in alternate sec-
tions, as had previously been the mode of
allotment.  This concession was made in
consideration of the Company’s proposal to
supply irrigation, and fit for settlement by
small farmers, land that had been regarded
as being in the arid area.

At present the western limit of the wheat
land is Moose Jaw, in the territorial dis-
trict of Assiniboia.  West of this lie the
great grass plains, once the feeding ground
of the buffalo, but now the range of innum-
erable cattle companies, where vast bunches
of cattle feed out all winter. No grain is
raised in any quantity west of Moose Jaw,
until Northern Alberta is reached, when a
country of mixed farming is again met
with,

The Canadian Pacific Railway proposes

2
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to alter these conditions between Medicine
Hat and Calgary, at least, in turning a
large acreage of grass land into grain-pro-
ducing farms, and at the same time improve
the grass land so that it will afford better
provender than at present.  The block of
land upon which it is proposed to work this
great change, an experiment that will be
watched with great interest, extends east
from Calgary one hundred and thirty miles,
the eastern end being about fifty miles west
of Medicine Hat, and lies on either side of
the main line of the railway, which runs
through the centre of it. At the present
time it is sparsely settled. The ranchers,
who have practically been in possession
since the country was opened to locaters,
and who have no fences to their fields of
enterprise, look in hostile distrust on two
classes of men, regarding them as rank in-
truders, and these are sheep herders and
small farmers. The sheep man is par-
ticularly obnoxious to the cattle man as a
destroyer of the grazing ground, and the
small farmer, with his ploughed land and
assortment of domestic animals, is little less
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so; but the land being prepared for the
agriculturist, it is better for all interests that
it should be portioned off into small farms
than that it should be reserved by a few as
a paddock for their cattle.

It is estimated that the land reclaimed
from aridity will be capable of main-
taining a population of five hundred
thousand persons. To have an - indus-
trial population of this magnitude flank-
ing its tracks, in a region the inhabit-
ants of which can be reckoned at the present
time by hundreds, will mean much to the
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When completed this section will comprise
twenty miles of main canal, charged from
the Bow River, which comes in great vol-
ume from the Rocky Mountains.  This
canal will carry ten feet of water and will
be sixty feet wide at the bottom. It will
be supplemented by fifteen miles of second-
ary canals and nine hundred miles of dis-
tributing ditches. These will water three
hundred and fifty thousand acres of farm-
ing land and will be available to improve
the herbage on six hundred thousand acres
of grazing land.

A GROUP OF IRRIGATION WORKERS

railway company, which, in the traffic it
will create, will fully justify the cost of the
undertaking.  That cost is estimated at
$35,000,000, but it is believed that that sum
will be exceeded. It is expected that the
first section of twenty miles of main canal
east of Calgary will be completed next year.
During the past season seven hundred men,
three hundred teams, four steam shovels,
two one hundred horse power steam
scrapers, and ten elevating graders were em-
ployed, and work was vigorously pushed.

The engineer in charge is Mr. John S.
Dennis, formerly in the service of the Ter-
ritorial Government, at the head of the
Public Works Department. He is an old
resident of the Territories, and he has given
the subject of irrigation much study. It
was he who gathered the data upon which
the Company acted, and he has had charge
of the work since its inception. He is a
thoroughly competent man, who stands high
in his profession and in public estimation,
and there is full confidence that when the
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work is done it will be well done. He is
satisfied that the first section will be a suc-
cess. There is every reason to believe that
it will be.  Eminent American engineers
who have been engaged in irrigation work
in their own country, where the Federal
Government maintains an irrigation depart-
ment, have visited Alberta to gather infor-
mation as to the undertaking, the greatest
of the kind ever projected on this continent,
and Mr. Dennis’ plans have met with their
highest commendation.
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humidity that these hundreds of miles of
ditches will supply. No land will be sold to
speculators.  The purchaser must become
the settler.

One reason that so little has been heard
in the East of this remarkable undertaking
is that one-half of the Dominion does not
know what the other half is doing. Had it
been a government enterprise it would have
probably been fully exploited in the press,
but being a private or quasi-private project,
it has gone along without exciting comment,

CONSTRUCTION CAMP, WHERE 700 MEN ARE CARED FOR

The land at present is worth $5 an acre,
but when water is available, at the comple-
tion of the work the price to the settler will
be $10 an acre, to cover the cost of irrigat-
ing. Unlike any other agricultural land in
the West, this will not be affected by the
dry seasons, so persistent in that part of the
Dominion. The ditches will always be full,
and water can be turned upon the land with
ease.  Kach settler on irrigated land will
be required to purchase a portion of the pas-
ture land, which will not be watered, but
which must be greatly improved by the

save among those who are aware of its
magnitude and the labor and money it in-
volves. Yet it is one fraught with much sig-
nificance, not only to the Territories, but to
the whole of the Dominion, and it must
rank as the most important step this Com-
pany has taken in the making of the West.
A couple of million acres added to the
wheat-producing area of Canada is a matter
of interest to all, and attests the fact that
Canadians are becoming fully alive to the
greatness of their country, destined to be,
in fact, the “ Granary of the Empire.”
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By GORDON ROGERS

T_: NTERING the hotel, Carey met a
| ", lady closely “veiled. She paused
abruptly, raised her veil, and stared
at him. Carey had a glimpse of a pale face
and a pair of large eyes electrically blue.
Then the veil was hastily drawn, the wearer
turned hurriedly, and was gone.  Carey
reached the office, wondering, and hum-
ming a tune.

“Biz is booming in the Soo,” said Gus
Allen, the clerk. “ An’ we're full up. I can
put you in 107, on third; but don’t do any
singing up there, Jim. There’s a kid, asleep,
I guess, in 109, and mommer’s just gone
out. Perhaps you met her. Good figger,
and wearing a veil.”

“Who is she?”

“Search me. She didn’t register. Here,
boy, go up with Mr. Carey, to 107.”

Carey had just closed his door on the
way to supper when a sound arrested him.
With a pucker of the brows he paused, then
stepped to 109.

“Mammy! O mammy!” came plain-
tively again.  Carey found the door un-
locked, and put his head into the room.

By the corridor’s light, Carey saw a very
small, white-robed figure sitting up in what
appeared, by contrast, to be a very large
bed. Carey’s gaze was instantly held by
that of a pair of large eyes, electrically blue,
in the shaft of light.

“ What's the matter, kid?” said Carey.
To his hypercritical ear, his voice sounded
criminally gruff.

“I want my mammy!” replied the kid;
and forthwith scrambled swiftly from the
bed. Carey picked the child up—a feather
from the sky—and placed it gently back.

“ Where mammy donn?” There was a
retaining clasp upon Carey’s biggest finger.

“ Oh, just out for a minute, I guess,” he
replied; but reflected that he might possibly
be in for it.

“ Oo nice man. Oo tay till mammy tum.”
And Carey obeyed the persuasion of the
small palm by sitting upon the bedside.

“Tell Tommy ’tory, nice man,” Tommy
said.

| SRR

A story? Carey, bewildered, set to his
astonished memory the impossible task of
recollecting even a torn page of the fairy
books of his own childhood.

“ What sort of story?” he said, conscious
of defeat, yet vaguely playing for time.

“ Bears!” said Tommy.

Lucky Carey! At the end of the fourth
bear story, out of Carey’s experiences in
Canadian woods, Tommy did not appear to
be a degree nearer to sleep. He expressed,
like little Oliver, a desire for “ more,” and
clapped his small hands; not failing, though,
to resume his hold upon Carey’s big finger,
and insisting that the story-teller should
“lie down,” so that the man’s dark head lay
upon the pillow very near to the small
golden head.

“Want dink!” remarked Tommy, sud-
denly sitting up. ,

Carey found a water bottle, but the con-
tents were not fresh enough for a cherub,
he thought.

“How would Tommy like a drink of
milk?”  And Tommy clapped his hands.

A boy answered Carey’s call, and de-
parted with the order and a grin. He re-
turned with the grin and the milk.

“ Want tookie!” said Tommy, draining
his glass.

Carey sent a line of inquiry to the clerk.
The boy returned with a tray and a note.
Each spoke for itself. The note said:

“Mr. Carey. Nurse, 109.

“Cook says kid wants cookie. Same herewith.
Please accept slight offering for self, and sympathy.”

Mr. Allen’s offering was a bottle of ale
and some sandwiches. So Carey and the
cherub supped together upon the bed. And
when the room was switched back into
shadow, Carey resumed, at Tommy’s
prompting, the interrupted bear story. And
at last little Tommy drifted into sleep. Very
slowly the small fingers relaxed their hold
upon Carey’s; and Carey, patient, smiling

at his position, lay there with his gaze upon

the shadowy ceiling, thinking many things.
He awoke with a start. Tommy’s hand
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CAREY’S KID

had dropped away from his own. The other
had been thrown out, and lay against
Carey’s cheek, like the petal of a rose. In
Carey’s ear was the low, regular breathing
of the child; but in the other was the mut-
tering of men’s voices at the door. Then
came a sharp rap. Carey felt Tommy start.
The door was thrown open. Three men
stood there.

“ Get out!” hissed Carey, turning quickly.

“You see,” said a sneering voice, “it’s
just as I supposed. He came back to the
kid.” The three men stepped into the room.

Carey stood up, taller by inches than the
tallest of the three. With a swift, sweeping
movement he pushed them to the door. The
hall light fell full on his face.

“ Why, damme!” said one, “this ain’t
your man! It’s big Jim Carey himself!”

Carey pushed the others into the corri-
dor, and noiselessly closed the door.

“ Now, Sheriff,” he said, brusquely,
“ what’s all this about? And don’t talk too
near that door.” He took a stride or two
down the hall. :

“ This gentleman,” said the Sheriff, *“is
Mr. Broughton, of Broughton’s Detective
Bureau, of Duluth; and this is Detective
Mason, of the Ontario Detective Force—"

“Well ?”

“Well, Jim, there's been a mistake; but
it's Gus Allen’s little joke. He told us
there was a big man, about Jim Carey’s size,
he said, up in 109 with a kid. You see,
Andrew Barton’s wanted in Sudbury by the
Nickellette Company.  Barton was their
manager, and they are fifty thousand out.
And Barton’s about your size.”

“Yes; well ?”

“ Well, Barton got out of Sudbury on
the Soo Express. We thought we'd nab
him here; but he was wise, and dropped off
at Garden, ten miles out of here.”

Carey made an impatient gesture toward
109.

“I'm coming to the kid. You see, the
kid’s mother came on here, to the American
Soo, from the States, to meet Barton. It
was all arranged. But she got uneasy, I
guess, when he didn’t step off the Express
the other side of the river, and so she
crossed into Canada, and left the kid in
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here, and went out. And I guess Barton
got over the line, and she located him all
right, and by this time they are—"

“Do you mean to say,” said Carey,
“she’s left her child here, deliberately ?”

“ What figure does a child cut with that
kind of a mother, anyway, in a case like
this?”” Broughton chipped in.

Carey whirled on him. * You said, when
you saw me in the room there, that you
thought Barton had come back to the kid,
didn’t you?” he said, sharply.

“ Well, seeing it was you and not Barton
shows I was wrong, that’s all. I thought
the kid was Barton’s own. Maybe it isn’t
even her’s; just a sort of badge of respec-
tability, like some of those women wear.”

“T see,” said Carey.

“ Well, I feel dashed sorry for the kid,”
said the sheriff, rubbing his nose. “ What’s
to be done with him? I suppose it’s a boy.”

“It’'s a boy, and don’t you worry about
what’s to be done with him,” Carey said.
He stepped to the door of 109, but turned
to fling a bouquet at the trio. * So you are
detectives, eh?” he said, with a little nod.
“Well, well! You ought to arrest the kid.”

“ Perhaps,” said Broughton, with a sneer,
“you'll explain what you were doing in the
room—"

“ How do we know,” cut in Mason, “ that
there wasn’t collusion—"  The sheriff
gripped his arm; and Carey, with a slight
smile, stepped into the room.

“Don’t stir him up!” whispered the
sheriff. “ He’s got the biggest heart and
the swiftest punch of any man in Algoma.
Look at him, six foot two, two hundred and
ten, all muscle, and quick as a flash; the
strongest man and the worst in a scrap
on the C.P.R. between here and Sudbury.
What’s he goin’ to do now?”

Carey had stepped noiselessly to the bed-
side. The three men filled the doorway,
watching him.

Tommy was still cleeping beautifully.
One little half-open palm was thrown above
his golden head. Carey very gently placed
the tip of his biggest finger in the pink
palm’s centre. The baby fingers clasped
tichtly about it. Tommy smiled, and
babbled in his sleep.

“ Nice man!"” he said.
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FURTHER NORTH IN CANADA

By NEIL MACK

ok HREE thousand miles from ocean

to ocean” was the answer we

used to make when Canada’s pro-
portions were asked for. It is no longer a
sufficient answer. The Canada of to-day is
measured not only outward but upward,
and they who would know its size must now
look north as well as west.

We have not been adding new territory :
Canada has simply been stretching  itself
and filling up its clothes. For many years
the border limits were marked by the St.
Lawrence River and the transcontinental
railway—only a fringe of the Canada that
now is and is to be. These were compara-
tively narrow limits, within which, how-
ever, there has been remarkable progress ;
but beyond is a great Northland, where new
surprises are nowadays being found.

Canada has never yet been fully meas-
ured, and many remote portions must be
laid out more definitely on the map before
its industrial greatness can he wholly appre-

ciated. Its total area of 3,020,000 square
miles—only a fraction less than that of all
Europe—includes immense tracts of land
that are as yet unexplored. If Canada were
divided into three equal parts, the provinces
and the older territories would be found to
form but one of those parts; the other two-
thirds would be the territory north of the
present line of settlement, some of which is
as yet unsurveyed, and but very little of
which has yet been permanently occupied.
Geographically, this is Greater Canada. It
may be summed up as all that country north
of the 55th parallel on the west of Hudson’s
Bay, thus including the territories of Kee-
watin, Athabasca, Mackenzie, Yukon, and
Franklin; and, east of Hudson’s Bay, the
territory of Ungava. Travel through these
regions has heen made possible in some
directions, by the great northern river and
lake systems, but an immense area still
awaits the first explorer. In the Yukon
district, in Athabasca, and even in northern
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British Columbia, but especially in the Mac-
kenzie territory, are unknown tracts as
large as many of the states of Europe.
These unexplored tracts form in all perhaps
one-fifth of the whole. The general charac-
ter of the remaining larger part is fairly
well known, through the reports of travel-
lers, traders, and government agents. Wide
stretches of this northern territory must
necessarily always remain, as now, barren
wilderness, but other portions are of un-
doubted value, with possibilities and re-
sources waiting only to be developed. They
are very similar to that country in which
settlement is now so rapidly going on—the
Canadian West. What we more particu-
larly' know by that name to-day comprises
Manitoba and the three territories of
Assiniboia, Alberta, and Saskatchewan,
soon to be divided into two new provinces.
This block of land, lying wholly south of
the 55th parallel, has an area of 228,000,
000 acres, of which at least 50,000,000
acres are suitable for grain-growing. So
far only 5,000,000 acres have been put
under cultivation, but at the present rate of
settlement the entire 50,000,000 acres, cap-
able of an annual yield of 750,000,000
bushels of grain, will be taken up in twelve
years’ time. Out of this Canada could
supply Great Britain's demand of 200,000,
000 bushels and still have a surplus for the
~ rest of the world.
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The Canadian West, as thus defined, has
of late been much in the public eye. Every
year is seeing more and more of its prairie
lands changed into farms and homesteads,
and as the country thus fills up, the tide of
settlement moves steadily northward. In
less than twelve years it will quite probably
have reached into the new areas of Atha-
basca. The secretary of the North-West
Grain-dealers’ Association is authority for
the statement that the hard wheat belt is
receding northward at the rate of fifteen
miles every year. |

In the Peace River Valley, west of Atha-
basca Lake, three settlements have already
been made by the Hudson’s Bay Company.

At one of these posts, half way to the

Arctic Circle, and two thousand miles north-
west of Winnipeg, there is a saw-mill and
a well-equipped, electric-lichted flour mill,
from which the various trading-posts of the
Company are supplied.  Last season ten
thousand bushels of the best wheat were
grown along the Peace River, a prophecy
of what future development may accom-
plish.

Still further north, the Mackenzie, great-
est of American rivers but one, flows for
fifteen hundred miles to the very end of
Canada, draining the immense Mackenzie
territory and providing a natural highway
for northern trade. In this region arable
land exists only in small patches, but grain

PRESENT CITIZENS OF THE FAR NORTH
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and vegetables are grown even beyond the
Arctic Circle.  Much of the territory being
still unexplored, its resources are not fully
known, but both in Mackenzie and Atha-
basca there are known to be vast mineral
deposits which some day, when they have
been made more accessible, will certainly
be opened up. There is unused wealth also
in the fisheries and the forests of this
region.

Away to the north, fifty miles within the
Arctic Circle, is Canada’s remotest settle-
ment, Fort Macpherson. The Hudson’s Bay
Company’s buildings, a mission station, two
houses occupied by the Mounted Police, and
some log huts comprise this settlement,

Dawson proudly points to to-day: Public
schools, hospitals and churches; police and
fire protection; two daily newspapers; elec-
tric light, telephone, and telegraph services;
waterworks and well-paved streets and: a
total assessable valuation of $10,000,000.
Improvement is still going on, and the
boom of a few years ago has settled into a
more permanent growth. Railway connec-
tion is now proposed with White Horse, the
northern terminus of the White Pass Rail-
way, which runs for 112 miles to Skagway,
in Alaska. With this material progress, it
speaks well for Canadian colonization
methods that from the rampant evils of a
mining camp, Dawson, and the Yukon in

A HOME ON THE SHORE OF LAKE ATHABASCA

which is to be connected with Dawson City
by a police trail. Two hundred and fifty
miles further north is the great Arctic Sea,
and even there, on Herschell Island, a police
post has been established to protect the
whale fisheries. Thus does Canada main-
tain her hold upon the north, whose indus-
trial importance is every year becoming
more apparent,

In the Yukon, west of the Mackenzie, and
in latitude 64, is the wonder-city of the
world—Dawson, six years ago a frontier
mining-camp, now a capital of eight thou-
sand population. This is the progress that

general, have become as orderly and law-
respecting as any settlement in Canada.
With unlimited natural resources in this
new country, the one problem of vital con-
cern is how to reach them, how to transport
them to the outside markets. Future settle-
ment depends very largely upon the several
railway projects now on foot. The new
transcontinental line, survey work on which
has already begun, will cross the continent
by a comparatively direct route, 3,500 miles
long, and will open up immense new riches.
A third line has heen proposed, and quite
probably will eventually materialize.
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The farms and orchards of older Canada;
the varied industries which have grown
from small to great proportions; the cities
and towns, with their New World progres-
siveness, their culture, and their applied
comforts; the natural resources and the
people’s hopefulness: these are features
which mark the Canada of to-day, the
Canada known to the average traveller and
the average resident. But great as is this
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T was called Chalmers’ Schoolhouse
because it was built on a corner of
David Chalmers’ farm. It stood on

a spot where four roads met—one leading
directly to Belleville, the county town of
Hastings, another passing through Rosslyn,
a village which owned a foundry and a
small Presbyterian kirk.  The other two
roads led into the back townships, which
were sparsely settled and depended on
Belleville and Rosslyn for their inspiration
and progress. The schoolhouse was con-
structed in the most primitive style and
after the rudest form of architecture. Its
furniture consisted of a desk and deal chair
for the use of the teacher, and backless
benches for the boys and girls, who as yet
were unconscious of the labor and honor
that awaited them. Under those shocks of
tousled hair lay the brains that were to
work out the destiny of our voung country,
and in those untried arms was the muscle
which was to hew the way out of the wil-
derness into the open of Canada’s young
history. A large blackboard adorned the
wall behind the desk, while on either side
hung maps of England and Canada. The
furniture of the desk consisted of the roll-
book, an inkstand of plain design, and the
all-powerful birch, which stung the derelicts
into law and order.

Miss Janet Macgregor, a Scottish immi-

‘grant, and a teacher of the old school, knew
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Canada, there is a Greater Canada, which .
the people have not yet gone up to pos-
sess. Those who have spied out portions of
it are telling us that we have so far touched
only the fringe of our inheritance, and that
the great North-West has unknown won-
ders in store.  Meanwhile the northward
movement has begun, and the way of the
settler has turned toward the great and
fascinating Further-North.

CHALMERS FARM

GRANT

well how to wield the rod. She was a
sworn foe to laziness and lies, and the
urchin who had managed to run the gaunt-
let at home had to throw up his arms (and
hold out his hands) before the sturdy
woman who saw through subterfuges and
brought to light his hidden besetments.
When her clarion voice rang out clear and
strong, “ Coom to the desk, Roobert Seels,
coom awa’,” a tremor of fear coursed along
our young spines, for we did not know on
what day or at what hour we might be
called. Bobby Sills, who was the imp of
the school, always took his birching with
placid fortitude, which won the admiration
and pity of the girls and burdened him with
the envy of the boys, causing him to fight
many a battle to prove his courage.

If Janet Macgregor’s treatment was
heroic, it was also wholesome, and the min-
isters, lawyers and doctors who were taught
by her during the thirty years of her pro-
fessional work, and who are now among
our empire-builders, owe their first spurring
towards fame to the birch which lay so
watchfully on the desk of the old school-
house. The attempt of Mrs. Partington to
sweep back the ocean with her broom was
as useless as for the scholars of Chalmers’
Schoolhouse to hope to appease the wrath
of Miss Macgregor or to stay her avenging
hand when once she had convicted a boy or
girl of “telling a lee.”
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Her dress also bore testimony to her
force of character, for never, under any
circumstances, on any occasion, however
festive, was she known to wear an orna-
ment or a fol-de-rol. No frills or laces or
trinkets ever hung from her neck or arms.
Her hair, which was abundant, was put
back smoothly from her low, broad fore-
head and gathered into a comfortable knot
at the back of her sensible head. Her plain
linen collar was pinned on her dress with no
bow or brooch to give it completeness. Her
gown was invariably a brown calico with
white dots, and her bonnet a black straw
“poke” trimmed with ribbon which ter-
minated in strings. She always wore stout
shoes, which added force to her authority,
for, when we stood up in class woe fell on
the luckless toes which strayed outside the
chalk-mark drawn to define our position !
Without warning she would plant her gen-
erous feet and heavy shoes firmly on the
offending members, and a groan of distress
followed which gave us an impulse towards
obedience.

The dunce’s cap, which was kept locked
up in her desk, frequently adorned the
empty head of Bobby Sills. On the first
day of my experience as a pupil, the sight
which greeted me was Bobby, seated on the
platform on a three-legged stool, the dunce’s
cap perched on his red hair and his right
hand held high over his head. This was an
extra mode of punishment, which was re-
sorted to when whipping failed, for the tor-
ture of aching muscles brought penitence
when all else was of no avail.

Miss Macgregor’s face strongly resembled
that of our good Queen Victoria, and her
bearing had much of the same dignity.
Though she was not sought in marriage,
and while she could not be called attractive
in a feminine sense, Janet Macgregor was
a “character” in the county, and her
methods of instruction were studied and
copied by the young men of the surround-
ing townships who were trying—sometimes
vainly—to train the Canadian Young
Idea.”” The examinations, which were oral
and not at all after the manner of the
modern public school torture, were usually
seasons of delight, as various games of skill
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were held which sharpened the juvenile wits
and memories as many modern methods
hardly pretend to do.

There was the spelling-match, when the
boy or the girl “ who had spelled the school
down ” received all honor and a prize,
which usually consisted of a book of poems
with the name of the winner written on the
fly-leaf by the inspector. There was the
mental arithmetic competition, in which the
fox-and-hare problem figured and which
was nearly always won by Dick Addison or
May Chalmers, both famous for their feats
with figures. The parsing gave another ex-
citing contest, when nouns and pronouns,
verbs and adverbs, prepositions and con-
junctions were allotted their lawful place
and relations to each other.

I remember being called at one of these
examinations when I was only a very small
girl, to go to the map and bound Russia—
it was as difficult a task to me then as it is
to the more capacious brains of the modern
statesman. Being seized with stage fright,
I began to cry, and was condemned to de-
feat by the stern voice: “ Go to your seat.”
But one of the young teachers who had
come to sit at Miss Macgregor’s large feet
played the Good Samaritan and took me on
his knee, dried my tears with a large red
handkerchief and presented me with 2 huge
“bull’s-eye ” and a copper.  No modern
bon-bons are so sweet as was that red-and-
white treasure, and no bill, of however
large a denomination, is half so valuable as
that one “sou” was to the defeated and
humiliated little girl who failed to bound
Russia.

Our copy-books were displayed as speci-
mens of penmanship, and, though not much
could be said truthfully concerning them,
there was one boy, Al Graham, who was
acknowledged a genius. Such flourishes in
his capitals, such long and graceful tails at
the ends of his sentences, such wonderful
figures of birds and reptiles were woven into
the woof of his writing. that we all stood
amazed at the greatness of his exploits. He
invariably took the prize for writing, and
we were proud to have it so, for he was the
mest popular boy in the school. He was the
only one who had never been disciplined by
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the birch-rod—the only one who had never
answered the dread summons, “ Coom to
the desl sivrr.”

The most important examination in the
school, however, was the one in history.
Our text-book was the synopsis found in the
“ Fifth Book of Lessons.” As my memory
was considered remarkable for so small a
person, I was called to the platform at the
mature age of ten and asked to give the
Roman emperors and their “ characteris-
tics,” also the chief events of each reign.
No words in the English language can de-
scribe the inflated condition of my small
personality as I rolled the huge names
glibly from my tongue—Augustus, Tiber-
ius, Caligula, Claudius—until, arriving at
Nero, 1 was asked to give an account of
his persecutions of the Christians and of his
tragic end. The small illuminated cards of
merit, daintily inscribed, were all we needed
as rewards, and they seem to me more
artistic than many of the daubs so common
to-day.

Of course, the teacher “ hoarded round,”
spending two weeks at each home. The
parents looked for her coming as for one
who would strengthen their hands, for there
was no soft sentimentality about Janet
Macgregor, no petting of the prettiest one,
no favoring the brightest one, but a calm,
clear judgment which dealt unfailing jus-
tice.  During her temporary stay at the
homes of the neighborhood, an air of tem-
pered festivity filled the air, to the delight
of the youngsters, although they kept far
from the inner sanctuary called the best
room, which was her sitting-room during
her stay. At meal-time she talked with
ease of Scotch affairs, both of church and
state. Her creed consisted of two articles,
to which we all might subscribe—* Fear
God, and pay your debts.” She used to
say that, if you owed no man, you had done
your duty to your neighbors. She lived up
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to her creed, for she was never known to
fear any human creature, great or small,
and she never made the smallest purchase,
unless she had the necessary funds in her
shabby brown purse.

Not long ago, after wandering in the
wilderness for forty years, I returned to the
Canaan of my youth, and one afternoon I
put a sun-bonnet on and started for the
ruins of the old schoolhouse, for it has
been deserted for many years, a flourishing
new public school having taken its place in
the village of Plainville. I sat among the
stones of the old school’s foundation, and
the soft glamor of the day and the droning
of the locusts must have given me sleep.
As I sat there, the boys and girls came
flocking around me—DBobby Sills, with the
same impish grin on his face that he wore
when he made grimaces at me the first day
I went to school; Fred Clarke’s bright face
and merry laugh; May Chalmers’ sweet
voice and brown eyes, and Sarah Storey’s
mischievous giggle were all around me.

vl i o eried . T Bred - Clarke, T
thought you were dead. You died, you
know, with typhoid fever.”

He laughed and answered, ““ There is no
death. It is only an illusion of mortals.”

“May Chalmers,” I exclaimed, “I
thought you had married and—and died,
leaving six children.” Her laugh was like
the sweetest music as she looked at Fred
Clarke. Then Miss Macgregor came from
their midst, but she had no rod in her hand.

“We saw you coming,” she said, “and
we thought we should meet you here, for
we are never far from the old schoolhouse.”

The sound of wheels awoke me, and as
I went back to the old homestead, carrying
my sun-bonnet by the strings, as I did in
the days that were gone, I felt a strange
thrill, as though the burdens of forty years
had been suddenly lifted.



A TYPICAL SUGAR HOUSE

A MILLION DOLLARS IN MAPLE SUGAR

ANADA has good reason to be proud
C of the maple-tree. Its leaf is the
national emblem, concerning which
we have come to have a rooted feeling of
patriotic sentiment. A more practical
reason, however, is the fact that its sap
produces each year nearly eighteen million
pounds of syrup and sugar. Canada’s maple
sugar is one of its most famed products,
and commands a higher price than that of
any other country in the world. The in-
dustry is a long-established one, and is of
especial importance in Ontario, Quebec and
Nova Scotia. : .
At the St. Louis Fair, last summer, one

of the mest striking exhibits in the Palace
of Agriculture was a Canadian maple sugar
pavilion, constructed of maple wood and
decorated with jars of syrup and cakes of
sugar. Samples were given to prospective
settlers in Canada, and after the Fair two
tons of maple sweets were distributed
among the charitable institutions of St.
Louis.  The exhibit was suggestive not
only of deliciousness, but it served as an
excellent advertisement for Canada, attract-
ing much attention from the exhibition
visitors.

To the native-born the manufacture of
maple sugar is a familiar story. In such

THE MAPLE WOODS AN EVER POPULAR RESORT




THE SAP COLLECTORS

communities as the Eastern Townships of
Quebec, “sugar time,” which comes be-
tween the middle of March and first of
May, is the event of the year. It has always
beer_l a romantic time, in which fun and
business have very satisfactorily combined.
_ Better methods explain the rise of the
industry to its present standing. Up-to-
date utensils and economy of labor have
made larger profits possible. In pioneer
days the tree was tapped with an axe, but
an auger is now used, with less injury to the
tree. A galvanized iron spile, with a pail
at the end, takes the place of the old pine
spile and wooden trough. Roads are cut
through the ““sugar bush” and a horse
team makes the collecting tour at frequent
intervals. Instead of the deep kettle, sus-
pended over an open fire, a flat pan is now

ON THEIR ROUNDS

employed for boiling down the sap. This
is built in a covered furnace, and the sap
can be reduced to syrup as fast as it is
brought in.

By such changes as these the farmer has
gained much hard cash. His sugar is recog-
nized the world over as the very finest that
is to be had, and he has a ready market for
all he can produce. He has not always,
however, been the most careful for his own
reputation.  Maple sugar, probably more
than any other Canadian food product,
has suffered from adulteration, and the
article offered for sale at the shops is in
many cases grossly inferior. So numerous
have been the complaints that the matter.
has been taken up by the Minister of Inland
Revenue, and an order issued this year to
guard against further adulteration.

o

WHEN VISITORS COME TO THE SUGAR CAMP
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CONFEDERATION

By J. MACDONALD OXLEY

OR nearly half-a-century a represen-
tative of the people in Parliament,
for thirty-six years the beloved

and trusted leader of the great Conservative
party, and for thirty years the Premier of the
Dominion of Canada, the career of the late
Sir John A. Macdonald is in one respect at
least unique in the history of parliamentary
institutions.

Like so many others who have contributed
to the development and prosperity of Can-
ada, Sir John was a Scotchman, having first
seen the light at Glasgow in the year 1815.
Five years later the family came to Canada,
and settled in Kingston.

His school days over, at the age of sixteen
he secured a position in the chambers of a
leading Dbarrister, and spent five years in
studying law. Once embarked in business
on his own account, he soon acquired an
excellent practice. In those comparatively
primitive days the possession of any de-
cided measure of talent, combined with a
good education, was sufficient to mark a
man out for public life and insure opportuni-
ties for attaining political distinction. Mr-.
Macdonald had not been many years in prac-
tice before his brilliant defence of one Von
Shoultz attracted general attention, and pre-
pared the way for his entrance into political
life. From that day the feeling grew and
gathered force that this talented young
lawyer must be sent to Parliament, and ac-
cordingly, in 1844, he was offered the nom-
ination for Kingston in the Conservative in-
terest. His triumphant election was the
result of an exciting contest, in the course of
which he gave unmistakable promise of very
unusual ability as a debater.

In December, 1844, the Canadian Parlia-
ment assembled for the despatch of business,
and Mr. Macdonald, who supported the
party then in power, began his long execu-
tive career on the 12th of that month, being
appointed a member of the Standing Orders
Committee. Although he could hardly help
realizing his marked superiority in intellect
and attainments to the majority of his fel-
low members, Mr. Macdonald did not
plunge into debate with premature impetu-

osity, as young members of promise are apt
to do. Modestly as he bore himself,
however, his merit went not unperceived,
and in 1847 a request came from the then
Premier, Mr. Draper, that he should accept
the portfolio of Receiver-General. After a
short continuance in this office, he exchanged
it for the Crown Lands, a department which
had then almost as bad a reputation for vexa-
tious delay and masterly muddling as the
English Court of Chancery in the Jarndyce
days, but in which he instituted reforms of
great and lasting benefit. A year later Par-
liament dissolved, and, although in the gen-
eral election which followed Mr. Macdonald
easily retained his own seat, so many of his
party lost their that when Parliament re-
assembled the Conservatives found them-
selves in a hopeless minority.

Thenceforward, during six years of
stirring events, which must be passed over in
silence, Mr. Macdonald’s abilities were con-
fined within the limited sphere available to
even the most talented member of an Oppo-
sition which could only count nineteen sup-
porters in a House of eightyfour representa-
tives. They were vears of precious experience
to him, however. Numerically weak as the
Opposition was, he made it a power to be
respected by the occupants of the Treasury
benches.

The vear 1854 was one of intense politi-
cal excitement in Canada. The Reform
Ministry of Mr. Hincks had resigned, and
three distinct parties now nresented them-
selves before the people, asking their suf-
frages,—the Government party, led by Mr.
Hincks, the “Grits,” as they were nick-
named, under the desnotic rule of Mr.
Brown, and the Conservatives, owning al-
legiance to Sir Allan Macnab. Mr. Mac-
donald belonged to the last, and was its real,
althouoh not nominal, leader, Sir Allan be-
ing still of service as a figurehead. The
elections decided nothing, for each party
came out with a fair following. When the
House met, it was evident that, unless some
coalition could be formed. public business
was at a dead-lock, as neither of the three
parties could construct a stable government
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alone. Anxious, exciting days of confer-
ence, caucus, and combination followed, with
the final result that by a coalition of the
more staid and solid Liberals with the liber-
alized and progressive Conservatives, a
Government was formed with sufficient sup-
port to insure its effective existence. Mr.
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Mr. Macdonald. A year later, Colonel
Tache, finding the labors of leadership too
onerous, made way for Mr. Cartier,
one of the ablest statesmen the old
Province of  (Ouebec has ‘ever . pro-
duced, and between whom and Mr.
Macdonald there henceforth existed an

SIR JOIN A. MACDONALD

Morin and Sir Allan Macnab were at first
t!le joint Premiers of the new administra-
tion, but soon the former retired in favor
of Colonel Tache, and the latter, who had
pretty well outlived his usefulness, was by
the unanimous wish of the party replaced by

byl

intimate and cordial political partnership.
Mr. Macdonald now became Premier in
name as well as in fact, the Government
bearing the title of Macdonald-Cartier, ac-
cording to the fashion in those days of en-
dowing governments with double-barrelled
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titles, in order to indicate the leaders of the
Upper and Lower Canada sections respect-
ively.

Three great and critical questions, upon
the satisfactory settlement of which it may
safely be said the whole future of Canada
as a nation depended, had for some time
been clamoring for decisive action from suc-
cessive administrations. These were: The
choice of a permanent capital; Representa-
tion by population, and Government by
double majority.

Ever since the two Provinces of Upper
and Lower Canada had been united in con-
stitutional wedlock, the country had been
without a fixed capital, simply because no
government had the courage to decide which
of four jealous rivals for the honor should
be preferred. Toronto and Kingston in
Upper Canada, and Montreal and Quebec in
the Lower Province, all vigorously asserted
their claims. Mr. Macdonald suggested to his
colleagues that the best way out of the diffi-
culty would be to have the whole matter re-
ferred to the Queen for her arbitrament.
This was accordingly done, much against
the grain of the Opposition, and in 1858 Her
Majesty decided that a quiet little country
town in the Province of Ontario, having no
other pretensions than the extraordinary
beauty of its site, and the magnificence of its
water-power, should be the capital of
Canada.

Mr. Brown, who then led the Opposition,
although an Ontario member, was especially
loud and persistent in his protests against
the Royal choice, and when the session of
1858 opened, he thought that in this ques-
tion he held the lever which would lift the
Government out of its place. Accordingly,
among the amendments moved to the ad-
dress was one disapproving of Ottawa as
the capital. This amendment, having been
carried by a vote of sixty-four to fifty, Mr.
Brown believed that his time had come, and
immediately upon the result of the vote be-
ing declared, sprang up and announced that.
to test the sense of the House, he would
move an. adjournment. Mr., Macdonald,
with calm irony, accepted the challenge,
quietly saying, “ Let the vote on the ad journ-
ment test the question whether or not the
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Ministry possesses the confidence of the
House.” The vote was taken amid much
excitement, every one realizing that the fate
of the Ministry depended upon its issue.
The result showed sixty-one for the Govern-
ment and fifty against it. The Ministry,
despite the previous adverse vote, were there-
fore absolved from the constitutional neces-
sity of resigning.

Notwithstanding this, the Premier coun-
selled resignation. With that profound pene-
tration which rendered him almost prophetic
in the accuracy of his forecasts, he now de-
scried an opportunity of dealing his relentless
opponent, Mr. Brown, a blow from which
he would be long in recovering. Next day
the Macdonald-Cartier administration re-
signed, and Mr. Brown, being sent for by
the Governor, undertook the task of forming
a Government. Three days later the
new Ministry was announced, and proposed
to proceed with the public business; but the
House had no sooner assembled than a want-
of-confidence vote was moved by a leading
Conservative, and, after an exciting and ac-
rimonious discussion, the callow Ministry
found themselves in a minority of forty.
Under these circumstances they could do no-
thing but resign, which they accordingly did
forthwith, after having been in office hardly
forty-eight hours.  His strategy  thus
crowned with complete success, Mr. Mac-
donald returned to power, supported by an
even larger majority than before, and having
around his council-board almost precisely
the same faces as previous to his resignation.

His opponents, being utterly demoralized,
Mr. Macdonald felt justified in adding two
very significant items to the Ministerial pro-
gramme. In view of the unsatisfactory state
of the revenue, certain amendments to the
tariff were proposed, wherein we may dis-
cern the germs of that protective system
which thenceforth steadily developed until,
under the title of “ National Ealiey 0 it
furnished the battle-cry wherewith Sir John
in 1878 led his forces to victory, and which
to-day constitutes the fiscal policy of the Do-
minion. A far more important announce-
ment, however, was that the expediency of
a federation of all the British North Ameri-
can provinces would be anxiously considered.
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‘and communication presently entered into

with the Home Government and the Mari-
time Provinces upon the subject.

Reference has been already made to the
question of representation by population as
one upon the harmonious settlement of which
the future of Canada depended. When the
two Canadas united in 1841, although
the Lower Province had then the
larger population, it was stipulated that
both provinces should send an equal
number of representatives to the joint
P_arliament, and with this arrangement Up-
per Canada was for the time well content.
But, as years passed by, the English province
outstripped in wealth and population her
slower sister, and began to think that the
representation should be changed, so as to
bear a just proportion to the respective popu-
altion, and the Liberals of that day, seeking
for an effective party cry, seized upon Repre-
sentation by Population and made it their
Shibboleth. '

; The rejection of the double majority prin-
ciple by Mr. Macdonald’s Government, on
account of its utter impracticability, served
only to intensify the demand for representa-
tion by population, and, linked ominously
with it, the cry ‘of ‘fFrench domination,”
made itself heard throughout Ontario. It
was a very critical juncture, and only the
sagest statesmanship could avert the com-
Ing peril. Any attempt to alter the represen-
tation in favor of Ontario would be simply
to ring the death-knell of the union, while
persistence in denying Ontario what she,
with so much justice, claimed, must prove
equally disastrous.

In this emergency the scheme for a con-
federation of all the provinces presented it-
self to Mr. Macdonald’s mind as a possible
solution of the difficulty. First mooted by
the British-American League in 1849, it had
made but little impression, and perhaps
might never have been heard of again but
for the circumstances just indicated. Hav-
ing been formally adopted by the Conserva-
tives as a principal plank in the party plat-
form, the great scheme now fully entered
the arena of political politics, and hencefor-
ward until its execution formed a subject of
engrossing interest.

3
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Meanwhile, matters were indeed at a
strange pass. Four administrations had
fallen within a little more than two years. All
public business beyond a mere routine was at
a stand-still. ~ Mr. Brown, who still led
the Opposition, realizing the need of decisive
action if the union was to be preserved, made
overtures to Mr. Macdonald, which ultim-
ately resulted in the former consenting to
enter the Cabinet with two of his followers,
on the express understanding that, as a sub-
stitute for representation by population, for
which he had so consistently fought, Parlia-
ment would, at its next session, introduce the
federal principle into Canada. On this ar-
rangement being perfected the deadlock
came to an end; the Conservative lion and
the Grit tiger took-sweet counsel together,
and through their united action, supple-
mented by the eloquent advocacy and ex-
haustless ardor of Mr. Cartier in Quebec,
Mr. Tupper in Nova Scotia, and Mr. Tilley
in New Brunswick, Confederation was, in
the year 1867, given to Canada. Through-
out all the difficult and intricate negotiations
that were required to perfect the scheme, al-
though the ablest public men in Canada co-
operated, Mr. Macdonald was facile prin-
ceps. Unanimously chosen chairman of the
final conference held in London in Decem-
ber, 1865, to which came delegates from all
the provinces, his perfect knowledge of all
details, marvellous tact, and irresistible per-
suasive powers, proved equal to the hercu-
lean task of reconciling the vast and varied
interests which at times seemed so seriously
conflicting as to menace the whole scheme.
Confederation may indeed be justly re-
garded as Sir John Macdonald’s magnum
opus.

It was but right and fitting, therefore, that
to him should be committed the task of
forming the first administration under the
new order of things. In fulfilling this com-
mission, Mr. Macdonald wisely determined
to bring together, irrespective of all party
considerations, those gentlemen who repre-
sented majorities in the provinces to which
they belonged. “I do not want it to be felt,”
said he, “ by any section in the country that
they have no representative in the Cabinet
and no influence in the Government.”
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Confederation necessarily wiped out all
those issues which had in the past formed
subjects of contention in the Canadian Par-
liament, and the new Government enjoyed
the singular good fortune of beginning their
career with a clean slate and a massive ma-
jority. The seven years of their rule were
like the seven good years in Egypt when
Joseph was Prime Minister, and peace, pros-
perity, and progress reigned throughout the
land. The Dominion, moreover, extended
its boundaries beyond the four provinces of
which it was originally composed. Prince
Edward Island, which had at first hung
back from Confederation, recognized its ad-
vantages and became a partner to the al-
liance. The great ferra incognita of the
Northwest Territories, goward which Sir
John had cast longing eyes ever since 1857,
when at his suggestion Chief Justice Draper
went to England to treat with the Hudson’s
Bay Company for their acquisition, were,
after considerable opposition from the half-

- breed population, transferred to the Domin-
ion, and so another province, rejoicing in
the mellifluous name of Manitoba, was
merged in this growing legislative union, to
be followed within a year by British Colum-
bia, thus completing the chain of provinces
from ocean to ocean.

With the year 1872, the first Parliament
of the Dominion of Canada completed its
allotted term, and was accordingly dis-
solved. The general election which followed
proved somewhat of a surprise to the Con-
servatives, as, although the ministry still re-
tained a good working majority, its former
proportions were significantly reduced,
especially in the pivotal Province of Ontario,
and there were unmistakable signs on all
sides of that craving for change which in-
evitably permeates the public mind‘when one
administration has held a long monopoly
of office. Other causes were at work also,
and principally the apprehension with which
many people regarded the gigantic scheme of
a trans-continental railway, whose construc-
tion ‘within ten years had been the chief argu-
ment wherewith British Columbia had been

“induced to enter the union a short time previ-
ously. The Opposition proved conclusively
enough that the carrying out of so stupend-

ous an undertaking' within the time ap-
pointed was simply impossible, and the
spectre of national bankruptcy was success-
fully evoked to frighten the timid support-
ers of the Government from their allegiance,
and give an impulse to the wavering in their
leaning towards desertion. The crisis came
sooner than even the most sanguine mem-
bers of the Opposition could have hoped.
During the session of 1873 the relations of
the Government toward the Canadian Pacific
Railway matter were made the base of a
tremendous and unsparing attack all along
the line. When the fight began, Sir John,
trusting in the fidelity of his followers, went
into it with cheerful courage and little doubt
as to the ultimate result, but as each day
witnessed fresh defections from his ranks,—
defections which an eloquent appeal, display-
ing marvellous fertility of resource and all
his peculiar persuasive powers in their very
highest degree, failed to check,—he decided
to resign without waiting for the tinal test,
and accordingly, on the 5th of November,
1873, he placed his resignation in the hands
of the Governor-General. Thus, after an
unbroken reign of ten long and fruitful
years, we see him once more consigned to
the cold shades of opposition, while a Lib-
eral administration, under the cautious,
canny guidance of Mr. Mackenzie, became
the guardian of the commonweal.

During the four years which followed,
Sir John possessed his soul in patience, of-
fering no factious opposition to the Govern-
ment; but, on the contrary, cordially co-oper-
ating with them in perfecting any measure
that was manifestly for the public good.
Careful and prudent as was the Mackenzie
rule, however, the country failed to prosper
under it. Year by year the commercial
situation grew worse, the revenue deficits
graver, and the future prospects darker. The
Ministry confessed themselves quite unable
to mend matters, being, as their Finance
Minister put it, “ mere flies on the wheel.”
In this woful condition ‘of affairs Sir John’s
keen eyes discerned the opening up of a route
that would lead him back to power. Accord-
ingly, in 1876, he came forward with a
scheme for the financial rehabilitation of the
country, which, under the title of the “ Na-
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tional Policy,” was immediately adopted by
his party, and the new protective gospel was
so zealously preached that when, in 1878, the
two parties met once more at the polls the
Conservatives swept the country from Nova
Scotia to British Columbia, and Mr. Mac-
kenzie resigned without waiting for the as-
sembling of Parliament.

Thus the year 1878 beheld Sir John' re-
stored to power, with a stronger following
and a fairer future than at any time in his
previous career, and from then until his
death he guided the affairs of State with such
consummate skill and unvarying success that
his hold upon the suffrages of the people
was never for a moment in question. The
two chief events of these thirteen years,
fruitful as they were of measures for the
development and prosperity of the country,
were undoubtedly the perfecting of the Na-
tional Policy, whereby it became so vitally
essential to the welfare of the country that it
had perforce to be adopted and continued
by his opponents when, after his death, they
came into power, and the completion of that
great work, the Canadian Pacific Railway,
which may be said to have stood in Sir
John’s heart second only to the grand
scheme of Confederation.

Under the administration of Sir John the
progress of the country was rapid and solid.
The alarming deficits which had preceded
the introduction of the National Policy be-
came only an unpleasant memory, being re-
placed by substantial surpluses. The influx
of settlers into the Northwest revealed the
incalculable value of the acquisition of that
territory, and the whole country from ocean
to ocean, in regard to her agriculture, com-
merce, manufactures, fisheries, and forests,
enjoyed an ever-increasing prosperity.

Intensely devoted, as he was, to the inter-
ests of the country he so dearly loved, and
which had honored him so highly, he was
nevertheless a statesman of too broad a
type to confine his attention to what was
purely Canadian. Hence we find him
strongly attracted by, and in hearty sym-
pathv with the movement for Imperial Fed-
eration. On the occasion of the establish-
ment of the Imperial Federation Teague in
London in 1884 he made an eloquent speech,

setting forth the desirability of drawing
more closely the bonds which united the
colonies with the Mother Land, while at the
same time he pointed out that the many and
great difficulties standing in the way ren-
dered any immediate attempt to lay down
cast-iron rules manifestly inexpedient. The
problem presented could only be solved after
much interchange of opinion between the
Imperial and Colonial statesmen, and for
this purpose time was necessary. Any
scheme for Parliamentary federation of the
Empire, or for a uniform tariff throughout
the Empire, he regarded as impracticable,
but a union for purposes of defence and trade
was in his judgment the true Imperial policy,
and that we are steadily, if somewhat slowly,
drawing towards such a union would seem
to be the correct reading of the present
course of events.

He continued in the full tide of his amaz-
ing activity up to the beginning of the year
1891. In February of that year Parliament
was dissolved, and a general election ren-
dered necessary. At first he took an active
part in the direction of the campaign, but
the exposure necessitated by his public ap-
pearances resulted in a severe cold, which
ultimately developed into a serious illness
that was the beginning of the end. In the
month of May symptoms of paralysis mani-
fested themselves, and thenceforth his
strength declined until on Saturday, the 6th
of June, he passed quietly away without any
sign of suffering.

Such is a brief and all too imperfect out-
line of Sir John Macdonald’s public career.
It still remains for us to endeavor to pre-
sent some picture of the man himself.

“Who is he?” inquired the renowned
special, A. G. Sala, as he watched Sir John
Macdonald at ‘a public ball in Quebec in
1864, passing and repassing with that easy
alertness which distinguished his move-
ments. “ How like Disraeli! and with a
strong dash of Milner Gibson, too. Re-
gnarkable man, I should think. One would
inquire his name anywhere.” This remark
gf Sala.’s aptly and accurately phrased the
impression Sir John created upon the ob-
server. Tall and lithe in figure, slightly
stooped as became a life-long student; with
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rich, waving locks of well-silvered hair,
smooth-shaven face, corrugated like a glacier-
scarred rock by a net-work of seams and
wrinkles, wherein the most opposite emotions
played hide-and-seek with one another
according to the mood of the moment,
bright, bird-like eyes, observant of every-

thing around, and a quick, gliding step,-

whose jaunty grace the fast-growing burden
of years did not impair—such were the
Premier’s most striking physical character-
istics.  As one watched him through the
weary months of a parliamentary session,
scarcely ever absent from his post at the
Speaker’s right, always alert, active, and
prepared for whatever might turn up, charm-
ing to his supporters and courteous to his
opponents, speaking often, yet never unneces-
sarily or at too great length, guiding and
controlling the legislative machine with. the
same masterful ease as the captain of an
ocean steamer rules his marine microcosm,
you cease to wonder that interest should
develop into admiration, and admiration into
adoration, as it did with so many of his
followers.

He was not by any means the greatest
orator in the House, but he was unquestion-
ably the greatest debater. =~ When in good
form he was a delightful speaker, and the
prospects of a speech from him crowded the
galleries to suffocation, On beginning to
speak his voice was frequently low, indis-
tinct, and hesitating, the words came slowly
and were apt to be repeated, but as his sub-
ject warmed upon him all this disappeared,
he was soon well under way, and proceeded
from point to point with rapidity, clearness,
and most satisfying felicity of expresion.
He was never still for a moment while on
his feet : now he had his back to the Speaker,
and now looked him full in the face; this
moment he hangs his eye-glasses jauntily
astride his generously-proportioned nose, the
next he shakes them menacingly toward the
gentleman on the other side of the House.
Lowering his voice to a thrilling whisper or
raising it to a triumphant shout, ever and
anon convulsing his listeners by some deli-
ciously absurd joke or keenly effective allu-
sion, the Premier, after more than two-score
years of active service, showed himself as
vigorous, as witty, as pugnacious, and as
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vivacious as at any time in the past. He
captivated, even though he might not con-
vince, and rarely failed to carry his point,
however weak might be his side of the
argument.

The peculiar feature which distinguished
him as a political leader was the amazing
dexterity wherewith he managed to hold
together a set of heterogeneous elements—
national, | religious, sectional, personal—
actuated each of them, be it confessed, more
by regard to their own individual interests
than to the welfare of the united people.
Both as regards the instability of the medium
which supported him and the wondrous skill
with which it was made to seem as reliable
as the solid ground, Sir John might not
inaptly have been compared to the circus
athlete in his ““ grand challenge-act of riding
six fiery steeds simultaneously.” Between
not merely two, but half a dozen, slippery
tools, the Premier was of course liable at
any time to fall to the ground; yet by means
of that personal magnetism which he
possessed in so rare a degree, and whereby
he scored so many successes in pla-
cating = disaffected = followers or allur-
ing recruits from the hostile camp, he
maintained himself impregnably intrenched
In power.

No great statesman was ever more fer-
vently loved or more loyally followed by
his supporters, and this was not only because
of his unique personal fascination, but be-
cause they knew that the memorable
words wherewith he closed his im-
passioned speech in the critical debate
on the so-called Pacific Scandal were

true beyond cavil: “I can see past the'

decision of the House, either for or against
me; but whether it be for or against me, I
know—and it is no vain boast for me to say
so, for even my enemies will admit that T am
no boaster—that there does not exist in this
country a man who has given more of his
time, more of his heart, more of his wealth,
or more of his intellect and power, such as
they may be, for the good of this Dominion
of Canada.”

And because of this faith his memory will
ever be warmly cherished and his name held
in high honour by the people of Canada.
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THE GAaAL OWE

Bvy. COLIN McKAY

T sundown, the Micmac, a schooner
of about seventy tons burthen,
hauled away from the wharf at

Pictou and anchored in the stream. She
was fully laden for a trading trip to the
Labrador, and all ready to proceed to sea,
except that she needed another hand to
complete her crew. ‘

After a peaceful pipe, the cook and I
turned in our bunks in the fo'castle; but
about midnight the young mate’s voice,
booming down the scuttle, roused us, and
we went on deck to see what was in the
wind. A boat had come alongside, and a
burly boarding master, seated in the stern
sheets, was lamenting the scarcity of sailor-
men. The skipper, leaning over the rail,
broke in, impatiently :

_ " But couldn’t you get me a man of some
kind? T don’t want to have to send to
Halifax. A blooming mossback, or coal-
digger, would do me.”

“ Well, I've a chap here—dead drunk,”
drawled the boarding master. “You can
take him if you like. He’s no sailorman,
though.”

“You're not shanghaiing him, Spud?”

“ Not exactly. Anyway, it don’t matter.
The fellow has no friends here. And be-
sides, he’s a bit daft; quite harmless, though,
and willing enough to work. If you want
him, Tl take the responsibility, Cap, and
ten dollars for my trouble.”

“ Well, T suppose I’ll have to take him,”
said the old man; “pass him aboard, and
then give us a hand to get under weigh.”

The boarding master and his runner
shook up a shadowy heap in the bottom of
the boat, and we hauled a long, lanky yoting
fellow, drunk or doped, over the rail, and
laid him on the hatch.

At dawn the schooner was laying her
course up the North Bay, and reeling the
miles behind her merrily. After breakfast
the skipper came on deck, saw the new hand
still lying asleep on the hatch, and, drawing
a bucket of water, dashed it over him.

The young fellow shivered, muttered in-
coherently, then slowly and painfully raised
himself to a sitting posture, and blinked
about him. The clean-cut face was void of
expression and drawn with pain; the eyes
vacant and bleared, like burnt holes in a
blanket. Apparently about twenty years of
age, the unfortunate lad presented, in his
wet and ragged clothes, a forlorn and dis-
reputable, a pitiable appearance.

“ Where the hungry dickens have I got
to now ?” he asked at length, dazedly.

The skipper informed him succinctly, then
advised him to get forward, get coffee, and
get ready to stand his watch.

“Who are you, Mr. Man? And whom
do you think you’re talking to?” queried
the lad.

The skipper plumed himself with pro-
fanity. Then he declared that the article
he was talking to was a silly simpleton, a
daft galoot. =~ Spud Murphy had said so,
and Spud, though a rogue, told the truth
when there was nothing to lose by it.

A glimmer of intelligence flickered into
the young fellow’s face, but only to give
place immediately to its former expression
of raucous perplexity.

“ Spud Murphy, hey? Well, I'll be jig-
gered if I—" :

“ Come now, pull your wits together,
what little you've got, and get to work,”
ordered the old man, angrily.

The lad stretched himself wearily on the
hatch, muttering indifferently :

“ Go to blazes!”

The skipper, with a curse, kicked him
viciously in the ribs, and bade him get up
and be quick about it.  The youngster
scrambled to his feet, hastily enough, and
crying, “ You'll kick a man when he’s down,
will you!” launched himself unsteadily at
his tormentor.,

The skipper stepped aside. Then, his big
body shaking with rage, he swung quickly
about, and struck out heavily from the
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shoulder. The youngster promptly took the
measure of his coffin on the deck.

“ You'll, raise your hand to me, will
you?” roared the old man. “If you ever
open your head to me again, I'll slaughter
you. I'm a holy terror when I get riled, I
can tell you. If you weren't half drunk, I'd
knock daylights out of you.”

Then, as the youngster made no effort to
rise, he kicked him again, and turning away,
walked aft and went below. 'The cook came
along, helped the dazed and dismayed lad to
his feet, took him to the fo’castle, and put
him in a bunk. In a few minutes he dropped
into restless slumber, or rather, painful un-
consciousness.

At eight bells that afternoon the schooner
was well up towards Cape North, but the
breeze, which had served her steadily since
leaving port, had at last died out, and left
her, with sails hanging and booms creak-
ing, stumbling idly over short, scuffling
seas. After a little while, however, she got
a breeze again—a head wind from the
no’th-east, gusty and cold—and hauling her
up to it we let her go, full-and-bye.

Ere long a heavy cloud-bank rose, like a
monstrous bat, above the horizon to wind-
ward, and mounted zenithward with wings
outspread, till it canopied half the sky with
chaotic masses of inky cumulus. For a
time it remained stationary, poised in pon-
derous menace over the darkening deep;
then, as forked flashes of vivid lightning
shot through its black belly, it broke up into
detached fragments, which scurried in ser-
ried squadrons across the sky. The glass
was falling swiftly, alarmingly.  As the
wind gathered weight the little schooner
complained mournfully alow and aloft, as
though dreading the drubbing before her.
Before long she began to bury herself a
good deal in the lee-roll, and by four bells
we were forced to snug her down to close-
reefed foresail, and put her head under her
wing. The mate turned out the new hand
and got him on deck, but he was as weak
as a cat and as stupid as a simpleton—of
no earthly use at such a time.

The schooner, for some reason, didn’t lay
to comfortably, and the more we tried to
humor her with the helm the worse she be-
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haved. After a time we put a balance-reefed
mainsail and a bit of the jumbo on her, and
took in the foresail, but she yawed about
even more erratically. So we put her under
the foresail again.

“ She’s down by the head—that’s what’s
the trouble with her,” said the new hand,
suddenly. “ You'd better lift a hatch and
try to trim her a bit before it hardens down,
Captain.”

The captain was not the man to consider

“advice from any source, much less from a

half-witted galoot. “ Mind your jaw tackle,
Macpherson,” he growled angrily. “ She’s
in proper trim. I stowed her myself. When
I want advice from a Simple Simon, I'll ask
you.”

Macpherson, as the captain called him,
shrugged his shoulders, and leaning over
the house, watched the craft struggling in
the seas with his former dazed indifference.

As night drew on the gale gathered force
and fury, and the seas rose up and raged
riotously. Ere long the schooner was floun-
dering fearfully in the infuriated seas—fall-
ing off suddenly and letting great white-
crested combers cataract across her fore-
deck, coming up as suddenly, and putting
her bows into toppling billows sheer to the
foremast. The skipper stood in the cabin
companion, fidgeting, ill at ease; and, notic-
ing his trepidation, the mate, the cook, and
I-—all of us mere boys, with little sea ex-

perience—began to feel anxious, too.

“ She’s laborin’ hard—makin’ a terrible
time of it,” he cried at length in a scared
voice. ““ Never saw her hehave so. And
the weather’s getting worse. . . My
Lord, 'm afraid she won't live through it.”

“Isn’t there anything we can do for her?”
yelled the mate, who was at the wheel.

The captain—he did not hold a certifi-
cate, and was only a captain by courtesy—
shook his head distractedly ; and we realized
with bitterness that he owed his position
more to his ability to drive hard bargains
with the natives on the Labrador than to
handle a ship in a gale of wind. Presently
he fell into a blue funk, and, after making
a sickening exhibition of himself, went
below and shut himself in his stateroom.

In the dying light the mate’s young face
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paled perceptibly and filled with flaccid lines,
as though his nerve was failing him; and
the cook and I began to feel mighty uncom-
fortable—very much alarmed.  Macpher-
son, apparently seasick, rose off the house,
staggered aft, and leaning over the taffrail,
vomited convulsively. But we weren't in-

" terested in his troubles.

Soon the night, dense with driving spume,
settled upon the raging sea. The schooner
wallowed in the seething tumult of lumin-
ous waters like a frantic thing; and as her
straining fabric trembled to the shock of the
f:harging combers, our hearts trembled too
in bodeful sympathy. At length, as a
stupendous roller hit her with unwonted
viciousness, and nearly threw her on her
beam-ends, the'mate cried out in nerveless,
alarmed tones :

" She’ll drown herself this way. ‘Spose
she'd do better runnin’, boys?”

“ She won't ride it out this way,” an-
Sw‘e‘:red the cook with conviction.

. We'll run_her, then,” shouted the mate.

As soon as we get a smooth, I'll up helm;
and as soon as she gets off before it, you
Jump forward, cook, and give her sheet.”

- Ira few minutes three big seas rolled by,
and the mate started to put the helm up.
Bl}t suddenly a tall form, ghostlike in the
driving darkness, leaped upon the wheel,
tore it from the mate’s hands, and whirled
1t hard a-lee again; and a strong, resonant
voice rang athwart the fierce, menacing hum

, of the gale and the sinister, discordant dia-

pason of the breaking surges:

“Keep your helm down, you fool—hard
down.  This packet wouldn’t run ten
minutes in her present trim, and if she
would she’d pile up on Prince Edward
Island before daylight.”

The mate, too amazed, too bewildered, to
remember what was due his dignity, stam-
mered querulously :

“ But she won't ride it out this way, man.
What else is there to do?”

“ Well, by thunder!” exclaimed Macpher-
son, in powerful, full-chested tones, as he
relinquished the wheel.  ““If this isn’t a
queer packet, I don’t know. The old man
in a funk in his bunk, and the mate out of
his wits.” Ard while we wondered at the
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masterful spirit that seemed suddenly to
have possessed our giddy galoot, the vigor-
ous voice went on: ‘ Blow me! I've been
up against some queer propositions in my
time, but this beats me. Doped and shang-
haied! By the splinters of the mighty,
Spud Murphy has a nerve. Say, didn’t the
skipper of this little bathing machine hit or
kick me? Hang me, if I can remember
things clearly. That rogue must have given
me a great dose. But I'm feeling better al-
ready since I got it off my stomach.” And
the young man began, in three languages,
to anathematize =~ Spud Murphy, the
schooner, the skipper, all hands, and his
own eyes.

“You'd better be saying your prayers,”
rehonstrated the mate. “ She’ll drown her-
self before morning, if it gets any worse.”

“You couldn’t blame her if she did,”
growled Macpherson, after a pause, “ with
such a crowd of galoots in charge of her.
Why don’t you put out a drogue to hold her
head up to it? She’s flouncing about like
a bathing machine adrift.”

“We haven’t a drogue aboard, and I
don’t know how to make one.”

“ Humph! Some of these coasting craft
carry queer sailormen nowadays. But are
there any spare booms, planks, or a gang-
way about decks?”

“ Yes, there’s a heavy staging and some
planks lashed to the weather rail.”

“Very good. We'll rig up some kind of
a sea anchor. Give the cook the wheel and
come with me, you and the other chap.”

Macpherson, his tall form bending against
the wind, staggered forward to the waist,
and the mate and I followed at his heels.
In a few minutes we cut the lashings which
held the gangway—a staging of two-inch
planks about ten feet long and three feet
wide—to the bulwarks, lugged it aft, and
laid it on the house.  Then we lugged a
strong piece of deal along.

Under the lad’s direction, we lashed the
plank and the gangway together in the shape
of a cross, made a double bridle of stout rope
fast to the four legs, and put a couple of
spans about the middle to strengthen it.
Then we got the kedge, which was lashed
by the mainmast, and made it fast with a
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tail rope of about five fathoms to the foot
of the cross.

“ Now, mate, whaat can you give us for a
hawser?” demanded the lad.

“ All our lines are down the fore-hatch,
and we can’t get at them now. The weather
cable might do—it’s a small hemp fishing
hawser.”

“The very thing. But we'll have to
bring the end along aft. Get me an axe to
ciit 1€ clear’

The schooner was taking heavy water
over her forward almost continuously, but,
holding on by the weather rail, we worked
our way to the bows without other damage
than a couple of good drenches.

“ Now, sonny, fleet the cable round the
windlass,” shouted Macpherson. ‘‘ Mate,
get the outboard bight on the rail, and I’ll
cut it clear of the anchor. Give us slack—
look alive now.” :

The schooner fell off into a deep trough,
and suddenly a stupendous swell, its curling
crest flashing with phosphorescent fire, its
fore slope lividly luminous, rose high above
the weather bow. Macpherson, raising his
axe to cut, caught sight of it, and called
out startlingly :

“Look out—lay hold of something.

Quick—ifor your lives!”

Macpherson dropped behind the bulwarks
and wound an arm about the cavel ; the mate
followed his example, and I jumped on the
windlass and doubled over the jumbo boom
—only in time.

Above us the towering comber hung
poised for a single breathless instant, then
its fiery crest toppled over, and with crush-
ing fury it thundered over the bows. It
rolled right over me, crushing me against
the boom till I felt my ribs give, and break-
ing against the lee rail, swept away about
ten feet of it and as many feet of bulwarks.

The schooner swung up to the wind
again, flung the flood off her decks, and
meeting the following seas—a smaller
series—bow on, lifted to them, buoyantly.
Macpherson rose up, shouting cheerily, but
the mate had got a scare.

“I'm not goin’ to stop here. We'll be
washed away,” he cried fearfully, starting
aft. : 5
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But Macpherson, axe in hand, barred the
way. “Get hold of that hawser, or I'll
split your silly head,” he roared, furiously,
imperatively.  The masterful spirit, the
truculent bucko, with the viking ring in
his voice, who had taken charge of things,
impressed the mate mightily—startled him
out of his funk.

“ All right, all right,” he yelled, realizing
that Macpherson would be as good as his
word, “I'll obey you—TI'll obey you.”

“I'm darn sure you will,” laughed the
lad.

As the mate caught hold of the hawser
again, Macpherson chopped the end away,
and as I paid it out, he started aft with it,
passing it outside the rigging. The schooner
soused us under nearly every plunge; the
driving spray flayed our faces like whips,
blinding, and at times almost choking us:
now and then a roller broke over us, knock-
ing us down, and nearly battering the life
out of us; but in the raging darkness, upon
the reeling deck, we worked on with fever-
ish haste, with a fierce and wrathful energy.
In a few minutes we paid out enough cable
to reach the taffrail, and going aft, bent the
end to the bridle of the drogue.

Then, when the schooner swung up into
the wind, we threw over the kedge, and
launched the drogue into the sea. She made
sternboard, checked on the sea-kite, and,
getting it about a point and a half on her
weather  bow, hung there, breasting the
charging combers bravely.

“ Now, we'll have to give her cable, boys
—enough to let the drogue sink below the
seas,” shouted the lad. “ Bring some parcel-
ling along, sonny.”

We made our way forward and started
to pay out the hawser. She took it on the
run, gathered sternboard, and fell off a bit;
then she checked abruptly in the trough,
and, ere she could recover, a heavy, high-
walled swell walked over the bow, broke
over us, and rolled aft like a tidal hore.

When she came out of the smother of
foam, I found myself clinging for dear life
to the windlass bitts, dazed, and smarting
about the shoulders as if my arms had been
wrenched from the sockets. As I gathered
my wits together, the mate, "who ‘had been
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driven under the fife-rail about the fore-
mast, scrambled towards me, wound his
arms about the bitts, and cried out fear-
fully :

“ The lad’s gone—gone overboard! Oh,
my God—I never saw such a night. We'll
all be lost!”

A muffled shout in the darkness of the
waist startled us, and in a moment or two
Macpherson emerged like a ghost out of
the gloom. “ Whew! The blasted bathing
machine nearly drowned me that time.
Close call that. Just caught the rail by the

~skin of my teeth. You lads hurt?”

- Undismayed by his narrow escape, Mac-
pherson again started to give the prancing
raft more cable—carefully now and without
further mishap. When we had given her
about fifty fathoms of cable and had put
some parcelling on it where it rested in the
hawse-pipe, we went aft.

The schooner rode to her anchor splen-
didly, lifting bravely to the seas and keeping
ing the foresail just full enough to steady
her a bit. “ She’s making better weather of
it now, boys,” shouted the lad, cheerfully.
“ But it’s piping up like blue blazes. It can
blow a bit in this bay when it wants to,
and when it does it kicks up an ugly sea—
as uncivilized a sea as you want to see. If
we had some oil bags out now she’d do bet-
ter—now that she’s backing away from the
seas.” ‘ :

“ There’s plenty of coal oil aboard,” said
the mate.

- “ Mineral oils are not much good.”

“ Well, there’s some seal and cod oil, and
four or five drums of paint oil in the lazar-
ette, abaft the cabin.”

“ They’ll do very well mixed together.”

So, at Macpherson’s direction, we hunted
up a half dozen small canvas bags, filled
them with oakum and oil and some scraps
of iron, and hung them overboard by the
fore and main channels on either side.

In a few minutes our lubricators began to
get in their work, and it seemed to fine
down considerably. As if by magic the
giant combers for a cable’s length to wind-
ward were shorn of their curling crests,
though all round about the storm-scourged
ocean was a white and luminous welter of

breaking surges and phosphorescent sprays.
A big roller, charging down out of the
smoky smother to windward, would leap to-
wards us like a toppling wall, but just as it
seemed on the point of breaking, it would
strike the oil slick and become in a moment
a smooth, round-barrelled swell, which
swept easily under the keel of the leaping
craft.

“ She’ll do,” said Macpherson, at length.
“ But say, cook, I'm as hungry as a shark.
Got anything to eat aboard?”

“Yes, but I don’t care to open the fore-
scuttle now. She might fill the fo’castle.”

“ Isn’t there any grub in the cabin?”

“Yes, but the captain mightn’t like it if
I gave you his stuff.”

“ The captain be blowed.
gelf!

Macpherson dropped into the cabin, and,
presently, looking through the scuttle, I
saw him on a corner locker with a tin of
meat, some cheese and crackers, and a bottle
of stout. After making a hearty meal he
glanced at the aneroid, and then went into
the captain’s room, where he remained for
a minute or two., When he came out he car-
ried a bundle of clothes in his arms, and
seating himself on the locker, he proceeded
with the utmost deliberation to divest him-
self of his wet rags and array himself in the
old man’s go-ashore togs.

“Well,” said the mate, as he watched
him, “ that chap’s certainly a cool customer.
And he’s a proper sailorman, too—maybe
been a mate or something. Reckon the old
man’ll find he’s got a tartar on his hands
when he gets out of his funk. He doesn’t
act much like the galoot Spud Murphy said
he was, hey?” ;

When he had donned dry clothes, Mac-
pherson appropriated a sou-wester and long
oil coat and came on deck.

“ That skipper’s a fine chap,” he observed,
amusedly. * He's filled himself with whis-
key and is stretched off in his bunk with a
blanket about his silly head.”

“ What are you, any way?’ demanded
the mate.

“ Ask me no questions and I'll tell you
no lies. I'm the best man aboard the ship,

I'll help my-
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and I don’t want any truck with you
galoots.” £

“The skipper’s a handy man with his
fists, if he is afraid of a breeze, and he
won't be pleased to find you in his clothes,”
said the mate, maliciously.

“ Blast the skipper and you, too!” shouted
the lad, in a.tone that made further conver-
sation ridiculous.

All night the gallant little craft strained
over the tumbling surges—now poised, pre-
cariously, on a dizzy crest, now plunging
perilously into the black terrors of a yawn-
ing Arough.  And all night we kept the
deck, replenishing the oil bags occasionally,
and watching, as if fascinated, the dim and
phantom-like shape laboring in the turbu-
lent water, like some monster of the time
when the earth was without form and void
and darkness was upon the face of the
waters,  wallowing in the tumultuous chaos
of the primeval deep. Overhead, just above
the mastheads, apparently, black-bellied
clouds and whirling wisps of smoky vapor
rushed by at meteor speed; and all round
about the tortured ocean boiled and smoked
like a witch’s caldron, and shot livid
tongues of phosphorescent spray. Now and
then Macpherson went forward to see that
the cable wasn't chafing in the hawse; but
mostly he stood by the wheel, shouting
defiant snatches of wild doggerels of the
deep sea. His cool and careless bearing,
and his fierce, defiant songs, soothed our
fears. The skipper never showed himself.

Awhile before daylight the storm gath-
ered its forces for its flurry, and swooped
down upon us in a black squall of terrific
fury.  The schooner’s straining hull dis-
appeared in a blinding smother of driving
spray ; the reefed foresail changed to ribbons
in the rush of the blast; and three seas, one
after the other, broke over the bows and
rushed aft in an avalanche of foam, burying
us to the neck.  The schooner trembled
like a stricken thing, but freed herself val-
iantly, In a moment the sea, the air, every-
thing, was a white and seething welter, a
flying lather of foam. The furious blast
seemed to tear off the tops of the seas and
hurl them bodily over us; seemed to blow
one sea over on to the back of another, and

so beat them down. The schooner heeled
over about forty-five degrees, and lay com-
paratively quiet, while the cascades of water
rushed savagely ovér her decks. We could
not face the rush of wind and water—could
scarcely breathe. Anxious, appalled, at the
fury of the tempest, we crouched behind the
house, fearing she would part the hawser,
fall off, be blown on her beam ends and
swamped.  But, thanks to the sea-anchor
and the strength of the hawser, she kept
her head up to it pluckily.

For fifteen minutes maybe, though it
seemed an age, the gale raged with all the

violence of a hurricane; then, having had -

its flurry, having spent its force, it died out
suddenly.

As dawn broke, the schooner was lifting
easily to the heave of rapidly subsiding
seas, and broad on the larboard beam land
appeared—FEast Cape, P.E.I. The skipper,
blear-eyed but sober, came on deck, told us
he had been very sick, but felt better, and
asked how we had weathered the gale. The
mate informed him shortly.

“ And who told you to use the 0il?” the
old man asked.

“Macpherson. - - *Twas his idea. If it
hadn’t been for him, we'd be stowed in
Davy Jones’ locker now.”

The skipper turned on the lad, who stood
by the wheel, clear-eyed and cool, looking
every inch a man. The old man, however,
didn’t notice the change, and started in to
bullyrag him.

“ What d’you mean, wasting my oil?” he
blustered. ““ Even if I was too sick to stop
on deck, you should have asked my leave.
I'll make you pay for every gallon wasted,
you giddy galoot.”

“Oh, go chase yourself, old man,” quoth
the lad, coolly.

The skipper even then didn’t notice, or
at least didn’t heed, the menace in the
steady, bold eyes, the square shoulders, and
erect head. With an angry oath he raised
his fist and lunged at the lad; but he struck
only air.  On the instant, the youngster
came out of his oil coat; then, with a quick,
panther-like spring and a straight-from-the-
shoulder swing, his fist came to the impact
fair on the old man’s forehead. The skip-
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per was lifted from his feet and hurled in
a heap on to the top of the house.

“You haven’t got a doped galoot to deal
with this morning, you white-livered bully,”
laughed the lad, genially.

The skipper got up and made another
rush. Macpherson met him fair; and in an-
other moment the skipper was stretched
out on the deck with all the fight knocked
out of him,

“Get up, and
begged the lad.

The skipper spat out blood and teeth,
looked around, and growled at us, sheep-
ishly.

“Take hold of him, men. What's the
matter with you? Don’t let him hit me
again! Can’t you see I'm a sick man?”

“If any of you chaps interfere with me,
you'll regret it,” menaced the lad.

We didn’t intend to interfere, and said
s0; in fact, we were pleased to see the tables
turned on the big bully. We gloated over
his discomfiture.

take your medicine,”

“It's mutiny,” growled the old man.

“You can't assault a captain nowadays.
T’ll shove you up for seven years.”

“ Get up, and I'll assault you again,” said
the lad easily.

The old man begged to be let alone.

“All right,” said the lad. “If you've
had enough, I reckon I'll have to be satis-
fied. And now, skipper, I'll have to ask you
to land me at Souris, provide me with a
suit of clothes—this suit of yours don’t fit
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me very well—and pay my passage to
Pictou.”

“T1l see you further first.
to jail—"

“ See here, old man, I don’t want any
guff,” interrupted the lad, sternly. “ And
you needn’t try to sneak below; I've got
your shooting irons. If I cared to I could
have both you and Murphy arrested, but I
don’t want everybody to know how I've
been shanghaied. I'm mate of the Bryn-
hilda, that St. John ship, lying just above
the Pictou Iron Company’s pier, and my
name’s Sunderland—Sandy Sunderland.”

The skipper stared, we all stared, at the
stalwart lad.

“ Well, bless my eyes,” exclaimed the old
man. “ Sandy Sunderland, the bucko mate
—son to old Donald Sunderland!”

Old Donald Sunderland, master mariner,
owned a score or so of tall ships, and had
six tall sons following the sea. *And Sandy
was the best and wildest of the lot, a youth
whose gallant exploits and heroic brutalities
had made his name familiar to all down-
Easters who follow the sea.

“ Well, Mr. Sunderland, I'm very sorry,
but I didn’t know what kind of a bargain I
was getting when I paid ten dollars for you.
Spud Murphy told me you were a half-
witted galoot.”

“Spud has an exciting quarter of an
hour coming to him.”

“ Well, T hope he has,” said the old man.
“Tll run into Souris as soon as we can
make sail.”

I’'ll send you




A DABBLER

IN' SCIENCE

By JEAN MURDOCK

“T T is all very well for you, Dorothy,
I to preach domestic happiness to me;
you never were a student, nor in-
terested in any of the questions of the day;
but, as for me, with my training, I shall aim
at something higher than the management

of a man, an establishment, and children. :

You are of a domestic turn of mind; you
love these things, and are at home among
them, while I—I appeal to you, Dorothy—
what should I do with a man, or a troup of
children to think about all day? I should
be distracted.”

It was a tall young woman with glasses
who said this, and having said it she lay
back in her easy chair with so helpless an
air that the pretty little matron, Dorothy,
burst into a peal of amused laughter.

“ You are young yet, Marion,” said she,
at last, when she could subdue her merri-
ment, “and you girls with university train-
ings do give yourselves such airs, with your
severely dressed hair, 'your statuesque
gowns, and your glasses.” You make a
mock at matrimony; but wait till you see
your first gray hair, say, ten years hence.
But,” suddenly changing her tone, “ what
do you mean to go in for, anyway »”’

“I am going to study law,” said Marion,
with her grandest air, “and I shall make
you so proud and envious of me. Five years
from now I shall be a famous woman.
People ‘shall come to me for counsel, and I
shall teach them never again to scoff at a
woman for trying to do a man’s work.”

“ Well, may your highest dreams be real-
ized, but never grow so grand that you will
not condescend to come to me for your
holidays.”

¥

A year passed. Dorothy grew younger,
gayer, and prettier in her home, while
Marion sighed and yawned over misty
tomes and legal phrases that she could
never, despite all her boasted - cleverness,
keep ready for use when she wanted them.
And she came gladly to Dorothy’s home for

the summer petting she never failed to
receive and to enjoy, though she affected
for it a great disdain.

When Marion had been at her friend’s
house for about a week, and all the home
matters had been discussed, Dorothy made
opportunity to question Marion as to. the
progress she had made in her law studies.

A faint flush stole into Marion’s cheek, and

she did not raise her eyes to Dorothy’s as
she answered :

“ Well, you see, Dorothy, it takes so long
to get through the law schools, and it is
such tedious work besides, that T have de-
cided to give it up and study medicine.”
Then, after a pause, and with a little sigh,
“You see, I have found out that the study
of law is not what I thought it.”

“And do you think you will like medi-
cine better ?” inquired her anxious friend.
“1 do not want you to make a failure of
your life, and unless you have made up
your mind to take the bitter with the sweet,
you had much better leave the study of
medicine alone. Remember there are some
very disagreeable and gruesome things in
connection with this- study, as well as a
great deal of hard work to be done before
you gain the experience necessary to a
skilled physician, and if you cannot be emin-
ent in your profession, 1 know you would
much rather not be in it at all; so consider
well before you undertake this new work.
We will not speak of it again until it is time
for your vacation to be over.”

Two summer months soon pass. Marion’s
trunks were packed and strapped, and her
good-bye said to the children, before she
could at all realize that her holiday was
over.,

“ Good-bye, Dorothy; when I come next
summer 1 will be able to mix you all sorts
of doses, for T am determined to study
medicine.”

A little sigh fluttered over Dorothy’s lips,
but she answered, Good-bye, dear: all suc-
cess to you, but do not be too easily dis-
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couraged, and do not ruin your health for
the sake of your books.”
No danger of the indolent, would-be medi-

- cal student ruining her health in pursuit of

any knowledge! And Dorothy knew this:
ence the sigh, for she was much more
ambitious for Marion than Marion would
ever be for herself.
. Each week brought to busy Dorothy tid-
ngs of her friend, who at last, so her letters
afﬁrmed,. had found her vocation. Medicine
was her forte! For the first six months her
letters were long, interesting, and full of
busy life: but after that the interest began
to flag, so that when vacation time rolled
round again Dorothy was not much sur-
prised to hear her friend say, in answer to
her question :

“Well, you know, Dorothy, there is no
use of me, with my wealth, doing things
that are distasteful to me: there are hur-

dreds of girls who find it necessary to earn

a living for themselves—Ilet - them study
themselves gray-headed if they care to; let
them toil in the dissecting-room till they are
too sick and weary to stand up, if they must
—but as for me, I give it up. I have
found,” with a little shame-faced glance at
her friend, “that the glory of being a
learned ~Physician, and going about doing
800d, it too dearly bought. In fact,” more
bOId_ly, “I have found that the study of
medicine is not what I thought it.”
heir eyes met, and then they broke into
merry laughter at the failure, the disgrace-
ful and utter failure, of Marion’s grand
schemes to make herself famous.
Nevertheless, though ‘Dorothy did not
Say so, she held her friend in a little con-

tempt—who had money and brains to en- -

able her to carry her schemes out brilliantly,
and who yet allowed a natural indolence to
stand in her way and bring her only ignoble
failure. But she wisely held her peace, and
helped Marion in the same old pleasant way
to spend a happy summer. The two months
of vacation were drawing to a close, and

stil] Dorothy asked no question concerning

What Marion intended doing next, nor did
Marion vouchsafe her any information.
It was the last day that the two friends
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were to spend together, and as they trifled
over their fancy-work Marion said: “ I am
going home to try to help Uncle spend a
pleasant winter, Dot. Do you think I shall
make a failure of that? And will you have
me back next summer, though I have
achieved nothing brilliant ?”

“ Now you are sensible, Marion, and I
am sure poor Mr. Marche will appreciate
your company .more than he would a thou-
sand brilliant achievements. Go home to
him, by all means, and when you come next
summer be sure and bring him with you.”

*

The next letter Dorothy received from
her friend struck her dumb. It was post-
marked India, and it informed her that
Marion had gone out, in company with
three other ladies, to teach the Gospel to the
heathen in that far-off, burning clime. She
could only exclaim, as she tossed the letter
to her husband, “ Read that!” before burst-
ing into tears at her friend’s folly.

‘Her husband laughingly said, “ Do not
grieve, Dot.  You will have your friend
back for the next summer holidays. Her
missionary fever will have worn off by that
time.” ;

But it was not so. A few letters came,
full of enthusiasm, and Dorothy at last be-
gan to gain back her pride in her friend
that had been so rudely hurt. = “ God help
her,” was her daily prayer; “ she is a grand
woman, if only she allows herself to be.”

o

Nearly two years had gone, and for a
long time Dorothy had received no Indian
mail. Then, when her heart had grown
sick with dread, there came one morning a
familiar tap at her door, and before she had
time to answer it, two soft arms were
thrown around her neck and a face hidden
on her shoulder; the owner of these—
Marion.

Too glad to have her friend back alive
and well to think of uttering any reproaches
or feeling any contempt, Dorothy welcomed
her' with all the old-time fervor. And then
she presented her brother, who had come to
spend his holidays with her.

“You see,” she explained to her friend,
“1 had to have someone; I could not spend
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a summer alone, and poor Jack was only
too glad to come. He is a doctor, Marion,
and he has so much to do that he is really
worn out and needs the holiday. But tell
me about yourself. You look ' older,
browner, thinner. Tell me, what is it?”

“ It is this, Dorothy,” and tears welled up
in Marion’s eyes, no longer hidden by the
spectacles she had so much affected in her
student days, “ that I have learned a lesson
that will last me my life-time: 1 went out
to India and took up missionary work as
carelessly as I took up here my law-books
and my medicine. But I found that India
was no place for an idler; there is no room
for drones in that busy hive.  There are
women out there doing work so noble, so
self-sacrificing, that I was not fit to be
among them; and when I saw that their
hearts were really in their work, I, too, took
it up in earnest. But I could stand nothing;
my health gave way, and I was giving a
great deal more trouble than I was doing
good, so I left them a sum of money to
carry on the work and I came home. 1 tell

you, Dorothy, I know whereof I speak'

when I say that missionary work is not
what I thought it.” And she looked so pale
and distressed that gentle Dorothy could
not find it in her heart to scold her.

“ But if you have your brother here, I
will not intrude; I will go back to my
uncle.”

“ My dear, Jack’s being here need make
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no difference to us; he spends most of his
time with Will and the children, so I shall
be able to see nearly as much of you as I
did in those other summers.”

Dorothy spoke truly ; Doctor Jack did not
inflict his company on them quite as muich
as Marion, after she had become acquainted
with him, would have liked. He was one
of those quiet, intellectual men who do not
think it necessary to pay court to every
good-looking woman they may chance to
meet. Besides, he took a sincere pleasure
in the company of his sister’s children. But
he was, above all other things, a student of
human nature, and when the children were
safe in bed, he took time to study his sister’s
friend; and so interesting did this study
become that, at the end of the two months
they spent under one roof, Dorothy was not
surprised to be asked to accept Marion as
a sister, and Marion was so changed by her
stay in India from a thoughtless, indo-
lent woman, to a good and womanly one,
that Dorothy was delighted.

They were married, and Doctor Jack
proved so attentive a husband and made his
wife so happy, that at the end of a year, in
answer to Dorothy’s query as to how she
liked her new life, Marion answered in her
old phrase:

“I did not know what I was talking
about, Dot, when I scoffed at married life,
for I have found out in this last happy year
that matrimony is not what I thought it.”

= SN
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Spting Rapture
[EVERYBODY’S]
Once more the spring’s exultant joy
And flowery dream have come to pass ;

Once more the birth of hawthorn white,
The green revival of the grass.

Ag%m the pageant of the leaves,

The fragrance of the cherry-boughs ;
Again the April glamour comes,

Again the young spring’s wild carouse !

O heart of mine, once more for you
The world awakes with bloom and song ;
ushed are the voices, of old Grief,
And vanished is the face of wrong.

The April peean rings again, ;
Spring’s flowery dream has come to pass,
And who sha]] weep when Love has given
€ green revival of the grass ?

* %
Letting 2 Man Alone

[CosmororiTan]

THE most trying thing in women is that
they can never understand this one need of
man’s nature—the need at times of being
let alone, This is why the most tactful
of hostesses, the most enjoyable of friends,

e most tender of wives and lovers, so
often fail from the very excellence of their
Intentions, the very strength and intensity
of their affectioris. When a man begins to
8TOW a little restless and to experience the
need of other and Jess dainty companion-
Ship—if he wants to go shooting or off to a
OTest-camp, or just to smoke a pipe in the
quiet of his own thoughts—those good
women always fear that they have failed
I their attentions to him. Then they beset

M with new kindnesses and redoubled
“Monstrations, until at last he almost

. hates them, and breaks away from them
roughly or with a burst of irritation of
Which he g thoroughly ashamed a short
while after, and by which they are thor-
oughly astonished and deeply hurt, because

IS phase of a man’s nature they never
comprehend. = But the man who does not

marry is one in whom this feeling is very
strong. ~ Just because  he so thoroughly
appreciates whatever is exquisite and per-
fect in woman’s society, he is the more
fully cloyed by it. And so he comes to
think that this perpetual tete-a-tete of matri-
mony would in the end be as maddening
as at the outset it might be enchanting.

* ok

Indian Hunting Grounds

[ARTHUR HEMING 1N THE MEeTROPOLITAN]

THE HUNTING grounds in possession of
the various Indian tribes in * The Strong
Wood " zone—that vast belt of timber
which completely girdles Canada—have been
for centuries sub-divided and allotted, either
by bargain or battle, to the main families
of each band. In many cases these hunt-
ing grounds have remained in the undis-
puted possession of the same families for -
generations. The hunting grounds belong-
ing to the several families usually have
natural boundaries, such as hills, valleys,
rivers, or lakes; and the allotments of land
are generally in the form of wedge-shaped
tracts radiating from common centres. Thus
from the intersection of the many converg-
ing boundary lines the common centres he-
come the hubs of the various districts. The
district centres, or hubs, mark convenient
summer camping-grounds for the reunion
of families after their arduous work dur-
ing the long winter hunting season. Thus
the tribal summer camping-grounds are not
only situated on the natural highways of
the country—the principal rivers and lakes
—but also mark excellent fishing stations ;
and it is there, too, that the Indians have
their burial grounds. Often these camping-
grounds are the summer headquarters for
from three to six or eight main families ;
and each main family may contain from five
or six to fifty or sixty hunting men. Inter-
marriage between families of two districts
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gives the man the right to hunt on the land
of his wife’s family as lonig as he * sits on
the brush with her "—is wedded to her—
but the children do not inherit that right; it
dies with the father. Generally, an Indian
will live upon his own land, but will make
frequent hunting excursions to the land of
his wife’s family. In the past, the side
boundaries of hunting grounds have been
the cause of many family feuds, and the
outer boundaries the occasion for many

tribal wars.
k sk

Song of the Automobile
[OuTiNG]
Lord of all moving things,
Speeding on brazen wings,
Gaily I dash through the highway’s bright gleam.
Sharply the iron rings,
Vital its quiverings,
As I go flashing past meadow and stream !

Loudly my heart doth sing,
As to wheel I cling,
Pulsing in time to the motor’s swift beat.
Joyous all care I fling,
Bidding the rushing. wind
Bear it away to some distant retreat.

Madly the horn I sound,
Daring, I dash around
Curves that may end in the ditch and the grave.
Coursing like fleetest hound,
Hot on Time’s fleeing trail,
O could I catch him, the life-stealing knave !

Wildly the people stare,

As I dash here and there,
Shooting like comet with long tail of dust.

Scarcely my joy they share,

Judging from shouted prayer—
*“Hope your darned auto will dry up and bust !”

* 3k

The Ties That Bind

[CoLLIER'S WEEKLY]

As YEARs go on it will matter less if the
political map shows Canada in one color and
the United States in another. The systems
of government are quite similar, and the
same language and identity of thought
make these peoples one. Opportunity and
optimism make for both nations a common
cornerstone. Flag sentiment and political
isms will be spasmodic rather than pre-
vailing influences. Ambition to do and be
will ever draw the wholesome, energetic
youth over the border line. Canadians who
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come into the States may not become Ameri-

~can voters, and Americans who cross the

line may not naturalize as British subjects,
but wherever is found the best returns for
their kinds of skill, there will their best
talents be given. The loyalty of these
peoples is already the loyalty of best en-
deavor. In every industrial and profes-
sional walk of American life proud sons of
Canadian soil are found, and that almost
without exception évery great Canadian
railway is directed by a genius of American
birth, shows how well the good rule works
both ways. We impose some injustices
upon each other; we have differences and
issues to solve, but happily the parallel
forces of prosperity and progress lift us
above the breach and make us one.

% %

The Herring Fishermen at Sea and Ashore

[BooxLovER'sJ

ONLY A cooking stove is allowed in the
forecastle or cabin, lest the heat injure the
cargo, so the men exist in an arctic temper-
ature. On deck the cold is so intense that
nose, ears, and fingers are speedily frosted;
under hatches it is like living in a refriger-
ator. The storms, too, send heavy ice
masses careering down on the defenceless
craft, often obliging them to cut and run to
escape foundering and being driven ashore,
a fate that sometimes overtakes them.
Blizzards also smite them, and many a
dorry is upset, her crew perishing or being
frost-bitten on her bottom before rescue
arrives. :

The days pass amidst a whirl of chaffer-
ing coastfolk, prying tidewaiters, impor-
tunate traders, and uproarious comrades
from other wvessels who come to discuss
cargo prospects and to sample different
liquors. The nights are periods of trying
toil and sleepless vigilance, for every man
is keen to load and get away as soon as pos-

sible; and each boatful of herring that

arrives is the subject of animated bargain-
ing. When the fish are scarce, or the
weather mild, local festivities, dances,
raffles, and ““ sprees”” are held—all the ex-
penses, of course, being charged against
the cargo. While love of enjoyment mainly
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prompts these, self-interest is also a factor,
for a skipper socially popular will find many
cager to supply him with herring; and
often prizes, such as stoves, mirrors and
Wwatches, are given as an additional stimulus
to the same end, while every frolic goes
free, and all sorts of horse-play are resorted
to. In one case a schooner’s crew who had
been ignored in the invitation to a dance,
revenged themselves by getting a hawser
around the building and attaching it to the
ship; then they made sail, pulling the house
and all its occupants into the landwash.
Another crew, under similar conditions,
fastened every door and window, and then
closed the chimney, until the suffocating
victims had to batter out the front door
with an axe. A third instance was when a

 crew dropped a flask of gunpowder down

a chimney while a dance was in progress,
and b’}evx{ a stove to pieces, besides nearly
demolishing the house. But this landed

them in jail, and such pranks are fewer
since.

% %

Surgery and the Human Stomach
[McCrLURE's]

THE stomacu proper has ceased to be a
serious problem to the surgeon. He can in-
vade and explore it with impunity. He can
even, if circumstances demand, relieve the
owner of it entirely, and so arrange the
loose ends that the functions of nutrition
are successfully maintained. To be sure,
the patient can never thereafter derive
much pleasure from his meals; he must re-
Strict himself to a rigid diet; but for all the
other affairs of life he may be as competent
as before. = There are, to-day, several
Stomachless men “who are earning their
daily predigested ration in occupations

varying from clerk to expressman.

.~ tommon stomach ailment, and one
W'hlcl} in the long run often proves fatal, is
8astric, ulcer. About ninety per cent. of
these ulcers occur near the end of the
Stomach, where it opens into the smaller in-
testine. When healed, the sore leaves a
SCar which contracts the walls of the
.Stoma_Ch» narrowing the exit and thus-caus-
ng disturbances ranging from slight dis-

comfort to poisoning and death. In serious
4 .

cases the method of treatment has been to
cut out the ulcer or scar—a complicated and
dangerous resource, because of the prox-
imity to the solar plexus, which (as every-
one knows) is a nerve centre highly suscep-
tible to shock.

* %
Song of the Plains

[LoNpON SPECTATOR]

No harp have [I for the singing, nor fingers fashioned
for skill,
Nor ever shall words express it, the song that is in
my heart.
A saga, swept from the distance, horizons beyond the
hill,
Singing of life and endurance and bidding me bear
my part.

For thisis song, as I sing it, the song that I love
the best,
The steady tramp in the furrow, the grind of the
gleaming steel,
An anthem sung to the noonday, a chant of the open
west, :
-Echoing deep in my spirit, to gladden and help
and heal. :

And this is life, as I read it, and life in its fairest form,
To breathe the wind on the ranges, the scent of the
upturned sod.
To strive and strive and be thankful, to weather the
shine and storm,
Penciling over the prairies the destiny planned by
God.

And no reward do I ask for, save only to work and
wait
To praisé the God of my fathers, to labor beneath
the sky,
To dwell alone in his greatness, to strike and to follow
straight,
Silent and strong and contented—the limitless
plains and I.
L

A Woman’s Cheque

[AINSLEE’S]

MANY MARRIED women do not know how
to indorse or sign a cheque, and I have
noted, in many instances, where the hus-
bands have given them bank accounts, that
their cheques are given out signed, “ Mrs.
John Jones,” or “ Mrs. Samuel Brown.” I
asked one Mrs. Brown why she did this.
“It is incorrect and ridiculous,” I said.
“Why don’t you sign your cheque Mary
Smith Brown?” Her reply was that her
husband insisted that if she was going to
have a bank account, he was bound his
name should come in somewhere !
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Some Sayings of Golden-Rule Jones

[THE CrAFTSMAN]

“THE IDEAL robber, the lowest bidder.”

“ Charity is twice cursed,—it curses him
that gives and him that takes.”

“ What heresy can be more fallacious
than the prevailing one that superior ability
entitles one to the right to live at the ex-
pense of his fellows?”

“ We tie a balloon to one man and a saw-
log to another, and then declare that ‘they
have an equal chance to rise in the world.”

“If millionaires were three miles high, if
they were a class of higher beings upon
whom we depended for
ventions then the tremendous dis-
parity in matters of wealth might be over-
looked.”

“ The best way to sectire your own rights
is to be diligent in securing the rights of
others.”

“The rich man has no neighbors—only
rivals and parasites.”

“It is only a lower-natured man who can
be dazzled by the bauble of gold. Men who
have discovered the true wealth of mind
and character care little for the wampum of
commerce.”

* %k

Why the Japs Win

[ToroNTO GLOEB]

It uNpoUBTEDLY is true, as Russian
despatches have often said, sometimes with
unconsciously grim humor, that the Japan-
ese have a habit of doing the unexpected, of
refusing to fight according to the science of
war—as the Russians understand it—with
the result that just as the Russians were
calculating on a brilliant victory they found
themselves compelled to admit a’ defeat.
But can it not be fairly claimed that the
Japanese have a truer conception of the
science of war than their opponents? Not
only so, but do they not also possess the
daring that, added to science, constitutes
what men call genius? Napoleon in his
day scattered the theories of the old school
of warriors to the four winds, and won vic-
tories in the face of seemingly impossible
conditions. The Japanese shocked the
modern military’ world early in the cam-

our cleverest in-
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paign by dividing their forces and under-
taking the siege of Port Arthur while deal-
ing also by Kuropatkin’s armies. Oyama,
according to the experts of more countries
than Russia, disposed his forces in the
fighting around Mukden over so wide an
area that Kuropatkin, acting on the
interior lines the experts talk so much
of, should have been able to crumple up and
utterly destroy one of the wings before it
could receive aid from other sources. The
Japanese general not only accepted but
made opportunities that were against all the
theories and practices of the Russian gen-
erals and the rules laid down in the military
text-books, with what result the despatches
clearly " indicate.

Rk

Japanese Officer and Russian Spy

[LESLIE'S MoNTHLY)

UNDER THAT stainless sun-down sky,
Captain Hamamo, of the staff, accompanied
by an interpreter, made his quiet way to the
prisoner. When he was face to face with
the Russian spy, he said: “ Would you let
me ask you a few questions?” The tone of
the captain was low, modest and full of
respect. I saw from the expression of the
prisoner that there was something about the
captain’s voice that went home to his heart.
The Russian assented humbly.

“Have you a wife?”

43 Yes.,} i

“ Any children ?”

“ Two.”

The captain, with increasing respect in
the tone of his voice, said:

“ Permit me to say that T am facing this
day one of the bravest men in any army;
perhaps the bravest among the fighting men
of Imperial Russia. Is there any-
thing that you would like to say to your
wife, and to your children? At this  last
moment of your life, is there something in
your heart that you would wish to be car-
ried to the people who are waiting your re-
turn? As a fellow-soldier, and upon my
honor, T shall take upon myself, no matter
what it may cost, to see to it that your last
messages will find the people to whom you
wish to send them.”
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And I saw that in the eyes of the Russian
soldier were a flood of tears that would not
be stayed, even by his heroic determination.
. The light of his eyes was trembling
through the flood of tears, and he said:

“ At the time I was captured, I was thor-
oughly aware that this moment would come
to me; nevertheless, your words of sym-
Paaiy,, as you see, have touched me deeply.
This life of mine I have offered to my mas-

- ter, and at this time I have nothing to say

to my wife, to my children at home. I
only thank you for your words of sympathy
and tenderness.” ‘

And with that, he stretched out his hand
toward the captain. You can believe that
the hand of the captain came out promptly,
and there they shook hands on the Man-
churian field, a Russian soldier and a
Nippon officer. :

x %

The Engine’s Song
[Four-Track NEwS.]

Through city and forest and field and glen,
I rush with the roaring train ;

My strength is the strength of a thousand men ;
My guide is my master’s brain.

I borrow the senses of him within
Who watches the gleaming line ;

His pulses I feel through my frame of steel ;
His courage and will are mine.

I hear, as I swerve on the upland curve,
The echoing hills rejoice

To answer the knell of my brazen bell,
The laugh of my giant voice.

And, white in the glare of the golden ray,
Or red in the furnace light,

My smoke is a pillar of cloud by day,
A pillar of flame by night.

* %

Machines that do Arithmetic

[WorLD's WoRK]

OF THE many devices that perform brain
work perhaps the one most widely used is
the adding machine. All save the simplest
computing machines not only add but sub-
tract,. multiply, and divide; and there are
Machines, devised for insurance companies
and other concerns constantly working with
immense figures, that do long problems in
Multiplication and division with a speed
that makes one think of magic. Take some

such problem as this: 65,678,425 x 26,782,-
359 equals? The ordinary man, working
it the ordinary way, would put down more
than a hundred figures and spend about five
minutes before he could give the an-
swer—and then he may have made a mis-
take. With a machine you move a few
pegs, turn a little crank a few times, and
within ten seconds there it is before you—
1,759,023,156,004,575. And the machine
makes no mistakes.

* %

Accidents to Ocean Liners

[Tue TecunicarL WoORLD]

Because or Newfoundland’s advan-
tageous geographical position—equidistant,
as it is, from Queenstown and New York,
and likewise from Queenstown and Mont-
real—its chief port, St. John’s, has become
the half-way house of Atlantic commerce,
the hospital wherein marine fabrics that
meet mishap in traversing the great ocean
lanes find shelter and effect repairs. Owing
to the enormous tonnage annually crossing
the Grand Banks, accidents and disasters
are frequent; and this little harbor on the
rim of the western hemisphere is rarely
without some wounded or helpless steamer
whose very appearance testifies to the
gravity of her plight and the need for
prompt remedial measures.

All the St. Lawrence traffic must pass
within sight of the Newfoundland coast,
whether via Belle Isle Strait or Cape Race;
and therefore St. John’s is the natural
haven for its shipping when in distress;
while steamboats bound to or from Ameri-
can ports, if ill-luck overtakes them east of
the Grand Banks, also find this their most
convenient landfall. Especially is this so if
the vessel has many passengers or her in-
jury is critical, for in such cases it might
prove disastrous to attempt to reach another
inlet, even if it afforded greater prospect of
speedy curing of the wounds from which
she suffers.

The chief causes of misfortune to ship-
ping in the North Atlantic are ramming
icebergs, striking derelicts, breaking shafts
or propellers from the jars caused by heavy
seas, colliding with other crafts, or meetvin;g'
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wreck on the terrible Newfoundland sea-
board. This last is usually fatal, for not
one fabric in ten that strand there ever floats
again or escapes a lodgment in the ocean
graveyard—which it has proved to be—the
worst in all the seas.

*

Carnegie’s Libraries
[METROPOLITAN]

It 15 interesting to note that, according
to figures recently made public by Mr. Car-
negie’s secretary, the millionaire ironmaster
has up to the present time given, for libraries
alone, nearly forty million dollars of his
private fortune. This vast amount has been
expended for the founding of 1,290 public
libraries, of which 779 are in the United
States. Three-fourths of the entire amount,
or nearly thirty million dollars, has gone
to these American institutions, while Eng-
land, with 273 libraries, and less than six
million dollars, ranks second, and Mr. Car-
negie’s native Scotland, with 71 libraries

and less than two million dollars, comes

third. A little figuring has adduced the fact
that eighteen per cent. of the entire Eng-
lish-speaking population of the globe has
been given immediate and unrestricted
access to the best that the world of books
can offer.
%
Ontario’s Trout Waters

[FIELD AND STREAM]

TuE wonDERFUL North shore of Lake
Superior is the ideal ground for the camping
party, not that there is an entire lack of
accommodation, but because the enthusiast
might better have all that’s coming to him,
and of a surety a snug, well-ordered camp
gives the finishing touch to a care-free,
sporting holiday, especially during the
pleasant fishing season, which in the great
American - hives of industry, means the
dreaded heated term. Again, owing to the
lay of the land, the railway has actually to
cross every famous stream of a country
which stands alone. Here are a few of the
live waters, truly an imposing list: Wahna-
pitaeping River, Onaping, Spanish River,
Mississaga, Apishkaugama, Mishipicoten,
Steel, Magpie, White, Little Pic, Mink,
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Black, Maggot, Gravel, Cypress, Prairie,
Jack Pine, Trout Creek, Wolfe, McKenzie
and Current Rivers. Every one of these
is a trout water, and by this is meant the
real thing, such as untravelled sportsmen
never saw.
sonally prefer Steel River, Prairie River
and the Black, Gravel and Jack Pine. An
additional advantage of these is that good
trails lead directly to the cream of the
fishing.
%

- The Coming of Spting
[METROPOLITAN]

SPRING FILLS us with vague aspirations.
We seem to be buried under a flood of ex-
ternal objects, pressing upon us with a thou-
sand appeals to sensation. But these objects
do not possess the solidity with which lan-
guage invests them. They dissipate in the
mind of the observer into a group of im-
pressions of color, odor, texture—so un-
stable, flickering and inconstant that they
burn and are extinguished with our con-
sciousness of them. A primitive mind,
satisfied with the sensuous conception of
things, is calmed by the serenity of spring.
For the modern mind the contemplation of
spring is less significant, as it lacks the in-
tellectual sadness with which we like to
endow all conditions of life. ~ Our fore-
fathers had, apparently, a truer appreciation
of spring, beginning the legal year with the
twenty-fifth of March; but to us, distracted
by so many preoccupations, spring has be-
come somewhat of an alien. :

Why always ponder on the vanity of
things—why not rejoice in their  eternal
rehabilitation? The flowers and trees are
satisfied in their task of producing life,

If we would take life in such a com-
placent mood, and regard its significance

without metaphysical adjuncts; if we would °
.work energetically toward one aim (pre-

sumably that of happiness) without losing
the sense of freedom, the annual mystery
play of spring, enacted all over the temper-
ate zones, may become a growing revela-
tion of the mind to itself, the awakening
of ourselves to a serener contemplation of
life and of nature.

TR s A

Of the bewildering lot I per-
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Premier Balfour on Peace

[METROPOLITAN]

WaAT 15 the danger which now threatens
the peace of the world and has for many
years threatened it? The danger does not
lie in a contest between one civilized
European country and another with regard
to its own territories: the danger always
lies—and look over the map and you will
see it is so—outside Europe in connection
with those of great regions, either barbarous
or under a less effective civilization than
our own, with which the civilized nations
are conterminous; where civilized nations
fight as to which is to have predominance,
and where there is, as it were, a kind of rift
in civilization, a running sore—in the Near
East, for instance—a cadse for dispute,
which does not exist as between the civilized
nations themselves, and which, if the civil-
ized nations themselves were alone con-
cerned with each other, could never lead to
a breach of peace. With regard to France
we have settled almost all of the dangerous
outstanding questions. If only a similar
arrangement could be made among the
European nations, 1 believe that the chance
of two great powers coming to blows
would be almost entirely removed, and the
dreams of all those who looked for eternal
peace would be realized. ’

T
The Next Great Fair

[Tue Paciric MONTHLY]

Tue Lewis and Clark Exposition prom-
ises not only to be unique in its varied fea-
tures, but the expectation now is that the
Exposition authorities will accomplish the
remarkable feat of having the Exposition
completed on the appointed time.  Four
months from opening day finds all of the

exhibit palaces, except’ the Liberal Arts

Building, finished, and the  installation of

4exhibrits under way.

Not only are the buildings in a finished
state, but the landscape is equally as far
advanced. Green lawns, dotted with beds
of budding roses, freshened by the winter
rains, are awaiting the spring sunshine to
bring forth a riot of color. The grass is
green all the year round in Portland, and

thousands of beautiful roses hold up their
proud heads every day in the year, which
fact is responsible for the naming of the
Oregon metropolis the “ Rose City.”

The beauty of the Exposition site and
the superb view to be had from it, coupled
with the artistic grace of the buildings, will
be an agreeable surprise to all visitors.
Nestling at the base of the foothills of- the
Lascade range, on the gentle slopes and ter-
races overlooking Guild’s ILake and the
Willamette River, with an unobstructed
view of sixty-five miles, which embraces
the snow-capped peaks of Mt. Hood and
Mt. St. Helens, the site presents a picture
entirely original in exposition building.

Of the gross area of the site, 180
acres are on the mainland and 60 acres
form a peninsula extending out into Guild’s
Lake, a fresh water pvoay 220 acres in
extent. :

* &
England’s Slums
[EvERYBODY'S]

At THE close of 1903 there were 124,000
recognized paupers in London in receipt of
Poor Law relief, and the number was
steadily growing. Not fewer than 200,000
people there are without anything they can,
by any stretch of the imagination, call
home.

On the night of January 29th of last
year, medical officers and inspectors of the
London County Council took a kind of
census of London outcasts. Between one
o’clock and five o’clock in the morning,
from Hyde Park to Whitechapel, and Hol-
born to the Thames, they counted 1,609
men and 188 women walking the streets
without a place to sleep, or sleeping in door-
ways. On the basis of these figures, gath-
ered in four hours’ observations, the officers
estimated that one person in every two
thousand in London was a homeless out-
cast. And among the 1,797 wretched wan-
derers thus counted, fifty were little chil-
dren!

When Mr. Jack London investigated
these matters two years ago he found that
twenty-one per cent. of the people of Lon-
don were driven to the parish for relief:
that there were in London 1,800,000 per-
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sons that were destitute or lived on the
imminent edge of destitution; that one per-
son in every four in London died supported
by public charity; that in the United King-
dom, with 47,000,000 inhabitants, there
were 8,000,000 constantly in danger of
starving, “and 20,000,000 more are not
comfortable in the simple and clean sense
of the word.”

It is the same in all the cities. In York,
with only 75,000 inhabitants, official inves-
tigation shows that six per cent. of the
population live in most unsanitary condi-
tions. The slums of Liverpool, Bristol,
Edinburgh, are great breeding-places for
disease, physical decay, and mental inani-
tion. Investigation of the “ board schools ”
(the public schools, which in England are
used only by the children of the poor) shows
frightful percentages of degeneracy and

deformity.
E S

Keeping the Heart Young

[PusLic OpINION]

Ix THE same way that bodily movements
may injure the heart, so excessive mental
activity may do the same. In the latter
case we find not only that the nerves of the
heart are affected but also’that the heart-
muscles become involved, the ordinary con-
dition of the blood-vessels is disturbed, and
the result is the well-known arteriosclerosis.
Every thought and emotion, in fact, has an
effect on the heart and blood-vessels, and
through frequent repetition a permanent
change in the condition of these organs is
created. »

Not only drinking and smoking, but also
eating, may affect the heart. Excessive
eating leads to a fatty condition of the
heart muscles by giving them more work
than they can well do. Insufficient move-
ment is also bad when a great deal has been
eaten, as well as too much movement when
little is eaten. Professor Goldschneider
says that it is impossiple to answer the ques-
tion of what food and how much is the pro-
per thing. The excessive consumption of
meat, which is characteristic of large cities,
fills the blood with chemical products which
have an injurious effect on the heart and
which also increase the process of harden-
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ing in the blood-vessels. The author gives
the general rule here of moderation, as well
as the fundamental principle, of the more
food the more exercise, the less food the less
exercise.
* %
The Importance of Technical Training
[ScrIBNER’S]

TECHNICAL TRAINING is becoming of
vastly more importance than ever before,
and those nations which are offering the
best technical training to their youths are
making the most rapid industrial progress.
A study of the international field brings that
fact out with perfect clearness. Where edu-
cation is lacking, industry is lagging ; where
education is stereotyped, industry is without
initiative. The necessity for thorough edu-
cation and the best technical training has
become almost as great in commercial affairs
as it has-in the industrial field. The methods
of commerce to-day cannot be as easily
compared with the methods of a generation
ago as can the process of industry now and
at that time, but I believe that the changes
in the methods of commerce have, in many
cases, been as radical and the improvement
as great as in the field of industry. Two
generations ago the trained engineer was
looked on with disfavor by the practical in-
dustrial manager. The man who grew up
in the business was thought far superior to
the man who got his knowledge from books.
The necessity for a technical engineering
training is now" universally recognized, and
no important industrial operation would be
undertaken without the aid of technical ex-
perts. I believe the same change is coming
in ‘commercial life. The commercial high
schools of Germany, and the start in higher
cemmercial education which we are making
in this country, are the forerunners of great
technical schools of commerce. = These
schools will turn out men with as superior
qualifications for commercial life as have
the graduates of the great technical 1nstitu-
tions in their special field. I believe the
great masters of commerce will come to
recognize the necessity for, and the practical
advantage of such commercial training,
Just as the captains of industry have long
ago recognized the value of technical train.
ing for engineers,
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THE WAY OF PROGRESS

LARGE number of settlers are mov-
ing into Northern Ontario, and the
advance of the Temiskaming Rail-

Way promises to bring with it an import-
ant immigration.” Already the traffic re-
Ceipts on the road are far in excess of what
Was expected for the first year of operation.

Building operations in three leading Can-
adian cities last year were as follows: Win-
nipeg, $9,651,750; Toronto, $5,885,120;
Montreal $3,646,484. . ‘

The report of Nova Scotia’s Department
of Mines, brought down a few weeks ago,
shows that the output of coal in that pro-
vince increased during the last fiscal year
by two thousand tons.

The Temiskaming country has advanced
to the stage when it needs the telephone. A
Company is now being organized to put up
a system, connecting all the towns and vil-
lages in the district.

Next season’s wheat crop will be handled
with considerably more dispatch by the in-
creased facilities at Fort William, whose
new elevator, just completed, has a capacity
of 500,000 bushels. This is one of the finest
elevators in the world.

It is expected that more than 4,000,000
trees will be planted in Manitoba and the
North-West during the coming summer.

The applications for free seed grain at
the Government Experimental Farm have
been unusually many this spring, the North-
West Territories ranking next on the list
to Ontario and Quebec. Among the appli-
cants for samples are many Galicians, Rus-
sians, Doukhobors and other settlers of
foreign origin, who go to their English-
Speaking neighbors to write for them.

Northern Alberta is on the eve of an im-
Portant development in the oil and gas in-
dustry. Progpecting has been going on for
Some months, and it is stated that the Can-
adian Northern Railway is arranging to
develop both the oil and mineral resources
of the country tributary to its lines. Recent
discoveries point to great natural wealth in
these northern districts.

Grand Falls, on the St. John River, New
Brunswick, are to be developed for power
and light. This announcement formed the
chief matter of importance in the speech
from the throne at the recent opening of the
provincial legislature.

The James Bay Railway from Toronto
to Parry Sound is to be completed by Sep-
tember. The total distance is 150 miles.

A project is on foot to tunnel the Detroit
River. Three railways, the Grand Trunk,
Pere Marquette, and Michigan Central, are
interested, with the latter as prime mover.
The Pere Marquette had expected to ex-
pend at least two million dollars for ferries,
docks and yards, but this expenditure will
now be unnecessary, and it is understood
the sum or something like it will be that
company’s contribution towards the con-
struction of the tunnel.

In the far West an important deal has
been made by which the C.P.R. takes over
the Esquimalt and Nanaimo Railway, on
the first of this month. This is the only
railway on Vancouver Island, and is to be
extended to the north and west coast. De-
velopment of the iron fields will follow, and
Vancouver Island promises to be as import-
ant an industrial centre as the Sydneys, at
the other side of the continent.

“Ten million tons of coal in sight,” is
the encouraging report of the Mines Inspec-
tor in Alberta, on a new property near
Macleod. The fuel deposits of the West
are every year becoming more apparent.

The Canadian Northern Railway has
now under construction five big steel
bridges across the Saskatchewan River.
They represent probably the greatest
quintet of railway bridges built simul-
taneonsly by any railroad system on the
continent. The enterprise involves an ex-
penditure of $1,500,000.

The Canadian Manufacturers’ Associa-
tion is urging municipal interest in the
Niagara power enterprises. In one of its
oirculars it is pointed out that, while steam
power costs from $50 to $50 per horse-
power per annum, the same quantity of
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electric power may be furnished, under
municipal development, for $1 5.

A million-dollar company has been or-
ganized to work the Atikokan iron ore
deposits in Western Ontario. A kindred
enterprise will be a great coal and ore dock
at Port Arthur, with a capacity of three
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hundred thousand tons.
this has been awarded.
The beet sugar industry is growing apace.
At'one factory alone, at Berlin, over 7,000, -
000 pounds of sugar were manufactured
last year. The acreage throughout the pro-
vince will be greatly increased this season.

The contract for

IS THERE AN AGE LIMIT:

ON E of the things that has never been

quite settled, and probably never will
be, is at what point a man ceases to be
eligible for work. We do not hear as much
nowadays as formerly about the age limit,
but the recent statement by Dr. Osler that a
man is comparatively useless after forty,
and the reported ruling of the Carnegie Steel
Company that men over thirty-five years are
not wanted in its business, bring up the
matter again and raise the question whether
the age limit is to have another term of
office. The only conclusion is that some
forms of work may possibly demand more
arduous labor and stronger nerves than
others, for all the records of the past few
years go to show that instead of these
theories being generally held, the age limit
is being defied.

It is still the day of the young men, but
there are more men staying young now at

sixty than there once were, and these older
young men are doing and daring as actively
as ever. In many branches it has been found
that a sprightly step is not of so much
importance as an accumulated store of ex-
perience, and this comes only after years in
the harness. The dead line is not natural ;
some men are at their best at sixty, while
others at thirty are strong, but inefficient.
Or if there really be a dead-line there are a
goodly number of dead ones on either side
of it. Many of our largest industries and
enterprises of all kinds are being managed
to-day by men who have passed this
imaginary line, and they were never better
managed. This does not disprove the fact
that this is a young people’s age, but it does
prove that men are staying young longer
than they used to, and that the tyranny of a
few extra years has been largely overcome.

A SEASONING OF HUMOR

A Real Cold Spell

They were exchanging stories about the
cold weather. The Oldest Inhabitant had
listened impatiently for a while and then
rubbed his ears reflectively.

“No,” he said, “dunno’s I remember a
colder snap or snappier cold than this spell,
except one. Back in the '50’s I recollect
one mornin’ when the steam froze to the
spout of the tea-kettle as ’twuz sittin’ on the
red-hot kitchin stove.  Yes, 'twuz pretty
cold that day. Sally Boggs, our hired girl,

laugher while she wuz out feedin’ the pigs
a few cakes of ice, an’ her mouth froze wide
open, an’ she couldn’t get it shet until the
February thaw set in!”
: *
Choice Words for Sors Throat
Dogtor—“ Madam, T can never cure you
of this throat trouble if you don’t stop
talking.”
Lady—* But, doctor, I'm awfully careful

what T' say, and 1 never use anything but
the choicest language,”




A SEASONING

The Rule Was Too Short

Pat was busily engaged laying bricks
one day when the foreman came to him and
said :

“ Pat, go back to the end of the building
and measure the length of the foundation
for me.”

Pat vanished, and after a stay of some
duration returned.

“ Well, Pat,” said the foreman, “ did
you measure it?”’

“Oi did,” answered Pat.

“ How long was it?” was the question.

“ Altogither,” answered Pat, “’twas as
long as me rule, me arm, an’ two bricks.”
—Lippincott’s Magazine.

*
Whnat Happened
Mary had a little lamb
With fleece as white as snow;
The rest of all the tragedy
Perhaps you may not know.

It followed her to school one day,
According to the book:
Alas, the school where Mary went
They taught her how to cook!
—Lippincott’s.
*
A Candid Explanation

When the young mistress of the house
entered the kitchen she carried herself with
great dignity. She had come to call the
cook to account.

“Mary,” she said, “I must insist that
you keep better hours and that you have
less company in the kitchen at night. Last
night I was kept awake because of the up-
roarious laughter of one of your young
women friends.” -

“Yis, mum, I know,” Mary replied
cheerfully, “ but she couldn’t help it. I was
telling her how you tried to make cake ves-

terday morning.”
%k

He Was Flustered
A flustered young minister, on the occa-
sion of his first service in his first pulpit,
arose and said: “ We will now sing Hymn
No. 213, ‘ Little Drops of Water.” And I
hope, my good friends, that you will put
plenty of spirit into it.”

OF HUMOR 23k

INSTEAD OF CHLOROFORM

An American cartoonist’s suggestion for treatment of sixty-year-old
men as an alternative for Dr. Osler’s proposition to chloroform them.

If Professor Osler really thinks a man
is no good after he is sixty, he might try to
beat Uncle Russell Sage on a stock deal.—
The New York World.

*

Let Him Have His Own Way

Eminent Specialist—*‘ Yes, madam; your
husband is suffering from temporary aber-
ration, due to overwork. It's quite a com-
mon occurrence.”

Wife—* Yes; he insists that he's a mil-
lionaire.”

Eminent Specialist—"“ And wants to pay
me a couple of hundred pounds for my ad-
vice. We'll have to humor him, you know.”
—Pick-Me-Up.

*

Another Puppy ¥

A certain lady had a custom of saying
to a favorite little poodle dog when out
walking, *“ Come along, sir!” ;

A would-be witty gentleman stepped up
to her one day when she said this, and
asked, “ Did you call me, madam?”

“Oh, no, sir,” she replied, with perfect
composure, it was another puppy I spoke
to.”



Insurance

Canada’s Life Insurance

The total life assurance in force in the
Dominion for 1903, including the foreign
business of Canadian companies, footed up
$530,911,000. Of this the British com-
panies carried about $37,339,000, and
American companies $158,796,000.  Thus
it will be seen that Canada carries the great
bulk of her own life insurance, the Canadian
business being somewhat more than double
that transacted here by United States
(American) companies, and nearly nine-
fold that of British companies. The last-
named offices, save two or three, devote
themselves almost exclusively to fire under-
writing, a fortunate distinction, it is be-
lieved, for the country. The life business
in Canada shows marked increases, as
shown by the table:

Canadian British American

: [ 1R e R $317,444,800 $36,874,600° 146,136,000

AW e 334,776,000 37,339,000 158.796,000

11 B A R 367,105,000 (a) 38,500,000 (@) 169,000,000
(a) Estimate. G

i
—The Journal of Commerce.

Insurance Profits

There are three chief sources of profits
for life insurance companies. Every com-
pany allows a certain proportion of its pre-
miums for expenses. Any economy in man-
agement which amounts to less than the
allowance is a profit to the stockholders and
policy-holders of the company. .

The second source of profits 1s the differ-
ence between the percentage which it 18
assumed the company’s investments will
yield, and the actual earnings. o

The third source is “light mortality.
When the death-rate experienced Dby the
company is lower than that of the mortahty
table used, there is an evident gain to the
company.

Successful Assurancz e

Some interesting light on successful
modern business methods is given in the

story of an insurance expert, as told a short
time ago in Everybody’s Magazine. After

recounting his earlier experiences as an
agent, he says:

Among the big lumber operators of the
northern region was one mamn, a German,
who was the king lumberman. He was
said to be worth $30,000,000, and of un-
bounded influence. If I could get him I
was sure of doing business with a good
many of the others. But he was a stub-
bornly difficult case. Several brilliant
agents had been sent on from New York,
and all had failed to interest him.

My first step was to become acquainted
with his closest friend, whom it was not
difficult to assure for $75,000, and our busi-
ness acquaintance ripened into personal con-
fidence and regard.

I soon told him it was my dearest am-
bition to assure his friend, Mr. W—, for
$100,000.

“Tt’s absolutely no use for you to try,”
replied he; ““ he hates the idea so much that
he won’t even talk about it.” Nevertheless,
he gave me a letter of introduction, which,
for simplicity and effectiveness, I have al-
ways kept as a model. T read:

“Dear W.,—This will introduce my
friend, Mr. ,through whom I have just
taken $75,000 of assurance, and it gives me
great pleasure to make you acquainted. Let
me tell you in advance, you will be glad to
have met Mr. , whether you do busi-
ness together or not.”

I went three hundred miles into the lum-

ber region to find my man. T knew he was

so busy I could not see him until night.
As he was leaving the dining-room after
supper, I presented myself with the letter
of introduction. He surveyed me grimly,
and said, not unkindly: “I am pleased to
meet you. What can I do for you?”

“At your convenience, I would like to
make the subject of life assurance interest-
ing to you.”

“There is no better time than now,
though I am not in the least interested in
your subject. Let us go to my room. - It is
now a quarter to seven, I am due at my
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office -at seven. I will give you ten
minutes.”

I risked that ten minutes wholly in an
attempt to get an appointment for the next
day. To his asseveration that another in-
terview would be as fruitless, I urged that,
after I had travelled so far to see him, my
people in New York would deeply appre-
ciate his courtesy in giving me an uninter-
rupted chance to present the business.

“Very well,” he said, hastily. ‘Come at
ten o’clock. Come in no matter who is
there, and I will give you fifteen minutes.”

My first work was to see our medical ex-
aminer for that town, and his alternate, and
to engage them both for 9.45 the next
morning. Then I went to the lawyer whose
office was next to Mr. W——"s, and en-
gaged his room at 10 o'clock for half an
hour for the medical men.., I instructed
my doctors that they must make the ex-
pected examination the most painstaking
of their lives. At ten o'clock I walked
boldly into Mr. W- ’s inner room.

“T have come for my fifteen minutes, and
I wish to use the time in my own way.
want you to step into the next office, and be
examined by our doctors.”

“ Why, what rubbish! I iwant no assur-
ance. It will do me no good to be pawed
over by those doctors.”

“ Nevertheless, you said I might use the
fifteen minutes as I chose, and this is the
way I select.”

With a bustle of impatience he went into
the next office, where my doctors pro-
ceeded to put him through the most thor-
ough examination I ever saw. I kept up a
running fire as well as I could, but he was
growing interested in the thumping and in
the questions of the doctors, and he asked
if every one was examined in that careful
fashion. Before he got his coat on he had

_plenty of time to talk, and as he turned to go

back to his office, I said:

“ Before we part I want you to sign this
application for $100,000. It is entirely
optional with you whether you take the
policy or not. The society certainly does

not want a man like you unless you heartily

want a society like ours.”

He readily gave his signature, and shook
hands cordially as we separated. Before
leaving town I made a fast agreement with
his secretary that I should be promptly
wired as to the train he would take when,
a fortnight later, he was to make a trip to
a different part of the State. The policy
had arrived when the telegram came.

On a certain day, at a certain hour, ac-
cordingly, I was taking my seat at a rail-
way lunch-room table at Spooner Junction
just opposite to Mr. W—. We exchanged
greetings, and fell into a pleasant conversa-

“ Where are you bound?” said he, as he
rose.

“To Chippewa Falls, by that train out
there.”

“ Why, that is my train, too. Come into
my car, and we’ll ride together.

After some chat over our newspapers, he
suddenly asked:

“ By the way, have you got that policy
yetr !

“Yes; it is in my pocket.”

He read it through, asked questions, and
we continued the discussion for two or
three hours. As we were leaving the train
he said:

“If you are going to be in town this
evening. I wish you would call at my
office at seven o’clock, and I will give you
my decision. Here is the policy; you had
better take it; I don’t know that I shall
want it.”

I was not discomfited at this, however.
1 had become able to distinguish the final
flurry. As I went into his office that night,
his first question was: ““ Have vou got that
policy with you?”  He looked at the
amount of the premium subscribed on it,
compared it with a cheque which he drew
from a drawer, and handed me the cheque.
In response to my congratulations, he
looked me in the eye, and asked:

“How did you happen to be at the
Spooner Junction lunch-room this noon?”

“Tn order to meet you.”

“T thought so. Let me tell you that ip
my thirty-five years of business experience,
your method with me has been the best
business I ever saw.
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WHEN TO GO FISHING.

OR a man who has been shut in all
winter there is no enjoyment like an
‘outing in spring, just after the

snow has left the ground, when the birds

have returned from their winter home, and

all nature is awakening from its solitude.

Then ghe water ripples in the sunlight with

joyous and free from

The fish have more life

renewed  vigor,
winter’s icy grasp.

than at any other season of the year, and

are hungry for
‘the first fly and
early worm. Go
at such a time to
where the buds
are bursting, and
the crows are
cawing their noisy
welcome, to the

brook and river,
where the water
rushes fast and
clear, Hear again
the hum of the
reel and feel the quick, sharp tug on the line
as it cuts through the water.

Then will you forget all the cares and
worries of your business as you match your
skill against the cunning of a fish. After
a game fight you land your prize, and then
comes to you the pride of having accom-
plished the object of your outing. But this
is by no means all the pleasure, for as you

DIAMOND FALLS
On line of the Canadian Pacific Railway

return with a wellfilled basket you feel that
away from business is a world of nature,
where walls and streets made by hands give
place to forest and stream where one can
forget the things that weary and oppress,
the never-ending struggle that fags, jades,

and clouds the life.

To breathe once again the free air of the
To

take a holiday in the springtime is not ex-

country is indeed a wholesome relief.

travagance, but to
all men and wo-
men an exceed-
ingly profitable in-
paying
big dividends in

vestment,

renewing body and
mind.

It is prudent to
select some place
where the beau-
ties of nature and
the sport of fish-
ing make a happy
combination. The month of May is one
of the most delightful months of the year
to fish for trout.

Ontario and Quebec, along the line of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, abound in many
splendid fishing places, and a visit to the
ticket offices, or a note to any of the Com-
pany’s agents, will bring numerous sugges-

tions.
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Ranching and Mixed Farming Lands in the
Great North-West.

O much has been put on record recently in connection with the wonderful possibilities of the great
West, looking at the matter from a purely wheat-raising point of view, that opportunities along other
lines, offering equal advantages, are apt to be overlooked. True, the West’s greatest wealth depends

upon its grain trade, yet there are vast sections of territory throughout the North-West which are
much better adapted for ranching and mixed farming than for the simple production of wheat.

Stock raising has now become a most'important feature in the growth of the western country. For years
the lack of convenient markets and the limited railway facilities kept back the growth of this business, but
through the remarkab’e influx of settlers, which has been closely followed by the still more remarkable
progress in railway building, though the former may well be said' to have followed the latter, the establish-
ment of markets has resulted and a steady demand has been created for stock, so that now the man with
sufficient capital to invest in a few brood cattle has the assurance of fortune in their increase. :

The climate is a favorable condition which cannot be overestimated. In Saskatchewan cattle run at
large the greater part of the year and only slight shelter is necessary, while horses winter out and come
through in fine condition.

The extension of the main line of the Canadian Northern Railway northwestward from the western
boundary of Manitoba into the Territories—soon to be raised to the dignity of Provinces—gives easy access
to great areas of park land admirably suited for the raising of stock and' the carrying on of mixed farming.

West of Grand View where the road passes between the Duck Mountains to the north and the Riding
Mountains to the south an excellent stock country is served. 3

Further west the Whitesand District is traversed, where ‘along the banks of the river bearing the same
name stock raising has been in progress for years. To the ranchers the construction of the Canadian
Northern Railway has been a great encouragement, and new interest attaches to operations under the
improved conditions.

Further west again the Elbow District is tributary to the line, and westward still the famous Battleford
section, and while grain shipments will predominate from these points for some time, to come, yet a large
stock traffic is expected, as a number of the settlers going to this region are turning their attention to mixed
farming and cattle raising.

Perhaps, however, it is the region along the most northerly branch of the Canadian Northern which
extends from/the north-west corner of Manitoba through the famous Carrot River District to Prince Albert
that is most attractive to the prospective rancher. This territory has long since been known to all interested
in the question as a great cattle country, and its development will be greatly hastened by the completion of
the branch this summer. Without doubt this district is one of the best in the West, and there is plenty of
land available to supply all demands for some time to come.

Mixed farming operations are bound to be more valuable to those engaged therein as the development
of the great West proceeds; the local demand cannot but incregse very rapidly on account of the tremendous
inflow of immigration. All the products of the farm will be required in large quantities to maintain the ever-
growing population. Important market towns will grow out of \.vha.t are now mere villages. - All kinds of
vegetables can be raised successfully and the yield per acre of grains is astonishingly large—a failure of crops
has yet to be reported. Great advantages of selection can be ha'd at the present time. These mixed farming
and ranching lands present new fields for enterprise, and those in quest of favorable locations will do well to
write A, D. Davidson at Winnipeg, President of the Saskatchewan Valley and Manitoba Land Company,
the selling agents of the Canadian Northern Ra.ilwa).r’s lands. The Land Company will furnish full
information on all matters relating to desirable locations in the West, and enquirers may feel assured of the
best possible aid in securing the land desired.
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THE LISZT

STYLE—A.

There is one characteristic of the Liszr Prano which stands cut
prominently, that is tone ; it appeals with singular eloquence to the
refined and musical. It admits of every possible shade of expression,
and charms the ear with its delightfully rich, full quality.

It is an instrument representing the embodiment of the latest
modern thought in piano construction.

The case design, reflecting an artistic colonial spirit, delights the
eye of the refined, and it is the ambition of the company to maintain
a high degree of excellence in beauty of design.

In Mahogany or Walnut, overstrung scale, 7°1-3 octaves, three
strings, repeating action with brass flange, three pedals, double
fall-board, patent noiseless pedal action, full desk.

Length, 5§ ft. 3 in.; width,2 ft. 2 1-2 in.; height, 4 ft. 8 ir

When writing advertisers, please mention Tug NATIONAL MONTHLY
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THE LISZT

SHOWING ACTION

Showing the action with hammers and keys in position. They
are of the very best Canadian make, possessing all the latest
modern improvements.

The action embodies the full brass flange.

The hammers are of the best German felt.

The keys are made of the best ivory and the sharps are of
ebony.

The pedal action used in this piano is a patent, non-squeakable,
spring action, which obviates that disagreeable noise so often
found in pianos.

The Liszt Piano Co.
190 Wright Ave. - - TORONTO, ONT.

When writing advertisers, please mention Tue NATIONAL MONTHLY
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THE LISZT

SHOWING FRAME

The frame, with heavy iron plate bolted to back, and with strings
in position, also showing iron support for key bottom.

The metal plate used in our pianos is braced with a view to
equal distribution of the immense strain of the strings, so that one
part of the plate is not bearing more than its proportion. ‘The
improved scale ribs of iron cast on plate ensure a ‘beautifully clear

treble.
The strings are of the very best German music wire, and

wound with copper in bass section.

The Liszt Piano Co.
190 Wright Ave. - - TORONTO, ONT.

When writing adyertisers, please mention THE NATIONAL MoNTHLY
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A Correct Shirt-
Waist Suit, $7.50

E make a specialty of “correct”

ready-to-wear garments for woman-

kind, and feel sure that a closer
acquaintance with our cloak store will unfold
to you a world of unsuspected possibilities
in the adaptation of beauty and style com-
bined with the exceptional price advantage
afforded by the ready-to-wear garment. This
specially-made and specially-priced Shirt-
waist Suit is offered as a basis by which you
can measure our methods and policy. Our
mail order system will be found emi-
nently satisfactory.

212—This illustration shows one of
the smartest styles in Shirt-
waist Suits for Spring and
Summer wear, made of bright
lustre in navy, black, and
cteam, unlined, finished with
deep tucks stitched on the

No. 212—$7.50 edge, the tucks fall loose at
flare of skirt giving a graceful fulness, made in the following sizes, viz.: bust /
32 to 40 inches, length of skirt 38 to 42 inches, waistbands 23 to 28 inches.

A scarcity of this material is predicted and for this reason we would like you

to order early. $7.50.

2

+ H. H. FunGeRr, COMPANY, TORONTO,
B }E;t.\‘ dent THE g CANADA
s ROBERT LIMITED
i . Dept, NN

Manager

L J
When writing advertisers, please mention Tur NaroNar MoNToLY
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Since orfra.mzatlon, thirteen years ago, this Company has paid in cash to ‘members ,553,775.67. All ‘?

withdrawa.
member when the required period

13TH ANNUAL S’AI'ATEMENT,

as been reached.

York County Loan aad Savings Company

TORONTO, CANADA, DECEMBER 31st, 1904

ToronTO, March 13th, 1906.
70 Members : v

The management have much pleasure in presenting the Annual Statement for the year 1904,
1t is gratifying to know that there has been a large increase in the volume of business transacted by the Company. |

o

The activity of the Company’s business is demonstrated by the cash paid withdrawing members, which amounted

s have been paid gpomptly Every dollar paid in, with interest, bemg returne to the withdrawing ]

RS

AT

to the large sum of $1,519,053.16. All these withdrawals have been replaced with new money, at & Iower rate of interest i

and more advantageous terms to the Company.
The Assets have been increased by $149.933.10.
$5,000.00 has been transferred to the Reserve Fund.

That the Company continues to grow in popularity is evidenced by the new Busmess wrltten, WhiCh was larger in

amount than any previous year.

Our investment in land suitable for building purposes has proved very satisfactory. Lots are bemg sold at prices

that wil' net large profits to the Company. Every evidence that can be given shows that the City of Toronto has '
entered upon an era of substantial and permanent progress. As the commercial and railway cenfre of a large and s
populous province, as the headquarters for higher education, as the seat of Provincial Government, and the home of

many great industries, Toronto stands in an unrivalled position in Central Canada. The widespread recognition of the

advantages of the City as a distributing, industrial, educational and residential centre, has resulted in the City making Y
great strides in the matter of population. We believe that property in Toronto is at rock- bottom prices, and as the -

City develops the value of property will be enhanced.

The Real Estate stands in the Assets at its actual cost, and not at the real market value.

The management hope by the diligent exercise of carefulness, forethought and economy in conducbing the business
of the Company to realize for'its great membership an enduring success. ,

full .
i JOSEPH PHILLIPS, President.
ASSETS . : LIABILITIES e
Mortgage Loans on Real Estate - - -$1,001,125 81  CapitalStock PaidIn - - = -/ $1160,474 34
eaﬁn}g{ate - 910,909 78  Dividends Credited - - . : 42,504 34
Municipal Debentures and Stocks a.nd Loans Amount Due on Uncompleted Loans - 8,310 00
thereon - & 92,500 00 Borrowers’ Sinking Fund - oy 83,755 17
Loans on this Company S Stock - - - 129,418 Y5  Mortgages Aﬂsumed for Membera W, - 9,100 00
Accrued Interest - 13,305 74 Reserve Fund - ¥ . . - 70,000 00 '
Advances to Borrowers, Ta.xes, Insurance ebc 4,381 84 Contingent Account - - . - 263,796 28 °
Accounts Receivable - - - 294 2. —_—
Furniture and Fixtures - - | e 8,904 51 Total Liabilities - - - - $2,237,960 13
‘I he Molsons Bank :=/7 - - - - - 75,415 93 N
Cash on Hand . . - - - - 1,703 36
Total Assets - - - - $2,237,960 13

ToroNTO, February 28th, 1905.

We hereby certify that we have carefully examined the books, accounts and vouchers of the, York County
Loan and Savings Company, and find the same correct and in accordance with the above Balance “Sheet.
We have also examined the mortgages and other secunties of the Company, and find the same in good order.

3 THOMAS G. HAND, Za e
: G. A. HARPER, }Audltors.

JOSEPH PHILLIPS, President.
HEAD OFFICES: 243 RONCESVALLES, TORONTO

L 3
When writing advertisers, please mention Tk NATIONAL MONTHLY
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Sanderson Pearcy & Co.

e

PEARCY'’S
Putre Prepared Paints

Fine Varnishes
and Colors

IZ%

61-65 Adelaide St. West
TORONTO

G000000000000000000000000000000000

e .
MOLSONS BANK :

INCORPORATED 1855
Head Offices: MONTREAL

:

% Capital paid up - $3,000,000
Reserve Fund - 3,000,000

|

:

:

:

JAMES ELLIOT,

General Manager.

A. D. DURNFORD,

Chief Inspector and Supt. of Branches.

47 Branches throughout Canada

AGENTS IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES
OF THE WORLD

TORONTO BRANCH:
Corner King and Bay Streets
VP00 LP0060000600600006008560086

WM’QOWWMQ“QO

*
L 4
L 2

‘We have now in stock complete lines of

STATIONERY, BANK AND
OFFIGE SUPPLIES

PAPER —Every Hind

New, Fresh, Up-to-Date Goods,

Every article required—undoubted value,
New Goods arriving every day.

Call and see our new warehouse.

Letter orders promptly attended to.

BROWN BROS. uane

Complete Stationery and Paper Warehouse

51-53 Wellington Street West, Totonto

BanK Safes

ES;TABLISHED 1858

ORS

g GRO

Safety Deposit Vaults

» ¥
When writing advertisers, please mention Tug NArTion Y, MoxTHLY
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THE MARRIAGE OF
WILLIAM ASHE

BY MRS. HUMPHRY WARD

HE publication. of a new novel by MRS. HUMPHRY WARD, following her latest
success—*“ Lady Rose’s Daughter”—comes as an event of unusual interest and
importance in the literary world. Mrs. Ward’s new book is a masterly achieve-

ment—a novel of English upper-class life such as was dealt with in “Lady Rose’s
Daughter.” For artistic perfection, dramatic interest, and vital character drawing
it surpasses all her previous works. Her beroine, Lady Kitty Bristol, is even more
engaging than was Julie Le Breton. In short, “The Marriage of William Ashe”
promises to be the most popular of Mrs. Humphry Ward’s novels, and the most
notable work of fiction of the present year.

CLOTH, ILLUSTRATED - - %150

Some Other New Books Worth Reading .

Sandy. By the author of “ Mrs. Wiggs
of the Cabbage Patch.” Cloth, illus-
trated - - - - $1.00

The Rebel Wooing. By J. A
Steuart, author of “The Minister of
State.” Cloth - - - $1.25

' His Island Princess. By W. Clark

Russell. Cloth - - - $1.25

Sea Puritans. By Frank T. Bullen.
Cloth, illustrated - - - $1.25

A Welsh Singer. By Allen Raine.
Paper, 76¢. Cloth - - $1.25
The Political Annals of Canada.
By Alexander P. Cockburn. 500 pages.
Cloth - - - - - $2.50
The Castle of the Shadows. By
the author of “The Lightning ‘Con-
ductor.” Cloth - - - $1.25
Pathfinders of the West. By
Agnes C. Laut. Cloth, sixty illustra-
tions - - - - - $200

ON SALE AT ALL BOOH-STORES
”

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher

29.33 Richmond St. W., Toronto

When writing advertisers, please mention Tz W arionan MoxrnLy
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Grand &Toy’s | [y e MORIAL

Twinlock Loose Leaf Ledger

A Modern Bindet STAINED GLASS

that will hold Single Sheets as securely

s Ol Syl B Bk WINDOWS
‘
Our designs are of the highest

!

|

2
.

Il

I

I
I

Il
I

T

excellence, and are carried out

i

Light in Weight :
c HE in that. incomparably beautiful
Construction = 5
S IT OPENS PERFECTLY FLAT AT SIDES material, Anthue Glass. Consult
Sheet Chmpin( as well as any other portion of. the book. % : ¥ .
Mecharism | roes sl o0 e rod ok g o v it satc, us if interested in the erection of
No Metal Parts ;:'or:‘l "hcl .:'::'::D:‘.‘;:em‘::: on either side of the book with case, as It 3
Exposed to Mar We have them In stock for Immediate Delivery, a memorlal’ SO0 e A e e g
or Scratch the We have Ledger Leaves Ruled in Five Forms for Immediate Delivery,

Desk SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR —_—

ROBERT McCAUSLAND, Limited
86 Wellington St. West, Toronto

THE WIDE EXPANSION MAKES I7 EASY TO INSE

GRAND&IOY e 58255 TORONTO)|

ROYAL

Insurance Company

OF LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND

A NEW MAGAZINE

CANADIAN HOME

The Largest and Wealthiest Fire Insurance
Company in the World

SHECIAY ShiE s HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA, MONTREAL
Best Short Stories L SeeagtR e O A B RLC
Beam‘zfu/ HO”Z&Y (f//ustnztea’) GEORGE JacoBy, Fire Superintendent

Select Menus

Latest Fashions TORONTO BRANCH :

Profusely Illgsgated Royal Insurance Building,
on Fine Coated Paper 27-29 Wellington St. East
I0C a copy $1.00 a year C. McL. STINSON, LocaL MANAGER

Published by JOSEPH PHILLIPS

241 Roidcesvalles TORONTO Telephones Main 839 and Main 5540

When writing advertisers, please mention Tm N ATIONAL MoNTHLY
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.. THE ...

EMPLOYERS' LIABILITY

ASSURANCE CORPORATION.
Limited
OF LONDON, ENGLAND

Capital - - el b - $5,000,000.00

Reserves for Policy-Holders, $836,805.00
(Independently of Capital.)

Personal Accident—Health—Liability and Fidelity
Insurance.

STANDS FIRST in the Liberality of its Policy Contracts—In
Financial Strength—In the Liberality of its Loss Settlements.

Total Available Resources, $6,000,000.
Deposited with the Receiver-General in Canada for the Benefit ot
Canadian Policy-Holders, $120,450.00.

GRIFFIN & WOODLAND, Managers for Canada

HEAD OFFICES:

BRITISlil EMPIRE BUILDING - . - - - MONTREAL
TEMPLE BUILDING ", m - - - TORONTO
] L]
Roncesvalles Engineering ESTABLISHED i85t

and Construction Go. JOHN B.SMITH
& SONS

TORONTO

: : CONSULTING, EXPERT : :
AND CONSTRUCTING ENGINEERS

- MANUFACTURERS OF

243 Roncesvall .
es, Toronto, Ont L aibee Doots

Lath Sash
POWER PLANTS ¢ ‘g v ¢ Shingles Blinds
ELECTRIC AND STEAM RAILWAYS Mouldings  Newel Posts
MANUFACTURING ESTABLISHMENTS Sheeting Hand Rails
Casing Hardwood
Flooring

Concrete Bridges, Dams and Other
We carry a large and well-assorted stock of

Structures a SpeCIalty Pine and Oak Bill Stuff, Cypress (for boat and
greenhouse building), Ash, Birch, Maple, Poplar,

Al GOYERNMENT AND MUNICIPAL REFERENCES Quartered and Plain 0Oak, Mahogany, etc.

When writing advertisers, please mention Tur NATIONAL MONTHLY



The oven of an Imperial Oxford Range and the old-fashioned spit before
an open fire-place do better roasting. than any other cooking apparatus
invented.

In the olden days the spit had to be kept turning to get all sides of a
roast cooked. It is much the same with the ordinary cook stove, The heat
of the oven is greatest on the fireside. Roasts, bread, pies, cakes, etc,, have to
be turned and twisted to get them cookeii at all. The result is uneven, unsatis-
factory cooking—good food ruined. The diffusive flue construction of the

Imperial Oxford
Range

draws fresh air into the flue chamber, superheats it and diffuses it evenly over
the oven, thus heating it quickly, thoroughly and uniformly—back, front and
sides are at precisely the same temperature, The result is juicy, tender roasts,
light, dainty pastry, evenly raised bread-—successful cooking,

When you buy an Imperial Oxford Range you get the result of over
sixty years’ thdﬁght and experience in the seientific construction of cooking

apparatus,

The Gurney Foundry Co. i

TORONTO, CANADA.

MONTREAL. WINNIPEG. VANCOUVER.




‘Second Annual Statement

OF THE

TORONTO LIFE

INSURANCE COMPANY

(INCORPORATED)

T'o the Shareholders and Policy-holders :

- Your Directors have pleasure in presenting to you their second annual report on the affairs of the Company,
being the first one showing the work of the Company for a complete twelve months.

The Company secure

applications for insurance amounting to $3,002,010, and accepted risks covering

$2,689,400. The balance, not comforming to the rigid medical standard required by the Company, were
rejected. This result cannot but be regarded as highly satisfactory, especially in view of the low rates of

expense entailed in securing it.

Insurance in force on the Company’s bpoks at the close of the year amounted to $3,350,675, and the cash
gremium income received was $132,501.65, being an increase in the latter item of $118,602.77 over 1903.

ther receipts amounted to $22,355.77.

The death claims-for the year amounted to the small sum of $3,013, a highly gratifying result of the

policy of the Directors to admit of none but first-class risks.

interest, receipts.

This item was more than paid for by our cash

Great care has been taken to invest the Company’s assets, now amounting to $187,707.18, in first-class
securities only. We have over $60,500 deposite(l with the varions Provincial Governments, and $85,384.44
invested in first-class municipal bonds and carefully selected mortgages and deposited at the bank.

A monthly audit has been maintained throughout the year, and the auditor’s report, revenue account, and

_ the balance sheet of the Company are herowith submitted.

JOSEPH PHILLIPS, President.

Second Annual Statement of the Taronto Life Insurance Company, Dec. 31st, 1904

Expenditure

Commissions, Salaries, Dector's Fees, Printing,
etc., License Fees, 666, 800, . v ovivieuiysienan $70,903 16
Death Claims ............ R 8 ,013 00
T g e G S SRS oe 2,502 37
Exoess of Income over Expenditure 78,528 89
O ol oo s o e $154,947 42
O

Liabilities

Reserves (Ontario Government Standard)...... $118,276 51
Capital Stock (paid up) ......... 48,350 00
OQuistanding Commiasions . 15,078 71
Premiums Paid in Advance ,640 74
Outstanding Medital Fees . 1074 8

galary Contingent Fund .

L O R e SRR
Surplus over all Liabilities .....ovieviciisinnes 973 22
POLAY: <5 aa ains veskaByissabas s BIDTTOL 10

s el

Income

Premiums . o..eesnenas st
Premium on Capital Stock
Interest on Investments
Capital Stock
Sundries .....

Assets
Government Deposits.. «. oo oviviiiinonin vevuives 960,636 92
MOPLEBEOR. 5ias % 5 5 v oiyhid s S Uy e 31,176 41
Bonds and Debenfures—
City of Vancouver, B.C. .coccaononiiasa vawkdes - 20,00000
City of London, Onb....coovuiriiiiain i, 10,000 00
United Counties of Northumberland and
G100 e T e AN as el s T e 10,000 00
Central Canada Loan and Savings Co........ = 2,950 00
Cash on hand and in Bank ... viviniaeinsoies 11,258 03
Deferred and Outsumdirﬁ' Premiums .. ... ... 34,993 79
Accrned Interests on Mortgages, Bonds and
Debentures s Fie 064 68
Office Furniture > b
Sundries........ i

We have earefully examined the foregoing financial statement of the income and expenditure, and find them

correct. - Vouchers have been produced for all expenditure,
We have carefully e¢xamined all the mortgages, bonds, debentures and

jugt statement of the Company's business.

evidences of government deposifs and otl{ﬁtsgﬁgw:i &'degﬁ'k lﬁgog;lata:n?&xigax;ﬁ?;%agabed.

runniog sudit during the year, aund certity

JOSEPH PHILLIPS

President

HEAD OFFICES

The above statement of assets and liabilities is a fair and

We have conducted a

TromAs G. HaND,
G. A, HARPER,

}Auditors.
243 Roncesvalles
Toronto, Canada

»



