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: Good Looks

i As far as outline of feature is concerned, good looks are a
birthright gift of nature. But it takes more than outline to

1 realize what is understood by “good looks” and “beauty.”

There must also be the radiant, animating influence of a fine

skin and a lovely complexion. This can only be attained by

. keeping the skin in a condition of perfect health and purity ;
and the best known means is the daily use of

. Pears’ Soap

which is the quintessence of purity and the finest skin beautifier in the world. It

affords just the aid that nature requires in making and keeping the skin soft,
velvety, and of a lovely color.

Pears preserves the healthy freshness of the skin from youth to age,

and is the most economical of all toilet soaps, lasting twice as long as

ordinary soaps. Commended by the famous beauties of six generations.

First in the
Service of
Beauty

G ol oo s

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
¢ Al rights secured,”
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term,
with a fixed tariff based on strict relation to the MODERN COST
OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the modest; but
comfortable, Single Room to the most Elaborate Suite. The public
Apartments—spacious and elegant—are unsurpassed in Europe.

IDEAL LOCATION: CENTRAL AND CONVENIENT
BOTH FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE.

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the

Cecil Booklet, This little volume presents by illustration and description a
fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of
a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa-
tion of service to the visitor to London. It can be had for the asking from

v

'THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA
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The King’s Prerogative

“It is absolutely divine. It seems to be without any limitations whatsoever.
Besides, though being a constitutional monarchy, it is in theory a despotism, uncon-
trolled by law, giving the Sovereign such rights over the lives and properties of his
subjects that in arbitary power, if it were exercised, would surpass that of the most
autocratic of the Caesars or the most absolute of barbaric or Oriental rulers.”

The author of this article, Edward St. John-Brenon, tells in a most interesting
style just how these great powers of the King of England have been and are
controlled by the people.

Bruce’s Folly—This is one of Norman S. Rankin's best Western yarmns, told
in a delightful, snappy style. It is the story of how Robert Randolph Bruce
stakes his faith and his “all”’ in the Columbia Valley and backed by the late
H. C. Hammond, made good. Fine illustrations from photographs.

The Spirit of New York—Britton B. Cooke writes charmingly of his
impressions of the “ most wonderful city in the world.” There are excellent
illustrations from Etchings by Joseph Pennell.

The Liveyeres—W. Lacy Amy goes up into Labrador and tells about a
quaint race of people there. The photographs give a vivid idea of what they
look like and how they live. -

The Irish Players—This is the little band of actors who created a furore
in New York. John E. Webber outlines their play and discusses their art.
Illustrations from scenes-in “ The Play-boy of the Western World.”

Oedipus —The second period of this fine poetical drama. Translated and
adapted into the English blank verse by Arthur Stringer.

A Chat About Our Rural Hotels—Francis A. Carman travels about and

tells us how Boniface treats his patrons in the country.

The Railways that the People Built—Norman P. Lambert offers a
succinct consideration of what the people of Canada have done toward building
great Railways.

Entertaining Sketches and Short Stories

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITIAN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE SUBSCRIPTION
: 4 i PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS POST PAID. 3 3
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is soothing and satisfying. It contains all the
elements of a natural food in a condition suit-
able for immediate absorption.

When milk alone is heavy and unsatisfying, Benger's Food made
with milk, is appetising and nutritive.

Benger's Food should be used for healthy development in infanc v,
for rebuilding strength in weakened systems, and for the preserva-
tion of old age in usefulness and vigour,

For INFANTS, INVALIDS, AND THE AGED.

The ‘“ British Medical Journal says : ‘“ Benger's Food has
by its excellence, established a reputation of its own.”

Readers can obtain a 48-page Booklet, ““ Benger's Food and How to Use It.,” which contains a
* Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants, and practical information on the care of Invalids, etc.,
on application to Benger's Food, Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Bengey's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, etc.. everywhere.

WHAT RECOMMENDS ITSELF ?

6 LANYQW THE
ME@KN IN

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
NEW MATELLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.

COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Ltp. 7%9S%BRIDE ST: ENGL AND

IT HAS NO EQUAL It Entirely Removes and

“ The Queen of Toilet Preparations ’ Prevents all
FOR KEEPING ROUGHNESS,

THE SKIN (Beeﬂ_\am_.s REDNESS,

o S IRRITATION,
= CHAPS, Etc.
S;gg:"l'l a INVALUABLE

for Preserving

SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 'n-g; SKINl %
AND WHITE after Cyecling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, ete . ‘:::) tl::. .h:::ff'(:..

AT ALL sEasons M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England F?:EAgngAv_vrgvkx‘)s

Ask your Chemist for it, and accept no substitute.
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When you bu
H.P.Saucelook forthe §
letters H.P. and the §
view of the Houses §
of Parliament, which §
appear on every real §
bottle of H.P. sauce. f{

Remember there ave plenty Z
of imitations, but
only one i

If you want to learn to PLAY
the PIANO
USE

Wickins'
-Piano Tutor

English and Foreign
Fingering

Post free, of all Music
Sellers

FR E E TO STAMP COLLECTORS
100 different FOREIGN STAMPS
Send 4c for postage. Mention Gdft No., 2135 onl > gift,
applicant. SABLO priced catalogue of all s(alm)1‘3?’!3‘&%%(‘111;&?8;11‘5
bages, T0¢ post free.
Collections made up from $5 to §25.€00. Selections of any
%o';x‘y;tr% sl‘;;;‘n nnt a lpulvi?(}il g?%giall l;a:‘gain rackets,
Fi all different, 3 3.253 304 o8 P
$12.75. Grand value, Postage e, > 2 $1:505 2,000,
LONDON, W.C.

2.7 5.
BRIGHT & SON 164 STRAND,

ENG.

In an age of wondes

‘Camp’ ably holds its own.

When you think of its delicious flavour,
when you know how quickly it can be
prepared, when you’ve noted that it
never wastes— can you wonder

‘Camp’s’ as popular as it is!
Fly to your G¥ocer for a bottle to-day.

Malkers—R. Paterson & Sons, Ltd.
Coffee Specialists,
Glasgow.

ACCOUNT
BOOKS

of Every Description on hand or
Special Patterns Made to Order.

LOOSE LEAF
Ledgers and Binders.

LOOSE LEAF
Price Books, Memor-
andum Books, Etc.

Nothing to Excel for Make or Value.

BROWN BROS., s

Manufacturing Stationers

51-53 Wellington St. W., Toronto
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NOW is the Time to Make
PREPARATIONS

For Your

SPRING CLOTHING

and Egerton Burnett, Ltd. have an exception-
ally choice assortment of Samples, represent-
ing a large variety of excellent quality Fabrics,
suitable for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children.

Mail a card today for Samples: sent promptly and
POST PAID.

_THE HALL-MARK OF

=]
!
|
i'
r
J

24 ROYAL
- WARRANTS

Are Superior Quality Pure Wool Clothing Fabrics the

excellent wearing properties of which have created a large
demand, and they are very extensively worn by Ladies,
Gentlemen, and Children in various parts of the world.

Prices from about 65¢. to $4.20 per yard, double
width, for Duty and Carriage Paid; in Na ¥ Blue (rich
lasting colour), Black, Grey, Cream, and various Fancy
Suit made to order (as illustra- ‘Shf‘d““'] = i B o
t 3 anadia Stvle) i S:\mp es, \tyu ates, ] cnsurgnwnl anks, rice
mn. Srnan .C'm"df.m Style) in Lists, etc., mailed on request, POST PAID, from:—
“ Wontarewilware Navy Blue

Suiting, permanent daye, for| EGERTON BURNETT, LTD., |graern ¥y iue' sy, made to

% 3 Serge, permanent dye, for $21.25 Duty
$15.25, Duty and Carriage paid. R.W. wanhou“’ £ Gy T

1 and Carriage Paid. Collar, l{-cvvrs and
Wellington, Somerset, England. Cufls trimmed with Silk.

THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY’S

g LONDON’S CELEBRATED MAIL ORDER

) BEST VALUE G LOV E S CAREFULLY EXECSUTED

L. Superior g un};ly Strong Cape | The **Esme” Ladies’ Fine Real Kid
Bri sh ) an or Oak Shade, | Gloves, in White, Cream, all evening
n, 2 Press ‘uttons, G1e. Per pair, | shades, and Black, 12 B. length,
; 5 g % Mousq aire, 09 per pai ) /
_Men's Rainproof Cape in Tan Shade, Bri- le;;;t]xmﬁit:xlx:qugtgmi?? ;ig):lr it
tish A}Inde, Prix-seam sewn, 2 Buttons, per p:;ir. 2 B, lc‘ngth, 5
$1.09 per pair. ousguetaire, $1.93 per
Ladies’ Real Antelope, for hard wear, in Rk £ ’Cf'r'
irey, Beaver or Tan, Picque sewn, 2 Press The Empress ”  Ladies &

|
|
{
Buttons, 67\|-um.~' per pair. | suverior quality Freunch Su-
y i . ede Gloves, in Black, White,
The “‘Canadian”, Buck Finish, Britisn | ;;.iic'a'l)l L:v:}:‘]iné“slimm:],m
Made, Prix seam sewn, Tan or Grey i ‘ 12 B. length, Mousq 4 §1.03 per pair.,
|
|
|
|

sey th 5
Self Sewn Points, Ladies’, 3 Buttons, 95¢, 16 B. length, Muus'i‘, 128 per pair.
i 20 B. length, Mous: 1.52 per pair,

[. .The “Glaretie” Ladjes’ Real French Kid
Gloves, in Black
Buttons, 61 cen

The;

Der pair.

Men's, in Tan or Grey, 1 Press Button, g
95¢. per pair,

White and all colors, 3
per pair.

ne” Lndies' Real Kid Gloves, in Black, White and colors, with
. Braid Points, 3 Buttons. ¢5c. per pair,

. o The ““‘Canadian” J
o2 Buck Finish, with

Strap and  Press ‘

|

|

|

Ladies' Rea) Deerskin Glo:
Tan and Dark Grey, Britisk
Seam sewn, 2 Press Buttons,
$1.34 per' pair,

Men’s, in
Grey or Tan, 1
Press Button,

1.34 per pr.

ves, in Dark
i Made, Prix

P i G

e The “Edina” La
i dies' S

Button, as illustra-
%) tion, in Tan or

*Grey, British
Made, $1.44 per
pair. | pair.

A detailed and llustrated Price List
sent post free, or may be obtained from
the Canadian Magazine office, Toronto,
or will be sent post free from inzland.

payable o THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

with  Silk  Braid
oints, 3 Buttons,
61 cents per

Ladies’ Cape
Doeskin | Gloves, in Tan
British Made, or Oak, 6 But.
with Tah and Press ton lengtl,

i in White, Put- | with Strap and Press Button, as illus-
ty. Beaver, Tan and tration, Spear Points, British Made,
ey, 69¢, per pair, $1.20 per pair.

Re mittances, including postage, b
General Post Office, London, England,
Address

y International Money Order,

asiorsors The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, England

. A TR AR G
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Oakey’s DELICIOUS

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

Oakey’s
EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON’ BLACK LEAD

"‘"

Appelising &=
Dagestive, |

Darby & Jurnba

Best for Stoves, etc. 7 i’ I)ﬂl/ﬂ J
OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE &aﬁdaf/ﬂfofemye

Qncouver.

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LTD.
Wellington Mills, Lond Eng., S.E.

Chidren Teething.

Mothers should give only the well-known

Doctor Stedman’s
Teething Powders

as the many millions that are annually used constitute the best
testimonials in their favor.

See the Trade Mark, a Gum

Lancet on every packet and @8 uae il not 4o

powder. TRACE MARK distinguished.

Small Packets (9 Powders) Large Packets (30 Powders)

Of Chemists and Druggists.
125 New North-road, London, England.
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DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER.

Write for Samélcs and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & GLEAVER

BELFAST, IRELAND wirs

Regent Street and Cheapside, London; also Liverpool.
iTelegraphic Address : (* LINEN, BELFAST.”) |
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANU FACTURERS

AND FURNISHERS BY ROYAIL WARRANT OF APPOINTMENT,

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, Railways, Steamships,
Instituuions, Regiments and the General Publie, direct with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

"From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.

W hich, being woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost Is no more than that
usually charged for common-power loom goods.

IRISH LINENS: Linen Sheetings, two yards wide, 48¢. per yard; 2)4 yards wide, 57c. per
yard; Roller Towelling, 18 in .wide, 9¢c. per yard; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard; Dus-
ters from 78c. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23¢c. per
yard. Our Special Soft-finished Longcloth from 10ec. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dinner Napkins, $1.56
per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 94c.; 2}, yards by 8 yards, $1.90 each.
Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.32 per dos. Mono-
grams, Crests, Coats of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special atten-
tion to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.)

MATCHLESS SHIRTS: With 4-fold fronts and cuffs and bodies of fine Longcloth, $8.52
the half doz. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze
Oxford and Unshrinkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good as new,
with good materials in Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts for $3.36 the half dos.

IRSIH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS: ‘“The Cambrics of Robinson & Cleaver
have a world-wide fame.”’—The Queen. ‘‘Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”’
—Sylvia’s Home Journal. Children’s, from 80c. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from 60c.
to $2.75 per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66c.
to $8.40 per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 94c¢. to $6.00 per doz.

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: Collars—Gentlemen’s 4-fold, newest shapes from $1.18
per dos. Cuffs—For gentlemen, from $1.66 per doz. Surplice Makers tr Westmin-
ter Abbey, and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. ‘“Their Irish Col-
lars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.” —Court Clrsular.

IRISH UNDEROL_OTHING: A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
trimmed embroidery, 56c. : Nightdresses, 94c.; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial

Outfits from $52.68; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00.
(See List).

N.B.—To prevent delay all Letter-Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be Addressed :

F{Oplﬂgg! & CLEAVER, 424 Donegall Place, BELFAST. IRELAND.

NOTE.

—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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PROOF!

$25,000 GUARANTEE oOF GENUINENESS,

““Fit and Finish Equal to a 23-dollar Suit.” “Tailoring is First-class.”
47, Yosnae STREET, TorONTO. GLACE Bay, N.S., CaNapa.
Dear Sirs,—I received suit and found same satis- Dear Sirs,—I am inreceipt of my suit a few days ago,
factory in every detail ; the fit was perfect and finish and I am very well pleased with the same. The tailor-
as good as any $25.00 suit I ever had made in this ing is first-class in every respect, and the fit the same,
country. I wish, at your earliest convenience, you Thanking you for the Wway you made all the changes
would send samples of light greys for Summer I asked for. The same suit here would cost, tailor
suiting, also raincoat samples. made, $24. So wishing you all success in your
Hoping that your Canadian trade will DProsper as business.—I am, respectfully yours,
it deserves, and t]rusting ’;0 have the pleasure of (Signed) DAN. 7J. McKENZIE.
future dealings with you,— am, sirs, Order No. C.F. 2125.
(Signed) J. WARDIN SHAW. - A

WE HAVE RECEIVED THOUSANDS
‘“Better Satisfied after Testing in Actual Wear.” OF SIMILAR LETTERS,
BRIDGETOWN, Nova ScoTIa.

Gentlemen,—Last year I got from you some cloth-
ing, and afterwards wrote for spring and summer
samples. I might now say that after fifteen months’
experience with your clothing I am better satisfied
with it than I was at the beginning, if possible,
The tweed suitings have worn wonderfully well,
retained their colours and shape, and after fifteen
months of “strenuous life," they look almost as
good as new,

1 would now like samples of some steel grey
wotsteds and light-weight summer and spring cloths,
and also some for raincoats,—I remain, yours truly,

(Signed) M. E. ARMSTRONG.

SUIT OR OVERCOAT TO MEASURE

(Carriage and Duty Paid)

from $8.60
(Valued by Clients at $20).

Most Wonderful Tailoring Creation of the
Century, Perfect Style, Perfect Cut,
Perfect Finish, Perfectly Trimmed.

MADE ROM REAL BRITISH MATERIALS,

It will pay you to write for our explanatory
booklet and free patterns of cloth, fashion
platesand unique list of testimonials. With
these will be found our registered system of
self-measurement and tape measure, so that
you may, with perfect accuracy and a degree
of certitude equal to that of a local tailor,
take your own measurements in the privacy
of your own home. Complete satisfaction
or we refund money. Will your own tailor
guarantee this ?

One Silver & Two Gold Medal Awards.

Read our unique list of unsolicited testi- |
monials. $25,000 forfeited if not absolutely

—==—=——SS

genuine,
We have a Specially Arranged Self-
Measure Chart, which puts the risk of \ ,
error outside the pale of possibility. e
ey
Adiress for Patterns: _—y
CURZON BR3S.. 0/0 The Gloughss Svatinats (oot 158), 448 S1ading R Gottsi ™ ~% v:

The World’s
Measure
Tailors.

60/62 CITY ROAD, "\LONDON ENGLAND.
- West End Depot: Pembroke House; 133 & 135 Oxf:n-d Street, London, England.
Please mention this baper.
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One application

(4

Will instantly prove its curative and
soothing qualities.

All cases of skin irritation—

SUNBURN, ACNE SPOTS, PIMPLES,'
CHAPS, INSECT BITES, CHILBLAINS,
REDNESS, ROUGHNESS, ITCHING,

These will vanish by applying VINOLIA

VINOLIA CREAM, 35¢. and 50c.
VINOLIA POWDER, 35¢c. and 50c.
VINOLIA LIRIL SOAP, 3 cakes for 25¢c.

On sale at all good Druggists
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SPRING TERM
Opens February 1st

Students may enter at
any time.

‘a‘;’»w i el ‘ i Year Book, 170 pages

? Reation.

TORONTO CONSERV ATORY OF MUSIC mailed on application
Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

Special Calendar for School of Expression

N

ZANNY

Healthy situation,
Use of Westmount A th-
letic grounds, 2tennis
courts, 2rinks, Gym-
nasium. 8loyd (manual
training), room,

Excellent system of
heating, ventilating
and humidifying class
rooms and dormitories,

d Head Master:

: Preparatory Junior an C.S. Fosbery, M.A.

For Boarders and Senior Departments Late Headmaster,
Day Boys

Notre Dame de Grace,

MONTREAL  ST. JOHN'S SCHOOL

Queen’s dniversity and College

KINGSTON, ONTARIO
THE ARTS COURSE leads to the degrees of B.A. and M.A., D.Sc., and Ph.D.
THE EDUCATIONAL COUR!

SES, under agreement with the Ontario Education arvment, are aceepted as
the professional courses m Fimst Class Public Sehool Certificate ; ﬁlt'?. High School A nt’s Interim Certificate
(¢) Bpecialists’ Interim cate and (d) Inspectors’ Certifica

te. ey also lead to the degrees B.Paed., D.Paed
THE THEOLOGICAL COURSE leads to the degree of B. D., Ph.D.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance,
one session

SUMMER EESSION. From July 1st to Au
matics, Physics, Chemistry, Botany, Animal

gust 13th. Courses in Latin, French, German, English, Mathe-
Calendars may be had from the

Biology. Reading and Public Speaking, Send for circular,
Registrar, GEORGE ¥. CHOWN, B.A., Kingston, Ont.

SCHOOL OF MINING A COLLEGE OF

APPLIED SCIENCE
Affiliated to Queen's University KlNGSTON, ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED
a. Mining Engineering
b. Chemistry and Mineralogy

c. Mineralogy and Geology g. Electrical Engineering
d. Chemical Engineering . Sanitary Engineering

i. Power Development
For Calendar of the School and further information, apply to the Secretary,

e. Civil Engineering
f. Mechanical Engineering

School of Mining, Kingston, Ontarie

o A M e e, W
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Glen Adawr

651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Residential and Day School for Girls

Large Staff of Highly Qualified and Exper-
ienceg Teachers and Professors. Native
French and German Teachers.

Pupils prepared for the Universities and
for aminations in Music of Toronto
University, the Conservatory of Musie, and
the Toronto College of Music.

odern Educational Methods, Refining
Influences, and Well-regulated Home.
Lawn Tennis and other games. Rink,

For Prospectus apply to
MISS VEALS, Principal.

Lower Scheol for boys under irely Upper Schoel how' T i
R st e D Domriosmsmitely monsnie Canade—80 g bt o

In 1909 the School won a University Scholarship in Classics 2nd in 1910 in Classics and
Mathematics. REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., .L., Principal.

RIDLEY COLLEGE
St. Catharines, Ont.

A High-Class Residential and Day School for Girls

St. Alban’s Cadies’ College

PRINCE ALBERT, SASK.
President—The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan

Regular Course of Study—Thnt laid down by the Depart-
ment of Education, Pu{) 18 prepared for the Unlveraftles,
for the Normal 8chool, forthe Examination of the Toronto
Conservatory of Music, and for the Royal Drawing
Society. Fully Qualified Staff. Special attention given
to e and Music. High and healthy situation.
Good K‘fx-mmds and Tennis Court. Steam Heating and
ectric Light. Perfect Sanitary Arrangements.

For Illustrated Booklet (all information) apply to Lady Principal

TRINITY Residential School
COLLEGE - for Boys

Healthy Situation. Fire

SCH OO L prgof Buildings.

xtensive Playing

rounds, large Gymnas-
FPORT HOPE, ONT. igum, Skating Rinks, etc.

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College,
and Business. Special attention given to younger boys.

For calendar and all information, apply to the Headmaster

REV. OSWALD RICBY, M.A. (Cambridge) L.L.D.
PORT HOPE, ONT.
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Military College. ~UPPER and
T OWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on applicatlon, i
+ REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., L.LL.D., HEeEADMASTER

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and 'Day School for Girls |

_ Founded by the late George Dickson, M. A,, former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.
Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work.
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball,

Hockey, Swimming Bath. :
! Write for Prospectus

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
President. Principal.

592 Sherbourne Street - TORONTO.
(Four Doors South of Bloor)

A Residential and Day School for Girls.
‘ Hon. Principal, Miss Scott.
‘ Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M. A.

Preparation for the University and for Examinations
in Music. Well equipped Art Department. Thorough-
1y efficient staff, Outdoor games—Teunis, Basket-
ball, Rink, Healthy locality. Primary gchool for
Day Pupils. For Prospectus apply to

< THE SECRETARY.

‘We want a chance tocure every stammeret
and stutterer. We want their names and
addresses and ages as near as you know them,
Send us all you know and we will mail you,
free of all charge, a series of 26 wonderful
colored post cards illustrating a trip around
the world. Splendid for your album or to
\ mail to your friends. At the same time
you'll be doing a good turn tothe sufferers
whose names you send us. Send
the list to-day to 10b *

The Amottlnstitute BerlinOnttn |+ e
FRENCH—_ GERMAN
SPANISH ITALIAN

Is Easily and Quickly Mastered by the

£ | Branksome Hall

; LANGUAGE No true artist ever risks &
:' PHONE METHOD poor color on a picture.
‘\ Combined with the - He buys only o
| Rosenthal Method of Winsor & Newton’s
| ety Practical Linguistry 0il and Water Colors

This is the natural way to learn a foreign language. You hear the because he knows they are the

Jiving voice of a native Professor pronounce each word and phrase. He standard throughout the world.

speaks as you desire—slowly or quickly, night or day, for minutes or They are not dear.

1 hours at a time. Itisa pleasant, fascinating study: no tedious rules or 8

i memorizing, It is nof expensive—all members of the family can use it. y For sale at all Art Stores.

it You simply practice during spare moments orat convenient times, and in A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL-
Wholesale agents for Canada.

asurprising y short timeyou speak, read and understand a new language,
2 Send, for Interesting Booklet and Particulars.

L THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD

i 875 Metropolis Building, Broadway and 16th Street, New York
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Bishop Strachan School

Forty-fifth Year
A Church Residential and Day School for Girls.

Full Matriculation Course, Elementary work
Domestic Arts, Music and Painting.

Principal Vice-Principal
MISS WALSH MISS NATION
Wykeham Hall, COLLEGE ST., TORONTO.
Also 221 LONSDALE AVENUE

A Branch Junior Day School—Kindergarten, Pre
paratory and Lower Sehool Classes, under well
qualified mistresses,

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed and convenient.Students prepared for Univer-
sity Examinations. Specialists in each department.
Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of Musie.
Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray
Knowles, R. C, A., Art Director. For announcement
and information address the Principal,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

‘T%ERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal Military College of Canada’
Otwithstanding this, its object and the work it isaccomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general publie.

milit The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving instruction in all branches of
ATy science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia. In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst.

mer?jl: COminanda.nt and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial army, lent for the purpose, and

Medi, euln addition a complete staff of professors for the civil subjects which form such an impartant part of the College course
¥ .

attendance is also provided.

Whilst the Colle i ¢
ge is organised on a strictly military basis the cadets receive a practical and seientific training in subjects
Sssential to & sound modern education. X » .

lnd%&ﬁ:‘};m includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveying, Phsyics, Chemistry, French
The strict disei
pline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the course and, in addition, the
eonstant Practise of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition, -
Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Canadian Permanent Force are offered annually,

The diploma of graduation, is considered b i
2 y the authorities conducting the examination for Dominion Land Surveyor to
be '”z“gg‘t;&a university degree, and by the Regulations of the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains the same exem{»tiom

Thelength of the course is three years, in three terms of 974 months’ each,

The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all extras, is about $800.

BE th?:e tne?‘l}lmmpet‘ligz%:gmmaﬂon foradmission to the College takes place in May of each year at the headquarters

For fall particulars regarding this examination and for on ca ma
8e ; EPlrt 1 any other information, lication uld be to th
oretary of the Militia Council Ottawa, Ont. : or to the Commangtnt, Royal flulury 03 pge, Khm:ilo%, gnt. e :
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HAVERGAL LADIES’ COLLEGE

JARVIS STREET TORONTO
Principal - - - - oo MISS KNOX

Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honor matriculation and other examinations.
Separate Junior School, Domestic Science Department, Gymnasiom, Outdoor Games, Skating Rink,
Swimming Bath, i

HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL, College Heights, Toronto
A Second Junior School has been opened at No. 51 8t. Clair Avenue under the direot supervision of Miss

Knox, assisted by speecialists in Junior 8chool Teaching and in Languages, for the convenience of pupil
residing north of Bloor Street.

Large Playing Groundsof three and one-half acres—cricket, tennis, basketball, hockey and skating.
For illustrated calendars and prospectusapply to the Bursar.
R. MILLICHAMP Hon. Sec.-Treas.,

MATRICULATION

The doorway to the professions; doctor, lawyer,
minister, engineer (civil or electrical), etc. We
prepare you for this eramination at home. Write

CANADIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, LIMITED
Dept. C. M. Toronto, Can.

ARTISTS’ SUPPLY CO. )

Handle Oil and Water
Colors, Paint Boxes,
Brushes, Inks, Papers and
General Artists Supplies
best discounts, write for
Catalogue ““C.”

77 York St., Toronto

ASHBURY COLLEGE
ROCKCLIFF R PARK, OTTAIWNA

: RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS :

Modern fireproof buildings. Excellent Sanitation. Ten acres of playing fields.

Many recent successes at R. M. C. and Universities.

Junior Department for small boys.
For Calendar apply,

REV.GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M.A. Oxon] Headmaster

Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Ontario

A Residential School for Girls.
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,
Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.
}p{funlg chgdrenonlgg received’t o7
ne location. Outdoor games and physical training, .
The Musical Depurtmen% (Piano, T egsr and Hungony) will be under the direction of a Master, and a Sister,
who for twelve years taught in the Sehool with marked success.
Voice culture will be in charge of & qualified mistress.

For terms and particulars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO.

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This college is thoroughly equipped in every department. Has an efficient
staff. Is ideally situated. Gives ample accommodation.
Write for calendar and particulars :
The Rev. W. D, Armstrong, M.A,, Ph.D., D.D., President,

BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLEGE ,,yrep.

Y. M. C. A. BUILDING YONGE AND MCcGILL STS. TORONTO.
FIFTY-FIRST YEAR

An up-to-date, well equipped and thoroughly reliable School. Open all year.
Students assisted to positions. Write for copy of new prospectus.

The Margaret Eaton School of Literature and Expression 3

Neorth Street, Toronto. - Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

English Literature, French and German, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.

Send for Calenday
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THE CANADIAN BANK OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO

PAID UP CAPITAL $11,000,000 REST $9,000,000
SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D,, D.C.L. President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Asst. General Manager

244 Branches in Canada, United States,
England and Mexico.
Drafts on Foreign Countries

This Bank issues Drafts on the principal cities in foreign countries drawn in the
currency of the country in which the drafts are payable. These arrangements
cover over 500 of the principal cittes and towns throughout the world.

Foreign Money Orders

These money orders are a safe and convenient method of remitting small
sums of money to foreign countries and can be obtained at any branch of the bank.

"HEAD OFFICE: HAMILTON

CAPITAL PAID UP .... $2,750,000

RESERVE AND UN. 4 ‘
DIVIDED PROFITS .. $3,250 000 b T :

$6,000,000

TOTAL ASSETS OVER $40,000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
BRANCHES
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PRUDENT

PREPARATION
IN YEARS OF PROSPERITY

““In your prosperity to-day, remem-
ber that lean years must come.”

—Monetary Times.

The prudent man prepares for the
lean years by husbanding his resources
during the years of plénty. The easiest,
simplest and safest way to do this is
to deposit regularly such portion of
your income as is not immediately
required, in a strong and stable institu-
tion like the Canada Permanent, where

it will be available when wanted, and

in the mean time will be earning inter-

est. Or, all your receipts may be de-

posited and your payments made by

cheque.

We credit the account with com-

pound interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER CENT

Canada Permanent

. Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street, - Toronto
ESTABLISHED 1855.

May the New Year
be one of
Happiness and

Prosperity

for all.

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE

Assurance Company

“Solid as the Continent’

Home Office = Toronto
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THE

BANK OF TORONTO

oriice: TORONTO, CANADA
INCORPORATED 1855

RECORD OF PROGRESS FOR FIVE YEARS
1906 ~1911

1906 1911

Capital - - $3 943,530 $4,608,050
Increase - $664,520

Resetved Funds - $4 516,578 $5,660,070
Increase $1,143,492

Deposits - - $24 737,123 $41,126,664
Increase - $16,389,541

Loans & Investments $3l 007,366 $45,609,222
Increase - $14,601,856

Total Assets - $37 221,908 $57,067,664
Increase - $19,845,756

YOUR BANKING BUSlNESS INVlTED

SAVI NGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches, Interest is added to balances

half-yearly.

BUSINESS ACCOUNTS receive L:areful attention,

The Bank has complete equipment and facilities for the transaction of
banking for all classes of business accounts both large and small.

MONEY ORDERS and DRAFTS SOLD, CHEQUES CASHED.

TRAVELLERS" CHEQUES and LETTERS OF
CREDIT ISSUED.

—_ ———
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The Year Nearing its Close

promises to be a banner year for the

Mutual Life of Canad

in every branch of its extensive business.

q Its operations are confined to Canada, whose climate is
the most HEALTHY AND INVIGORATING in the

world.  This fact supplemented by a judicious selection of
lives, accounts for the

Very Low Mortality

experienced by the Company, being for many years past only
40 per cent. of the amount “‘expected”” and provided for.
\

Now-a days people need not be told that I,IFE
INSURANCE is a good thing—as no one denies

it—or that every man should carry as much as
he can afford—every prudent man does so—but

we would remind, especially all heads of
families that the holidays are

An Opportune Time

to take out a policy in this company in favor of wife or wife
and children, as a remedy against dependency, if not galling
poverty, should their natural protector die before accumulating

enough to keep the WOLF FROM THE DOOR after the

symbol of mourning has been removed from it.

hHead Office - Waterloo, Ont,

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., Pres't,

GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director
W. H. RIDDELL, Assistant Manager

CHAS. RUBY, Secretary

e R S TR S Y O R
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INVESTMENT

AIND SHARE IN PROFITS

SPECIAL FEATURES

Safety, large earning capacity, long established trade connection, privi-
lege to withdraw investment at end of one year, with not less than 7 per
cent., on 60 days’ notice.

This security is backed up by a long established and substantial
manufacturing business that has always paid dividends, and the investor
shares in all the profits, and dividends are paid twice a year, on 1st June
and December.

At the end of one year, or at the end of any subseqnent year we
agree to resell or repurchase these securities on 60 days’ notice in writing.

Send at once for full particulars.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, Limited
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, &8 - - TORONTO, ONT."

WESTERN

ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated In 1851

” .IHNI‘ f

ASSETS, $3,213,438.28 |
LIABILITIES, 469,254.36 “mmqln
SECURITY TO POLICY- ‘ :
HOLDERS 2,744,183.92 | !IHI i
LOSSES paid since or ization of C
$54,069,727.16
DIRECTORS ; Paid-up Capital - - $6,000,000
Reserve Funds - . 5,458,878

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President

W. R. BROCK, Vice-President
W. B. MEIKLE, Managing Director

Head Office: - Toronto

167 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.

Deposits received of $1.00 and upward, and inter-
estallowed at best current rates

General Banking Business.
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up - - $1,000,000.00

Reserve Fund = = = 1,250,000.00
Undivided Profits - - 138,046.68

Head Office: - Toronto

S. J. Moore, President. W. D. Ross, General Manager.

A General Banking Business Transacted.

B i s
r\ ABSOLUTELY SAFE

T"E AND MOST
CONVENIENT
Proper Way
T0

Remit Money

to any part of the world is by the

MONEY ORDERS AND
FOREIGN DRAFTS
of the

WHEN TRAVELLING carry your funds in
TRAVELLERS' CHEQUES

These cheques are issued in denominati f $10, $20, $50, i .
ceded by all who have ever used them t:m e ok 0 3200, and are con

be superior in every way to Letters of Credit.
Money transferred by Telegraph and Cable Agencies throughout Canada
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“PROFITS 1912”

—anew Great-West Life booklet—

shows the first settlements under

Twenty-year Deferred Dividend

Policies, and other 1912 Results.
L]

Ask for a copy—and observe tan-
gible evidence. of the causes that
have—in nineteen years—given
The Great-West Life a Business
in force of over $67,500,000.

The Great-West Life

Assurance Company
Head Office Winnipeg.

1912 Calendars—free on request
—while they last.

! l"ster.bmo[ _

There’s
a difference in

pens

Esterbrook’s

are not only the
- smoothest writing,
2 but the longest
é wearing.
: Ask your stationer.
The Easterbrook Steel Pen
Mfg. Co., /
Werks: Camlen, N.J.

26 John St
New York

ro.vn Bros., Ltd., 51 cllin;to !. ., Iornto. Canadian Agents
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Parents, teach your ¢

This is one of the greatest factors in their education.

Have them put away their five and ten-cent pieces,
and start a savings account.
them economy, but you get intoclosertouch with them.

THE TRADERS BANK

OF @ANA.A

@llila)

hildren economy

@I

<

with them to go to the Bank
Afterwards, with them,

Then not only do you teach

3
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THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

Capital Paid Up - $ 6,250,000
Reserve Funds - - 1,450,000
Total Assets over - 110,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

DIRECTORS :
H. 8. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President
Wiley 8mith Hon. David Mackeen G. R. Crowe James Redmond F. W. Thompson
D. K, Elliott W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T. J. Drummond Wm. Robertson

E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B. Yorrance, S8upt. of Branches C. E. Neill and P. J. Sherman, Asst. Gen.-Managers

I76—BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA-—-I175
Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Bar:ados, Jamaica, Trinidad and Bahamas
Islands,

LONDON, ENC ; 2 Bank Bldgs., Princes St., E.C. NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar Sts.

SAVINCS DEPARTMENT sAlviHes

The Future is Secure

Noneed to worry about investments or
executors if you insure with this Company.
The INCOME PRIVILEGES contained

in every policy guarantee your beneficiary
each year during the remainder of life the
amount for which you have planned.

Ask for
Particulars.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

25

...... $ 4,513.949,53 Paid Policyholders in 1909. .$347,274.43

Insurance in force ...... $21,049,322.31

Surplus ‘to Policyholders. . . .$292,695.53

DAVID DEXTER,

| —

E

President and Managing Director

——

BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
application. Every Security poss-
esses the qualities essential in a sound
investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.

Government — Municipal
Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 4% to 6%

We shall be pleaséd to aid you in the
selection of a desirable investment.

Dommion SECURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO, MONTREAL. LONDON.ETIG.
—_—

1919
NORTHERN

Life Assurance
Co. of Canada

JOHN MILNE
Managing-Director

HEAD OFFICE
London, Ont.

The Company has closed the past year
with an increase of over 257 in business
written, and an increase of 127, of business
in force, :

Corresponding gains in every depart-
ment.

Conservative methods and steady pro-
gress have arrived at the goal—SUCCESS.




Raising a Roof
for a Rainy Day

"~ By FRANKLIN o, KING

e

ieh Life Some Rain Must Fall,” said Long.
fellow{"dhtl'T believe You will agree with Me, Mr.
Roadé’f, that it is a Wise Man who Knows enough
. to Come in out of the Wetis TIf vy Laven't the
Prudence and Foresight to take adv;mtage of Good
Weather and Rajse a Roof for Your Family that
will l’r'qtéct them when the Storms come, it will be
Up to Them to Find Shelter where Best They may.
The wisdom of “Laying By Something for a Rainy
Day,™ was never Better Exemplified than it js at
Present, and if that Somet/:ing is properly Invested
in an Invbnm-I’roducing Farm Home in Guif Coast
TeXas," Ve Children
some Day Will Riso up

and Call you Blessed,
How much Better off
are You than Last Year,
or the Year before That?
How Much have You Act-
ually Got that You could
call Your Own? A little
Furniture?” A Piano, per-
hafls? A Few Dollars i
the Bank? And how many
Weary Years has it taken
You to get Together that
little Mite? Don't You see
how Hopeless It is? You
come Home each Night a
little more Tired, and
Your good Wife, can see
the gray coming into Your
Hair—if It jsn't already

There. Chances for Promotion
Less, as each Year is added, but E
Your Expenses seem to Grow,
The Systematic Saver Accumul
His Savings are Put to Work where They can Earn
Something Worth While, Fifteen Hundred Dollars
put into the Savings Bank will, in one Year, at 3
per cent earn You less than F ifty Dollars,

P
o
i,‘(’

ates slowly, unless

The Best Incentive to Persistent and Systemai

ic Saving
is the Desire to Get a Home. The Best Place [ Know

of to Get a Home is in the Rain Belt of Gulf Coast

Making Crops a Year, on the Same Soj| and where
Irrigation and Fertilization do not Eat up the Profits
Your Hands Create.

The Man with the Hoe—and the Bank Account

grow Less and
ver and Always

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISEE

If every Man who reads this Article would Take
the Time to THINK, and the Trouble to INVESTI-
GATE, evefy Acre of our Danbury Colony Land .
Would be Sold Within the Next Three Months. If
Every Woman who glances through this Advertise-
ment but Knew the Plain Truth about our Part of .
Texas, You could'nt Keep Her away from There
with a Shot Gun, because the Woman is Primarily |

a Home Seeker and a Home-Makery and the Future
of Her Children is the Great Proposition that is
Uppermost in Her Mind and Heart.

Do you Know that Growers of Figs, Strawberries
and Early Vegetables clear a Net Profit of $300 to
$500 an Acre in Gulf Coast Texas ? Do You Know
men have realized more than $1,000 an acre Grow-
ing' Oranges in our Country? If You Do Not Know
these things, you should read up on the subject, and
you must not fail to get our Free Book, which ' con-
tains nearly 100 photographs of growing Crops, etc.

What would You think :
of a little Town of about
1,200 People situated near
our Lands, where tbo):
ship. on an average of
$400,000 worth of Fruit,
Vegetables, Poultry, Eggs,
ete., a year? During 1910
this Community shippedﬁ
nearly $100,000 worth of
Strawberries alone. ¢

We are situated within
convenient ~shipping dis-
tance of Three Good Rail-
roads, and in addition to
this have the inestimable
Advantages  of . Water
Transportation through‘
the Splendid Harbors of
Galveston and Velasco, so
that our Freight Rates are
Cut Practically in Half,
The Climate is Extremely
Healthful and Superior to
that of California or
Florida—Winter and Sum-
mer—owing to the constant Gulf Breeze.

Our Contract Embodies Life and Accident Insur-
ance, and should You die, or become totally dis-
abled, Your Family, or anyone else You name, will
get the Farm without the payment of another Penny.
If You should be Dissatisfied, we will Absolutely

Refund Your Money, as per the Terms of our
Guarantee,

Write for our Free Book.
Space below with Your Name and Address, plainly
written, and mail it to the Texas-Gulf Realty Com-
bany, 1357 Peoples Gas Building, Chicago, Illinois.
Read it carefully then use Your Own Good Judgment.

* * *

Please send me your book, “ Independence With Ten Acres.”

RUTRPMER! |

: February issue CANADIAN MaGaziNg
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““Have You a LittLe “Fairy® in Your Hon

e

Fairy Soap has a Dainty,
Refreshing Odor

Compare Fairy Soap with any other white toilet
soap—in appearance, odor, shape and use. Fairy
Soap is made from high grade vegetable oils!
It is dainty, refined and delicate in perfume.
It has the looks, odor and performance
of a high-class product.
Fairy Soap is the handy oval cake of
floating purity.

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY
MONTREAL
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100% PURE

It is our proudest boast that every article carrying the well-known “E.D.S.”
Trade Mark is absolutely pure, no coloring matter or preservatives of any kind

being used. But don't accept our unsupported statement. Send to the Depart-
ment of Inland Revenue for Bulletin 194 which tells how

“E.D.S.” BRAND GOODS

under the most exhaustive tests, have proved

SOZODONT

Here are a few “E.DS.” leading lines
FOR THE TEETH

which all good grocers handle ;
<E.D.S.” BRAND AMS;JEUIES, MARMALADE,
INSIST ON GETTING *E,D.S.”” GOODS
Buy Sozodont NOW and use it night and morning.
Buy it because the tin is convenient and handy.
Buy it because Sozodont has a pleasing flavour.
But, more than all, buy it because it possesses antiseptic

E. D. SMITH, Winona, Ont.
and cleansing properties of inestimable worth.

2 “% s ) .
SOTODONT It frees the mouth from impurities, it prevents decay

FHitH and it never contains anything that will damage
PUWDER the delicate enamel of the teeth.

As good for artificial as for natural teeth.

“Ries LYMANS’ ['® Montreal
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2k TKRAlIlL BEYOND CLOBALL
BY DUNCAN ARMBRUST

i O0S-WAH!”” (moose) whis-

pered Jim, as there came a
splash from across the lake, followed
by a crunching sound. ‘‘See lots of
them in a few days,”” he further sug-
gested as 1 rose to peer into the
semi-darkness.

We were sitting around the camp-
fire after our evening meal, talking
over our proposed trip to the hills.
We had been prospecting south of
Gowganda in the Ontario silver fields
most of the summer, each day search-
ing the rock-faces for veins with-
out any startling success, and hoping
every morning that our lucky day
had dawned at last. But Dame For-
tune was still to lead us on many a
wild-goose chase.

The mad rush to Gowganda in the
winter of 1908 had thoroughly
awakened the prospecting fever in
our blood, and the late spring found
us in the thick woods of that region.
The history of Cobalt, Larder liake,
Montreal River and Miller Lake was
here repeated. Everything within a
radius of ten miles was staked solid.
‘We arrived on the scene to find noth-
ing left but a few choice claims of
swamp and muskee. Not caring to
invest in water lots, we moved back
of Hanging Stone Lake, prospected

311

there awhile, and found numerous
and beautiful varieties of slate which
never yielded anything except slate,
and poor slate at that. Returning
to Flannigan Lake, the site of our
present camp, we found the few scat-
tering hills of diabase rock staked
with a vengeance, having been
‘“jumped’’ several times.

Curiosity to see what lay beyond
that blue ridge to the south was
strengthening upon us, so, as the
summer was getting on, we held a
council of war and decided that my
partner should hit the trail mnext
morning for the heart of the moose
country, while I, after finishing some
work about camp, was to follow two
days later. Many times in those two
days I speculated on just how far in-
to that wilderness of primeval forest
my partner would lead me. In fill-
ing the pack-sack I allowed for any
contingencies ‘which might arise from
his inordinate bump of travel.

The last day dragged to a close.
Next morning, companioned by the
pale glow in the east and the birds
whose songs had awakened me, I
snatched a hasty breakfast and was
soon on the trail. All summer my
camera had lain in the tent among
our supplies and never been used, 8o
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[ decided to take it along and get
some of the scenery if I shouldn’t
get any of the silver.

Leaving the lonesome red pine be-
side the camp, T took the trail which

- - fwir
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FLANNIGAN LAKE

rounded the lake and suddenly
plunged into the dense forest at the
southern end. Although the country
was thickly wooded it was rugged
in the extreme and alternately led me
through rocky canyons, bestrewn with
windfalls, and then through thickets
of balsam and spruce. Often I would
emerge from one of these and enter
a beautiful grove of birch and pop-
lar, where blueberries grew and wild
currants and partridge-berries hung
in gaudy clusters. Here I met old
Mrs. Partridge with her brood. Mild-
eved and unafraid, she clucked about,
quite undisturbed at my approach.

After a couple of miles the trail
orew less distinet, it having been an
old and well-worn moose run-way
leading to the lake. However, glow-
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ing ahead in the dim light, a line of
white blazes showed where Jim had
forced his way through.” After trav-
elling for some time I came to an
open muskeg, which was quite a re-
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lief after fighting the thickets, and
[ was glad to throw off my pack
and breathe the free air of the open
spaces.

Looming large before me were the
mighty hills, and the sight of them
quickened my pulses. After painting
my face and hands with ‘‘dope’’ to
keep off the blood-thirsty flies, which
were as thick as briers in the open,
[ made my way across the steaming
moss of the muskeg. A small lake
nestled in the spruces at the foot of
the slope. The trail here led abrupt-
ly up the hill, but the hard hoofs of
many moose had made a path broad
and smooth, leading upward until it
finally lost itself in a maze of
branches.

Carrying a fifty-pound pack up a
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mountain isn’t as easy as going up
in an elevator, a fact that impressed
itself pretty thoroughly
mind as the day wore on. All about
me were signs of moose. The whole
mountain top (with new respect I
now regarded it as a mountain)
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THE FOREST SOUTH OF GOWGANDA

seemed to be one huge moose-yard.
More than once during the after-
noon. I had heard them scampering
through the bush at the side of the
trail, but the thick undergrowth ob-
seured them from sight. Later in
the afternoon the climb was more
gradual, the country quite open, with
many little knolls between which the
trail zig-zagged back and forth. On
rounding one of these knolls I saw
the bushes move thirty paces ahead,

upon my
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where a spring crossed the trail. T
knelt to strip off my pack, and just
suceeeded in getting the shoulder
straps caught around my shoulders
when a fine bull moose stepped out
of the bushes. He sniffed the air
and circled about in my direction,

while I remained in my humble at-
titude, trying to free myself from
the pack strmaps. Once he stopped
behind a large rock, and I managed
to free myself, but he came on again,
trying to get my scent, and when he
faced me ten paces away I had my
oun pulled and my tree picked. 1
could see the blue of his eye and the
tawny patches on his sides where
some of the old hair still remained.
He was a noble looking creature and
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peaceably disposed, thank heaven!
My high opinion of him was evident-
Iv not reciprocated, for, after a most
searching look, he swung his great

head around and hastily took a
south-easterly ' course for the thick
timber.

would be as dry as if ‘protected by
the finest tarpaulin. After 1 had

made some tea I still kept the fire
going, as the night was chilly and
the fuel plentiful.

Only once during the night did 1
from my

awaken delicious slumber

‘While the afternoon sun was still
well above the horizon, I came to a
spring of pure mountain water gurgl-
ing over its mossy rocks, and I de-
cided to camp there for the night.
Here I found some fine canoe birch,
fully two feet thick at the base, and
as straight and smooth as a young
pine. In case of rain all that was
necessary was to strip off a piece
large - enough to cover me, and I

THE BALSAM SHELTER

on my sweet-scented bed. Down at
the spring some twigs were crackling,
which T supposed to be caused by a
moose after a drink. I took occasion
to pile some more logs on the fire
hefore rolling up in my blankets
again,

[ was up and away by daybreak,
following the blazes from tree to
tree, and occasionally stopping to ex-
amine the rock to see if the formation
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had changed. But it was still that
sickening white quartsite, with here
and there in the hollows some float
of various species. It began to look
like, a long, weary trail and a fruit-
]1'.\'.\1 one.,

Thick

undergrowth of tangled

A STREET SCENE IN GOWGANDA

brier, wild hazel bushes, and maple
serub on the rising ground, with tag
alders and young cedars in the hol-
lows, made progress more and more
of a struggle. The axe had been
brought into play, and a path literal-
ly cut through in some places. Here
little roots often caught my toes and
tripped me. Flies and mosquitoes ir-
ritated me, while the tump-line
hurned into my forehead. It was a
strenuous battle, a battle of grit,
streneth and wooderaft against the
forces of nature. But that elowing
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line ahead was persistent and real.

So many story books written now-
adays of the back-woods life tell of
the hero ‘‘swinging’’ down the trail
in the early morning sunlight, ete.,

ete. Up here in the Canadian north
woods it is slightly different—you

HEWILLIAMS
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may be a hero, but you do not swing,
Your progress is a combination gf
the  hop-step-and-jump, catch-as-
catch-can, cold plunge and the crawl
stroke. You ‘‘shuffle’” down the trail
come to a log, tackle him high, lea;;
to the ground, hop over a deadfall
side-step a tree, hitch up y(un’-
breeches, take the cold plunge under
a leaning stub, and swim :rshorv-o
through the underbrush. There V()li
straighten up and adjust your p.'zlek
for a fresh start. Just then cateh
your toe in a root and land on your
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eyebrow in a muskeg ten feet away!
There you are, not singing ‘‘The
Maple Leaf Forever,”’ nor admiring
the beauties of nature, but silently
repeating between puffs the known
and unknown words in the category
of provokable cusses. But even the
worst of trails must end.

In the afternoon the country began
to open up, and I found myself
travelling along a ridge, which ended
rather abruptly, and I could ecatch
glimpses through the trees of the
country about me. It had been our
custom, while travelling through un-
known country, to climb trees for
the purpose of getting a view of our
surroundings. Indeed, we found this
necessary if we wanted to see beyond
a few ,ards ahead, so thick were the
forests. I now selected one taller
than its neighbours and, from much
practice, shinned up with the ease, if
not the grace, of the original Adam.

Suddenly to emerge from the dim
light of the woods to the open height
above the surrounding country was
a transformation of scenery welcome
and wonderful. After travelling for
nearly two days I had reached the
highest spot in the country. From
this vantage point I was able to get
a concepition of Canada’s great for-
est wealth. Far below me in three
directions stretched away a magnifi-
cent panorama of blue, rolling hills
and valleys. To the east, to the west,
and to the south, stretched a great
sea of forest, ever changing from
sunshine to shadow and fading away
into the dim, ethereal blue. From a
series of rolling hills to the westward,
near Shining Tree Liake, to Maple
Mountain, on the Montreal River, in
the weast, lay a hundred miles of
forest. In the immediate foreground
was a wide valley, with here and there
open spaces of muskeg of lighter
green, showing in contrast to the
sombre green surroundings. From
the centre of the lighter verdure,
gleaming and sparkling like a silver
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ribbon, a tiny stream pursued its
sinuous way, destined soon to lose it-
self in one of the small lakes which
showed its mirrored surface far be-
low. In all the vast perspective there
was no visible sign of human life, un-
less the bush fire that was sending
up dense columns of smoke over in
the land of little sticks beyond the
valley. told of a prospeclor’s care-
lessness.

For perhaps an hour I sat there in
the tree-top, lost in wonder as I
looked -down upon the legion of spear-
pointed trees, under the spell of the
vastness and the loneliness of it all.
‘While gazing down the valley I saw
something which suddenly brought
me to myself. From an open space
on the summit of one of the lower
hills about three miles distant, a thin
wreath of smoke started curling up
among the trees. I watched it for
a short time and concluded that
where there was smoke there was a
camp-fire, and that it likely belonged
to my partner. The direction I
noted by my compass, and, without
further delay, I bade good-bye to the
blue sky and descended to the piny
shade of the woods. The descent was
made over jumbled rocks, and very
often by dropping from ledge to
ledge.

It was nearly half an hour after-
ward that I reached the first gully.
The trail followed a moose run way
for some distance, then turned off at
righ't angles, straight for a hill which
rose out of the muskeg like a giant
loaf of bread. At the base of the
hill the moss and roots had been
stripped back for yards and yards,
leaving the naked, gray-blue diabase
exposed to view. Here was the min-
eral-bearing rock, a young mountain
of it, rising straight out of the mus-
keg. Tts rough sides showed signs of
a prospector’s work. Many ecracks
and crevices had been cleaned out,
and there were great reddish-yellow
stains on much of the rock.



318

As I serambled up the precipitous
rock, the musical clink! clink! of a
prospector’s pick sounded on the
air. It was with greatly accelerated
speed that I bore down on the music.
In the centre of an open space, on
the very summit of a hill, I found
the eamp. A shelter stood in the
open space and near by a fire was
burning, while Jim was plugging
away at a rock near the fire. As I
threw off my pack, he turned about
and looked me over for a moment.

““Well, got here, did you?”’

“Yes,”” T said, ‘‘mostly; what hide
and clothes 1 still have left you can
see for wyourself.”’

He laughed. ‘‘You ain got an
awful pile of duds on at that, but
hide is cheap.”’

““Yes, almost as cheap as birch-
bark,”’ I said, as I noticed a large
pateh of that material on each of his
knees.

With this his eye fell on the grub
bag, and in a short time we were
mowing away the bannocks in true
lumber-jack style. Bannocks, ‘‘dis-
located potatoes,’”’ sowbelly, and cof-
fee—have you ever tasted a meal like
this? Were you ever there? Some
might laugh, but there are those
whose mouths will water and they
will say, ‘‘By Golly, yes!”’

After supper I asked Jim to gently
break the news whether we were mil-
lionaires or not. He meditated, with
many puffs of his pipe.

““This is the queerest formation I
ever struck in my life,”” he said.
“‘Have you looked it over?’’

“No; just glanced at it.”’

“Well, take a look at your com-

pa$.”
I did accordingly, and was sur-
prised to see the needle spin round.
stop, spin round the other way and
then stop—pointing south.

“Tt’s gone bugs!’’

He smiled at my astonishment and
told me quite calmly that I was sit-
ting on the biggest corner in iron
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that mature had pulled off for some
time. He fetched me some pieces
he had just broken from a project-
ing ledge, and its evidence fully bore
out what he had said.

‘““No wonder the
dizzy,”’ 1 exclaimed.

The rock appeared shot with iron
—‘“white iron’’—from particles the
size of a pin head to lumps as large
as your thumb, Indeed, it was iron
first, with the rock just incidental.

““I’ve been pretty much all over
this blamed coun'try and found noth-
ing but this iron pill,”’ ejaculated
Jim in disgust. ‘‘There ain’t a like-
ly looking wrinkle even on it that’s
got anything except rust in it.”’

He then related his two days’
travels and how he had only found
this isolated variation from the quart-
site of the big hills. Hven this in-
dication of the possible presence of
other mineral seemed an illusion and
one of nature’s freaks. We deter-
mined to make one final search of
this iron hill and this far country
before we turned our faces for the
long homeward trail.

For ten days we worked hard, anid
the days passed quickly by without
our being any nearer the goal of
success. The iron hill was still iron
beyond all doubt. From a tree-top
near our camp we had sighted some
white-crowned hills, away across the
muskeg, and on that last desperate
day we cut our way through a
tangled hell to reach them. They
turned out to be sand—white sand.
This wias the last straw. The in-
domitable hope which sent us pros-
pecting through the hardkhips and
privations of the past summer we
left in that sand bank.

““This would make great building
sand for the new house, wouldn’t
it?”’

There was a long, ominous silence ;
then the magfic of that word home
suddenly stirred Jim to the point of
eruption.

compass is
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‘‘Home, did you say? Great Guns!
let’s get stanted now,’’ and with this
he sprang #to his feet and made
off down the trail.

Late that afternoon, as we rested
in camp, when old Sol was hanging
on the horizon by his finger tips and
painting the opposite hills all golden-
green, with the purple hills in the
distance, I felt that, after all, this
was worthy of the struggle of the
blazed trail. At this hour of day
the great quiet of the Nonth comes
down full of mystery and awe. Be-
hind the great silence is the furry
life of the wilderness. The little peo-
ple of the padded feet come abroad
to prowl the thicket and haunt the
gloomy  trails — shadows  within
shadows. Here the days had passed
quickly by, the nights were made
cheery by a huge fire at the very
door of the balsam shelter. which
threatened at times to turn it into an
ash heap. The shelter itself was a
simple affair, constructed of poles,
covered with birch-bark and hung
about with balsam. Tt faced the sun-
rise, and the last rays of the setting
sun warmed ifls rough sides with
dull red fire. Not far below a spring
of water supplied our camp, guarded
and tended by pes-he-wah, the lynx,
whiose wet, round foot-prints we of-
ten saw on the log that lay across
the pool.

The feeling that the game was up
and we had missed the pot at the
foot of the rainbow soon disappear-
ed. Tt was displaced by the thought
of green fields and orchards, of a lit-
tle farm near Niagara, five hundred
miles straight south.

Jim whigtléd and piled more logs
on the fire, which sent a shower of
sparks skyward and deepened the
growing shade of evening. Bang!
The heat of the fire had split the

[
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rock and sent fire-brands in every
direction. The hills echoed the sound
until it died, far away up the valley.
A moment later Jim put his hands to
his lips and gave a most unearthly
howl. The death-like stillness was
immediately filled with wild howls.
echoing and re-echoing from hill to
hill, while we laughed until we could
laugh no more.

“We’ll bust this darn quiet for
once,”” said Jim, and with that he
lét out another volley of wild howls,
sereeches, groans, and barks, until
the air was filled with a chaos of hy-
dterical echoes.

The next few minutes we were pros-
trate with laughter and lay groaning
for breath. A pebble rolled down
the hillside. As soon as we were
able, we adopted this new suggestion
and rolleéd rocks down the steep slope.
We united our efforls on the large
ones and worked them to the place
where ‘they would help themselves,
then gave them the final heave. A
rock weighing half a ton and partly
composed of iron, with a fair start—
well! The way it covered ground
and tore up the underbrush was ap-
palling. Thud! Bang! Crash! And
then when we thought it had finished
its mad career, a moment later we
would hear it go ‘‘kerplunk’’ into
the muskeg far below. This would
send us off into fresh spasms.

Late that night when we crawled
into the shelter with aching bodies. it
was to sleep like a pair of kids. In
the morning Jim was out early, and
during breakfast he told me of a
dream he had had.

He ‘thought where the rock had
split the night before it had disclosed
untold riches.

““Did you find anything?”’

““Yes,”” he answered, while T held
my breath, ‘“more iron!”’



CYNEWULE THE ‘5AXON
BY WARWICK DEEPING

HERE was a hurrying of people
towards the southern gate of
Caer Segont.

““Ursus and his men have taken
a barbarian!’’

‘““A giant!”’

‘‘Hairy as a goat!’’

A bank of red clouds cut the even-
ing sky into two sheets of blue and
of gold, and the tall cypresses and
elm trees in the gardens were still
bathed in yellow light. Tossing these
words from mouth to mouth, the
townsfolk made haste to see this wild
sea-wolf from Ursus and his hunters
had taken in the woods. The idle
groups melted from the sunny places
about the forum. Men and women
ran out from the narrow ways be-
tween the crowded houses. Old fel-
lows left their little gardens under
the eity walls. Girls in bright-colour-
ed tunies hurried along together,
chattering and holding hands.

Those who had reached the south-
ern gate saw Ursus swaggering there
and showing his white teeth. A
gigantic negro, his blackness wrapped
up in a scarlet cloak, he stood with
the butt of his boar spear resting
on the ground, his chest expanded,
his head thrown back. The nostrils
of his flat nose seemed swollen with
arrogance, and gold bracelets glis-
tened on his arms.

The people did not look so eagerly
at Ursus as they did at the man who
stood alone in the open space with-
in the gate, held like a bear at the
end of a rope. He was naked, but
for a sheepskin about his loins. Some-
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one had smitten him through the
thigh with a spear, and from the
wound blood still oozed. His arms
were lashed behind his back so tight-
ly that the thongs were almost hid-
den, and there was a red mark round
his neck where the rope had chafed
the skin. :

He stared at the people of Caer
Segont with a kind of fierce timidity,
and they stared back at him as
though he were a. strange, wild beast.
The man was young, tall, and strong-
ly built, with a fleece of fairish hair,
and a boyish beard spreading in gold
flakes over his chin. The people could
see his ribs moving as he breathed.
The musecles stood out strongly un-
der the skin, twitching from time to
time like the muscles of a nervous
horse.

The negro stretched out his spear,
and looked boastingly at the crowd.

‘“ A fine beast, citizens, a fine beast!
I had a tussle to take him.”’

He grinned, and showed off his
huge arm.

‘“See here. I crushed him. I hug-
ged the breath out of him till he was
quiet.”’ A

This tawny headed, blue-eyed sav-
age was the first sea-wolf whom the
people of Caer Segont had seen.
Though ruin and death had been
spread along the southern coast,
though Anderida had fallen and the
barbarians had made a great silence
there, the great forest had hidden the
violence of these happenings from the
people of Caer Segont. True, they
had built city walls after the Legions
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had sailed many years ago, but the
barbarians had never touched the
town. They were like the rumour
of a pestilence that would exhaust
itself and pass. The great forest,
grim and impenetrable, had shut off
the gray blue sea and the white sails
of the plundering ships. The fields
and gardens about the town continued
to bring forth corn and fruit.

The people crowded about Ursus
and his captive. Some of them put
out their hands and touched the bar-
barian. A young black-haired girl
pricked his arm with the pin of a
fibula, and laughed. Another stroked
his beard with a bronze strigil.

Ursus showed his teeth.

““The beast is quiet now, neigh-
bours. He is tamed. But you should
have seen him before I crushed the
breath out of his body. He fought
the five of us more fiercely than any
boar.”’

A cobbler wearing a leather apron
felt the Saxon’s muscles.

““It is a strong beast. What will be
done with him?”’

A hard-faced old woman who had
lost all her teeth spoke up in a shrill,
cracked voice.

““Set him to grind corn.”

The crowd laughed.

‘“Old Mother Mors has lost her
grinders. She has an eye to the mill-
stones.”’

Ursus shrugged with scorn.

“‘Corn-grinding is for old women.
I am the lord of the beasts. This sea-
wolf goes to my cages. He will make
sport at the games.”’

The people applauded, even the
girls clapping their hands.

“Let him fight with the brown
bear.”’

‘“No; the dogs would be better.”’

““Yes; but Father Gildas has for-
bidden us to let men fight in the am-
phitheatre.”’

‘“Christians, true!
beast——"’

“‘That is different.”’

But a heathen

““Let Ursus have him. The prefect
will not say him nay.”’

The negro swaggered, turning his
great head this way and that.

““Leave him to me, neighbours. I
know how to make good sport. Make
way—now! Men who have hunted
come by a holy hunger. I will cage
up the sea-wolf in one of my dens.”

He struck the barbarian with the
shaft of his spear. The man stumbled.
turned a fierce face, and then went
forward through the crowd, Ursus
holding the rope that was fastened
about his neck. The people gave way,
but followed on with chattering
eagerness, flushed with the blood-lust
that Father Gildas and his priests
had not been able to wipe away.
Even the young girls were noisily
elated. Though here and there some
softer soul felt it a pity that the
young man should be torn by the
claws of the bear, or have his throat
bitten out by the negro’s dogs.

It happened that when Ursus and
the people came crowding along the
stone-paved street, Flamma, the pre-
fect’s daughter, stood on the porch
steps of her father’s house. Two
slaves waited below her on the steps,
with collars of lead about their
throats. As for Flamma herself,
daughter of Probus the Roman, she
was the despair of the petty lords of
those parts who had not the valour
to conquer such a mate. Her brown-
black eyes melted the hearts of men:
her red mouth tempted and scorned
them. There was the aloofness of
pride about her. She looked too fierce-
ly beautiful to be touched. Her rust-
red hair seemed to light up her
smooth brown cheeks, her deep,
burning eyes, her little, scornful
nose, and the scarlet thread of her
mouth. She was a Roman girl, with
the blood of the old Romans in her.

Flamma stretched out an arm, and
Ursus the negro stood like a figure in
black marble. His eyes glistened, and
looked evil and hungry.
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‘“What is this? Who can this be?”’

Ursus told her.

““A dog of a Saxon.”’

‘“Show me the man.”’

The people who had crowded even
up to Ursus’s elbows fell back, the
women sneering a little, the men con-
tent to gaze. The cobblers, silver-
smiths, and carpenters stopped their
work, and poked their heads out of
the doorways of their shops when
Flamma, the daughter of Probus,
passed. As for Ursus, he bowed him-
self, gathered his searlet cloak more
tightly over his black chest, and tug-
ged roughly at the rope.

“Down, dog of a heathen!’’ .

The young man, straining in-
stinctively against the rope, stared
up at Flamma as though some god-
dess had thrown open the brazen
doors of her temple and appeared in
her splendour before men.

Ursus smote him on the mouth, and
then pointed to the ground.

“Ox-eyed fool, down on your
knees!”’

The young man continued to stare
at the Roman woman, steadily, yet
with wide-eyed awe. The ecrowd
laughed. Flamma looked them over
as a great lady might look at a drove
of swine.

‘“Hold your rough ways, Ursus.
How came you by the man?’’

The negro cringed before her, and
when a boastful man cringes he be-
comes ugly and contemptible. Ursus
spoke with a quick, chattering grand-
iloquence, parading his own prowess,
and showing off the muscles of his
arms. Ever and again his eyes shot
an upward glance at Flamma’s face—
a glance that gloated, and was afraid
to abide. As Flamma listened she
seemed to grow taller, and to look
down on Ursus from an increasing
height. Ier mouth hardened, her
nostrils became scornful. She desired
to spurn the negro with one of her
sandaled feet. )

Ursus folded his bare arms, making
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the huge muscles stand out, and in-
flating his chest.

“Lady, I am the beast-master and
your servant. I will make a fight for
you between the sea-wolf here and
the brown bear, or with dogs, or a
wild boar, as it may please you. Or
I will fight the barbarian myself, and
break his back with my hands.”’

Flamma looked from Ursus to the

Saxon. He did not cringe or shiver,

and something in his eyes touched
her—a fierce and half-wondering ap-
peal, the dumb look of a thing that
had been hunted. Blood from his
wounded thigh marked the gray
stones of the street.

She spoke to one of her slaves, and
the fellow disappeared through the
porch into the great corridor of the
house.

‘I will buy this man for a slave.”’

Ursus stared at her, and grinned.

““God forbid that you should take
a wild beast into your house.’’

““God forbid that he should be
treated like a beast! I say that he
shall be my slave. The full price
shall be paid to those who took him.’’

Flamma’s man returned with a lit-
tle iron box. He knelt on the steps
and held it before his mistress, who
took a key from the silk bag at her
girdle.

But the people of Caer Segont were
not well pleased. @ They began to
shuffle their feet and murmur.

““She carries things with a high
hand!”’

““‘The praefect.
praefect.’’

‘“‘This heathen dog deserves to
make sport for us.”

““It is easy for the rich to rob the
poor.”

Flamma had been counting money
from the box. She raised her head
and looked down upon the people.
Her scorn was like fire thrown from
the steps of a temple.

‘““What say you, people of Caer
Segont? Do you murmur because I

We will see the
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have pity? Get you to your homes,
and ask Christ’s mercy.”’

They looked at her sullenly, hold-
ing together in restless, grudging
groups.

‘““Are you beasts that you would
tear and torture? Go to Father
Gildas and boast of this to him.”’

She turned to the barbarian and
to Ursus. The young man had been
watching her with intent and listen-
ing eyes.

‘“Cut the rope—and those bands.’’

The negro shrugged, drew his gir-
dle knife, and obeyed her, while the
crowd recoiled as though Ursus were
letting loose some wild beast. Flam-
ma kept her eyes upon the young
man’s face. When Ursus had freed
him she beckoned with her hand.

“Come.”’

He understood the gesture, and the
merey in her eyes, and falling on the
steps before her, kissed the hem of
her tunic and her feet. Then he knelt
up, took one of her hands, and laid
it upon his bowed head. The people
were silent, though a few of the wo-
men laughed.

The young man sprang up, and
standing on the lowermost step, he
looked threateningly and haughtily
at the erowd. Though he uttered no
word, and would not have been un-
derstood by them had he spoken, the
people of Caer Segont knew that he
defied them, even though he had knelt
willingly at Flamma’s feet.

‘When Cynewulf the Saxon was
taken into the prefect’s house the
people of Caer Segont prophesied
against the madness of the thing, say-
ing that the man was a wild beast
whom no one could tame. He would
frighten his fellow-slaves, break out
into violence, and escape by night out
of the city. Such a wolf was bound
to turn upon strangers and tear them,
and Probus would rue the fact that
he was ruled by his daughter.

Yet all these prophecies were falsi-
fied, for the barbarian was as quiet
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and as even-tempered as some big
dog. The little world of Caer Segont
was new and amazing to him, the
streets and houses, the great basilica,
the mosaic floors, the paintings on the
walls, the furniture in Probus’s
house. @~ The men of his race were
strangers to towns and cities, hating
and mistrusting them; but Cynewulf
seemed made of different stuff. The
place was full of wonder and en-
chantment. Moreover, he was near to
the woman who had saved him from
Ursus and the crowd.

Titus the slave-master was set to
teach Cynewulf the Roman tongue,
and Cynewulf showed a grim hunger
for the strange new words. So eager
was he that he would pester his fel-
low-slaves by eternally pointing at
things and asking their names. He
would say words over to himself as
he worked at some task that had been
given him, knitting up his forehead
and staring hard as though he were
following the tracks of new and un-
known beasts. For Cynewulf had had
a full heart in him ever since Flamma
had made Ursus cut his bonds. IHis
gratitude to her was dumb. He hun-
gered to pour out words, to under-
stand her when he heard her speak.
Her voice had a wonderful power
over him, and made the unknown
words that she uttered seem full of
some noble meaning.

His fellow-slaves had made him un-
derstand that he had been saved from
a dog’s death, and Cynewulf brooded
over it as though he had incurred a
debt. Lying awake in his little sleep-
ing-cell at night, he would think of
Flamma as a glowing figure, saffron
robed, with eyes that were very merci-
ful. He was one of the slaves who
were chosen to walk before her when
she went through the streets. Cyne-
wulf took a pride in marching along
with his staff, and thrusting the lag-
gards out of her way; but he was al-
ways left in the court before the nor-
thern porch of the church, even
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when his fellow-slaves were suffered
to enter. Then a sudden loneliness
would ecome over him, and he would
feel like a dog left out in the cold,
while he listened to the voices of those
who were singing. Cynewulf began
to hunger to speak to the God whom
his lady worshipped. His own gods,
and the wild, storm-voiced spirits of
the north, seemed to have fled away
from before the presence of this wo-
man.

Two months passed, and Cynewulf
had learnt a great number of words.
Titus the slave-master had spoken to
Flamma concerning him, and it seem-
ed to Cynewulf that she looked at
him more kindly and smiled her
praise. Sometimes he had a curious
conviction that his lady had him in
her thoughts, that she desired some
great service from him, that she was
watching to see what manner of man
he was.

One day Titus called him as he was
drawing water at the well.

““Come,”’” said he, looking solemn.

Cynewulf wondered. He was taken
through the gallery into the prefect’s
garden, where roses trailed over
stone arcades and sleek grass
stretched between hedges of clipped
yew. Peacocks spread their tails in
the sunlight, and in the centre of the
garden there was a stone fish-pond
with steps going down to the water.
The place was very beautiful. Cyne-
wulf felt a yearning in his breast be-
cause of its beauty.

In a stone chair by the fish-pond
sat his lady on cushions of rose and
gold. She had a white veil over her
head to shade her from the sunlight,
and her hair shone through the white
stuff like red beech leaves through
silver mist. Cynewulf felt great awe
of her. Titus withdrew, and left him
alone before the stone seat by the fish-
pond.

Flamma beckoned him to come
nearer. Her eyes were big, solemn,
and searching, but as they looked at

Cynewulf they smiled. And Cyne-
wulf could have fallen flat before her
and offered her his life.

‘“Cynewulf, you are learning our
Roman tongue?’’

He stammered out: ‘‘Yes, lady.”’

‘““You are content—here?”’

““Yes, lady.”’

““You do not wish to run away?’?

“To run away?’’

‘“To your own people?’’

‘““No; I be your man.’”’

She seemed to muse for a moment,
and Cynewulf thought that she looked
troubled and sad. She glanced up
suddenly, and their eyes met.

“Cynewulf, you are free. You can
go back to your own people.”’

He did not understand her imme-
diately. She spoke the words again,
and Cynewulf flushed, and looked
troubled.

‘““Have I not served well?”’

““It is not that.”’

“Am I—bad man?”’

She smiled at him, and Cynewulf
trembled.

‘“I not leave you,’’ he said.

‘“Then you are no longer a slave.
I give you freedom.”’

““Tell me—stay.’’

“Is it your desire?’’

““I am my lady’s,”’ and his eyes
appealed to her.

Flamma turned her head and
watched the gold-fish swimming in the
water. She sighed, and her hands
felt under the folds of her robe. She
drew out something that shone—a Ro-
man sword. :

‘“What is this, Cynewulf?’”’

He was prompt with the word.

‘““A sword.”’

She held it so that the point was
turned towards her throat.

“To kill with?”’

He nodded.

““In the hand of a bad man—to kil}
Probus, my father. To bring sorrow
and shame—to me!”’

Cynewulf trembled, but not with
fear. Lines crossed his forehead. Hig
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mouth looked fierce and desperate.

“‘Show me that evil man!”’

““You would fight for us?”’

He opened his arms, and his face
blazed.

“‘Give me the sword. I—Kkill.”’

Flamma leant forward and looked
at him as though searching his heart.

““Cynewulf, listen to me. Evil men
would kill my father, and our slaves
are not to be trusted. Valens, who
sleeps at the door, is a false man. He
has taken money, and I have sent
him away. I give you this sword,
and make you watchman, to lie across
the door at night.”

Cynewulf’s face was transfigured.

““If needs be, I will die there,”” he
said.

Flamma gave him the sword, and
he kissed its blade, and thrust it into
his girdle. For the moment he stood
irresolute, looking at her with the
eyes of a dog.

“Speak, Cynewulf.”’

““Lady, I would pray to your God,
Him they call Christ.”

““You would be a Christian?”’

““I would send my prayer after my
lady’s prayer.”’

She smiled, as one smiles at a child.

“It shall be so, Cynewulf,”’ she
said, ‘‘the holy men shall teach you.”’

These were wonderful days for
Cynewulf the Saxon. He was given
a shield and a coat of mail, and suf-
fered to take to himself a short-
handled axe that he found in the
woodman’s lodge. At night he spread
his mats across the street door at the
end of the great corridor, and lay
down, hugging an immense pride. By
day Sanctus the priest came and
taught him in the vine-covered loggia
opening upon the main court. Cyne-
wulf would sit and listen, and learn
to utter simple prayers. The strange
beauty of the Christ’s life entered
into his soul. And sometimes, to-
wards evening, Flamma would send
for him into the garden, and would
teach him from her own lips, telling
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of the mighty and just wrath of God,
and the merciful love of Christ the

" Son. She taught Cynewulf the simple

tales of Bethlehem and Galilee, of the
Garden of Gethsemane, of Calvary,
and of the rising from the tomb. She
told him, too, of the saints and mar-
tyrs, of Joseph of Arimathea, and the
great church at Glastonbury. Yet
even through the soft murmur of the
holy words ran sounds of fierceness
and of valour that stirred Cynewulf’s
soul. He longed to leap and to use
his sword for the White Christ, and
for Flamma his lady.

It was a July night, and a full
moon was shining, when Red Mor-
gan’s men climbed over the city wall
and crept through Caer Segont under
the shadows of the houses.  There
were five of them, three Britons, a
Greek, and a Spaniard, ruffians who
lived by brigandage and violence. The
Spaniard, who was a very big man,
and the leader, carried a heavy iron
bar. Red Morgan had given them
his orders and a sum of money, for
he wished Probus the Roman dead.

Cynewulf was sleeping, but he woke
to the sound of men whispering in
the poreh. Then something was thrust
between the door and the door-post,
and the wood cracked and the hinges
oroaned. Cynewulf leapt to his feet
and drew back three paces, shield on
arm and axe in his right hand. The
corridor was in utter darkness, though
faint streaks of moonlight showed
about the door.

Morgan’s men were straining at the
iron bar. One hinge snapped, the
other followed it, bolts and lock gave,
and the door fell in with a crash.
Cynewulf did not wait to parley. He
was on the men like a leopard out
of a cave, and striking with the axe
before they could guard their heads.
The Spaniard went down with a split
skull. A Briton stumbled, blood-
blinded, out into the moonlight. The
other three took to their heels and
ran.
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Then Probus’s slaves awoke.
Torches were lit and came flaming
down the corridor. Probus’s white
head towered above the heads of his
slaves. A woman wrapped in a black
cloak, her red hair loose upon her
shoulders, hastened down the stair-
way that led to the upper rooms.
Cynewulf stood there, holding the
wounded Briton by the throat.

I fight,”’ he said; ‘‘they run
away. But here are two.”’

The slaves took the Briton from
him, uttering shrill cries. Probus,
sword on thigh, stood and stroked
his beard. Cynewulf looked towards
Flamma wrapped in her black cloak.

““Cynewulf keeps faith,”’ he said;
‘‘he is Christ’s man.’’

Probus took a ring from his finger.

““Christ’s man—and mine. Let him
be baptised.”’

And baptised he was next morning
in the church of St. Joseph, where
Father Gildas served the altar. Pro-
bus the prefect and Flamma stood
as witnesses. They gave him the
name of Gerontius, though he was
known afterwards to the Britons as
Geraint.

Summer went and autumn came,
and vague rumours of evil began to
breathe about Caer Segont. It was
said that the barbarians had landed
near Vectis, that they were plunder-
ing and slaying, and that Winchester
had fallen. Then white-faced, way-
‘worn people came straggling to Caer
Segont, people who spoke in hoarse
whispers of anguish and horror and
death. The reds and golds of the
autumn woods were sad and distress-
ed. The wind moaned. Men were
afraid to go out and gather the ap-
ples in the outlying orchards.

Probus and the Fathers gathered
together the old soldiers, called on
the young men, and brought forth a
bronze eagle out of the treasury.
(Guards were set at the gates, sen-
tinels along the walls, and men were
drilled in the forum. As for Cyne-
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wulf, he looked grave and troubled.
Some of the people mistrusted him,
but Cynewulf trusted his own heart,

The hour of its death agony came
suddenly and by night to Caer
Segont. There was the screaming
of a trumpet at the southern gate,
wild cries, the glare of torches, a run-
ning to and fro of men in the streets
and lanes.

‘“The barbarians—the barbarians!?? &

Women huddled their children to.
gether and fled to the great basilica
and the churches. Probus had gone
forth with his slaves to rally the men
of Caer Segont, but he left Cynewulf
in the house.

‘“Guard thy lady,’’ he had said.

And Cynewulf had kissed the old
man’s hand.

Men fought that night at the gates
and in the streets, in the gardens, and
in the houses. The barbarians were
everywhere. They leapt like madmen
striking with axe and sword, bellow.
ing when wounded or when burning
brands were hurled into their faces.
The men of Caer Segont were slain
in their own streets, nor was mercy
shown even to the women and chil-
dren. Probus the praefect fell very
early by the southern gate. The peo-
ple were taking refuge in the
churches, and in the basilica, defend-
ing themselves desperately and barri-
cading the doors and windows.

Crowds fled past Probus’s house
shouting, ‘“To the basilica—to thé
basilica !’ ;

Cynewulf and Flamma were stand-
ing in the darkened porch. She wag
very silent, full of a mute anguish
fearing the worst. :

‘“My father?”’

Cynewulf sprang out and seized g
man who was flying bhy.

“Where is Probus the prwmfect?’?

The man squealed and tried to es-
cape, but Cynewulf held him fast,

“Speak! What news?’’

‘“‘Probus is dead.”’

‘“Swear to it.”’
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‘I saw him slain. Is that enough?”’

Cynewulf let the man go and went
back to the porch. The fellow had
uttered the words so loudly that
Flamma had caught the truth of her
father’s death, Nor did it come upon
her as a blow out of the darkness.
Death had looked at her out of her
father’s eyes when he said farewell.

She stood there, looking out into
the night.

““Cynewulf, save yourself.”’

“‘Lady, I still serve you.’’

‘“No, no. Probus my father is
dead. It is sufficient that I follow
him. Join yourself to your own peo-
ple.!l

Cynewulf sprang up the steps sud-
denly and thrust her back into the
porch. A stream of fierce, panting
men went by in the darkness, shout-
ing barbaric words. Flamma shud-
dered, despite her courage. As for
Cynewulf he was trembling, but not
with fear.

““You shall not have death!’’

““Cynewulf!”’

“I fight death—I beat him off.
Come!" I am mad for the Lord
Christ.”’

He caught her up before she eould
so much as put out a hand to stay
him, and descending the steps, he he-
gan to run through the darkened
streets.

Flamma struggled in his arms.

““I charge you, let me go.”’

From the mouth of an alley a man
sprang at them with threatening
sword. Flames had shot up from the
roof of a neighbouring house, and the
glare showed the man’s barbaric
beard and hair.

Cynewulf roared at him in the
Saxon tongue,

‘‘Keep off—the spoil is mine!’’

The man laughed, peered into
Flamma’s face, and clapped Cyne-
wulf on the back and laughed again.

‘“Well chosen, brother; there is
good plunder here.’’

From that moment Flamma Ilay
very still in Cynewulf’s arms. Now
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and again he felt a great shudder go
through her, but she remained silent
and resisted him no longer. Cyne-
wulf threaded his way through the
side streets towards the western gate.
The town seemed empty and silent
here, stricken with dumb horror.
Away towards the forum flames were
waving above the housetops and
about the black pinnacles of the
cypresses. Uproar filled the night.

Cynewulf gained the western gate.
It was closed, and the bar was up,
but the guards had fled from the
guard-room. He stood his axe against
the wall, threw down the bar with
one hand, shot back the bolts, and
swung the door open. A fresh breeze
blew through the tunnel of the gate-
way. Cynewulf took his axe again,
and carried Flamma out into the
night.

An hour passed before Cynewulf
paused, and turned to look back at
Caer Segont. He had stumbled along
field-paths and through orchards, and
had gained the edge of the western
woods. ‘Caer Segont showed as a red
mound, a little heap of flames. Cyne-
wulf was hot and weary, and his
heart laboured under his ribs. He
set Flamma upon her feet, under the
boughs of a great beech tree.

She leaned against the tree trunk
and covered her face with her hands.
The agony of the night seemed more
bitter under the shadows of the silent
woodlands. The darkness felt big
and swollen with despair.

When she uncovered her face,
Cynewulf was kneeling at her feet.

“Have no fear,”” he was saying.
‘“See—I am your man and your ser-
vant. No evil thing shall come near
so long as I live and am able to
strike.”’

Flamma’s heart went out to him in
a sudden rush of tears. She bowed
herself, and her tears fell down upon
Cynewulf’s face.

‘‘Cynewulf, stay with me.”’

And from that moment Flamma
loved him.



THE HAND LAUNDRY
BY HILDA RIDLEY

CALEB HIGGINS looked round

him with pride. To him the
little place seemed indeed the door-
way into that larger land of which
he had so often dreamed. Again he
could see in his mind’s eye, far away
from the noisy city, a farm set in
green orchards, fed by cool streams.
It was only a bare litlte room which
he surveyed, standing in the busy
thoroughfare of a large city. Outside
in large black letters were the words
““Hand Laundry.’’

““And to think, Mother,”’ he said,
addressing one of the women who
stood beside him,”” how often we
joked you about your being such a
fine laundress, and you saying you
wished you was one and never dream-
ing it would come true!’’

“It was your enterprise, Caleb,”’
replied his wife humbly.

““Yes, I guess I have an eye to
business,’’ admitted Caleb, smiling
at the other woman who was with
them and who was his sister. ‘‘You
see, I knew laundry work was a pay-
ing proposition, ’cause there was
never a laundry that I went into as
wasn’t rushed for business, and then
when I was looking round, thinking
and thinking how I was to make
enough money to buy a farm, it come
to me like an inspiration that laundry
work would do it, seeing how handy
you and Martha was with that kind
of work.”’

“And you’re handy, too, Caleb,”’
said Martha. ‘“Why I never knew
anyone get to ironing blouses so
quick as you.”’
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““I guess it was the packing that
kept my hands nimble,”’ said Caleb,
‘“so there’s good in everything, even
in packing.”’

Hardly had he spoken when the
door opened.

“Can’t be a customer already!’’
exclaimed Mrs. Higgins breathlessly.

The newecomer was a young man.
He flung a package down on the
counter. '

““Want it Saturday night, sure
thing,’’ he said.

‘“Yes, sir,”’ replied Mrs. Higgins,
with ill-concealed agitation, for as
she afterwards confessed she felt ‘“all
of a tremble.”’

‘““The mname, please, sir,”’ said
Martha bravely, as she hastily pro-
duced a book.

He flung it at her as he had flung
down the package and went out bang-
ing the door.

‘And this only Wednesday night,
mother!’’ said Caleb, while Martha
made a list of the contents of the
package.

“Say,”’ continued Caleb, with his
arms akimbo and his legs well apart,
““ain’t I glad I give up that packing
and that pittance of $12 a week! Oh,
it’s good to be independent!’’

His face was aglow. He was a lit-
tle man, slight and wiry, quick in
his movements and with his hands.
His brown hair stood up stub-like
from his fair, rather lined face, which
was ordinary, save for the blue eyes
into which there sometimes crept that
light which betrays the presence of
a vision longer than is necessary for

2
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the common tasks of the day. Murs.
Higgins was taller and stronger than
her husband, but she had the calm,
resigned face of one who held her-
self in subjection.

‘““What I wish is that there was
more of us,”’ said Martha.

But it was useless to wish this. A
child had come to bless the union of
the Higgins, but he had died when
only a few years old, and then Mrs.
Higgins had opened her arms to her
husband’s sister, who had no one in
the world but her' brother. These
three were bound together by the
strong bond of affection and faith.

““Oh, we’ll hire help by and by,”’
returned Caleb grandiloquently.

On the following day the door of
the little laundry opened and shut
quite frequently. People seemed to
find it convenient. Caleb and
“mother’’ and Martha spoke never
a word, as they doggedly set to
work. It was still early spring, and
the heat of the laundry did not un-
duly try them. (Caleb was in excel-
lent spirits. It was true that he was
working for longer hours than he had
ever worked before, but every addi-
tional customer seemed to him to make
more and more possible the realisation
of the dream of his life. A little more
of this hard work, and then—the
laundry faded away in mist and he
saw once again that peaceful country
where the sun always shone and the
trees gave shelter from the noonday
heat. He drew a long breath as the
mist dissolved and he could no longer
see through it.

They were too exhilarated, too ex-
cited over the novelty of the work
that first week to realise how tired
they were. It was only at the end
of the second week that they con-
fessed that they were ‘‘all in’’ and
thanked God for the Sabbath. They
were simple Bible Christians and
nothing would have induced them to
work on Sunday.

It was late on Saturday night that
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Caleb Higgins went away by himself
to ‘‘count the profits,”” as he told his
wife and his sister, with a twinkle in
his eye. He was shut up by himself
for a long time. Ruth and Martha
went to bed and were soon in the
heavy sleep of utter weariness. Caleb
was very pale when he came from his
retreat. IHis fingers and lips kept
moving.

‘“Not ten dollars clear,”” he mur-
mured, ‘‘it can’t be right, it can’t be
right with all them people!”’

Perhaps it was because they were
slow, he thought, being new at the
work, and yet he remembered how
hard they had worked, scarcely tak-
ing time to eat, curtailing their hours
of sleep.

He said nothing to his wife and
sister about the ‘‘profits,”” and they,
looking at him, did not refer to
them. They went to church and there
the quiet words of the Gospel fell on
their tired ears like David’s music,
soothing and curative.

It was in the middle of the week
when more people continued to come
that Martha said resolutely :

““Caleb, don’t you think we ought
to have some help.”’

Help on a profit of les than $10
a week seemed farcical to Caleb, but
they must have it, for he could not
bear to see the tired faces of the
women he loved.

‘“Go ahead,”” was all he said.

Martha put out a sign with ‘‘Girls

Wanted,”” and it soon brought
responses. Then more trouble be-
gan. The girls were either inexperi-

enced or too experienced to want to
work in a hand laundry. When the
property of a few of their customers
had been ruined and they had lis-
tened patiently to the ‘‘piece of
mind’’ of a woman who called them
“‘slow,”’ ‘‘out-of-date,”” and ‘‘old-
fashioned,’’ they decided that they
must fall back upon themselves.

““I think, Caleh, we ought to turn
away some of the customers and limit



330

ourselves some,”’ suggested Martha.

Caleb turned pale.

‘““Well, one thing I’'m sure of,”” he
said, ‘‘I ain’t going to have you
women folk do so much hard work.
I'll do the extra.

‘“Oh, Caleb, you ain’t strong,’’ ex-
postulated his wife.

‘“A man’s stronger than any wo-
man,’’ declared Caleb, with the con-
vietion born of an honest study of
St. Paul’s epistles,

His one object in these days seemed
to resolve itself into the nightmare ef-
fort to make a weekly profit nearly
equivalent, at least, to what he had
earned as a packer. When he had
insisted upon his wife and sister
withdrawing, he himself would stay
on in the laundry, with his hands
deep in hot starch or ironing far into
the night. Summer had come upon
them suddenly, with its long, hot
days. Caleb saw no more visions: it
is true that the laundry sometimes
dissolved before his tired eyes in mist,
but he never saw through it."

In the meantime Martha, who had
the business head of the three, had
ascertained the real state of affairs,
but with instinctive sympathy for
Caleb’s pride she had not divulged
her knowledge to him. She did, how-
ever, gradually disclose the matter to
Ruth. When Ruth grasped it she
turned very pale.

““Oh, Martha,”’ she said, “why
can’t we persuade him to give it up
and go back to the packing? He was
happy with the packing, although he
didn’t know it.”

“‘Ruth, that’s what I would do,”’
said Martha earnestly. ““A wife
should ecounsel her husband—Paul
says that. You say the work it too
much for all of us—not especially
for him—that you must have a rest
or you’ll break down. You know how
to manage it, dear.”’

So that evening when it was grow-
ing late, and Caleb had looked up
once or twice from his ironing to
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say somewhat querulously, ‘‘Well,
mother, why don’t you quit?’’ his
wife still lingered.

She was looking at him, and as she
looked at him and observed his at-
tenuated little figure, and the weary,
vague look in his blue eyes, a sudden
passion came upon her. She went
up to him and put her arms round
him.

““Oh, my man, my man!’’ she sob-
bed.

She lifted him in her arms.

““Why, mother, what is it?”’ he
said, as he mopped the sweat from
his brow and looked up at her with
apathetic blue eyes, unconscious for
the moment of his undignified posi-
tion.

““Can’t you see that I'm breaking
down—that I can’t stand all of this
work ?”’

‘“Why, mother, you seem powerful
strong for a woman,’’ he said sudden-
ly, realising his position and strug-
gling from her arms to the floor.

““Well, I ain’t,”’ she said defiantly.
“I must have a rest. Martha and
me are both fair tired out. Let’s
give up the work, Caleb, it’s too much
of a strain on all of us. It’s nothing
but work, work, work from the mo-
ment we get up till bedtime. Caleb,
ean’t you get back your old job—
you was happy there, thongh you
didn’t know it.”’

“Yes, I was happy there, though
I didn’t know it,”” repeated Caleb
mechanically. Then he considered a
moment and added, ‘“‘but I was too
much given to dreaming—that’s why
they wouldn’t have me back—Ieast-
ways, that’s what the boss says, and
I guess he knows.”’

Martha and Ruth
startled looks.

“Did you ask for your old job
baeck, Caleb?’’ asked Martha breath-
lessly.

‘““Why, yes, going on three weeks
ago now, and he laughed and says,
‘Not on your life, he says—you lost

exchanged
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us a big job before you left through
your—here he uses an awful swear-
word—of dreaming.” And then he
says: ‘What are you doing now?’ and
I says ‘hand laundry,’ and at that he
laughs out hearty.”’

There was a silence.
by Ruth.

““The brute!’’ she said.

““No, mother,”’ said Caleb, ‘‘you
mustn’t say that. It’s my own fault,
I guess—my own fault. I used to be
always thinking of the farm.”’

‘“And why shouldn’t you?’’ said
Martha. ‘‘A man’s a right to his
thoughts.’’

‘“And in the sweat of thy brow
shalt thou labour,”” murmured Caleb.
““I like them words.”’

The women left him weeping.

The long, hot summer wore away.
Onee Caleb fainted at his work, and
then Ruth called in a doctor.

The doctor ordered a complete rest
and hinted at heart trouble. Caleb

It was broken

was obliged to go to bed. Then Ruth
and Martha bravely took up the work
and Caleb certainly never knew how
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they denied themselves to give him
the comforts that he needed. His
mind wandered in those days. He
seemed to live in a world of his own
and to be oblivious of their real pres-
ence, although they often figured in
some imaginary scene.

One day they found him sitting up
in bed, gazing with wide blue eyes,
which saw far, far beyond them, and
his face was transfigured with a fear-
ful joy.

‘““There’s Ruth milking the cows,’’
he cried. ‘‘Don’t she look cunning
in that sunbonnet, and there’s Mar-
tha and little Willie, sitting by the
duck pond—and little Willie has such
red cheeks!”’

He ceased—the light faded from
his face, the radiance from his eyes.
He put his hand to his heart, as he
sank back on the pillow.

Ruth and Martha sprang forward,
but it was too late. Death had at
last claimed him. And so babbling
of green pastures and still waters the
plucky little laundryman passed
away.




THE LEGACY

By ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

S AID One, must you weep alway?
Tears are not for one so fair,

Ringless hand and robe of gray

Mock the charms which they declare—
Hear the singing in the street!

Youth and joy salute the day,
Life and love caress your feet—

‘Will you turn away?

Sad and sweetly answered she,
““What are jeweled robes to me?
Soon I’ll wear a grass-green dress,
Dew-pearls for my gems, no less,
Now, can comfort me.”’

Nay, Love, let me lift your hair,
Heavy with its weight of gold,
With rough hand, but tender care,

Let me plait it as of old.

Very sad and low said she,

““What is hair of gold to me?
‘When ’tis turned to daisy gold,
Starring all the rain-wet mold,

Sweet and sweet 'twill be!”’

Ah, most Dear, speak not in sighs!
Has my love no healing art?

Every teardrop from your eyes
Falls like fire upon my heart.

Sad and gently answered she

“Tears and sighs to all are free.
Tears are sweet and sighs are kind—
Soon they’ll drift along the wind,

Blowing over me.”’

Love, O Love, your hand is cold,
Let me take it—let it be

Mine to keep and warmly hold
Till your sad lips smile on me!

Very sad and sweet said she,

“Warmth and smiles are lover’s fee—
Warmth I’ll find and maybe mirth
In the arms of kindly earth—

Pray you let it be! . . .

When Love left he whispered me

One low word—’twas like a breath—

And T think the word was ‘Death,’

Love’s own legacy!”’



JOSEPH PENNELL:

ETCHER AND ILLUSTRATOR
BY BRITTON B. COOKE

ILLUSTRATIONS FROM ETCHINGS BY MR. PENNELL

T has been said that the sum of a

creator’s work is the representa-
tion of himself: that in the end, the
greatest thing a great composer, an
inspired painter, a master sculptor
or a literary genius leaves behind is
the recond of himself. Men have
argued from this, that it would not
matter how Carlyle had written, what
sides he had taken, nor how he had
expressed himself: provided he had
found expression through one me-
dium or another the treasure of his
own personality would have heen
given to the world. Going even fur-
ther, men have said that the mere
creation of beautiful objects, how-
ever superb the conception and ex-
cellent the workmanship, does mnot
make the man who created them a
great man, even though separate
items in his work may have measured
up to items in the work of masters:
for the artist is great, say the wise,
only when each piece of work is con-
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sistent with some underlying quality
in the man and each a further reve-
lation and record of that man’s out-
standing individuality.

This is a rigorous standard by
which to measure the thousands of
earnest men and women who spend
their lives in the endeavour to ex-
press themselves in the creation of
beautiful things. The poets who
starve—or are said to starve—in gar-
rets, the workers who thrive and grow
vulgar in complacent mediocrity, the
men who wax wealthy by gratifying
some passing whim of the publie for
Gibson heads, or Billikens, or Fisher
girls have contributed at least a lit-
tle to the enjoyment of their times,
even though history with her pen
and tablet following in the footsteps
of time, utterly ignores them and
gives preference to Michael Angeloes,
Rembrandts, Corots, Miltons, Brown-
ings, Herbert Spencers, and Wag-
ners. One man achieves wonderful
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tones in his pictures, exqusite grace
in his music, nobility in his seulp-
tures, or power in his.writings. He
may serve to stimulate our sense of
the beautiful, to touch some string
of sentiment, to show us beauties in
things in which we had not seen the
beauty before, and yet he lacks those
other qualities which ¢o to make a
truly great creator: his inspirations
are sporadie, his fine conceptions are
accidental, they do not spring from
the underlying gift of great genius.
Among modern etchers there are
few whose work so consistently shows
the characteristic touch of a master
etcher as does the work of Joseph
Pennell. It has been said that he
is the greatest of contemporary etch-
ers. Hans Singer, writing in The
International Studio has said that
he, personally, places Pennell’s ar-
chitectual etchings even above Whist-
ler’s. In his sense of the beautiful, in
his sense for ‘‘atmosphere,’”’” in the
spontaneity of his work and what
Whistler called the ‘‘gayety’’ of his
plates Pennell manifests the remark-
able gifts with which he is endowed,
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and in his various works has unwit-
tingly recorded the fact that he is a
master in his art and one whom his-
tory will not ignore.

Everyone knows what Ruskin said
when he declined to visit America—
that he could not exist in a country
which contained no ancient ecastles.
Although Ruskin was himself a seer,
a man who introduced the world to
beauties which it would not have
seen but for his eye and his pen, he
had not, in some regards at least, the
insight of a Pennell, for had he lived,
and had he seen Pennell’s etchings
of the sky-scrapers of ‘“The Unbe-
lievable City,”” or of ‘“Coal,”” ““0il,”’
and ‘‘Steel,”” he would have had rea-
son to alter his decision and say that,
although there were no castles in
America, there were other things in-
digenous to that ecountry which would
more than compensate for the ab-
sence of aristocratic land-marks.

And even those of us who have
seen the sky-serapers of New York,
and breathed the fetid atmosphere of
the great industries of which Pennell
has made etchings, must feel indebt.

AT LYNCHBURG, VIRGINIA
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ed to the etecher for new light which
he throws upon these subjects. The
buildings which we may have thought
were hideous, or at the mere dimen-
sions of which we marvelled, have
another side which one is apt to miss
and which is brought out in the Pen-
nell etchings. He discovers the ro-
mance and the beauty in the sky-
scraper of New York, or in a row
of dirty houses in London, or in
a view of a smoke-reeking steel manu-
factory, which people are apt to ac-
credit only to objects in which the
element of romance is more obvious,
such as the castles which meant so
much to Ruskin and the beauty points
of Venice as listed on the folder of
a Cook’s tour.

Pennell and his wife have produced
a great amount of work: Pennell as
an artist and writer, and Mrs. Pen-
nell as writer., They have written
charming little histories of their joint
journeyings into new and old parts
of the world. Pennell, with his etch-
ing materials and his sketeh book,
and Mrs. Pennell, with pencils and
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scribbling paper, have discovered and
laid before the stay-at-home public
in the form of magazine article and
bound volume, new beauties in old
places and old beauty—for all beauty
is old—in the most recent works of
the architect. Pennell contributes to
the histories of their excursions the
record of the things ‘that his quick
artistic eye beheld: a record done
with life and sparkle and freshness
so that you and I, looking at the
work as produced in the periodical or
the volume, are given the privilege
of seeing, for the moment, as he saw
—we possess his faculties of observa-
tion while we look at his work. On
the other hand, Mrs. Pennell fur-
nishes a story for the ear, a drawing
done in vowels and consonants. The
vivacity of her style, enriched as it
is with well-placed moments of re-
serve, makes a perfect counter-part
for her husband’s work.

As pictures alone, however, Pen-
nell’s treatment of New York sky-
scrapers, of London scenes, and his
portrayal of some of the great indus-
tries of the United States are out-
standing from the rest of his work.
He is not a mere topographist, he
does not merely record elevations and
angles; and yet he does what few men
can do with real success: he paints
“portraits of places.”

To make a portrait of a man means
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one of two things—assuming a degree
of skill on the part of the artist:
he either makes a likeness, or a like-
ness with an interpretation.  The
“Portrait of a Place’’ is apt to be
made either a mere likeness, a mere
perspective like an architect’s draw-
ing, or else the place is forgotten by
the artist except in so far as it serves
as a model, or as a groundwork for
the real picture which the artist has
in mind. Whistler made pictures

from what he saw, not of it. Pennell,
studying a probable subject, finds the
beauties it contains and records them
as the paramount quality of the final
likeness of the place as he produces
it. Friendly critics have pointed out
that he succeeds in representing not
only the beauties of the scene before
him, but also the atmosphere in which
it lies: a London scene in a Pennell
etching contains London atmosphere ;
a Spanish etching carries with it the

CHELSEA
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air of that languid country, and the
same is true of any etching by this
artist.

Pennell was born in Philadelphia,
of Quaker stock. He first studied at
the Philadelphia Industrial School of
Art and later at the Academy of Fine
Arts in that city. The president of
the academy was James L. Claghorn.
Before Pennell was twenty years of
age—he is now forty-five—Claghorn
had observed unusual talent in the

student and encouraged him in every
way. In a year or two he was show-
ing Pennell’s work to his friends and
declaring he had discovered a
prodigy. These early works were
very good in their way: they were
auguries of the better work which
Pennell was to do.

One day, when first Pennell had
conceived the idea of etching his
New York series, the crowds that
passed up and down Broadway were

IN THE TWILIGHT
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amused to see a lanky-looking artist
standing on the curb, an etching tool
in one hand and copper-plate in the
other, ‘‘sketching’’ one of the
groups of great buildings in lower
Broadway. As a matter of fact, Pen-
nell was working on what was to be
a finished eteching. He did not, and

does not now, do as do so many ar-

TOWERS OF SAN GHIMIGNANO

tists: make a sketech of the subject
and work it up afterward in a studio.
Pennell has made his most beautiful
etchings standing on street corners,
with beggars and street urchins
peering over his shoulders, policemen
debating in their minds whether he
was cerazy enough to be ‘‘run in’’ or
safe enough to be let alone; demi-
monde casting eyes at him, business
men scowling at this impractical ar-
tist, and wise young men speculat-
ing that he was the agent for a sign
company spying out the land for
some new electric marvel. They did
not guess that a jar to the elbow of
the worker, a tremour in his hand,
one false stroke or misplaced dot in
the wax-covered copper-plate, would
ruin the whole work.
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Probably this method of work has
contributed to Pennell’s success as an
etcher. A Frenchman, touching up-
on the subject of art, once wrote that,
while artists work daily on paint-
ings, it is only on good days that
they etch. Another French author.
ity has said that no ome can do
a thing thoroughly well unless he
can do it with ease. Sir Seyvmour
Hayden, the great landscape etcher,
once said to Frederick Keppel, the
famous collector of etchings in New
York city: ‘““An etching that oceu.
pies an artist for three days is, in
fact, the work-of three different men ;
the artist’s mood is one thing on
Monday, another on Tuesday, and
still another on Wednesday; but the
freshness and unity of an etching
cannot be maintained unless the ar.
tist knows exactly what to do and
then does it at once.”” The same
great etcher wrote at another time,
““The painter, by overlaying his work,
may modify and correct it as he goes
on. Not so with the etcher. Every
stroke he makes must tell strongly
against him if it be bad or prove him
a master if it be good. In no branch
of art does a touch go for so much,
[f one stroke in the right place tells
more for him than ten in the wrong
it would seem to follow that that
single stroke is a more learned stroke
than the ten by which he would have
arrived at his end.”’

This spontaneity of which Sir Sey-
mour Hayden speaks is always pres-
ent in Pennell’s work. He does not
pore over his plate in a studio ten
blocks from the scene he has just eteh-
ed, to perfect what he remembers of
what he saw. He completes it at
once,

Vigour is the key-note to Pennell
and his work. This has been charac-
teristic of him in all things. When
he had been in London a certain
length of time he fell into controver-
sies on a great many questions with
the art crities of that city. His
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earlier years were stormy ones, for
he could not resist the impulses of
the insatiable controversialist. His
audacity made not a few of the sleepy
critical dignitaries of London gasp.
They waxed indignant. They tried
to snub him and found that they
could not afford to do it.  They
thought to ‘‘squeleh’” him by sheer
weight, and found that he was irre-
pressible.  They attempted to an-
swer his arguments, and in many
cases failed lamentably, to the benefit
of art and art criticism in the old
country. One of them, as Mr. Fred-
erick Keppel tells, came to the etch-
ing-collector in high dudgeon (he was
an eminent critic) and demanded to
know ‘‘How dare this rash young
American upset our accepted theories,
and attack men of established repu-
tation!’” There could be no answer
but time, and as time passed these
old Tories of Art found that the
Radical, Pennell, was not infrequent-
ly borne out in his ecriticisms and
condemnations. His activities as a
controversialist were not, however,
confined 'to destructive criticisms: it
was he who discovered and proclaim-
ed the extraordinary talent of Aubrey
Beardsley, and it was he who recalled
from partial neglect the merit of the
illustrations of such great artists as
Charles Keene and Daniel Viérge.

‘Whistler and Pennell were intimate
friends.  Whistler was a sort of
Divinity to Pennell. But the great
eccentricist lacked in his quarrellings
an advantage which Pennell held.
Whistler resented not only artistie
sin, but the sinner. Pennell waged
furious war against the sin, but was
wont to vote the sinner ‘‘a very
decent fellow.”’

New York has always been a source
of delight to Pennell. While he has
more often expressed his conceptions
of New York with copper-plate and
eteching stool, at the same time he has
recorded his love for that city in
writing—an art in which he, like his
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wife, has some skill.
ten :

He has writ-

“New York rises a vision, a mirage
of the lower bay the colour
by day more shimmering than Venice,
by night more magical than London. In
the morning the mountains of buildings

hide themselves now to reveal them-
selves again in the rosy steam clouds
that chase each other across their
heights. In the evening—they are

AT RICHMOND

mighty cliffs glittering with golden stars
in the magic and mystery of the night.
As the steamer moves up the bay, on one
side the great Goddess greets you, a
composition in colour and in form, with
the city beyond, finer than any in any
world that ever existed, finer than
Claude ever imagined or Turner ever
dreamed. Why did not Whistler see it?
Piling up higher and higher right before
you is the city; and of what does it sud-
denly remind you? San Ghimignano of
the Beautiful Towers away off in Tus-
cany, only here are not eleven, but eleven
times eleven, not low, mean brick piles,
but noble palaces crowned with gold,
with green and with rose; and over them
the wavering, fluttering plume of steam,
the emblem of New York. To the right,
filmy delicate and lace-like by day are
the great bridges, by night, a pattern
of stars that Hiroshige never knew. You
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THE PORCH, LOUVIERS

land and are swallowed in the streets
that are Florence glorified—to emerge
in squares that are more noble than
those of Seville. Golden statues are
about you, triumphal arches make splen-
did frames for marvellous vistas, and it
is all new and all untouched, all to be
done. . . . The Unbelievable City—
the city that has been built since I grew
up; the city beautiful, built by men T
know ; built for people I know. The city
that inspires me—that I love.”

This is Pennell’s account of New
York. For prose it is perhaps a lit-
tle overdone to please the practical
ear. Other men would remind Pen-
nell of the unbeautiful side of New
York, forgetting that in the province
of the artist beauty is first. But
when Pennell comes to express his ad-
miration of New York in an etching
there is then no qualifying comment
to be made. The thing is completely
bheautiful. Marion Crawford, for

whose books Pennell has done many
illustrations, remarked to Pennell
when first he saw the etchings of
New York sky-scrapers: “Oh; I see,
Pennell, that you have made archi-
tecture of the New York buildings!’’

It is one of the privileges of sojourn
in London to meet Mr. and Mrs. Pen-
nell in ‘their home there. The hospi-
tality of these remarkable people is
proverbial, and the quality of their
conversation, whether it be upon art
or olives, is charming. Pennell loves
to ““dump’’ himself into a deep chair
in his library—a low-seated wicker
chair—and there talk and be talked
with. Whistler once made his por-
trait in this very pose. Knees and
elbows were well in evidence.

Three hundred years ago Rem-
brandt became the printer of his own
work, He would trust no one else,
and when he worked with his presses,
worked secretly, he allowed no one
to witness the process. The fas-
tidious Whistler did likewise, and now
Mr. Pennell, carrying on the tradi-
tion, does the same. It requires skill
for an artist to print his own plates.
He must be something of a handi-
craftsman. Printers’ proofs, as Mr,
Keppel says, in writing on the sub-
ject of printing etchings, are never
equal in originality to the proof is-
sued by the original artist, provided
he knows how to print. Mr. Keppel
also adds that no modern paper
yields so good a proof as does fine
hand-made paper which has been
mellowed in tone and texture by one
or two centuries of age. Mr. Pen-
nell, in his many travels through
Europe, was careful to be on the
look-out at all times for good paper.
In this way he collected a consider-
able supply. The proofs of his etch-
ings show the important part which
such paper plays in the reproduction
of good work.

-
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FHE - HOUSE -OF: -QEDIPUS

ADAPTED AND PUT INTO ENGLISH BLANK VERSE BY ARTHUR STRINGER
FROM THE ITALIAN OF FERDINANDO FONTANA

PREFATORY NOTE TO ‘‘THE
HOUSE OF (EDIPUS.”
THE plays of Aischylus and Sopho-

cles, those supreme masterpieces
of Greek civilisation, are little more
than a tradition to our drama. They
stand practically unknown to the mod-
ern playgoer. When, through some
purely academic effort, ‘‘Edipus
King,”’ or ‘‘(Edipus at Colonus,’’ or
‘“ Antigone,”” is performed on the
twentieth century stage, it is more
as an exposition of a long-obsolete
stage-craft than a presentation of
an immensely moving and human
story. So it has been the student of
literature alone who has found de-
light in these greatest of all drama-
tic  compositions. Many poets,
among them Alfieri, Monti, Foscolo.
Nicolini, Racine, Crebillon, Voltaire
and Goethe, have made efforts to re-
establish the great Greek tragedies.
In many cases the effort was failure,
although magnificent failure. These
adaptations are to he found to-
day only between the covers of
library volumes. The reason for this
over-polite interment is obvious:
The modern poet attempted to
revive the antique form, adher-
ing to the complex five acts
of the Athenian stage and the
further exotic antificiality of the
““Chorus’’ . The claim of
““The House of (Edipus’’ is that,
while its action faithfully embraces
the movement and characters of the
three greatest Greek tragedies ever
written, it has touched these hallowed
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masterpieces ‘with a spirit of modern-
ity, keeping them vivid and vital. In
other words, everything has been
made subservient to the human, the
dramatic interest, without departing
from the spirit of the ‘‘ (Edipus’’ re-
vealed to us by Alschylus, Sophocles,
Homer, and the other authorities.
Every effort has been made, in mar-
shalling the incident and translating
the form dnto modern three-act
drama, to preserve the beauty and
vigour and pathos of those death-
less tragedies before which the world
has bowed for twenty-five hundred
years.
CHARACTERS

(l’)Empus (King of Thebes).

OLYNIC 3
Evmooree | (Sons of GBdipus).
Jocasta ((Edipus’s wife).
ANTIGONE
IsmeENE (Daughter of (Bdipus).
CreoN (Brother of Jocasta).
HaemoN (Son of Creon).

Taesevs (King of Attica).
Tires1ias (Prophet).

ManTo (His Daughter).

Orp Liysias.

YouNG GORGIAS.

ForBas (A Herdsman).

A MESSENGER.

MENECLES.
TroNICO. l
MeNtPPUS
Barro. ‘
SmmeTs (A Young Girl).
A Woman.

AN Owp Woman.

A VeEry Onp Man.

(Shepherds).
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AnorHER OLD MAN. The Furies—The People of Thebes—
A Caprainy oF THE FOOT-SOLDIERS. Herdsmen of Colonus—Courtiers—
Tae SpiriT OF LAIUS. Matrons — Priests — Foot-soldiers

—Thebans — Athenians — Phoeni-
cian Virgins—Cithaerons.

TISIPHONE.
ALECTO -
MEGAERA

'(Leaders of the Furies
l or Eumenides).

FIRST PERIOD.

Scene I
Tae Spmir or Larvs. (Spirit of an aged man, white-haired, wrapped
in a royal mantle of purple, and wearing a crown. There is light-
ning and thunder as he comes out from the mouth of the Cavern.)
O sleeping Furies of black Hell and Earth,
Five years drag by since I was put to death,
And still I, Laius, King of Thebes, await
My vengeance !
(The Furies mutter in their sleep.)
(Bdipus my son it was
Did slay me. He still with his mother shares
My throne, and with her knows incestuous sleep !
Tae Furies. (Dozing.)
Beware!
Seize—seize !
THE SPIRIT OF LA1US. Action T ask, not dreams.
(He opens his mantle, and shows his white robe stained with blood.)
This is the wound he dealt. Rise up and smite
This killer of his father, deep in lust!
Aye, stab him with your breath as with a sword;
Bruise him and make him suffer; let him stand
Bereft and naked of all earthly things,
Of crown, and home and country, light by day,
And rest by night, and mercy at all time!
Let him become a wanderer held up
To shame! Drag, drag him unforgiven down
To Hell, where he shall pant and writhe, the prey,
The everlasting prey, of your fierce claws!
(More lightning and thunder. The Spirit disappears.)
TisteaONE. (Awakes, and quickly rises up.)
Hallo! Up! Up!
MgecAERA. (Rising.)
ALECTO. The others let us wake!
Up! Up!
(They go to waken their companions. Tisiphone remains near the
mouth of the Cave.)
Beware! Seize! Seize!
(They seem strangely disturbed, and move about the stage question-
ing among themselves, and helping one another liaht their *tarches.)
YERTAIN OF THE F'URIES. The Spirit dark :
Of Laius also in our sleep appeared!
Oraer Furies. On his son (Edipus he asked revenge——

¢ 4 B
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ArEcTo. Imploring that in life he might be lashed

Unmereifully——
MEGAERA. And dead, to Hell unpardoned go!
ArL TogeTHER. On this black sin then let us strike!
TISIPHONE. Listen!

(The Furies stop to listen, then all approach Tisiphone, who stands
near the cavern-mouth. Through the glimmer of the torchlight and
the lightning, they stand out in all their repulsiveness of aspect,
half-nude, wearing only short tumics and girdles of red. Their
faces are bitter and malignant, as though thirsting for blood. They
wear serpents twisted in their hair. Their finger-nails are long and
pointed and blood drips from their brows.)
TistproNE. But (Edipus unknowingly did err!

MEGAERA. 'Tis true!
TisteaHoNE. His hand was guilty, not his heart!
MEGAERA. "Tis true!

TistPHONE. But sinning even more than (Edipus
Is Creon, who pretends to bow before
The other’s will, yet thirsting after power
And plotting for his death, all justice flaunts.
Trae Furies. The blackest sinner stands in Creon then!
(After a pause.)
Since we are just, we Liainus must avenge,
Yet (Edipus may still find peace in death
If to our Temple he turns penitent!
Creon alone shall be our timeless prey!
(They take a step forward, brandishing their daggers and flaunting
the snakes twisted in their hair.)
TisiproNE. Like howling dogs the Furies rush on him!
MeGAErA. He hears the far-off voice! He quakes and turns
And flies in terror, reeling as he goes!
ALL ToGeETHER. In vain!
MEGAERA. Inexorably is he their prey—
E’en though the sacred breath of Jupiter
Came to his help!
TISIPHONE. For where the Furies’ claws
Reach not, their hissing asps still find him out!
(Taking a serpent from her head.)
Here from my head T tear this, flinging it
Upon the culprit, erying ‘‘Seize him! Seize!”’
AvL ToGETHER. Seize! Seize!
TISIPHONE. Its sharp hiss splits the air!
It strikes white-toothed into the vietim’s flesh,
Until he writhes in agony and screams,
And sinks upon the ground and faints away!
AvL ToecerHER. His blood, like erimson liquor, then we suck!
TisipaoNE. A thing of bones, he drops among the dead!
MgecAErA. Nor shall he solace find hy altars white,
Nor hide away in templed silences!
Arecro. For we, from these, shall tear him piece by piece
With our sharp nails!
TISIPHONE. Some Gods indeed there are
Can be appeased, some sins unpunished go!
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But never with the Furies! Here we nurse
Eternally the vipers of remorse!

ALECTO, MEGAERA. Yea, nothing can our fury quite appease
When once the madness takes us—past the grave
Our anger reaches!

TISIPHONE, ALECTO, MEGAERA. Our nostrils even now
Can sniff the pleasant odour of red blood
From human veins!

ALL TOGETHER,. Beware! Beware! And seize!

(They fling themselves into the cave. The lightning ceases. The

gleam from the cave-mouth goes out. The stage remains in dark-

ness while the scene changes.)
SceNe II. :

(The court before the Palace of the King of Thebes, the back of
the stage opening upon one of the principal squares of the city, with
the view of a chain of mountains in the distance. To the left s the
entrance to the Acropolis Cadmea. To the right is the royal palace itself.
Near the entrance to this, on the right, are set the thromes of idipus
and Jocasta, on a raised platform. The throne of Jocasta stands empty.
On the other throme sits (Edipus, swrrounded by moblemen and foot-
soldiers. His face is sad and thoughtful.

Towards the proscenium. mear the throne, stands a pagan altar, 5
surrounded by the priests. They are engaged in reviving the fire about
the carcass of a sacrificial bull.)

Tag Peopre. (Their hands outstretched to (Edipus.)
0, save us, thou, who overcame the Sphinx!
From this new terror that is come to Thebes,
From this foul plague that poisons all the air,
O save us!
OLp Lysias. Creeping through the limbs at first
Comes weariness, then with unsightly sores
The flesh is covered; then there comes a thirst,
As fierce as Hell’s own fires, and nothing then
But Death’s cool waters can the torture heal!
Youna Goraiss. Fear born of this contagion breaks old bonds,
Once sacred . . . dead my wife now lies . . . invain
The mother at some last breath wails aloud!
A Woman. We saw the well of Dirce boiling black
With poisonous smoke, with fumes so foul of smell :
They withered up the trees and herbs nearby! i
Youne (Gorgias. The sun is lost in livid clouds, and seems
Forever setting in a sea of blood!
OLp Livsias. And night has not a glint of moon or star!
A WoMAN. And thro’ the dusk pace ghosts that groan aloud,
And we the baying of Apollo’s hounds can hear!
Tae Peopre. Save us, O (Edipus!

(Eprpus. "Twould be in vain!
I with this monster might in truth contend,
But ’tis a Sphinx unseen. . . . That earlier Sphinx

Nursed mysteries between its hands alone—
This newer one is all a mystery!
Only the Gods can save us! T have sent
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To Delphi—as by Creon ’twas advised—

To ask some word that might by all be read,

Though first I summoned here Tiresias,

The prophet, to explain the sacrifice. N
(Meanwhile Tiresias and Manto enter from the square; Tiresias, old
and blind, and leaning on his cane; his daughter, Manto, a girl of
twenty, playing a cithara or Greek lyre. Both declaim.)

T1rEsIAS, MANTQ. As lightning-flashes through a clouded sky

As birds, the falling souls to Ostium come

Incessantly. O fate so like man’s fate—

Thebes flourished yesterday, but even now

Is withered by the blighting lip of Death!

Pallades, help our people . . . help the ones

Who knelt and honoured thee so long ago!

(Epipus. (To Tiresias.) Soothsayer, here, see, is the smoking flesh

Of one white bull, that with due ritual

Was slaughtered by the priests, that you might learn

In your deep cunning, what this omen is.

Tiresias. (To Manto, giving her a handful of incense.)

Then cast this incense!

MaNTO. (Goes to the altar, and casts the incense.)
I have cast it, see!
Tiresias. (Surrounded by the anxious crowd.)
Rose then the flame?”
Maxro. (After a moment.)
Now, now it rises slow!
TaE PropLe. (Joyfully.)

It rises, yes!

TIRESIAS. (Anziously.) And tell me, is it bright?
MaxTo. No; sometimes it is saffron, sometimes blue,
TiresiAsS, And rises like a tongue.

ManNTO. "Tis split in two—
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Tue PeopLE. (Terrified.)
It dies . . . it dies away! .
ManToO. A-crackle with low flashes . . . ah, ’tis dead!
(Then frightened and surprised.)

O Father, Father . . . from the ashes rise

Smoke-coils that on the King’s head seem to fall!
(Trembling she approaches Tiresias, who stands pale and motion-
less, held by some terrible vision. Meanwhile the smoke rising from
the altar in thick coils, hangs over the head of (Edipus.)

Ovp Livsias. (To Tiresins.)
‘What is the meaning of such signs as these?
TiresiAs. (Starting, but still absorbed in his vision.)

Atrocious! In the thickened murk T see

Mad spirits in a dance. Here brothers born

Once of the Dragon’s Teeth are howling ‘‘Death!”’

Here livid, swathed in slime and weeds, the Sphinx,

With glassy eyes along the sea-floor prowls,

Here are the Furies, with the hissing snakes

Upon their heads, with mouths agape for filth!



346 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

(Bdipus. (Bluntly interrupting him.)

But why, O aged one, this wrath from Heaven?
Tmresias. Explain . . . ITcammot . . . the Oracle must speak!
(Eprpus. (Beholding Creon approach.)

Lo, Creon, with a erown of fruit and flowers,

Draws near, and goodly news then he must bring.
CrEON. (Advancing.)

Clear comes the answer from the Oracle,

O citizens—Save we obey the Gods

We shall not live! For it has spoken thus:

Purge thou from Theban soil this monstrous thing

Still nourished there! Give thou due banishment,

And render up still death for death!

(Eprpus. ‘Whose death?
Creon. He who killed Laius, that a year did reign

Before this triumph from the Sphinx was wrung.
(Epreus. (Rising proudly.)

; And from the Fate that can not make me cringe,

That hour most glorious of all my life,

And yet most sweet, that day I tore from her

The throne of Laius and Jocasta’s hand,

‘Who was his widow, as was promised me!

But not the splendour of that throne had fired

My soul to challenge death! ’Twas but the face

Of her . . . Jocasta! ’Twas the face that bowed

So sweet, so wrapt in mystery, that life

Seemed given me alone that I might gaze

Upon such loveliness, as when her eyes

Into my soul seemed melting! Thus I fought,

And overcame the monster, knowing well

I could not fail . . . for no fear can undo

Him who accepts his destiny, and views

The sledge fall on the anvil, stern at times,

And still again most gently, as it molds!

TirESIAS. (Bitterly—aside.)

This is the wisdom of the world that still

Has eyes, and yet has never learned to see!
(Eptpus. (More proudly.)

The son of Polybus and Merope

I am, and likewise heir to Corinth’s throne.

Yet once at Delphi did the oracle

Foretell that I should take my father’s life

And mating with my mother, thus should bring

Thrice-tainted sons and daughters to the world.

Forsaking crown and home, I Corinth fled,

Nor shall these feet return, while still I know

My parents live. I crossed the Hellade;

And so have worsted Fate, since happily

> Still reign there Merope and Polybus,
And all my enemies are crushed!

TIRESIAS. Be still!

They who affront that law beyond all law,




THE HOUSE OF (EDIPUS 347

To which earth, men, the gods themselves must kneel,
Bring down but wrath on their most foolish heads!
(Eprpus. (Proudly.)
The Theban people put their faith in me,
And still waits Delphi to avenge the death
Of Laius, and to smite the unknown one
Who struck him down, and dwells here in our midst.
I . . . I that man will find, and if he proves
A stranger he shall die. If one of Thebes,
Or made a citizen by you, he goes
Forth into exile. . . . Every man shall know
His name, and who he is, so he may find
No refuge and no comfort, so that sapped
And stung to desperation he shall pray
For that most ultimate of gifts . . . to die!
Yea, if I knew he in this court abode
And I should stoop to save him . . . then on me
I ask each torment that I prayed for him!
(Seating himself after a pause.)
But where was Laius killed ?
CREON. "T'was on the road
To Phoeis!
(Eprpus. (Trying to control himself.)
: Road to Phocis! Who said this?
CreoN. A slave, the only one surviving of his band!
(Eprpus. What said he?
CREON. That a band of murderers
There struck him down.
(Ep1pus. (After a pause.)
So bold an act, I think
Might be accomplished by some hand
That hated Laius!
Orp Lysias. Such was our belief
In earlier days, but since the Sphinx’s plague
Descended on us, we forgot the thing!
iotpus. (Stepping from the thromne, to Tiresias.)
Then, you who know the very innermost
Dark secrets of the earth and heaven tell
Me with your mystic art what man it was
Thus murdered Laius!
TiresIAS. (After a silence.)
Better it would be
To know it not!
(EpIPUS AND THE PEOPLE. No s 55 5eNol
TirEsias. (About to go.) Let me depart!
(Eprpus. Speak—you could save this eity, vet you stand
Against us in your guilty silence !—speak!
Tiresias. On what I once have spoken I shall speak

Nomore. . . . Yet each thing left untold by me
Shall come to pass!
(Epreus. (Angrily.) The rage of (Edipus,

Blind man, you would defy?
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TIRESIAS. That rage now leaves
Your eyes more blind than mine!
(Ep1pus. Nay, more I see!

Because no one upon your brow can read
What there is written, and what I have seen:
Unable with your hand to strike him down,
The murderer of Laius you did bribe,
Conspirator with one who wished the throne!
TirEsIAS. (Touching his forehead.)
The cause of all Thehes’s woe is written here,
And that is YOU! And Thebes shall not be saved
Till hounded into exile you have gone.
For you the murderer of Laius are!
TaE PropLE. Oh, horrible!
(Epreus. (Looking enraged at Tiresias and Creon.)
Yes, horrible indeed !
On this poor crazed old man. . . . On Creon’s fool!
Tiresias. And yet the fool you are of your own self!
Creon. I, (Bdipus, have always served you well!
(Epreus. (Indignantly.)
No—no; you lie! T followed your advice,
And sent you into Delphi, calling here
Tiresias; a charge of guilt it sounds,
This answer that you bring . . . and even he
Pours accusations out upon my head!
But now I see your plot. All wealth and power
Is ever envied and conspired against,
As monuments are ambushed ceaselessly,
By slow-beseiging ivy! (To Tiresias.) Sorcerer,
Where were you when the Sphinx its riddles asked ?
Then silent were your lips. Yet even I,
A gimple mortal, spake the answer straight!
So would you now in shrewdness mateh with me?
Go forth from Thebes! Out! Out! From where I reign—
You are exiled!
TIRESIAS. You reign, yes, on your throne, a2
But over you and earth Apollo rules! =
From his alone are mandates harkened to!
Tis not from Creon nor from you, indeed!
Blind-eyed you are not . . . yet you cannot see!
You view not what’s before you, what dark fate S0
Ne’er caused by them who gave you birth, nor them .
About you, nor the Furies huddled thick
Behind you, waiting to pursue you hence!
Earth’s light most beautiful you look upon,
But soon unfathomed blackness shall desecend
Upon your eyes. Your cry of anguish lone
Will echo through the earth, and up to Heaven,
And down to Hell, and out across the years,
And like a sob your name shall fall from lips
Remembering ! <)
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(Epreus. (Angrily.)
No more of this! Go! Go!
Tiresias. I go; hear only this: This day you shall
Become stone blind . . . and blind, thus, you shall die!
Exiled from Thebes ere sunrise you shall go,
As T have gone; and no one unto you
Shall refuge give, for dread of your dark stain!
I go, but see, along with me there goes

This girl of mine own blood . . . but you shall fare
With no such guide! This staff I scarcely need
Upon my journey . . . so I give it you!

(To Manto.)

Aye, leave it on the throne, and let no hand
Disturb it! He himself shall ask for it,
And it shall be his sceptre till that day
A daughter, like to mine, shall lead him on!
(He starts away, leaning on Manto. Then he suddenly stops, and
turning back to (Edipus, says:)
Weigh well each word I said! If but one lie
Fall from my tongue, you rightly call me mad!
(Ezit with Manto.)
(Eprpus. Was he, Tiresias, a prophet known,
A seer accepted, ere the death of Laius?
Orp Lysias. Thebes even then did honour him as such!
(Eprpus. And yet he spoke not of this erime before?
TaE PeopLE. No; never.
(Epreus. (Suspiciously to Creon.)
Why did he keep silent then?
CreoN. 1 know not!
(Epreus. (8till looking at Creon.)
Yet puzzling, is it not,
That after five long years he speaks to-day,
Accusing him who is the King of Thebes?
CreoN. You know what he has spoken: Now let me
Defend my name. You with my sister reign,
And yet in Thebes and Greece ’tis whispered round
That I your equal and advisor stand.
Would I not be a fool, then, to prefer
A throne, with all the fears that ’compass it?
Would T not be a fool, to ask a throne
‘Where glory never sat? To Delphi go,
And if my answer has not been the truth,
The right to punish me indeed is yours!
(Eprrus. {Aside.)
If I am slow to ecrush this dangerous man
Some plot mysterious he yet may hatch!
(Fiercely to Creon.)
Exiled Tiresias was! You go to Death!
CreoN. Defend me, citizens!
(Eprpus. Death!
THE PEOPLE. Edipus!
(Enter Jocasta, hastening from the Palace.)



350 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

JocasTa. What do you, Princes?
CREON. Sister, with your voice

Hold back and break the anger of the King!
: Make him still think me loyal, as I am!
(He enters into the Palace, followed by a cluster of the Courtiers,
only a few of the people remaining at the back of the stage. Among
them are Lysias and Gorgias, both seated under the arch of the
peribolus, talking. The scene grows dark, as at sunset.)

Jocasta. (To (Edipus.)
What fault was his, then?

(Ep1pPUS. Sins uusp‘eakable,

He plotted, drunken with his fiery thirst,
To sit upon this throne long coveted,
Here at your side! For Delphi’s answer came
That only when King Laius’s murderer
Stands punished will our Thebes be safe again
And with Tiresias’s help he dares to charge
Me with this crime.
JooAsTA. He ne’er accused you . . . you!
And in your anger you may be unjust.
And who is there believes this prophet now?
Hear, (Edipus: When I with Laius wed,
From Delphi came some word, some prophecy,
Retold by Merope and Polybus,
That Laius by his son’s hand should be slain—
Yet by a country robber he was killed!
(Eprpus. Of sons he had none, so the words were false!
JocasTa. Stop! Laius had a son!
(Epreus. (Startled.) He had a son?
Jocasra. That is a secret I must tell at last!
By me he had a son, but so afraid
Of that son’s death, and of the prophecy
(Eprpus. Oh, misery !
JOCASTA. . . . He to a shepherd gave
The child, and he in turn tied up his feet
With willow cords, and on a mountain-side,
Most lonely, left him hanging from a tree!
(Eprpus. (Sorrowfully.)
In what an age of horrors still we live!
Ah, worse than beasts we are, and day by day,
In hundreds, human beings their offspring leave
To deaths most terrible, and in dark groves
And on the mountains and the lonely hills
How many little bones T stumbled on
Tn one brief journey! Then, as now, I felt
A slowly-waking horror. This shall be
No more! T shall blot out this hideous thing,
And those, aye, citizens or slaves, condemned
Of such a crime hereafter, shall in turn
Be held and tortured most relentlessly!
This Laius never in the Hellade
Was thought a man of mercy. But still you,
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A mother, should ne’er once have let an act

Like this be done by him!

JOCASTA. I could do naught!

For falsely it was told me that the child

Of some swift sickness died, and 1 knew not

The cruel truth! The Gods’ own will it was!

But still, behold, the prophecies are vain!

(A pause: Edipus looks at Jocasta, alarmed. The sunset lights up
the whole stage with ruddy light.)
(Epreus. (Suddenly.)
How looked King Laius?
J OCASTA. Tall, and fearless-eyed!

Thick waved his hair, and white, for he was old

I’en when he first approached my marriage-bed,

And I was but a girl of fifteen years!
(Eprpus. A numerous escort marched with him?
JOCASTA.

One herald, and one chariot there was!

(Looking at Edipus.)

But why are you so white? What makes so glazed

Your eyes? And why do your lips quiver thus?
(Eprpus. He lives, that servant who survived the fight?

Jocasra. He does!

(Eprpus. You know him?

JOCASTA. Yes!

(Ep1pus. I must see him!

Jocasta. He shall at once be here!
(She beckons to Gorgias, who at once approaches. The scene grows
darker, minute by minute.)

JocAsTA. Hark unto me:

Old Forbas in a hovel makes his home

A step or two outside the Electra Gate;

Back unto Court bring him, with you—at once!

(Exit Gorgias.)
MEorpus. (Strangely agitated, he paces up and down under the arch.
Then, struggling to control his feeling, he goes back to Jocasta.)

I can no longer stem the raging fires

Of anguish. . . . T could tear my heart in two!

‘When I fled Corinth, I arrived at dusk

Upon the road to Phocis. ’Twas the hour

‘When Light and Darkness wrestle intertwined,

And Light reluctant is to fall away!

Alone I hurried on, to leave behind

The mountain gorge, when face to face I met

A herald; close behind came following

A chariot. 'Twas guided by a man,

Tall, fearless-eyed, his white hair on the wind—

He looked as you have said this Laius was!

I wished to keep still on my way. But this

The herald wonld not. So I drew my sword,

In rage, and killed the man, and started on.

But when I passed the waiting chariot,

Five men,
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The white-haired man upon it, with his staff
Belaboured me, I turned, in mad attack,
On him . . . and he fell dead beneath the wheels!
Then thick upon me came the other men, :
And fierce and terrible that struggle was—
But I, at last, escaped!
((Edipus, deeply moved, seats himself. The scene is mow quite
dark.)
If that old man
Was Laius, then I am the foulest beast
That blackens earth, though tricked I was to this
Tncestuous love and murder of my sire!
Aye, Fate, blind Fate leaves me the murderer
Of Laius, the usurper of his bed!
(Very agitated.)
O High and Sacred Gods, keep from my soul
Such blighting infamy!
JOCASTA. ‘What fears are these?
"T'was not by one, but many, Laius died!
So said the servant!
(Eprpus. But if he spake not the truth?
JocasTA. Soon, soon from his own lips it shall be heard!
(The sound of voices outside. A messenger arrives. The crowd
enters, carrying lighted torches, surrounding an old man, his clothes
travel-stained. From the Palace enter servants, bringing lights,
noblemen, matrons and foot-soldiers.)
Liysias. (To the messenger.)
The King is here!
(Eprpus. ‘Who now?
MESSENGER. O (Edipus,
I bring you news from Corinth, news both glad
And sorrowful. While Polybus the King
In soft sleep lay, his eyes for all time closed!
Jocasta. And he it was a son’s hand was to kill!—
‘Who now believes in Delphi’s oracles?
MessENGER. And Merope now waits to reign with you!
(Eprpus. No, not while still among the living walks

My mother . . . that might still leave possible
This loathsome prophecy that Delphi spake!
MESSENGER. Fear not . . . she is no mother unto you!

For I to Polybus, who had no somns,
Once brought you in long swaddling clothes—myself!
(Eprpus. Dare you pretend 1 am your offspring?

MESSENGER. No!

(Eprpus. Ah, then you purchased me?

V ESSENGER. Nay, it was on
Mount Cithaeron I found you!

(Eprpus. (Astonished.) Cithaeron?

MEssENGER. I was a herdsman . . . strange the story is
Tome . . . aherdsman of the hills, you owe

Your life, O King! For you were dying when
1 found you therc, your feet inflamed, as though
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They had been bound with thongs—so (Edipus
I called you then!

(EpI1pUs. But who had tortured me?

MESSENGER. I cannot say . . . perchance he knows, who gave
You to me!

(EprpUs. Someone else then found me there?

MgesseNGER. I had you from another.

(EpIpus. Then from whom?

MESSENGER. A shepherd, ’twas of Laius!

(Ep1pus. But his name?

MessENGER. That he told not. But after many years

I came here to the Feast of Pallades,

And all unnoticed in the crowd beheld

Him on his way into the temple there!

I asked then who he was, and I was told

That he had served with Laius, and his name

Was Forbas!
Jocasrta. (Very pale, aside to (Edipus.)

Why these old things dig up?

(Eprpus. I wish to know where I was bern . . . For me

Twice glorious ’twould seem, if once a slave,

To climb unto a throne!
Jocasra. (Imploring.) Stop, I implore you!
(Epreus. And would you blush, had I been born a slave?
Jocasta. O (Edipus, now listen unto one

Who loves you . . . and ne’er loved you in the past
As at this hour!
(preus. (With pride.) True, I should peer not past

| The face of Destiny!
MesseNGER. (T'o (Edipus, noticing Gorgias and Forbas enter.)
Here is the man
That I have spoken of.
Jocasta. (In terrible anguish. She turns, staring at (Edipus.)
Ah, who are you?
That you shall never know, O Wretched One—
Yes, Wretched One, now I must call you that!
(Ezit in the Palace.)
(Enter Forbas and Gorgias.)
(Epreus. (To Forbas.)
Is your name Forbas?
ForBas. Yes.
(KprpuUs. A herdsman once
And later still a servant unto Laius?
ForBas. 1 was.
(Eprpus. Then hear me:
Still ordained it is,
By Delphi, that this plague shall never lift
Until the killer of the murdered King
Has met his punishment! That King you served—
So tell me, was he set upon by many?
Forsas. (Hesitatingly.)
By many! That I have already told!
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(Epipus. But was it truth you spoke? To-day, on you,
Deliverance of our stricken country hangs,
And you shall go unharmed if you but speak
The naked truth!
Forpas. (Still hesitatingly.)
Well . . . it was one alone!

(Eprpus. But one?
THE PEOPLE. But one alone?

FoRBAS. Yes, only one!

The fire of all the Furies burned in him,

~ And I was sore ashamed to say one man

’ Could overcome so many'

(Bpreus. (Controlling himself.) Would you know

This man?
No, thick the twilight grew, and I

Saw not his face!

(Bpreus. (After a pause, still controlling hamself.)
Did you once drive the flocks

Of Laius up the slopes of Cithaeron?

Foreas. (He hesitates, trembling.)

T im0, hes A
(Epreus. (Pointing to the messenger.)

And did you meet this stranger there?
Forpas. (Attempting to evade the issue.)

Meet whom ?
(Jip1pUS. This one before you? Answer me!
Foreas. My mind, forgive me, is not what it was

In younger days!
MESSENGER. ) Then let me help it out.

One day, some twenty years ago, we two

Together met. It was the autumn-end,

And you were passing with your flocks toward Thebes,
And T toward Megaera travelled. Mind you that?

ForBas. It seems to me i
MESSENGER. But surely you recall
: How you there left a littie child with me
And said: ““T should have hung this little one
High on some tree by these small feet of his,
But twice my heart has failed me!”’

Foreas. (Pretending not to comprehend.)

FORBAS.

I do not
Quite . . . understand all this!

\[EsSENGER. (As though about to reveal a secret, pointing to (Edipus.)
: That child stands there!

TPorBas. You foolish liar!

(Ep1pPUS. No such violent words!—

I want from you clear answers . . . that alone!
Foreas. He talks so like a fool . . . and .
(Eprpus. (Angrily.)

¥orsas. I am a poor old man!

You must speak!




THE HOUSE OF (EDIPUS 3

(Eprpus. (To the foot-soldicrs, pointing to the altar.)
Have ready there
Some fire-brand. . . . Now, the truth!
TorBas. (Feverishly.) O Sacred Gods!
He speaks of torture for this hand that he
Should stoop and Kkiss!

(Epreus. (With a cry.) Ah!
FORBAS. Yes, that child was YOU!
(Eprpus. Who gave him to your hands?
T'orBas. (Trying to escape.) O leave me be!
(prpus, Speak out . . . the torture!
TFORBAS. Ah, you wish it, then
In this Court he was born!
(Eprpus. The son of whom?
Foreas. My heart is breaking!
(Eprpus AND THE PEOPLE. Speak!
Forsas. The son of Laius!

(Epreus. Oh, on my foolish head then falls this fate
That I had seoffed upon as empty words,
That I had dreamed defeated and untoothed!
Cursed from the ecradle . . . cursed upon the bed
Of marriage . . . parricide . . . adulterer
These eyes must look not on the light of day!
(Flinging hamself on the altar, he catches up the burning coals, and
applies them to his eyes. The crowd runs towards him, screaming.)
Tue PeopLE. Oh!
(Epreus. (Falling between the twa thrones.)

Oh, this torment. . . . Leave me! Draw away,
And leave me, all of you! Quick, to the Queen!
She must not come uponme . . . I . the King

Have so commanded! Keep her back!
(All draw back with horror. The courtyard remains perfectly dark.
Voices are heard from the Palace, then a terrible scream rings out.
It is the voice of Jocasta, who has been told of what has happened.
Then follows a second or two of unbroken silence.)

(Epreus. (Rising slowly, little by little, again approaching on the stage,
groping and feeling has way.)
~ Oh, gulf of midnight, blackness into which

I fling myself, until the end of life

I shall grope on through this, and at my heels

Shall erowd the thought of Spirits merciless!
(He pauses.)

Yet what gift from this world, or from the Gods

Would after this be pleasant to my eyes?

The soft child-faces, and the mother’s brow

‘Would not be sweet, but horrible to me!

So eruel is this blow that Fate has struck,

My weeping eyes, instead of tears, shed blood!
(Jocasta kneels, weeping. Enter the foot-soldiers, with lighted torches.
They are followed by Creon and the noblemen. Then come servants,
carrying torches, and the crowd from different parts of the stage.)

OLp Lysias ANp SoME oF CITizens O terrible this thing!
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Youna Goreias. (7o others about him.)
He wakes in us
Both sympathy and horror!
(Eprpus. (Aside, rising.)
Could I ecreep
Out through the streets, a shadow unobserved,
Before the sun has risen?

CRrEON. (And some citizens, approaching him.) Edipus!
(Eprpus. (Starting at the voice of Creon, controlling himself.)
Ah,you! . . . Already yours the throne of Thebes!

O Citizens, now hear me: Free shall be
Your city from the plague, and strong again!
But I am King until 1 pass its gates—
"Tis my voice must still sound the voice of law!
Protect then her who was my mother once.
She, for my children, still must rule the State
Until Polynices has come of age
And to the throne ascended. For a year
He holds that throne; and for a year again
Tt goes unto his hrother, then to him! -
They will be men, to face life’s battle-dust—
Their future frets us not! But through my heart
There creeps a nameless terror when I think
Of my two daughters, soft and delicate. :
Remembering them, these hands seem groping round
Fair innocent heads!
(Deep emotion makes it impossible for him to speak on. Enter a
matron, with two young girls, Antigone and Isemene.)
THE MATRON. They are now close
Beside you!
(Eorpus. (Kneeling in front of the two young girls, and fondling and
caressing them.)
O unhappy little ones!
No longer now you can be helpers at
The Feasts where laugh young girls so merry-eyed
No, all men now, beholding you, shall think
Of me, and Misery! And all the songs
And marriage dances and strange woman-joys
And mother-cares (so sweet beyond the pain
That comes to brooding hearts) will be unknown
To you, because the haunting sin of this
Unholy union e’er will blight your name!
All, all that’s left now is a blind man’s stick!
(Groping forward he tries to draw mear the spot where Manto had.
placed the stick of Tiresias. Unable to do so, he turns.)
Some one of you, pray be so merciful
To put it in my hand. Ah, that is good!
(In the midst of the silenced crowd, Creon steps to the throme, takes
up the stick, and gives it to (Edipus. The sky is bright moonlight.
The crowd watches in silence.)

CURTAIN,




PRINCE RUPERT

FROM THE MOUNTAINSIDE BACK OF THE TOWN

KEEPING UP

Willl PRINCE RUPERT
BY EMILY P. WEAVER

lN March, 1908, there appeared in
. the pages of The Canadian Maga-
2ine a very interesting article on the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway and its
Western terminal. When this was
written, work on the site of the new
city was just beginning, but even to-
day, though much has been accom-
plished, it is almost impossible to
speak of Prince Rupert without fall-
ing into the prophetic vein, for what
it is is largely conditioned by what
it is to be. The present state of
things would be impossible were it
not for the anticipated future. But
its projectors and inhabitants,
dreaming dreams and seeing visions
of wonderful things to come, are
spending money and labour to an
amazing extent to prepare the city
for her destiny as a great ocean port.
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Of course, the little town ¢an have
but a cramped, undeveloped kind of
existence until the new transcontin-
ental railway crosses the mountains
and connedts with the hundred miles
of line already laid beside the Skeena
River, but even now it is an easy
matter to reach Prince Rupert by wa-
ter from the older ports of the Paci-
fic coast. Several companies run
regular boats ‘to the new city, some
of them also serving the little ham-
lets tucked away in the hollows be-
tween the mountains and in sheltered
nooks on many an island in the archi-
pelago which forms a vast breakwater
along the five hundred miles of coast-
line between Vancouver and Prince
Rupert.

Necessarily the boats that call at
these little ports take some hours
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longer to make the trip than those
that make no stops; but the Grand
Trunk Pacific Steamship Company
gives an excellent express service to
Prince Rupert by means of the large
and luxuriously-planned steamships
Prince Rupert and Prince George.
They make the voyage in thirty-three
hours, and are as well appointed for
the comfort of their passengers as an
excellent hotel. High up, on what is
oalled the shade deck, there is a large
‘‘observation room,’’ where those who
do not prefer to get the benefit of the
crisp fresh air on the outer deck may
sit at their ease in softly-cushioned
elbow chairs, to divide their atten-
tion between the changing, always
delightful, views through the ample
windows and the conversation of their
fellow-passengers. This, indeed, may
chance to be instructive as well as
amusing, if the passengers are not
mere transient visitors, but belong
to the class called on the coast of
Labrador ‘‘livyeres.’’ Then it is much
better if the traveller does not hear
to his sorrow, all too late, of many
things he might have done and seen
had he only known in time or been
on the ground.

But the great ship throbs steadily
on its way, without hurry, without
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losing a moment, and as unregarding
of the hopes and fears, the vain re-
grets, the little disquietudes of its
human freight as the stars in Mat-
thew Arnold’s poem,

‘“Unaffrighted by the silence round them,
Undistracted by the sights they see.”
At least so steadily, easily, seeming-
ly without effort, sped the vessel on
which the writer sailed northward on
a calm, clear day of late September.
Except for a few minutes, when
clutched by the swirling eddies of
Seymour Narrows, where the tide wa-
ters, parted by a small island, rush
together with fierce turmoil in a con-
tracted channel no more than a quar-
ter of a mile wide, the vessel never
lost her stately calm; and, even at the
Narrows, which are not without theip
tragic stories of disaster to the fool-
hardy or inexperienced who have
dared their turbulence, it was but for
a moment that the Prince George
showed that she felt the wild rush
of the waters. On that brief voyage
even ‘the crossing of Queen Charlotte
Sound, where for two or three hours
the vessel is exposed to the full swel]
of the ocean, was accomplished plea-
santly to the veriest landlubber on
board. The Pacific, true to its allur.
ing name, was in gentle mood, ang
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neither fog nor wind nor wave mar-
red the beauty of that summerlike
passage.

At first, on leaving the lovely
mountain-watched harbour of Van-
couver, the route northward lies up
the wide Strait of Georgia, but
draws gradually nearer to the
great, mountainous, partly-unexplor-
ed island that guards the western
coast of the Dominion. Then the
way narrows till in places it is not
80 wide as many a river, but each
curve and turn of this ‘““inland pass-
age’’ discloses new beauties to en-
c¢hant the traveller.  Mountains,
clothed with noble trees, tower up on
either hand thousands of feet above
the narrow channels, or ‘‘canals,”’ as
they are often called. Sometimes
they spring abruptly from the water’s
edge, sometimes they peep over the
shoulders of lower hills, or draw back
a little to give place for a small strip
of level land, which in the years to
come may be the site of some busy
city. Often they rise up—up—till
their heads soar above the line where
vegetation vanishes and the moun-
tains take on the hoary majesty of
eternal snow.

On that soft, bright September day
the colour of it all was wonderful—
a strange ethereal harmony in blue
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that seemed to link this workaday
world of ours with the azure heavens.
The woods of the nearer heights were
deeply green, the floating mist-
wreaths clinging to fthe mountain-
sides were whiter even than the high
peaks of silvery snow, but the still
waters mirrored the unclouded sky,
and woods and mountains of the mid-
dle distance and far-away were wrap-
ped in transparent veils of soft blue-
gray, here drawn lightly across the
face of some gentle hill, there hang-
ing, fold on fold, deepening to pur-
ple, about some mighty monarch of a
distant range.

At first it was on Vancouver Island
that the peaks rose highest, later it
was on the mainland to the east, and
for hours a great peak forty or fifty
miles away seemed to travel with us,
while the lesser mountains in the fore-
ground changed position, with regard
to it, looming up for a while and
then sinking out of sight, to be for-
gotten in the delight of new wonders.
Once, and for long, a vast range of
snow-capped peaks shone, to the left,
far inland, but not so far that they
failed to reflect themselves in the
glassy waters parted by our prow.

In all time, woods and waters,
rocky isles and mighty mountains
must bear much the same aspect, and

A CROWD ON SECOND AVENUE

PRINCE RUPERT
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these scenes can have changed little
since the first daring adventurers felt
their way amongst the narrow straits
and inlets, not always escaping dis-
aster, if one may judge by the signi-
ficant names—Tide-rip Islands, Grief

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

and one realises that even in these
wildernesses man is beginning in a
small way to subdue the earth and
to claim his tribute of thie lavish gifts
of Mother Nature.

‘When one actually reaches Prince

LOOKING DOWN SECOND AVENUE

Point, Calamity Bay, and so forth—
strewn along the western coasts of

the protecting islands. As one
pushes northward, league after
league, catching glimpses of wun-

counted peaks which no mountaineer
has yet essayed to conquer, of vast
solitudes, not only unpeopled but still
unexplored, the loneliness of the land
hecomes awe-inspiring and one feels
inclined, with the Psalmist, to ask of
the Maker of it all, ‘““What is man
that Thou art mindful of him?”’
Then it may be that a busy little
steam-tug, puffing cheerfully along,
with a huge barge of lumber in tow,
heaves into sight from behind a
shadowy headland; or one catches
sight, high on the mountain of a camp
of lumbermen, who have made a great
sear in the shaggy green covering of
the giant’s side; or perhaps the boat
passes close to some little cluster of
cottages, factory buildings and
wharves, which mean a fish cannery.

PRINCE RUPERT

Rupert, man and his works and ways
seem very much in evidence, though
at present the town looks somewhat
insignificant beside ‘the great har-
bour, which is fourteen miles long
from its entrance to its upper end.
This harbour is indeed most spacioug
and beautiful. It is sheltered by
mountains several thousand feet high
some wooded to their summits, others’
tipped and streaked with snow; anq
it is shut in from the violence of the
ocean storms by islands between
which lie passages wide and deep
enough for the entrance of the larg-
est sea monsters afloat. Within, there
is safe anchorage for a fleet of veg.
sels even more numerous than that
which, within a few years’ time, ig
practically certain to be needed to do
the business of the port.

That Prince Rupert must be g
great shipping centre goes withont
saying, for it lies five hundred mileg
nearer the ports of Japan and the
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East than any of its rivals on the
Pacific coast, and, though it is hun-
dreds of miles farther north than
any other Canadian port, its climate
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(no doubt for some good reason)
what one lady described as a whole-
sale slaughter of the trees, and
amongst the buildings of the present

———
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is so tempered by the warm Japan
current that there is good and easy
access to it all the year round, with
no possible danger from ice. On the
other hand, it is very little farther
north than Liverpool.

The harbour is of great depth to
the very shore; at the Grand Trunk
wharves, for instance, even at the
lowest of ebbtides, the water is never
shallower than twenty-six feet. Huge
vessels can therefore ‘tie up close
alongside the shore, a great advantage
on the whole, though I was told that
the sudden depth makes the construc-
tion of wharves difficult.

Prince Rupert is situated on Kaien
Island, which is seven miles long and
contains about twenty-eight square
miles. The townsite was originally
well-wooded, though not, I under-
stand, with very valuable timber, and
the first work undertaken was to clear
a spot for the engineers’ camp, in
May, 1906. Since then there has been

PRINCE RUPERT

town scarcely a tree remains stand- -
ing, except one gnarled and weather-
beaten old specimen on the summit
of a little knoll overlooking the busi-
ness section of the town.

An excellent water supply is de-
rived from lakes on the mountains a
few miles from the ecity, and it is
said that there is no danger of a
dearth in the supply even when
Prince Rupert has attained to being
the great hive of humanity which her
promoters intend.

It is claimed that, like Rome,
Prince Rupert is a city of seven hills
and, though I did not verify the
number, I should hardly think it can
have been overstated for the place ap-
pears to be all hills, either in their
natural condition or undergoing a
severe process of levelling. From the
wharf where the boats ecome in, a
sloping plank road, Centre Street by
name, leads the newcomer to the
heart of the city, and before he has
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made any lengthy exploration of the
place, he will probably be glad to
take advantage of one of the long
flights of wooden steps leading, as in
Quebee, to an ‘‘upper town.”” The
future streets have been carefully
planned both as to grading and
direction, and the work of getting
them into shape is going on apace.
So much preliminary labour on the
site is and has been necessary that
one can but wonder at the courage
that decreed that here the city should
stand. The seven hills are composed
of rock set in muskeg, and the older
inhabitants tell of comiec or doleful
misadventures in the mud before the
era of plank roads. It is, by the
way, a treacherous mud, putting on
an appearance of solidity that it does
not possess and pitiful is the case of
man or beast who loses his footing
in it. But in one important respect
it is not after all an unkindly soil.
for the frequent rains keep it sweet
and healthy and the people seem to
suffer no ill effects, even when they
plant their houses on posts in very
marshy-looking spots. At the present

362

PRINCE RUPERT

rate of improvement the muskeg will
soon be drained and will give way to
lots firm enough for the erection of
solid, handsome buildings; also of
skyscrapers, which, judging by the
prices asked for real estate. must
soon be plentiful in Prince Rupert.
Even now, when the completion of
the railway is still some distance in
the future, no one wonders when a
sum of many thousand dollars is
paid for a lot buried under twenty
or thirty feet of superfluous - roek,
which will cost a small fortune to
clear away.

But in respect of extraordinary do-
ings in the real estate market Prince
Rupert does not differ greatly from
many other Western cities. Her dis-
tinction lies in the fact that her be-
ginnings have been different. She
was born, like the proverbially lucky
baby, with a silver spoon in her
mouth, for mighty preparations ante-
dated her appearance on the scene.
Before a dingle lot was sold to those
eager to exploit the new seaport or
to begin business there the place was
prepared for a great inrush of peo-
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ple. The Government of British Co-
lumbia (which claims a fourth share
of the site and a fourth share of the
waterfront) appropriated a sum of
$200,000 to be expended towards
making the town healthy and habit-
able for a population of ten thousand
folk. This was used for the construec-
tion of sewers and water mains and
plank roads and sidewalks, and very
strange the appearance of the town
must have been when at last it was
thrown open to the waiting people.
It had miles of plank roads and
scarcely a house; and still to a
stranger, Prince Rupert seems the
oddest mixture of things, with its
telephones and electric lights, its
neatly-painted street names set on
sign-posts in the muskeg, and its gen-
eral appearance, due to much blast-
ing, of having suffered from some
vast explosion.

Of course, Prince Rupert is still
young, and in itself, apart from its
lovely surrounding scenery, it is mno
more beautiful than an unfledged
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bird with its little naked head and
grotesque yellow beak rising from a
mossy nest of amazing daintiness.
But under favourable conditions the
ugly nestling soon develops into a
creature of light and airy grace, and
for Prince Rupert, too, this is the
time of promise. The actual city, if
lacking beauty, is full of interest.
Were there nothing to be seen ex-
cept its streets and the work going
on in them, and the people, for the
most part young and eager, who
throng them, it would, I think, be
worth a visit.

These plank streets which run over
the low hills and intervening hollows
with very gradual change of level
have an extraordinary effect both to
eye and ear. They are not corduroy
roads of round logs laid on the earth.
They more nearly resemble rude
bridges mounted on posts, and where
the traffic is heavy they are worn and
frayed into shaggy splinters. There
are twenty miles of these streets, but
they are, of course, only a tempor-

A STREET CUT THROUGH ROCK
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ary expedient. Already ‘they are be-
ing replaced by macadamised thor-
oughfares, and a troop of men is con-
stantly employed blasting where the
rocks erop up too high, building the
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churches are at present housed in 1it-
tle temporary structures. It is the
same with the Government offices;
they are represented at present by one
or two very modest frame buildings

OUT FROM PRINCE RUPERT

fragments into causeways where the
roadbed is too low, levelling down the
muskeg with pick and shovel, and
carrying off the black conglomeration
of roots and soil in little trucks run-
ning on miniature railways to fill in
depressions. By the end of last Sep-
tember two blocks of roadway in the
present business section of the town
were finished, and other streets were
under construction.

Blasting has been going on vigor-
ously for months. It is managed as
a rule with care, the rock to be re-
moved being ‘‘blanketed’’ with a
strong network of rope to prevent the
fragments flying. There have been
few serious accidents, though on one
occasion a c¢harge exploded in an un-
expected direction and wrecked a
shop-front.

Of the buildings of Prince Rupert
not much can be said, for the time
of handsome buildings is not yet. The

FIRST G. T. P. PASSENGER TRAIN

overlooking the harbour, hut have a
real claim to distinetion in the
smoothly-trimmed little green lawns
which surround them. Lawns and
flower gardens are not yet numerous
in Prince Rupert, but there are
encugh gay flowerbeds to show what
may be done in the future. No doubt
many citizens find it impossible to
improve their lots till the grading of
the streets is further advanced. In
fact, not a few householders have
thought it expedient to erect their
dwellings on high posts, often rough-
ly boarded in, so that they will not
need to change their position when
the promised street is levelled up. In
such cases the front doors are often
approached by little wooden bridges
suggestive of ancient drawbridges and
the old adage that the Englishman’s
house is his castle. Generally the
houses in Prince Rupert are real
houses, not tents nor tarpaper shacks,
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and some of them are of very pretty
and pleasing design, though the
square packing-box type of architec-
ture is still too much in evidence.
Prince Rupert has already a fine
school, in addition to an older build-
ing, where a kindergarten class is
held for the very little people. With
the single exception of a bank, all the
buildings hitherto erected are of
wood, though there are some cement
buildings under construction.

It is expected that Prince Rupert
will become a great centre for the
lumbering, mining and fishing indus-
tries, and for the benefit of the latter
industry a huge refrigerator plant
has been erected, at a cost of a mil-
lion and a half dollars, about a mile
and a half from the centre of the
town. Enormous quantities of hali-
but, salmon and other fish are caught
annually within a few miles of Prince
Rupert. Hitherto much of the catch
has been canned, but of late many
cold storage plants have been in-
stalled, and a trade in fresh fish is
being built up, which is likely to
reach enormous proportions when the
Grand Trunk Railway is actually in
operation, as this railway with its
shorter route and unusually low
grades in crossing the mountains ex-
pects to reduce the time of tranmsit
across the continent by many hours.
Tndeed, it is promised that refrigera-
tor cars will be rushed through from
Prince Rupert to Chicago in four
days.

Notwithstanding its lower grades,
it is said that the mnew route
will be a wholesome rival of
our famous Canadian Pacific Rail-
way for beauty of secenery; and it is
anticipated that Prince Rupert
will become in a few years a city
worthy of its magnificent approaches
by land and sea. In itself the
picturesque site, rising more or less
abruptly from the waterfront to the
foot of the green mountains behind,
js a most advantageous point of de-
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parture for the planning of the city.
It is, moreover, a joy to think that
for once the advocates of ‘‘a city
beautiful’’ will not have to begin
their work with erasing and obliter-
ating the errors of the past. In this
case the plan is, as it ought to be,
older than the town, and Prince Ru-
pert is to be a city of ample parks
and playgrounds, of green boulevards
and pleasant little grassy squares. In
place of the long unlovely streets
and monotonous rectangles of the
simply utilitarian townplanning of a
few years ago, it is to have streets
winding as well as streets straight,
streets in ecircles, half-circles and
loops, avenues diagonal and avenues
of freely-flowing bends and curves:
and, best of all, the Government is to
hold a share of wharves and building
sites and open spaces for the benefit
of all. In short, it is intended that
Prince Rupert shall be at once a busy
port, a vast distributing centre, and
a city healthful, beautiful and de-
lightful to live in. If the plans can
be carried out—and they have behind
them the wealth and power not only
of a great railway company, but of
the Provincial Government, Prince
Rupert stands fair to become a
Mecca for those sociologists who have
taken for their special task ‘the solv-
ing of the difficult problem of mak-
ing ‘“the city’’ a clean and fair and
healthful environment for the multi-
tudes who must work and dwell with-
in it, and not only for the privileged
few, who, while they have the choice
of all that a great centre of popula-
tion ean give, may escape at will to

‘the healing quiet of the mountains, the

invigorating changefulness of the sea.

From this point of view, happy is
the ecity that has no history, that is
unhampered by a dubious past in its
efforts to attain a moble civic life.
Such a city is Prince Rupert, and if
she fails to realise the intentions ef
her founders, it will not be because
she has lacked a fair chance.
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LEAGUE: ©OF -SEVEN

BY MORTON ]. LEWIS

lT was during the second year after

my marriage. My wife had gone
away to spend a few days with some
relations, while I stayed at Brown-
ing’s flat.

My old friend was the same, little
ehanged by the success which his
great ability had gained. In five
years he had sprung from obscurity
to the position of premier detective
in Europe, yet he still remained the
quiet, unsophisticated man I had
first known, with his simple ways,
and passion for musie.

He was out when I arrived, but
a note awaited me on the table say-
ing he had been called to a case, and
telling me to make myself comfort-
able.

A little after nine he appeared,
dusty and tired.

““You have not waited dinner for
me?’’ he said.

His hand was resting on the desk,
where laid the trophies of his career
—his museum. ‘‘I have been search-
ing for a trophy, one I have been
trying to obtain for months. I am
glad you are here, I may want your
help.”’

He rang the bell for dinner. ‘I
will tell you when we have fed. You
must be famished. I told the girl
to bring you in something.”’

““She did, and I refused it,”’ I re-
plied.

‘When dinner was over, he drew a
couple of chairs before the open win-
dow; the night was hot, and a sultry
breeze blew in upon us. \

“‘Tt is a most extraordinary case,’’
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he said. ‘‘You may have noticed that
for the past six months there have
been several murders which have
never been solved. Sir Charles An-
trim, for instance, and Mr. Dighy
Grant.”’

He paused to light a cigarette.
‘““You have heard of Sir Anthony
Tredegar?’’

“Yes,”” 1 replied.

“I have been called in to investi-
gate his death. It is an interesting
case, inasmuch as it possesses all the
essentials of a melodrama. Sir An-
thony was a widower with an only
son. This son became engaged a few
months ago to a leading actress, much
against his father’s wish. Since then
they have been estranged. On the
day of the murder, yesterday, his son
went to see him, and a quarrel en-
sued—a very bad one. Within an
hour of the son’s leaving, Sir Anthony
was found—dead.”’

“The son has been arrested?’’

“This afternoon. I am taking the
case up on his behalf.”’

“You think he is innocent?”’

““I know nothing, but I have my
suspicions. To-morrow I am going
to Sir Anthony’s house, and I want
you to come with me. It is at Dork-
ing.”’

At one o’clock the next day we ar-
rived at Dorking. At the station we
were met by a dogeart which had been
gsent from Sir Anthony’s house.

It was a typical Elizabethan man-
sion standing in its own grounds a
couple of miles from the station.

In the hall, when we entered, stoed

=



THE LEAGUE OF SEVEN

a Mr. Leverson, the family solicitor,
who had undertaken the defence of
Sir Anthony’s son.

He drew us into the study. ‘‘It is
a sad affair, Mr. Browning,’’ he said,
““and T want you to do all you can
to get the boy off. I have known him
ever since he was born. He’s as in-
nocent as you or 1.7’

““You know of no one else?’’ asked
my friend. ‘‘Anyone who would be
likely to kill Sir Anthony?”’

““No one.”’

‘I suppose it was not a case of
suicide? He had no worries?’’

‘““No. He came to me a few days
ago to make a fresh will. He was so
angry at his son’s engagement, you
know. He has willed half his money
to a cousin, his only other relation,
and he told me at the time that his
son’s marriage would cost him £200,-
900—and I believe it. Sir Anthony
was a wealthy man.”’

‘“He has left half to a cousin. What
is his name?’’

‘“Charles Tredegar. He lives some-
where in Kensington. I can let you
have his address during the after-
noon.”’

““I should be glad if you would,”’
said Browning. Then he went up-
stairs to see the body. It lay stretched
out on the bed. There was a look
of peace on the old man’s face.
Though all vestige of colour had left
his cheeks, the flesh had not sunk. On
the lips was a slight blue tinge, which
my friend examined closely. ‘This
was not here yesterday,’’ 'he said.

““No,”’ replied the lawyer; ‘‘it first
became apparent this morning.”’

“Twenty-four hours after Sir An-
thong died,”’ said Browning sharply.
“T expected that.””

Early in the afternoon we left
Dorking and came straight to Brown-
ing’s flat. There he spent some hours
pouring over a book on Toxicology.

““There is no doubt,’’ he said, ‘‘that
Sir Anthony has been poisoned.”” He
put the book back in the bookease.
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‘“What a blessing it is to have a re-
tentive memory.’’

Going to the telephone, he called
up a couple of his assistants, and gave
them instructions regarding certain
inquiries he wished made.

He hung up the receiver. ‘‘Now,’’
he said, ‘‘I have done all I can for
the present. There is an exceptional-
ly fine concert at the Albert Hall. I
have taken a couple of tickets. We
may as well go.”’

Throughout the performance he
was extremely quiet, and the frown
on his brow told me his brain was
busy, not with the concert, but with
the case he had in hand.

“We will go down to Dorking
again to-morrow,’’ he said as we were
driving home.

The next day the new Sir Anthony
was brought before the magistrates.
A superficially skilful case had been
prepared by Scotland Yard, and there
could only be one result—a verdiet
of guilty. The news was telegraphed
to us while we were at Dorking.

‘“A disgraceful thing!’’ said Mr.
Leverson.

““The best thing that could have
happened,’’ observed my friend. ‘‘For
three weeks we can work without
arousing suspicion, and long before
that time is up I shall have laid
hands on the real murderer.’’

“You will?”’ asked Mr. Leverson
eagerly.

“I think so,”” replied my friend.
He was looking through the murdered
man’s papers. ‘‘Did Sir Anthony’s
cousin know he benefited by the new
will?’” he asked suddenly.

““I believe Sir Anthony told him,”’
replied Mr. Leverson.

““Ah!” said my friend.

The lawyer looked at him in as-
tonishment. ‘‘Surely you do not sus-
peet him?”’

‘I suspect no one until I have defi-
nite proof of guilt.”’

His gaze suddenly became fixed on
a slip of paper. ‘‘Was Sir Anthony
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in the habit of taking drugs?’’ he
asked.

““He took quinine in small quanti-
ties,”’ replied Mr. Leverson.

“In tabloids?”’

&‘Yes.”

My friend rose. ‘‘I should like to
go to Sir Anthony’s bedroom,’’ he
said. We followed the lawyer up-
stairs. Browning went straight to
Sir Anthony’s dressing-chest and ex-
amined the drawers. In one he found
an empty phial marked ‘‘Quinine tab-
loids.”’

‘““Empty,”” he said. Then his face
lighted up. In a corner of the drawer
he had discovered one of the tabloids
which had been dropped out of the
phial. It was covered in dust, which
he carefully wiped off with his hand-
kerchief, then, wrapping it up in a
piece of paper, he put it in his letter-
case.

“To-morrow,”’ he said, ‘‘we shall
have the report of the analyst. I will
get him to analyse this tabloid as
well.”’

The next day the reports came in
from the two assistants Browning had
employed on the case. He read them
through ecarefully. ‘““The net is
gradually elosing round,’’ he said.

““You know who the murderer is?’’
I said.

‘When he had finished he put on
his hat. ‘‘I am going to the Great
Western Bank, South Kensington,’’
he said. ‘‘That is where Mr. Charles
Tredegar banks. If a certain cheque
has been paid through his bank I
shall know who murdered Sir An-
thony. In the meantime you ecan
study this.”’ He handed me the slip
of paper I had seen him take from
Anthony’s desk on the previous day.

1t was a bill dated from an address
in Bayswater, headed G. Lamos,
Chemist, and was for two gross of
Quinine tabloids at 4s 9d a gross.

When he returned I was still
puzzling over it. ‘“What does it
mean?’’ T asked.

““Mr. Lamos took a shop in Bays-
water for three months and stayed a
little over five weeks. Then he shut
it up suddenly, and as far as I can
discover he only had one customer—
Sir Anthony.”’

‘““Then the shop was opened for
the purpose of supplying those qui-
nine tabloids?’’

‘“‘Precisely.”’

‘“ And the cheque you went about?’’

‘“Six weeks ago Mr. Tredegar paid
a Mr. Richard Irwin the sum of
£10,000. The cheque has been traced,
and I have a man watching this Ir-
win now.’’

‘““I am unable to make heads or
tails of the whole affair,”” I said.

Browning smiled. ‘‘In a few hours
now I shall be able to tell you every-
thing, and I promise you it will be one
of the biggest exposures of the cen-
tury.”’

““Who is Mr. Irwin?’’ I asked.

““An exceedingly clever doctor, who
lost his connection through a mal-
practice.’’

As he spoke the maid entered. ‘‘In-
spector Lamorne wishes to speak to
you, sir.”’

Browning rubbed his hands togeth-
er ’v:rith a smile. ‘‘You can show him
in,

The inspector entered; he looked
more like a north country farmer
than a member of Scotland Yard. We
had met before, and I noticed as on
previous occasions that there was a
nervousness about his manner as his
eye rested on my friend.

Browning held out his hand. ‘‘ How
do you do, Inspector,’”’ he said. ‘‘Sit
down—you got my letter?’’

““I did, sir,”’ replied the detective.

‘““Good. I want to have a chat with
you about this murder case.”’

The detective became interested.
‘“Yes,”” he said hesitatingly.

““You know, Lamorne, you’ve made
a terrible mistake. Young Tredegar
no more murdered his father than
you did.”’

i
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‘‘Evidence looks very black against
him.”’

My friend snapped his fingers. ‘‘On
the face of it—you want to go deeper
than that.”

The detective flushed. Beneath his
friendliness he was extremely jealous
of my friend. ‘‘Perhaps you can
tell me who murdered Sir Anthony
then?”’

‘I can,”’ responded my friend, with
a quiet little smile. ‘‘Sir Anthony
was killed by The League of Seven.”’

““The League of Seven? Who the
devil are they?’’ asked Lamorne,
dumbfounded.

““They are the greatest criminal so-
ciety of the century,”’ replied my
friend. ‘‘And they have given Scot-
land Yard more trouble than all the
other eriminals of the last ten years
combined. By the way, you never
discovered who murdered Sir Charles
Antrim?”’

“NO.,’

“Or Mr. Dighy Grant, to mention
another?”’

The detective leapt to his feet.
““What are you driving at, Mr.
Browning ?’’ he asked.

““T am asking you a couple of plain
questions. You have not. To-mor-
row, if you place yourself unreserved-
ly in my hands, I will show you the
murderers of both those men.”’

Lamorne looked at my friend in
speechless astonishment. ‘It beats
me how you manage these things, Mr.
Browning,”” he said, when he had
found his voice.

My friend ignored the rough and
ready compliment. ‘‘“You’ll come?”’

“T will,”” said the detective, with
emphasis. :

““Then I must impose one condi-
tion. You must have your moustache
shaved off.”’

The detective fingered it regretful-
ly. ““Well,”” he began.

““You can’t come unless you do.
Why, man, you’re known all over
London. You might as well have
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some one walking in front of you
with a red flag.”’

““You’re as well known.”’

‘“‘Perhaps,”’ replied my friend,
“‘but I pursue my investigations in
a disguise. Do you know, within the
last forty-eight hours I have spoken
to three out of The League of Seven?’’

““You have?’’ said Lamorne.

He stayed for another quarter of
an hour, and was completely mystified
when he eventually left us.

Browning smiled when he had
gone. ‘‘A clever man,’’ he said, ‘‘but
with one terrible fault—he lacks
imagination.”’

““I am afraid I cannot follow this
case,”” I said.

““You have not devoted your at-
tention to it for over a week, as we
have been doing.”’

Browning lit a cigarette. ‘‘You
remember that tabloid I found in the
drawer in Sir Anthony’s room?{’’

‘“Yes,’’ 1 said.

““I had it analysed. It was found
to contain the same poison as that
from which Sir Anthony died. One
hitherto unknown.”’

At four o’clock next afternoon La-
morne called again. I was alone in
the dining-room when he entered.

““Mr. Browning in?’’ he asked, af-
ter shaking hands.

“Yes,”” 1 said.
you a minute.”’

The detective sat down. He was
silent for awhile. Then he said sud-
denly, ‘‘Mr. Lewis, your friend’s a
marvel.”’

Before I could reply the door open-
ed, and there entered a fair young
man with a waxed moustache and
immaculately attired. I was prepared
for the transformation, but Lamorne
leapt to his feet.

“You've got the detectives posted
exactly where I told you, Lamorne?’’
said the young man.

‘“‘Heavens!’’ said the detective.
‘“It’s Mr. Browning. Yes, sir, 1
have.”’

‘““He won’t keep
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““Good. There’s a motor waiting
outside, we’ll just step into it. We
shall have a busy afternoon.’’

The detective followed us down the
steps in silence, listening attentively
when he heard my friend instruct the
man to drive to Renton-crescent, Ken-
sington.

As we sped through the streets
Browning lighted a cigarette. ‘I am
glad to see you have dispensed with
your moustache, Lamorne,”’ he said.
‘““Now I must put you up to your
parts. I’'m Reginald Vernon, with
great expectations from a very rich
unecle of mine, who, unfortunately, is
alive. You are two cousins of mine,
who will also benefit by his decease,
you understand.”’

Renton-crescent, Kensington, is a
wide, fairly prosperous thoroughfare,
not five minutes from South Kensing-
ton Station. The houses stand back
from the road and are hidden from
view by bushes and trees. As we
stopped before No. 75 Browning no-
ticed with satisfaction where the
three detectives had been placed.

He walked up the steps and rang
the bell. The door was answered by
a neat maid.

“Mr. Irwin?’’ asked Browning.

““What name, sir?’’ inquired the
girl,

‘“‘Reginald Vernon.”

Immediately we were shown into a
room at the back of the house. It
was luxuriously furnished. In three
of the four corners stood a massive
oak desk, and at each of them a man
was seated.

The eldest, a handsome, tall man,
with iron-gray hair, rose to greet my
friend.

““Good afternoon, Mr. Vernon,’’ he
said.

Browning bowed.
cousins, Mr. Irwin.””

“Charmed to meet you,”” replied
Mr. Irwin.

My friend was standing near the
door. ““Now, Mr. Irwin,”’ he said,

““These are my

‘“we have come to settle this business.
I’'m afraid I can’t give you very
long. I’ve one or two other import-
ant engagements this afternoon.’’

““You have explained everything to
these gentlemen?’’ Mr. Irwin was
sitting at his desk, his legs crossed.
He indicated us with a wave of the
hand.

“T have given them the details of
the case’’—Browning turned to us,
‘‘as I explained to you before, as we
are all anxious to touch the money
that is coming to us by old Guy Ver-
non’s will, and the beggar seems in-
clined to last for ever, this gentleman
has kindly engaged, for a remunera-
tion, to get rid of him for us, in some
nice, quiet way that will not arouse
suspicion.
times before, en! Mr. Irwin.”’

““Several,”” responded Mr. Irwin,
callously.

‘“ And the terms, Mr. Irwin?’’ asked
my friend.

Mr. Irwin drummed on the desk
with his fingers, and then referred to
some notes. ‘‘£5,000 down, and an-
other £10,000 when you come into
your money.’’

““That’s rather stiff,”’ observed
Browning. He was acting the part
magnificently.

‘“£150,000 you come in for when
Mr. Vernon dies—10 per cent. You
can’t call that exorbitant.”’

““You’ll use poison, I suppose?’’

Mr. Irwin shrugged his shoulders.
‘“We shall use whatever means best
fit the circumstances,’’ he said.

““A mnice little job of yours,
Sir Anthony Tredegar?’’ observed
Browning pleasantly.

Mr. Irwin started, and looked sus-
piciously at my friend.

““A mere guess,”’ said Browning,
‘it was so nicely dgne I thought it
must be the work of The League of
Seven. Besides, I wanted to find out
as a sort of reference.’”’

““Well,”” responded Mr. Irwin, ‘T
don’t mind telling you in confidenece.

As he has done several '
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we did have something to do with
that.”’

““I thought so.”” Browning rose to
his feet. ‘‘Mr. Irwin,”’ he said and
whipped out a revolver, ‘‘you can
consider yourself under arrest. My
name is Browning, and this is In-
speetor Lamorne of Scotland Yard.”’

For a moment Mr. Irwin stood
clutching the desk and swaying., His
face had gone white as death, a ter-
rible look of fear had risen in his
eyes.

Lamorne and Browning stood side
by side, with drawn revolvers, cover-
ing the three men.

My friend turned to me. ‘‘You
might go and bring in those detec-
fives,”’ he said.

Temporarily the three members of
the League had been paralysed by
the sudden turn of events. Suddenly
one of them made a dash for the
door.

Browning leapt forward, and put-
ting out his foot tripped the man up.
He fell with a crash on to the floor,
overturning a table of ornaments.

““See that no one escapes this
house,’’ said Browning as I stepped
into the passage.

I opened the front door and
beckoned. Seeing me, the detectives
left the gardens where they had lain
concealed and followed me into the
room.

Within ten minutes of our entering
the house, the men were our prison-
ers.
““You will take them to the police
station in the car outside,”’ said my
friend, ‘‘and then have it brought
back here.”’

In the few minutes we had to wait,
we made a cursory examination of
the papers in the room.

Amongst them we found a couple
of letters relating to the murder of
Sir Anthony Tredegar, and implicat-
ing the dead baromet’s cousin.

““We must have him,”” said La-
morne.
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Browning drew out his watch. ‘‘He
is arrested by now,’’ he said, ‘‘as
well as three other members of the
League—the seventh, the genius of
the whole concern, we are ourselves
going to arrest as soon as the car
comes back.

My friend drew from an inner
drawer a sheet of note-paper, headed
‘“The League of Seven.”” ‘‘I shall
keep this,”” he said, ‘‘as an’ addition
to my museum.’’

A little later we were speeding on
our way to a well-known club in Pie-
cadilly. Lamorne was reduced to
silence.

Arrived there, Browning was obse-
quiously greeted by the porter in
charge.

‘“‘Is Colonel Melbourne here?’’ he
asked.

‘“‘Yes, sir, in the smoking-room.”’

Browning nodded and led the way,
while Lamorne and I followed. The
detective had given a little gasp when
he heard the name. It was that of
one of the best-known members of
society. A man who gave lavishly te
every charity, who owned a score of
racehorses, and was the intimate
friend of princes.

We found Colonel Melbourne in
an armchair before the window.
Faintly there came to us the traffie
from Piceadilly.

‘“Hullo, Vernon,”’ he said, ‘“‘I’ve
been expecting you.”’

We crossed the room to his side.

““‘Seen Irwin?’’ said the Colonel.

My friend looked at him steadily.
““Yes,”” he said. “‘I’ve got him safe-
ly under lock and key.”’

The Colonel leisurely put down the
paper he had been reading on our en-
try . ““Under lock and key—what the
Dickens do you mean?’’

Browning laid a hand on his shoul-
der. ““Under arrest, Colonel Mel-
bourne, for the murder by poison of
Sir Anthony Tredegar. My name is
Browning, and this is Inspector La-
morne of Scotland Yard.”’
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Be it to his ecredit, the Colonel
never lost his nerve for the fraction
of a second. ‘‘You’re Browning,, the
detective,”’ he said, ‘‘well, you’ve
made a terrible mistake this time—I
know nothing about Sir Anthony
Tredegar—never met him in my life.”’

Browning looked down upon him.
‘I suppose you know nothing about
‘The League of Seven.” Seven men
who have formed themselves into a
business to kill people, provided they
are offered sufficient inducement.
Colonel Melbourne, for the past three
years you have been living upon the
money you have earned by killing
people—I have evidence of eight mur-
ders against you.”

Colonel Melbourne laughed.
“You’re a clever chap—I expected we
should meet sooner or later, but I
never thought you’d win. The game’s
up, I suppose; well, I’ve had a good
innings.”’

He rose; his hand travelled to his
pocket, but Browning was too quick
for him. With a sharp blow he
knocked the revolver out of his hand,
and it fell clattering to the floor. .
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‘“‘Hang you,”’ said the Colonel,
‘‘but you shan’t get me. I’ll save
you that trouble by some other
means.’’

The four of us walked out of the
club together and entered the motor.

Ten minutes later the doors of the
police station closed behind the most
clever and unserupulous ceriminal of
the century. A man who might have
sueceeded in any sphere and chose
crime. The mnext morning he was
found dead in his cell—he had kept
his word and cheated the hangman.

The same evening Browning and I
were reading the evening paper,
which in large headlines announced
the release of Sir Anthony for the
murder of his father and the arrest
of Colonel Melbourne.

Browning took a sheet of mnote-
paper, on which was embossed ‘‘The
League of Seven,”” from his pocket
and locked it away in his museum.

‘“One more relic,”’ he said with a
smile. ‘‘A small one, but one I value
greatly—I look upon ‘The League of
Seven’ as the triumph of my career
so far.”’

ALBERTA’'S INDIAN SUMMER

Bv ELIZABETH BAILEY

WITH wide, expanding splendour on the wold,
’Neath lucent blue of calm October skies,
O’er virgin prairies fraught with high emprise
Alberta’s Indian summer doth unfold.
She, haply, like King Midas, famed of old,
Hath magic touch, and with this sheen of gold
She paints a glorious world ere summer dies,
To thrill sad hearts and gladden all men’s eyes.

For so this radiant bath of sunshine streams

On grass, on hill, on far-reached rolling plain,
Until it weaves itself into my dreams—
Revives life’s hopes, relieves this weary strain,
And I, led by the luring light that gleams,
Forget, forgive, and love thee once again.
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FHE IMPOSSIBEE POSSIBLE
BY W. LACEY AMY

HE man who planted the seeds of
St. John’s, Newfoundland, lost
sight of the fact that a harbour
scarcely meets the total requirements
of a city. Perhaps he found it such
a ‘task to get out of the harbour once
he had found his way in that a city
in embryo sprang up while he waited
for the pilot. He should go down in
history as the original Thoughtless
Man. He died without a worry at
the struggle of his descendents to
make the city possible. Until the
visitor gets into training he usually
wishes he had died sooner—or lived
to climb the hill between his back
door and the corner of the house.
St. John’s is one of the most up-
right cities in the world, every other
city to the contrary. Vertically it
is a mile deep; horizontally it is
about sixteen feet. On the map, if
things were drawn to scale, the ‘‘old-
est place in the oldest colony’” would
be so thin a line that mo portable
geography could notice it. New-
foundland will always fight for
globes, with the physical features
closely followed, to supplant maps
on paper. Aviation will never be
popular in St. John’s. There is no
bird’s eye view of it. But then the
air is so rare around this quaint, old
city that an aviator would probably
drop far enough to get a side view.
Then he’d stop at the first station.
If the children of the original
Thoughtless Man had their work cut
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out for them, or rather had to cut
out their own work, they have fallen
into the humour with a facility that
alters every custom known to com-
merce, transportation and physiology.
There are no pavements, except on
Water Street; cement would never
lie long enough to harden. To utilise
cement it would have to be taken
down on the harbour where the wa-
ter is comparatively level, hardened
there, placed in position with exten-
sion ladders and glue; and then the
city council would be forced to pro-
vide the people with air hrakes, and
parachutes in case of accident to the
valves. On Water Street, so called
because it is the only street in the
city on which water would even hesi-
tate, there is a sidewalk. You see
it was necessary there because the
stores ran down to that line from all
parts of the original town site and
stopped long enough to be fastened.

Elsewhere the sidewalks are that lit-

erally and nothing else—distinguish-
ed from the roadway by a ditch, cob-
ble-bottomed to prevent the trickling
away of the foundations of the
houses.

The roadways and sidewalks are
made up of the finest gravel known
to science; they are gravity-picked,
which beats hand-picked roads by
several series of the finest screens.
They proceed downwards with an im-
petuosity that would satisfy a tem-
perance audience, but even then they
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do not meet conditions, having fre-
quently to be terminated by stone
walls to get to a lower level that af-
fords fingerhold. Although many of
the roads are so steep that they can-
not be used, they are never grass-
grown. The water rushes down so
fast that it discourages into suicide
any blade of grass that has discov-
ered sufficient of the horizontal to
lie still.

The carts are built like a ladder,
and the freight is piled as closely as
possible to the front space in going
up hill, so that there will be several
rungs to act as obstacles before the
goods finally drop out at the back.
This is true; I’ve seen it. Barrels,
which form one of the foremost fea-
tures of commerce in the city, are
built to fit these spaces in the ladder,
so that nothing short of a back flip
on the part of the horse can dislodge
them. Sometimes a lazy driver will
turn his horse down hill for a mo-
ment, rather than replace the load
at the front.

Foolishly I took a carriage from
the station to the hotel. Most of the
trip I lay across the two seats with
my head braced into the suitease on
the seat in front to keep it out of the
harbour below. Once we went down
a small hill, and I stood on the side
of the suitcase while I watched the
back springs of the carriage over the
back of the seat.

Automobiles are built especially for
St. John’s and King George. What
the latter demands is not in the en-
cyclopwedia, but the other item in the
list requires long, low ecars, of suffi-
cient power to carry four people up
the side of a steeple and down the
other without spilling the gasoline
and children. If a green chauffeur
chances to stop one without a post
behind, the oecupants either jump
out or are fished out of the harbour
with salmon nets. To climb a hill
the chauffeur throws on the low gear
and trusts to Providence. Perhaps
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it is due to the uprightness of the
city that several people have ridden
in automobiles and live to tell of it.

The horses are built on a fore-and-
aft plan, to speak untechnically. They
develop a special set of muscles for
pulling up hill and another for hold-
ing back while going down. Beyond
that no strength is required, and a
St. John’s horse becomes ‘‘a creature
of environment,’’ as someone has said
before about something. The people
must develop the same lopsidedness,
although it is skilfully covered by
prevailing styles. It is reasonable
to suppose this, since some of them
are able to walk down street and
back twice in one day. I couldn’t.

One of the principal dangers of
living in St. John’s, if you are more
interested in your own family than
the one on the block above, is the
temporary loss of small children. A
little boy falls out of the front door
on Bond Street and may be able to
stop himself at Gower; if not his
mother feels reasonably certain he
will pull up at Water. When a moth-
er wants her child she always looks
down street instead of into the jam
pantry or the cherry tree. It has
been suggested that the children of
the different streets be branded with
a number so that the police will not
need to climb any higher than is
necessary to return them.

The favourite occupation of the
stranger is finding himself. Streets
that seem to start all right change
their mind and end to the hopeless
tangle of one who knows not the
short cuts and points of the com-
pass. It is well to have rooms near
some landmark that can be seen from
the hills. Then one can get one’s
bearings every now and then and
arrive home in time for the next
meal. There should be a bicyele or
a trip to Europe for every stranger
who finds himself.

Water Street is so crooked that ga
compass gets dizzy ; and Water Street
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is the soberest thing in town. I tried
cutting off the corners of this street
to get to the station without cover-
ing ‘the whble city. After I had
crossed the street thirteen times T
had to let myself go down hill to the
water-front to see which side I was
on. It pays to know St. John’s well
before getting too familiar with it.

These are the principal physical
features of this fine, old city, in so
far as they can be portrayed by one
who has for many years considered
necessary a certain amount of hori-
zontalness to sustain life, Another
characteristic which St. John’s might
do without more to its advantage
than its steepness, is the accommoda-
tion the visitor is forced to endure.
In asking for a place to stay at in
that city it is sanest to inquire for the
least worst, rather than for the best.
“Good,”” or any of its parts, does
not fit in. It is unfortunate that this
intersting ecity can afford no in-
ducement to the visitor in the way
of fare, other than to get out as
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ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND

quickly as he can. There are many
hotels in St. John’s, as there are
many methods of reducing flesh, but
they are all equally uncomfortable.
The Reid people, who, by the way,
represent progress in Newfoundland
in something of a monopolistic man-
ner, attempted to remedy this con-
dition so that St. John’s might ap-
pear on the list for tourists other
than the callous. The foundations of
this attempt remain, the remainder
having been put a stop to, it is said,
by a government that has always fear-
ed the wuseful ambitions of the
Reids. Now the visitor goes out of
his way to look at the ruins, and to
dream of what might have been. Cof-
fee, in Newfoundland, as in most other
places, is a miscalculation somewhere
in the process of making; toast, as
St. John’s makes it, is indigenous—
for which make us truly thankful!
All ‘the fruit, the poultry, the fresh
vegetables, and most things worth
eating come from New York once a
week by boat. The day after that
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boat arrives the newspaper advertise-
ments announce nothing but the ar-
rival of eatables, and for a day or
two the visitor may exist. It is a
constant struggle to subsist until the
next boat arrives. St. John’s people
never speak in public of the winter,
when the boats do not run.

Had St. John’s a hotel such as any
other city of its size is able to main-
tain, there is no place in America
more worth visiting.  Fortunately
Newfoundland, outside of St. John’s,
is endurable in the way of fare, and
the railway takes you from one point
to another with the maximum of com-
fort in the way of meals. But St.
John’s, so far as genuine interest is
concerned, is good for a fortnight of
the most blasé traveller. As the ac-
commodation stands, he usually cuts
it down to three days and passes on,
with the result that there are about
five points of interest visited by
everyone, And the spots really worth
while pass unnoticed.

Signal Hill comes first in the for-
mal list. That is reasonable. One
cannot look out without seeing the
tower on its peak. Everyone goes
there. 1 went. Everyone sees the
drydock. 1 did the same. Everyone
must run out to Quidi Vidi, the show
fishing village. I followed the crowd.
The list is as peremptory as the pay-
ment of the Newfoundland fishing
license of ten dollars, with an addi-
tional fifty cents tacked on at the
last to ensure you a tiny bit of
paper to show that you paid your
ten dollars. But there are other
points of interest which are seldom
mentioned, such as the Battery,
quaint, out-of-the-way streets with
odd houses, the wharves with the
fishermen, the sealing boats, the
walks along the brink of the har-
bour on both sides, and so on through
a list that should make St. John’s
proud.

The churches were near the top of
the list, especially English and Catho-

lie. Any guide-book will desecribe
‘them, but one thing I mnoticed on
almost every pillar of the Catholic
Church aroused my interest without
any explanation yet obtainable. It
read: ‘‘Notice: All persons intend-
ing to leave the country for America
or Canada are advised, before go-
ing, to secure certificates of bap-
tism and marriage, as without these
papers they will find it difficult to
obtain employment in those countries.
Signed, M. F. Howley.”” Canada
stands little chance of gaining popu-
lation from Newfoundland.

It is well for the stranger to un-
derstand the ways of St. John’s
early in his visit. Like most Cana-
dian villages it observes a Wednes-
day half-holiday throughout the city.
Noon is dinner-time, and the St.
John’s woman does not believe in set-
ting the table twice for one meal.
Consequently everyone, from the
menchant magnate to the sweeper,
must be at the table from twelve to
one, which means that most of the
stores are closed during that hour,
and possibly another afterwards. The
«lub members lunch at the club,
saunter down to the Board of Trade
Building, and some time afterwards
unlock their places of business for
the afternoon. A commercial travel-
ler unpacks for at least a fortnight’s
stay. There is no such thing as
haste; perhaps the hills make it too
strenuous for the heart. The travel-
ler who intends to do business in
St. John’s leaves his church mem-
bership ticket at his last stop and
takes it up again after he leaves the
city. He simply has to let loose oc-
casionally when he is calmly told by
his hest customers to come around
next week some time.

Also I discovered another feature
of some of the stores—prices go up
to the tourist. Twice I was asked
to pay a higher price for articles
than those which were marked on
them in plain figures.

—p
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“You see, we have to pay forty
per cent. duty on these things,’’ is
the sentence that comes most con-
venient to the clerk.  Considering
the apparent resentment at this con-
dition, it is surprising that it con-
tinues to exist. But then there is
no taxation on Newfoundland fisher-
men, and they make up the majority
of the population; and the money
has to be obtained somehow.

St. John’s is running over with
history. The inhabitants can rave
about every landmark in sight from
a universal knowledge of historical
associations, the equal of which I
never before met—the cabby who
cannot tell you all about the reason
for Signal Hill, the names and fame
of all the outlying points, the histori-
cal incidents that made St. John’s
possible, and a number of other bits
of information that vary with his
imagination and his estimate of your
credulity, is only a substitute for the
day. After one had regaled me with
enough incident to make me wonder
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if anything had ever happened else-
where since the strata cooled, I dis-
entangled myself long enough to ask

him where it was Ninevah fell, which

was an assumption of a familiarity
with eertain history I do not possess.
He looked around a moment as we
climbed Signal Hill, as if to see whe-
ther there was any evidence of the
dent it made. Then he scratched
his head doubtfully and eclosed his
eyes to give his brain a chance to
get out of its groove of historical
facts.

“Ninny Vah! Ninny Vah!”’ he
muttered reflectively. ‘‘Did he fall
around here, are ye shure? I’ll ask
when I get back to the city.”” And
thereafter he was gloomily silent as
having revealed a lack of informa-
tion about the ecity’s important
events.

When St. John’s settles down to
an understanding of the value of
good accommodation for the travel-
ler it will be a sorry day for many
places that now have a waiting list.
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As it is the visitor to that city leaves
after his shortened stay, with the be-
lief that something has robbed him
of a great pleasure; for all around
him he sees in general what he longs
to observe more intimately. Only a
small part of what this old-fashion-

LOOKING OUT TO SEA

ed, absorbing ecity has to offer him
has been possible during the limit
of his endurance. And he holds be-
fore him the determination that some
day he will return to revel in a world
of which as yet he has only
dreamed.

WINTER MORNING

By M. B. RANDALL

AlL, Morn, all white enwreathed, and crowned with grace

Of the soft fallen snow!

Through windless night,

Unhasting, and with ease, from its great height
Each wingéd flake soft settled to its place;
And each with each conspired to change the face

Of things familiar.

Now the morning light

Reveals a world transforméd to our sight:
Wherein of what we knew is not a trace.

The flush of dawn, through a bewildering haze,
Its filmy draped transparencies doth bring;

And trees so lately black in wintry dearth

Of leaves, are blossoming as if ’twere spring:
And all renewed seems life, in this new birth

Of erystal purity, upen the earth.
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OPENING WEEK AT OTTAWA
BY A. LAMBERT WHEELING

OTTAWA requires no more than

an opening week like that in
November to make it the capital city
in capitals. A combination of new
faces in Government chairs and a
brand new Governor-General of the
Royal Purple variety has created the
belief in the minds of those who
passed through the affair that Ottawa
is scarcely large enough to hold
things. It would be a matter of con-
siderable personal interest to me to
know where thousands of the
visitors slept. When I arrived on
the morning of the day before the
official opening I was assured that an
hour later would have given me only
a seat in the park; and Ottawa parks
lose their attraction before the mid-
dle of November. I know that some
hundreds registered after me. Their
disposal is a matter for private in-
quiry only. There was no such thing
as a ‘“capacity house’’ among the
Ottawa hotels that week. Rooms that
at home would have to be thinly
papered to be single bedrooms were
devoted to the somnial antiphonies
and madrigals of six or seven visitors,
who considered themselves lucky. One
hotel entertained its late friends in
a convention hall. Yes, Boniface did
very well, thank you.

There were three distinet funections
in the week’s ceremonies: the elec-
tion of the Speaker of the House of
Commons on Wednesday afternoon,
the formal opening on ‘the following
day and the Drawing-room on Satur-
day night. It was a week of colour
before settling down to the dull drab
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of routine debate. Through the
House corridors members and their
wives greeted other members and in-
troduced their wives and grown
daughters—and wondered what there
was in things for them. Over at the
Rideau Club, on the first day, luncheon
was eaten in relays. Up in a corner
the Honourable Robert Rogers pre-
sided at one table, with the Honour-
able Frank Cochrane at his Ileft,
while others with ambitions were in
the remaining seats. HWach table
basked in the radiance of a Cabinet
Minister, or a Senator, or one who
was trying with a smiling face to be-
come used to pockets empty of
patronage ifts. 'There were the
beaming countenances of those who
had visions, and the glad hands of
those who were afraid to dream, but
had made every wpreparation by
changing their 7polities politicly.
Everybody had the smile that is
popularly spoken of as difficult to
remove; and some of them had evi-
dently been glued and nailed on
where the light was poor.

Over at the Parliament Buildings
a Conservative member ran me
through things, from the corner-stone
in the basement to the ‘‘boozeorium.’’
Far below, where the massive stone
walls and confined passages spoke of
grim warders or grimy stokers, he
pointed towards a door.

‘““That,”” he shuddered, ‘‘is where
they used to herd a score of us in
the old days.”’

A few days of power, and the shades
of Opposition appeared medizval.
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“‘The Liberals will have it now,”’
he went on gaily. ‘‘I’ll show you
where we are now.”’

On the way we met the new Pre-
mier, in his face the relief of long-
delayed success, the happiness of the
man who can see his friends reward-
ed, the joy of a plodder who feels
himself at last understood. I had
seen him but once three years before
in a Western town, but he smilingly
recalled the dingy bedroom where we
had made arrangements for his meet-
ing.

A few minutes later we crowded
into the gallery of the House to hear
those three portentous knocks of the
Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod,
his command that the Commons at-
tend the Governor-General in the
Senate Chamber, and to see those
elaborate bows that are the envy of
fat men. In the scramble we got
a seat in the gallery of the Senate
Chamber and saw the House fooled.
It wasn’t the Governor-General who
received them, but his deputy, Sir
Charles Fitzpatrick. It was a mean
trick to play them, but they didn’t
appear a bit disappointed when they
were told that the Governor-General
did not see fit to summon Parlia-
ment until a Speaker was appointed.
Accordingly the members of the
House and myself rushed back to get
that bit of formality over with to
please his Royal Highness.

; It was the first official meeting of
. the man who lost a forlorn hope and
the other who had been given his
chance and had taken it. And none
were more aware of the altered posi-
tions than were the two men them-
selves. Laurier sat a little lower in
the chair facing south, in spite of
the more-than-formal applause that
greeted him from his benches. The
jaunty, debonair air was lacking, and
there was no substitue handy No
mere man could calmly ignore the
cold spot around his temples where
the laurel wreath had worn a groove

8
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for fifteen unchallenged years. And

when he rose to the Premier’s nom- |

ination of Speaker, Laurier, the af-
fable, the sunny, had lost his smile—
no, not lost it, merely lost control of
it for the moment. It was there |
flickering around to show that it Was{
in, but not at home to strangers. It/
had looked across at the other seats’
S0 long that it didn’t want to come |
out in the open until it had become;
more accustomed to the south light.!
And its rebellion for the first time!
in all these years unnerved a tiny bit/
the man who had been its master.)
To that can be ascribed the unrprece-
dented lapse of Laurier, the kindly, '

the courteous, the politic, when he re- |

vived disagreeable memories of long
ago that might have been invaluable
later on in the thick of the fight when
this master of platform oratory was
fully himself. Laurier forgot him-
self. His worst enemy can sympa-
thise with him.

And when the Premier rose to re-
ply it was the British bayonet against
the French rapier. Borden, too, for-
got himself. For a minute he slash-
ed unmercifully, with the reckless-
ness of the Opposition, not the finesse
of the Government. But it was typi-
cal of him that he recovered himself
before he sat down. One could not
help feeling that had their positions
been reversed neither man would
have said what the other had said.

For the formal opening of the fol-
lowing day the ladies favoured with
tickets to the Speaker’s gallery were
enjoined in print to wear evening
dress. But those who knew selected
such garments as might be given to
charity afterwards. A  bargain
counter is a mild demonstration com-
pared with the rush to that gallery.
There were more tickets than seats
by a margin that impelled the first
arrivals to neglect luncheon. Unless
a man had a red coat with a lot of
gold braid he had to take his chances
among the few thousands who had

e
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the tickets for the remaining hundred
seats. A chance turned out to be
perfectly satisfactory, although ma-
ture reflection cannot see the reason
for issuing something like twenty
tickets to every seat. Perhaps it is
necessary to present this opportunity
to each member for displaying his
control of the patronage.

But in spite of the scramble to get
in, the Senate Chamber was a fit
frame for the fine old men who ap-
peared on the centre of the floor in
every black costume from the business
suit to evening dress. Anyone who
can look at these fine old men with-
out feeling that there is a place for
the Senate—well, he lacks a love of
the picturesque and the beautiful. He
must be without sentiment. To look
at them is enough to make one will-
ing to leave them their Red Cham-
ber in which to play legislation or
anything else.  Stateliness, well-
groomedness, benevolence of counten-
ance, the temporarily successful fight
of healthy, strong-minded age against
the years—these are qualities it
should profit any country to encour-
age by a gift of ‘“Honourable’’ and
a nice red room and several smaller
rooms to hob-nob in. Candidly, I'm
a convert to the need of a Senate
since I saw those neat, black suits
and well-laundered shirts and up-
right carriages facing the Duke and
Duchess beneath well-trimmed gray
hair.

Behind them sat the wives and
““ynmarried daughters’’ of the Sen-
ators and members. The rules called
for that, but many an ‘‘unmarried
daughter’” had ‘“‘Mrs.”” before her
name outside the walls. The defeated
Cabinet Ministers were there, too,
resplendent in that gold-braid uni-
form that would fulfil all the re-
quirements of the law for modesty
without the blue cloth beneath. And,
to their discomfort, the new Minis-
ters had to stand behind the brass
bar that crosses the back of the Sen-

ate Chamber giltless (with or without
the ‘‘u’’ as yet) and inconspicuous.
Lieutenant-Governor Gibson did due
credit to the premier province in the
matter of gold braid, and the colour
scheme was rather ludierously ecar-
ried out by the six red-gowned and
ermined judges of the Supreme Court
who entered before the Governor-
General and tried to look comfort-
able on a round cosy-seat in front of
the throne.

Presently the subdued booming of
a cannon announced the arrival of
the Governor-General, and it was
more than mere form that brought
the crowd to its feet as the Duke
entered, leading the Duchess. Some
of the women spectators rather fa-
voured the two pretty little pages in
red coats, with black velvet and lace
cuffs, and Miss Pelly, the lady-in-
waiting, was really worth more than
a second glance; but the Duke and
Duchess, who walked slowly up the
aisle with their right hands touch-
ing, were the emblems of the author-
ity that reigns at Ottawa and far-
ther away in England. The strain
of silence remained until the Gover-
nor-General had taken his seat, and
the accent of the French Speaker of
the Senate was a welcome relief ag
he announced to the ‘‘Gentlemen of
the Senate’’ that ‘‘his Royal High-
ness the Governor-General,”’ ete.
It was rather a pleasing little touch
that the Duchess should show her
superiority to the position of mere
figurehead in the ceremony when she
coolly removed the Duke’s glasses
from a small case she carried and
handed them to him to read the
Speech from the Throne. And after
the man in the Field Marshall’s uni-
form had read in quiet English and
perfect Parisian French, raising his
hat at each mention of the two
Houses, she reached over and, tak-
ing his glasses from his hand, re-
placed them in the case. The Speaker
of the House had mounted the tiny
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platform behind that brass bar and
had announced his appointment in
the presence of the members behind
him, but there were few eyes for
that formality, From the time the
Duke said ‘‘be seated’’ as he took the
throne until he gracefully led the
Duchess through the back door, there
was only respect in the minds of the
spectators and a great regret that
photographers could not do justice
to the Duchess.

For two days Ottawa rested in
the memories of the opening and the
prospect of the great display, the
Drawing-room. The stores handed
out dress suits and collars and ties
to the men in preparation, and feath-
ers and veils and slippers to the
women; and the carriages of the city
took orders they could never hope
to fill, and the flower stores, with
watery eyes, were forced to refuse or-
ders. Toronto, Montreal, and Ottawa
profited enough in flowers for the
event to make them the strongest sup-
porters of knee-bending. Every con-
veyance in Ottawa was expected, ac-
cording to agreement, to report at
six different places at one time—
some time between six and nine
o’clock.

The Ottawa cabmen are the most
agreeable cabmen I know. There’s
no request too impossible for them
to promise to fill. We were fortunate
in being attended to in the matter
of conveyance to the House, and as
everything was on runners the ride
was a pleasure trip. Coming back—
that was another story.

It was with much misgiving that
we arrived at the House at seven-
thirty for a performance that was
not to ecommence until nine, and in
which our part was an indefinite
quantity in time. But when we were
stopped at the first gate to the
grounds by the quarter-mile row of
cabs ahead of us we began to feel
that our modesty had been too
restraining.  The ladies’ dressing-

room was a football serimmage and
a push for the tickets to the game
combined. As I stood outside wait-
ing, after successfully fighting my
way into the men’s room and fore-
ing a messenger to take my coat and
hat, it was interesting to note the
varieties of disarray that told of the
struggle within. It is decreed that
women wear skimpy tulle veils for
the event, crowned by two ostrich
tips, if the wearer is unmarried, and
by three if she has been more suc-
cessful. These veils came out of that
room in every shape, most of them
tangled up with someone’s bouquet,
or a trimming on someone’s dress.
Outside the wearers recklessly put
themselves right in language unpar-
liamentary. A couple of hundred of
us were herded in a committee-room,
where for two hours we tried to be
interested in one another while won-
dering what was going on elsewhere.
After a half-dozen committee-rooms
had been systematically packed, the
rest were allowed to step on one an-
other in the halls. The provision of
sitting-rooms with chairs for the wait-
ing thousands is said to have been a
thoughtful suggestion of the Duchess,
whose experience in such things
makes her sympathetie.

At ten someone let us out, and we
behaved like it. Ladies in satin and
gold net crowded into unfortunate
men whose duties consisted largely
in holding expansive, expensive bou-
quets, where their original form
would be slightly retained. Ladies
excused each other iecily when they
twisted their dress ornaments into
veils and tore them into patterns.
Men smothered natural expressions
as they tried with their left hands
to untangle a rose thorn from a hair
net. In something Ilike twenty
minutes we had reached the entrance
to the Senate Chamber, where little
boys were engaged straightening out
ruffled trains and mussed veils. And
then suddenly the blaze broke on us.
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The Drawing-room is managed as
systematically as a time clock. For
days ahead the Ottawa papers con-
tain in advertisement form the rules
and regulations that must be ob-
served, such as the gate and doors of
entrance, the order of presentation
(Cabinet Ministers, Senators, Speak-
er of the House, Judges, Senate Of-
ficials, Honourable Aides-de-Camp,
Members of Parliament, House offi-
¢ials, Executive Council, Members of
Provineial Parliaments, Deputy Min-
isters, Railway Commission, ete., etec.,
are presented with their wives and
unmarried daughters in the order
named), the dress to be worn, con-
sisting of full evening dress for both
ladies and gentlemen. But there
are other rules which are observed
or neglected according to conveni-
ence and knowledge. For instance, it
appeared in the printed rules that
veils and feathers were optional and
court trains were not expected. Only
one girl, so far as I saw, omitted the
veil and feathers; but while the un-
written law is that mesdames wear
three plumes on the veil and mes-
demoiselles but two, there was only
a small proportion of the girls who
appeared to have heard of it. Per-
haps it is cruel to spoil the remem-
brances of so many now that it is too
Jate. And those who did what was
not expected—wore court trains—
could be counted on the fingers.
~ Presentation at the Drawing-room
is simple, but elaborate. You haven’t
much to do yourself, but there is
much ceremony in connection with it.
Outside the brass bar at the back of
the room a red-coated man takes one
of your cards and tosses it into a
waste-paper basket that is already
nearly full. Then to the strains of
an orchestra in the lobby you march
in single file up the chamber between
two rows of red and blue-coated of-
ficers. Near the throme your other
eard is taken by an aide, who passes
it to another, who does likewise, and
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when it reaches the fourth man your
name is shouted out in a tone that
makes you wonder if that was what
your parents intended. And then,
although you have not been able to
see how the one ahead of you made
his bow on account of the crowding
soldiers, you sidle across to the Duke,
endeavouring to combine a front
view with a side step. You bow,
goodness knows how! You sidle
along until you face the Duchess and
bow again. By this time you are
morally certain that yotr didn’t do
it right the first time and must make
an alteration in this one, with the
result that you don’t wait to back
off, but fling yourself among the sol-
diers on the other side like the prodi-
gal son returning to his father. The
next step is to go up into the gal-
lery if you can get there, and laugh
at the bows that follow.

For brilliance of colour and dress,
for grandeur of scene, for number of
people who are willing to stand half
an ordinany day, for variety of
forms, the Drawing-room of 1911
stands as a record in Canada. Un-
der the prism lights through the
ceiling of the Senate Chamber the
event baffles me for description. Half
the impression is from sight, a small
portion from sound, and the rest
from an inborn sentiment that is
aroused by royalty, bright lights,
well-dressed men and women and
patriotism.

At the last we were fortunate
enough to be one of the few who lined
the hall as the Duke and Duchess
passed in all the state of court dress,
pages and lady-in-waiting.  The
Duke’s eyes were flashing and bright
as if he were sustained by great ex:
citement. The Duchess was weary
(she had been the brighter on the
throne), now that the ceremony was
over. Her face was a trifle drawn
and thin, but she smiled and bowed
constantly as she had done at the
presentation. I’m quite in love again;
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even a cat can look at a Kking.

And after it was all over and we
had succeeded in finding a part at
least of our garb, we stood in the
biting, cold wind of Parliament Hill
and gave our carriage number to a
policeman. I gave it to another and
another, until all along that hill
rang ‘‘one-eighty-four,”” while we
stood hugging ourselves in the hope
that one-eighty-four was somewhere
among the waiting hundreds of car-
riages. But one-eighty-four was
probably at that moment galloping
home with someone who had got out
just ahead of us. In the end we
trudged home, and Ottawa walking
during opening week was none too
agreeable.

My paint-daubed friend hadn’t
been able to go to Ottawa him-
self; the tendency of painters
to miss a spot here and there
or to apply the varnish a shade more
thickly than called for in the con-
tract made their proper oversight a
matter of dollars and cents to him.
But on my return he was willing to
discuss the events of the opening
week with all the authority of the
man who stands off and looks on.
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“Don’t that kind o’ thing kind o’
make yuh sick?’’ he asked with the
supreme contempt of curled lip, when
he overheard me say that I had been
““‘presented.’’

““Sick?”’ T asked back in surprise.
‘“What at?”’

““Oh, kow-towin’ an’ bobbin’ an’

kneelin’. I don’t believe in that kind
o’ thing.”’
There were several ‘‘kinds o’

things’ that didn’t meet with the
approval of my socialistic friend.

And as I remembered it at that
moment, I had done quite a bit of
bowing and applauding; and what
was worse, there had come over me
at times something akin to reverence
for the Royal representative. It
would shock my friend still more if
he were to know that I still hold
the conviction that the feeling was
good for me and for the country.
Since that week of ceremony in Ot-
tawa I incline to the belief that Par-
liament means more than twenty-five
hundred a year, and the Governor-
General is greater than his salary
and reputation. The fact that my
deductions might be drawn from in-
correct premises does not encourage
doubt for a moment.




THE TRANSPORTATION SYSTEM

OF CANADA
BY GEORGE C. WELLS

N the transportation system of
any country depends to a great
extent its development and its com-
mercial prosperity. It may have im-
mense natural resources, but unless
the products of its mines, its forests
and its prairies can be transported
cheaply and expeditiously they will
never find a market. It may have
vast areas of land suitable for culti-
vation, but unless there are means
for bringing in settlers easily and at
reasonable cost they will lie fallow
for all time. When the United States
was young transportation facilities
were much what they had been cen-
turies earlier—boats on the rivers
and cumbersome vehicles on the roads
were all that could be depended on.
The Republic had existed for half a
century before the first railway was
built, and it was with the building of
the railways and the application of
steam to transportation that the de-
velopment of the Great West began.
As the railways were extended, popu-
lation spread, mineral, agricultural
and aboreal resources were exploited,
and changes took place which with-
out the railways would have required
centuries instead of years to come, or
would never have come at all.
‘When the widely separated pro-
vinees were formed into the Dominion
of Canada on July 1st, 1867, one of
the Government undertakings was
that a railway should be built con-
necting the Pacific with the Atlantie
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provinees. This was a big enterprise
for a young nation, but it was car-
ried out and sooner than promised,
In the summer of 1886 the first Cana-
dian Pacific train ran through from
Montreal to Vancouver and the East
and West were effectually linked to-
gether,

Railway development had not been
rapid in the older provinces—the
first railway, sixteen miles long, be-
between St. John’s, Quebee, and TL.a
Prairie, was opened in 1836, and in
1847 the mileage had grown only to
fifty-four. In 1850 there were sixty-
six miles, in 1851, 159 miles. B
1856 this had grown into 1,414, angd
when Confederation took place in
1867 it had become 2,278. In 1877
the mileage was 5,783, and in 1886,
when the Canadian Pacific Railway
opened through, 11,793. Ten years
later it increased to 16,270, and an-
other ten years to 21,353. The last
official figures given out by the Goy-
ernment, dated June 30, 1910, show
the total railway mileage of Canada
as 24,731, and it is still growing,
To-day Canada has a much greatep
railway mileage in proportion to its
population than any other country.
Traffic statistics go back for thirty-
six years, and they speak volumes,
In 1875 the Canadian railways cap-
ried 5,190,416 passengers and 5,670,-
837 tons of freight; in 1910, 35,894 .
575 passengers and 74,482866 tons
of freight; in 1875 their earnings

3




THE TRANSPORTATION SYSTEM OF CANADA 387

were $19,470,539, and in 1910,
$173,956,217. Operating expenses in
the former year were $15,775,532,
and in the latter year $120,405,440, or
in the former 81.1 per cent. of the
receipts, and in the latter 69.2 per
cent. These figures are an indica-
tion of the general progress which
Canada has made, progress which
would have been impossible without
railway facilities.

The four leading railway systems
of Canada are the Canadian Pacific,
the Grand Trunk, the Canadian
Northern, and the Intercolonial. Of
these, the Canadian Pacific, which
stretches from Atlantic tidewater at
St. John, New Brunswick, to the Pa-
cific at Vancouver, British Columbia,
with its network of branches and over
10,000 miles of railway, with its
elaborate system of connections, its
4,000 controlled miles of railway in
the United States, its steamship ser-
vices, its hotels, telegraphs and other
subsidiary interests, is to-day the
largest transportation enterprise in
the world and has done an enormous
work, the value of which cannot be
estimated with any degree of accuracy
in developing the great natural re-
sources of the West and in opening
up its vast territory to colonisation.
When it was first talked about, the
scheme was denounced as chimerical,
but results have justified the under-
taking beyond even the rosiest dreams
of the promoters, and yet it is only
in its infancy, with a future of
boundless possibilities before it, and
its stragetic position is so strong that
one can hardly conceive of any com-
bination of circumstances arising to
interfere seriously with its prosperity.
Good dividends well-earned and paid
regularly have placed Canadian Paci-
fice Railway stock at a high figure,
which some bull operators claim will
soon reach the 300 mark.

The Grand Trunk was the pioneer
among Canadian railways, and it did
for the Province of Ontario what the

Canadian Pacific has done and is do-
ing for the Western and Pacific
Provinces—made settlement possible
and development a paying proposi-
tion.  Stretching from Portland,
Maine, to Chieago, with branches
reaching almost every place of import-
ance in Quebec and Ontario, it has
for many years succeeded in carry-
ing a large proportion of traffic
through Canada to and from the
United States, thus supplementing its
Canadian revenue and enabling it to
provide its Canadian patrons with a
better service than they could have
expected had there been their busi-
ness alone to depend on.

Desiring to participate in the trade
of the Western Provinces, the Grand
Trunk interests secured in 1903 the
incorporation of the Grand Trunk
Pacific Railway, which is to extend
from Winnipeg to Prince Rupert, on
the British Columbia coast, and in
connection with which the Canadian
Government is building as a national
enterprise a line between Winnipeg
and Moneton, New Brunswick, which
when completed is to be operated as
part of the Grand Trunk Pacific and
form a second Transcontinental
route. At the time of writing (Sep-
tember, 1911), the Grand Trunk Pa-
cific have in operation 978 miles of
main line west from ‘Winnipeg to
Hinton, Alberta (186 miles west of
Edmonton and close to the Rockies),
and 126 miles of branches; also 101
miles eastward from Prince Rupert
and 1911% miles westward from Fort
William to Superior, where it con-
nects with the Government portion,
extending 259 miles to ‘Winnipeg, the
whole section Fort William to Win-
nipeg (450 miles) being in operation
with a provisional service. The com-
pany expect to. open through to
Prince Rupert two years hence.

The Government portion of the line
runs from Moncton entirely through
Canadian territory, crossing the St.
Lawrence River just above Quebec
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(on a bridge which when completed
will be in some respects the greatest
engineering feat of its kind), then
through the northern portions of
Quebee and Ontario, following the
height of land and passing to the
north of Lakes Abitibi and Nipigon.

The Canadian Northern, which
aims at being Canada’s third trans-
continental system, is being con-
structed in sections. It has nearly
5,000 miles of track in operation,
made up of 435 miles in Nova Secotia,
648 in Quebec, and 342 in Ontario
(exclusive of the line west of Port
Arthur) and 3,415 in its main line
and branches, Port Arthur to Ed-
monton. It is now commencing
to link up the disconnected sections
by building lines between Port Ar-
thur and Sudbury and between To-
ronto and Ottawa, besides extending
through from Edmonton via the Yel-
lowhead Pass to Port Mann, British
Columbia. Much of its mileage on
the main and branch lines in the
Prairie Provinces lies north of the
" Canadian Pacific and Grand Trunk
Pacifie, and it therefore opens up
and serves large sections of coun-
try which were not touched by the
older company and will not be by the
@rand Trunk Pacific.

The Intercolonial (‘‘The People’s
Railway’’) is operated by the Cana-
dian Government through its Depart-
ment of Railways and Canals, and
has 1,449 miles of track, the main
line from Halifax to Quebec being
837 miles, and the principal branches
from Monecton to St. John and Truro
to Sydney, Cape Breton, respective-
ly, 89 and 213 miles. The Prince
Bdward Island Railway (268 miles,
narrow gauge, three feet, six inches),
which supplies transportation to Can-
ada’s smallest Province (the ‘‘Gar-
den of the Gulf’’), is operated by
the Federal Government also. There
has been much talk of the future des-
tiny of the Government railways—
whether they will be extended fur-

ther westward or whether the Inter-
colonial at least will be turned over
to one or other of the transcontinental
lines, &e., &ec. Possibly all three
transcontinental lines may be
given (for a fixed payment) run-
ning powers over such portions
of the Intercolonial as will give
them respectively desired connee-
tions from the end of their own
rails to the Port of Halifax, and if
this were done it would certainly save
the building of unnecessary lines and
at the same time help the Govern-
ment to make the Intercolonial pay;
or, as a writer has already suggested,
the lines east of Moncton may be
turned over for operation by a com-
pany composed of the three trans-
continental railways, which would
handle it jointly by arrangement
amongst themselves.

Beside the four principal railway
systems, there are a number of
smaller independent companies, sev-
eral of the United States railway cor-
porations have branches into Canada,
and the Ontario Government own
and operate the Temiskaming &
Northern Ontario Railway (292 miles
of track), which, thanks largely to
the mineral wealth of the Cobalt and
Porcupine districts, is producing sat-
isfactory returns.

The Canadian Pacific, the Grand
Trunk Pacific, and the Canadian
Northern all have many branch lines
in actual operation or under construe-
tion in the Prairie Provinces—Mani-
toba, Saskatchewan, and Alberta—
and portions of that country are now
as well served as are the States of
Indiana and Illinois. Glancing at
the map of Manitoba, for example,
and following the 101st parallel of
longitude, one counts twelve lines of
railway from the United States
boundary north. As another example
of how that country is being ‘‘grid-
ironed,’’ passengers by the Canadian

Pacific Railway between Winnipeg

and Edmonton (about 800 miles) wil}

\

B
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soon have the option of no less than
six different routes. What a mar-
vellous contrast would present itself,
if he could come back now to the
French King who dismissed the loss
of ““‘those few arpents of snow’’ with
a wave of his white hands and a shrug
of his majestic shoulders as a matter
of very little moment! The country
which Sir W. F. Butler forty years
ago wrote so entertainingly about as
““The Great Lone Land’’ is rapidly
being populated and is astir with aec-
tivity. Both the Canadian Pacific
and the Canadian Northern are
stretching eager hands north towards
the Peace River district, which is now
found to be very fertile, though a
few years back it was looked on as no
more likely to be settled for agricul-

tural purposes than is Greenland or

Spitzbergen to-day.

Nature has blessed Canada with
magnificent transportation facilities
in the waterways provided by the St.
Lawrence River and the Great Lakes,
stretching more than half-way across
her area. From the Straits of Belle
Isle to the head of navigation at Fort
William it is 2,233 miles by water, and
from Fort William to Vancouver it
is 1,902 miles by rail. Of the 2,233
miles only about seventy-four is by
canal; the rest is open water, which
needed only to be deepened for short
stretches, and this is a very import-
ant feature in getting the grain of
the Prairie Provinces to the Atlantic
seaboard, as transportation by water
necessarily is always cheaper than by
rail, because the carriers by water
have no expense for building or main-
taining a roadway and the terminals,
wharves, ete., being owned by the
Government or by the muniecipalities,
are available to all, either free or on
payment of comparatively small
charges, while the first cost of build-
ing a railway is enormous, besides
the constant expenditure to keep it
in shape for handling traffic.

During the season of open naviga-

9
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ticn the traffic passing through the
canals at Sault Ste. Marie is three
times that passing through the Suez
Canal and a very large share of this
enormous traffic is purely Canadian.
The Canadian Pacific has a fleet of
fine steamers running between Fort
William and Owen Sound, on the
Georgian Bay, a distance of 550
miles, and the grain carryings of
these vessels are very large—the
Georgian Bay port will soon be
changed to Viectoria Harbour, whence
a short rail line of easy grades is be-

- ing constructed to join the main line

near Peterboro’, with the object of
saving mileage and to facilitate the
handling of the erop for export. There
are also steamers plying regularly be-
tween Sarnia and Fort William and
when the Grand Trunk Pacific is com-
pleted between Fort William and
Winnipeg there will no doubt be a
regular line established in connection
with it between Fort William and
Parry Sound or Midland, both on the
Georgian Bay, and from both of
which the Grand Trunk has direct
rail routes to Montreal,

The canals in the St. Lawrence
route are eight in number, the longest
being the Welland, extending from
Port Dalhousie, on Lake Ontario, to
Port Colborne, on Lake Erie, a dis-
tance of 2634 miles. They have a
minimum depth of fourteen feet and
can accommodate vessels up to 225
feet long. Just now the Government
contemplates making over the Wel-
land Canal so as to increase its capa-
city very greatly.

A scheme much talked of from
time to time and which the Canadian
Parliament will probably take ac-
tively in hand before long is the con-
struction of the Georgian Bay Canal
by which the waters of the Great
Lakes will be connected with the Ot-
tawa River via the French River and
a series of lakes and streams, actually
following the route of the old fur-
traders—the length of this waterway
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from the Georgian Bay to Montreal
will be 440 miles, and the work in-
volves cutting twenty-eight miles of
canal and improving the existing
channels for sixty-six miles, the re-
maining 346 miles, or 80 per cent. of
the whole, being as nature left them.
The work will require forty-five dams
and twenty-seven locks, with a mini-
mum width of sixty-five feet and a
low water depth of twenty-two, and
the total cost is estimated at
$100,000,000.

The Trent Valley Canal system is

intended to connect the Georgian Bay,

with Lake Ontario; it is at present
in operation for 160 miles eastward
from Lake Simcoe via the Kawartha
Lakes, Otonabee River and Rice Lake
to Hastings, on the River Trent, and
the work of completing it to Lake On-
tario is being pushed forward, but the
route between Lake Simcoe and the
Georgian Bay has not yet been deter-
mined, and when that part of the
work will be done is problematical.
A feature of the Trent Valley Canal
is the hydraulic lift lock at Peter-
boro’, which is the largest in the
world, and cost half a million dollars.
In the matter of ocean transporta-
tion Canada’s trade and travel have
been well provided for and the effort
of the carriers is, now at least, if
possible to keep a little ahead of the
requirements, realising that increased
facilities are bound to bring business.
Though it may not be generally
known, it is nevertheless a fact that
the first vessel to really cross the
Atlantic Ocean under steam was a
Canadian ship, the Royal William,
which performed the journey with a
light cargo and seven passengers in
twenty-five days, starting from Que-
beec in August, 1833, and calling at
Pictou, Nova Scotia, to receive coal
and overhaul the machinery. Among
her owners were the three brothers
Cunard, of Halifax, one of whom
(afterwards Sir Samuel) was the
founder of the Cunard Line. The
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Savannah, which had previously
crossed under the flag of the United
States, made the trip almost entirely
under canvas and used steam power
practically not at all for the ocean
voyage. A brass tablet in the passage
leading to the library of the Canadian
Parliament Building at Ottawa very
appropriately calls the Royal Wil-
liam :

The pioneer of those mighty fleets of
ocean steamers by which passengers and

merchandise of all nations are now con-
veyed on every sea throughout the world.

The first purely Canadian steam-
ship company, the Montreal Ocean
Steamship Company, owning the
Canadian and the Indian, was organ-
ised in 1852, with Mr. Hugh Allan
(afterwards Sir Hugh) at its head.
These vessels were of about 1,700 tons
gross, with engines of 350 horse-
power, and cost about $250,000 each.
Their maximum speed was eleven
knots. In 1855 the company received
a mail subsidy, built new ships and
established a regular fortnightly ser-
vice,  which in a short time was in-
creased to once a week. The Allan
Line, as it was soon called, met with
many difficulties, but persevered, and
to-day occupies a proud position as
one of the strongest members of the
mercantile marine flying the British
Flag. The Cunard Line was organ-
ised in 1838 to run a regular service
between Liverpool, Halifax and Bos-
ton, for which the British Govern-
ment gave a subsidy of £55,000 per
annum—afterwards the service was
extended to New York and in time
the Canadian port of call was drop-
ped—only within the last year the
Cunard Company has re-entered the
Canadian trade by purchasing the
freight and passenger vessels former-
ly operated by the Thomson Line be-
tween Canadian and British ports,
and they-are now run as Cunard
steamers. It is interesting to note
that during all the years of its exist-
ence the Cunard Company claims
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never to have lost the life of a passen-
ger, while for forty-six years it never
lost a letter.

In 1870 the Dominion Line estab-
lished a regular service on the Cana-
dian route, which has since been com-
bined with and is now operated by
the White Star Line.

The Canadian Pacific Railway and
the Canadian Northern Railway both
own and operate Atlantic lines and
have good reason to be satisfied with
the results.

At present there are seven regular
lines carrying passengers and freight
between Canadian ports (Montreal
and Quebec in summer, St. John and
Halifax in winter), Great Britain and
the Continent of Europe, besides sev-
eral lines that operate exclusively for
freight. The St. Lawrence route
possesses  very considerable ad-
vantages over the routes from New
York and Boston, and it is a faect
that passengers have left Liverpool
by one of the Canadian lines and have
reached St. Paul and Minneapolis,
possibly even Chicago, in quicker
time than they could by the fastest
steamships running to New York (this
is due to shorter railway journey and
closer connections being made be-
tween steamship and rail) and if once
the Canadian lines are filled with
ships possessing approximately the
speed of those running to New York
all comparison in time will praectical-
ly cease, to say nothing of the lessen-
ed discomfort and danger by a route
of which in summer time at least one-
third is in almost land-locked waters
—at present a Canadian liner requir-
ing six days to make the voyage be-
tween Quebec and Liverpool is only
about four days in the open sea.

Besides the European steamship
~ lines, Canada has now regular ser-
vices from her Atlantic ports to the
West Indies, to Mexico, to South
Africa and to Australia—all doing
well and with good prospects of con-
tinually increasing business.

By way of the Pacifie Ocean, too,
Canada has established a very import-
ant traffic. Early in the development
of the Canadian Pacific Railway, its
promoters saw the possibilities of
trade with the Orient and leased
steamers to run between the new port
of Vancouver and Japan and China.
These were replaced in 1891 by the
three Empresses, and when the mails
were carried for the first time over the
new line and reached the General
Post-office, London, in twenty days,
nine hours, from Yokohama, as against
forty-three days via Suez, England
was astonished and T'he T'imes signifi-
cantly remarked: ‘‘This record is
pregnant with untold issues for the
future of our Empire.”’

To-day the route across Canada is
the recognised highway between Great
Britain and the port  of Hong
Kong, and in place of one steamship
line on the Pacific there are now six
running regularly between British
Columbia and Oriental ports.

The Canadian-Australian Steam-
ship Line was established be-
tween Sydney and Vancouver by
Mr. James Huddart in 1893.
It met with reverses, and the
line changed hands, but at the pres-
ent time it is operated by the Union
Steamship Company of New Zealand
(a powerful organisation), with three
staunch and speedy vessels, which call
at Auckland, Suva in Fiji and Hono-
lulu, and do not only a large busi-
ness between this continent and the
Antipodes, but carry a good share of
the European travel as well. Be-
sides the Canadian-Australian Line
there is also an exclusively freight
line of steamers between Vancouver
and Australia.

Hudson Bay has long been the sub-
ject of controversy as to whether or
not it can be used for the transpor-
tation of wheat from the Canadian
West to Europe so as to save the long
journey to Montreal. It undoubtedly
offers a much shorter route, but ex-
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pert opinion differs widely as to its
practicability even for a short period
each year. However, the Canadian
Government has decided to try the
experiment and has promised to con-
struct a railway to either Port Nel-
son or Port Churchill, on the west
side of Hudson Bay. Of the two,
Port Nelson is undoubtedly the better
harbour—the railway line to Port
Nelson would be sixty-seven miles
shorter than that to Port Churchill,
and the country through which it
would run is better and offers more
possibility of local business. Still,
there are other considerations which
weigh in favour of Port Churchill,
and no decision has yet been an-
nounced. The estimated cost of build-
ing the line from Le Pas (a point on
the Canadian Northern Railway about
450 miles north-west of Winnipeg) to
Port Nelson is $16,426,340, and to
Port Churchill $19,108,672. That
the Government means business is evi-
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denced by the fact that the contract
has been let for a bridge over the
Saskatchewan River at Le Pas, the
present end of the Canadian Northern
track, and also just recently for build-
ing the first section of the railway
northward. The success of the Hud-
son. Bay route is much more uncertain
than any of the other transportation
problems Canada has undertaken to
solve.

Taking it altogether, Canada has
been in no way backward in meeting
her responsibilities and in providing
transportation facilities for the ex-
ploitation of her resources. In some
cases the men who put time, energy
and wealth into the enterprises reaped
no material gain. In other cases the
reward has been quick and substan-
tial. Whether substantially rewarded
or not, they at least deserve the grati-
tude of their country and of the many
millions who in the near future will
make it their home.

TO THE WOOD-THRUST

By ROBERT CARY

LONG had I walked in vain the woodland wild,
A sacred Sabbath after Vesper-bell,

Ere 'mid the oaks it fluted, and searching well
I found the bird that hailed an evening mild;
Far from the smug world happily exiled

Often I hear him to the wood-nymphs tell

His pearliest beads at sundown, and of hell
No word since earth and heaven are reconciled.

O Wood-thrush, bard of all the answering Thrushes,
Is thine a vision of the Hebrides?

The Cranesbill, Robin’s Plantain, and the rushes
Through which I trod, the sky, and every breeze
That, with the sun, robs scent from wild-rose bushes

Deliciously must hear thee in the trees!




WOMAN'S

CONDUCTED BY BESSIE McLEAN REYNOLDS

A TOAST

(By E. Pauline Johnson, Vancouver Lo-
cal Council of Women.)
There’s wine in the cup, Vancouver,
And there’s warmth in my heart for

ou,
Whilebi drink to your health, your youth
and your wealth
And the things that you yet will do.
In a vintage rare and olden,
With a flavour fine and keen,
Fill the glass to the edge while I stand
up to pledge
My faith to my Western queen.

And here’s to the days that are coming,
And here’s to the days that are gone,
And here’s to your gold and your spirit

bold,
And your luck that has held its own;
And here’s to your hands so sturdy,
And here’s to your heart so true,
And here’s to the speed of the day decreed
That brings me again to you.

Then here’s a ho! Vancouver, in wine of
the bonniest hue,
With a hand on my hip and the cup at
my lip
And a love in my life for you;
For you are a jolly good fellow,
With a great big heart, I know,
So I drink this toast
To the queen of the coast—
Vancouver, here’s to you.

¥
HAKESPEARE says ‘‘All the
world’s a stage.”” Well, per-
haps it is.
To the great multitude of humanity
393

it seems more like a shop window.
We are here to-day, gone to-morrow,
with about as brief an existence as
the hobble-skirt.

‘While we are in the prime, in the
full fruition of our life, we seldom
think of the future with a serious
turn of mind, the present with its
pressing needs seems about all we are
able for. Then, too, perhaps an over-
dose of generosity to our less for-
tunate fellow-beings leaves us in time
of sickness and distress as it has
our proud Indian-poetess.

When we read over her toast to
Vancouver at a St. Valentine féte in
her honour, it fairly teems with
buoyancy, health, and life, and
though to-day we might pledge our
faith in water, it matters little, it’s
the faith in the heart that tells the
tale after all.

And what a big heart our Indian
poetess had for those in sorrow and
sickness, but those of her friends are
as large, and it is with pain we learn
that, though so ill and in distress, the
pride of her race asserts itself so
strongly that, as she will not take
gifts of money otherwise than is
realised by the sale of her poems and
writings, Brantford, the home of her
youth, and Vancouver, her present
home, have joined hands in pushing
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LADY TAYLOR

the sale of her works that her last
days may have the comforts she
needs and which her friends through-
out the Dominion would wish her to
have.

May we, as sisters, not allow the
case of Pauline Johnson to be an-
other literary tragedy we so often
find in the field of letters, of women.
ah, and men, too, who have given to
us so freely of their best in thought.

Especially do we owe the daughter
of the great tribe of the Six Nation
Indians some tribute for their loyalty
to the Crown. Have we done our
part in upholding the dignity of our
poets? Have we added our tribute to
the Pauline Johnson Fund of Van-
couver?

¥

Lady Taylor, who has conservative
ideas and strong characteristics, is
one of the women best versed in all
public questions of the day, yet she
has a touch of that quaint old-fash-

ioned sweetness and gentleness which
to-day in our hurried life we often-
times lose, but which Lady Taylor
has retained to a most refreshing de-
gree, combining in her public and
private life the good in the old re-
gime and the best of everything in
the new.

As the wife of one of Canada’s
greatest thinkers and judges, with
a brilliant son following in his
father’s footsteps, the home life of
Lady Taylor has always been filled
with high thoughts and high ideals
well lived up to.

Though not an extensive club-wo-
man, her attention has been given to
the National Council of Women since
its inception, with its abundant field
for progress and reform; also the
Aberdeen Association of which she
was the first president in the very
early days of Winnipeg, when set-
tlers were, and are to-day, through
her association kept well supplied
with newspapers and magazines. Lady
Aberdeen, recognising the wonderful
amount of good done, used her in-
fluence to procure free postage on
all their output.

‘What this reading material means
to our Northwest settlers™ we all
realise fully and can not say too much
in praise, for certainly our English
and foreign immigrants feel the first
winter in Canada a most tedious
one.

Owing to the death of Lady Edgar
the presidency of the National Coun-
cil of Women fell to the lot of Lady
Taylor last year. Under her guidance
many knotty problems were solved.
Great strides were made by the peace
and arbitration department. Probh-
lems of childhood, citizenship, em-
ployment for women, ever present
subjects, received wide attention.

*

If you have never visited Halifax
vou would do well to promise your-
self that treat before it loses all its

B s a—
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old-world touch and takes on the
rushing spirit of the new.

It is one of the most interesting
cities in Canada either in summer
or winter. As the headquarters of
the British North Atlantic Squadron
in winter and garrisoned by Cana-
dian regulars, one can readily under-
stand the brilliant gatherings. Nor
do they cease with the season, as we
call it here in the interior.

Their summer season, perhaps,
when the sea-side visitors arrive and
the ships come in and our new Prime
Minister and Mrs. Borden are at their
former home, is by far the gayer.

One would suppose there was little
time left by women of Halifax for
the more serious phase of life, in-
deed, the most brilliant social lead-
ers are the most enthusiastic in that
line of thought; and in this age when
everything tends towards concentra-
tion in commerce, as well as philan-
thropic works, we see the benefit the
Loocal Council of Women has been
to this city by the sea, enabling its
women to keep in close touch -with
all public questions at home and
abroad.

Halifax women are not ardent suf-
fragists, yet this winter a series of
lectures upon economic subjects have
been so well attended that they may
be ready, when the time comes, to
use the franchise intelligently.

Their income derived from the fee
of the affiliated societies, its tea-
room and agricultural lectures at
their provincial exhibition is not as
Jarge as Montreal’s or Vancouver’s,
but they make a good showing in all
they have accomplished. Some of the
most progressive and helpful philan-
thropies have originated in the Coun-
cil of Women: the supervised play-
grounds and Children’s Home gar-
dens of Halifax are second to none
in Canada. Under their care is the
Children’s Aid Society, Domestic
Science School, and Women’s Hostel.

This winter at Halifax they are
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planning a settlement house for work-
ing boys and girls much on the same
plan as Jane Addams inaugurated
in Chicago. It certainly does away
with much overlapping, and those
of us who knew Chicago before 1889
certainly know how greatly that
rough element has been wiped out
around Chicago’s immense meat-pack-
ing districts- and made better citizens
of the men and women—gave them
wholesome recreation and amusement
for their tired bodies and education
for the mind.

A very interesting letter comes to
hand from Yamei Kin, one of the
modern and progressive women of
China, which gives a general idea of
the Chinese women’s endeavour for
higher education. It reads in part
as follows:

Princess Kalachin, wife of one of the
hereditary Mongol princes, who has done
so much to forward the cause of educa-
tion, especially among the women of her
territory, has founded a women’s society
in Peking, beginning with something like
one hundred names, which aims to grow
to something national in character, in-
cluding wives of officials, teachers in
schools, literary women.

In this new impetus we find the wo-
men’s first response has been most
gratifying to the call for a national spirit
which is being welded out of the family
communal spirit, by the necessity for
self-preservation against the forces that
are pre.sing from the outside.

Education is being carried on for them
on the new methods planned on the
same lines as for the men, whereby they
may learn mathematics, also. their own
language as a tool for the expression of
the needs of daily life, to acquire use-
ful as well as classical information, by
means of the new readers and graded
text-books, so that a child of ordinary
intelligence may obtain a fair working
knowledge in eight years of school life.

To understand the position of the wo-
men .in the Chinese family is somewhat
difficult for the Westerner, perhaps, for
he is so far removed at the present day
from the patriarchal organisation, but if
one will read the Old Testament of the
Bible and imagine what it must have
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been to be a member of Abraham’s fam-
ily, who could put three hundred and
eighteen men at arms, servants born in
his household, into the field at one time,
one would get something of an idea.

It has not been the custom in the past
for Chinese in general to work in large
organisations, except for certain specified
purposes, chiefly revolutionary plots,
business guilds, religious movements and
naturally we do not find that societies
have played any large part in the life
of the women, for, in addition to this
national tendency, there was the draw-
back that there were not as a rule any
great number of women in one place able
to write with sufficient facility to keep
notes and records of transactions, which
is essential to the continuance of an as-
sociation.

While this is true as a general state-
ment, there have been many very inter-
esting exceptions to the rule. In spite
of the fact that reading and writing have
not been considered necessary to the
education of women, but looked upon as
an accomplishment only, so that they
could read the classics or compose
poetry, history furnishes many examples
of famous women writers, poets, essay-
ists, historians. In every well-to-do
household there were some women who
could read and write to some extent and
a man was always proud of his wife who
was thus accomplished. In the main the
influence of women has been exerted in
the home circle, though with the exceed-
ing respect paid to the mother it brings
her into a wider sphere than might at
first appear,

The woman of spirit or character
would not infrequently hold the reins
openly whether as ruler of the Empire or
head of the household, and I must con-
fess that in all my travels I have never
seen more henpecked husbhands than in
China.

¥

How many Canadians realise that
Canada has one of the best systems
for making definite provision for old
age, though it is not compulsory. The
English system ranks second, and
Germany third, while our neighbours
to the south are watching with great
interest our system, having as yet
no definite Federal plan in this
respect.

Under the National Insurance Act
in England wives are classed as
““wives employed by their husbands.’’

It is not so in Canada. Here the
wife stands in the eclear light of an
individual, as far as our Government

- annuities are concerned, and the prob-

lem of comfort and happiness for
old age is solved for her, even though
women are charged a slightly larger
fee. The National Council of Wo-
men of Canada inquired into the rea-
son of this, and the officials at Ot-
tawa explained that statistics proved
that women live longer than men;
hence the larger fee is necessary.

Our annuitants pay the fee
(25¢ a week or more) and take
a choice of plan, ‘““A’’ or ‘“B.»
The business is transacted between
the person and the Government
through the nearby post-office.

Under plan ‘“A,’’ in the event of
death before the first payment of the
annuity falls due, the total amount
which the annuitant has paid in, with
three per cent. compound interest,
will be refunded to his or her legal
representatives. ~ Under plan ‘B,
where the same annuity is obtainable
for smaller payments, there will be
no return in the event of death be-
for the annuity becomes due.

The Government is responsible for
the cost of the working machinery.
No deductions are made from pay-
ments, but all expenses of whatever
kind are borne by the Government
wholly without charge, and every
cent paid, with compound interest
thereon, at four per cent., is placed
to the credit of the purchaser of an
annuity. No medical examination is
required, and there are no lapses or
penalties. A parent may start an
annuity for a child of five years,
which gives the child the benefit of
the annuity at greater earning value.
The practice teaches the child in
later years the habit of saving, in-
duces thrift, checks improvidence, and
promotes temperance ; and it has been
provided by statute that no person
or law can deprive the man or woman
of the annuity.




N his foreword to ‘‘Songs of the

Makers of Canada,”’ by Dr. J. D.
Logan, John Boyd, poet and essay-
ist, pays a well-deserved tribute to
the author:

Among Canadian writers of the pres-

ent day, Dr. J. D. Logan, through his
scholarly attainments and his literary
genius, deservedly holds a high place;
and the present series of historical
poems in celebration of the makers of
Canada will undoubtedly enhance his
reputation. The deeds of those who have
helped to make Canada what it is to-day
should be a source of pride and inspira-
tion to all Canadians, and by enshrining
them in the ‘‘form divine’”’ of poetry Dr.
Logan has rendered a patriotic service
that is worthy of the highest commenda-
tion and that entitles him to the cordial
appreciation of the qublic.
The volume is designed to present
in chronological sequence those vir-
tues of the ‘“makers of Canada’’ that
have appealed to the people, and. to
give to those virtues the poet’s im-
pulse. The result is practically a
sonnet sequence, of genuine merit as
well as uncommon interest. We quote
one of these sonnets:

WOLFE: ILLUSTRIOUS VICTOR
Immortal Hero, Wolfe, too oft we laud
Thy deeds to whet our British vanity,
Though deeper ken shows through thy

vietory
The all o’er-ruling providence of God.
Not England conquered; but the Holy
Pow’r— ;
Whose purposes were wiser
dream—
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than we

Had planned to generate a new regime
And made thy victory its travail-hour.

A grateful people, Hero, still to course

Adown the length’ning slopes of time
shall praise

Thy prowess and thy death in lofty lays;

And should they also sing a mightier

Force

Than England’s arms, illustrious Vie.
tor! know

Thy fame is sure while aeons come
and go!

This is sane patriotism, not the
vapourings of the jingo.

The volume contains also an essay
on the ‘‘Genius and Distinetion in
Canadian Literature.”” Dr. Logan is
a keen critic of poetry, and he has
a fine appreciation of the Keltic
genius, as a result of which he has
been enabled to give James Mac-
Gregor (Nova Scotia) his proper
place as the first significant poet in
Canada. He also finds that the dis-
tinetive note in Canadian poetry is
‘“an inexpugnable Faith in our-
selves.”” (Toronto: William Briggs).

*

THE setting of Baroness Orezy’s

new book, entitled ‘A True Wo-
man,’’ is such that already a copy-
right performance of a play of the
same name and founded on this novel
is in force. Crime, mystery, duty,
love are factors of importance in
the story, which deals with a phase
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of English life. Its most stirring in-
cidents occur in London. The prin-
cipal characters are English. Pre-
sumably one of the author’s aims is
to impress readers with the strength
of character or personality that lives
within a well-born, well-bred Eng-
lishman or Englishwoman. She
makes this emphatic in her treatment
of the two outstanding persons of
her book, namely, Luke de Mount-
ford and his fiancée, Louisa Harris,
who have to pass through very try-
ing circumstances.  The book also
has an eccentric old English lord,
who, for the love he bears his
nephew, Luke, perpetrates a erime to
prevent an impostor from succeeding
in fileching Luke’s inheritance, name-
ly, his right to be heir to the Earldom
of Radcliffe. Indeed, in an attempt to
solve the mystery surrounding the
deed, suspicion centres on Luke, who
only for a confession made by his
uncle, would have been guilty of mur-
der in the eyes of the law. In touch-
ing on a phase of London society, the
author claims that convention is a
strong master that holds the strings
which ‘‘make the puppets dance,’’ as
she puts it. (Toronto: the Copp,
Clark Company).

3

PROFE‘SSOR WILLIAM TALBOT
ALLISON, Professor of Eng-
lish in Wesley College, University of
Manitoba, in his remarkable study of
Milton’s ‘‘Tenure of Xings and
Magistrates,”” has greatly elucidated
this most interesting, yet hitherto al-
most baffling, treatise, and throws a
flood of light on seventeenth century
history and literature. It was in-
tended at the outset to be merely a
thesis for obtaining from Yale Uni-
versity the degree of Doctor of Phil-
osophy, but Professor Allison’s re-
searches led him to attempt a more
pretentious publication, with the re-
sult that students of the period of
English political development at the
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DR. J. D. LOGAN, AUTHOR OF
“SONGS OF THE MAKERS OF CANADA

time of Charles I. and the Common-
wealth and others interested in Mjl-
ton and his time will find in the
author’s introduction to this volume
a fine style of writing and a scholarly
appreciation of the spirit of the suhb-
ject, while the text of the ‘‘Tenupe
of Kings and Magistrates,”’ whieh jg
reproduced in full, is supplementeq
by a careful and illuminative set of
notes, without which to the ording
reader the text would be unintellj
gible. Besides all this there is o
bibliography of Milton’s poetical ang
prose works which is said to be the
only comprehensive one of this king
in existence. There is also in ¢}
form of an appendix a sixteen- 2
review of the history of tyranniej
(London: Hodder and Stougl(:xl;ge"
Toronto: the Musson Book CO;
pany).

*

RS. FRANCES HODGSON
BURNETT is in her happiest
mood when she writes a book with
juvenile hero or heroine. We havk
not forgotten ‘‘Little Lord Faung, -
roy,”’ although we have read :‘.
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library of ‘‘best sellers’’ since the
days of that charming and manly
little chap—who has had no success-
ful rival, save ‘‘Peter Pan.”’ Then
there was ‘““The One I Knew the Best
of All’’—and what woman did not
recognise in the Small Person her
own child nature in realistic fidelity?
Now we have a captivating tale in
““The Secret Garden’ of a lonely,
crippled boy and the subtle strength
which came into his life through the
most tender and faithful of teach-
ers. It is a book, illumined by a
lifetime’s wisdom, full of that com-
prehending comradeship with youth
and its ‘‘long, long thoughts,’’ which
keeps the heart of the world from
growing old. It leads us back to the
woodland ways, where ‘‘the old
brown mother’’: lulls -~ her - restless
children to sleep. ‘‘The Secret Gar-
den’’ has little of plot or narrative,
but is a book whose ‘‘lesson’’ will be
all the better remembered because it
it suggested so gently. The little lad
of the ‘‘Secret Garden’’ is as worth
knowing as those delightful young-
sters Dan and Una who fared so
gayly with ‘“‘Puck of Pook’s Hill.”’
(Toronto: Copp, Clark Company).

R

IN his book entitled ‘‘Increasing Ef- -

ficiency in Business,”” Walter Dill
Seott observes that the modern busi-
ness man, with new tools and new
methods, is to-day wringing profits
from the wastes and unconsidered
trifles of yesterday, and that the
only factor which has withstood his
wizard touch is man himself. This
is a book for ambitious men of busi-
ness. (Toronto: the Macmillanl Com-
pany of Canada).* 20

S[NCE Kipling ceased to write
- about India, there has been lit-
tle in fiction to interest us in that
country. Yet, if we are to believe
the newspapers things are happening
in India and the eyes of the political

world are turned that way. Indeed
the present is a most fortunate time
for the introduction of an Anglo-In-
dian romance such as Miss Diver’s
“Lilamani.”” One calls the book a
romance because it is romantic, al-
though the situation with which the
author deals is presented to us as a
quite possible problem whose solution
might very well come within the
realms of the actual. What did Kip-
ling say:

‘“The West is West and East is Bast
‘“And never the two shall meet—’’

In Miss Diver‘s book they not only
meet but mingle and we are intro-
duced to the spectacle of an English
gentleman married to-a high caste
Hindu maiden. The reason, the ex-
cuse and the justification for this is
Love. He is an artist and she is
beautiful, nay more, she is unusual,
and he loves her for her very differ-
ences. The courtship is a delicate
and . charming idyll in Miss Diver’s
best manner. Her flowery diction and
wealth of metaphor lend themselves
most agreeably to her subject. Then
comes the honeymoon which is an-
other gem of literary and romantic
charm, and finally the real “‘trying-
out’’ of the situation in England and
under the normal conditions of an
English home. It is easy to see here
that the author’s wishes and her facts
do not agree. She would like so
much to have her problem solve it-.
self satisfactorily, but this it stub-
bornly refuses to do. Lilamani loves
her husband; he loves her but the
Hindu bride cannot live in England,
and the English bridegroom does not
want to live anywhere else, The out-
raged fitness of things demands a sac-
rifice and the sacrifice is only saved
from being the life of Lilamani by
the intervention of her father. One
closes the book upon the departure
of the husband and wife for India.
Even Mrs. Diver does not tell us
what happened after they get there
nor what was the final aspect of a
problem which appears as far from

= g e AT
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a satisfactory solution as ever. (To-
ronto: The Copp, Clark Company).

¥*

HE extensive discoveries in avi-
ation have led to a new field
(or should we say ‘‘sky?’’) for the
novelist who desires his hero’s ex-
ploits to be strietly up-to-date. Mark
Lee Luther is always entertaining,
and in his latest novel, ‘‘The Sover-
eign Power,”’ his use of the new ter-
ritory is skilful and effective. The
reader is introduced to an aviation
meet in the historic town of Rheims
and follows the fortunes of the fly-
ing gentry with increasing interest.
There is, of course, a wonderful hero-
ine of United States birth. Her
name is Ann, her eyes are corn-
flower blue and her hair is of chest-
nut tint, with copper glints in the
sun. She is an incorrigible flirt,
which, like a low, soft voice, is al-
ways an excellent thing in woman.
There is a Servian prince who is
naughty and nice, with a most ro-
mantic ancestry, and a temperament
which is almost artistic. He is easily
the most memorable character in the
varying scenes of ambition and avia-
tion. There is an amiable and in-
dustrious hero, from somewhere in
the States, who meekly puts up with
the capricious antics of Ann and who
is no doubt as worthy as he is weari-
some. (Toronto: The Maemillan
Company of Canada).
*

NOBODY Jmt a man of distinetive

culture and character could
have written Mr. W. H. Hudson’s
book entitled ‘‘A Shepherd’s Life.”’
Here is a work that inspires one to
an appreciation of the simple beauty
of the pastoral calling, and yet when
one attempts to explain its charm one
gives up in despair. There is in
these pages a delightful style and
conceit, and one reads with sheer
pleasure the quaint anecdotes and
rich descriptions of the South Wilt-
shire downs. There is an abundance
of rippling humour, and one drinks
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de Cressi, the poor youngest son of
it in as one does the sunlight of a
spring morning. The author has a
profound reverence for the sheep-
bell, and a paragraph suggested by
it will suffice to give an idea of the
book :

‘‘He thinks a great deal of his bells.
He pipes not like the shepherd of fable or
of pastoral poets, nor plays upon any
musical instrument, and seldom sings, or
even whistles—that sorry substitute for
song; he loves music, nevertheless, and
gets it in his sheep-bells; and he likes it
in quantity. ‘How many bells have you
got on your sheep—it sounds as if you
had a good many?’ I asked of a shep-
herd the other day, feeding his flock near
0Old Sarum, and he replied, ‘Just forty,
and I wish there were eighty.” Twenty-
five or thirty is a more usual number, but
only because of their cost, for the shep-
herd has very little money for bells or
anything else. Another told me that he
had ‘only thirty,’ but he intended getting
more. The sound cheers him; it is not
exactly mfonotonous, owing to the bells
being of various sizes and also greatly
varying in thickness, so that they produce
different tones, from the sharp tinkle-
tinkle of the smallest to the sonorous
klonk-klonk of the big, copper bell. Then,
too, they are differently agitated, some
quietly when the sheep are grazing with
heads down, others rapidly as the animal
walks or trots on; and there are little
bursts or peals when the sheep shakes its
head; all together producing a kind of
rude harmony—a music which, like that
of bagpipes or of chiming church-bells,
heard from a distance, is akin to natural
music, and accords with rural scenes.’’

These lines give one a new vision
of nature, and indeed the whole
book imparts a fondness for green
hills and outdoor creatures. (Lon-
don: Methuen and Company).

¥

lN “Red Eve,’”’ H. Rider Haggard

has out-Haggarded Haggard.
¢‘Qhe’’ and ‘‘King Solomon’s Mines’’
are, for strange adventure, pretty
hard to beat, but for a really exeit-
ing book, bristling with thrilling in-
cidents and valorous deeds, get ‘‘Red
Eve.”” The heroine of the story is
called ‘“Red Eve’’ on account of the

cloak she wears; she is a beautiful
girl who loves and is loved by Hugh
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de Cressi, the poor youngest son of
a merchant. But Sir Edmund Acour,
a wealthy French knight, is also
anxious to make her his wife, and the
base way in which he brings about
his desire, the dangers Hugh de
Cressi faces in order to be revenged,
and the crafty way in which Sir Ed-
mund avoids meeting his enemy are
matters of emotion and excitement
that keep one wholly interested to
the end. (Toronto: the Copp, Clark
Company).

THE effect of reading in ‘‘Joey the
Dreamer,”” Henry Oyen’s descr}p-
tion of the slum life of a great city
is shown in the question prompted_to-
wards the close: ‘““What are we going
to do about it?’’ The author depicts
very vividly what the day’s work
means to many submerged men, wo-
men, and children, and he suggests
the country as a remedy. Of course,
everybody knows that the country is
a remedy, but how to get these people
to the country is the problem. (To-
ronto: the Musson Book Company).
*

HERETOFORE the novelist Leon-
ard Merrick, who has an excel-

lent reputation in England, has been
almost unknown in America. Now,
however, he has been taken up
seriously by a New York publisher,
so that we may expect to see his books
in the best shops. But to many West-
ern readers his style will not please,
although he has style and flashes of
genius. His latest novel, ‘‘Conrad
in Quest of His Youth,”” makes one
think of Joseph Conrad’s superb sym-
bol, ‘“Youth,”’ merely because of the
names. But the two books are vastly
different in style as well as in theme.
Mr. Merrick brings a young man of
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thirty-seven back to England and
creates in him a longing for the
scenes and experiences of his youth-
ful days. The first few chapters are
delightful. They deseribe the return
to Sweetbay and the unsuccessful at-
tempts to restore the glamour that
glorified the place when he was a lad.
From Sweetbay this jaded man goes
on from the scene of one amour to
another, trying, as it were, in a new
way, to find the fountain of youth.
The narrative seems to descend in
tone as he proceeds, and we feel that
the author has drifted away from the
fine, big universality of his theme.
But it is bright, clever narrative,
and the quest concludes with an im.-
pression that the man has recovered
his youth in the realisation that he
is young just as often as he falls in
love. It is a splendid theme, and even
if the author has not developed it so
as to please individual ecrities, it is a
novel well worth reading in order at
least to keep in touch with the literary
bent in England just now. (New
York: Mitchell Kse&nnerley).

QUOTING George MacDonald: ‘“If
instead of giving a gem or even
a flower, we could cast the gift of a
lovely thought into the heart of a
friend, that would be giving as the
angels, I suppose, must give.”” The
makers of the ‘‘Calendar for Saints
and Sinners’’ have given excellent
material for every day of 1912. (Chi-
cago: Forbes and Company).
¥

CONSTANCE GARNETT’S trans-

lation of Count Leo Tolstoy’s
colossal novel, ‘““ War and Peace,’” has
been issued in a popular edition and

in  one volume.
Frowde).

(Toronto: Henry




How 11 HAPPENED

Condescending Chappie— ‘1 weally
can’t wemember your name, but I've
an idea I’ve met you here before.”

Nervous Host—‘0, yes, very like-
ly. It’s my house.’’—~Sketch.

¥

BUsINESS

A train in Arizona was boarded by
robbers, who went through the
pockets of the luckless passengers.
One of them happened to be a travel-
ling salesman from New York, who,
when his turn eame, fished out $200,
but rapidly took $4 from the pile and
placed it in his vest pocket.

““‘What do you mean by that?”
asked the robber, as he toyed with his
revolver. Hurriedly came the an-
swer: ‘“Mine frent, you surely vould
not refuse me two per zent. discount
on a strictly eash transaction like
dis?’—Fun.

BrEAKING THE I-C-E

When Alice Jones was eighteen she
became Miss E. Alysse Jones. ‘When
she went to enter a college she was
asked her name by the dean. She
replied :

“Miss E. Alysse J ones—A-l-y-s-s-e.”’

““Yes,” said the dean; ““and how
are you spelling ‘Jones’ mow?’’—
Tit Bits.

PuzzLiNG
Mrs. A.—‘They say your Ned’s
wanted by the police.”’

: Mrs. B.—“Well, there’s no account-
ing for tastes.”’—Punch.
*
EXPLAINED

‘“Was it a case of love at first
sight?”’

““No, second sight. The first time
he saw her he didn’t know she was
an heiress.”’—Judge.

¥
Up 10 DATE

Showman—‘‘Walk in, ladies and
gentlemen, and see the Aztec giants
descendants of a long-extinet race!’’
—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

%
ACCURATE

A Brooklyn Sunday school teacher
once had occasion to catechise a new
pupil whose ignorance of his Testa-
ment would have been amusing had
it not been so appalling. One Sunday
she asked the little fellow how many
commandments there were. To her
surprise the lad answered, glibly
enough, ‘‘Ten, ma’am.”” ‘‘And now,
Sammy,’’ asked the teacher, ‘‘what
would be the result if you should
break one of them?’’ ‘‘Then there’q
be nine,”’ triumphantly answered the
youngster.—Fun.



.Pu'xxm'; ‘‘I've been awifully troubled lately, doctor, with my breathing.”
Docror: *Hum'! I'll soon give you something to stop that.”

A Quick CHANGE ARTIST
Inquiring Visitor—*‘ Yesterday you
appeared as a fire-eater—to-day you
are an Eskimo swallowing raw, frozen
fish.”’
““Yes. My doctor ordered a change
of diet.”’—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

¥
GRrROSS FAVORITISM
““malk ’bout railroads bein’ a bless-
in’.”’ said Brother Dickey, ‘‘des look
at ’de loads an’ loads er water-
melons deys haulin’ out de State, ter
dem folks ’way up North what never
done nuthin’ ter deserve sich a dis-
pensation!”’—Atlanta Constitution.
: £ 3
OpDp TASTE
Mother (to inquisitive echild)—
“«“Qtand aside. Don’t you see the gen-
tleman wants to take the lady’s pic-
’1’ :
tuf"eWhy does he want to?’’—Life.
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— Punch

FoRESIGHT

““Mr. Grimes,”’” said the rector to
the vestryman, ‘“‘we had better take
up the collection before the sermon
this morning!”’

““Indeed!”’

“Yes; I'm going to preach on the
subject of economy.’’—Stray Stories.
*

A ToNGUE TWISTER

Sir Robert (as sudden seurry is

heard)—‘What was that?’’

Nervous Loader—*‘O-only a robert,
Sir Rabbit!”’—Punch.

¥
THIS 1S DREADFUL

Young Lady—‘You say you were
on a raft for six weeks, and had noth-
ing to eat but mutton. Where did
you get the mutton from?”’

Old Salt—“Well, you see, Miss, the
sea was very choppy.’’—Sacred Heart
Review.
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OUR POLYTECHNICS.

INQUIRING PARENT; * My boy wishes to become & lion-tamer.

Have you any class in that subject?*

SECRETARY :  No, not at present ; but if we could get together a sufficient number of pupils—say twenty-

the Board might be induced to entertain the idea.”

NoT THE SAME

““Queen Mary,”’ said the teacher to
the class in the history lesson, ‘‘loved
France so much that she declared the
word Calais would be found written
on her heart after she was dead.”’

Pausing a moment the teacher
looked at a boy steadily.

“Jimmy Smith,”” she said, ‘‘you
were not listening.”’

““Oh, yes, I was,”’ Jimmy replied.

““Well, what did Queen Mary say
would be found written across her
heart?’’ <

“Kelly,”” was Jimmy’s triumphant
reply.—T'it-Bits.

A KNOCROUT

Wife (complainingly) — “You're
not like Mr. Knagg. They’ve been
married twenty years, and Mrs.
Knagg says her husband is so ten-
der.”’

Husband— ¢ Tender! Well, he
ought to be, after being in hot water
that long.”’—Zion’s Herald.
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—Punch

-

THE TRriAL COURSE

“I’'m afraid you may think we apre
giving you a lot of fish this week
old man,”’ said the genial host, aé
they sat down to dinner. ‘‘The faet
is, my wife has got hold of what
sounds like a really capital device
for removing a fish-bone stuck in the
throat, and we want to see if it
works.”'—T1'it-Bits:

*

A WINNER

““Boy, take these flowers to Miss
Bertie Bohoo, Room 12.”’

““My, sir, you're the fourth gentle
man wot’s sent her flowers to-day_”‘

““What’s that? What the deuce?
W-who sent the others?’’

¢“Oh, they didn’t send any na
They all said, ‘She’ll sl w{,ne?é
they come from.” ”’

““Well, here, take my card, and te]]
her these are from the same one who
lsent the other three boxes.””—7¢.
Bits.



WHY MAN OF TODAY

s ONLY 50 PER. CENT. EEEICIENT
BY WALTER WALGROVE

lF one were to form an opinion from

the number of helpful, inspiring and
informing articles one sees in the pub-
lic press and magazines, the purpose
of which is to increase our efficiency,
he must believe that the entire
American Nation is striving for such
an end—

And this is so.

The American man because the
race is swifter every day : competition
is keener and the stronger the man
the greater his capacity to win. The
stronger the man, the stronger his
will and brain and the greater his
ability to match wits and win. The
greater his confidence in himself, the
greater the confidence of other peo-
ple in him: the keener his wit and
the clearer his brain.

The American woman because she
must be competent to rear and man-
age the family and home, and take
all the thought and responsibility
from the shoulders of the man, whose
present-day business burdens are all
that he ecan carry.

Now what are we doing to secure
that efficiency ? Much mentally, some
of us much physically, but what is
the trouble?

We are not really efficient more
than half the time. Half the time
blue and worried—all the time ner-
vous—some of the time really inca-
pacitated by illness.

There is a reason for this—a praec-
tical reason, one that has been known
to physicians for quite a period and
will be known to the entire world
ere long.

That reason is that the human sys-
tem does not, and will not, rid itself
of all the waste which it acecumulates
under our present mode of living. No
matter how regular we are, the food
we eat and the sedentary lives we
live (even though we do get some
exercise) make it impossible; just as
impossible as it is for the grate of a
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stove to rid itself of eclinkers.

And the waste does to us exactly
what the clinkers do to the stove;
make the fire burn low and inefficient-
ly until enough clinkers have accum-
ulated and then prevent its burn-
ing at all.

It has been our habit, after this
waste has reduced our efficiency about
75 per cent., to drug ourselves; or af-
ter we have become 100 per cent. in-
efficient through illness to still fur-
ther attempt to rid ourselves of it in
the same way—by drugging.

If a clock is not cleaned once in
a while it elogs up and stops; the
same way with an engine because of
the residue which it itself aec-
cumulates. To clean the eclock you
would not put acid on the parts,
though you could probably-find one
that would do the work, nor to clean
the engine would you force a cleaner
through it that would injure its
parts; yet that is the process you
employ when you drug the system
to rid it of waste.

You would clean your eclock and
engine with a harmless cleanser that
nature has provided, and you can do
exactly the same for yourself as I
will demonstrate before I conclude.

The reason that a physician’s first
step in illness is to purge the 8yS-
tem is that no medicine can take
effect nor can the system work proper-
ly while the colon (large intestine) is
clogged up. If the colon were not
clogged up the chances are 10 to 1
that you would mot have been ill at
all.

It may take some time for the clog-
ging process to reach the stage where
it produces real illness, but, no mat-
ter how long it takes, while it is go-
ing on the functions are not working
so as to keep up to ‘‘concert piteh.’’
Our livers are sluggish, we are dull
and heavy—slight or severe headaches
come on—our sleep does not rest us—
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in short, we are about 50 per cent.
efficient.

And if this condition progresses to
where real illness develops, it is im-
possible to tell what form that ill-
ness will take, because—

The blood is constantly circulating
through the colon and, taking up by
absorption the poisons in the waste
which it contains, it distributes them
throughout the system and weakens it
so that we are subject to whatever
disease is most prevalent.

The nature of the illness depends
on our own little weaknesses and
what we are the least able to resist.

These facts are all scientifically
correct in every particular, and it
has often surprised me that they are
not more generally known and ap-
preciated. All we have to do is to
consider the treatment that we have
received in illness to realise fully how
it developed and the methods used to
remove it.

So you see that not only is ac-
cumulated waste directly and con-
stantly pulling down our efficiency
by making our blood poor and our
intellect dull—our spirits low and our
ambitions weak, but it is responsible
through its weakening and infecting
processes for a list of illnesses that
if catalogued here would seem al-
most unbelievable.

It is the direct and immediate
cause of that very expensive and
dangerous complaint—appendicitis.

If we can successfully eliminate
the waste all our functions work
properly and in accord—there are
no poisons being taken up by the
blood, so it is pure and imparts
strength to every part of the body
instead of weakness—there is moth-
ing to clog up the system and make
us bilious, dull and nervously fear-
ful.

With everything working in per-
fect accord and without obstruction,
our brains are clear, our entire physi-
cal being is competent to respond
quickly to every requirement, and we
are 100 per cent. efficient.

Now this waste that I speak of can-
not be thoroughly removed by drugs,

but even if it could the effect of
these drugs on the functions is very
unnatural, and if continued becomes
a periodical necessity.

Note the opinions on drugging of
two most eminent physicians:

Prof. Alonzo Clark, M.D., of the
New York College of Physicians and
Surgeons, says: ‘“All of our curative
agents are poisons, and as a conse-
quence, every dose diminishes the
patient’s vitality.”’

Prof. Joseph M. Smith, M.D., of
the same school, says: ‘‘ All medicines
which enter the ecirculation poison
the blood in the same manner as do
the poisons that produce disease.’’

Now, the internal organism can be
kept as sweet and pure and clean
as the external and by the same na-
tural, sane method—bathing. By the
proper system warm water can be in-
troduced so that the colon is perfect-
ly cleansed and kept pure.

There is no violence in this process
—it seems to be just as normal and
natural as washing one’s hands.

Physicians are taking it up more
widely and generally every day, and
it seems as though everyone should
be informed thoroughly on a prae-
tice which, though so rational and
simple, is revolutionary in its accom-
plishments.

This is rather a delicate subject to
write of exhaustively in the public
press, but Chas. A. Tyrrell, M.D., has
prepared an interesting treatise on
“Why Man of To-day is Only 50
Per Cent. Efficient,”’ which he will
send without cost to anyone address-
ing him at 275 College Street, Toron-
to, Ontario, and mentioning that they
have read this article in THE CANa-
DIAN MAGAZINE.

Personally, T am enthusiastic on
Internal Bathing because I have seen
what it has done in illness as well as
in health, and I believe that every
person who wishes to keep in as near
a perfect condition as is humanly
possible should at least be informed
on this subject; he will also probably
learn something about himself which
he has never known through reading
the little book to which I refer.
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Ask Your Own Doctor

to turn up the report of the British Medical
Association printed in the British Medical

Journal of September 16th, 1911.

This report proves that Bovril nourishes and
strengthens and is at the same time a valuable

aid to digestion.

All that is good in beef is in

A STRAIGHT LINE IS THE

SHORTEST DISTANCE
BETWEEN TWO POINTS

'@.‘7@

We Told You So! g World Famed
'S 47 CHOCOLATES | Most
) Labatt’s & BON BONS ° ACOEPTABLE

‘A MAN IS KNOWN BY THE CANDY HE SENDS'

OF COURSE », SHE
IT’S iy e WANT S

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER FOR
PURITY, QUALITY AND FLAVOR

When near our Store, a glass of our Unexcelled

Chocolate Ice Cream Soda and other Fountain Drinks

will refresh you.

eligliry 130-132 Yonge St.
T s TORONTO, Ont.

Our Candies are made on the premises

John Labatt.

LIMITED ONT.
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B TABLESPOONFUL OF SOAP POWDER
SHOULD WEIGH AN OUNCE AND MAKE A
QUART OF SOLID SOAI: PASTE.

bl

PEARLINE

is Condensed—Dry Soap
Powder—in the smallest

possible Bulk. |

A Tablespoonful of
PEARLINE weighs twice [}
as much or more than the
Fluffed Powders when
they are dried.

Therefore—use for any
purpose /4 to Y2 as much

' PEARLINE as you do of
these Fluffed-Moisture La-

den Powders. Makes Dir

| TOO Much ":’:'\ Step Live]y ,

| is not so

lGood as
Just
Enough.

One Best
Underclothing

It's true “CEETEE"” is more
expensive to buy—but then look at
the solid comfort and better wearing
qualities it brings you—which make it
cheaper in the end.

That’s why the best people are buy-
ing it—they know.

Every garment of “CEETEE”
underclothing is fashioned in the actual
process of knitting, to fit the form.

Itis all made with selvedge edges—
the edges are all Knitted (not sewn)
together. Q@ v

Only the very finest of Australian
Merino Wool is used in the making.

It is so soft and clean that a baby
could wear it without injury to its
tender skin. -

Worn by the Best People—Sold by
the Best Dealers.

Made in all sizes and weights for Ladies,
Gentlemen and Children.

We guarantee any “CEETEE"” garment
to be absolutely unshrinkable,

Always ask for “CEETEE.”

MANUFACTURED BY

The C. Turnbull Co. of
Galt, Limited,
GALT - ONTARIO

219

LOOK FOR THE SHEEP
ON EVERY GARMENT
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“Wife, is this
Coffee or
Postum?”

It frequently happens that
when Postum is made right,
its fine color, delightful aroma
and rich flavour lead one to be-
lieve that it is mild, high-grade
Java.

Then one knows real good
Postum.

It is easy to make it right—
simply boil it 15 to 20 minutes
after boiling begins.

When one is served well-
made

POSTUM §

the change from coffee is easy
and pleasant, and coffee aches
and ills may be expected to
disappear.

‘“ There’s a Reason’’

Postum Cereal Company, Limited,
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited,
Windsor, Ontario.
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You Won’t Shiver with the Cold
If You Wear JAEGER Pure Wool Underwear

JAEGER Pure Wool Underwear does not allow the
temperature of the body to change quickly, thus avoiding
a sudden chill from exposure to draft or cold.

JAEGER Underwear is ANTI-CHILL Underwear.

All weights and sizes.

Guaranteed against shrinkage.

Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co., Ltd.

United Garments

231 Yonge Street, TORONTO

316 St. Catherine Street West, MONTREAL.
Steele Block, Portage Ave., WINNIPEG.

The same wearing and cutting quality is found in all
RODGERS’ CUTLERY,

The quality of the goods and the process of making
has placed them in advance of all competitors.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

“\

_—44




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 35

KAEEP YOUR

CLEAN

Avoid chemical ¢ cleaners
on your kitchen utensils.
No caustic or acid in

Cleanser

Many Uses and Full Directions on Large Sifter-Can—10 cents
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“93” HAIR TONIC

Two Sizes, soc. and $1.00
Eradicates dandruff-Promotes hair growth
Your Money Back if it Doesn’t
Sold and guaranteed by only one Druggist in a place. Look for The Fexall Stores

They are LI_:: Druggists in nearly 4000 towns and cities in the United States and Canada

UNITED DRUG CO, BOSTON, MASS. CHICAGO, ILL. TORONTO, CANADA

COPYRIGHT. 1910, UNITED DRUG COMPANY
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Toasties

B i

P

After the Last Taste

““The Memory Lingers’’

Are made of carefully selected white comn;
rolled into thin, fluffy bits and toasted
to a crisp, appetizing golden brown,
already to serve with cream and sugar

Sold by Grocers

Postum Cereal Company, Limited Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada
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NEW MODEL 5
Two-color Ribbon; Back
Spacer; Tabulator;
Tilting Paper Table;
Hinged Paper Fingers
and other New Features

View of the
. Royal Typewriter
~ ! factory at Hartford, Conn.

grade business institution,

§ EORSRCOMEREEed B R

’ I ‘HE Royal always has been abreast with the best ; here is a new model
which places it far in the lead. Read about Royal Model 5—every
office manager, "every stenographer, every up-to-date typewriter user!

Feature 1. TWO-COLOR RIBBON DEVICE. The convenient in billing, tabulating or correcting.
only one that insures perfect two-color writing; Feature 4. TILTING PAPER TABLE. Found only on

# over-lapping of colors impossible, Royal—gives instant access to all margin and tabu-

Feature 2. TABULATOR. An important improve- lator stops; a time-saver and great convenience.

ment. perfected with usual Royal simplicity. Feature 5. HINGED PAPER FINGERS. This

= Feature 3. BACK SPACER. Touch the key and car- feature, exclusrve with Royal, permits writing
riage draws back one space. A popular feature— to extreme of either edge of paper.

And so on through all the points of Royal supremacy—the direct vision of writing, making
it the one perfect wisible ariter ; the special facilities for quick and easy handling of the paper,
the Royal type-bar accelerating principle, famous among type-
writer men, a feature which is admitted to be the greatest single
invention since typewriters began.

Read Our Guarantee! That is the basis upon which we want to
dgmonstrgtc the Royal to you. All we ask is an opportunity to give
this machine a severe test in your own office on your own work, along-
side of any other machine.

$9 5 is the price of Model 5—same as charged for Model 1 with
Tabulator. Everything included. No extras.

i

|

‘umm%%wx%mmmm Rl — L

‘That the Royal Standard Typevriter |

is made of the highest grade ma-
terials obtainable and by the
most skillful workmen money
can hire,
That it will do work of the
best quality for a greater
length of time at less ex-
pense for upkeep than
any other typewriter,

Royal Typewriter Co.

Royal Typewriter Building, New York

Principal European Office : 75-a Queen Victoria Street, - London, E.C
Canadian Typewriter Co,, Ltd., - 162 Bay Street, Toronto

: Howell-Payne Co.I.td - &

regardless of price. Ro £ . 1219 Langley Street, Victoria
yal Typewriter A, - " 5

ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY Librairlg Beauchemftf’nf,{é. e vmr'.’ :ife?]

Royal Typewriter Agency, - 3817 Pender Sm:.et Weét, Van-couver, B.C.

Back of the Royal is one of the largest
and most important typewriter manufac-
turing concerns in the world, with unlim-
ited resources and ample ability, offering
every advantage of dealing with a high-

4
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6 Pairs Holeproof

Trial Box Hosiery (25¢ per Pair)

20

Guaranteed Against Holes

for 6 Months. Send Coupon

A MILLION PEOPLE

g;'e wearing Holeproof Hosiery! We have sold
,006,034 pairs! = Guaranteeing six pairs six

;nohths Plus the quality of ‘‘Holeproof’’

g reason ‘‘Holeproof’” sells to so many.

+ MILLION PEOPLE get comfort from

Dese hose. A MILLION PEOPLE SAVE
ARNING. YOU’LL DO THE SAME.
rder a trial box today. It contains six
alrs—guaranteed six months—and costs
ut $1.50—25¢ a pair.

Note the Guarantee Ticket

.This ticket comes to you in each box. It has six return coupons—one for each
Pair. If any or all pairs wear out in six months, return the worn pairs with a cou-

!

Pon for each and we’ll send you new hose FREE. But ‘“Holeproof’’ are so good Sl ke f

at you probably won’t have to send any back. In all of our twelve years’ ex- Holeproof % Hosiery Ca.

ggl‘lence we have never had to replace more than 5 percent of our output. 95 per R S
renlt has always outlasted the guarantee, Those that don't wear the full six months we = :“"1!:3,3

SEDI\?ce at once without question. There is no surer way to get VALUE IN HOSIERY. Holeproof Hoag“'—(h?

chy D THE COUPON TODAY WITH $1.50 for men’s sox ($2 for women’s and oWy TR E

tldren's Stockings). Send the money in any convenient way. °°°a."°"] bt TR

> Holeproof /42 Hosiery Go_

FAKMPUS i -

p 371303 (B8 ¢

oleprooftiosiery |=:--

e LY 3

couroN £ DATE OF SALE |

FOR MEN W B 3TN (Ggg)

OMEN’ AND CHILDREN i @ o

None Genuine Without Signature, “CARL FRESCHL”

couUPON F

4
DATE OF SALE

Reg,
Pat.e(§ U.8. 2 371303

Holeproof ___uomm
Order Coupon

Holeprootf Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
125 Bond Street, London, Can.
Gentlemen: I enclose $1.50 ($2.00 for women’s
or children’s), for which send me one box of
Holeproof Hose. Weight....eeee. (medium or
Hght?) Bize. ... ....... Color (check the colors

on list below). Any six in a box, but only one
weight and one size.

fice, 1908 Our yarn costs an average of 70c a pound. Itis VYA ISLSIIIISIIY
€ m 3-ply Egyptian and Sea Island cotton—the finest
a8 cotton yarn to be had. We pay the top market
E“Ce- We could buy yarn for 30c, but it would be cumbersome,
oarse and 2-ply. We can make with our yarn, which is lighter
a}lt strogger. alighterand stronger hosiery. Thus we can guar-
b"’t’ea light hosiery. We make heavy weights, if you want them,
Ut we make the light weight, too. ;

Saves Darning, Discomfortand Expense
Write for List of Sizes, Colors and Grades
3 “Holeproof” is made for men, women and children, so women
an save the whole family’s darning. Men need not any longer
5 €ar sox with holes in them. Children may now always wear
Deat-lookin stockings,. WOMEN MAY SAVE ALL THE
slARNING. Think of the darning you do now; then, order the
0'50 TRIAL BOX. (77ial Box for women or children, $2.)
I send for the “Holeproof” list of sizes, colors and grades.
G Doq't _Pay out good money for hose that wear out in a week.
€t this Trial Box of “Holeproof” and learn how hosiery should
wﬁ‘.’l’“EVen the lightest weights. Send the coupon and $1.50 now
forl € you think of it. (Don't forget to send $2 if you want them
Wormnen or children.)

lloleproot Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd.

5
E
==
&
»

LIST OF COLORS
For Men and Women

ULLLLIITLLLLLTLLLLTLLLLLTILLTTLTIN

Black Light Tan Dark Tan Pearl
125 Bond Street, London, Canada (266) Lavender Navy Blue Light Blue
w‘e For Children
Black, and tan, only; and medium
i weight only.
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A KODAK HOME PORTRAIT

Picture taking is simp-
ler than you think—if you
do it the

Kodak Way

And there’s no more delightful side
to photography than the making of
home portraits. Get the full pleasure
that is to be had from your Kodak by
taking in-door pictures in winter as
well as out-door pictures in summer.

To make every step perfectly clear
we have issued a beautifully illustrated
little book—At Home with the Kodak
—that tells in a very understandable
way just how to proceed. It may be
had free at your dealers or by mail
direct, upon request.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LTD.
Toronto, Canada

OXO Cubes open up a new
world of home cookery. The
monotonous routine of beef,
mutton and pork may be
varied by an endless variety
of light, nourishiug, easily
digested dishes.

By the aid of OXO “Cubes,
soups, sauces, meat jellies,
croquettes, etc., may be made _
or enriched with no trouble
and little expense.

One Cube
to a Cup

—

Smith, Kerry & Chace

‘ Consulting and Constructing ,Engineers

Confederation Life Building,

TORONTO
Boise, Idaho;
Portland, Oregon.

also Vancouver;

W. C. Chace

C. B. Smith, J. G. G. Kerry,

EXPENSE IN HALF

Thousands are doing it—with the
information that this training bring®
—saving on costs of material aloné
tosay nothing of time---and the sat-
isfaction of better results. Short cut$s
new formulae, tricks of the world's gréa
est photographers, answers to every prod”
lem that you will ever meet—all this in com*
pletely indexed, get-at-able form is in the neW
four volume set of

The Library of Amateur Photography
One owner says;--—-“‘They seem to cover the whole photo”
graphic field.” “Another;---‘It is just such a course of 1%
struction that I have been wishing to obtain for a long time«
Sent on approval, charges prepaid, on receipt

of $2., or write for further descriptive matter to s

Amer. PhotoText Book Co.. 1378 AdamsAv., Scranton,Pa.
BRINGS THIS TRAINING TO YOU |
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Puffed Wheat

Prof. Anderson

It was wheat and rice kernels exploded by
Steam— puffed to eight times normal size.

They tasted like toasted nuts.

They seemed to us like cereal confections—
the most delightful foods ever created.

But we asked for the people’s judgement.

We opened a lunch room in the heart of New
York, to which hundreds of people came daily.

We ask you to do likewise.

Submit to your children the various ready-
cooked cereals. Tell them to pick their choice.

You'll find that these puffed grains—crisp,

Puffed Rice

Brought to Us

This Invention

And we offered them there—all at equa
price—all sorts of cereal foods.

Four out of five who took ready-cooked
cereals chose either Puffed Wheat or Puffed
Rice.

That settled the matter. We made the foods.
And now 22,000,000 dishes monthly are consum-
ed by delighted users.

Please Let the Children Choose

porous and nut like--are selected nine times in ten.

That’s a fortunate fact. For these whole-
grain foods, with every food granule blasted to
pieces, are the most digestible foods in existence.

Puffed Rice,

Puffed Wheat, 10c =xcepe

Extreme
West

15¢

These foods are not merely foibles.

They are scientific creations.

The grains are sealed up in bronze-steel
guns. For an hour we revolve them in an oven
heat of 550 degrees—until all the grains’ mois-
ture is changed to high-pressure steam.

Ways of

In the morning serve them with cream and
Sugar, Or mix them with any fruit.

For luncheons or suppers, or between-meal
foods, serve like crackers in a bowl of milk.

Boys at play like to eat the grains dry. Girls
use them in candy-making. In many such ways

\

Then that steam is exPloded. And, by that
explosion, the millions of food granules are liter-
ally blasted to pieces. Thus digestion can in-
stantly act.

The puffed grains are four times as porous as
bread. Yet the coats of the grain are unbroken.

Serving
these nut-like grains take the place of nuts.

Let children eat them whenever they] are
hungry, for these puffed grains don’t tax{the
stomach. et S, |

And begin today if you don’t yetssknow:how
good these puffed foods are.

The Quaker Qals (ompany

Sole Makers—Peterborough.

41
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DOMINION
DOMEAL
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“Direct From Factory ¥ to Home.”

Our Selling Plan Has Saved Thousands of
Dollars for Shrewd Piano Buyers.

If we presented instruments to artists and schools to secure testxmomal's—xf l
we built costly buildings, or rented expensively-ﬁtted up warerooms—if v;e :
paid extravagant salaries—of course we would have to charge $100 to $150 |
more for every DOMINION PIANO sold. These “expenses of doing busi- { I
ness” add greatly to the cost of many pianos, but do not add to their value. ¢ )
“DOMINION"” instruments are sold direct from our factory to your home,
through our own local agent, thus saving you all these unnecessa’ry ex-
penses. This plan appeals to every music-lover who wants fuzl.l value in
the piano itself for every dollar it costs. Doesn’t it appeal to you?

WRITE TO-DAY FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE

Which fully explains the unique Arch Plate Erame cuns'tructiuu which Cn(%ows ttile “[LO)V{;N‘I‘([))% i
with a tone equal to that of a Grand in sweetness, purity and PC““?”.‘""“BT‘_‘“ e dLl: dc Kot 208 i
MINION" a piano that never grows old, that endures the stresses Offias, climate dag aarcugese. kA

. 4 3 B B .
50,000 saired| The Dominion Organ & ByBuinga

Ir{)lz‘;l’"}g:rsu Piano Company. Ltd' You Save at
L e i BOWMANVILLE, ONT. [ Least $100.00.

e
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Command the respect of
Musical People everywhere

There 1s a richness—a nobility of
Tone: and a responsiveness to the
slightest depression of the Keys
characteristic of Bell Art Pianos:
making them especially to be
desired by Aurtistes.

The Bell Piano & Organ Company, Limited
Guelph, Ont.

Toronto .Ottawa’ London, Eng

R
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— The Rosy Bloom
On a Woman’s Cheek

is the most alluring beauty in the
world. It is a prize within reach of
almost every woman, if she will but
give proper attention to her skin and
her general health.

The evil effects of raw winds,
dust, extreme cold, working in over-
heated or steamy rooms or in bad air,
can be counteracted by using

Na-Dru-Co Ruby Rose Cold Cream

This is a snowy-white preparation with a delicate rose
perfume. It cleanses the skin, nourishes and fills out the
deeper tissues, smoothes out wrinkles and imparts a velvety
softness, free from roughness, redness or chaps. It keeps
the skin healthy, and Nature supplies the rosy bloom.

In 25c. opal glass jars, at your Druggist’s.

Na-Dru-Co
Witch Hazel Cream

is a delightfully soothing preparation of
Witch Hazel, presenting all its wonder-
ful cooling and healing properties in a
most agreeable form. For the skin
irritation which winter brings—chaps,
wind-burn, cracked lips, frost-bites or
chilblain, it is a remedy as pleasant as it
is effective.

25¢. a bottle, at your Druggist's.
Always look for the Na-Dru-Co. Trade Mark when you tuy.

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO.
OF CANADA LIMITED
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“Won’t Burn” STEEL
Sectional Filing Cabinets

BRANCHES : Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Montreal, Ottawa,
Hamilton, Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Vancouver,

O R the same reason

that you place your

valuable papers for
safe keeping in a heavy
steel safe, you should pro-
vide a safe place for your
correspondence and other
papers of lesser value.

Sectional Filing Cab-
inets made of Steel are des-
igned to provide a safe place
for keeping your correspon-
dence, cancelled cheques,
card index records and other
business papers. The filing
drawers are arranged in a
most convenient way for fil-
ing these papers so that they
can be instantly referred to.

Steel Sectional Cab-
inets are made for filing :
CORRESPONDENCE.
DocuMENTS.

CHEQUES.

CArD INDEX RECORDS.

COMMERCIAL REPORT RE-
CORDS.

LecAL BLANK FORrRMS.

ROLLER SHELVES FOR BOOKS.

STORAGE CASES FOR STA-
TIONERY.

SPECIMEN DRAWERS.

Sectional Steel Filing Cab-

inets are attractively finished in

““Corona” green a rich enamel,

decorated with gold striping.

The drawers will not bind or

stick, shrink, warp or crack.

We will be glad to send a copy of our
catalog containing complete illustrat-
ions with Dimensions and prices upon
request.

97 Wellington St., W., Toronto

@QFFICE SPECIALTY M F6.(9.

LIMITED

TEs—
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The Singing Quality of the

HEINTZMAN

& CO. PIANO

is one of its marked

characteristics

“I am delighted with the
Heintzman and Co. piano.
I find the singing quality
especially beautiful, and
the touch wonderfully light
and crisp.”’ — Adela Verne,
Greatest Woman Pianist.

When you choose a Piano. Why any other than
the best? Send for handsome catalog, naming
~ &l . .
Canadian Magazine.

Piano Salon; 193-195-197 Yonge Street
TORONTO, CANADA




Perfect
Player Piano

is one that will produce results the Musician is after, and
at the same time place the Novice in a position to play
so it will not sound mechanical.

SPECIAL FEATURES IN THE

NEW SCALE WILLIAMS

place it in a distinctive class, and enable anyone to play
any Musical Selection intelligently and with artistic effect.

As a piano, the New Scale Williams
stands supreme, and as a player-pian3,
the combination makes it perfect.

Werite us to-day for full particulars about this wonderful
mstrument, and how it can be purchased on our
extended payment plan.

The WILLIAMS PIANO CO., Limited
OSHAWA ONTARIO

3« » 2 < 3C 3 & EY &A - 3>« € > <«
x '(:aa@@@@@@.c_\‘t;gs{w
=10 ter “To1 ue
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Make more money
through greater
physical efficiency

O man can work at his best if he is

in ill health—if he is physically be-
Ow par. Yet, in spite of long hours,
nervous strain, and close confinement in
factory, office or store, every business
man can easily keep himself in perfect
physical condition. By accepting this
offer you will feel bester, work better,
and to greater advantage.
Get this complete course
in Physicial Culture FREE

For 8 Months only $1.00
The Course is Absolutely FREE

magazine of vital importance to
your success

Many less helplul courses are sold at $s0 or more. This
one, prepared by Mr. Macfadden personally, represemts the
Mmost effective body-building course ever compiled and reflects

€ knowledge gained in his treatment of patients at his immense

ealthatorium. 42nd St. and Grand Boulevard, Chicago.
. ost needed magazine In the field of literature. It
eaches in a simple, understandable manner how sickness
Mmay be avoided and how you may achieve the highest
egree of health and strength by just a little physical
Attention every day. It prescribes a rational and effect-
lt;le treatment of every form of illness. When you are

Oroughly acquainted with PHYSICAL CULTURE
You will become a life subscriber, because you are
unwilling to get along without it.

You get both for $1.00

Just send a dollar bill and we will mail you the physical
C\llturg course, and enter your name for an eight month's
Subscription to the Physical Culture Magazine. We will
t""f'l“y return your money if you are not satisfied.

This Coupon Insures Your Efficiency

Physical Culture Publishing Co., 1502 Flatiron Bldg., New York

IfI enclose $1.00—send me the course and the magazine.
not satisfied you will refund my dollar.

|
\
\
J

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

ORIENTAL CREAM :uriie
BEAUTIFIER
Purifies EMOVES Tan, Pim-
as well as ples, Freckles,
Beautifies Moth Patches, Rash,
the Skin and Skin diseases, and
No other every blemish on
cosmetic beauty, and defies de-

tection. It has stood
the test of 62 years; no
other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun-
terfeit of similar name.
“ i e The distinguished Dr.
L. A. Sayre said to a
s lady of the hawt- on (a
g atient)— ‘48 you
" . adies will use them, I

will do it.

! recommend ‘Gouraud's Cream’ as the least harmful of all the
| Skin preparations.’”

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers.

GOURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relieves Skin
troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent complexion.

PRICE 25 CENTS BY MALL.
COURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE

Removes Superflous Hair. Price $1.00 by Mail.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r 37 Great Jones St., New York City.

¢ Army Auction Sale Bargains.

Army Revolvers, £1.65 up Army Tents, $1.40 np
Army Rpig. Rifles, 1 * Army Swords, 80 ¢
Army Shotgnes, 2.256 ¢ Army Unifms. (new)1.25 ¢

Army Haversacks, .10 Army Leggins, pr., .15 ¢
Army Saddles, 8.00 ¢  Army Gloves, pr., .28 ¢
Pistols, assorted, 50 “  Army Overeonts, 2,50 ¢

Large Catalogue with 1912 Supplement, 888 pages, regular
Military Encyclopedia, 5,000 illustrations (ready Feb.),
mailed, 25¢ stamps. FRANCIS BANNERMAN,

Military Goods from Govt. Auctions, 501 Broandway, N. Y.

You will
find a
pleasing
and re-
freshing
strength
huilder

e
Cosgraves
Pale Ale

Made of pure grain and
perfectly brewed and aged.

AT ALL DEALERS IN PINT AND
QUART BOTTLES FOR FAMILY USE.
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New—The Holder Top Shaving Stlck

The illustration” shows the convenience and suggests the
economy of the new Holder Top—the Shaving Stick de Luxe

W' l ' .am\é{s Shaw:g g;cl)ck

The ““Holder Top’’ Shaving Stick is
firmly fastened in a neat metal cap that
also serves as top of box. When in use
the fingers grasp the metal holderand
do not touch the soap. When not
in use the stick stands firmly on the
holder top or can instantly be slipped

Williams, ShaVing StiCk Hinged Cover, Nickeled Box
Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick
Williams’ Quick & Easy Shaving Powder (&

SPECIAL OFFER A miniature sample |

back into its handsome nickeled con-
tainer. Williams’ Holder Top Shaving
Stick not only combines all the other
good qualities that have made Will-
iams’Soaps famous,but makesa strong
appeal on account of its conven-
ient, economical and sanitary form.

The New Holder Top
Stick and Container

Williams” Shaving Stick (regular, not the Holder
Top), Shaving Powder, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap,
| Dentalactic Tooth Powder or Talc Powder mailed |
" for 4 cents in stamps.
¥ bination package for 18 cents in stamps.

The J. B. Williams Company, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn.

package of either |

All five articles in neat com-
Address
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uaker Oats

The Reasons for its Wondrous Flavor

Do you know that we get from a bushel of choice oats only
10 pounds of Quaker Oats?

They are just the rich, plump grains, picked out by 62
siftings.

These selected grains, prepared by our process, form this
delicious oatmeal—the finest oat food in existence.

Does it pay?

Every dish of Quaker Oats tells you thatit pays. Note
how the children delight in 1t.

And the cost, despite its goodness, is but one-half cent
per dish.

That's why Quaker Oats has become the world’s breakfast.

Millions and millions, every morning, enjoy this ideal dish.

Quaker Oats outsells all other brands combined. It outsells
in dollars any other package food.

Please remember this.

On some foods grade doesn’t matter much.

But a great deal depends, in every home, on the young folks’
love of oatmeal. And that depends on the richness and flavor.

In this food ot all foods it is highly important to serve just
the cream of oatmeal.

And that means Quaker Oats.

Regular Size Package, 10c

Family size package, for smaller
cities and country trade, 25c.

The prices noted do not apply in the extreme West.

The Quaker Qats Gmpany

PETERBOROUGH Look for the Quaker trade.

(225) . mark on every package.




Learn now of Hosiery
Really Fault-Free!

Let your next hosiery pur-
chase be Pen-Angle. Examine
these perfected stockings or socks
closely when the clerk shows them
to you. Notice the utter absence
of the clumsy, troublesome seams
you have been wearing. Hold
them up and study how the shape
has been knit into them—not the

fabric dragged into shape as in all 4

other hose. And then, when you
wear them, see how snug and neat
they fit—how shape-retaining their
method of manufacture—how long-
wearing our exclusive ~knitting
process makes it sure your hose
will be—once you cease casual
buying and demand only

Full-Fashioned
Seamless
Made by
Penman’s Limited
Paris - Canada

Underwear, Sweaters, Hosiery

HOS!ERY

>
)
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Use “PROUDFIT” Loose Leaf Binders

AND OBTAIN LOOSE LEAF UTILITY WITH BLANK BOOK CONVENIENCE

T

52 SPADINA AVENUE -

“Proudfit” binders secure any number of sheets from one to two thousand.

5 ‘“Proudfit” binders are absolutely flat-opening, therefore saving more than
ge inch’ of the binding margin needed by other loose leaf books.
absolutely no metal parts exposed to mar or scratch the desk.

Book Complete with Index and 500 Sheets 1 1"x10".
$25 by Express C.0.D. with privilege of inspection.

BUSINESS SYSTEMS, Limited

There_are

TORONTO, CANADA

DIM FURNITURE IS AIDISGRACE

Moist fin
gers, hot dishes, damp or hard substances,
gll take toll of the bright surfaces of your furniture.
rt and grime gather from unknown surfaces. Get

ROYAL GEM
VENEER

:'s’d{Presto Everything is clean and bright again,
Y magic. Very little rubbing required.

SEND FOR SAMPLE BOTTLE
The CAPITAL MFG. COMPANY

Ottawa - Ontario
Branch Offices—312
67

\

Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
Bleury St., Montreal.

C. H. Acton Bonp Sanrorp F. Smita A, H. Cassers

BOND & SMITH
ARCHITECTS

.
19 WELLINGTON STREET W. TORONTO

You Can Weigh

What

You Should Weigh

You can, I know it, because I have
reduced 25,000 women and have
built up as many more—scientifi-
cally, naturally, without drugs, in
| the privacy of their own rooms; I
| | can build up your vitality—at the
same time 1 strengthen your heart
action; can teach you how to breathe,
‘4l to stand, walk and relieve such ail-
" | ments as nervousness, torpid liver,
| constipation, indigestion, etc.

One pupil writes: “I weigh 83 pounds less,
and 1 have galned wonderfully in strength.

Another says: “Last May I weighed 100
ounds, this May I weigh 126, and oh! I feel SO
L

V&rlige to-day for my free booklet.
SUSANNA COCROFT, Dept. 99 R.
624 Michi Boul., Chi , Ils.

Author of “Growth in Silence” “Self-Sufficwency,” ete.
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“lt Cerfamly Do Wash Dem Clean
an’ Quick’= A Satina

.......

171

mh 3

The ’

/ )) ))))))"\/ colored lady U

may be off in her

y 41

grammar but she certainly B
knows how to wash clothes clean
and wash them quick.
The “New Century’ washing machine is a
marvel for efficiency and money-saving.

A six-year-old girl could do the weekly washing of the
average family with a ‘‘New Century’ washer.

Now ladies! just take a soft pencil and figure out how
you can increase your bank account- or begin one that
this ‘washing machine will make substantial in time.

Wash day bother through in a few minutes — Clothes
washed spotlessly clean because the ‘‘New Century’ gushes
the water through the fabric—Delicate it may be-—the flim-
siest material in the world—yet, the ‘New Century' cannot
injure it.

Ask your dealer to show you how easy the “New Cen-
tury works—

How it cuts out drudgery and saves money.

N.B. A post card will bring you Aunt Salina’'s Washday
Philosophy. Read the booklet and tell us what you think of it.

Cummer-Dowswell Limited,
Hamilton, Ont.

R
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How to Treat Pimples and
Blackheads with Cuticura
Soap and Ointment.

S Gently smear the affected
' N ?H q : : .
% parts with Cuticura Oint-
ment, on the end of the
: S
I\ ?M finger, but do not rub.
, g . Wash off the Cuticura Oint-

ment in five minutes with

& Cuticura Soap and hot
water and continue bathing
for some minutes. This
treatment is best on rising

and retiring. At other times use Cuticura Soap freely

for the toilet and bath, to asistin preventing inflammation,
irritation and clogging of the pores, the common cause
of these distressing facial eruptions and other unwhole-
some conditions of the complexion and skin. Cuticura

Soap and Ointment are equally effective in the treatment

of eczema and other severe skin and scalp humors of

young and old.

Although Cuticura Soap. and Ointment are sold by druggists and
dealers throughout Canada, a liberal sample of each, with a 32-page
booklet on treatment of skin and hair, will be sent, post-free, on

application to ‘‘ Cuticura,” Boston, U.S. A.
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“Play this next, Mother”

Every boy and every girl of every age and
every temperament has a particular liking
for a particular kind of entertainment.

One great thing about

The Edison

Phonograph

is that it renders everybody’s particular
kind of entertainment, from the littlest
girl’s to the biggest boy’s—to say nothing
of your husband’s and your own.

Another great thing—

Amberol Records

When one likes a particular kind ot en-
tertainment one can never get enough of
it. Amberol Records, playing twice as
long as the ordinary records, render
every selection completely, all there is of
it. All the verses of every song, all of
every instrumental number without cut-
ting or hurrying.

Making your own records

This is half the pleasure of owning an
Edison. Sing to it, talk to it—it answers
you back in your own words and your
own voice. You can do it—so can your
children. Be sure to have the Edison
dealer show you how when you go to
pick out your Edison Phonograph.
Send for catalog and complete information today

The advantages of the Edison are as definite as they are

important—and the way to know all about them is to send
for the complete information which we have ready to send

te you. Any Edison dealer will give you a free concert.
Edison Phonographs range in price from $16.50 to $240.00,

and are sold at the same

priceseverywhere in Canada.

Edison Standard Records, .
40¢; Edison Amberol Rec- a&!mm.

ords (play twice as long) o4
65c¢; édison Grand Opera 6 Lakeside Avenue
Records, 85c. to $2.50. Orange, N.J. U.S. A.
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The Junior Tattoo

BECAUSE a clock is an alarm clock is no reason why it should be
: an ugly affair. The Junior Tattoo is artistic, yet it 15 a gentle but
insistent alarm clock. Every twenty seconds for five minutes it will call,

unless the silent switch is turned. You cannot resist its morning greeting.
You must get up.

Look at the illustration. This is exact size. ~ You can easily carry the Junior Tattoo in a small traveling
bag. Useful to call in the moring, for the afternoon nap, and to warn the ccok when the cake is

baked. Make your guests independent of servants’ calls by furnishing the guest room with a Junior Tattoo.

PRICE $2.25.

. Ina beautiful satin-gilt finish, $2.50. With rich leather (red or black) case, $3.75. If your dealer cannot supply you, send
his name and the price for as many as you want. We ship charges prepaid.

I|IIIIIIIlIlIIlIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIII|IIIIIHI|IIIIIIIIII|IIIIIIII|IlIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIII|IIIIIIIII|I||||III||||II|III|II||I|III|||\\

Send for inleresting booklet, glving /ul!‘descrlpllon of clock, showing various styles ana \

containing an amusing short story of ‘be Uprising of John Hancock—Salesman.”
Repcr::‘ea:ti:t';ves Eo & Ao GU NTHER co.
196-198 Adelaide Street West - TORONTO

THE MEW |IAVEN PLOCK CO.
EW |IAVEN LONN. 139 Hamilton St.
U.SA.

\\\\lIIIIIIIIIIlIIiIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIllllllllIlIIIIIIIHIIII""IIIMIIMI"llllml"MmlIlllmllH"IlII""I"mm"""l""mllllm"llll"lllll"ll"lllllll"lm
]

7

//III||||IIII|IIIIIIIIIIIIII||IIII|IIIIIIIII|IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIIIIIIlIIIIIIIlIIlI|IIlI|IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlIIIl\\\\

»



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

e e —

1912’s Premier Mo

Model 43
A Car we are proud of

“ ” Model 43 is a luxuriant, full-size, five-passenger car of
Other Models the torpedo type. For elegance and comfort it has no
Model 28 ‘superior.‘ The cushion of the rear seat is _forty-eight

e inches wide. It has a complete electric equipment, in-

New and ori- cluding separate dynamo, reserve storage battery, special
ginal design, electric lamps, ete. It is equipped with a powerful
2 passenger forty h.-p. engines, one of the most wonderful on the
Thirty Horse market. It is capable of developing on an average near-
Power road- ly fifty horse-power. We are safe in saying few if any
ster. 108" of the $3,000 cars will come anywhere near comparing
Wheelbase. with Model 43 for practical value and attractive appear-

ance. The price is $2,350 F.0.B. Oshawa. Top and

L@ L2 L2 2| ing shield extra.

‘What other firm can offer facilities equal to ours for looking after their
customers? We have branches, or warerooms at Vancouver, B.C.; Calgary,
Alta; Regina, Sask.; Saskatoon, Sask.; Winnipeg, Man.; London, Ont.;
Hamilton, Ont.; Toronto, Ont.; Belleville, Ont.; Peterboro, Ont.; St. John, N.B.

McLaughlin Motor Car
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dels are McLaughlin

Model 35
Has no Equal for the price

Our Model 35 is the highest-grade, medium-priced, “Other Models’’
four-door, five-passenger ear on the market. In it
economy and luxury merge. It is equipped with a Model 29
twenty-four horse-power, four-cylinder motor, with =
abundance of reserve power. Its brakes work with ac- An excefe d-
curacy and ease. It carries the distinctive McLaughlin- 1n§1¥20n; ?ft(i
Buick Inside Control, and has three speeds and reverse. 3oomy five
It is upholstered in genuine hand-buffed leather over passen’gercar,
0_urled hair and deep-coil springs. You have the op- of original ad-
tion of having your order finished in Blue and Black vanced design
throughout, or Battleship Grey and Black throughout.
Price, $1,300. Top and wind shield extra. o o 2 2

When buying a car, do not overlook the all important question of service.
We are thoroughly established in business and it is our constant aim to turn
out the best cars at reasonable prices and give our customers fair, reasonable,
and prompt treatment.

Co., Ltd., Oshawa, Ont.

\_
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“Made up to a Standard
—Rot Down to a Price.””

Each part of a Russel car must pass
through an Inspection Department
where every man employed is paid to

discover mistakes.

The Russell is the only car in Canada
with the world-famous Knight motor.
An interesting book will be sent upon
request.

Write for the new catalog.
RUSSELL MOTOR CAR COMPANY, LIMITED, WEST TORONTO

MAKERS OF HIGH-GRADE AUTOMOBILES.
BRANCHES : Toronto Montreal Hamilton Winnipeg Calgary Vancouver Melbourne, Aust.
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Look at this: An Up-to-Date Light Weight Delivery

Car that meets the demands of business generally.

3 Handsome, roomy body, built on the famous Ford Model Vanadium
Steel construction chassis. Simple in operation; light weight; exceedingly
€conomical in upkeep; a motor delivery car that is good for years of hard

service.

P The same delivery car used by the John Wanamaker Stores in
] hllad.elphia and New York. The same car used by the Bell Telephone Co.
In their service departments all over the country. The same used by the

Chief.‘s of the New York Fire department.
Service in every part of the continent.

It has a record for successful

In addition to Ford Model T Delivery Car we have for immediate

delivery s
Ford Model T Torpedo, 2 Passen-
gers, completely equipped
F.0.B. Walkerville. $7 7 5
Ford Model T Commercial Road-

Ster, 3 passengers, (removable rum-
ble seat), completely

2?3i11}]3§ed F.O.B. Walk- $775

Ford Model T Touring Car, 5
passengers, completely

te:?;xlll;l)gcd F.O.B. Walk- $850

Ford Model T Town Car, 6 pas-
sengers, completely

Waiengie. O $1100

Ford Model T
Delivery Car

$875

F.O.B. Walkerville,
Ont.

Fully equipped with
Automatic Brass Wind-«
shield, Speedometer,
Ford Magneto Built
into the Motor.

Two 6-inch Gas
Lamps, Generator,
three Oil Lamps, Horn,
Tools.

F.O.B. Walkerville.

Catalog and illustrated books giving detailed descriptions of Ford Cars mailed on request.

The UMW(KW of Canada Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE AND FACTORY, = =

Branches and Dealers in all Principal Cities in Canada.

WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO
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This 5 Horse Power
Touring Car—$2500

Fully Equipped, Self-Starter, $20.00 Extra

BAY HERE are more Overlands being bought to-day than any other
%% ) similar car in the world. This great success must be due to the
fact that we are giving more car for less money than any other
maker in the business. Our factory is the largest and most
complete in the industry. Our enormous facilities make pos-
sible a method of economical production which the smaller

plants cannot touch.

This car is our Model 61. It is a 45 horsepower, five-pas-
senger touring car—priced at $2500. A survey of the specifi-
cations will actually show you the average $3000 value. The
wheel base is 118 inches. ~ The selective transmission is fitted
with F & S bearings which are used on the most expensive
cars made. The axles are fitted with the finest Timken bear-
ings. The frame is of pressed steel with a double drop.

The magneto is a Bosch. The body is finished in rich Brewster green, ivory striped. All the
bright parts are nickel-plated. The lamps are dead black trimmed with heavy nickel. The
tires are big. The upﬁolstery is of the finest leather hand stuffed with real hair.

1f you wish, we will equip this car with a Self-Starting System for only $20 additional.
Our system, we believe, to be the simplest, safest and most economical starter made. Always
works and a child can work it.

An investigation will prove that this car for $2500 is, at least, the equal, speaking very
conservatively, of most of the $3000 cars now on the market. Write for one of our big 1912
books, which gives you its detailed value. Please ask for book J22.

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio

\!

W
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Hupmobile Long Stroke *“32" Five-Passenger Touring Car—$1000
F.O.B. Windser, includi i of windshield, gas lamps and generator, oil lamps, tools and

horn. Three speeds forward and reverse; sliding gears. Four cylindex motor, 3% in. bore and 574

in. stroke. Bosch magnete. 106 in. wheelbase. 30x3 14 in, tires. Color—Standard Hupmobile blue.

Dominates its class as the runabout
did before it.

The Hupmobile Runabout brought new beauties and dignities to the runabout type.

And history is repeating itself in that splendid companion to the runabout—the new
Hupmobile Long Stroke "32," the Five Passenger Touring Car at $1000.

The same man—E. A. Nelson, Chief Engineer of the Hupp Motor Car Company from

its inception—designed both cars.

The same splendidly seasoned factory organization is re-
sponsible g)r this new and impressive success.

The Hupmobile Long Stroke *“32" confers new honors
upon the moderate priced touring car class,

It pays no attention to previous notions of a $1000 car; but
boldly incorporates qualities unprecedented at that price.
< Write for the 44x8% photogravure and description—or

' e see the car at the show—and you will find this impression

Hupmobile Runabout—$850_F.O.B. Windsor, including not only confirmed but slrengthened.

top, windshield, f'-" lamps_and generator, three oil lamps

tBoool::l:ﬁah:r::I'o. our cylinder, 20 H. P., sliding gears HUPP MOTOR CAR COMPANY

Hupmobile R"d“e'l— 1269 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.

H bi A
u::e . F‘{l:ﬁ%‘;lm_sl;%g 91!:::;;“ ‘(‘:.“',';;55(}'{ :b. Canadian Branch Factory—Windsor, Ont,
i ‘Windso Hupmobile Exhibit at Automobile Show, Toronto, Feb. 21-28, 19]2

f.o.b. Windsor. indsor.
i,
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It Never F licke;rs

The long winter evenings give a woman a splendid
chance for sewing or embroidery; but her eyes
suffer from the strain unless she has a good light.
The Rayo is the best lamp made.
It gives a strong, diffused light that is remarkably
easy to the eyes. ;

There is no glare to it; no flicker. It
lights up a whole room.

The Rayo is an economical lamp; too.

You get the most possible light-value for the oil
burned; and the Rayo itself is a low.priced lamp.
Yet it is a handsome lamp—an ornament to any room in the house.

The Rayo Lamp is easily lighted without removing shade or chimney; easy to clean and
rewick. Made of solid brass, nickel-plated; also in numerous other styles and finishes.

Ask your dealer to show you his line of Rayo lamps; or write for descriptive
circular to any agency of

The Imperial Oil Company, Limited

ERHAPS you have always thought it im-

possible to clean fine Silks, Satins, Opera

Cloaks, Suits, Laces, Feathers, etc. so they would
look new.

Our special Dry Cleaning Process and years
of experience, enables us to do work that your
local cleaner knows nothing about,

We pay express one way on
goods from out of town.

Write for free copy of our book, which tells
all about our work and our prices.

Fountain ¢ My V al et” 30 Ad';:)a;i;!:tos.t. W,
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““ Remember
my face—

It makes e
you hungry

Wives! Here's the Soup for the
husband who leaves his appetite

out in the cold—Edwards’ Soup.

It's the soup that he'’s eager to
-begin and sorry to finish; the

soup that warms him through
and through; the soup that gives him such an appetit> that it

makes you hungry to see him eat.

Yet Edwards' desiccated Soup is no trouble to make-—all

the preparation is done long before you buy.

Edwards’ Soup is also an excellent addition to your own
soups—it imparts flavour; it thickens; strengthens and gives a

richer colour.

Edwards’ desiccated Soup

' is made .in three varieties—
Brown, - Tomato, White. The
Brown variety is a thick, nour-
ishing soup prepared from

E DES|CCATED soup best beef and fresh vegetables.
The other two are purely
5c‘ I’er paCket- vegetable soups.

Edwards’ Soup is made in Ireland from specially selected beef

and from the finest vegetables that Irish soily.can produce.

1208
M SHB

N R A P R R
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The Air’s
Natural Humidity

on a balmy spring day is
from 60y to 707 but in
the average stove or
furnace heated house in
winter, the moisture in
the air drops as low as
257, or even less,

Such dried out, parched
air seriously affects the
throat and lungs and
general vitality of the
whole family, as well as
being destructive to
furniture, books and
woodwork. But the homes
that rejoice in a

®EB (7 SWpGLIE
o 188 Eiiers
00PARDE O 17
al

*Good Cheer”

Circle Waterpan Furnace

have nature’s moist balmy air warming—not parching—throughout
the entire house. They have a healthy heat because of the cons-

The James Stewart MTg.
Woodstock,Ont. — Winnipeg, Man.

truction of the big circle waterpan.
This encircles the furnace—it is
big — commodious — sensible — it
holds several times as much water
as the makeshift pan inthe average
Furnace—it is placed just at the
proper position to catch the incom-
ing air, to give it extra moisture
before it gets to the heating surface
and thus the air supplied to every
room is almost as humid as the
outside atmosphere,
You will benefit in Health and
save in Pocket by installing the
Good Cheer. We will gladly
send you our literature
fully explaining
all about it.
10

Co., Limited
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'SEN-SEN CHICLET

5

iclets

Ghye Buinty NMint Covered
Candp Couted
Chewing Gum

The singer’s tones
are more dulcet, the
speaker’s voice more
clear, when Chiclets
are used to ease and
refresh the mouth and
throat. The refine-
ment of chewing gum
for people of refine-
ment. It’s the pepper-
mint—the frue mint.

Look for the Bird Cards in the
packages. You can secure a
beautiful Bird Album free.

For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores
5c. the Ounce and in 5c.,
10c. and 25¢. Packets

COMPANY
Metropolitan Tower
New York

-
|

MURINE EYE REMEDIES

rom Weak to Strong
The Physicians of the Murine Eye Remedy Co.,
Chicago, U. S. A , Oculists of years’ standing, carefully prepare the

in the Company’s Laboratory. These Remedies are the
result of their Clinical, Hospital and Private Practice,
and they have found from their years of experience with
Children’s Eyes, that two drops of Murine in each Eye of
the Growing Child is of inestimable value. Murine is
an Eye Tonic and they know, if it is used regularly,
that it tones the Eye of the Growing Child and in many
instances obviates the use of Glasses, and is it not rea-
sonable that Glasses when not required will retard the
development of a young and growing Eye?

Murine, through its Tonic effect, Stimulates Healthy
Circulation and thus promotes the normal development
of the Eye, We do not believe their is a Mother who has
used Murine in her own Eyes and in the Eyes of the
members of her family who would be without it, or who is
not willing to speak of its Merits as TheHousehold Friend.

The Child in the Schoolroom Needs Murine

Murine contains no harmful or prohibited Drugs #nd
conforms to the Laws of the Country.
Druggists and Dealers in Toilet Preparations everywhere
will supply Murine and tell you of its gratifying results.

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago, . S. A

$1,000 will net
you $1,790.80

If you invest in our fen year sixX
per cent. coupon bonds . . .
Our bonds enable the conservative
investor to participate in the re-
markable profits in Western Canada
Real Estate. The bonds are issued
in denominations of $100, $500 and
$1,000. Interest paid semi-annually
Write for Prospectus and
full particulars

Canadian Real Estate Bond Corporation
1205 McArthur Bldg, Winnipeg, Canada ‘J

J. R. ULLRICH & CO.

rEco VUL CAN STYLOS

BLACK

Moderate priced, easy writing pens that give satisfaction;
unequalled for rapid writing and ruling.

$1.00 Postpaid. Two Sizes, 4% and 5% inches

Agents Wanted, Extra size, 8 inches (Btack Only) $1.25
27 Thames 8t., NEW YORK
Manufacturers of Stylo and Fountain Pens
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Elite Cut Glass

The Ideal Gift

q] Long after ordinary gifts have been forgotten a beautiful piece of rich cut glass
remains with value and beauty unimpaired—a delight to its owner and a never-
ceasing reminder of the friend who gave it.

Of all good glass Elite Cut Glass is the most exquisitely designed and carefull y
cut.  As for brilliancy it is in a class of its own. We import special Crystal blanks from
he bestmakers in Europe, glass expressly intended for cutting and of such fine color that

giv es the best results, We employ artisans of the most advanced skill.

Elite Cut Glass carries with it distinct
exclusiveness. The special designs
are its own and procurable nowhere else. It
is little wonder, then, that Elite Cut Glass has
‘come to be the most desirable on the market.

q Insist on the genuine Elite—your dealer can supply you. Look for the trade-
mark on each piece. Pressed Blanks are never used in the Elite factory.

Gowans, Kent & Co., Limited

Manufacturers

16 Front St. East Toronto
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The EVINRUDE Detachable Rowboat Motor

ITS any, canoe” or rowboat, round or

flat bottom, square or pointed stern-
Requires no special fittings.  Adjustable
for any angle of stern. Adjustable for
depth. Steers with propeller. Attached
or detached in mid-stream in one minute.
Weighs 50 Ibs complete. Makes a motor
boat out of lan ordinary rowboat or canoe,
and will drive same over 7% miles per

hour, Runs through weeds.

A HIGH-CLASS OUTFIT FULLY GUARANTEED
SOLD WHEREVER BOATS ARE USED
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE

Write for Circulars and Export Prices

MELCHIOR, ARMSTRONG &DESSAU
Dept. 18. 116 Broad St., NEW YORK CITY

Exclusive Foreign Distributors tor
Evinrude Motor Co.

Delicious Dainty Flavors
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PURITY OF STYLE
Standard Silver Plate

embodieds the essential factors that deter-
mine the value of decorative and table silver

Quality— The best that can be produced,
Original Designs—W orked-out by prominent artists.

Careful consideration is given to the selection of the
designs, for we realize the importance of thoroughly
high class goods, fit to adorn every Canadian
Home and we base

THE SL}CCESS
(0]
STANDARD SILVER:PLATE

on the reputation earned by our goods everywhere,
through the original designs, honest workmanship
and value given, unequalled by any’other make.

Wisdom says: ‘‘Let the reputation of the manufacturer be your
guarantee. Ask for ‘Standard’ Silver Plate.”

SOLD BY RELIABLE JEWELERS EVERYWHERE.

Manufactured and guaranteed by

Standard Silver Co., Limited

33.41 Hayter Street Toronto
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Good taste finds its expression

in the hat, as surely as in any
one feature of men’s apparel. And it is be-
cause of their known style and quality that

/ ¢/ ;

7 / v VL e
“CORRECT STYLES FOR MEN”

are to-day so strongly in favor throughout the country.

When you buy a senalmtfit, you have not only the assurance
that it is correct in every detail—style, quality, workmanship—

but you have the dealer’s guarantee of satisfaction. And we
stand behind him in giving you this assurance.
$3, $4 and $5, at leading dealers. Write for Fall and Winter Style Book B.

von Gl Go. e,

BRANCH OF

dWES.VOI[ (iill
INCORFPORATED

i : New York, U. S. A.

i Canadian Factory, Niagara Falls, Ontaric. American Factory, Danbury, Connecticut.

‘w Straw _Hat Factory, Baltimore, Maryland. i
INCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dr. CHURCHILL'S Formula
and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST REMEDIES FOR

- NERVE FORCE

Th, They contain no Mercury, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcohol or Cocaine.

Mogt, eeﬂ Specific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and has proven to be the best and

Teache ective treatment known to medical science for restoring impaired Vitality, ne matter how originally caused, as it

that ms the root of the ailment. Our remediesare the best of their kfnd, and contsin only the best and purest ingredients
oney can buy and science produce; therefore we cannot offer free samples.

€, ONE DOLLAR per Box
Pe. b Ficst-ciass maw: - NO Humbug, C.0.D., or Treatment Scheme
er'oll&l 0 inions: DEAR SIRS; I have perscribed Winchester's Hyp ites in cases of ion, chlorosis, dyspepsi ete.,

1 haye “P S« withthe happiest results, having found them superior to all others.—S. H. TEWKSBURY, M, D., Portland, Maine,

Winch used Winchester's Hypophosphites in several very severe cases of consumption, with the best possible results.—F. CRANG, M.D., Centreville, N.Y

1 OWester‘s Hypophosphites not only act as absorbents but repair and retard the waste of tissue.—H. P, DE WEES, M.D., New York.

chﬂlnin, of no remedy in the whole Materia Medica equal to your Specific Pill for Nervous Debility.— ADOLPH BEHRE, M.D., Professor of Organie
Ty and Physiology, New York.

0d for free treati . :
securely roded a® Winchester & Co., 1032 Beekman Bldg., N.Y.{ﬁﬁi e I Cavid T
Established 53 Years. Knox & Co., of Montrea ™

(/
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Chocolates Without a Rival
For Daintiness and

Flavor

Utmost of Purest

in Candy Ingredients!

All Moir’s Chocolates are prepared from our own Exclusive
Receipt from cocoa beans selected and ground by ourselves.

The creamy insides and centres of nuts, fruits and jellies
have just the Right Flavor—the rich, thick chocolate coating
has just the Right Taste.

Our blending of these two confection extremes creates an
exquisitely delicious flavor not found in other brands.
Try Moir’s.

MOIR’S CHOCOLATES

MOIR’S LIMITED, Halifax, Canada.

',/ﬂ_//////

J ’/’//

HENRY BIRKS AND SONS, LIMITED

GEM MERCHANTS AND JEWELLERS PHlLLIPS SQUARE, MONTREAL
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FEARMAN'’S

STAR BRAND
HAMS and BACON 't
Quality Counts. A Ham

may cost you one cent or e
Perhaps two cents a pound ‘
more than some other |
“Star Brand” |
Hams cured by Fearman’s
is worth it.

Ham but

Made under Government
Inspection.

—

F. W. FEARMAN |

CO., LIMITED
HAMILTON

(LTI v

writing.

ing and Tempering of a Pen.

PENCERIAN

STEEL PENS

have the correct design that means even
feeding of ink without splotch or splutter;
the proper tempering that means just the
right combination of elasticity and firm-
ness; and the smooth points that mean
easy writing on any paper.

Pick Your Proper Pen

We will send you for 10 cents a card of
12 different pens and 2 good penholders,
polished handles, from which you can
select a pen that will fit your hand-

349 Broadway, New York.

There’s Science in the Shap-

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., \

AR AR

[ WELL,

WELL !«

—

i

THIS isa HOME DYE

i:[!lll_. , ANYONE

ONE DYErorALL KINDS or cooos

can use

of Goods

with the SAME Pye.
|l used

No Chance of Mis-
takes. Simple and
Clean. Send for
Free_ Color Card
and Booklet 101.
The JOHNSON-
RICHARDSON
CO., Limited,
Montreal, Can,

'Try Murine
| If you have Red, Weak,

S

| An Eye Tonic Good for All Eyes that Need Care

i Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

Murine E

Remedy

, Watery Eyes or
| Granulated Eyelids. _Murine Doesn’t Smart—
' Soothes Eye Pain. Druggists Sell Murine Eye
‘ Remedy, Liquid, 25¢, 50c, $1.00.
‘ Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25¢, $1.00. Eye Boo
| and Eye Advice Free by Mail.

ks
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drugs.

every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore |
throat and stops the cough, assuring restful nights. \

Scarlet Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the
treatment of Diphtheria.

bush for partridge. or bagging a few rabbits. or ** jumping’ - nr
marshes, it is good business to have a gun that answers accurately t0 ¥o!

Your Dog—Some Lunch—and a Tobin Simplex Gue

{ he
Sounds like a good days sport, doesn’t it? Whether you ar%}:z?‘tl;‘# :he

y r
almost involumtary shooting impulse when, without any warning, YOU
target presents itself. The

| (E B3LISHED I8 ‘
. |
forWhooping Cough, | | e gl
amply fulfils these requirementa g o
croup AS thma your quickest way of verifying ,t;.m
’ ’ i > the gun itsell; ¢
S Thr c h statement is to see th‘tr 8}1‘ o they all
ask any of the good shots—F in.”
ore oat' oughs, know something about the *ToPi
ege
s rt
Bro ncllltlsy COIds, ‘We know all about é‘;ﬁe;ﬂ&guﬁ
. : s L) of it. The most painstaking "t ;.o
“Used while you slecp. @2 Dlplltllerla, Cata"h. exercised in our factory htl“‘-hg‘g‘:“:w

A simple, safe and effective treatment avoiding |

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of ‘
Whooping Cough and relieves Croup’ at once. \
|
|

Itis a.boon to sufferers from Asthma.
The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired with

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of

Cresolene's best recommendation is its 30 years of

material of known quality hY,
these guns. That is one l:en.'{f_’"l‘:h.t\.'
when you purchase a Tobin b".',}m"‘-
you get a ‘ money back Z‘?“ft satis:
that assures you of either perfect ount
faction, or the full purchase "“Ln,cr
refunded without question. The ¢

reason why we guarantee it is bl'hsnd

of its excellent records in the (')i::)d‘gl():

at the traps. Priced from $2 W
iAt your dealer’s, or send for ¢ 1r 1€
catalogue.
The Tobin .A",":d
Mig Ce., L'“‘“io
Weodsteck, Lntar

successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet.

For Sale by All Druggists

Try Cresolene Antiséptic Throat Tablets for the
irritated throat, composed of slippery elm bark, licorice,
sugar and Cresolene. They can’'t harm you. Of your
druggist or from us, 10c. in stamps.

THE VAPOQ-CRESOLENE CO., 62 CortlandtSt., New York
or Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada

e

GHME REDRAOM

Daintiness is the Keynote!

. What pride you take in the quiet artistic ensemble of your bedroom. So restful, so harmonious- i
But the furniture may be a little the worse for wear. If so, try
It's so easy to apply! And it will

cover up blemishes on your bedstead, re-

juvenate the doors; brighten the drawers,
and hide the wear and tear marks on sofa
and table legs.

Cans contain Full Imperial Measure—Ask your d

TORONTO

"Lacqueret" is made in eight artistic col-
ors. Theclear "Lacqueret" will notdiscolor
nor hide the grain of the wood.

Our little book "Dainty Decorator" tells
of its many uses in the home.

Werite and ask for your copy.

ler—Don’t b

'
Pt a

WINNIPEG

,L
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' The Pleasure { |

of Sweeping .7\

isunknowntothe woman
who uses a corn broom. ¢
For centuries sweeping ¥
has been done in a primi-
tive way, and not until th
introduction of the BIS-
SELIL Sweeper, thirty-six
years ago, did woman ever
enjoy relief from the
drudgery and

“You are very lucky girls
fo have Salt like this

bondage
of antiquated
methods. To-day
women all over the
. world are using the BIS-
Z& SELIL Sweeper,and with the
b facility, ease and thorough-
4@’ ness with which it performs
St its work, housewives and
servants are given more time for other duties.
It is a useless waste of energy and aninefficient
method of sweeping to use a corn broom, and
just consider the injury to fine carpets and
rugs as compared with the gentle though
thorough operation of the

BI S SELL Sweeper

The rapidly revolving brush of the ** BISSELL" lifts all
the dirt and grit out of the carpet, depositing it in the pan
receptacles, whereas a corn broom simply scatters the dirt
and dust, never doing its work thoroughly.

A trial of the ** BISSELL" will make you regret those
years of wasted effort, and once you know how the *“ BIS-
SELL"” cleanses and brightens your carpets and rugs, and
confines the dust, and how quickly and easily it performs
its work, you would not be without one of these machines
for ten times its cost.

They are sold by the best trade everwhere at $3.00 to

‘“WhenI wasjuststart-
ing housekeeping, the
only good thing about
the salt we had, was its
salty taste,

‘‘But you girls can get

Windsor
Table Salt

—that excellent salt
which stays freshanddry
in all kinds of weather—

and never ‘‘cakes’ or $

4.75.
Let us send you our booklet.

Canadian Factory : NIJAGARA FALLS, ONT.
BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO.

Dept. 161, Grand Rapids, Mich.
L(Largest Exclusive Carpet Sweeper Makers in the World.)

‘““hardems.”” You will
never have any trouble
with Windsor Table

V’I-/ _"" -I“/ —-' -.Il"- ‘\"- l\'- "'-“l

W\
N1

WITHOUT RUBBING
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«JULIAN SALE”

For Fine Leather Goods

FITTED BAGS

We sell these fine bags by mail all over Canada—People know that our
goods are the finest in the world and that we guarantee them as repre-
sented—Here is one we sell a lot of—Made in 18, 19 and 20 inch sizes,
genuine dull Black Sea lion, best English sewed frame, gold plated
mountings, leather lined, contains one pair of best genuine ebony military
brushes, one genuine ebony cloth brush, one comb, cut glass tooth brush,
soap, powder and perfume bottles, all on detachable stand—the bottles
have nickel tops.

$34, $36, $38.

Write for our new catalogue—100 pages—completely describing
and illustrating our complete line.

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd.

105 King Street West, - TORONTO.
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Pure Gelatine Most
Wholesome of Foods

fec S & DO you know, madam, that the leading Food and Health
ELACPI N Authorities highly recommend Gelatine dishes on account
A e P i e i of their great nutritive value ?
STELLS FAIRJE But your Gelatine dishes must be pure in every ingredient—
PACKED ) 1 i . . . s
‘ CHARLES§ B.kNox co. 1l and there is just one way that you can insure this. Use pure,
- JOHNSTOWN N.Y.U.S.A. . ~ 2 1 1
© MONTREAL, CANAOA, plain Gelatine, and add your own flavoring and sweetening—
seasonable fruits, pure sugar, etc.

W
SREARKLING

LATI

This world-famous, pure, plain Gelatine, in addition to making countless dainty desserts,
also makes or improves many other dishes and saves housewives time, because it is granulated
and dissolves quickly; saves trouble, because it never fails; saves expense, because every pack-
age contains two envelopes of Gelatine, making together two quarts (one-half gallon) of pure
jelly. There is no better economy than the use of Knox Gelatine.

P

DESSERTS made with Knox Gelatine are

as wholesome as they are delicious.

SOUPS are greatly enriched by adding a
little Knox Gelatine. Just try some in a thin
soup-stock and see what a rich, savory soup
you get.

SALADS — the most delicious you ever

tasted — can be easily prepared with Knox
Gelatine. See our Recipe Book.

SAUCES The next time you want to make
a ¢¢thick’” sauce or gravy with a rich body,
just use a little Knox Gelatine. The
result will delight you.

KNOX Acidulated Gelatine

When you must prepare desserts in a very great hurry, you will find this
“‘Busy Housekeeper's Package” convenient. In addition to the two en-
velopes holding enough Gelatine for two full quarts, this packagealso contains
an envelope of pure concentrated fruit juice (lemon), affording a pure, ready-

prepared flavoring.
Send for Recipe Book

We want you to have a_copy of the Knox Recipe Book, “Dainty Desserts
for Dainty People.” You will find its many recipes for Desserts, Salads,
Candies, Puddings, Ices, Ice Creams, etc., a great help to you. Sent free for
your grocer's name. Pint sample for 2c stamp and your grocer’s name.

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.

499 KNOX AVENUE JOHNSTOWN, N. Y.
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According to population,

more people in Canada travel
extensively than in any other
country in the world. € That is
one reason why The Canadian
Magazine has been regarded as
the medium that gives the best
results from advertisements of
transportation companies, hotels
and tourist resorts at home and
-abroad. (] Suggestions for travel
can be found in the following
pages, and should further informa-
tion be desired, it can be obtain-
ed without charge by addressing,

The Canadian Magazine
T'ravel Bureau

157 Wellington Street East,
TORONTO = CANADA
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CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS

LIMITED

The Royal Line

Montreal —Quebec—Bristol (Summer)

12000 Halifax—Bristol (Winter)  Hone Power

Triple Screw Turbine Steamers

R.M.S. “Royal Edward” and “Royal George”

Holders of all records between Great Britian and Canada.

THESE STEAMERS are equipped with the latest devices for the comfort and
q convenience of passengers. Marconi wireless, deep sea telephone, passenger

elevators. Every room is ventilated by the thermo tank system, which
warms or cools the fresh sea air and distributes it over the entire ship every five
minutes. The engines are the latest type of turbine, ensuring a maximum of speed
and a minimum of vibration. The private suites of apartments and the luxuriously
appointed public cabins, treated after historic periods in decorative art, are un-
excelled by anything on the Atlantic. The second and third cabin appointments have
set a new standard of comfort and elegance for this class of accommodation. The
table service throughout is the best that leading chefs and excellently appointed
steward service can make it. If you desire an unbiased opinion on Ocean Travel,
ask for a copy of ‘“What people say of our service.” Sailings are made fortnightly
between Montreal, Quebec and Bristol in summer, and Halifax and Bristol in winter.

For all information apply to steamship agents or to the following general agents of the Company:

H. C. Bourlier, Canadian Northern Building, Toronto, Ont.; Guy Tombs, Canadian Northern Building,
Montreal, Que.; P. Mooney, 123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.; A. H. Davis, 272 Main St., Winnipeg, Man.
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CTNationa Litmited,Canadss
S5t Train. enroutelonrrealtol

Thc'Frt Gary

: { theneys /
) Hotelwljuchtg
Truqk@bui)d?rgx%dw
¢ Winnipeg Man,

Grand Trunk Pacific-Steamships Prince Rupe
&' Prince George'(3.500 tons—l.ength,320ﬁ~1
~s, knots) Seatlle Victoria Vancouver

© PhnceRlépert,&Alaska
™ oast,

traffic ond i now the line parexcellence inthe Ganadian West.

W. E. DAVIS. Passencer Traffic Mgr,. Montreal W, P. HINTON, Gen, Passenger Agt., Grand Trunk Pacific, Winni
G. T. BELL, Ass. Passg sItaffic Mgr., Montreal H. G, ELLIOTT Gen. Pass. Agt. Grand Trunk Railway 8ystem, Montr!




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISERE 81

Canadian Pacific Railway

IMPROVED SERVICE

Montreal—Ottawa
Toronto

In addition to the electric-lighted sleeping cars from
North Toronto Station at 10.00 p.m., Eastbound
and from Montreal 10.45 p.m. and Ottawa 11.20
p.m. westbound daily, the Company has instituted
a daily compartment car service between these
points, eaving the respective points as above.

The Compartment cars are new, the product of
the Company’s Angus shops. They are the latest
in construction and appointment and are electric
lighted throughout, affording absolute privacy and
individual toilet requisites. This is the only service
of this standard between the above points.

This serwice is in addition to the double daily
serwice betYveen Montreal, Ottawa and Toronto
Union Station.

“Canadian Pacific Standard”

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO.
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QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY

(LIMITE D)

TWIN SCREW LINE NEW YORK TO BERMUDA

Wireless Telegraphy and Bilge Heels

S.S. “BERMUDIAN" 10,518 tons displacement at
11 a.m. every Wednesday.

FARE, $20 and upwards
NEW YORK AND WEST INDIA LINE.

NEW YORK to ST. THOMAS, ST. CROIX, ST. KITTS, ANTIGUA, GAUDELOUPE
DOMINICA, MARTINIQUE, ST. LUCIA, BARBADOES AND DEMERARA.

S.S. “ GUIANA," (new), 3,700 tons, S.S. “ PARIMA,” 3,000 tons, S.S.  KORONA,"
3,000 tons. Sailings from New York, 2 p m., 3rd and 17th February,
2nd, 16th and 30th March and fortnightly thereafter.

For further information apply to

A. F. Vlebstar & Co., Cor. King and Yonge 8ts., Thos. Cook & 80n, 65 Yonge 8t.
and R. M. Helvllle and Son, Cor. Adelalde and Toronto 8ts., Toronto

A. E. Outerbridge & Co., General Agents, 29 Broadway, New York.

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LIMITED - QUEBEC,

T R TR A S T S i s el
o [ 4 on he ° [}
To California rimee “Sunset Limited”

New All-Steel Pullman Equipment
With every known Modern Travel Convenience—For the Man—For the Woman—For the Child

Semi-Weekly Between

New Orleans Los Angeles San Francisco
The Natural Winter Route—24 Hours Saving in Time

Let us send you beautifully illustrated books about this Train and Route. Mention 3 books.

Southern Pacific Sunset Route
L. H. Nutting, G. E. P. A, 366 or 1158 or 1 Broadway, New York

e
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To Summer Lands of

the Caribbean Sea

By Large Twin Screw Steamers
FROM NEW YORK

B s VIiCTORIA LUISE — February 7,
March 7; 25 days. $175 and up.

S. S. MOLTKE—February 24; 28 days.
$150 and up. March 26; 16 days.

$85 and up.
[tinerary includes Cuba, Porto Rico, Jamaica,

Panama (_:anal, Venezuela, Trinidad, Barbadoes,
Martinique, St. Thomas and Bermuda.

and Panama Canal

CUBA, HAYTI, COLOMBIA, COSTA RICA
Regular service by

5000-ton “PRINZ"

and other well-known Steamships of the

To the Land of the ~ ATLAS SERVICE

'

: Mldmght Sun RATES TO
Eight delightful cruises during June, July ?:3:{2:’ %Zg I-l%g:::(cil %::g’ $%g228
and August. 2 z G .
From Hamburg, duration 14 to 26 days, Tours to the Tl‘OplCS
Cost, $62.50 and up. Leaving Weekly
Splendid service, large steamships «“V/ictoria 11 to 30 days. $90 to $240.
: Including all necessary expenses.

SHiee : £ i
Luise,” “Kronprinzessin Cecilie,” and “Meteor.’

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE

41-45 Broadway, New York  Boston Pittsburgh  St.Louis  Philadelphia Chicago  San Francisco

1
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™ Price

Quality

The

and the

Service

| Table d’hote

BREAKFAST
75 cents

LUNCHEON
75 cents

DINNER
$1.00

ON AN

Intercolonial Railway

Dining Car are frequently commented
upon and ALWAYS FAVORABLY

Through Diners on Maritime Express, leaving Montreal, Bonaven-
ture Union Depot, 12.05 p.m. daily except Saturday for

Quebec, St. John, Halifax and the Sidneys
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SOUTHERN RAILWAY

PREMIER CARRIER OF THE SOUTH

Connecting at New Orleans
;leth'Southern Pacific for Texas,

exico and California; also the

nited Fruit Line for Central
America,

Pullman Drawing-Room
Compartment, Sleeping Cars
Coaches. Dining Car Service

’\
NEW YORK The Southern’s MEMPHIS SPECIAL
ATLANTA Southeastern Limited | Splendid High-Class Train,
NEW OR affording Best Service, Quick-
"'EX|00 ocAlflﬁ.‘: Modern High-Class est Time, between
ORNIA Train Solid Between NEW YORI;(EMPIHS e
3 Trains from New York
Daily. New York NASHVILLE
The Only Route Operating W . BIRMINCHAM SPECIAL
EXCluswe]y Pullman Trains n— it Excellent Fast Train, with most
and Drawing-Room, Sleeping Alken-Augusta Convenient and Shortest Sched-
Car Service between New York Savannah ule between
and New Orleans. Dining Car Brunewick NEW YORK
crvice, Jacksonville Florida ATLANTA and

B/RMINGHAM
Both trains equipped with Pnll-
man, Drawing-Room, Sleeping
and Library-Observation Cars,
also Coaches and Dining Car.

S. H. HARDWICK
Passenger Traffic Manager
Washington, D.C.

New YorKk OFFICE
264 Fifth Ave., Cor. 29th St.

ALEX. S. THWEATT, Eastern Passenger Agent

H. F. CARY
General Passenger Agent
Washington, D. C.

COOK’'S TOURS

Tours to the
Tours around the World, Bermuda,

California, Etc.

Orient
West Indies,

Florida,

Winter Tours to the Mediterranean

February 3, 17.

“Oravel! Without Orouble’’

March 2, 16, 30, 1912

INCLUSIVE
[NDEPENDENT TRAVEL

Cook’s System for Individuals, Family and Private Parties in America or Abroad

May we send you programme?

THOS. COOK & SON, 65 Yonge St.,

Traders Bank Building, TORONTO

530 St. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL

Cooks’ Travellers Cheques. are good all over the world.
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The Shortest Route to Europe **

The White Star Xominin Service Between

X

Also the
splendid twin-

MONTREAL AND EUROPE VIA QUEBEC screw'fteam:l:’
IN WINTER comprising the

MODERATE RATE SERVICE

Twin Screw “TEUTONIC”” 52 fec! | 500
«  CANADA” fitfct
“  “DOMINION” f5 ¥

Carrying Cabin Passengers in One Class only (II) with un

restricted use of the best accommodation on the ship including

the Public Rooms and Promenades. Also Third class passenger®
in closed rooms only,

Seaso“ of '| 91 2 Sailings now ready. Berthing books open:

Secure reservations now and obtain choicé

Portland, Me. and Liverpool via Halifax

Presents for your consideration the
R.M.S. “LAURENTIC”’ Jrisle-Serew .
R.M.S. “MEGANTIC” Jyin:Serew .

The largest, finest and most
modern steamers between
Canada and Europe.

First, Second and Third
class passengers carried
at low rates.

g,""d for of berths. Round trips and comfortable facilities for as little as $100; in the
older
wp ” greatest luxury for $185 and up.

i i by “Laurentic,” leave Jan. 20 and Feb. 24,
West Indies Cruises ;-5 s .

Procure tickets from local Agents or write WHITE STAR-DOMINION LINE, Montreal, Toronto or Winnipe#
A s Rt S i

Beautiful in the Extreme

is the view from Parker’s Hotel, Naples. In the foreground the Villa Residences of Naples’
finest suburb; beyond the City and the Bay. A magnificent panorama of uninterrupted
loveliness with Vesuvius—Grey Beacon of Antiquity—still keeping watch and ward over the

[MOST BEAUTIFUL CITY IN THE WORLD

'NAPLES-PARKER’S HOTEL

Private Suites with Bath, Up-to-date in every respect. In_ the
healthiest part of the town, Cuisine excellent, Sanitation perfect.

<4
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LLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS

ESTABLISHED 1854

To Liverpool and Glasgow

Victorian and Virginian

The first Transatlantic Turbines, Noiseless and Without
Vibration. Four days from Land to Land. Sevendays from

Port to Port.
Turbine and Twin Screw Steamers
To Liverpool To Glasgow
STEAMER From St, John From Halifax STEAMER From Boston From Portland
386‘&3’{5&“ ]g geg. 3 ;‘eg. NUMIDIAN 1 Feb A
HESPERIAN 54 Fob. by BOOTIAN =7 aeeewe § Feb.
*TUNISIAN 1 Mar. 2 Mar. TONIAN 15 Fobd oo s
JGRAMPIAN 9 Mar. g LAKERRIN. =7 L%, . 22 Feb,
g(l)%%llléf&h‘ %g ﬁ;{_: 19 Mﬂf SIOILIAN SO WeD: - el aedans
*VICTORIAN 29 Mar, 30 Mar. NUMIDIAN  ...... 7 Mar.
TUNISIAN SADITE e SCOTIAN D MarT s T
* -
Royal Mail Steamers. One Class Cabin (11) Scotian $47.50
Saloon: $72.50 and $82.50 and up. and up. Other steamers $45.00
Second Saloon : $50 and $52.50 and up.
THE ALLAN LINE SEND FOR H. & A. ALLAN
TORONTO CIRCULARS MONTREAL

SUMMER SAILINGS
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The Finest .

<0
and most Perfectly | fjLo: En -
. 3 W .t )
Equipped Hotel in without Bath.
the Great Metropolis | Filic Dirirg
FAMED New Grill.
Jaloon

for the exceptionally artistic character ining J
i Aisspenid exclisively”
of its decorations and arrangement. ﬁr e cliy‘

THE HOLLAND HOUSE
not only originated many of the features
characteristic of modern hotel life, but has carried
them to the highest point of perfection, making
COMFORT AND LUXURY
its most salient features. It has retained, through its many

years of establishment, a clientele indicative of its popu-
larity with the exclusive and democratic visitor.

CENTRALLY LOCATED

near underground and elevated railroad stations,
all railway terminals, steamship piers,
theaters, shopping centers and commercial
districts.
HOLLAND HOUSE
5th Avenue and 30th Street

ALL THAT IS BEST IN HOTEL
LIFE AT CONSISTENT RATES
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| THE ROYAL MAIL
" STEAM PACKET COMPANY’

“A RGCADIANS

Mt. Clemens, Michigan.

The Colonial

OPEN THE YEAR ’ROUND ‘

The great winter health resort. ‘
Patronized by the very best people from all the i
\

|

tes and Canada. Handsomely furnished throngh-

:g& ‘V;léta aél colnvemegces. : Refined surroundiggs
est cusine and service. Our guests j

all the advantages of g o

THE COLONIAL

BATH HOUSE
AND

MINERAL WATERS

|

:l:n in connection with the hotel. Baths and waters |

toe effective in the relief of Rheumatism in all its |

l:'_tuous forn‘ls. Neuralgia and Nervous Diseases and [

A in Affections, Indigestion, Paralysis, Locomotor ‘
ltaxlp, etc. etc, The Colonial Bath House is com- |

DPlete in equipment and ranks with the best in this | k

country, FElevator affordsapproach to bath hous ]

from eaeh floor of hotel. For detailed informati <& ¢

gg‘&g:mlng treatment, hote accomn?odaxtlig;?aet:? Every Saturday
58 from NEW YORK

THE COLONIAL, Mt. Clemens, Mich. The Acme of

Steamship Perfection

Largest, Finest, Most Palatial Twin-

Screw Ship ever in the Bermuda
Service, catering especially to dis- |\

LR Connor criminating travelers :
Registered Tonnage, 8,780
Ball Displacement Tonnage, 14,120 ¢
e Length, 517.6 feet |
Beanng Beam, 55.3 feet
Wireless, submarine signals, bilge keels,

water-tight compartments, promenade |
waSher deck of 500 feet, bedsteads throughout |
instead of berths; full length mirror n (e
every room, perfect heating and ventila-}
. | tion arrangements, galleried dining-room
seating all passengers at one time at
small tables, gymnasium, white-tiled §
swimming pool with dressing boxes, AN

A washer guaranteed to take out all the g
dirt and leave the clothes snowy white. orchestra and unsurpassed cuisine.
. ROUND AND
lteiles on ball btgax;mlgs and drive? by TRIP $30 UPWARD
springs, with alittle assistance irom .
the operator.  Perfected to the minutest LARGEST and FINEST FLEET to thef
West Indies and Around South America |

detail. Can be supplied through our agents

or direct to any address. For Particulars of Tours apply to

The Royal Mail Steam Packet Company {0

Write for bookle

o r Established 1839 |
i SANDERSON & SON, Gen. Agts., 22 State St., N.Y. §

i e N Seath Le Salle Street, Chicago \

5 By CANADA. W. H. EAVES, 200 Washington Street, Boston

————
Or Any Steamship Agent
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You may be free—in three days—absolutely free
for all time, with no more appetite for liquor than
the man who has never tasted it.

The NEAL Treatment

Can set you free. Safe, sure, speedy—a child
could take the treatment with safety, yet it abso-
lutely cures the habit in three days. Costs nothing
to enquire. Phone N. 2087 or write the Neal
Institute, 78 St. Alban’s Street, Toronto.

~od S .RANTONS 15
% | RESERVOIR 5
WINNIPEG 2
RESERVOIR PEN
‘Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready.
No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, manifold-
ing and constant use, Fine or medium points, Sent
&ostpaid. 16 for 20¢, 3 doz, 40¢, 6 doz, 75¢. Postal
ote or Money Order, Money back if wanted.
J. RANTON, Dept. C. M. P.0. Box 1754, Winnipeg

REST AND HEALTH TO
BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD

A Record of Over Sixty-Five Years.

For over sixty-five years Mrs WIN:
SLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has been use
by mothers for their children while
teething. Are you disturbed at night and
broken of your rest by a sick child suf-
fering and crying with pain of Cutting
Teeth? If so send at once and get 2
bottle of ‘‘Mrs Winslow’s Soothing
Syrup”’ for Children Teething. The
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately. Depen
utp)gn it, mothers, there is no mistake
about it, It cures Diarrhcea, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind
Colic, softens‘the Gums, reduces Inflam-
mation, and gives tone and energy to the
whole system. ‘‘Mrs Winslow’s Sooth-
ing Syrup” for children teething 18
pleasant to the taste and is the prescrip-
tion of one of the oldest and best female
physicians and nurses in the United
States, and is for sale by all druggists
thronghout the world. Price twenty-five
cents a bottle, Be sureand ask for ‘“MRS.
WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP.”’

v

Restore the voice with

Singers, preachers, lecturers and other
public speakers keep their voices clear
and strong by using

Formula of the

g’!ﬁ!&ﬁaxﬂl/es

MapaAME TETRAZZINI, writes:

*I thank you for the boxes of . ®astilles sent

me, which I find excellent and efficacious™.
Similar testimonials have been received from all classes of

professional men and women, and from nearly ever, civilized land.

Send for free sample to 8

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, MONTREAL.
]

9

ANTISEPTIC THROAT

—————
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RLINGS

GOLD MEDAL

From Canada’s GREATEST Brewery

For sixtyjyears we have brewed by the old English method as adopted
by BASS8 AND CO. and GUINNESS AND CO,

WE DO NOT CARBONIZE, and by so doing destroy Nature's best and
finest health-giving properties of barley, malt and Bohemian hops.

No fad, no new methods, as used by some brewers who can’t compete

with genuine methods.

Demand Carlings’s and get the Finest Made in the World
Every Dealer Everywhere

HE Onliwon Toilet Cabinet and Paper
are a practical insurance against the waste
of tissue toilet paper.

q A simple mechanical device allows of the delivery of
but two sheets of paper at a time and automatically re-
places these by two more.

q The cabinets are handsomely nickelled and are orna-
mental as well as useful.

q The paper is the finest, first quality tissue paper we
make, and comes in packages containing 1000 sheets.
q Nothing so economical for Homes and Public

buildings.
Wite for Descriptive Matter
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PACKED

IN ONE
AP,
OUND OF GOOD COFFEE IS NOT \gm\ POUND CANS

only more economical than the
ordinary cheap grades, but is an
added pleasure to every meal.

Seal Brand

is the best that can

be produced.

'l Y SAN BORN

MONTREAL

The Light Beer In
The Light Bottle

O’Keefe’s Pilsener is an
ideal tonic and aid to di-
gestioi, Order a case

The Beer With a
Reputation

Purity, Quality, Flavor
Filtered and pasteurized—
Best Barley Malt and Hops.

Delicious—Thirst Quenching., from your dealer.
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TEST FOR YOURSELF

Mix the best cocktail you know how— test it side by side with a

Club Cocktail

No matter how good a Cocktail you make you will notice a smoothness and mellowness

i the Club Cocktail that your own lacks.

Clu.b Cocktails after accurate blending of choice liquors obtain
it)helr. delicious flavor and delicate aroma by aging in wood before
ottling. A new cocktail can never have the flavor of an aged
cocktail.

Manbattan, Martini and other
standard blends, bottled, ready
to serve through cracked ice.
Refuse Substitutes

AT ALL DEALERS

MARTIN |
U ——
i| - Cocheaity o

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props,

Hartford New York London

— )
Fai MY 39

2N SPORTING RIFLES
; STAND CANADIAN CONDITIONS

The exhaustive tests which every “ROSS”
Sporting Model is subjected to enable us to
absolutely guarantee every arm we sell.
Sportsmen find in it the most accurate and the
handiest of arms and a wonderful big game
getter.

Even the model retailed at $25.00 will prove
its accuracy and power alongside of any
imported rifle.

There is no disappointment for the Sportsman

armed with a “ROSS.”

Write for illustrated catalogue, and
name of nearest dealer.

ROSS RIFLE CO.

QUEBEC.
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You will be proud of
the bread you’ll make
with PURITY FLOUR

FTER seeing a batch of big, golden-
crusted, snowy white loaves, that you have
baked from PURITY FLOUR, you

will, indeed, be proud ot your cooking-ability— §:
and proud of your wisdom in deciding to pay {
the little extra it costs to procure such high-class
flour, You will admit, too, that we are justified
in the pride we take in milling this superb flour.

PURITY
FLOUR

“More bread and better bread”

PURITY FLOUR is milled exclusively from
the best Western hard wheat—the world’s finest,
More than that, PURITY FLOUR consists
M FLOZPN\ entirely of the high-grade portions of the wheat. The
/@a\)&%’ low-grade portions are separated and excluded
urit 8:'!: during the PURITY process of milling. Such

ST UEEY S || high-class flour, of course, expands more in the

' mmm,§ baking. It makes “more bread and better bread.”’
It makes lighter. flakier pastry too, if you just take the

precaution to add more shortening. On account of its

unusual strength, PURITY FLOUR, for best results,
requires more shortening than ordinary flour.

Progressive dealers, everywhere, sell PURITY FLOUR
and take pride in recommending it.

Add PURITY FLOUR to your grocery list right now.
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BRIGHTEN UP [ou Stationers in the OFFICE.

BANK. SCHOOL or HOME by
using WASHBURNE’S PATENT
PAPER FASTENERS

75,000,000

SOLD lbe past YEAR should
convince YOU _of their

@3 SUPERIORITY.
39 Trade O. K Mark

be K tE‘:l:ﬂ}t,h putbon doE takencoﬂ
“‘ed tepeatedly and ““they aln:ay‘: l1»¢7rlte umMal:iI:: ofngzss mag
HANDS ut up in brass boxes of 100 fasteners each.
I sta(ZIME COPél:‘:lC'l' STRONG No Slipping, NEVER
oners, Send 10c for sample box of 50, assorted.
Mustrated booklet free. Lrbcralm J:sf:our’:t(;o the 7::0&

The 0. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U. S. A. 'No1B

—

\
i
|
\
\
|
\

: } 8 THE
MARK YOUR LINEN WITH [t S PRCI?IEALRIX'EI%N

W WITHOUT
2 Woven (4|

OlL
Neater and more durable than marking ink. You" ; 4 .
e ‘ot s msehold aciicles. oo, * Diniog A famous reconstructwe tonic
improved by modern science

RtoOm “Guest Room,” *“ Servants’ Linen,”
C., can be interwoven on a fine Cambric Tape for
Especially Valuable for Old People
and delicate children, weak, run- -down persons,

after sickness, and for all pulmonary troubles

Jtcgaa‘wom

; Vinol is a delicious modern Cod Liver prepara-

$2.00 for 12 doz. $1.25 for 6 doz. 85c. for 3 doz. tion without oil, made by a scientific extractive
SAMPLES SENT ON REQUEST and concentrating process from fresh Cod’s
leers, combining the two most world famed

J‘ & J CASH LTD., Chestnut St. | | B tonics, peptonate of iron and all the medicinal,
612 So. Norwalk Conn. | § healing, body-building elements of Cod Liver

Orders can be placed through your dealer. Oil but no oil. Vinol is much superior to old-
T fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions because
AT while it contains all the medicinal value they do,

Aﬂents We have an UVUSUAL proposition, | f unlike them Vinol is deliciously palatable and
every person will be interested. No out- | § agreeable to the weakest stomach.
wa“teu lay necessary. Apply B.C.I. Co. Ltd- |

FOR SALE AT YOUR LEADING DRUG STORE

228 Alb S 7
ert St., Ottawa, Ont. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded by all agents
Exclusive Agency Given to One Druggist in a Place

a na ,,‘;’;"w‘;’;ﬁﬂhﬁ;&*‘;”:‘: If there is no Vinol agency where you live, send us your
r how to make $3 a “day | druggist’s name and we will give him the agency.

baolutel |
furnih the l!;nrk S lench yo st voamerkia ‘tlhr:lucllvi't; { TRIAL SAMPLE FREE
!he b\ulu you live. Send us your address and we will explain
. m;u .l\';g{m:lem:u“?u we guarentes clear profit of §3 for every CHESTER KENT & CO. Chemists Boston, Mass.
'8, W at once.
AL MANUFACTURING €0., Box 1712, WINDSOR, ONT. -

For the bcientllln and Effective
Treatment of

Cancer

Without Resorting to
Surgical Procedure
For complete information address

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM

North Adams, Massachusetts 5

Berkslfi';'i Hills

Sanatorium

The
nltudonl’gprivate institution of mag-

the United Stat f h
ex ite es for the
mgi\:sive treatment of Cancer and
zl_ewm‘mahgnam and benign new
f stang} Conducted by a physician
ni! Estabhshed 32 years

RTsuee!zed ROLLE S

surpassing all imitations Wood or tin rollers, de-
pendable, lasting Springs; shade raises or lowers at will and

‘“ stays put.” Improved’’ requires no tacks for attaching shade.

Inventor’s Look for it.
signature on % Take none
every roller. without it.
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g g i g fmans

It is True Economy

to use the highest
orade of sugar like

ofs

Suegar

It is_brilliantly white and sparkling—looks dainty and tempting
on the table—and goes further because it is absolutely pure sugar
of the finest quality. Make the test yourself. Compare

“ST. LAWRENCE GRANULATED” with any other.

The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co., Limited
MONTREAL.

K

|

I s e e
&

I

KIE]
p =l (07 N\ (&
29 / ( é r o | S
e Sk iy
s g \ E

MILTON BRICK FIREPLACES

makes home homelike. They are the final touch that com-
pletes the home. Our catalogue shows many "delightful
old-fashioned and modern designs suited to halls, dens,
living rooms, dining rooms and bed rooms. It may be of
service in planning your new home. Write for a free copy.

MILTON PRESSED BRICK CO., LTD. - Milton, Ont.

Toronto Offi;e: Janes Building




COWANS

PERFECTIDN

COCOA |

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL)
Is Good for Growing
Girls and Boys |

—and they like it It nourishes
their little bodies and makes them J |
healthy and strong.

Cowan’s Cocoa, as you get it from
your grocer, is absolutely pure. Its
delicious flavor is obtained by the
use of the highest grade of Cocoa
beans, skilfully blended. Nothing is
added to impair the health-building
Properties of the Cocoa.

170

Do You Use

Cowan’s Cocoa ?
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THE BEAUTIFUL HOME

can only be acheived by putting beautiful furnishings in the home,
but it should be kept in mind that ‘‘beautiful furnishings’ do not
necessarily mean expensive furnishings. Modern manufactureres
have succeded in producing goods that are not only beautiful in
design and substantial in construction, but produce them at a
price that puts them within the reach of everyone.

“MACEY” SECTIONAL BOOKCASES

stand out prominently among such furnishings as possessing to the
greatest degrees, both elegance and utility. They not only add
beauty to the Home, they are creators of culture, by installing a
love of books and the proper care of the same.

LET US SEND TO YOU
a booklet that you will be glad to have, it will cost you nothing.

WRITE US FOR CATALOG C.

EANADA FJRNITURE MANUFACTURERS

LIMITED

General Offices - Woodstock, Ont.
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UPT

ON’S

PURE

Orange Marmalade

All the co

goodness

choicest
Oranges.
for break

ncentrated

of the
Seville
Delicious
fast—good

[ Made and Guaranteed absolutely pure

THE T. UPTON CO., LIMITED

HAMILTON, CAN.

CANADIAN MAGAZINE — e e

‘Wrinklés, blotches and an un-
healthy appearance to the skin
mar a woman's face more than
irregular features.

GGETT&RAMSDELLS
Dlézmcr (gw REAM

builds up the tissues, removes im-
purities  and gives the clear, na-
tural color of perfectly healthy
skin, It's good beause it's pure.

NOT to IMPROVE on NATURE. b

A Skin soft and aglow with heal
wavy masses; and Hands smooth, white  and p

is a skin food and a purifier. »It'

‘At most dealers in toilet requisites, .
we . will send you a sample package of Daggett & Ramsdell's Perfec

Apnpamtiom, togetllter with dooklets containing information of great interest to you.

J. PALMER & SON, Limited. 5 and 7 De Bresoles St., Montreal

N

At the first sign of dandruff in
your hair, or when it starts to
comb out, start using

MER'
P lFiairl%nic
50c. .and $1.00 sizes.

It .cleanses, stimulates and re-
freshes the scalp. Contains no oil
or any injurious substances. Your
hair will then exhibit all its own

ut to SHOW HER at HER BEST
th—Hair that glistens in silky,

erfectly manicured.

You cannot give a finished ap-
pearance to your nails by merely

" knife.

IUST.B. -l;;El

preparations and tools are used by
90 per cent. of the leading  mani-
curists, and give to your hands
that subtle charm that distin-
guishes those who oare for the

natural  beauties.

or for six cents (6¢.) in stamps

niceties of good breeding.

(to defray packing and postage)
t Cold Cream and Lustr-ite nail

trimming them with a pocket-
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The Aristocra_t

THE Big Users (and
most little users) of
typewriters buy Under-
woods. They buy Under-
woods in spite of the fact
that other typewriters cost
less. They prefer to pay
the higher price and be
assured of service, certainty
and satisfaction. These go
with the machine. And then,
there are a score of different
models of the Underwood
for bookkeeping and other
special purposes,

TO supply the demand
for Underwoods there

is required the largest type-
writer factory in the world,
16 acres of floor space, and
more under construction ;
36,000 workers; 2200 ma-
chines ; a manufacturing ca-
pacity of 550 typewriters a
day, necessitating more than
5,750,000 separate opera-
tions. This year’s business
shows an increase of more
than 16007 overthatof 19or.

HIS enormous business of corres-

ponding rapid growth, results from

selling the best machine plus service,
certainty and satisfaction.

United Typewriter Co., Limited

Everywhere in Canada

Head Office -

- TORONTO
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SAVE

7 to 307,

COAL

A Heater is as good as the record it makes.
Empty claims count for nothing. Let us
show you what hundreds of users say about
the economy of the

Kelsey Warm Air Generator

Let us show how the Kelsey construction, great heating surfaces and
the Kelsey method of warming and circulating air, will pay you big
returns in the saving of coal.

The James Smart Manufacturmg Co., Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. Brockville, Ont. J

.n 7 ﬁ) Kalamazoo Point Number Oniéam
B heKalamazm regi*binder

iw Fl at opening -

f-@lee ﬂ EIGHT SALIENT k bNOt et
at ow 1
KAL 00

writing v hags the

surface : desk

1. Flat Opening.
The KALAMAZOO is the only | 2 SmvleComdructon. | - The KALAMAZOO has all of
loose leaf binder that combines all the 4 ot E oconcii! the ag‘;uttable features of all the other loose
good points of both loose leaf and rigid 5. Ease of Opeseribn: leaf binders.
bound books. 6 Mo Fxpoisd Mesil: It has many new special features peculiarly
It has the same flexible rigidity and easy 7. Accessibility. its own.
Opening features, and the round leather 8. Durability. KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are
ck of the permanently bound book made in any size required.

B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

Warwnck BI‘OS & Rutter, Lmufed

Loose Leaf & Account-~ Kin

Book Makers Toronto Spa m.a

o =
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(13 B . 99 Hot Water Boiler .
thtle Glant Hot Water Heater fOl' Sel'VlCe
The ‘Little Giant”
is a substantially built
little hot water heater
with a big heating capa-
city. It will burn any
kind of fuel. = It costs
very much less than an
automatic gas heater, to
begin with—and it saves
greatly on fuel or gas

bills all the year through.

If you have a con-

“Little Giant” installed to heat a Conservatory. servatory, sun parlor or
open air bedroom to be heated the ‘‘Little Giant” will give every
satisfaction. It may be installed in the laundry where it will give
warmth, furnish abundance of hot water, and heat the irons, as
well. Or it may be installed as hot water heater for the laundry,
with a radiator service to a room where
heat is required.-

AHAAHH]

“Little Giant”, with flat top and sides, Always abundance of hot

for the Laundry. water from the ‘‘Little
Giant”.

(BOOKLET AND INFORMATION TO ANY ADDRESS)

TAYLOR-FORBES COMPANY,

Makers of “Sovereign” Hot Water Boilers and Radiators. LIMITED

TORONTO—1088 King St. West MONTREAL—246 Craig St. West
VANCOUVER—1070 Homer St.




For business correspondence.

Ask vour printer to show
You these four grades of
paper:

Danish bond, English
bond, Hercules bond, Regal

bond, white and colors.

Envelopes to match.
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r
A Perfume for the
Most Refined Taste

A leader amongst leaders,
After being in use for

NEARLY A CENTURY

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever

BECAUSE:
T is a Floral Extract of
absolute purity and
. enduring fragrance ;
i it refreshes and revives as
does no other Perfumej
tis delightfulin the Bath

% and the finest thing atter
Shaving: because it 18, in

4 fact, the most reliable
§ and satisfactory Toilet
Perfume made. 2 32 :2

@l Ask your Druggist for it
§  Accept no Substitute!

The
Original
and
only
Genuine

Beware of
Imitations Sold
on the Merits

of

MINARD'S
LINIMENT
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BAKING B VIV

'| : RESULTS
Y CONTAINS POWDER
NO ALUM [ NEw Stvie tABEL ]

EW. GILLET’I'l |
COMPADNY |

MADE IN
CANADA "‘l‘““ LIMITED
A,..||1|Il|||||||“

TORON TO,ON T

% #NY| Cleaning for
! ; ®
& \/{4¥/| Particular People

,924 QOur French dry cleaning process is fitted
to clean the most delicate and costly cos-
tumes. The dress may indeed be elabor
ately trimmed. By our process the garment is cleaned without
being taken apart—the set and fit carefully preserved. Our cus-
tomers are the best people in all parts of Canada Write for
booklet mentioning Canadian Magazine. :
Branches and Agencies in all Parts of the Dominion.

R. PARKER & CO., Toronto, Canada

Canada’s Greatest Cleaning and Dyeing Works.
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ROBINSON'S

‘PATENT’

v

1If your baby’s diges-

tion is not good you

will find ‘‘Robin-

son’s Patent Barley”’
indispensible.

It is Pure, Whole-

some and Conven-

ient.

As Convenient and Reliable as Steam itself.
are built for continuous service without
attention and for all Kinds of factories,
mills and electric plants.

That’s why they are enclosed, positively lubricated,
and have positive valve gear.
That's why they are single- cylinder or compound,
horizontal or verticle, condensing or non-condensing.
; You surely can find in our complete line one that
1 = ; A will be convenient—it will be reliable because it's

a Robb.

ROBB ENGINEERING CO., Limited, AMHERST, N.S.

So. F(r"llmhéxham, Mass. b
Canadian Express Building, Montreal, R. W. Robbh, Manager
{ District Offices: Traders Bank Building, Toronto, Wm, McKay, Manager
Union Bank Building, Winnipeg, W. F. Porter, Manager
Grain Exchange Building, Calgary J. F, PORTER, Manager,




106 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

How Far Will a Dollar Go?

It depends largely uj
sense. In winter much
digestible foods that have
and hence impart no wa
ment to the body.
muscle-building material m

'SHREDDED WHEAT

than in beef or eggs. It contains all the
body-building elements in the whole wheat

- prepared in a digestible. form. Two Shredded
Wheat Biscuits heated in an oven to restore
crispness and served with hot milk or with
canned peaches, pears or other canned fruits
will supply all the nutnment needed for a

~ half day’s work. Nothmg so satisfying and ‘
' nothmg S0 easy to prepare

e and food

" The Canadian Shredded Wheat Co. Ltd., Niagara Falls, Ont.
, Tmonto Offlco 49 Wellmzton St. East | ~ .



OWN inour heartswe’re

punctual men but we

~can’t help oversleeping

now and then any more than we
can help talking in our sleep.

For man is only partly con-
scious when he first opens his
eyes after a heavy sleep.—He
needs help to get wide awake
at once. He’d get up on time
if he only realized the time.

Big Ben makes him realize it.— You

If you'd rise early, just say when
And leave your call with him, Big Ben

Go to sleep and
Forget the rising hour.
He’ll call you on the dot at any time
you say.

can try for yourself.
sleep your best.

And if you roll over and try just one
more nap, he’ll remind you firmly that
it is breakfast time and keep on_ calling
until you’re wide awake.

If you sleep heavily—and you very likely
do, if youare a heavy worker—see Big Ben at
your dealer to-morrow. His price is $3.00
anywhere.—If you cannot find him at your
dealer, a money order addressed to his makers,
Westclox, La Salle, Illinois, will bring him to
you duty charges prepaid.

| + $3.00

At Canadian Dealers.

[




It Largely

Depends

On the kind of food you feed
body and brain, whether you
spell “success” or only imitation
in life.

Grape-Nuts

has the matenial for building body
and brain.

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Company, Lim'Q'd!
Battle Creek, Mich., U.SA. ™

. L (4 :N
Canadian Postum Cereal Wn‘y. Limited
i da

q' zﬁ;;est quality,full strength and

S
Oy

It’s Baker's
and

’ [ ] o
It’s Delicious
&', Made by a
perfect me-
chanigal
| nf eéﬁ
{“from hig
. &fde cocoa

1- beans, sci-

entifically
) blended, it
L is of the

absolutely pure and healthful.

Sold in 1/51b., 1/4 1b., 1/2 Ib. and 1 1b.
cans, net weight.

Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free
WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1780

MONTREAL, CAN. DORCHESTER, MASS.

»
Windsor, %.7’“{0' adz
) ¥
2ad

. i

P

SURPRISE
A PURE SOAP

HARD

ISURPRISE

Free from Adulteration.
it’s all Soap.

PURE
HARD

ASKYOUR CROCER

Remarkable lasting or
wearing qualities.

Delicately Scented With Violets

Mennen’s Violet Talcum
Toilet Powder appeals to
those who- prefer a delicately
scented Toilet Powder. It is
absolutely pure, and is the
only Powder that hasthe scent
of fresh cut Parma Violets.

Sold everywhere or mailed for 25 cents
Sample box for 4c. stamps

GERHARD MENNEN CO. -  Newark, N.J.

IMENNEN’S

BORATED

VIOLET

TALCUM

Toilet Powder

Press oF THE T. H. BesT PRINTING COMPANY, LIMITED, ToronTo, CAN.



