Vol. XIII. No. 9 February 1st, 1913 Price 10 C
ents

The Canadian

ourier

THE NATIONAL WEEKLY

Monsieur Bourassa’s
| Hooligan

By GILBERT E. JACKSON

2

EDITED BY JO;"-:N )\. codrzx

COURIER PRESS, Limited, TORONTO




CANADIAN COURIER,

Use 1t for

THE. 1913 Russell-Knight “28” is Submitted
to the automobilist as the finished product of
an engineering staff which is second to none in the
automobile world.

Nothin&
But
Finishy

LASTICA Floor Finish is not an “all
purpose’’ varnish. It is strictly a floor
varnish, and is designed for no other purpose than

finishing floors. W

The wonderful Russell-Knight Engine reaches a degree of
efficiency never before attained by an engine in any other
car, for the reason that no restrictions were placed upon
the cost of perfecting it. The materials are the best. lts
construction is a triumph of mechanical accuracy.

the engine, is a feature which
makes winter driving more com-
fortable.

By the adoption of the Left-hand
Drive and Centre Control, all four
doors of the car can be used. No
need to go around the car in mud
or snow in order to enter the
driver’s seat.

Call and see this magnificent new
model. If you can’t call, wnte

The Russell Self-Starting and
Lighting System provides a posi-
tive and sure method of starting the
car, at the same time supplying
current for lighting the lamps.

The Power Tire Pump eliminates
unnecessary work. The divided
wind-shield, as well as the rear
wind-shield for the protection of
the occupants of the tonneau, helps
to make this model a most com-
fortable car.

The Heating System, that warms
the tonneau from the exhaust of

ASTI
FLOOR FINISH

Look for this Trade-mark on a Yellow Label. All others are imitations.

Elastica will make your floors beautiful, sanitary, mar-proof, and water-
proof, and will dry over night. On floors old or new, of soft wood or hard,
painted or unpainted, stained or unstained, or used over linoleum or oilcloth,
Elastica is
THE ONE PERFECT FLOOR VARNISH

Remember the name ELASTICA and be sure you got the
genuine. Thereis only one Elastica, and that is made by The
International Varnish Company.

Send for descriptive booklet. Ask your dealer.

for a fully “descriptive pamphlet.
Address the branch or agent near-
est you.

TORON - WINNIPEG
Canamarg“a-cl;oo y of Standard Varnish Works.
New York, Chicago, London, Berlin,
Brussels, Melbourne Al
Largestin the world and first to establish
Jdofinite standards of quality.

vy 1Al

Russell-Knight

““28’’ Touring

Model,

Russell- Knight

““28” Roadster
$3200

Russell Motor Car Company, Limited
Head Office and Factory: West Toronto

Branches at Toronto,3Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary,

Rusell-Knight Vancouver, Melbourne, Australia

Seven Passemger
Model, $3500

F.0.B. West Toronto u .

MR. SHIPPER

How About Your Freight?

Before Shipping Your Next
Consignment to the West | o
Investigate the Possibilities , L N S

of the Here’s a Desk That Simplifies

Canadian Northern Railway’s e i
Fast Freight Service

possible for the office man to keep his working records which
b ”
“It Will Please You

are in constant use, close at hand, classified and instantly
From Points in Eastern Canada to principal

available at any moment.

For correspondence and otler papers, there is a vertical
File Drawer of large capacity in the left pedestal. A Card
Drawer with spaces for the filing of 5 x 3 and 6 x 4 card
yecords, occupies the upper part of the right pedestal, and in
addition to these drawers, there are three others of varying
sizes.

Every facility for doing quick,

work without
needless waste of energy, is thus given the man who works
with a System Desk.

accurate

points in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

Including : 5 \Write our nearest System Store for comnlete informa-
Winnipeg Saskatoon Edmonton Hartney oy
Brandon , ,  Neepawa (iladstone Morris Head Office and Showrooms:
Carman Russell Strathcona ‘Prince Albert .
Virden Portage la Prairie Carberry Canora 97 Wellington St. West, Toronto
Camrose Stettler Carlyle Maryfield : Xl
Rapid City Emerson Regina Fairlight Branches: Montreal, Halifax, Ottawa, Winnipeg, Calgary,

: y Edmonton, and Vancouver.
For Freight Rates and General Information apply to

~ P. MOONEY GEO. R. FAIRHEAD F. A. SHAW .
General Freight Agent District Freight Agent District Freight Agent UL MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE FILING CABINETS

HALIFAX, N.S. HAMILTON, ONT.  MONTREAL, QUE. (@{)FFICE SPECI ALTYMFG @

¢ g ) e— - .

F. A. YOUNG GUY TOMBS GEO. STEPHEN LI CAIVD OFFICE FURNITURE IN STEEL AND Wo0D
Division Freight Agent General Freight Agent General Freight Agent ' : it

TORONTO, ONT. MONTREAL, QUE. WINNIPEG, MAN. P | [P

Factories: Newmarket, Ont.
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Edito-r’s Talk

MR, HENRI BOURASSA’S attack upon the English immi-

-

grant is well answered in this week’s issue by Gilbert

T. Jackson, of the University of Toronto staff. S. A.

White, the author of several Canadian novels, contri-
butes a humorous mining camp story. J. E. Webber, our New
York correspondent, tells the story of several plays which may
come to Canada later.

Attention is again directed to our prize competition for the
two best essays on the question of the greatest industry and
the greatest manufacturing town. The competition closes
March 1st. Any Canadian is eligible to compete.

\

| New Life and New Health |
r. J. M. BEAUSOLEIL Eah ! ;
Ex-le‘ZsidJent of the Can‘z‘i(}iax; l;:: zg:lclz)ié f or th e w e ak an d A llln g !

Association, says:

VVilson’s Invalics’ Poat for young ; C 0 S G R V E S
d debilitated women, an
{:?zszzssuilt‘ is most satisfactory. I The sufferer need suffer no longer. The weak need be A

sougraisiots 708 OF having ‘gle‘e" weak no more. Because “Wincarnis” (the wine of life)
Fith Giemssten & BT L e creates mew health, nmew strength, mew vigour, new
ey CIEALES tud new life, Every wineglassful of “Wincarnis” Half and Half
makes you stronger, healthier and happier than you
were before. From even the first wineglassful you can
feel it doing you good. You can feel it surcharging
- your whole body with new energy. You can feel the
Ask YOUR DOCTOR rich revitalised blood dancing through your veins. And

Simply delicious — this
glorious, sparkling, family
beer. Has an irresistible

ALL DRUGGISTS as you continue taking “Wincarnis” your ailments will tang that aids digestion
: ; completely disappear, and in their place you will have and acts as a tonic.

an abundance of renewed health, strength, vigour. i o Beotele st denken
vitality, and reserve strength. Don’t suffer needlessly. oy

To-day is the best day to commence taking “Wincarnis.”
Whenever you feel
a headache coming
on take
[ Esien, 17a2 ] By Appointment NA DRU Co
’l‘E HORSE Headache
Hl WHISKY Walfers
Has TEST IT FREE. The;lr stol;)) hca:iachctzs. promptly and
i i . . A ” surely. o not contain opium, mor=-
e Algie ::‘tcilvgonu:; ?Goxi’cfﬁ?y" S Send 6 cents stamps (to pay postage) and you will receive a liberal trial bottle. phine): phenacetin, acetaniiljid ar oihab
- Address Coleman & Co.,” Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England.  After free dangerous drugs. 25c. a box at your
Ask Specially for WHITE HORSE. ) trial you can obtain «\Wincarnis” from all leading Stores, Chemists and Wine Druggist's. 131
: Mathan NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO.
§old by all Wine Merchants, Grocers & Hotels. F CANADA. EIMITED:
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Anyone
“can
‘make
'Home

Portraits

From a Kodak negative (reduced).

The Kodak Way

The deep satisfaction and pleasure of intimate
'home portraits of family and friends—taken in the
every-day home surroundings and atmosphere, are
possible to every Kodak owner.

Ordinary window lighting—no dark room re-
quired for any of the work—not even for developing
and printing.

“ At home with the Kodak,”” charmingly illustrated, tells you how.
Free for the asking. At your deale rs or wrile us.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited, Toronto

Horse-power and dollar-power
find maximum working power 1n
the Ford. Winter's bad roads
have few terrors for the F ord—
because it has more power for its
weight than any other car. An
order now insures an early deliv-

ery.

Think of it—nearly 200,000 Fords have been
sold and delivered. New prices — runabout
$675—touring car $750 —delivery car $776 —
town car $1,000—with all equipment, f.o.b.
Walkerville, Ont. Get particulars from Ford
Motor Company of Canada, Limited, Walker-
ville, Ont., Canada.
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In Lighter Vein !

Smart Boy.—Years ago in Jamaica,
West Indies, before artificial ice was
very well known, a shopkeeper, who
tried to keep up with the times, thought
he would outclass his rival across the
street and purchased a thousand pounds
of fine “cool” ice, paying about twelve
dollars for it. He did a wonderful busi-
ness the next day. All the town trade
came to get a cool drink, while the shop
opposite was empty. When the shop-
keeper shut up that night he had made
good profits and had about eight hun-
dred pounds of ice left.

The next morning his brilliant black
boy, who opened up the shop, greeted
him with a happy grin. “Morning,
boss,” he said. ~Ds done a good bit of
business this morning, sah.”

“How’s that, boy, how’s that?”

“Well, sah, I sold that fool nigger
in the store across the street all that
stale ice that was left for fifty cents,
and he never knew the difference, sah!”
—Everybody’s.

Accidental—The Southern Bivouac at-
tributes a severe remark to Stonewall
Jackson, who was not a man to speak ill
of another man without strong reasons.
At a council of generals early in the war,
one of them remarked that Major ——
was wounded, and would be unable to
perform a certain duty for which he had
been suggested.

“Wounded!” said Jackson. “If that is
really so, T think it must have been by
an accidental discharge of his duty!”—
Christian Register.

New Use for the Hyphen.—A teacher
in a lower grade was instructing her
pupils in the use of a hyphen. Among
the examples given by the children was
the word “bird-cage.”

“That’s right,” encouragingly remarked
the teacher. “Now, Paul, tell me why
we put a hyphen in ‘bird-cage.’ o

“Tg's for the bird to sit on,” was the
startling rejoinder.—Continent.

His Speed.—“The hired man fell off the
fence down in the meadow lot just now!”
“Had he hit the ground when you
left 7’—Louisville Courier-Journal.
»

Paving the Way.—They had been talk-
ing as they walked. She had remarked
pathetically: “Oh, it must be terrible
to a man fo be rejected by a woman!”

“Tndeed it must,” was his response.

Then, after a while, with sympathetic
ingenuousness. she exclaimed: “It does
not seem that I could ever have the heart
to do 1t

And there came a silence between them
as he thought it over.—The Argonaut.

”
Ouch!—He (pompously)—“I tell my
wife all T know.”
She—“How delightfully quiet you must
be at home.”—Brooklyn Life.
LA
Defined Again.—Love is what makes a
man spend $90 on a diamond ring for a
girl while he tries to keep warm in last
su*!n‘mer’s low-cut shoes.—Cincinnati En-
quirer.

A Post-Impressionist Poem.
The snaky twilight crawls and clanks;
A scarlet shriek thrusts home;
The jig-saws snap among the planks,
Where, lush and loud,
Plump, plastie, proud,
The coupons crowd
Along the road to Rome.

Acrid, essential, winged with eyes,
The powdered plummet drops;
The beldame’s bonnet drawls and dies.
And, foul or fair,
Calm Neverwhere
Inscribes his square
Amid the malt and hops.

Oh! anguish of the slaughtered shaft
That skims the sullen looms!
Oh! vaguely vaunted overdraft!
Oh! savage spin
Of twain and twin,
‘While out and in
The shapeless secret booms. —Punch.
»

Not a Still Small Voice—“Conscience
is what tells a man when he is doing
wrong.”

“That may be true in your family,”
replied Mr. Meekton, “but my wife’s

name is Henrietta.”—Washington Star.

Dainty Sweets

With a piquant flavor alto-

gether different from the

everyday lemon and vanilla,
can be made with

MAPLEINE

(The Flavor de Luxe)

Try it in milk
puddings, in cake
icing, in ice cream,
in blanc mange and
for flavoring white
sugar syrup.

Grocers sell
Mapleine.  Send
2 cent stamp for
Recipe book.

Crescent Mig. Co.
Seattle, Wash.

LET US SEND YOU

the Knox Recipe Book—and enough
Gelatine to make one pint —enough to
try most any one of our desserts, pud-
dings, sala}ds or jellies, also ice cream,
ices, candies, soups, sauces or gravies.
Recipe book free for your grocer's
name—pint sample for 2c stamp,
CHARLES B. Knox Co., 311 Knox Ave.,
Johnstown, N.Y.  Branch Factory: Montreal
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After a consider-
ation of thevery finest
dentifrices the World
produces, Queen
Alexandra haschosen

GOSNELL’S CHERRY
TOOTH PASTE

for the favor of
Royal appointment.
Surely such a critical
selection as this
gshould mean some-
thing to you. If you
wanted to experience
a new delight in a
dentifrice, ask your
druggist for Gosnell's
Cherry Tooth Paste.
For the same reason
wealsorecommend for
your use Cherry Blos-
som Perfume, also
used by Her Ma’iesty
the Queen. Get them
at your druggist’s to-
day, or write NER-
LicH &Co., 146 Front
St. W., Toronto, Ont

>
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“How do I know that Windsor Table Salt
jepure 2 Pllshow you.

“ILoook at the salt itself—see how clear and
transparent and perfect the crystals arc—
sparkling like little diamonds.

““Now taste them—notice that they dissolve
instantly. |

Ma'am—it’s the only salt we recommend
for table use and for cooking’, 5

SO
INPORE

S
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Men of

The Mayor of Ottawa.
I'TH so much national politics housed on

Parliament Hill, one might be inclined

to think that the Capital City would not

have much time or interest for mumc1p§11
But Ottawans do not overlook domestic
politics, believing, perhaps, that good govemm’%l;lt’
like good other things, begins at home. He
mayoralty contest at the Capital was uqusuahy
interesting this year. Mr. John Albert Ellis, who
was Mayor for three years, from 1904 to 1907 in-
clusive, again was elected to the office. He }s:lc;
ceeds Mr. Charles Hopewel%, who has been chie

istrate during the past four years. :

m%\%r. Ellis has s%ent most of his life in the serlvxcg
of the people of Ottawa. He was born m Fégg aRs
and came out to Canada a mere boy in 18d. 5
soon as he was old enough, he ran for al erma}n
and was elected. After ghreet successive years

he mayoralty he was city treas-
ferr; t}}x,en m};mber of the Legisla-
ture. Few men know Ottawa like
its mayor-elect. He has one gﬁ'ﬁat
passion besides public life. That
is for flowers. He has been vice-
president of the Ottawa Hor;xcuyl-
tural Society. During Tady Minto's
reign at Rideau Hall, he was most
active in assisting Her Excellency
in her efforts to promote floral cul-
ture in Canada.

we y2 W%

A New Chairman. ;

ECENTLY Mr. James Leitch,
R K.C., was appointed to the
Bench, for which his experience as
Chairman of the Ontario Municipal
and Railway Board was excellent
training. Iis removal left an :;)wklz
ward vacancy. The Queen’s Par
authorities excited not a little in-
terest when they announced that
Donald Malcolm Mclntyre, of King-
ston, was the man whom they 1n-
tended as chief arbiter 1n the pro-
vince of the rights of railways,
municipalities and individuals. =

Mr. Mclntyre takes the chair w1 5
the potential qualifications of a gog
administrator. He is one © the
leading citizens of Kingston, Wh'erfi
he and his brother have practise
law for years. He is public spirited
in a city whose larger enthusiasm
has given statesmen to Canada. Mrd
Mclntyre has been alderman an
mayor of Kingston; active 1in its
charities and National University,
of which he is a graduate. His
profession has taught him to talk
little and clearly, to know a fact
and its place in the problem.

s

Law for Law’s Sake.
‘tl N my opinion—Ilaw is a profes-
sion and not a side-line to a
business. A lawyer has no busi-
ness in real estate or company man-
agement, at the expense of his legal
work. If this kind of thing keeps
up, where are we going to get our
real leaders of the bar?” :
The opinions with the question

politics.

President
i Law
Thmksbe a b

& o

NP apeNational Weekly

February 1, 1913

The Day

i . Ludwig, who
tagged on were given by Mr. H. M. Lu !
hzz;gbeen made President of the Ontario Bar Asso-

ciation.

of Belleville, last year
is as well known as any
bers of the honourable prot
the positions which a barr1
attention to the broader aspects of

He observes degeneratin
ture of law and business, W

He takes the place of Mr.
s president. :
lawyer in Ontario to mem-
ofession. '
ster may fill who gives

Nickel, K.C,,
Mr. Ludwig

He has held all

law.

g tendencies in the mix-
hich, if unchecked, may

do away with really impressive arguments in the

courts.

law for the law’s sake.
are not written by men en

His view of the law is that of an artist—
Great pictures or books
gaged in side lines; nor

should legal interpretations of weight be the work
of lawyers distracted by remote interests.

President Ludwig is on
graduates of Osgoode Hal
the medals in every year o

MR. JOHN ALBERT ELLIS
Once More Mayor of Ottawa.

MR. H. M. LUDWIG, K.C.
Ontario

Bar Association, Who
as a Profession Should Not
structed by Business.

e of the most distinguished
1 Law School.

He won

f his course, and gradu-

MR. DONALD M. McINTYRE, K.C.
Chairman Ontario Railway Board.

HON. ALFRED DEAKIN

Former Australian Premier,

signed the Leadership of the Opposition
Under Doctor’s Orders,
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ated with the gold medal. In 1892 he was president
of the Osgoode Legal and Literary Society, in days
when an election at the school was the event of
the year. During 1892-3-4 he was examiner of the
Law Society. In 1910 he was made K. C. Mr.
Ludwig, for twenty-six years, has been of the firm
of Ritchie, Ludwig and Ballantyne.
woue

An Australian Statesman.

IT is more than ever easy for Canadians to say
that Canada leads all the overseas dominions in
the matter of Imperial relationships and defence.
In Australia there may be a different opinion. The
present Australian High Commissioner, Sir George
Reid, in Canada a few months ago, may think dif-
ferently. So may Premier Andrew Fisher, who rode
with Sir Wilfrid Laurier in the Coronation pro-
cession. And Mr. Alfred Deakin, Premier before
Sir Andrew Fisher, may have his own ideas about
the significance of a Vancouver conference for the
purpose of studying what may be done to organize
a Pacific Imperial squadron, both Canadian and
Australian, for the defence of Imperial interests on
; the Pacific. The recent utterances
of Premier Sir Richard McBride
point in this direction.

But whatever statesmen may or
may not think of the concert, it is
certain that Australia, who, twelve
years ago, emerged from her “penal
twilight,” as Dr. Macdonald called
it in last week’s issue of the
Courrter, has done Imperial things
which she began to do under the
energetic premiership of Mr. Deakin
before the present Labour party got
the ascendancy in the Common-
wealth. In Australia the naval and
military service is far in advance
of anything we have in Canada.
Only a year after the creation of
the Commonwealth—in 1902—an
agreement was made by both the
Imperial Government and the Com-
monwealth for the maintenance of
a naval force from 1903 to 1913.
Australia made no contribution ; the
payments were for a squadron of
British ships to be stationed in Aus-
tralian waters. A more recent
feature of their programme is
the building and maintenance of cer-
tain ships to form an Australian
squadron of the Royal Navy, under
command of the Commonwealth, in
times of peace, and part of the
eastern fleet of the Royal Navy in
war. In military matters, too, Aus-
tralia, during the leadership of
Premier Deakin, which began in
1903, made great progress. Aus-
tralia, under the present Labour
Government, has practical compul-
sory service—not called by that
name—in which every male between
sixteen and twenty-six years of age
must spend a certain set number of
days every year in military training.
Ex-Premier Deakin, who has just
resigned from the Opposition in
Australia, knows how advanced
that service is. He was member
for Ballarat in the House of Repre-
sentatives; several times member of
Federal Council for Australia;
chairman of Committee of Public
Accounts, and for twenty years con-
secutively member of the Parlia-
ment of Victoria,

Who Has Re-
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The Town That Overcame Handicaps

Story of a Co-operative Citizenship That Did Not Fail

The Port of Owen Sound. Boats Come up the
Sydenham Which Divides the Town.

A More General View of the Port With Its
Variegated Shipping.

One of the Many well-kept Residential Streets in
Owen Sound—Tenth St. West.

The King’s Royal Summer Hotel Near Owen
Sound.

By DO

NCE upon a time a town, near the head of the

Great Lakes, grown great in its own estima-

tion, began to levy tithes upon the railroad that

had created it. Railways hate taxes as the Irish

despise the gauger. The town being obdurate, there

was nothing left for the company to do but pull up

stakes and get out; it would never do to establish a

tax-paying precedent. They shifted their works and

divisional headquarters up the harbour a piece and laid

out a new town-site on conditions to suit themselves,

declaring that it would not be long until the verdure

would be so dank in the old town that mowing machines

would have to precede the trains as they passed
through.

It was quite true that some verdure did exhibit itself
on the streets, and the outside world awaited the time
that they might go in and homestead it. We are too
prone to believe that just because a railroad can make
a town it can also unmake it. This case is only true
when there was no sane reason for its making 1t first
place. But railroads, while they may establish an
occasional oasis in the desert, display excellent acumen
when they pick out lake or sea ports and stamp them
with their approval. In this instance the somewhat
deserted town allowed the grass to grow until it re-
covered confidence in itself by getting out and hustling
for other railroads and steamship lines. They found
it had been temporarily unprofitable to harass a rail-
way corporation. Their lesson learned, they set about
the building of a city, and to-day the town stands at
the head of the Canadian upper lake ports, and will
soon absorb the rival of its youth, having grown out
to it.

HISTORY has the habit of telling the same story

twice—or more; and as Port Arthur did not lgn-
guish and die with the withdrawal of the Canadian
Pacific, neither will Owen Sound suffer because the
same corporation had reduced it to a mere calling place,
with a boat once a week, and created out of nothing a
Georgian Bay terminus at Port McNicoll. But why
should this greatest of transportation companies make
this change? The moving from Owen Sound to Port
McNicoll is easily explained, for as a late musical
comedy has it, “every little movement has a motive.”
Owen Sound and Toronto are connected by rail, by
a road originally known as the Toronto, Grey and
Bruce, that never got into Bruce. It was a narrow-
gauge affair and constructed on the air-line principle.
It had ant-like proclivities; never going around any-
thing it could go over, climbing a steep grade out of
Owen Sound, and negotiating the Caledon Mountain
out of Toronto. Climbs like these mean heavy coal
bills, and the C. P. R. either had to reconstruct the
road to get away from heavy hauls, of necessity divert-
ing the route, or find another port with a short rail
connection with their Toronto to Montreal line. While
the water route to Port McNicoll is longer than to
Owen Sound, the time is made up by the easy grade
on the new road. But the C. P. R. has by no means
abandoned the town, for while its steamship head-
quarters are at the new port, a boat makes a weekly
call at the old place, and a considerable amount of
freight originating in Western Ontario still goes
through Owen Sound. Two other steamship lines,
the Northern Navigation Company and the Dominion
I'ransportation Company, serve the town, making a
total of six boats a week for upper lake ports.

N actual dollars and cents Owen Sound does not
miss much the payroll lost by the removal. In
round figures one hundred and sixty thousand dollars
was the annual disbursement for wages; and as the
greater majority of men were longshoremen having
no permanent abode, at least one-half of this amount
went out of town. Six dollars per head of population
is a loss easily forgotten, and the Owen Sounder re-
sents the commiseration of the outside world, feeling
that in no way does it deserve it when, despite the
loss of these floaters, it has increased in population.
To prove this I made a careful survey of the town
and found less than a dozen vacant houses in a town
of over 13,000 people.

The great drawback to the town has been lack of
proper railway facilities. Its harbour has anchorage
for all the tonnage on the Great Lakes, and with the
expansion of Canadian shipping the Dominion Govern-
ment must see that Owen Sound, being the best
natural harbour and the nearest one to Western On-
tario’s manufacturing centres, it will devolve upon it,
the Government, to do for lake traffic there what it is
doing for ocean traffic at St. John, N.B. Yes! Owen
Sound suffers by lack of proper rail service, and the

NIXON

sins of the father are heaped on the heads of his
heritors. Here is another case where history has a
repetition. Owen Sound might have been much further
advanced had it once in its early youth the foresight
which unfortunately comes seldom the right side of
middle age. When the old Northern Railway (now
part of the Grand Trunk Railway system) began seek-
ing bonuses for its line from Toronto to Georgian Bay
the various municipalities along the route came along
with the bonuses; all except Owen Sound, which, pos-
sessing the only natural harbour, childishly reasoned
that the railroad would have to come to Owen Sound,
bonus or no bonus.

ILLY child! The directors never having heard of
Mahomet, built harbours, one at Collingwood and
the other at Meaford, leaving the foolish, cock-sure
young cock’s comb with a perfectly good harbour but
no railway. And then just to rub the juice of the lime
into the still open wound, the Grand T'runk ran a line
into Wiarton to the east. FKEventually relenting, not
out of good nature, but because business policy de-
manded it, a branch was run from the latter line,
giving the much-suffering town a G. T. R. connection,
but by a round about way, with Toronto. Long before
this, though, the narrow gauge had been the outlet,
and, when taken over by the C. P. R., it was changed
to the standard gauge. Had the town listened to
reason in the early days and bonused, as all towns did,
the old Northern Railway, the line would have fol-
lowed around the shore from Meaford on a perfectly
level roadbed; there would not have been the necessity
of building artificial harbours at Collingwood and
Meaford, and who knows that there would have been
any reason for their existence, though I am sure that
I will be accused of high treason by both these towns.
Owen Sound realizes its early mistake, and has
realized it for many years. To-day a company, the
majority of whose directors are Owen Sound men, has
a charter for a railroad from Owen Sound to Orillia,
covering the missing link along the Georgian Bay be-
tween Owen Sound and Meaford, thence to Colling-
wood and across country to Orillia. Opportunity has
been offered the .town of Owen Sound to bonus this
road, buy stock or guarantee its bonds, the Dominion
Government providing a substantial subsidy. The idea
being to construct it and lease it to one of the three
great Canadian railroads with a proviso that the road
operating it gives the other two running rights. It
seems a large order for a municipality to undertake,
but the success of the spur that Guelph built and leased
to the C. P. R. is emphasized by its promoters. There
is no doubt but that such a road would be of great
advantage to the town.

WITH all these handicaps what has Owen Sound

been doing industrially? Speaking of handi-
caps, who or what has ever become of any account
without them? Destiny and geography picked out
Owen Sound as one of the manufacturing centres of
Canada. Lumber was its chief industry, and while
much of the glory of saw mill days has departed, it
still had some big lumber plants on its outer harbour.
But modern saw-milling has followed the modern trend
of departmentalism; there was too much waste in the
old days; to-day by-products play as much a part if
not greater than the main product of yesterday’s opera-
tions. No longer do our mill-men devastate a forest
in order to burn half of it on the slab pile. One Owen
Sound mill, besides using every available piece for
straight lumber, uses the scraps for pails, tubs, kegs
and baskets, and then finds that tooth picks can also
be made from the by-products. Another mill doing
a big business in lumber has a sash and door mill with
a side line of meat skewers for the English trade. The
other mills also specialize and in this way manage to
give their men continuous employment. A match fac-
tory has just been granted a loan and will begin to
manufacture next year. : :

But it is in furniture that Owen Sound excels, and
without bias I believe that this town will be the greatest
wood-working centre in Canada before many years go
by. Fifteen years ago a small factory began opera-
tions here. It has developed into a number of com-
panies whose interests are controlled by the same
group of local capitalists and whose operations are
next biggest in Canada to the trust. They manufacture
cheap and high grade chairs, high grade tables, dining-
room and bed-room sets. Four immense factories are
now in operation, and a fifth is under construction.

Three cement mills (not in the merger) have been
in operation. Two of them have amalgamated and
will manufacture under a new process, getting their
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The Home of Mayor Lemon who, with Mrs. Lemon, is
Seen Feeding His Swans.

material of a gravel nature from an island some miles
out. The other company manufactures from marl.

Turbine water wheels and propeller blades are the
output of one foundry which does the bulk of this
trade of Canada. A steel casting plant is an adjunct
of this foundry and bids fair to surpass the parent
company in volume of business. Steel bridges is the
product of another concern. Stoves, ranges and fur-
naces constitute a big bulk of the shipment from
another Owen Sound institution. Farm and orna-
mental fence and steel gates keep another factory
busy. These active industries are evident that iron
working is not the least important. A plckle, cider
and vinegar house adds to the diversity of the
manufacturing activities, while a biscuit and con-
fectionery factory was one of the first of its kind
established outside of Toronto. Although being a
local option town two breweries manufacture for

Monsieur

ONSIEUR HENRI ~BOURASSA was born
to do many things; among others, to show
the world the follies of its proverbs. Tra-

dition tells us that a prophet hath honour with
others, but not in his own country. Monsieur
Bourassa hath honour in Quebec: not long ago he
came to gain honour in Toronto. Like a wise mat,
he addressed himself to the student. ~ When we
want to compliment the student, we call him a
soulful, receptive young man; w_hen we want to
abuse him (which, to be frank, is not often) we
call him credulous.  So the seed of Canadian
Nationalism was sown in fruitful ground.

What Monsieur Bourassa said about the lan-
guage question does not concern us here. His
views are well known. He foresaw the time when
the Slav and the Pole and the Jew will outnumber
the French and English stock in Canada. He saw
the native race submerged beneath a flood of for-
eign immigrants. The only hope lay in the possi-
bility that French and English may stand together,
recognizing one another’s moral, rights, and delib-
erately preserving one another’s language. He
went on'to say that they had a common interest
preserving the physical and mental and moral
quality of the race; which, as Fuelid would put it
is self-evident.

So far so good. But Monsieur Bourassa was
not content; and when he proceeded to descant oil
the physical and mental and moral inferiority of
the English immigrant, he hurt my feelings in a
very tender spot. He held that it was.to the
mutual advantage of the Canadians of Quebec and
Ontario, strictly to supervise the mass of immi-
grants from England, because a number of them
would drag down the quality of Canadians in
future generations. His reasons for rejecting
these people were three: First, that 80% of the
population of England is now massed in the towns;
secondly, that the quality of English army recruits,
on Lord Roberts’ testimony, is getting worse ant
worse ; and, thirdly, because a certain English Emi-
gration- Society boasts that it is sending out to
Canada the London- hooligan.” As to the accuracy
of the first statement, I cannot speak from mem-
ory; but the fact that Monsieur Bourassa says

General View of Owen Sound looking northwest from tke hill towards the open water.

outside consumption. Of course there are other
local industries, but I have dwelt on those doing a
national and world-wide business. Without con-
tradiction I can say that Owen Sound has more
working men in steady employment in its factories
and mills than any two other towns on the Georgian
Bay.

gince the C. P. R. abandoned Owen Sound several
new industries have been put under way and some
in operation. These include a malleable iron works,
a match factory, a roller pipe mill, a steel wire mill,
nut and bolt factory and an upholstered chair fac-
tory. With these added to the already existing in-
dustries the pay roll contains 1,000 more hands
than when the C. P. R. had its docks at Owen Sound,
at a higher rate of wages than the hands employed
by the railway.

The western side of the harbour out towards its
mouth is settled by a flourishing summer colony, for
the most part Owen Sounders. Here is situated the
King’s Royal Hotel, without doubt one of the best
appointed summer hotels in Canada. This has been
recently reopened under the management of Mr.
William Gall, lately of Algonquin Park. Back of
the town, up the Sydenham River, is Inglis’ Falls,
one of the most delightful bits of Canadian scenery

Bourassa’s

By GILBERT E. JACKSON

there are ninety millions of people in South
America (whereas there are really forty-five)
leads me to wonder whether that is strictly true.

Supposing, nevertheless, that these three state-
ments are strictly correct, it is worth while to see
what they mean to Toronto. The first implication
contained in them, is that town life leads to physi-
cal and mental and moral deterioration; the second
is that since the FEnglish are more crowded in
towns than any other people, they are the least
desirable immigrants; and the third is, that the
growth of towns in the Dominion (which is pro-
ceeding very fast) is to be regretted.

That town life, as it exists to-day, is bad for
the human race cannot be doubted. Mr. Charles
Booth’s great survey of life in Fast London
(Labour and Life of the People, Vols. I-XVIL.)
which is perhaps the greatest social study that any
man has ever made, leaves this abundantly clear.
He finds more poverty in the Londoner of the sec-
ond and third generation, than in the later comer;
more initiative in the newcomer (and, consequent-
ly, more of the good things of life) than in the
Londoner of one or two generations. Other in-
vestigations, of a later date, have found the same
thing in other towns, on a less magnificent scale.
The townsman of to-day is. inferior, it seems, in
more or less direct ratio to the time during which
he and his people have been townsmen.

Equally true, of course, is Lord Roberts’ state-
ment that the quality of English army recruits is
bad, and grows still worse. Strange to say, this is
almost a matter of congratulation, although Lord
Roberts and Monsieur Bourassa take it rather
sadly. The pay of the soldier remains very small.
It remains about the same from year to year. It
is nearly as small as the soldier’s chance of finding
honest employment after his discharge. For these
three reasons, the workingman in England does
not like the army. He wants work and the pros-
pect of work; he is still more anxious for good
wages. All things considered, the factory-worker
is infinitely better off than the soldier. ~In war
time, we grow very sentimental over Tommy

imaginable. The elevation is about three hundred
feet in less than three miles, down which the river
cascades. The wild grandeur of the banks tones
down as the river, after its tumble over the falls,
nears the town. Here the banks rise high on either
side, from whose height palatial homes look down
on a busy town.

There is need of better hotels. The Mayor is a

-live, aggressive man, he has a fairly good council,

and the Board of Trade is doing considerable. And

the handicap is being overcome.

No doubt there are many other towns and cities
in Canada that have sometimes wondered whether
the town made the railway, or the railway the town.
The intelligent co-operation of both is usually neces-
sary in the interests of real progress. In cases
where one has decided for some reason to buck the
other, the general public who make both the town
and the railway have been the sufferers. The story
of Owen Sound and of Port Arthur may not have
exact parallels. But the story of how, when it
looked as though the one chief distinction of the
community was removed, the aggressive citizenship
of the town rose to the occasion and added a thou-
sand more to the industrial population, should be
of great practical interest to any live community.

Hooligan

/\tkips; in peace, we leave him to his dull life of
routine,

“It’s “T'ommy this,” and “Tommy that,” and “T'ommy

£ wait outside !’ =

“But it’s ‘Special train for Atkins,’ when the troop-
ers’ on the tide.”

So it is that the workman looks on the barracks
as the last resort. Three months of unemployment,
his savings spent, his clothes pawned, and the young
man goes up to the recruiting sergeant in Trafal-
gar Square, and “takes the shilling.” His uncle
the b'aker, and his cousin the cabman look down
on him, of course; but-they dé not feel that he
has really disgraced the family, as if he had gone
in the workhouse.
~ Now the survival of the fittest is always visible
in the factory. If someone is to be discharged, it
is the man who is least “up to” the work: and the
army is constantly being recruited from the weedy
untrained youths who are dismissed from a pr'e:
carious employment, whenever trade is slack. Tf
trade is very slack, recruits are plentiful: if trade
is good, the supply of men for army service falls
away. Consequently, the quality of British recruits
1s to some extent an index of the prosperity of the
country. To-day, when the woollen industry of
Yorkshire, the cotton industry of Lancashire, and
various sections of the steel manufacture cannot
get workers enough, only the worst workers, who
are absolutely incapable of sustained prodx,lctivc
effort, are dr}ven to the army. A subaltern of the
West Yorkshire Regiment told me this summer that
the spirit and st‘%amina of his recruits drove him
nearly to despair. Five yesrs ago, when trade
was depressed, and wages were lower, a better
class of men was driven to the service. Fifty
y}fars ago, when wages were only half as high as
lt)riesyk.are at present, recruiting was comparatively

If Lord Roberts’ lament proves anything, it
proves that conditions of labour, in the town as
well as in the country, are growing better day by
day. Yet it saddens Monsieur Bourassa; after all
he had to strike a mournful note. And he still
retains this consolation, that town life does make
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men less fit, physically, mentally, morally, than life
in the fields, beneath a smokeless sky. Add to this
the hooligan, who is being exported, along with
the cottons and woollens of England, to stock the
Canadian market, and he may well ask, is this not
a clear case of community of interest, when all
Canadians should join to Keep these people out?

Mr. Bourassa’s hooligan, like the Paris apache,
and the New York gangster, is a by-product of
city life. He springs from parents who have made
a poor thing of their lives. He has failed to fit
himself for factory work; and so he has drifted
into petty crime. Take him all in all, he is not a
desirable person, especially at nightfall. We re-
spect his eccentric ability, we sometimes envy the
romance of his life in the underworld; yet, some-
how, we feel we cannot do without the police-force
that controls him. But that is not Mr. Bourassa’s
indictment against him. The Nationalist leader
looks to the future, to the time when his haoligan
will endow Canada with (presumably) other little
hooligans, who will be bad playmates for our chil-
dren, and will lead them into evil ways.

Now this is precisely what the hooligan is least

Quaran
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likely to do. He made a failure in_ England: he
may make a failure in Canada; but, take him all
in all, he comes of a stock inherently sound, which
should right itself under good conditions. The

-great rush citywards in England began about 17806.

Tor one hundred and thirty years it has persisted;
and it has been due mainly to the prospect of higher
wages, which the manufacturer presented to the
wretched peasant. It has attracted to the towns,
not the dull and unambitious, but the venturesome;
not the mentally weak, but those whose imagina-
tion was fired by this spark of hope. In them-
selves, those who have flocked and do flock to the
towns are a finer stock than those who remain on
the country side of England. Bad housing, bad
drainage, and bad conditions of labour have made
the modern hooligan. But England was consistent,
in that she manufactured the hooligan, like every-
thing else, out of the best material that she could get.

Acquired characteristics, whether they be bad
physique or bad habits, if we may believe the biol-
ogists, are not inherited. They may be perpetu-
ated by bad conditions of life: under good condi-
tions they will disappear. This was a stock of

Story of the Hard Lines of Life in a Gold Camp That Made

HE toughest of the leathered stampeders
trailing up Dyea Valley by the aurora’s
light stopped and rubbed his eyes as if
their keen vision had for once played him

false.

“Oh, your lamps are alright, Sark,” his grinning
comrade assured him. “Yon’s a golden-haired chee-
chako in the lead. Saw him break camp on the
beach. Tons of baggage. All Indian-packed. Must
have money. Just look at that outfit.”

Sark frowned. “That’s what I am looking at.
He can bring all the luggage he can pay for, Bas-
sett, but why in thunder does he want to pack a
kid ?”

“Eh? Kid?” Tom Bassett’s body, bending under
its forty-pound load, straightened like a released
bow. He stared at the back of the nearest Indian
buck. Strapped to that back, papoose-fashion, in a
sheath of blanket was a boy of five or six. He had
his head stuck out, peering at the huge bulk of
Chilcoot. mountain.

“Dad,” he chirped, “isn’t it a whopper ?”

And “dad” dropped back at the ingenuous ques-
tion, walking beside the lad’s man-horse with one
hand on the ropes of the blanket sheath. Tom Bas-
sett and Eric Sark heard him explaining how they
must climb old Chilcoot, going up by Canyon City
and Sheep Camp to the steep of the Scales and on
through the stormy Pass.

“Fasy saying it,” sneered Satlk.

“QOh, he'll do it, Eric,” Bassett declared. “At least,
his money’ll do it. All he’s got to do is to shift his

«With the tump line bit-
ing into his throbbing fore-
. head, Sark struck over the

land.” .

By SAMUEL ALEXANDER WHITE

Author of “Empery,” “The Wildcatters,” etc.

feet. The bucks will ’tend to the baggage and
the boy.”

“What's his name?”

“Whose? The father’'s?”

“Blast the father! No! He ought to be shot for

bringing him here. What's the kid’s name? First
name, 1 mean?”
“Don’t know. Man’s name’s Challis. From the

States, a fellow told me on Dyea Beach. Looks as
if he came from the peachland part.”

“Why didn’t he leave the kid in the peachland,
eh?” demanded Sark, fiercely.

“Widower, the fellow said. Widower without re-
lations. No place to leave him.”

“IIis wife’s relations, then?”

“Aren’t any.”

“Huh! Aren’t there friends and things? You
know, Bassett, the Dawson Trail's no place for
infants.”

“Or peachland fathers,” supplemented Tom. “But
what you lagging about? What's griping you?
Turning paternal, you big black gorilla?”

“Maybe so,” Sark growled, and fell to his plod-
ding again.

“Faster,” urged Bassett, pulling his arm and
swinging past the cheechako outfit. “Yonder’s
morning on the Pass. Want to be last through?
It's none of our funeral anyway. We'll never see

some value, which has lost its value through ex-
posure. Canada can offer conditions most favour-
able to recovery. Canada can profit more than any
country, by the brain and muscle of a good stock
of men. Australia, whose situation is similar, has
for many years refused to do so. Now her politi-
cal leaders complain of under population. She has
the resources, but she has not got the men. She
could see no use for the hooligan.

London, Paris, New York, Toronto, all attract
to them the best and the most enterprising men.
All of them take from those men more than they
give them. The nervous strain and the physical
discomforts of the cities are not healthy. Toronto
must deal with them; for the present, in spite of
her versatile adviser, she can do little good by
refusing admittance to his hooligan. The same con-
ditions which produced him in England, or for
that matter in France and in America, will produce
him here. But if we can by some means reduce
the strain, if we can abolish the discomforts; above
all, if we can, produce a stable industrial system,
then we need not fear the hooligan, whether he be
Canadian or foreign-born.

1

tine Camp

Sark an Unherqlded Hero

them again. We'll be on Lake Linderman before
they hit the Crater Lake Divide.”

BUT Sark and Bassett did see them again. A late

autumn gale was holding all the Linderman
boats at the head of Bennett when two hired boat-
men lined Challis’ craft through the mile-long neck
of bad water connecting the two lakes. In spite
of warning and protest they pushed on. The wind
blew a hurricane, but one boatman attending the
sail and the other holding the steering sweep, they
tacked into the teeth of the storm.

Sark and Bassett watched them, and Sark cursed
Challis for his ignorant foolhardiness. And even
while his anathemas rang, the sail split like a rifle-
crack, the boat kicked round viciously, snapping the
steering oar. Then they saw her tossed like a

chip on a wave-crest to plunge bottom-up in the .

trough.

Sark turned upon his comrade a face as hard as
the crater rocks. “Ever think such a mild, peach-
land man could be a murderer, eh?” he demanded
in an awful voice. “He’s drowned that kid. T told
him he would. He told me to go to hell. Now
where do you suppose he’ll go himself ?”

Bassett gave a start. “You've gone batty on that
boy,” he accused. “Hold on, Eric. You know an
accident—"

“Accident ” roared Sark, in interruption. “Didn’t
we tell him?”

And with that he wheeled and dashed along the
beach. Tom Bassett sprinted after, and a half-mile
away they came upon the boat tossed high on the
shore. It was still bottom-up, broken-backed, and
battered. They set shoulders to it to heave it over:
As it tilted back against the boulders, they both
gave a Cry.

Lashed to the seat amidships was the boy.

Sark’s fury and violence of motion went from
him suddenly. He stared helplessly, and it was
Tom Bassett’s hands that felt the beating of the
heart and passed carefully over the limbs.

“Sound as a dollar,” he announced, “but half-
drowned. What he wants is the water shaken out
of him and blankets and hot drinks. Here, lift!
We got to run for the ten 2

Half an hour after, the yellow-haired boy sat up
in the hot blankets and between sobs sipped at the
coffee which the men practically forced him to take.
First grief was his. The first lesson of real life
had been thrust upon him. Sark’s rough heart was
touched to the raw as he saw the child battle bravely
with that grief. He forbore to speak much to him
till he had cried himself out. Then he inquired
his name. ‘

“Foam,” was the answer, “Foam Challis.”

an attempt at cheerfulness.
“Nickname,” the boy replied.
right name. Dad, you know, dad
He hesitated. The sensitive lips quivered. The
blue eyes blurred. He, man-like, raised his coffee
cup to hide his emotion. 'The partners heard his
teeth click two or three times on the cup rim, but

the spirit.of him checked the tears.

“Fomeley is the
"

“Dad—dad shortened it to Fome,” he
went on, “and the boys at school made it

resently
oam for

X}

“Tsn’t that a funny name?” asked Bassett, with
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easy spellin’. Now everyone calls me ‘that. = But
dad % ¢ t

Again he broke off, choking with repressed emo-
tion, and the cup fell as he cast out his hands in a

childish gesture of clutching at something far be-

yond reach. - “I have no dad,” he cried, “no one to
take care of me.”

Like a flash Eric Sark had him in' his  .arms,
blankets and all.

“Yes, you have, Foam,” he soothed. “Don’t my
arms tell you that? Aren't they strong enough to
take care of you?”

The boy looked at him in bewilderment for an
instant, then put his head down on Sark’s monstrous
shoulder and sobbed quietly.

Sark, holding him close, became aware that Bas-
sett was grinning at him from the door-way of the
tent, grinning and scratching his scalp. ‘I was
just trying to remember that remark of yours about
infants and the Dawson Trail,” he chuckled.

“You go to thunder,” retorted Sark.

N ORTH up the lakes passed the rush to make

Dawson before the freeze-up, and somewhere
in the mob went always Sark and Bassett with the
bit of flotsam they had picked up. Men called them
fools to be hampered in the race for gold by a
child, but they termed them that behind their backs.
One at Whitehorse who had spoken in that manner
to Sark’s face remained in that camp with a. broken
jaw. ‘Thereafter the trio were given no audible
advice, although the voyagers came to look upon
Sark’s devotion to the lad as but one of the many
manias to be encountered in the northland. And
it was this intense devotion that began to heal in
2 measure Foam’s grief. Not that it healed as
quickly as most childish sorrows!  For Foam
Challis was in many ways an abnormal boy. His
retentive brain kept continually breaking back to
the past. And though Sark was shrewd gnough to
counteract the influence of such despairing spells
with the wonder of new scenes and the joy of ex-
citing incidents, he secretly feared that anm was
not truly healthy in mind or body. Which fear
was confirmed when they went into camp one night
at the Stewart’s mouth. Foam would eat no supper.
He complained of shiverings and a sick stomach.
Sark found his skin dry, his pulse very high.

“A touch of fever,” Bassett deduced. .

“T don’t know,” Sark brooded. “For the life of
me, I don’t know.”

By morning Foam grew worse.
vomiting, pain in the back. S

“He can't travel, Tom,” was Sark’s decision.
“You take the boat and tent and half the” outfit.
T'Il move into yon empty cabin up the ban{l{(.

Tom Bassett immediately protested. Do you
know what you're throwing away Piolie de’manded.
“The freeze-up’s coming any minute. You'll never
get in on Eldorado if you wait for snow and dogs.
You got to go now.” :

“S};gut up and travel,” answered Sark. “I'm stay-
ing here. Tll get what medicine’s in this S’t,ewart
camp and doctor him before I move an inch.

There was rigour,

N the near-dawn Eric Sark threw his great legs
over the edge of the upper bunk, felt gingerly
with his toes for the rim of the lower one, slipped,
and scraped his shin as he thudded pn.the'cabm
floor. At the noise there arose a stirring 1 the
lower bunk and the murmuring_of Foam’s vorce.?”
" Sark rubbed his shin. “Feeling better, Foam?

s ently. :
me’f;:é(er?]’u;gmuriyng, though louder, was incoherent.
Alarsjed, Sark sprang quickly for the matches. The
candle flared between twO extremes, between 3
fealthy giant, huge, blackz hairy as a cavemarn, a}nd
¢the sick boy, frail, feverish, his blue eyes shining
deliriously through his yellow, matted curls.

On the boy’s flushed cheeks red specks showed.
Sark held the candle closer and ‘gurned down the
blanket. “Steady, Toam,” he whlsp(j,red, as the
child tossed and cried out in his delirium. Steady
—just a minute!”

JA few of the red specks appeared on the neck.
.ower there were none—as yet: :

*'I'he candle’s beam on the ceiling quivered oddly
iack and forth in the arc of a circle. It was the
grembling of the man’s muscled arm that caused it.

For Sark knew small-pox !

He had seen it before.

ARK threw fresh fuel on the coals of the night
S fire in the sheet-iron stove. As he took his
coffee pail to fill at the river, he saw that the _freeze-
up had come. During the night the shore ice had
erept out and bridged the current. Henceforth no
boat would move till spring. And no man would
move from the camp till the jce had thickened
gnough to safely bear dog teams and loads.

" How thick was it now?
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Sark:had'a deep and peculiar interest in ascer-
taining that. He tentatively broke the sealed hole
where the water-takers drew water. This was no
guide because of the frozen slush that rimmed the
pool. So he strode out on the mid-river surface.
It bore his weight, but cracked ominously at his
every movement. He stood a moment as if debating,
seeing in a vacant fashion the grey morning creep
over the stark divides and down the narrow canyons,
noting many smokes from many fires rising straight
as pillars into space. Then he shook his head
dubiously, came back to the water-hole, and dipped
his pail.

The boy could take no solid breakfast, but Sark
managed to feed him some gruel by spoonfuls. Also,
he fished out a bag containing a half-dozen lemons
saved for-time of sickness, and made him a sooth-
ing drink. Then Sark himself cooked and ate the
heavy meal for which he would presently have need.
That done, he ran up to the cabin of Randall, the
Stewart trader who dealt in supplies at fabulous

rices.

“How's the kid this morning?” Randall asked.

“Not too bad. Give me a light sledge and three
dogs.” He threw down the heavy stipend.

S Think the snow’s coming soon?” the trader in-
quired as he led the way to the shed where he kept

the dogs.

“Might as well be ready,” Sark 'evaded. In five
minutes he had picked out three large huskies, har-
nessed them, and helped them drag the sledge’ over
the frozen ground to the river ice.

At the front and rear of the sledge he tied four
large, empty, syrup tins, from the cabin shelves
Next, with the provisions, he lashed on the boy.
swathed in blankets against a chill. :

From his door Randall saw him. From other
doors other men saw him. They ran down.

“What you doing?” they demanded.
“Going to Dawson,” answered Sark.
worse. [ have to get him to a doctor.”
::Yqu’re crazy,” declared one man.
anolz;[llfigx"}.lt as well plop through right here,” suggested

Sark tried to ignore them, but every face was
grim, and the grimmest one was Randall’s. “Look
now, Sark,” he began, “you can’t go on. It’s murder
and suicide. If I'd known, you wouldn’t have got
the dogs.’ I thought you were only outfitting early
You can’t go on, I say.” :

“Can’t?”

“NO,”

“Who'll stop me?<d

(Continued on page 21.)

“The kid’s

The Art of Eugene Ysaye

By THE MUSIC EDITOR

Ysaye. He looked that way about ten

_years ago. When he played last week with

the Toronto Symphony Orchestra he was
a portly, prodigious personality who looked as much
like the late Oronhyatekha as any man ever could
and play the violin. Huge, thick shoulders, a. tre-
mendous chest, a mop of crow-black hair and a
slight stoop, he resembled no other violinist that
ever played in America. Little Mischa Elman he
could almost have poked into one of his cavernous
trousers pockets. Kubelik would have made a nice-
sized walking-stick. Only Kreisler, six feet and
more and every inch a soldier, could compare in
mere bodily strength to this giant of the four
strings and the bow. A dress suit on him looks
like a disguise of mere makeup. It by no means
becomes him. He is cheerfully more at home in
a floppy big smock, a spraddly felt hat, a’ tously
scarf and a pair of big shoon; such as he is some-
times dressed when he goes fishing.

And Ysaye is as unusual in his use of the violin
as he is in looks. When a lad at the Liege Conser-
vatoire the tutors said he never would learn the
violin. They sent him home. Some years ago, how-
ever, he began to be the greatest living violinist.
At the age of fifty-five he is still the big chief.
Other violinists may have genius, Ysaye has lived
to conquer the violin; to make it speak the language
of absolute, interpretative art.

Colossal, cyclic and immense he walked heavily
out with his little fiddle to the front of the stage,
bowed with tremendous gravity, took a twiddle at
his violin and intimated to the conductor that he
was ready to begin the Viotti concerto. At once
he began to play with the first violins; just sawing
away in a leisurely fashion to
warm up the strings. In a little
while he was playing solo. |

From that till the end of the
Beethoven Concerto, which took
the best part of an hour, Ysaye
recreated art in most of its elo-
quent forms, with the consum-
mate, impeccable certitude of a
great master. He performed.
He spoke. He sang. He whis-
mored. He shot off fireworks.
He did aerial convolutions. He
rolled the bow and it was like a
small boat on a big sounding sea.
He built up ponderous climaxes
of tone. He hair-brushed a
phrase till it was as smooth as
oiled silk. He double-stopped
on a long galaxy of chroma-
tics till they became as garrulous
and querulous and as jubilant
and as heydayish as a pack of
birds in a summer grove. He
let the bow decline on to the
G string and it gave out deep,
tenderish voices vibrant with re-
strained pathos. He slid up to
the last cobweb of his E string
and made it speak a little mes-

THE picture below is one way of looking at

EUGENE YSAYE, VIOLINIST.

sage in a clean, articulate, well-r
ncxlfger,t onche became maudlin or d((;ttlllljltdfi(} et
ut why recount the things h id—wi

queer little eloquent fiddle? = Hee d(%:id——e\:;ht}?i?ct
that the fiddle can do. But it was al\)\v'aysy-artb
Always he was master of himself and of his in-
strument. Mainly he seemed bent upon giving you
]}eethovep and Viotti, and in the one encorbe ySt
Saens, with or without as much Ysaye as it needed'
Much of what he did was overpoweringly technical ;
perhaps too much. It has been said of Ysaye that
he profoundly expresses himself in the ViOHI}lI But
a man does not naturally think in technical .terms
Had Ysaye wanted to make his fiddle laueh and
weep and preach and philosophize as somg claim
he does, he would have chosen a more obvious pro-
gramme. Instead, he chose to demonstrate that
Ysaye is the perfect master of the violin, whicl
has no potentialities that he has not explor,ed 'f‘l
h_1m the fiddle was not a naive thing like the .blowo
ing of a shepherd’s pipe, on which he artleS'l_
uttered “things that lie too deep for tears.” N 3
was the thing he had made his servant, to'say V:/)i'l:t:

he wanted it to sa i
. y at an art ime—i
name of violin art. PEee T o e

T was all art. " Ysa i
: ye left nothing to ch
o v}vlaii noththeredto 1Slhow how daging heaggtelid i{ee
ad rehearsed all. At the rehearsal h :
mosth devilishly exacting. Many great virtuoiosvzi
a rehearsal just go through the motions to give the

_ orchestra an outline of the tempo and the nuances

N(()it so Ysaye. He did everything even to the long

%%/henzas just as he had it to do at the concert,

en he had finished the band was a bit fagged:

so was he. But v;'xhat matter? It was necessary'

Art must never be left to I

inspiration, o

It was sug

uggested to Ysaye

that the public might like to heir
an encore with the pia

paniment, e

\ Tut!” he stormed, “I do not

care what the public want. I

w.ill not p}ay an encore with the
piano—this time.”

So he played it wi
orchestra. - el
- Ahndt it must be said that the
rchestra supported Ysa -
ter than 75

they have played for
any of the long line ofpbié' artists
in their clientele. Tt was a hard
test. The Viotti concerto they
had never seen until Ysaye
fetched it the day of the re-
hearsal. The maestro was ob-
viously pleased; though always
critical. - He has a fine ear for
balance of tone and dynamics.
But after the opening of the first
movement in the first concerto
he seeme?! *  .crle with himself
that the band was in good hands;
he had nothing to fear. That’s
as severe a test as is possible.
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When is a Bribe Not a Bribe?

ERIODICALLY we are told of some con-
stituency of “easy virtue” being bribed by

a Minister who either calls its attention to

what he has put in the “estimates” for its

benefit or tells it frankly before hand what he pro-
poses to put there. It seems to a “rank outsider’—
so far as party politics goes—like myself, that it
is time we ceased to chatter nonsense of this par-
ticularly naive sort. Does a government bribe a
constituency by giving it, or promising it, public
works? Isn’t that what a government s fora” Iis
precisely charged with the task of establishing cer-
tain classes of public works throughout the country,

and with maintaining certain kinds of public ser-,

vices. When it decides to build some of these public
works in a particular constituency, it is simply
doing what we pay it to do; and, if the methods by
which it decides where these public works should
be built are unsatisfactory to us, we have the remedy
in our own hands. W& can turn the government
out. But if governments of both shades of opinion
pursue a certain policy in this regard, year in and
year out, taking now this constituency and now that;
and, so far from “kicking them” out on that account,
we never even seriously hold it up against them.
What are politicians to infer, if not that the country
likes this policy?
2 w o

N O one would argue for a moment that a gov-

ernment has not a perfect right to seek a
legitimate political advantage in the eyes of the
electorate by the proper and wise expenditure of
public money. A Prime Minister may surely argue
that his government is entitled to be returned to
power because it has spent the public revenues
well. He has as much right to demand the confi-
dence of the country on that ground as on his rail-
way policy or his tariff policy or his naval policy.
Very well, then. How is the noble constituency of
Stuffuss to judge the wisdom with which the gov-
ernment has expended the public money? ‘Who
is to decide for the Stuffussians what standard they
should apply? Why, surely the public-spirited and
high-priced—]  mean, high-minded——Stuffussians
themselves. They would scorn to permit Toronto
or Montreal or any other place to lay down the
principle by which they, the free and independent
(or the expensive and independent) electors of
Stuffuss, should govern their duty as patriotic citi-
zens. They will attend to their own judgments
themselves, thank you. And how, then, will they
judge the propriety and wisdom of the govern-
ment’s expenditures? Very likely by that part of
its expenditures which they can most easily and
clearly see—that is, t&e %rt nearest to them.

lT will be of no use to tell the Stuffussians that
the government is giving the country a fine
Jine of post offices if Stuville still gets its mail in
the back-room of a frame grocery as it did before
the flood—that is, the flood which swept the gov-
ernment into office. And it will be equally idle to
tell the Stuffussians that the government is wantonly
extravagant in the matter of post office buildings,
with real stone trimmings, when they can set for
themselves in their own shire-town of Stuville
that the government is erecting precisely the sort
of attractive post office which the country needs.
Tn two words, the constituency of Stuffuss is going
to vote—so far as the building of post offices
affects its vote—for or against the government as
that government builds or does not build it a fine
post office. That single fact will decide its vote
on the post office issue. And in this regard there
are no constituencies which are not worthy of the

name of Stuffuss.
W %

T HAT being granted, what does it matter whether
a Minister waits until Stuffuss can read the
item in the “estimates,” or sends it word of its good
luck beforehand? It has the same right to vote
on a prospective policy as the rest of us. We do
not regard it as immoral when a party sayS-_—“Put
us in power. and we will give you Protection or

Home Rule o.

to a constituency, about to vote—"Elect our man,
and we will give you a post-office building policy
of which you will ardently approve”? Why should

“qwer cost of living.” Why -
should it be immorai, then, when a Minister says [
the first speech he made.

it be wrong to vote for a “public works” policy you
want, and right to vote for a “tariff” policy you
want? This is a question of higher ethics which
I would like to submit to a Commission of College
>rofessors. “Ah, but,” you say, “the government
make voting for their man a condition precedent
to the granting of the desired policy.” Quite so.
Governments must always do this, more or less. A
government cannot go to the country at a general
election, declaring—"“We will give you reciprocity,
whether you vote for us or not.” If the country
does not vote for the government, the government
will not be in a position to give it reciprocity or
anything else. The government must always say
to the country—‘Vote for us, and we will give you
the fiscal policy you want. Vote against us, and
you will not get it.” TIs that immoral? That is
the way we manage our system of popular gov-
ernment.
W e

UT if it is perfectly moral and legitimate for
the government to say this to two hundred odd
constituencies, why does it become immoral for the

that Ham Burnham was recognized as the
Bad Boy of Premier Borden’s parliamentary
family.  But the bell prize goes to “Tom”
White, the young gentleman who has been entrusted
with the making of surpluses and other excellent-

T HE CanapiaN COURIER mentioned last week

sounding things. Tom is the Good Boy. There is
a great difference between Ham and Tom. Ham
goes his own sweet way, and does as he jolly well
lkes. Good Boys do what they are told. . And—

whisper it, as they do in the corridors—that’s the’

real, and perhaps the only, weakness about Tom.
Everybody thinks that Tom does what he is told.
The other day, when the West Indies trade agree-
ment was before the House for discussion, Tom
engaged in a verbal tilt with Dr. Michael Clark.
In the course of the interchange he observed, with
kindly courtesy: ] always enjoy listening to my
honourable friend from Red Deer. He is always
original. He is always Dr. Clark” A political
friend and personal admirer, hearing the comment,
turned to his deskmate and exclaimed: “If Tom
White was always Tom White he would be Prime
Minister of Canada some day.” That's the rub—
there’s no use denying it. Ottawa looks on Tom
White, and he is fair to look upon. Ottawa likes
Tom White, and there are few more likeable fel-
lows. Ottawa recounts his already brilliant career,
expresses admiration—and adds, “Poo bad, he’s
always been somebody else’s man.” They tun the
whole gamut of his achievements. They trace his
rise as a public speaker. They recount his contri-
butions to public affairs. They praise the aptness
and eloquence of his famous “Naboth’s vineyard
speech,” and recall that it was delivered in a cam-
paign in which the interests which he served were
involved. They commend his elevation to the high
position of Finance Minister for Canada, and ex-
press the conviction that, before the issuing of the
also famous “manifesto” by the “noble eighteen,”
there was an understanding with some one that
affected Mr. White,. though he was probably not
specifically named in the protocols. And thus they
go on their way, extolling the personality and
accomplishments - of _the individual, and lamenting
thiat he is always a Man Friday to Someone Else.

All this isn’t just to the Good Boy. He isn't

half so good as most of his associates think. There

are times when he wouldn’t do what he was told.
He has ideals of his own; he told the House so 1n

he has been in touch with big things, and, they say,
he has succeeded, in the short time in which he has

He is a big ‘man becatse.

government to say it to one constituency ? It would
probably not be regarded as immoral if the govern-
ment said it to ten constituencies, for it is well
recognized that, if a government were to submit a
proposed policy to ten constituencies and they were
to reject it, the policy itself would be dropped. At
what precise point, then, between ten constituencies
and one constituency does it become immoral for a
government to tell the voters that its policy depends
upon their approval? Again I refer this nice ques-
tion to our Commission of College Professors. They
seem to like “fool” or academic, questions of this
sort. They must remember, however, that if they
do not find the point at which legitimate consulta-
tion of the people ends and bribery of the people
begins, they are committed to the statement that a
Minister may properly make lavish promises of
public works to a constituency about to vote in a
buy-election——(typographical error—I mean bye-
election). Which is the whole point at issue. “But
{his has a bad influence on politics,” you insist as
a.last argument. You do not quite know why it
is wrong, but you are entirely positive that it is
wrong. And so am I. But the wrong lies, not with
the Minister, but with the nation which will permit
such a policy with regard to “post offices” or other
public works to pass unpunished. If that is the
standard of Stuffuss and all its sister Stuffusses,
then a Minister would be very self-sacrificing not
to profit by it. And self-sacrifice in politics leads

to where Alexander Mackenzie went.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

been in office, in mastering with amazing thorough-
ness all the intricacies of the complicated financial
system of the country. Tom White, they tell us,
doesn’t have to depend on his deputies.

But it was the general notion that the Good Boy
was doing what he was told that let him in for the
storm of parliamentary protest which broke about
his head, from both sides of Mr. Speaker, when he
essayed to pilot through Parliament his recently
revised ‘act. Tom hasn't yet caught the spirit of
the corridors—perhaps he doesn’t mingle with his
fellow-members quite enough. The corridors were
throbbing with protest, even before the storm broke
in the House. Everybody was sorry it was the
Good Boy who had to take the brunt of the criti-
cism, for everybody was satisfied that the Good
Boy was doing simply what he was told. And
everybody thought that the Good Boy was, the
Bankers’ Boy.

Even the Opposition has caught something of
the sentiment. They give him the most curious
form of attention when he speaks. They, too, think
of him as the Good Boy—and Oppositions don't
usually find any good boys among the members of
the Government. It has been pointed out with truth
that in cases where they charge misdemeanour and
scandal and whatnot, and Mr. White comes to the
defence of the Government, they cry: $0h oh’
much the same as a crowd of children on the street
would cry out if the shining example of the neigh-
bourhood came along smoking a cigarette.

The peculiar problem before the Minister of
Finance is living down a good reputation. Maybe,

if, like Ham Burnham, the baddest of bad boys, he

would cut loose a bit, smash up some furniture,
and tell everybody to go to blazes once in a while,
he would find the parliamentary path easier. The
parliamentarians want him to be Tom White for
a while.

W %

BIG Frank Carvell, the tall, sinewy New Bruns-
wicker, who loves a parliamentary fight and
always wants to be awhere the shot and shell is
thickest, is credited with turning the retort cour-
teous in the most gallant. fashion at one of the
recent social functions at the Capital. The fighting
man from Carleton, according to the story, arrived
somewhat late. His name was announced to one
of the “ladies of . the cabinet” .who was assisting
in the duties of receiving. o R
«Mr. Carvell?” the Minister’s wife exclaimed
in clear tones which carried almost the length of

RIS A
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Railway Station and New Hotel in Calgary

About three years ago, the C. P. R. opened this handsome railway st'ation in Calgary.
- ow nearing completion.

n

the room. “You are surely not that bad man who
we all hate?”

The member bowed with Chesterfieldian defer-
ence.  “Madam,he responded promptly, in the
same resonant baritone which has so often hurled
anathemas across the Commons chamber, “I pay
2 heavier penalty than I thought for doing my
duty.”

W oW ;

lT is not very often that anyone scores off Hon.

George E. Foster in repartee, but no one en-
joyed better than the clever Minister of Trade and
Commerce the interchange which occurred between
himself and the Hon. Dr. Pugsley in the House
when the West Indies trade agreement was under
discussion one evening recently. Dr. Pugsley was
plying questions. Mr. Foster was parrying in his
brightest and ablest’ manner. Finally the former,
momentarily overlooking the rule of the House
which requires members to address all their remarks
to the Speaker and through him to their fellows,
furnished an opportunity for the alert Minister to
smilingly call him to order. “The right honourable
member for St. John,” began Mr. Foster, when the
laugh of the members called the attention to the
“fact that he had unduly honoured his opponent. He
joined in the laugh, observing: “I do not know Why’
1 addressed the gentleman as the ‘right honourable
unless 5

But he got no further.
Pugsley, in his silkiest tones,
the honourable Minister recognized that I
right.”

The whole House enjoyed the retort, none more
so than Mr. Foster, who smilingly resumed his seat
and abandoned his protest.

SLL IR s |
The Three-Point Flag at the South Pole

APTAIN ROALD AMUNDSEN told three
thousand Canadians last Saturday how he
discovered the South Pole on December 14,

1911, He is as fine a type of explorer physique
as could be imagined: lean in the leg, broad in
the shoulder, keen of eye, with a most prodigious
nose as sharp as an eagle’s beak. With a voice
that could be heard from the bridge to the bottom
of the Fram in a roaring gale, and with over a
hundred slides and movie films he told the_51.mple
story of how he and his crew got from Christiana,
Norway, to S. Lat. 00 between August, 1910, a_md
December 14, 1911. The large audience was 1m-
mensely pleased, but not thrilled. Capt. Amundsen
is no spell-binder. He has no resemblance to Peary.
He said nothing about Fate and the Demon of No-
Man’s Land. He did not tell humorous stories like
Shackleton, whose name appeared so often on
~Amundsen’s. chart, clear down to 88 deg. 23 min.

“Ah,” interrupted Dr.
“that was because
was

Since then, )
It will cost nearly a million and a half.

§. Lat. His knowledge of English is rather limited
but very effective.

But it was the sketch outline of a great story.
The Fram, which years ago, under Nansen reached
farthest north of any ship, and touched farthest
south in the Bay of Whales next to the great ice
barrier in S. Lat. 80, took five months to sail from
Christiana to where Amundsen’s crew unloaded
her. They reached the Bay of Whales in January,
1011. It was then fall in the Antipodes. They got
ready for the long winter of night which began
on April 23. They built a main station and as far
south as possible threw out a line of depots, caching
supplies on the route which they intended to retrace.

Here they discovered that the Eskimo dogs they
had brought, instead of the Manchurian ponies
used by Shackleton and Scott—still' on the South
Pole quest—were a wise choice.

On April 23 they went into winter quarters, dogs
in huge tepees, men in the “hut,” and a village of
cave-rooms tunneled from the ice in the Barrier.
Pictures of these peculiar ice-walled, under-ground
igloos were shown. Here they spent four months—
though what they did besides feeding the dogs and
cating and sleeping the Captain did not relate. He
probably thought it was of no interest.

How the party set out in October, traversing the

two new wings have been found necessary.

In the distance is the new C. P. R. Hotel,

750 miles between the barrier and the Pole, was
very briefly described. There seemed to be no
tremendous difficulties, beyond climbing mountain
altitudes of 10,700 feet and toiling over man-hungry
crevasses, all of which had been described by
Shackleton. No lives were lost. Nobody went
astray. For 39 days averaging 19 miles a day,
which even in sub-Arctic regions is remarkably
good going for dogs, the party pushed south.

Along towards 88 deg. 23 min,, when the party
began to reach the point made by Shackleton when
he turned back from lack of provisions in 1909,
there began to be a thrill of dramatic interest.
How did they know, that when they got to S. Lat.
00—the British flag would not be there? For it
had been a race between two nations on two widely
divergent routes. And for months the Norwegians
had not heard of Captain Scott.

With no more than a fair outbreak of applause
from the audience, Amundsen showed the colour
picture of the three-point Norwegian flag on the
Pole. The story was practically done. Nothing
now but to leave the flag of Norway on the farthest
south spot in the world and to retrace the journey
to S. Lat. 80, where the Fram lay waiting among
the humpback whales. The moving pictures told
most of this part of the story.

Is Honourable Lloyd George as Democratic as He Claims to Be?

Some of the English Papers are
Numerous Residences. This is a
Links in England. He also has a
and Last Winter he Lived in the Villa Dragonniere,
an Equipment and Such

Pointing Out That Lloyd Geo
Picture of a Country House
Country Home at Criccieth, Wales, an Official Residence
e Cap Martin on the Riviera.
Habits Would be Accounted an Aristocrat,

rge Rides in a “Sumptuous Motor Car, Plays Golf, and has
“Which he has Recently Built Near the Walton Heath Golf
at 11 Downing Street,

A Canadian Statesman With Such

not a Democrat.



12

CANADIAN COURIER.

Girls of the Chorus in “Somewhere Else,” a New Musical Comedy.

PLAYS OF THE NEW YEAR

Including a Bible Play, a Fairy Play and a Children’s Theatre

By ). E.

LAYS based on the “inspired word” have not
always been inspired works of art. Fre-
quently they have failed to qualify either as
entertainment or drama and, at times lacking

in sincerity, they have, moreover, tended to shock
the reverent in mood. “Joseph and His Brethren”
1s a happy exception to all these experiences. Out
of the rich, colourful material to be found in the
sacred narrative of “the dreamer,” Mr. Louis N.
Parker, author of “Disraeli,” “Pomander Walk,” and
“Drake,” has written a beautifully impressive
pageant play, which the Liebler Co. have mounted
with a prodigality that by comparison at least dwarfs
either “The Garden of Allah” or “The Daughter
of Heaven,” which preceded it, at the Century
Theatre. The play follows for the most part the
Old Testament narrative, the action proceeding
from the tents of Schehem, where we find Jacob
rejoicing in the majority of his last born child,
Joseph, son of Rachel, and where he presents him
with the “coat of many colours,” while the brothers
stand by bitter and envious of the favours shown
him. The scenes which follow are “The Wells of
Dothan,” “Jacob’s Tent,” “The House of Potiphar,”
“Potiphar’s Garden,” “Zuleika’s Room,” “The
Prison,” “Pharaoh’s Palace,” “The Pyramid” and
“Joseph’s House.” Liberties, of course, have been
taken, such as the entirely apochryphal adventures
of Zuleika and the amplification of certain episodes,
or, as Mr. Parker prefers to put it, “episodes are
continued which in the story are left unfinished as
not bearing on the central figure.”

The Children’s Theatre is built atop the Century,
once the New Theatre, and fulfils a plan which that

THE WEDDING OF THE DOLLS.
Master Gabriel as Peter Piper, and Baby Esmond as Lady
Patricia in “Racketty-Packetty House,” a Play for Chil-
dren, Given in the Children’s Theatre, New York.

WEBBER

unfortunate enterprise had in contemplation. This
tiny playhouse is also said to be the only institution
of its kind in the world—a distinction many will
contemplate with mixed emotions. Only in a
prodigously wealthy American city like New York
would such luxurious provision for the entertain-
ment of children be thought of, perhaps. And-only
under the conditions of ennui, to which such sur-
roundings predispose youth, could children be found
sufficiently unimaginative enough to need it. The
imagination of children within the experience of
most of us, at least, has always been sufficient to
create its own illusions, without any assistance from
stage carpenters or wig-makers. And for that mat-
ter so was that of grown-ups not longer ago than
Elizabethan days. But the children’s theatre is
here, along with a new generation of children, and

Frank Losie as Potiphar, and Pauline Frederick, Potiphar’s
Wife, in ‘“Joseph and His Brethren”—the Great Biblical
Dramatic Spectacle, now running at the Century
Theatre, New York,

it were well, perhaps, to ponder the lesson of “Mile-
stones” before withholding a welcome to either. One
cynical observation, however, we may not resist:
with a theatre for children an established fact, a
theatre for grown-ups may not prove such an un-
reasonable expectation.

“Racketty-Packetty House,” by Mrs. Frances
Hodgson Burnett, author of “Little Lord Fauntle-
roy,” as every one knows, is the opening attraction
for this little theatre. It is a story about dolls, about
the way dolls think and act and speak when no one
is looking at them. For, contrary to general opinion,
dolls can do these things and have all sorts of fun,
provided they are unobserved. If any one looks,

however, they stop. Fairies know this, for of course
fairies visit:dolls’ houses—that is, when dolls are
agreeable and nice, not, however, when they are
proud or bad-tempered. Performances take place
every afternoon at four o'clock, and on Saturdays
at ten a.m., in addition.

€ GOOD LITTLE DEVIL” is the name of the

fairy play which Mr. Belasco has provided
for grown-up folks. It has been adapted by Austin
Strong from a fairy play which Madame Rostand
and her son Maurice played in Paris some years
ago. Here is the story: Once upon a time there
lived in the northern part of Scotland a little boy
whose aunt made him live in a garret with the rats.
She starved him and clad him in rags, while all
the time hoarding up money sent her by a rich
uncle for his bringing up. But the fairies inter-
vened, and one night when he was sent to bed, sup-
perless, they came to his garret bringing little
Thoughts-from-afar who had seen his mother in
heaven. She brought three kisses for him, one for
memory, one for love, and one for courage.
Equipped with these and befriended by a wandering
poet, the boy, who proved always a ‘“good little
devil,” has many experiences and adventures in the
real world. Finally, having been tested and tried,
he comes home to the garden of his blind little sweet-
heart to find that the fairies have restored her sight.
Then everyone gets his deserts. The wicked are
punished, the virtuous rewarded, the boy marries
his sweetheart and both live happy ever after. Mr.
Belasco has shown his customary skill in producing
a perfect illusion of fairy land.

THE popularity of crook plays was again mani-
fested in the selection of “Blackbirds,” a comedy
in three acts by Harry James Smith, having for its
foundation a plan to steal a valuable prayer rug

Janet Beecher as the Hon. Mrs. Boyle, and Cyril Scott as Hon.
Gerald Boyle, in ‘“The Woman Of It.”

from the home of a Detroit millionaire. The actual
exchange of a counterfeit rug for the original is
entrusted to a young woman who has shown rare
coolness in smuggling jewels past the U. S. customs
authorities. The scheme is spoiled by her super-
stition, a fatal weakness in a law breaker, an old
woman warning her that the rug has been sacred
for 300 years and that anyone who steals it will
bring bad luck upon herself and those she loves.
The piece is written in a vein of whimsical humour,
with the leading role entrusted to that excellent
comedienne, Laura Hope Crews, assisted by H. B.
Warner, of “Alias Jimmy Valentine” fame.

¢« INE FEATHERS,” which comes to New York -

after a long and successful run in Chicago,
also deals in crime. The story is that of a young
wife living humbly on her husband’'s meagre salary
at first, but, developing a longing for finer dress
and richer living, she urges her hushand to lend
his services to a deal which he knows to be dis-
honest, but which holds the promise of a goodly for-
tune. The action of the play deals with the tragic
consequences that follow.

T HE plot of “The Spy,” adapted from French

sources and played in London last season
under the title of “T'he Turning Point,” turns upon
the renewal of conjugal love in an estranged wife,
when she hears that her hushand has just strangled
the man who had assailed his military honour, The

SR -

e e




CANADIAN: COURIER. 13

action of the play passes-between the early evening ,
one day andn8 o’clock the following mogning. A N E Yf\! S PICTU RE s FROM THR EE COUNTRIES
notable: Colonel Felt and his wife are guests at a F
Chateau on the frontier. The breach between them
is soon made manifest, the wife attributing it to his
habit of command which has begun to wear on her
feminist temperament. The Colonel’s attitude, how-
ever, is'due as much to the burden of debt he is
carrying as to his military training. One of his
more importunate creditors, Glogau, finally gives
him the alternative of disgrace or employment as a
spy, whereupon the soldier strangles him. Later
the Colonel seeks his wife to plead for reconcilia-
tion, and failing in the effort, blurts out the fact that
probable arrest awaits him in the morning. At this
her relentless spirit gives way, and she now takes
charge of his fortunes, makes plans, inspires hope,
and imparts the spirit of resistance until, at the fall
of the curtain, she is leading him on to give the
scene of the crime an appearance that will carry
plausibility to their story. Miss Edith Wynne Mat-
thison heads the cast.

Y

4 «"T" HE DRONE” is an Irish comedy in three acts,
the work of Rutherford Mayne. The prin-

cipal character is an easy going old humbug, named

Daniel Murray, whose pet aversion is work. For

twenty years he has contrived to convince his elder

brother, John, a substantial farmer, that he is per-

fecting an invention which will make the entire
family rich. A middle-aged spinster, however, who This Striking Picture Illustrates the Military Spirit of Germany and also the Famil i
. : : : n . y Pride of the German Rulers. Th
: : : Crown Prince is Here Seen Riding at the Head of his Famous Deaths Head H Wi i st e German
has matrimonial designs on the elder Murray, sus- of His Saddle. His eldest son, Prince Wilhelm, is Also ;:::rson ;ttll’oII{JSPizif??d e ol

pects his fraud and brings a Scotch engineer to
expose him. The way in which the “drone”
founders out of his dilemma is one of the drolleries
of the piece. “The Drone,” with Whitford Kane,
an excellent character actor, at the head of the com-
pany, is a further acquisition from London.

¢~ HEER UP” is a new farce by Mary Roberts

Rinehart, part author of “Seven Days.” The
scene is a sanitarium on the top of a mountain,
during a blizzard, after the house physician has
eloped with the head nurse, the bath attendants
gone on a strike and the patients hecome unmanage-
able. The story relates the struggles of a young
heir to manage the institution and at the same time
keep away from an irate father-in-law and an
actress who is suing him for breach of promise.
Walter Hampden plays the leading role.

12
f THE new list of plays also includes another ex-
cursion into Chinese drama. “Turandot” is
by the German poet Voemoeller, and comes to us
in the original production of Max Reinhardt. The
central figure is a Chinese princess whom many
princes come to woo. Their claims are tested by
their ability to guess the riddle upon whose solution
her marriage depends, those who fail promptly
having their heads chopped off. After many a royal
‘ house has been thrown into mourning, the real hero
' comes and wins her heart and hand after countless
|
r

perils. 'The play provides ample scope for artistic
fancy, of which Prof. Reinhart has taken fullest

advantage. Emily Stevens is the Chinese pri(rjlcess.d el ke e 7

$ M an Ships are Apropos of (ana a’s Present Debate on th 4 o

Somewhere Else, by Avery Hopwoo French Battleship ‘“Massena.” On Jan. 8th an Unfortunate Exr;ﬂ(tzsieonl\laovcycu?r‘itzist:::'ln.Th’g:shl\slels.sse:il ﬁle‘;:egtig&hostgiglxghvyf e
. ere

Gustav Luders, is the latest addition to our Musical ; Killed.
Comedy entertainment.

e

In the Billiard Rocom

A FTER luncheon at the club one may always be

amused and secure the necessary relaxation
by listening to two 1en talking to each other over
a game of billiards. Of course, much depends on
the nien. Some are silent, some loquacious.
o typical conversation runs thusyi

“What are we playing for?

“Go you a dollar on the side.”
“You're on.”
“My break, I guess.”
“Kissed you off, eh!”
“Miraculous.”
“Pretty safe” ®

“Oh, no, that won't do.”

“He didn’t leave much, did he?”

“Don’t make too many all at once.”

“Frank can’t score to-day.”

“Run through the white, old chap.”

“Almost close.”

“Gee, that's very skinny.”

“Hear it out; hearitout.”

“T can’t: I'm on the rail.” :

“g5.74, what do you think of that Fn

“T don’t care about the white; I'm going to nurse
the red.”

“Oh, that's a peach for Frank.”

“Thank you, Norman dear.” ;

“Is thata draw, stop, follow, or what ?”

@ . ” Ottawa During the Parli jon i Nl :
e ™ skt ion w surevhing.® P8 Tne ety i s B Loahohing sad o i T of ¥ i S s, Uiy, e
i 5 t : i r : ities i 1 i

g ’ ) enty of Sleet. This Picture Shows Elgin Street in Such a Slippery Condftri%n ’T‘slxat e;’l:des:tt:i:nss “ﬁ:v;r h:ba‘r(x;:;egm

“Take the orders, boy.” the Sidewalks and Taken to the Car Tracks.
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Sky-scrapers .
ONTREAL is the only city in Canada which

regulates the height of its office buildings. -

There the limit is ten stories. Toronto has
no legal limit. It has already two tall buildings,
one fifteen and the other seventeen stories.
“I'wo or three new structures are arranged for, one
going twenty stories. So in Winnipeg, Calgary
and Vancouver, the people seem to think that sky-
scrapers are a sign of progress, instead of regarding
them as dangerous menaces to health and safety.

In Great Britain and Europe, the height of build-
ings.is usually limited to one and a half times the
width of the street. The reason for this is given
as the necessity for adequate light and air. This
is in strong contrast with America, where the only
limit is the blue sky and certain conditions as to
engineering safety.

It is discouraging to see Canadian cities follow-
ing the American models rather than the Furopean.
Tt is especially lamentable that a progressive city
like Toronto should be utterly regardless of the
effect of sky-scraper§ on traffic congestion, public
safety and public health. No building in the central
part of Toronto should be more than ten stories.

W e

Civil Service Pensions

NTARIO Government authorities are said to
O be considering a pension scheme for its civil
servants, and a bill may be introduced this
session. Such a scheme must necessarily be pre-
ceded by a civil service commission which will make
appointments and regulate promotions. For ex-
ample, if a pension is to be granted to all those
reaching the age of sixty-five, as proposed, a man
might be appointed at sixty-four and retired in one
year on pension, which is manifestly absurd. A
civil service commission would probably insist that
no man shall be appointed to the regular service
who is over thirty-five. This is the case in the
inside service at Ottawa now. Thus when a man
reaches sixty-five, he has at least thirty years’ ser-
vice to his credit and has some claim to a pension.
No civil service pension scheme can be satisfac-
tory which is not preceded by a civil service com-
mission. Ontario should have such a commission.
T'wo-thirds of the states of the Union already have
it, but no Canadian province has yet taken this step

to establish the merit system in its civil service.

Y oy e
Business Developing

ESPITE the tight money markets, financial
business in Canada continues to develop at
a rapid rate. January, 1912, was supposed
to be a record month. Yet January, 1913, surpassed
it enormously. Montreal’s bank clearings for the
week ending January 23rd were about fourteen mil-
lion dollars larger than the corresponding week last
year, an increase of over 30 per cent. Toronto in-
creased five millions, Winnipeg seven millions, Van-
couver two millions, and others in proportion. Only
Ottawa showed a decline: New Westminster’s new
clearing house reported business to the extent of
$574,712,
o

Distributing the Surplus
OMINION government ministers are busy dis-
tributing Canada’s surplus. All great finan-
cial writers agree that when a government
has a surplus, it should reduce taxation. Canada
does not follow the advice of economists. Our
politicians know more than any economist who ever
spent his life investigating the history of govern-
ment finance. Hence we do not reduce taxation;
we simply distribute che surplus.

Hon. Mr. Burrell proposes to give ten millions
to the provinces to encourage agriculture, Of this
$700,000 is to be distributed the first year, $300,000
the second, $900,000 the third and $1,000,000 the
fourth and $1,100,000 the fifth. After that it will
be stationary until the ten millions is exhausted.
Each province gets $20,000 as a start, and the re-
mainder is to be divided according to population.

All this in addition to grants for good roads and
other public needs. The manufacturer is to be pro-

tected by customs duties, and the proceeds are to s

he used to help the farmers who largely pay the
duties. 'Thus everybody is pleased. The industries
of the country are guaranteed against the foreigner,

high wages ensured for the mechanic, and bonuses
for the farmer. Sounds idyllic, doesn’t it? And
yet there will be those who would prefer to see
the taxes reduced, especially the-man on a moderate
salary who pays his share of the customs duties
and gets no part of tgge bonus.

<

The Agricultural College =

HERE are people who hope that no part of
T Mr. Burrell’s bonus to agriculture will go to
provincial agricultural colleges. =~As Mr.

E. W. Nesbitt, M.P., pointed out in the Hause, the
graduates of the Ont.rio Agricultural College do
not go back to the farm. They become agricultural
professors and instructors or go into business. The
productivity of the average farm is not affected by
the O. A. C. Mr, Nesbitt would establish illustra-
tion farms in every township, and many will agree

HAS HE A WORRIED LOOK ?

This Recent Snapshot of the Minister of Finance, Hon. W. T.
White, was Taken Just Outside the Parliament Buildings,
Where he Has Been Most Busy Defending’ His Bank

; Act and Other - Legislation.

with him. Then every farmer, young and old, will
be influenced and educated. The Ontario Govern-
ment has placed county instructors in county
towns to whom every farmer may go for advice
and information. These instructors are really more
valuable than college professors.

Part of Mr. Burrell's grant should also go for

‘the teaching of agriculture in the rural schools.

Nova Scotia, Manitoba and British Columbia are
doing something alorg this line now; the other pro-
vinces are not. No doubt Mr. Burrell intends this.
He contributed some chapters on fruit-growing to
the text-book which is used in British Columbia
and Nova Scotia. Wi

Callous Statesmen :

O greater exhibition of caliousness was ever
exhibited to the world than is now being
shown by the statesmen of Great Britain and

Canada in ‘connection with the navy question and
the German scare. We were told last July that
there was an emergency, that all the Dominions

must flock to the help of the United Kingdom at
once, quickly, immediately, speedily, hurriedly,
hastily, eagerly, vehemently, without delay, as the
German fleet might be sailing within twenty-four
hours, and Armageddon was in sight. Some of us
wondered if it was advisable to put any more money
in the savings banks and most of us made inven-
tories of our assets, so that when we passed away
our affairs might be in good condition to hand over
to our German successors. Hvery good centralist
throughout the Empire made his will, so as to be
prepared for the last emergency.

That was July. Then came August and Sep-
tember, but no Armageddon. Then October and
November and the enemy made no move. - But in
the latter month, Mr. Borden introduced his navy
bill to present three Dreadnoughts to the United
Kingdom. He and his colleagues, and his news-
paper organs, said the emergency still existed. The
bill must be rushed through.

Then came December and Parliament adjourned
for the Christmas holidays. It reassembled in
January and the navy bill was again to be rushed.
Now we have a lull again, and the Borden adminis-
tration is discussing aids to agriculture and banking,
just as if the Britannic peoples were fearing no war
for half a century to come.

Over in the United Kingdom it is just the same.
The Liberals have been pushing Home Rule for
Ireland, education reform and suffrage enlargement,
just as if the German Emperor were the most
peace-loving monarch the world has known with
the exception of Edward VII. The Tories, most
of whom are centralists, have been discussing a new
trade policy, just as if Britain’s trade were not
menaced by a deadly German fleet.

Can we come to any other conclusion than that
Mr. Borden, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, Mr. Asquith and
Bonar Law, with their numerous colleagues, are the
most callous set of statesmen the Empire has ever
seen? Or is the German menace one large sized
JOKJi?

[

The Plain Truth

ROBABLY the plain truth of the naval situa-
P tion in Canada is that neither the Conserva-
tive proposition nor the Liberal proposition
meets with general approval in the party which is
fathering it. If the Borden policy were forced
through exactly as it stands, many Conservatives
would be dissatisfied. If the Laurier policy were
forced through in its present form, some Liberals
would be none too well pleased. There are Con-
servatives who prefer parts of the Laurier policy
and Liberals who would tolerate certain features
of the Borden policy.

We have argued for a non-partisan settlement
of the question on a basis which both parties could
agree and enthusiastically support for all time to
come. This would be (1) a gift of Dreadnoughts
for the enlargement of the North Sea fleet, and (2)
a Canadian fleet unit or units for Canadian pur-
poses and for co-operation with the Australian
fleet in the Pacific. Such a policy would unite all
classes of Canadians, with the possible exception
of the Nationalists of Quebec and some extreme
Grangers in Ontario and the West. It would have
the support of eighty per cent. of the people, and
hence could be carried to an immediate and per-
manent success. The naval service would imme-
diately become popular, and bright young Canadians
would be glad to serve as officers, engineers, elec-
tricians, marines and seamen. Such a policy would
best serve Canada’s interests and Australia’s in-
terests, and thus be bﬁét t;ér ;éle Empire as a whole.

The Late Lieut.-Col. Matheson
NTARIO’S provincial administrations are
largely dominated by the country lawyer.
Being less ambitious than his city brother,
he has usually a stronger sense of public service.
Lieut-Col. A. J. Matheson, who passed away on
Saturday last at Perth, was one of these. In the
days when his brother country lawyer, James 15,
Whitney, of Morrisburg, was waging an alwost
hopeless battle in opposition to the then Liberal
administration in Ontario, under Mowat, Ross and
Hardy, Lieut.-Col. Matheson was the fiaancial
critic and the quiet, persistent helper. When ihe
long-drawn battle was finally won and Mr Whitney
was made premier, Col. Matheson became provin-
cial treasurer. .

No one ever accused the Colonel of being pro-
gressive, but he was fair, courteous, dignified and
reliable. He never played politics as a game nor
used his position to satisfy an empty vanity. He
was one of the last of the good old type of country
gentlemen who kept the ship of state safely on her
course, when more brilliant men were going to the
United States or playing selfish games at home.

Ly
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Vacant Plots Should be Cultivated

A Wide Movement is on Foot f;) Cultivate Vacant Plots in Large Cities
By E. T. COOK

WIDESPREAD movement is on foot to

bring forward in the most practical and

commonsense ways the futility of allowing

vacant plots to remain idle when they
might be put to some good use. Great cities are
in the course of formation and this watchfulness
on the part of those who have the welfare of the
community at heart is a splendid sign of a deep-
seated interest in the peoples of this land. Complaints
are loud of the high prices that have to be given
for the ordinary necessaries of life and there is
also the stimulating effect of a partial outdoor life
on those who till these barren acres in our midst.
Sometimes a plot of land faces a public school.
The vacant plot is unused, never has been used, or
possibly will not be for years, the scholars meanwhile
seeking recreation on a paved yard. Such instances
as these are not uncommon, and it .is with a view
to bringing these into something like cultivation that
the experiences of such authorities as Mr. Lockie
Wilson and Mr. Bougher, of Minneapolis, are de-
tailed. They apply to all large cities from north
to south and east to west.

The movement should have far-reaching results.
One side issue has been already broached, the
bringing of ploughmen in the vicinity of great
centres for a day to plough the vacant land and in
this way make those who live on a farm more in
touch with the hives of industry. It was suggested
in the Canadian Farm that there should be a “far-
mers’ day,” a holiday for those who are busy far
from the haunts of men, but whose work is the
most important in the whole Dominion. The farmer
and the town dweller should rub shoulders a bit;
it is to the mutual advantage of both, and the young
men of the city will take no hurt from companion-
Ship with the sturdy sons from the land.

Mr. Leroy Bougher, President of the Garden Club
of Minneapolis, in an address given before the Am-
erican Civic Association, at Washington, gave the
following important particulars, which serve to
emphasize the remarks that have been made con-
cerning this praiseworthy work for the betterment
of great cities:

More than 600 men and women, at least, writes
Mr. Bougher, either have been given an oppor-
tunity to return to the soil whence they came or to
go to the soil of which they know nothing. How
is a man to go back to the land unless he knows
he wants to go back, and if he has lived in a city
all his life how better can he find out than upon
the small patch of land that lies next to his home?
The use of the vacant lot answers the appeal of
the soil.

So many vegetables were grown on the vacant
plots of Minneapolis that complaints were made by
grocers. Tomatoes were plentiful at 75 cents a
bushel, whereas a year ago (1910) they were scarce
at $1.50 a bushel. "The economic value of the vacant
lot gardens to those who took them up greatly out-
weighed the cost.

The opportunity for exercise comes to most
people of the gardening class only on Saturday
afternoon or Sunday. Our gardens developed a

. healthy tendency towards early rising, and the sun

rose daily on hundreds of people hoeing, weeding,
killing cut worms or pruning tomatoes, hands dirty
and faces glowing. These hundreds must have en-
joyed better health because of better exercise and
better food.

Nearly 90 per cent. of the gardeners had sons
12 to 15 years old, and it transpired during the
summer that many had taken the gardens to keep
their children at home. The providing of pleasant

.work under parental direction for city boys who

have none of the mischief-averting “chores” that

. their fathers had was of the greatest value.

Those who decorated for the civic celebration
had for their keynote window boxes of flowers that
covered every store front and street post down
town. No visitor to Minneapolis failed to know

‘Minneapolis as a garden city. We planted a model '

vacant lot garden at the fair grounds and this gave
our project state publicity. ;

“This year (we quote from a letter to Mr. Wilson
from Mr. Bougher relating to 1912) you will be
interested to know that we have continued the work
of vacant lot gardens this year on a much larger
scale than in 1911 and with most satisfactory re-
sults. The season has been a very successful
one, the total number of gardens being, in round
numbers, five times as many as in 1911

“The club this year has brought about the plant-

Bl

ing of 1,002 vacant lots to vegetables and flowers.
This compares with 302 in-1911 and 1 in 1910. In
addition, home gardens are being. cultivated, and in
‘these twice as many rose bushes and apple trees
have been planted by-its members.. There were no
home gardens in 1011 under the auspices of the
club.

“The Garden Club has brought about the decora-
tion with flowers and grass of 149 front yards in
the congested Russian-Jewish districts of North
Minneapolis. Children under 16 are doing this
work, and not one of the lawns had = been
previously improved. Grass seed, vines, and half a
dozen varieties of flower seed have been distributed
to each child.

“Of the 302 gardeners of 1911 all but 16 (in-
cluding those who have left town) are gardening
again this year. Of all the 1,430 gardeners, 84 per
cent. have never attempted this before. In all,
17,725 persons are concerned in the garden move-
ment. Fvery one of last year’s charity gardens
became a cash member unsolicited this year. This
is a most significant feature of the work. The vege-
table and flower gardens of the club cover 160
acres—exactly a quarter section. About seven acres

MR. JAMES LOCKIE WILSON,

Government Secretary of Ontario Horticultural Associa-
tion, who is urging cultivation of vacant plots.

of this area is planted to flowers. The frontage of
the gardens is a trifle over 11 miles. Based on the
returns of 1911, the total value of the crop will be
about $60,000, and the gardens have kept the price
of vegetables in Minneapolis far below what it has
been in previous years, and lower than in other
cities. 3

“The total cost for all purposes is less than 20
per cent. greater than it was in 1911, although the
gardens have increased in number 400 per cent.,
and this cost includes equipment, which is per-
manent,” Mr. Wilson says.

Vacant lot gardening has proved to be a great
suiccess in the country adjoining ours. What have
the members of the Ontario Horticultural Associa-
tion, particularly in our cities, done to inaugurate
this splendid movement, which would mean so much
for the moral and financial improvement of the
dwellers in the slums of our rapidly-growing cities?
A great deal is being done by charitable citizens
and organizations to assist those who have little
visible means of support and who find it difficult at
times to earn sufficient in winter seasons to main-
tain their families. = Commissions are being
appointed to investigate the causes of the high cost
of the necessaries of life. Our sister city of Min-
neapolis has, to a large extent, found a solution of
the difficulty. Our own Queen City has within her

15

borders enough lots that are practically certain to
be vacant for several years to come which could
be utilized to produce each summer at least $100,000
worth of vegetables and flowers. But the financial
end, while considerable, is not the most important.
Inducing ‘men, women and children to become in-
terested in the tilling of the soil and the growth of
vegetables, plants and flowers with improved and
healthful surroundings is, perhaps, the greatest
consideration.

An Economic Enthusiast

A CHARMING personality linked with a true

knowledge of the subject taken in hand spells
unbounded success. Such a man is James Lockie
Wilson, friend of horticulfurist and agriculturist,
ready to help forward inwevery possible way the
progress of these great'and far-reaching industries,
and one of the most worthy of public servants.

The man on the street is aware that without the
farmer and the market gardener life would be im-
possible. We depend upon them for our very exist-
ence and quietly, courageously, and persistently. this
kindly man through his own enthusiastic tempera-
ment in the holding of important offices dis-
seminated a scientific knowledge of:leading prin-
ciples in the raising of vegetable produce and the
finest types of animals on Canadian farms. Those
who know nothing or little of his great work should
read those faultlessly clear and concise reports on
various subjects that appear from time to time
under his guidance. They are masterpieces of pre-
cise knowledge and reveal ramifications to the heart
of things that are truly astonishing. The farmer
on the prairie and the market gardener striving for
information and ways of co-operation find in Mr.
Wilson a helper and a friend. The notes that
appear in this supplement are some indication of
his activity, but this is one drop only in an ocean
of downright useful and necessary work.

Many columns would be needful to enter into the
details of Mr. Wilson’s career. Suffice it to say
he is happily in the prime of life and enthusiasm
in these sister branches of industries seems to wax
more keenly as years speed on. . The Ontario Horti-
cultural Association, of which he is secretary, owes
practically everything to his erudite management,
and one of the treasures in his home is a presenta-
tion of Royal Crown Derby plate encircled and
chased with silver in recognition of his services.
Another office of immense importance is that of
secretary and managing director of the Canadian
Horticultural Exhibition, secretary of the Ontario
Vegetable Growers Association, and a director of
the Canadian National Exhibition, and each office
is not regarded as a sinecure but an opportunity
for work conducted on the best and most approved
modern lines.

Personal experience has been gained in the laud-
able pursuit of raising pedigree cattle, the import-
ance of which can be hardly over-estimated, and
therefore farming and horticulture have in Mr.
Wilson one who is engrossed in their welfare. He
is a true son of the soil and a scientist as well.

A Warning to Daffodil Lovers
WILL you kindly allow me a brief space in your
Country Life Supplement to warn growers
of Daffodils in your country of a pest which inflicts
one of the fairest of spring flowers. A sharp look-
out should be kept for the Narcissus fly. This has
been a scourge this year in many places, due no
doubt to people not being careful enough with
respect to it. If any Daffodils are seen dwarfer
than the rest or looking sickly, the bulbs should at
once be taken up carefully, washed in cold water
and replanted in fresh ground. If they are very
unhealthy it is best to burn them. Growers should
be always on their guard for Narcissus fly -and
Mite, and I am certain that it is the right to isolate
weak and sickly plants.
P. RUDOLPH BARR.
London, England.

The Scent of Daphnes

A SWEET scent mingles into the spring air. One

wonders from whence it comes—strong and
rich and not far away is a bush of the mezereum
or Daphne Mezereum, a shrub smothered over with
pink flowers before the leaves have dared to appear.
A small group of it is a scent bag of delicious sweet-
ness and a few twigs will fill a large room with
Daphne perfume. It brings thoughts of the spring
before spring has really come. A white variety is

_as white as the snow, that will have dissolved before

the little birds open to. greet the warmer suns and

. bluer skies, but it is not common.
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Miss Elsie Mackenzie, an English Suffragette, Invited by Mrs.
O. H. P. Belmont to Teach Effective Militancy to the New
York Suffragettes.: Miss Mackenzie Has Tasted Prison

Fare—at Least is a Hunger Striker. On Her Way
to New York She Spent Some Time in
Toronto.

Women Fight White Plague
TORONTO’S gaze, eye to eye with the Coun-

tess of Aberdeen’s, has lately been focussed

on the methods of prevention practised by

the Tuberculosis Division of the Depart-
ment of Health. Dr. Hastings finds himself coveted
for preventive work in Erin. Likewise Miss Dyke,
the city’s leading tuberculosis nurse, and her staff
of seven, have furnished the visitor tips for her
favourite work; for the Countess’ war on the
plague has become a proverb.

MRS. HUESTIS AN AGITATOR

HERE are other preventive agents at
among our women, however. Mrs. Archibald
Huestis, President of Toronto’s Local Council of
Women, has been doing some very important agi-
tating. In a series of what she terms “half-ad-
dresses,” though whole and something over in their
effect, she has pointed out before the Balmy Beach
Progressive Club, to the Bathurst WG Tou s to
the Parkdale W. C. T. U., and at the King Edward
School, just prior to elections, that while the physi-
cians allege that 95 per cent. of pulmonary tuber-
culosis is traceable to careless coughing, expectora-
tion and sneezing and that, while the public is sup-
posed to be roused to the necessity of making really
serious effort to stop the spread of the white plague,
very little is ever really done. “Philistia” supports
this view in the Winnipeg Saturday Post. “The
statistics,” she writes, “of the Winnipeg police de-
partment for 1912 have just been issued, and all
the facts and figures are well worth pondering over,
but T am moved at this moment to speak of only one
thing with regard to them. That is that just one
solitary ‘lone lorn’ man was charged during 1912
with spitting on the sidewalk. There is a by-law,
I believe, with regard to spitting on the sidewalk.
There are policemen, too, whose duty it is to enforce
by-laws. Yet in the twelve months just past just
one man was charged with this offence.”

That the fine for this offence is twenty dollars in
Toronto, is probably news to scores of men who
were innocent of their danger. Mrs. Huestis ex-
presses regret that that statement has been omitted
in the wording of the notices posted about by re-
quest of the Public Health Committee of the Local
Council of Women, of which Mrs. Huestis is con-

vener. The fine, in certain American cities, is as.

high as fifty dollars, in others as low as one dollar;
but in these cities proclaiming the fine, no matter
what its sum, has proved a check which is far from
negligible. s

Mrs. Huestis, by the way, is a warm advocate of
open air schools for children in the interests of
prevention. :

1. O. D. E. SAFEGUARDS CHILDREN

THE Imperial Order Daughters of the Empire

are another powerful agent deadly antagonistic
to the spread of tuberculosis. An enterprise the
Municipal Chapter, Toronto, has in hand is the
gaining a Preventorium, which shall be the winter
home of the some two hundred children touched by
the dread disease who have been cared for by sum-
mer at the Island.

This beneficent work was begun by the Heather
Club Chapter, formerly the Heather Club, an asso-
ciation of doctors and nurses who at first undertook
the summer work strictly on their own account.
The Heather Club became a chapter of the
1. O. D. E., and the sympathy and co-operation of
that order became ‘enlisted. The regret has been

CANADIAN COURIER.

At the Sign of the Maple

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

that when winter arrived the work should be undone
—the patients finding no winter accommodation.

And so it comes that fifteen or sixteen of the
primary chapters of the I. O. D. E. in Toronto have
succeeded in raising funds sufficient to warrant the
looking up a premises to serve this purpose. A
minority of voluntary outside subscriptions have
helped the move.

The institution, primarily, will be for Toronto
children. But in the case of there being sufficient
room, outsiders will be admitted. The place will
be formally announced in the near future. It will
probably be a renovated building to avoid the ex-
pense of erection.

In Windsor, Ontario, the Border Chapter, Daugh-
ters of the Empire, has at last succeeded in its
efforts to establish a sanatorium to provide relief
and benefit to those afflicted with the dread disease
in Essex. The contract has been awarded for such
a building the design of which will admirably serve
the need.

RESULT OF COMPULSORY REGISTRATION

PEAKING of the war waged against tuber-
culosis, the compulsory registration of cases
For one year

should give the cause an impulse.

work * B

Mrs. Archibald Huestis, Toronto, President of the Local Coun-

cil of Women and Convener of the Committee on Public
Health, of the National Council. At Present she is
Working to Have the By-Laws Enforced Which
Were Passed to Prevent the Spread of
Tuberculosis.

that same law has obtained in Great Britain, during
which time notification has been made of 102,100
cases, and it is one of the objects of the National

Insurance Bill to give proper treatment to patients
who are unable to pay for the same at a sanatorium.

Need of Women Police

- By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER
E  chatted in Mrs. Hamilton’s upstairs
sitting-room, the policewoman, Mrs. Alice
Stebbins Wells, and I, she being the guest
of Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, during her stay

while lecturing in Toronto recently.
Mrs. Wells is a little person and the chair she

sat in was deep. The picture was quite a domestic.

one as a kitten sprawled at her feet—without the
slightest concern about its seruff. And Mrs. Wells,
of Los Angeles, the first woman police appointed
in all America! Which includes the Land of the
Maple, please understand.

On- the contrary to what might be the general
expectation, Mrs. Wells is far from a connoisseur
in scruffs. _Oh, yes, she has made arrests. ~And
she possesses a uniform. But, for the most part,
her practical work is preventive. In places of pub-
lic amusement for instance, where voung people
resort, the police women and their allies (which are
the organized bodies of philanthropic and civic wo-
men workers) dangers of offence to the unsuspect-
ing are being minimized and effectual checks have
been put upon the breaking of ordinances.

/

“Oh, and a point I certainly meant to make last
night’—Mrs. Wells referred to the lecture before
the Women’s Canadian Club—‘relates to the news-
paper columns advertising for women ‘help.” Wo-
men ‘police are cryingly needed to cope with this
deadliest evil in our cities. Is there any officer in
Toronto whose business it is to watch those columns
daily? Who lays bare the pitfalls? Who brings
the offenders to, justice?”

Which was .something more than a
rhetorical question, as it fell.

Toronto has three women as probation officers
in connection with the Juvenile Court conducted by
Commissioner Starr. Reports of their work are
loudly commendatory. FEdmonton has Miss Jackson,
an officer of repute. There are numerous others.
But all these officers work as correctors. There
are needed more recognized women preventers of
crime—policewomen. For prevention is eternally
better than cure.

Asked where she got her first impulse to pre-
pare for her present work, Mrs. Wells declared it
was at Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, where she
worked among girls, as pastor’s assistant, some
years ago. Mrs. Wells is something curate,
something policeman, and everything woman. Her
energies count for much in the universal climb to-
ward good.

When prophetic, Mrs. Wells looks forward to a
day when every important city will have its training
schools—of civics and philanthropics, or whatever
may be needful—where women may qualify them-
selves for direct, public service, whether as women
police or along other lines. There are more posi-
tions for filling than applicants to fill them in de-
partments now newly recognized as women’s.

Canada’s interest is lively on the question of wo-
men police. For, what with sundry telephonic and
other messages to her, my interview with their
advocate and convincing commentary was the series
of brief but profitable fragments—pieced together
here.

Mrs. Wells, at present, is paying visits to sundry
Canadian towns with purpose to interest our women
in this departure.

merely

Value of a Voice

ANADIAN hello girls will be looking to their
voices as available beanstocks for getting
them into the peerage. By the way, whatever may
be said to the telephone’s discredit, it, at least, is a
potent agent in voice-culture. The newest Canadian
Countess, the Countess of Ashburnham, was for-.
merly Miss Marie Anderson, a telephone operator
of Fredericton, N.B., who ensnared the presumably
ready affections of the Hon. Thomas Ashburnham
with the quality of her voice heard over the ’phone.
Like a lordlier “Bottom” he made it his business to
“cee the noise he heard,” and the attraction was,
apparently, not diminished; for marriage gnsued.
By the death of his brother recently, Major Ash-
burnham became the sixth Earl of Ashburnham and
possessor of an estate yielding an income of some
fifty thousand dollars. The new Earl and his wife
prepared at once to sail for England The Countess
is an excellent horsewoman.

America’s First Policewoman, Mrs. Alice Stebbins Wells,
Who Has Done Effective Work in the Interests of Girls
in Los Angeles. Mrs. Wells’ Work Has Convinced
Her That Policewomen Are Needed. And at
Present She Has Canada’s Ear on the

Subject. x
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CHAPTER XVIL

Mr. Screed Once More Intervenes.

restrained himself from following
his friend; he had a high opinien of
the latter’s courage and intellect; but
a very poor one of his prudence and
caution where his own personal safety
was concerned; and he felt convinced
that Dick was rushing recklessly inte
the very jaws of danger. It was little
less than agony to have to leave him
in such an emergency; but there was no
alternative; come what might, Ted must
obey his orders. His mission was to re-
move that which Emberson valued more
than his own life, as rapidly as possible
from out the danger-zone. Common-
sense told him that to do -otherwise
would be to court disaster. Well, he
would do it, he said to himself, setting
his teeth in grim determination; he
would ecarry ‘out his instructions to the
letter, return to England as rapidly as
possible, and await Dick at the place
appointed; but personailly, he felt that
it would comfort him but little to know
that he had succeeded in robbing Kal-
fian of his booty, if that success had to
be paid for by the life of his friend.
That such an eventuality was only too
possible, he was well aware. Again and
again, as by land and sea, he retraced
the ground he had previously traversed,
he asked himself, “Supposing Dick never
returns; supposing he is destined to add
yet another to the already long list of
men who have disappeared without leav-
ing a trace behind, how shall I ever face
Enid? How break the news of her be-
reavement to the girl who placed her
lover’s safety in my hands as a sacred
trust ?”
And the answer was always the same—
“If anything happens to Dick, I would
rather—far rather—put a pistol to my
head than have to meet her eyes.”

IT was with great difficulty Ted Alston

E arrived at Charing Cross at 7.30 in

the morning, and engaging a room at
the hotel, spent a large portion of the
day in tracing out the various routes
by which his friend might travel, and
the different hours at which he might
arrive; in going over them again and
again, always with that deadly fear
lurking in the background that the man
he so anxiously awaited would never
come.

When, after a sleepless night, he saw
his own reflection in the glass, saw
the white, drawn visage with dark cir-
cles round the eyes which had the look
in them of one who has seen death face
to face, he only marvelled that his black
hair showed no trace of white; and, in
the years to come, he often wondered
how it was that day and night of ter-
rible ‘strain left no indelible mark upon
him.

Having met all sorts of trains at all
sorts of. times on the preceding day, and
baving an idea that Dick, if he suec-
ceeded in escaping from his enemies,
would choose a different route to that
by which he had himself come, Ted made
no attempt to meet the morning’s Con-
tinental train. The flickering hope
which had now and again asserted itself
within him was now almost extinct—
for he had calculated that, owing to. his
own lengthy wait at Salzburg, his friend
should reach England almost as soon as
himself. He determined that, if no news
of him eame within the next twenvt_v-foqr
hours, he would ensure the safety of his
trust by placing it in the hands of his
bankers, and return to Vienna to seek
him out. 1
door, which, opening, disclosed Dick on
the threshold—Dick in the flesh, al-
though a Dick whose eyes glittered fev-

i

When a knock came to the
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erishly in his ghastly white face, and
wlhose gait as he advanced was halting
and feeble—he stared open-mouthed;
and then, with a great cry, flung him-
self upon his friend, nearly bringing the
latter to the ground. Clutching at the
back of a chair, young Emberson just
saved himself from falling; and then
sinking into it, with a groan, promptly
lapsed into a dead faint. It was some
little time before his distracted com-
panion could restore him to conscious-
ness, and still longer before he was suffici-
antly recovered to relate his adventures.

AVING brought his narrative to the
point where Tigram, taking advant-

age of a moment’s unwariness, had
stabbed him in the back, he continued—
“] was dazed almost as much by the
fall as by the wound inflicted; but I
never quite lost consciousness. I heard
a tremendous shout, which seemed to
come from English lips, followed by the
sound of my assailant’s flying feet,
which gradually faded away in the dis-
tance. I was trying to struggle to my
own when I felt myself gently raised.
whilst a voice inquired anxiously, ‘Are

,you much hurt?

«That was more than T could tell him;
I felt a tingling smart in the region
of the left shoulder-blade; and an omin-
ous trickling down the spine; but beyond
that I knew nothing. Finding T was
not in a position to answer his question;
the good Samaritan—a sturdy-looking
Englishman—promptly removed my coat
and waisteoat and examined the wound.
By this time a crowd of children of vari-
ous ages and sizes began to gather round,
chattering vociferously, and attracted by
the hubbub, also perhaps by the previ-
ous stentorian shout, sundry females
came flying out of the surrounding
houses. Seeing that I was bleeding like
a pig, some of them volunteered assist-
ance, providing some impromptu band-
ages, with which my rescuer—who had
evidently studied first aid—succeeded
finally in checking the flow of bleod.
During his ministrations the women
kept up a regular fire of questions as to
how it had happened, who was my as-
sailant, ete., ete. Not being disposed to
satisfy their curiosity, I feigned ignor-
ance of German as the shortest way out
of the difficulfy. My very evident
weakness and faintness enlisted their
sympathies—and they were most ener-
getic in their denunciations of the un-
known scoundrel sho, they naturally
concluded, had attacked me with a view
to robbery and been scared away by the
unlooked-for advent of a third person.
Someone, I don’t know who, ran for a
conveyance. Into this T was assisted by
the Englishman, who gave his' name
afterwards as Purvis, and glad enough
T was to get away from the scene of the
catastrophe, and the surrounding crowd,
now amounting to a swarm of voluble
sympathisers. Purvis
good fellow, for he took me to an hotel,
oot me safelv landed in bed, and then
fetched a docter. ;

“My wound turned out to be less seri-
ous than I had at first feared. For:
tunately for me the rascal had been
flurried by Purvis’s timely arrival upon
the scene, and consequently struck at
random. The knife had glanced off the
shoulder-blade, thus escaping a‘ll.v1t,a1
organs. ‘A nasty cut and a painful;
but not a dangerous one’ was the doc-
tor’s ‘verdict; all the same when, on the
strength of it. T said it was imperative
that T should leave Vienna the next day,
he held up his hands in holy horror,
and vowed that such a proceeding was
utterly impossible. One never knows
how much or little fever would follow
a wound such as I had received. To
travel at once would be madness! I

was a rattling -
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should retard my recovery and probably
find myself landed in some hospital on
the way.

“Purvis adding his persuasions, I was
obliged to promise I would give up the
idea of travelling the next day. I care-
fully limited it ‘to that, but the reserva-
tion escaped their notice.

«The doctor was much annoyed with
me because I would not allow him to
report the affair to the police. He got
quite warm about it, saying that it
was a duty I owed to society; but when
[, in my .turn, became angry and ve-
hement, saying I refused to be dictated
to upon a matter which concerned only
myself, and should call it a piece of
impertinent presumption on his part if
he disregarded my wishes, he remem-
bered that his first duty at all events
was to his patient; and hurriedly begged
me not to excite myself, promising that
he would do nothing without my permis-
sion. He came to see me again in the
evening, reported my condition as satis-
factory, and said that in another couple
of days, if all went well, I should prob-
ably be able to travel.  On the strength
of that, the next morning, I paid my bill
and caught the early express—and here
I am.)” .

«You have been horribly imprudent.”

“Yes, I know. Don’t bully-rag me,
there’s a good fellow. T don’t feel equal
to it! Just order up some breakfast,
and, whilst it’s preparing, I wish you
would see to my back, for it feels un-
commonly stiff and painful.”

finding = the  wound to be

TED,

in a decidedly inflamed condition,
slipped out of the room on pretence of
ordering the breakfast, and told the
waiter to send for a doctor. One chanced
to be on the premises, and appeared
therefore, somewhat . to Dick’s aston-
ishment, in company with the breakfast.

This gentleman, a. Dr. Lynn, quite
agreed with his Austrian confrere as to
the imprudence of a man travelling in
the patient’s state; he also displayed
a not unnatural curiosity to learn how
the latter had come by such a wound, to-
gether with a dignified huffiness when
Dick, by his very short replies, showed
plainly that he did not intend to throw
any light upon the subject.

The doctor took his fee and leave,
with stiff politeness and walked to the
door; then, looking back over his
shoulder, remarked drily:

“Of course it does not matter to me
what you do; but if you wish to avoid
awkward complications, I advise you to
keep quiet until that wound is healed.”

“He is right, you must be reasonable,

‘Dick,” urged young Alston as the door

closed behind the offended medico.
“There’s no earthly ~reason now why
you should not keep quiet and give that
wound of yours a chance to heal.”

“After to-morrow I will keep as quiet
as you like,” was the reply.

“To-morrow! Why to-morrow?”

“Because we go down to-night to Bin-
gleford.”

“Surely there’s no necessity for that!”
remonstrated Ted. “Of course I can un-
derstand your impatience—none better;
but you can write to Miss Anerley, tell
her that we have returned safely, and
that you hope to see her shortly. You
need not mention your wound if you
think it would alarm her. You know
that she would not wish to run any
risks that you could avoid.”

“I “was not thinking of Enid,” an-
swered Dick shortly; “and as for risks,
good God! man, what is any trifling risk
to myself in comparison compared with
the big risk of being overtaken by those
hell-hounds, who will hunt us dewn as

- (Continued on page 24.)

Beautifies
Preserves
Purifies

the complexion. These are
the thrce essential functions
of the ideal toilet cream.
There is only one ideal.

GOURAUD’S
ORIENTAL
CREAM

is the one cosmetic that has
these qualifications. It puri-
fies the skin by removing
facial blemishes, such as
pimples, blackheads, moth
patches, rash and freckles.

It beautifies the face by
rendering to it that velvet
softness, with a clear pearly
- white complexion. It nour-
ishes the skin and protects it
- from the ravages cf the wea-
 ther. Price 50c and $1.50
per bottle at Druggists and
| Department Stores, or direct
| on receipt of price.

GOURAUD’S ORIENTAL
VELVET SPONGE
should always be used to
apply Gouraud’s Oriental
Cream to obtain the best re-

sults. By mail 50c.

GOURAUD’S ORIENTAL
BEAUTY LEAVES

%]  They are a dainty little
Ml booklet of perfumed powder
Tl leaves. 10c by mail will
bring them. :

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON
37 Great Jones St.
NEW YORK CITY

All pens may look
alike, but expert
inspection and
wear  show the real
gualities. Esterbrook
pens stand the test of constant use.
Their reputation extends over half
acentury. A style for every writer.
W rite for illustrated booklet.
Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
95 John St.,NewYork. Works: C aden,N.J.
2 Brown Bros., Limited
Canadian Agents, Toronto i
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THE BALDWIN LAMP

Projects a 14-candle power light
150 feet. Burns Acetylene gas.
Weight, 6 oz.; height, 3 1-2 in.
No oil, soot or glass. Absolute-
ly safe and simple. Fifty hours’
light costs 25¢. Ideal for night
fishing, trapping, hunting or for
work about the farm or machin-
ery. Useful as well for regulat-
ing irrigating valves or for re-
placing automobile tires in the
dark. If your dealer cannot
suy ply you, write direct and ask
for catalogue and free instruc-
tive booklet, ‘“Knots and How to Tie Them.”

John Simmons Co., 161 Leonard St,, New York City.
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‘ RESERVOIR 57
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RESERVOIR PEN
Writes long letter with one filling. Always
ready. No coaxing. No blotting. Best for
ruling, manifolding and constant use. Fine
or medium points. Sent postpaid, 16 for zoc.,

doz. 4oc., 6 doz. 7sc. Postal Note or

oney Order. Money back if wanted. A. j X
HASTINGS, Dept. 1I-2, 393 Hargrave St.,
Winnipeg.
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Courierettes.
A PENNSYLVANTA mother and her
three children are fcund to have
two hearts each. If hearts were trump
they’d take every trick:

Paris police are to wear shields to
protect them from gangsters. Chief
Grasett, of Toronto, is content to have
his men wear moustaches.

Charles Frohman, the play-producer,
asks for curseless dramas. Perhaps he
finds that the reading of them causes
sufficient cussing.

Toronto school trustees will save
money by buying sites for new schools
in advance. That might be termed
“fore-site.”

Detroit school superintendent says
pretty teachers are an improvement

over plain ones. We have noted the
same thing.

Now they say that the Czar’s treas-
ures are mostly fakes. Ditto the stor-
ies about His Russian Majesty.

Toronto ‘spent $1,150,000 to see mov-
ing pictures last year. And the Board
of Control in session almost every day,
too.

~ Jewish reporters in New York went

on strike, demanding thal no copy
should be rejected unless with consent
of walking delegate. We fancy that W.
D. would be a busy man, from what we
know of editors.

U. S. parcel post system is so com-
prehensive that somebody will be send-
ing Presider.t Taft by it one of these
days.

Prices of brick and bread go up simul-
taneously. First thing we know, they’ll
be passing one off as cne other.

Canada is to have a census every five
years. If we cannot count very many
more we’ll count them oftener, anyway.

Dr. James L. Hughes says life would
not be. worth living without an occas-
ional fight. He is an ally of the suffra-
gettes, and he should know.

It was her voice that made a New
Brunswick phone girl the bride of the
Earl of Ashburnham. She is the excep-
tion which proves the rule.

James Simpson, the labour leader, is
due for a Carnegie medal. He recently
repeated to Sir James Whitney a re-
quest for tax reform.

At Windsor a thief smashed a jewel-
er's shop window with a hammer and
ran off with $75 worth of wedding rings.
It looks as though this man were as-
suming a little more responsibility than
he could get away with.

The British Bar Association has for-
bidden women to practice law in the
English courts. The poor creatures
will have to content themselves with
laying down the law at home.

The militant suffragettes have been
divided into two classes by some clever
person. Those that are unhappily mar-
ried and those that are unhappily un-
married.

LR
At Which Bar?—British lawyers
won’t permit women to be called to the
bar. They probably prefer to Kkeep
them behind the public house bar.
2 ®
Those Horrid Men.—You can’t beat
the men. Many men make money by
designing freak fashions in dresses for
women. And then, when the women
wear them, many other men make more
money by writing and selling jokes
about the aforesaid fashions.

L B

Mark Twain and the Nickel.—The
late Mark Twain used fo tell a story
of how, in his early days; he found him-
self in 4 Western town without so much
as.a penny in his pocket. While stroll-
ing about, wondering what he’d do, his
eyes suddenly lit on a five cent piece

v A

sparkling on the ground. He pounced
upon it with joy. Five cents wasn’t a
fortune, but it meant at the least a
drink or a cigar.  As he was inwardly
congratulating himself he suddenly re-
alized that the finding of that coin at
such a time was one of the great mo-
ments of his life. He recalled the thrill
with which his eyes had first espied it,
the glow that had filled him as he
picked it up. Then, thought Mark,
why not have the thrill, as it had given
him so much pleasure, all over again:
why not repeat the performance and
realize the glow a second time.

Closing his eyes he tossed the nickel
over one shoulder.
worst possible - results. Although he
searched for half an’ hour, pe mnever
found that nickel again.

® ®
Mighty Money.
* Money talks”—
So say the wise—
Money also
Silence buys.:

® »
Ever Notice It?—Common sense is
sometimes unpopular because it is
common.
2 ®

A Feminine Boast.—A Toronto wo-
mal motorist boasts that she has mever
run into anybody. Further proof that
a woman’s aim is notoriously bad.
Then again, people may see her coming.

LR

An Open Secret.—"Roast beef, veal,
mutton, or pork,” quoted the waiter.

“A little of each,” ordered the guest.

“But we don’t serve it that way, sir.”

“Sure you do. Bring me hash.”

4 L R

It Did Make a Difference—"1 hope
that the fact that I am a widow makes
no difference,” said she slyly.

To which her destined prey replied—
“Just the difference between bigamy and
lawful wedlock.”

L
Checks Its Growth.
THE slow growth of my bank account
My thrifty soul doth vex—
I fear that it is subject to
A few too many checks.
LR
At the Opera—“How did you like it?
Wasn’t it tedious?”
“Rather. Even my foot fell asleep.”
L
Magnifying Glasses.—Provincial pap-
ers sometimes come within signalling
distance of the facts when discussing
Toronto’s troubles—their favourite di-
version. j
The Strathroy Age recently remarked
that Toronto was throwing its money
about with reckless abandon, having
carried by-laws calling for an expendi-
ture of over $26,000,000.
The Age sees double.
was just $13,000,000.
The Orangeville Sun pictured the
Jeakage into Toronto’s filtration plant
at 16,000,000 gallons daily.
Tests showed the leakage at its worst
to be less than 3,000,000 gallons daily.
These editors must wear magnifyirg
glasses. :

The real total

L 2
An Actor’s Autograph.—An actor, re-
cently in Canada, who falls into .the
class of matinee idol, was asked by a
young Toronto debutante to write some-
thing in her birthday book. This was
the result:

“Fear no man—do right.
Fear all women—don’t write.”
L I
Explained.—There is a certain Eng-
lish Church minister in Ottawa, who is
in the habit of writing his sermon on
Friday and of walking about the house
all day Saturday, repeating it in a loud
voice so as to have it thoroughly mem-
orized by Sunday morning.
One Saturday a young gentleman was
calling on one of the minister’s daugh-

ters and, as he waited in the drawing

The sequel had the

. game.

. But it was not given.

room, he was very startled to hear the
loud voice of her . father apparently
talking to no one at all, on the floor
above.

When the young lady appeared, he
inquired as to the meaning of the noise.

“Oh,” she replied, “that’s just father.
He’s walking around upstairs, practising
what he preaches.”

v ®

Willing  to . Oblige.—A young lady,
shopping in a departmental store 1n
Toronto, had arranged to meet her
mother in the carpet department at
half-past twelve, when the two would
have lunch together. She finished her
shopping, however, by twelve o’clock
and so, to put in the extra half hour,
took the elevator up to the carpet de-
partment and sat down to wait in one
of the comfortable arm chairs which
are at the service of customers who
come to imspect carpets.

Presently a clerk came up and asked
if she would care to look at some car-
pets and she, being a bit bored with
waiting, smilingly assented.

He proceeded to roll and unroll, be-
fore her, one after another of the heavy
volls of carpet, After some time had
elapsed, he stopped, polite and perspir-
ing. and inquired if there was any par-
ticular design of carpet she preferred.

“Oh, no,” she said, “T like them all,
but you see, I am just up here, waiting
for my mother, to go to lunch.”

“Indeed,” he replied. “Well, in that
case, there are still a few rolls we
haven’t looked through. Perhaps we’ll
find her in one of those.”

®”

Lacked Shame.—An old German in
Pennsylvania lost his wife to whom he
had been married for many years.
What was the hotror of the community
when, within a few days of her death,
he wedded the young and pretty nurse
who had been her attendant.

Feeling ran so high that on his wed-
ding eve, the youth of the village for-
gathered around his house, with tin
pans and horns, and proceeded to make
night hideous.

Tinally the Dutchman could stand it
no longer. and, thrusting his head out
of an upper window, exclaimed, with
tears in his voice:

“Boys! Boys! You ought to be
ashamed mit yourselves, to carry on s0
disgraceful, when there was a funeral
around here so soon last week!”

L

When Nazimova Posed.—Mr. W. F.
Muenster, who is- manager for Madame
Alla Nazimova, the noted Russian act-
ress, relates an interesting little inci-
dent which happened on the occasion
when Nazimova was playing “The
Marionettes” in Toronto last Septem-
ber.

«“We went over to Hanlan’s Point,”
says Mr. Muenster, “to see the Phila-
delphia Athletics play the champion
Torontos. - It was Madame’s first ball
She sat in a box just behind
the Toronto bench and followed with
admiration the feats of skill and
strength of the players in practice.
Then a camera man came along and
stood directly in front of the actress,
obstructing her view of the field. She
was annoyed, and asked the policeman
to have him move on. The snap-shot-
ter, who was evidently a traveller whose
camera was his hobby, turned angrily,
trained his camera on Nazimova, and
exclaimed, ‘U1l take a picture of you!’

“<A]l right,’ said Madame, ‘do please,
and leaning her cheek on her hand
whimsically she posed for him.

«¢ won’t take chances on smashing
my machine,’ snapped the fellow as he
moved away without taking the pic-
ture.

“That evening I met him in the lobby
of the Prince George Hotel. ‘You miss-
ed a good picture this afternoon at the
ball game, I remarked to him.

“Did 17

«¢Yes—remember the woman whose
picture you threatened to take, and
who posed for you?

“ EYes.)

“Well, that was Nazimova, the act-

88, -

««Oh, Lord, mourned the amateur
photographer, ‘I did miss it. I wonder
if she would give me a picture now ¥

“That night a beautiful bouquet of
roses were delivered at' Madame’s room,
with' a polite request for another pose.
He had lost his
chance.”

Educational

OFFER

m

Fourteen Young
Ladies to go to

College and Ten
to Visit Europe.

( The Canadian Cour-

ier is arranging for the
most attractive educa-
tional contest ever known
in Canada. By the terms
of this offer, fourteen
young ladies will be sent
to a representative ladies
college for a year, with
a choice of five courses,
English, Axt, Music,
Commercial or Domestic
Science, and ten young
ladies will have a five
weeks trp to Europe
under careful supervision.

( The entire expenses
of the year in college, in-
cluding tuition, board,
rooms, laundry, registra-
tion and lecture fees, will
be paid by the Courier;
and also with the tnp

to Europe, all expenses
will be paid.

( Any young lady six-
teen years of age or
older, of good character,
is eligible. Great care
will be exercised that
improper persons be not
included and those ac-
cepted will have to be

satisfactonly endorsed.

q Full particulars of this
magnificent offer will be
published in the Courter
next week. Watch the

announcement.
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TORONTO MONTREAL LOMNDON ENG

SMALL BONDS

We usually have odd Muni-
cipal Debentures of small
amount and continually have
sound Industrial Bonds of
$100 denomination.

May we submit a list of these
small bonds ? An excellent
distribution for a limited sum

could be made.

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds

Victoria, B.C.

The Los Angeles of Canada

Victoria’s Commercial Advantages
The Pacific Gateway of Canada and
the nearest British port to the Orient;
the centre of the best dairy farming
and poultry raising in Western Can-
ada; immense timber limits, coal lands
and all minerals close by; largest ship-
building facilities on the coast; every-
thing at hand to make you money.
We have just opened up three fine
subdivisions and every lot a money
maker. Write to-day for particulars.

Victoria Subdivision Co.
Limited i
Members of the Victoria Real Estate Exchange
414-415 Central Bldg., (Our new home)
Reference : The Dominion Bank.
Agents wanted in all parts of Canada.

Municipal
Debentures

Present market conditions
make an interest return of

5%
now obtainable upon High
Grade Municipal Bonds
ussally yielding a much
lower rate.

Ask for a copy of our Bond List
containing complete particulars of
these issues.

Wood, Gundy & Co.

Toronto Saskatoon
London, England

Investors in Mortgages

Portions of a mortgage on
property worth over three
times the amount of the
mortgage can be obtained
in any multiple of $100,
to yield over 67.
Ask us to send you
Circular N, giving
particulars. ]

Murray, Mather & Co.

85 Bay St., Toronto

AN ADIAN COURIER.

s MONEY ANDEZ
MAGNATES B

Toronto Board of Trade Officers

RADUALLY the things pertaining to the poor dead leap year are dis-
G appearing and are being superseded by something new for 1913.
Lately votes were balloted in the matter of a new board of trade for
Toronto. ® The result of this election was that Mr. Henry Brock, as presi-
dent, Messrs. W. P. Gundy and W. K. George, vice-presidents, were unani-
mously elected. Out of thirty-one
candidates for councillor the fol-
lowing fifteen well-known gentle-
men were successful: John Aird,
Eric N. Armour, J. E. Atkinson,
Hugh Blain, W. F. Cockshutt, M.P.,
K. J. Dunstan, Chas. McD. Hay,
Arthur Hewitt, Geo. W. Howland,
John G. Kent, Hugh Munro, G- T

Somers, John Turnbull, D. 0.
Wood, J. W. Woods.
As President of the Board of

Trade, Mr. Brock seems to be the
man for the place, his wide ex-
perience in law and business giving
him a broad and extensive outlook.
He is the son of W. R. Brock, who
formed: Wi R. Brock Co., Litd. In-
stead of learning the theory of silks
and dress goods with his father, he
finished his education at Upper Can-
ada College and Trinity with pos-
session of the degree of B. C. L.;
later, in 1905, he became . CF 1
Admitted to the bar in 1855 he prac-
tised his profession till 1906, when
he went with W. R. Brock Co., of
which he is a director. He has had
previous experience on the Board
of Trade executive, having been vice-president in 1908 and again in 1911
Mr. Brock is one of those men who keep aggressive, active, keen, through par-
ticipation in healthy athletic pastimes. As a rifle shot and an oar-handler he
holds a high place, and was captain of the cricket team of his Alma Mater.
Doubtless he could tell weird tales of pancakes fried on the open prairie,
containing as much dust as flour, and exciting yarns of ambushed half-
breeds, for he served during the Rebellion of 1883, has medals to show for
it, and was also mentioned in dispatches. His connection with the militia
dates back to 1877. He is now senior major of the Tenth Royal Grenadiers.

MAJOR HENRY BROCK,
President-elect of Toronto Board of Trade for
1913.

Senator MacKay is Vice-President

ON. ROBERT MacKAY is generally regarded as one of the powers
H “at the base of Canadian finance, as a man of resourceful ability and
marked acumen in business matters. His financial interests with some
of the most prominent institutions of the country are far-spreading, and his
recent appointment as vice-president of the Montreal City and District
Savings Bank adds another item to
the already long list of these in-
terests. Besides being on the board
of Bark of Montreal, C. P. R|
Royal Trust, Montreal Heat, Light
and Power, Dominion Textile, Do-
minion Steel, and many other firms
and corporations, the business
ability with which he is credited is
still further accented by his posi-
tion as vice-president of Bell Tele-
phone, British-Canadian Lumber
Co., and now of the Montreal City
and District Savings Bank.

Mr. MacKay was for some years
in business with his uncles and
cousins. At last he became head
of the firm and in 1893 wound up
the business because of his many
and varied interests, and also on
account of the lure of public life.
Tn 1901 he was called to that illus-
trious body, the senate of our fair
Dominion, by Lord Minto. Being
of Scotch origin his appointment as
honorary Lieut.-Col. of the Fifth
Royal Highlanders no doubt affords
him peculiar pleasure insomuch as
it affords him opportunity of listen-

SENATOR MacKAY,

Vice-President Montreal City and District
Savings Bank.

ing to the “wild pibroch” occasionally.

On and Off the Exchange.

Higher Rate for Bank of Hamilton Shareholders

HE forty-first report of the Bank of Hamilton was put in the hands
T of the shareholders at the annual meeting of that institution, held at
‘ the head office on Jan. 20th. The president, in his address, stated that
the bank had completed one of the most successful years in its history, and
the statement bears his words out. Net earnings amounted to $495 860, or
16.68 per cent. on the paid-up capital. This amount exceeds the pr,oﬁts, of

A Business Man’s
Investment

Industrial cumulative
preferred shares are par-

ticularly attractive to busi-
ness men because they are

their security in order to in-
crease their income.

In most cases, on the shares we
recommend the dividend is earned
more than twice over. Thus they

from 6%% to 7%%) and in many
instances the promise of a mild in-
crease in price.

On Request

Our close touch with and careful
and constant investigation of this
class of investments has enabled
us to compile in letter form in-
formation covering the best of
these issues. Sent on request—
free and without your incurring
any obligation.

F. H. Deacon & Co.
Members Toronto Stock Exchange

Investments
97 Bay St. Toronto, Canada
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the previous year by about $53,000, when 16.21 was earned on the capital. |
Deposits in 1912 totaled $38,087,447, compared with $34,738,493 in 1911, an
increase of approximately $3,300,000. The assets showed an increase of
abornt $4,200,000 over 1911 figures, totaling $48,908,000.

The business accomplished included the election of the following directors:
Hon. William Gibson, George Rutherford, Col. Hon. John S. Hendrie, C.V.O.;
C. A. Birge, C. C. Dalton, W. A. Wood and J. Turnbull. ;

Perhaps the entry in the minute book most pleasing to the shareholder is
that in regard to the raising of the dividend rate from 11 to 12 per cent. per
annum. Since 1911 the stock has been on an 11 per cent. basis, and the
increase in rate is a just cause of congratulation to the executive and share-

holders of the large and growing institution.
T

Montreal Clearing House Committee
HE principal business transacted at the meeting of that body, recently
held, was the election of the Montreal Clearing House Committee for
1913 comprised of the following members: H. B. Walker (Canadian Bank of
Commerce), Chairman. D. C. Macarow (Merchants’ Bank Canada). ‘A, P.
Hazen (Bank of British North America). F. G. Leduc (Hochelaga Bank).
C. W. Dean (Bank of Mogtreal). W. P. Hunt (Bank of Nova Scotia).
F. T. Walker (Royal Bank of Canada). :
In presenting his report, Mr. H. B, Walker, the chairman, spoke of the
returns for the last twelve months as the largest on record, the figures reach-
ing $2,845,470,000, an increase of almost $500,000,000 over the result of

1911 operations.
wow %

Bank of Vancouver
THE annual meeting of the shareholders of the Bank of Vancouver was
held at the head office in Vancouver on Jan. 14th. The statement showed
that the year ended Nov. 30th had been a very successful one. ‘The net
profits of $40,395 show an increase of more than $20,000 over those of the
previous year. During the year the capital of the institution has been in-
creased from $749,608 to $846,600, and $40,000 placed to the reserve fund.
The average note circulation was about $500,000, deposits amounted altogether
to $1,639,000, and assets came to $3,056,318, a large and satisfactory increase
over 1911.
Mr. R. P. McLennan was re-elected president, and Mr. L. W. Shatford

vice-president on the board for the current year.
w o

Big Corporation Identifies Itself With Prosperity
HE Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation has had a splendid year, as
is evinced by the annual statement lately compiled. Net profits of
$826,799 for the year just past are about $80,000 in excess of the 1911 earn-
ings. These profits are at the rate of 13.78 per cent. on the paid-up capital
of $6,000,000. Deposits held showed an increase of about $30,000 over those
of 1911, totaling $5,637,000. Assets of $31,299,095 are a great deal higher
than they were at the close of theg%}g/ea;é p;‘gvious.

Canadian Securities Corporation
HEN the directors’ report was read at the annual meeting of the Cana-
dian Securities shareholders meeting, held last week, satisfaction was
expressed at the degree of prosperity for the company’s past year it em-
phasized. The company has recently put its stock on an eight per cent. divi-
dend basis. Last March the capital was increased from $500,000 to $1,000,000,
and since then much of the stock has been placed with prominent English
and Canadian interests.
Mr. Robert Bickerdike was re-elected president, Messrs. Jas. Carruthers
and W. G. Morden vice-presidents, and Mr. F. H. Manley resumes his good
work as general manager of this ai@é'nI);q)gt‘ta;)gt corporation.

New Pulp Mills :
HE details in connection with the organization of the Abitibi Pulp Mills
were completed at a meeting recently held when the following directors
were elected: Messrs. F. H. Anson, Shirley Ogilvie, Victor E. Mitchell, D.
Lorne McGibbon, Sir Thomas Tait, all of Montreal; James Playfair, Mid-
land, Ont.; Hon. George Gordon, Cache Bay, Ont.; J. A. McAndrew, Toronto,

Ont.; Geo. E. Challis, Toronto.
we 9 e

Civic Financing

N OW that Canadian cities have gone in for public ownership of their
utilities, they need much capital. They must provide millions which

might have been provided by private capitalists. Hence they must in future

pay a higher rate of interest, and the argument that a city could borrow

money at a lower rate than a private corporation falls to the ground.

_At the recent session of the Quebec Legislature, the city of Montreal was
given power to increase the rate of interest on its bond issues from 4 to 4%
per cent. Toronto will apply for similar legislation when the Ontario Legis-
lature meets this month. Montreal will issue about fourteen million dollars
and Toronto about ten. Toronto sold its last four per cents. a few days ago
at a net price of 89. .

Western cities pay 4% and 5 per cent. Calgary sold some 4}5 per cents.
last year at OIOIV; gross, and some at 99; Regina got 10114 ; Saskatoon, 99;
New Westminster, 983 and 96. Late in the year Saskatoon sold 5 per cents.
at 9974, and Moosejaw 5 per cents. at 98.

e g v

Annual Meetings to be Held Next Week

THE following companies are to hold their annual meetings during the
M c?immgl}ve]g}ﬁ Fire T Co.; 1
onday : alifax Fire Insurance Co., Imperial Loan
Northern Life Assurance Co., Ottawa E!ectrlzc Ry.L g e
Tuesday: Detroit United Ry., Great West Life Assurance Co. Montreal
and St. Lamberts T. and D. Co., Nova Scotia Car Works. :
Wednesday: Canada Land and National Investment Co., London Street
Radw;xy Co., Toronto and York Radial Railway, Toronto General Trusts Cor-
poration, Toronto Power Co., Toronto Railway Co.
Thursday: Canada Life Assurance Co., Union Trust Co., Manufacturers

COURIER.

Myott Ductil Tungsten Lamps

Strongest and most efficient Filament made.

STORE, CHURCH AND HOUSE LIGHTING

25 Watt Clear 48 Cents
40 o 1%
60 o 65

Werite for sample lot at Case Prices.

Agents Wanted.

INTERNATIONAL ELECTRIC SUPPLY COMPANY

14 King St. E., Toronto

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Toronto St. -  Toronto
President—W. G. Gooderham.

First Vice-President—W. D. Matthews.
Second Vice-President—G. W. Monk.

Joint General Managers—R. S. Hudson,
John Massey.
Secretary—George H. Smith.

$6,000, 000.00
$4,000,000.00
$31,299,095.55

Paid-up Capital -
Reserve Fund (earned) -
Investments -

EXECUTORS AND TRUSTEES
are authorized to invest trust funds in this
Corporation’s DEBENTURES.

They are issued for sums of $100 and
upwards, and are transferable.

A specimen Debenture, copy of Annual
Report and all particulars will be for-
warded on application.

The Corporation is also a LEGAL DE-
POSITORY FOR TRUST FUNDS.

Deposits may be made and withdrawn
by mail with perfect convenience.

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

—e

Capital Authorized ...... $25,000,000
Capital Paid Up ........ $11,560,000
Reserve Funds .......... $13,000,000
Total Assets ......coocen $180,000,000

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.

H. S. HOLT - - - PRESIDENT

. L. PEASE, Vick-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER

300 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 30 Branches in CUBA,
PORTO RICO, DOMINICAN RE-
PUBLIC and BRITISH WEST IN-
DIES.

NEW YORK,
Cor. William
and Cedar Sts.

LONDON, ENG.
Princess St., B.C.

Savings Department at all Branches.

are made payable in franes, etc.)

countries.

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D., DICL. . rve - PrESIdENE
ALEXANDER LAIRD ...... ..
JOHN AIRD . ....ccooneenesine:

General Manager.

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns in Can-
ada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is enabled to place
at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facilities for the transaction of
every legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on application drafts
on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable in the currency of the
country on which they are drawn (that is drafts drawn on points in France

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to different

PELLATT

Members
L e ASTetny T t.
—&— T
PELLATT  Eschaee

401 Traders Bank Building
TO R ONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
. ON COMMISSION

Private -wire connections with W. H.
GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

Life Insurance Co.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

b



w

" a toil that broke the spirit.

CANADIAN

Quarantine Camp;
(Continued from page 9.)

“Every last one of us.” At a motion
from Randall the ring of men closed
between Sark and his sledge. They ex-
pected trouble for they kmew Eriec Sark
as a fighting man. But he did not
charge. He understood that cunning
and not force must prevail.

“Better not stand so close to the
kid,” he advised, pushing gently at the
closed ring. “For your own good don’t
do it. He’s got smallpox!”

The word split the ring like a wedge.
Startled, the men shied aside. Sark
leaped through their ranks, and before
they recovered from their shock, his
whip fell on the huskies’ backs.

“Mush!” he roared. ‘“Mush!” and
threw himself face down on the sledge
alongside Foam, sliding from under the
clutch of the Stewart men’s hands.

DAWSON was ninety miles away.

Sark’s  wild hope of making it in
twenty-four hours commenced at once
to fade. The ice cracked under him at
every yard, buckled at every rod. Four
times he went through before he reach-
ed the mouth of Henderson Creek. The
sledge with its boyish load was light.
The ice bore it well enough, also the
dogs which were traced three or four
yards apart so that their weight might
not bear on one spot. But Sark, with
his two hundred and fifty pounds of
bone and muscle, took the brunt of the
peril. He gripped a short rope fastened
to the rear of the sledge, and in three
out of the four mischances between
Stewart and Henderson this constituted
his salvation. The dogs held him up
while he drew himself out on the rim
ice with his arms.

Each time after the chill bath he
warmed himself by runs along the rocky
banks, still holding the rope and keeping
the team hugging the shore. But every
time his blood surged warm, the river
waited to congeal it again. Thus it
went with thin ice, skim ice, rim ice, and
to Only a
shining miracle brought him to Sixty
Mile. Only the grace of God took him
over the treacherous shell beyond. Those
of the camps he passed stared at him
and called him maniac, not daring to
venture out and intercept. And, indeed,
he travelled as if mania-ridden. He had
even forgotten to eat at noon, forging
on and on till his tortured stomach re-
belled against the injustice. Then he
halted for minutes and bolted some food.
Nothing could be forced between Foam’s
raving lips. The boy’s condition was

such as to frighten Sark into greater

speed, and in endeavouring to attain
that, he accepted huger risks. He took
a chance on'the skim ice that stretched
for miles far above the mouth of Sixty
Mile, took a chance and plunged through
with sled and dogs. Sark went over-
head, but drew to the surface again by
means of his tried rope. The four large
tins kept the sled buoyantly afloat, and
the dogs were swimming and clawing
their way out upon the ice which
promptly collapsed again wunder their
efforts. Thus were they compelled to
break their way to land, Sark clinging
behind and urging them on till the
firmer shore ice gave solid footing.
Soaked man and dogs burst into a
fierce gallop. Lucky for Sark that day
that the mercury stood above zero, or
he could not have travelled an - hour
without freezing. As it was, his body
remained warm under the tremendous
exertion although his moccasins were
icy lumps and his garments hardened
shells. The fire that burned within him
was the old primeval fire, the flare of
the man-soul in battle with the ele-
ments. And what lent him mightier
power was the fact that he fought, not
for self-preservation, but for the preser-
vation of a child. A gigantic man him-
self, he wrestled with Jhe spirit of a
gigantic land, an inimical spirit that
gave no quarter and struck before he
could guard the blow. In this unex-
pectedness lay the Yukon’s greatest
strength. It strewed dangers underfoot,
filmed air-holes, unfrozen springs, rotten
ice-bridges. And it was such a stroke
of the unexpected that fell at dark when
Sark’s lead dog slipped through the
scum on an eddy and was swept down
by the current. Sark vainly tried to
extricate him, and nearly getting trap-

ped himself, had at last to cut the
traces. With two dogs his progress was
slower. Above all, travelling the river
by night seemed like seeking destruc-
tion. The stars gave little light. The
aurora flared only at intervals. He had
to rely upon the sagacity of his huskies
to find safe ice.

Midnight saw him past Indian River,
but in the rapids near Ensley Creek he
lost his second dog. The remaining one
was of no use to Sark. He cut it loose
and abandoned the sledge. Again was
Foam Challis strapped like a papoose to
a broad back—this time the back of a
white man. With his burden slung in
pack straps, and the tump line biting
into his throbbing forehead, Sark struck
over the land. There was a rough trail
that wound by Caribou Creek and Baker
Creek onward to Dawson, and Sark
staggered along it. He had poured out
his last reserve of strength upon the
river work. Those miles were punish-
ment. Those of the land were agony.
He consumed his very soul to supply
the furnace of motion. As if in mock-
ery of his efforts the night grew colder.
The- blast of real winter was coming.
It was going below zero, and in his wet,
exhausted condition Sark knew that
would be the end, the end of effort, the
end of the boy. Strangely enough he
did not trouble about his own dissolu-
tion except in so far as it angered him
to know that it must come soon. This
anger was a sort of incandescence that
heated his soul for a last flaming forth.
It stirred within him a fictitious energy,
a power that belonged to the super-
man, which put impulse into his dead-
ened muscles and swept him forward at
a rapid rate. He stumbled blindly
ahead, lurching and swaying but cover-
ing ground with amazing strides.

Tike a monster grizzly, spent with
wounds in defence of its young, he
swung from side to side in the trail,
battling against the unseen foe. His
eyes were glazed, his face raw and
bleeding. His clothing was a coat-of-
mail, He stumped on his stiffened moc-
casins as on two wooden legs. Yet he
thrashed forward, upborne by that fic-
titious incandescence which was like a
spark from the forge of life. When the
spark burned out, Sark knew he would
collapse in a heap, and he wondered why
this gift of the infinite should have been
tendered him only to prolong his agony.
And even while vaguely wondering this,
the fire within him failed. His incan-
descent vigour went out as a shooting
star goes out. He fell on the crest of
a ridge beyond Ensley.

Below him his glazed eyes saw a line
of torches ascending and phantoms bear-
ing the torches, and his dimming con-
sciousness accepted them as the army
of the dead. For he was dead to this
earth. It seemed fitting that he should
join the ranks of the shadow world.
Vaguely he watched them come his way.
The light of the foremost torch fell upon
him. A voice cried out. The sound was
a shock to Sark. For he still had rea-
son enough left to know that the dead
did not speak. He raised his head and
saw men, live men, brawny and strong,
with stampeding packs on their backs.

“Who is he? Drunk, eh? How in
thunder’d he get here?” Their voices
rose in a babel, but Sark did not hear.
In the midst of the crowd he recognized
Tom Bassett, and he stretched frantic
hands to him and gasped for the words
that would not cme,

Bassett pushed his way up. “Jumping
Jupiter!” he exclaimed, “it’s my part-

ner, Sark. I left him at the Stewart.
What’s the matter, Eric? What’s hap-
pened? Youre drowned. You're

frozen. How’d you get here?”

“On the ice,” declared an old sour-
dough, who knew the signs.
~ “Jee—— your grandmother!” explod-
ed Bassett. “He has no wings.”

“Got something %ike it on his should-
ers.”

Tom pulled at the ends of the blan-

ket and disclosed the boy’s face.
“Foam!” he yelled. ‘“Now what in——
Oh, Doc! Come here. Shove Doe.
Martin forward. There’s something

wrong, boys.” He loosed the straps on
his partner’s back and set Foam down
in his blankets on the trail.

Doctor Martin, shoving through the
crowd of stampeders, held a torch to the

IN
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The Secret of Big Crops
Is in the Seeds

Carter’s Tested Seeds

Are the Big Crop Seeds. They possess the power of giving wonderful
results, due .to long pedigree, careful selection, purity of strain and
thorough testing.  Carter’s Tested Seeds are used in the Royal Gardens of England

and of the Continent and by gardeners and florists in ever ivili
y civilized land. Carter’
Tested Seeds are perfectly adapted to Canadian soils and climate, as is provae:i e;;

RO " N FROM many years of successful use in all parts of the Do-

minion._ Every professional and amateur gardener
and florist who desires exceptionally large yields and
= ; unpreced.ented success, should make a special point
i ¢ of securing Carter’s Tested Seeds for the spring of
TESTED SEEDS 1913. Where Carter’s Seeds have been tested in
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE
SENT ON REQUEST.
Address Dept. E.

Agricultural Colleges, the results have surpassed all
Competitors.
Patterson, Wylde & Co.
Sole Agents for Canada
133 King Street East

Toronto

1973
CAT4aL0G
SENT
FREE
WRITE TO-DAY

What You Qught :, Know

We have located

Guvernme"t land and can sell to you at

2 plus location charges
uver“men rlces in from one Section

up.

You Gan Subdivide Thi
uu an “ IVI e TI“S farms and sell
for from $12
. to $25 per
acre as others
are doing to-

: day.

This land is located in close proximity to the Pacific & Hudson Bay Railways
ina beautlf‘ul vable:y,' at an elevation of less than 2,500 feet, semi-coast cli-
mate, needing no irrigation, with plenty of rainfall for the maturing cf crops,

and an ideal spot for Dairyjng, Ranching, or Mixed Farming.
If you are looking for land in Large or Small lots, and want it at First Price,

THE GOVERNMENT PRICE,.where pri
S thar LD dend Yor pisticclive t‘)w ere prices can go but ONE WAY,

- APPLEFORD & CO.,,

~ Suite 9-10 Imperial Block, 448 Seymour St. VANCOUVER, B.C.

in 40-80-160
and 320.acre
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This Handsome Solid
OAK ROCKER

o $ 85

Sent Freight Free to any
Station in Ontario

No 3530 Rocker.—This elegant rocker
has been pronounced by experts to be the
most graceful design that has been built
for years. It is made of quarter-sawn oak
of the choicest selection. In choosing the
oak, we use, only the stock showing all
the handsome flaking and figure of the
wood. It is finished in a rich shade of
golden, hand-rubbed and polished. Seat is
of the dull roll design; back is shaped
and insures the utmost comfort; carvings
are elaborate and in keeping with the gen-
eral design.

Write us for Our Pig Illustrated
Catalogue No. 17

Furniture Company, Limited,

TORONTO, - - ONT.

The Steel Co.

of Canada Ltd.

PIG IRON BAR IRON
BAR STEEL

RAILWAY TRACK
EQUIPMENT

Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws,

Wire and Fencing

et
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HAMILTON TORONTO
MONTREAL WINNIPEG

The Force of
Mind

Or the Mental Factor in Medicine

By A. T. Schofield, M.D., M.R.C.S.
Author of **Nerves in Disorder,” " The Uncon
scious Mind,”” ** The Springs of Character,”
“Faith Healing,” *' Personal and o
Domeuic‘i-lyzizné." etc.

The action of the mind in the cause and
cure of many disorders is considered in
this book from new and scientific stand-
points with suggestions for the practical use
of this knowledge by physicians and lay-
men.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh :
ed""Thoughtful, earnest, and fully inform-

Nat London:
a""ﬂer:nc:; be no doubt that the re-

forms advocated are much needed.”
12 mo. cloth, 347 pges, $2.CO postpeid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington St. - - Toronto
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boy’s face, while Bassett poured a little
brandy down Sark’s throat.

“Smallpox!” announced the doctor.

The men fell back. Bassett continued
pouring the brandy. * Sark revived un-
der the stimulant, and he lifted eager
eyes to Martin.

“Too late?” he demanded fiercely.

“No,” answered the doctor, “you’ve
kept him warm and dry, and it’s only
the third day. He’ll be all right. But
another day or so——" Martin’s sig-
nificant hand-wave completed the sen-
tence. He turned, giving swift direc-
tions to the men. “Pitch me two tents
and build a fire,” he ordered, “and leave
plenty of 'grub. Then all but Sark
had better hike. This is quarantine.”

Like magic the canvass went up, Tom
Bassett swinging an axe on the tent
pegs. “Too- late for me,” he confided
to Eric, between blows. “She was
staked to the skyline. And Bonanza,
t00. That’s why we were hitting it
back to the Stewart country. Wish Lo
thunder I’d stayed to help %

The tent peg split suddenly, and Bas-
sett’s axe glanced off, smashing into
some loose rock at Sark’s side.

“Confound ~ it!” Tom ' exclaimed.
“There goes the head. Handle splinter-
ed to smithereens. Confound—" and
then sat back on his haunches with a
queer, sinking stomach-sensation. “Grab
me, somebody,” he pleaded. “Kick me.
Kick mie hard.” His shaking finger
pointed at the rock. “There’s yellow
metal,” he stammered*— “or—or is it
the light? No, by thunder—it’s col-
our!”

Sark ‘turned swiftly on his elbow and
pawed the lump, while the others, for-
getful of contagion, peered over him,
fheir faces tense in the smoky light.

“Colour,” they blurted. “It’s solid.”
The group dissolved lke a bursting
bubble and stampeded along the ridge,
erying wildly about nuggets' and -the
mother-lode.

“It’s a fissure vein,” shrieked Bassett.
“Yonder’s the rim rock. Stake right
where you lie, Eric. Youre on the stuff.
Here’s your discovery post.” He seized
another -tent peg and drove it with the
head of the broken axe.

And fresh from their own mad stak-
ing, the rest trooped jubilantly back,’
filling the night with fire and. clamour.

«True fissure vein,” they exulted.
“Hugeous rich. We've a new camp, all
right.”

“What you naming her, Loys 7 asked
Bassett, smiling knowingly.

All eyes with a tribute greater than
treasure turned to Sark and the raised
tent. All voices spoke as one voice.

“Quarantine Camp,” they christened.

The Britisher in Canada

Editor, CaNADIAN COURIER:

Sir,—James Lane, of Guelph, a Brit-
ish-born Canadian—one year in ‘this
country—says, in your columns: “I will
do everything possible and legal to kill
what is known at home as the little
Englander spirit.”

T am trying to fathom how he will go
about it. I am also trying to reconcile
his attitude with that of the British-
born of the “Hawkes” type, who helped
oust Laurier at the last elections, and
who also imported their British predi-
lections into Provincial politics.

Our two or three million French fel-
low-citizens were being nicely educated
along British traditional lines, such as
fighting for liberty in South Africa and
on the reciprocity question of liberty of
trade, not free trade, mark you, when
lo, and behold! up spring these British-
born and “legally” at the polls, scalp
the great French-Canadian who was 80
successfully inoculating  his fellow-
countrymen with what he calls Glad-
stonian liberalism. If he wants the
“little Englander spirit” killed, does he
think the Borden-Bourassa brand. big-
ger?

He says since arriving here he is a
Canadian Impertalist. And yet, in the
very next sentemce he refers to little
England as his “home.” ~Why can’t he
make the greater include the less and
call Canada his home?

H. DICKENSON.
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Suspicious. — Miss Rocksey — “What
makes you think that papa has no idea
of letting me marry you?”

Young Scads—“So far he’s given me
}'l};ee wrong tips on the stock market.”—
sife.
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Map Showing Location of Some of British Columbia’s
Timber and Water Power.

Timber

Provincial Timber Licenses on 8320 Acres, Contents 146,421,500 Feet
. Dominion Berths %5034 -~ A 162,878,200 *

Total 17661 Total 309,299,700

Water Power
(With Ample Storage Facilities)

~ Variety

| T e g 87,135,000 Feet
Cadariiiai 85,385,000 30,000 H. P. at Low Water
Shidee’ i 35,890,000
Bidesss i 7,660,000 NOTE,”' : : :
Pl and s 37.635.000 * By virtue of owning the timber on both sides
TR e of the .lake and river, the control of 30,000
® lm B0k i $300, H. P. is assured to the holder.

ol R 2,850,000 Sacrifice Price, $150,000.00.
Cypress. .....cx- 2,110,000 * Terms, 1-2 Cash; Balance One Year.

1,695,000 *
Ties and Poles.. 25.454,700 **

U. L. APPLEFORD, Owner
Rooms, 9-10 Imperial Block
VANCOUVER, B.C.

309,299,700

CAMPBELL REALTY Company

(OF WINNIPEG)

Canadian Investments

Offices—Nos. 606, 607, 608, and 609 Canadian Pacific Railway Company’s
New Building, Cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto, Ont.

LIST OF PROPERTIES

BATTLEFORD, SASK. (Brockhurst).

BRANDON, MAN. (Highland Park and Waverley Park).
BIGGAR, SASK.

CAMROSE, ALTA.

CANORA, SASK.

CRANBROOK FRUIT FARMS, BRITISH COLUMBIA.
ESTEVAN, SASK. (Royal Heights).

ENTWISTLE, ALTA.

YOUNG, SASK.

OFFICES: Head Office—WINNIPEG, MAN. BRANCH OFFICES: Ot-
tawa, Ont.; Montreal, Que.; Brandon, Man.; Estevan, Sask.; Young, Sask.;
Vancouver, B. C.

Owing to the exceptionally large increase in our Western realty business, we are
compelled to move into more commodious offices.

Therefore, we have taken, on a long lease, FOUR LARGE OFFICES in the
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY‘COMPANY’S NEW BUILDING, corner of
King and Yonge Streets, where we will be at home to our many friends and patrons
on and after the first of March, 1913. In the meantime we will be found at our old

offices on the second floor, Union Bank Building, corner of King and Bay Streets,
Toronto, Ontario, where our clients will be received with every courtesy.

“Correspondence Solicited.”

Campbell Realty Company,
UNION BANK BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT.
Te!éphone Main 7679.
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JNFANTS:
DELIGHT

TOILET SOAP

NE of the most im-
portant ingredients

of this delightful Toilet

Soap is pure Cocoanut Oil #
from the Orient- recognized as
the best of all  complexion
beautifiers. Thus the regular
use of Infants-Delight Toilet
Soap keeps the skin soft and
smooth, preventing redness and
chaps. Prove this to your own
satisfaction this winter.

Infants-Delight Toilet Soap
is put up in individual dust-proof
packages.

10c. everywhere.

Jaylord,
VALLEY VIOLET

PERFUME
The true odor of fresh

violets,. Free Tria.
Sample sent on receipt oi
2c. stamp to cover postage.

John Taylor & Co., Ltd.

Toronto

OLDEST AND LARGEST PERFUMEPRS
AND TOILET SOAP MAKERS IN CANADA

Every housewife will want one the minute she
sees it. Send postpaid on receipt of price.
CANADA SALES CO.
79 ADELAIDE ST. E,, TURONTO

(3 S ”
ZIPP—It Lights
The Magic Household Lighter
No matches—a bright flame. Thousands
of lights without refilling. A truly remark-
able ogyortunlty for Agents to make money
fast. rite today.
~
. 30e
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Question?
Many of our friends have
asked, Why a prosperous
Company like

The Mutual Life Assurance

Company of Canada
. should build its splendid
new home office in a small
town like Waterloo, Ont?
ANSWER.
Because the business can
there be handled at less
cost; there a smaller out-
lay gives finer architecture,
ampler grounds, more
healthful surroundings— all
with no loss of efficiency.
RESULT.
A Head Office equipment
into which enters every ele-

ment of
Utility: Beauty and Economy.
Business in force,
Dec. 31,1012 s $77,900,000

CANADIAN
The Flute Solo

IN England, to a less extent in the
United States, the flute ranks very
high as a solo instrument, and in the
celebrated Queen’s Hall concerts of Lon-
don the flute solos by the great Fran-
sella are eagerly welcomed. On this
continent -we have had such eminent
artists as Heindl, Wehner, North, Mole,
Jacquet, Barrere, ete., and in Toronto
there is an artist whose frequent appear-
ances as a soloist in the Albert Hall,
London, Eng., in such company as Sir
Arthur Sullivan, Mme. Parepa, Sir
Charles Halle, ete., sufficiently mark his
standing, and whose brilliant work in
connection. with Mme. Lehmann at the
Musical Festival of 1886 will be long
remembered by those who heard him.
The name of J. Churchill Arlidge was
for many years in Toronto a synonym for
everything artistic in the rendering of
many compositions for this beautiful in-
strument. Among other local flute solo-
ists whose work deserves mention is Mr.
Herbert Lye, whose obligatos to such
local vocalists as Mme. D’Auria bright-
ened many of the old Pavilion concerts.
It is a matter for regret that the emin-

MR. ARTHUR SEMPLE
Solo Flautist.

ent flute virtuoso, Mr. Emile Medicus, a
pupil of Fransella and of the Royal
Academy of Music, who went to To-
ronto last year with the intention of

| locating, did not find the prospects for

a solo flautist in Toronto more favour-
able.

That the flute as a solo instrument is
winning its way in Canada and may yet
“come into its own” may be inferred
from its more frequent appearance re-
cently on concert programmes. Mr. H.
H. Bradfield was last season one of the
soloists at a Toronto Symphony “pop”
concert, and was exceedingly well re-
ceived. Two flute recitals were given
in Toronto last season, both of which
were remarkably well attended, prac-

| tically every available seat being occu-

pied. The great visiting artists, such
as Melba and Tetrazzini, are more and
more “getting the habit” of bringing

. eminent flute soloists with them on

their Canadian tours.

The oboe and cor anglais are also
amongst the solo instruments cultivated
in British and European concerts to an
extent scarcely conceivable in Canada.
Soloists on these instruments are rare,
but in Toronto Mr. Clifford Guise, of the
Symphony Orchestra, and his predeces-
sor, Mr. Oliver Woods, are both first-
class performers—too seldom heard.

As to the cornet and trombone, To-
ronto has given to the world the Clarke
brothers, formerly of the Queen’s Own
Band. Herbert E. Clarke is now recog-
nized as one of the world’s greatest cor-
net virtuosi, is an extensive composer
for his instrument, and conducts one of
the finest concert bands in America. Mr,
I. H. Clarke is almost equally celebrated
as a trombone soloist. Both have toured
with such concert bands as Gilmour’s,
Sousa’s, Brookes’, ete. Among local
musicians who are doing good work as
teachers and soloists might be mention-
ed Bandmasters Waldron and Slatter, the
Plant brothers, Messrs. Savage, Voss,
Melhuish, ete. The roster of the wood-
wind and brass sections of, for instance,
the Toronto Symphony Orchestra, past
and present, contains the names of other
artists of ability, some of whom have
been successful as soloists within the
very limited scope at present available
to these instruments on the Canadian
concert platform,

:six pairs. If a pair wears out, send it
} back with one coupon.
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Send for Hose
- That Last

Six Months

A Million People Wear Them

In the United States and Canada

Six pairs of Cashmere Holeproof Hose are guaranteed
to wear six months! If one or all pairs wear out or
break a thread you get new pairs F—R—E—E!

A Wonderful Yarn

We pay the top market price for the
yarn used in Holeproof Hose. But our
hose wear as no others do. We couid buy
common yarn for less than half what we
pay, but our wear is our feature, We
would not dare lessen it.

$60,000 a Year for

Inspection

We spend $60,000 a year just to ses that
each pair of “Holeproof” is perfection, for
we cannot afford to replace many pairs.
The million people who wear “Holeproof”

are used to a wonderful quality. We
cannot chance disappointing them.

A Guarantee Ticket with six cou-
pons attached goes with every box of

If two pairs
wear out, send two coupons, etc.

24,700,000 Pairs

All six pairs will probably outlast the
guarantee. 95 % of our total output for
the past thirteen years has worn longer
than six months. That amounts to
24,700,000 pairs!

Hloleprooffiosiery

Send Trial Order

Use the coupon below. Send in your

The figures above refer to the
entire Holeproof business, both
in the States and Canada.

Trial Box Order Coupon

(St b S et S e M, e e e . bt

order. Note their convenience. ‘““Hole« .
pioof” are made in two grades for men, in HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, Ltd. ]
black, tan and navy blue. Medium at $2 163 Bond St., London, Can. l
for six pairs and fine at $3 for six pairs. .
Women’s Cashmere Holeproof Stockings Gentlemen: lenclose §.......... -
{black or tan) $3 for six pairs. Children’s for which send me one box of Holeproof
Holeproof Stockings, 3 pairs guaranteed ]
3 months, $1.00. Only one size in a box. Hose for . . iois (state whether for men, ]
Colors alike or assorted, as you desire. S
Indicate on the coupon the women or children). Size..._....._...___.
color, weight, size and kind
you want and send the E ] CoOlOr......ocomo-on Weipght. o2l ol
money in any convenient I
way. Thousands buy from ]
us this way. We guarantee § MR & JVAME oo oooov oo cccmceommmmmmaaannans
satisfaction as well as the l
hose. ‘
i S TS S R S R T R
Reg. U.S. HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. of
St Otfice 1608 CANADA, Ltd. I
%Ywictwickl 163 Bond St., London, Canada Gy e |
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Y - 280 @alibre
High Veloeity ---

LONG RANGE SHOOTING HAS TESTED “ROSS” RIFLES.

And it is satisfactory to know that the ‘“Ross” Sportin 1 i racti
gontmued the successes achieved in their technical tes? and gbol‘:hO(%ICiItS a%%vilgglogxafé:ﬁg
in a manner.whlch has won the “Ross” great favour in India and other countries x%'he e
large game is hunted and shot from extreme ranges. For this latter purpose the Rols
fitted with telescopic sights is extensively used. The “Ross” 280 High Velocity ret i>1s
at $70.00, and is the most powerful hunting weapon made. A i

Other “Ross” models from $25.00 and up. Ilustrated Catalogue on request.

ROSS RIFLE COMPANY, - - - QUEBEC

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

J. W. FLAVELLE, President
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager

Z. A. LASH, K. C,
E. R. WOOD,

Your Will

AFTER making your will, the greatest care should be exercised
© % in seeing that it is kept in a safe place, and in being sure that
it will be administered according to your wishes. The experience of
this company is complete. It is especially equipped for preserving
your will and thoroughly competent to act as executor of your estate.

Dafional Crust
Totmpany:Sinsifed

TORONTO ,
Regina

Vice-

Presidents

Montrnl

Edmoaton Saskatoon

Winnipeg
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Note This Corn

See What Must be Done—and How

Then this wonderful wax begins to
loosen the corn. In
48 hours the whole
corn comes out, with-
out any]pain or sore-
ness. hat's the end B
of that corn.

If you pare it, that means to take
off the top layer. The root is left to
grow. If the blade slips, there may
be infection.

Any old-time treatment means just
brief relief. Every few days you are
compelled to repeat it.

The only cure is complete removal.
And the B & B wax—a famous chem-
ist’s invention—does that without
discomfort.

Apply the little Blue-jay plaster,
and the pain stops instantly.

So many folks know
this, that a million
corns monthly are re-
moved in this simple
way. For your own
sake, try it now.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn,
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.

C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists — 15¢ and 25c per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. (239)

WRITE NEAREST ADDRESS FOR CATALOGUE.
W™ RENNIE C© LBMITER TORONTO |

Branches-MONTREAL . WINNIPEG . VANCOUVER .

i i SR PR |

JOHN BEGG, Limited

DISTILLERS OF
Royal Lochnagar Scotch Whisky

Have held the Royal Warrants for over 60 years, which is a
great reputation in itself and a sufficient guarantee of Quality.

““Who Said Begg’s?’’ We All Did

SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA

F. EDWARDS & CO., Wholesale Wine and Spirit Merchants
18 Front St. E., Toronto, Ont.

Dr. Aram Kalfian

(Continued from page 13.)
soon as they discover their loss! Do you
suppose I shall ‘have ‘one minute’s
peace of mind until I have safely dis-
posed of what we have wrested from
them ?”

“There is something in that, of course,”
agreed the other, “but surely I can do
whatever is necessary, better than you
even,” he added persuasively, “since it
appears ‘the people concerned do not
suspect me.”

“We take the last train to-night down
to Bingleford,” repeated Dick.

There was a tone of finality about the
assertion which Ted felt hopeless to
combat. When Dick set his lower jaw
in that fashion, he knew, by old experi-
ence, that argument and expostulation
were alike waste of breath, so he con-
tented himself by persuading the recal-
citrant patient to lie down on the bed
and keep quiet, at all events until the
time fixed for starting.

The last train from London arrived at
Bingleford at about half-past tem, at
which hour all true Bingletonians were
safe in bed if not asleep. A light, how-
ever, in the rooms occupied by Mr. Al-
fred Screed proved that that gentleman
was still keeping vigil; and a closer view
showed him to be seated by the open
window, pipe in mouth, legs comfort-
ably disposed upon a second chadir.

He craned his neck forward as the
two friends passed out of the station,
saying affably:

“Good evening, gentleman;
late travellers to-night.”

“Damn. that fellow!” said Dick ex-
plosively, when after an answering
“Good-evening,” they had passed on.
“One can’t move in the place without
coming across him!”

“Well, that’s natural enmough, seeing
that his diggings are just facing the sta-
tion,” replied his friend.

“Yes, and why did he stick himself
there but to spy upon me? His busi-
ness is over and done with. Why does
he not go?”

“More than I can tell you, old man,”
replied Ted soothingly, as if he were
speaking to some sick and fractious
child. “I shouldn’t worry about it, if
I were you. Now, it is too late to dis-
turb them at The Lindens, and too early,
[ suppose, for our purpose. What shall
we do?”

“put up for the night here at the
‘Gireen Man, ” replied Dick, halting as
he spoke facing that modest hostelry.

The other signifying his assent by a
silent nod, the two friends turned in at
the little rustic porch; finding no one
about at the front entrance, they made
their ‘'way round to the bar-parlour,
where three belated rustics, the wild
blades of Bingleford, were having a part-

you are

ing glass, and explained their need to’

the landlord.

Their arrival created quite a stir and
excitement; mine host, fussily elated
at the thought of young Mr. Emberson
and his college friend sleeping under
his Toof, insisted, in spite of all pro-
testations, upon rousing up his wife,
who had retired to rest, to see that they
were made comfortable. Whilst prepar-
ations which involved much hasty whisk-
ing about of skirts and general .skirrmsh-
ing, the two young memn, to give them-
solves a countenance, called for some
whisky and water, and sipping it slowly,
exchanged a few casual remarks with
the other occupants of the parlour, who
stared at them open-eyed and open-
mouthed. Local interest was still cen-
tred on Dick, and each of the habitual
visitors to the “Green Man” knew that
his missis would catechise him closely as
to how the young master looked, what
he said, ete., ete., and that in the in-
terest excited by his tate, he would prob-
ably escape the otherwise inevitable
“wigging due to him for his late’ hours.

Tn about a quarter-of-an-hour’s time
the buxom landlady entering, murmured
with her best smile that the rooms were
quite ready for the gentlemen; and
were they perfectly certain they would
not like a bit of supper before going to
them? It would not be a bit of trouble,
not a bit; she oo,x’ml»d toss them up some-
hing in a “jiffy.

: Prgotesting], \zﬁth thanks, that they
needed nothing but a bed, and were dog-
tired, the young men escaped as soon as
possi;ble from the Well-vxpeant but rather
tiresome, attentions lavished upon them.
Once above, however, and left to their
own devices, they gshowed no symptoms
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$42 varent cutritr $3 5!

The famous Vareni Violin is offered
complete with all requirements, at a
remarkably low price. The outfit in-
cludes thestudent’s model Vareni, high-
est grade Pernambuco Bow, Chamois
Bag, -Rosin — all in Premier Leather
(,‘(L:,c.—la. $42 0\1?;5“'11€Vn sold separately;
epecial price . Wri . et
Q5 for particulars. 7o Tage

Three STUDENT'S .. i.....coed $25 |
Vareni ORCHESTRAL. .$35
{il Models CONCERT .....ccconnenenenid p45

THE WILLTAMSESOSQ

Lomermsearr—) IMITEDY
145 YONGE ST.

Also at Calgary, Montreal and
Winnipeg

TRAINSICKNI

Prevented—€ topped

OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests,
is now officially adopted by practic-
ally all the Great Lakes and New

York Steamship Companies running south,
and many Transatlantic lines.

Four years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a per-
sonal demonstration of his. remedy on the
English Channel, Irish Sea, and the Baltic,
and received unqualified endorsement from
leading papers and such people as Bishop
Taylor Smith, Lord Northcliff, and hosts of
doctors, bankers and professional men. Let-
ters from personages of international renown
—people we all know—together with much
valuable information, are contained in an at-
tractive booklet, which will be sent free upon
receipt of your name and address.

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain
cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or any
coal-tar products. 50 cent box is sufficient
for twenty-four hours. . $1.00 box for —a
Transatlantic voyage. Your druggist keeps
Mothersill’s or will obtain it for you from
his wholesaler. If you have any trouble get-
ting the genuine, send direct to the Mother-
sill Remedy Co., 401 Scherer Bldg., Detroit,
Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London;
lglontreal, New York, Paris, Milan, Ham-
urg.

“real extract
of finest Mexican
Vanilla beans. One
bottle will flavor more
than two dozen
puddings

S

Shirriffs

TrueVanilla

STAMMERING

or Stuttering may make life miserable for
your child, or for one of your family or
friends. If it does, you owe it to the sufferer
to investigate the successful Amott methods
of permanently curing these disturbing im-

iments. We wil? gladly give you full
particulars and references. Cured pupils
everywhere.

ARNO'IT INSTITUT
Berlin, Ont., Can.
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In most good tailoring shops
dependability and variety of
fabrics are a foregone con-
clusion.

We mention fabrics occasion-
ally, but style with us 1s an
eternal theme, and we dwell
upon it more than any other
house because we have more
of it to dwell upon.

You may take it for granted
that Broderick’s fabrics are de-
pendable and representative—
and experience at Broderick’s
will demonstrate to your satis-
faction that here is one estab-
lishment where you may take
style for granted.

Suits and Overcoats

$22.50 to $45.00

Send for samples and self-
measurement chart.

113 King St. W.

784 Yonge St.

LIMITED

TORONTO, CANADA

That 5
“Awful Smart

Your Shaving Soap Did It

2 The free caustic found
its way into the pores of
your skin and that terri-
ble smarting and draw-
ing sensation resulted.

MENNEN'S

SHAVING CREAM

which contains no free caustic,
and enjoya cool, comfortable shave.

Mennen’s Shaving Cream
makes a lather which requires no
““rubbing in’’ with the fingers to
soften the beard. - You lather and
then shave. Saves time, and
does away with tender faces.

For sale everywhere, 25¢
Samole Tube Free

GERHARD MENNEN CO.
Newark, N.J.

Makers of the celebrated
Mennen's Toilet Powder

EUST and HIPS

woman who attempts to make &
waist immediately dhcox;

by the usual "zl‘?.llng—o&l-mrlthol:lﬁl g Wl:';i;
and & looking:
with v hich to see how {t fits at the gsck

“HALL-BORCHERT PERFEC-
TION Adjustable Dress Forms"
do away with all discomforts and dls-
@ appointments in fitting, and render the
work of dressmaking at once and
| tory This form can be justed
to 50 different lh:m and sizes bust
ralsed or lowered, made longer and
shorter at the walst lineand form raised
o;cl&'e{’ed to :ﬂult u;jny desired lkir:
. ory eal usted, cannot gef
i\‘ out of order, and Will iast a lifetime ¥

Write for illustrated Booklet containing
\ complete line of Dress Forms with prices

Hall-Borchert Dress Form (o
of Canads, Limited

158c BAY ST.
Toronto, - Canada. ¥
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of seeking the rest for which they had
expressed themselves so eager. On the
contrary, entering the first of the two
small rooms which adjoined, Dick set
himself down on the solitary chair, and,
with hands thrust deep into his pockets,
and head sunk low, stared gloomily out
of the open window like a man who has
a long tedious wait before him, whilst
Ted, perching himself on the side of the
bed, swung his legs to and fro, and
whistled softly under his breath, occa-
sionally varying these exercises by cast-
ing nervous glances alternately at his
friend and at the black box which had
engrossed so large a portion of their
thoughts for the last few days, and
which now stood in a corner by the
side of their two hand-bags.

Upon the ears of both men, keenly
alert, fell first the sound of the heavy
footed and rather stumbling departure
of the three boon-companions, almost
immediately followed by that of the
church-clock striking eleven: then came
the noise of closing doors, of heavy bolts
being shot into place, of creaking shoes
passing up the stairs. After this a
silence fell upon the house, only broken
by the aforesaid church-clock marking
out first the quarter, then the half-hour.

At this juncture Ted, whose nervous
restlessness contrasted strongly with the
perfect immobility of the figure by the
window, exclaimed almost beseechingly:

“Surely it would be all safe now,
Dick 7”

“We will wait till after twelve, any
way,” was the reply.

And wait they accordingly did till the
midnight hour had struck and its last
vibration had died away in the still air.

Then almost simultaneously, and with-
out a word passing between them, the
two men rose to their feet, and, carry-
ing the black 'box with them, made
their way downstairs, with infinite pre-
cautions against noise, opened the front
door, and passed out into the night.

Halting outside, Dick whispered to his’

companion :

“Go back a few steps and make sure
that fellow’s light is out.”

Ted obediently walked five or six paces
back, and returned with his reassuring
answer:

«All right! Not a glimpse of a light
there or anywhere!”

‘Qwiftly and silently the two men
made their way up the winding road
which led to both the Hall and its neigh-
bour, The Lindens. They walked round
the ruins to the still-standing out-
houses, inside which, under his friend’s
directions, Ted searched until he came
across- some gardening tools. Choosing
a heavy spade and taking it with them,
they struck across to the belt of trees
which separated the two properties.
Tere, after looking about him for awhile,
Dick pointed to a spot between two
larce elms and said:

«T think this will be as good as any.
I am sorry you will have to do all the
work, Ted, at present Tam a useless log.”

«Oh, that’s all right! Tl soon get

through with it,” was the latter’s re-.

joinder as he stuck his spade into the
wround and commenced to dig energeti-
cally, whilst his friend stood watching
and directing his efforts. Tt was hard
work, for the trees were old and their
mots/ retarded progress; bu_t in a com-
pn.ratively short space of time a sm.a,ll
deep hole had been cleared out into which
the black box was placed. :

“Give the spade to me one ‘mo‘r_n‘en‘t,’
whispered Dick, and, taking the imple-
ment from his friend’s hwanf.l. he stopd for
awhile looking down. his lips moving as
if in prayer, an unwonted moisture dim-
ming his eyes, then threw a few loos.e

adefuls of earth Ever the box until
i iohtly covered.
lt “‘;‘?ii*s]hg it ynvow,” he said huskily, re-
linquishing the tool to Ted; but, pefore
the other could do so & dark form '1smled
from some trees a fow yards distant,
glided unperceived behind the two young
men, and laid an a}rrestmg hand on
Dick’s shoulders, saying:

«“Not quite s0 fast, if you nlease, Mr.
Emberson!”

CHAPTER XVIL

The Contents of the Black Box.

HE spade fell clattering from Ted
T Alston’s hands as, with an inarti-
culate cry of dismay, he and his com-
panion swung round and faced the in-
truder.

Dick’s face turned livid with rage as
he recognized the detective. For a mo-
ment he saw red, and his hand instinct-

Different Centers

You like the spice of variety, therefore you'll
enjoy Moir’s Chocolates, with their hundred
or more different centers.

Toothsome nuts, dainty jellies, luscious fruits,
form some of the centers, while others are
of unique creamy confections. All are hidden
in that wonderfully thick coating of smooth,
rich chocolate that’'s being talked about so
much today.

Enjoy a new treat. Try Moir's Chocolates.

MOIRS, Halifax,
Limited, Canada.
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SOLD DIRECT
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SARNIA , CANADA.
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125-Egg Incubator and Brooder & $13.75

5/3 If ordered together we send both machines for only $13.75 and we FREIGHT
pay all freight and duty charges to any R. R. station in Canada. AND DUTY
We have branch warehouses inWinnipeg, Man. and Toronto,Ont. PAID
Orders shipped from nearest warehouse to your R. R. station.
Winish, | . Hot water, double walls, dead-air space between, double glass
mis @ (12¢) doors, copper tanks and boilers, self-regulating. N ursery under
e AR .thegg tray. Especially adapted to C d 1i Incubator and Brooder
shipped com&g_sv‘;lda thermometers, lampg, egg testers—ready to use when you get them. Five
year guaran T ys trial. I a d in natural colors showing the high grade Cali-
fornia Redw_g umber used—not painted to cover inferior material. If you will compare our
machines wit others, we feel sure of your order. Don’tbuy until you do this—you’ll save mone
—it pays to investigate before you buy. Remember our price of SYS.’IE is for both Incubator an:
Brooder and covers freight and duty charges. Send for FREE eatalog today, or send in your order and save time,

Wgite us todsy. WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO., Box 210, Racine, Wis., U. S. A.
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The Most Delicious

OF ALL TEAS IS

“SALADA"

CEYLON TEA—BECAUSE OF ITS .

UNVARYING GOOD QUALITY . ...

HIGHEST AWARD-ST. LOUILS. 1904,

Sold only in Lead Packets.

014

By all Grocers,

that’s all.

Try it at Our Risk

Order an Electric Glad Iron sent up to your Lome in time for
Tuesday’s ironing. It will cost you nothing—you get a 30-days’
trial free. But if by that time you don’t honestly believe that an
Electric Glad Iron is one of the best all-round health and comfort
investments a housewife can make, simply tell us to take it back,
There’s no obligation to keep it one minute longer
than you wish. Hundreds of satisfied Toronto housewives now use
the Electric G!ad Iron. Join them in immunity from discomforts on
ironing day. Phone the Comfort Number,

ADELAIDE 404

The Toronto Electric Light/ Co., Limited

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

Agents Wanted

Printing

TO gell our Mascot Razor Homes. OCan
earn 25 to 50 dollars weekly in epare
time. Samples 25 cents, with territory
Asher’s Sons & Co., 719 King S8t. W, To
ronto.

Ba}ters’—évens

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE OVENE
—plans supplied; latest machinery
lowest prices; catalogue free. Warrer
Manufacturing Co.. 732 King West, Toronto

Educational
W INTER TERM

Get
indi-
steno-

now in  session.

free catalogue, describing our
vidual instruection in bookkeeping,
graphy, general improvement, matriculation
Dominion Business College, Brunswick and
College, Toronto. J. V. Mitchell, B.A.
Principal.

EARN ENGINEERING. — Complete

courses by mail in stationary, traction,
gas and gasoline, locomotive, marine, and
automobile engineering.
examinations for engineers’
tificate. Write -stating what branch inter-
ests you. Canadian Correspondence (College,
Limited (Dept. K), Toronto, Canada.

it you fully for |
license or cer- |

P RICE TICKETS that sell the goods. Al

prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun
red. Samples for stamp. Frank H. Barnard
35 Dundas Street, Toronto.

Patents

E SELL, MANUFACTURE. DEVELOP
and market patents; rights obtained
(anada forty-five dollars, TUnited States
sixty-five dollars: expert advice given free
from the Patent Selling and Manufacturing
\zeney. R1 Queen Street Fast Toronto

Stamps and Coins

ACKAGE free to collectors for 2z cents
. Dpostage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps, catalogue; hinges; five cents
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto

For Sale

AUTOMOBILE garage business and repair
business for sale, including cars, machin-
ery and equipment; centrally located; estab-
lished nearly six years; excellent reason for
selling. Apply in first instance to H. G.
Phillips, 206 Dupont St., Toronto.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.
Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—3$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
TORO&QT& :

American

i CANADA
O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

‘ ’ Calgary, the commercial
Q“ee“‘ Hotel metropolis of the Last
Great West.

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free 'Bus to all trains.

H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. A’i‘/\ggolute]y Fireproof.

Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
day; rooms with bath $z2.00 per
day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.

250 rooms.

$3.00 to $5.00

$1.50 to $3.50
upon Improvements.

American Plan,
European Plan,
$150,000 spent

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.

. .—Fireptoof—
Accommodat}on for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also

telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.
LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy
Street.

Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $z2.50 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

ively stole into the side-pocket of his
short jacket. As it appeared again,
Mr. Screed, who was watching him
closely, caught him by the wrist, giv-
ing the latter a jerk and a twist which
caused the weapon held to describe a
circle in the air before falling to the
ground at some yards distance.

“Kindly pick up that plaything, Mr.
Alston,” he said drily. “I think you are
sufficiently level-headed to be trusted
with it, which is more than can be said
of your friend at this present crisis of
affairs.”

“You are breaking my arm, you
brute! Let me go!” exclaimed Dick,
fiercely.

“Gently, gently,” replied the detec-
tive soothingly, “you will do neither
yourself nor your cause any good by
violence. I have come here in a friendly
spirit.”

“A friendly spirit?” jeered young
Emberso.., scornfully; “you have come
to spy on me, as you have done all
along.”

“Well, put it that way if you like,”

' replied the little man quite unruffled.

Then, seeing that Ted Alston, who fear-
ed his friend’s rashness, had raised the
revolver from the ground and slipped
in out of sight, he loosed his hold on
his antagonist’s arm and added quietly:
“T came here, anyway, in the execu-
tion of my duty, to see the contents
of the box you are hiding.”

“That you will never do whilst T have
the strergth to prevent it!” cried Dick
passionately. “You will reach it only
over my senseless body. We are two to
one, Mr. Screed—remember that.”

“Tut-tut; don’t be childish, Mr. Em-
berson!” said - the detective good-
naturedly. “I have only to blow my
whistle, and the odds will be quickly
on my side—or, at all events, on the
side of the law, for I frankly acknow-
ledge that you would probably have
time to do for me before aid came. I
don’t quite see, however, how my mur-
der would improve your position. You
would only defeat your own aims and
bring about the very exposure you are
anxious to avoid.

The truth of the argument came
home to both young men. Alston,
catching his friend by the elbow, whis-
pered hurriedly—

“Tor God’s sake, Dick, don't do any-
thing rash! Conciliate the fellow! We
are at his mercy.”

A wave of irresolution passed over
the other’s face. Mr. Screed perceiving
it, pressed the point home.

“Oan’t you see,” he said persuasively,
“isn’t it abundantly plain, that if my
sympathies had not been enlisted to a
certain extent on your side, I should
never have placed myself at such a dis-
advantage? Why, I had only to wait
patiently until you had finished your
job and departed; then I could have
done what was necessary, and satisfied
myself without running any risks. It
is a mere matter of form, after all,
for T know beforehand what we shall
find.” He bent forward and whispered
a few words in young Emberson’s ear.

The latter fell back a step and stared
him blankly in the face. Amazement
literally robbed him of speech.

“How—how——1?" he stammered.

“How did I obtain my information?
From the same source that you did
yours—your father’s papers.”

“Impossible.” .

“You think so; nevertheless, it is a
fact. A few words will explain to you.
Mr. Emberson, how my suspicions
arose: how they were verified. You
remember your first visit to Peckham
Rye‘?)!

The young man, now on his guard,
set his teeth hard and made no reply.
It was a very old trick, he said to him-
self scornfully, that of affecting a com-
plete knowledge when chance has put
in your hand a trifling clue. The fel-
low should get nothing out of him in
that fashion.

A slight smile played round Mr.
Screed’s lips, the smile of one who sees
his way to checkmate his antagonist.

“You remember,” he continued, “that
after your long interview with Dr.
Aram Kalfian (the details of which are
not known to me, although I can make
a pretty shrewd guess as to its general
trend and character), you were set upon
in the street and handled pretty rough-
ly?  You were tripped up, and would
have been rebbed but for the timely
intervention of a police-constable. It
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A Commonsense
Message of Cheer

To People With

Bad Complexions

people try to cure
pimples, skin blotches, and bad com-
plexions without stopping to think
what really is the cause of their afflic-
tion. In the majority of cases the
reason lies in the fact that their sys-
tems do not get properly rid of the
waste that accumulates in the human
body. This waste accumulates and
clogs in the lower intestines and gen-
erates poisonous matter, which is ab-
sorbed into the system, permeates the
blood, and displays itself not only on
the surface of the skin, but in various
ways that cause illness more or less
serious.

There is one common sense way to
cure this, and it is not by the aid of
drugs. Drugs give only temporary re-
lief, and have to be constantly taken
in increasing doses, and in the end
make us slaves to the drug habit.

The scientific way, approved by phy-
sicians everywhere, and used by hun-
dreds of people, is the internal bath,
the simple treatment calling only for
pure water. Does this not appeal to
your common sense? If you are a suf-
ferer from any of these tortures, profit
by the experience of Wm. DeVoy, 703
Seventh Avenue, Lethbridge, Alberta,
who tells his experience as follows:

“After using your J. B. L. Cascade I
feel it my duty as a thankful patient
to express my enthusiasm for the great
blessing it has been to me. You can-
not feel my emotions as I write this
letter in praise of your great work;
words fail to express my thankfulness
for first learning of your Cascade.
Previous to using it I could not go a
day without a drug of some sort.
Since using it I have not, on my word
of honor, swallowed five cents’ worth
of drugs. I spent over $300 in the two
years previous to hearing of the J. B.
1. Would that all young men and
women I see in this town with their
faces covered with horrid, unsightly
pimples use it. They would soon get
rid of them as I did.”

You owe it to yourself to learn more
about this simple and remarkable treat-
ment. Write to-day, a personal letter
if you wish, to Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell,
Room 521-4, 280 College Street, To-
ronto, and he will send you full par-
ticnlars, together with his free book,
“Why Man of To-day is Only 509,
Efficient.”
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was a small packet thac the man had
taken from you. Correct me if I am
wrong. Al, vou are still silent! Well,
that constable was an agent of mine
who had been set to shadow you.

“The packet you would have lost
then but for him, must have been of
extreme value to someone. How else is
it possible to explain the second attack
made upon you—the nocturnal  visit
when you were drugged and your room
exhaustively searched? These two at-
tempts, following so0 closely on each
others heels, proved that you were IIl
possession of some dangerous and in-
criminating piece of evidence. either in
the shape of letters or jeweliery: and
that the person whom it concerned was
prepared to go any lengths to wrest it
from you. ;

“] gathered from the little import-
ance that you attached to the second
inoident~fr'om yonr»d‘isvinclin‘ation_ to be
questioned on fhe subject. that it had
been a failure like the first; and came
to the conclusion that, feeling the o])-
ject concerned to be no longer sa.fo in
your possession. you had passed it on
to a third person. My suspicions fell
naturally then on Miss Anerley.

«This is all pure fancy, pure guess-
work, on your ‘part!” interrupted Dick
impatiently.

“Qo far, yes; but now we pass from
the regions of guess-work into that of
fact. Whilst my agents were follow-
ing your slopi abroad. I devoted mﬂy
energies to the discovery of the mys-
terious packet, in which 1 felt sure I
should find the key to the whole en-
igma. I knew it was pe‘rfﬂect‘ly‘ useless
to approach Miss Anerley on the sub-
ject. so I laid siege to her maid. :
will spare you the details of how
affected my purpose: there are more
ways than one of managing these .m‘at-
ters.” Here a sort of self-satisfied
smirk passed over the little man’s face,
which conveyed to his listeners the idea
that his personal fascinations had been
successfully brought to bear upon
Enid’s Abigail. “Sufficient to say that
I persuaded the latter to _sear(’h
amongst the belongings of 'her.mls-trelss
for such a packet as I described; al-
though, to do the girl justice, she only
consented to place it, when found, in
my hands on condition that after ex-
amination it should be returned intact
to its hiding-place. Whilst Miss Aner-
ley was at dinner one evening, [ \W:’llf
carefully through the papers, making
notes of their contents and drawing &
little sketch, for further reference, of
the pair of gold sleeve-iinks m
with the initials, ‘A. K. which [
judged to have am important 1)0.‘:\1'111;:
upon the case in which I was inter-
ested.”

As Mr. Screed paused for a moment to
take breath, the two young men exX-
changed rapid glances. “What is to be
done?” was the mute question of each
pair of anxious ecyes: and
back again came the equally mute an-
swer, a despairing shake of the head
* which signified eloquently enough, “God
knows, I don’t!”

This by-play was by no means lost
on the third person present: but, ignor-
ing it, he took up again the thread of
his narrative.

“The first use I made of the know-
ledge thus obtained was to set active
slenth-hounds on the track of Dr. Aram
Kalfian, with instructions to foreign
agents to obtain a search-warrant
which would enable them, when arrest-
ing him., to make an exhaustive search
amongst his belongings, and about the
place of his domicile, for a certain
grim piece of evidence known to be in
his possession; and which he would
find it extremely difficult to explain
away. Well,” with a short sigh, “you,
gentlemen, may flatter yourselves that,
between you. you have spoilt my game:
you have robbed the gcoundrel T was
hunting down of what would have been
the strongest proof of his criminality.
How you managed it. T don’t know:
Mr. Alston’s intervention in the affair
seems effectually to have puzzled my
agents. They allowed him to slip away
unnoticed whilst they attach them-
selves to your footsteps, Mr. Ember-
son, and to the Armenian’s. You
should at least be grateful to me, for,
through my instrumentality, you were
again rescued from maltreatment—in
this case probably from death.”

“Purvis was your agent, then?”

“Seotland Yard’s any way; acting.

marked .

signaﬂed i
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for the time, under my orders. Thus,
you see, Mr. Emberson, I have, by
deputy, followed your every step. I
appeal now to your good sense. Is it
not labour lost on your part to keep
up longer the farce of concealment from
me? Would it not be wiser for you to
ireat. me with perfect frankness? If,
in the past, I have ruffled you by
groundless suspicions, you must remem-
ber that your own conquct was mostly
to blame for them. As for myself, it
seems a queer thing to say (but, there,
human nature is queer), I have liked
you, and believed in you ever since you
knocked me down for what you consid-
ered an insult to your dead father. I
felt that the man who would do that
was himself incapable of a criminal
action. Now, I have said enough, have
I not, to prove my right, I won’t say
to your gratitude, but to your toler-
ance? At all events,” he added per-
suasively, “you will no longer seek to
hamper me in the execution of what I
consider a necessary duty?”

He paused for a reply, looking kindly
enough in the dark, brooding face of
the man he addressed. In truth, Albert
Screed, in spite of his profession, had
deep down in his heart a soft corner;
knowing, as he did now, all the circum-
stances of the case, he was sincerely
sorry for this young fellow into whose
life grim tragedy had suddenly stalked,
threatening with its monstrous shadow
to darken his whole existence: and he
was prepared to do all that was in his
power to let him down easily. But,
obsessed with one idea, Dick was deaf
to the voice of reason, deaf even to
gratitude. “Of what importance was the
life it appeared he owed to this man’s
officiousness, he said to himself bit-
terly, in comparison with the secret he
had filched from him, with the indig-
nity to which he was now subjected.

“You have beaten me, Mr. Screed,”
he answered sullenly. I yield to the
force of circumstances; I canmot pre-
vent your acting as you wish.”

“Oh, now, that is reasonable,” replied
Mr. Sereed cheerfully, whilst from Ted
Alston’s lips there issued a deep sigh
of relief. He was prepared to stand by
his friend; right or wrone, to make

. the latter’s quarrel his own; but he

had recognized from the first the futil-
ity of resistance—the ‘madness of fight-
ing against the will of this apparently
insignificant little man who represented
a great power—the power of the law.

Quickly and deftly, Mr. Screed, drop-
ping to his knees, brushed away the
loose earth with his hands, and lifted
out the black-japanned box.

“T must ask you for the key, Mr. Em-
berson,” he said pleasantly.

“T have not got it,” was “the dogged
reply. :

“You, Mr. Alston, then g2

«T stole the box, but not the key,”
replied Ted. “You must apply to
Aram Kalfian for the latter.”

«T think we need scarcely wait for
that!” retorted Mr. Screed, still with
perfect bood humour; and drawing as
he spoke a strong penknife from his
pocket, with a deft turn of the hand,
he pried open the lid of the box. The
object inside was hidden by a white
cloth, and when, with a hand that trem-
bled in spite of himself, carefully and
reverently the detective threw back the
corners there lay revealed a human
head in perfect preservation—that of
Mr. Emberson. Although, they all
knew what was. coming, the sight sent
a thrill of horror through the veins of
the three men; yet, in itself, there was
nothing repulsively gruesome about it.
A perfectly peaceful expression was on
the face, which looked like a waxen
mask; and the closed eyes seemed to
sleep. A pungent. aroitatic odour per-
ceptible as soon as the box was opened,
petrayed the fact that the severed
head had been embalmed.

(To be continued.)

None to Spare.—In the days when the
Clyde was navigable to Glasgow for only
very small vessels, a steamer stuck in
the mud near Renfrew and the skipper
was not sparing in strong language.
While waiting for the rising of the tide
he saw a little girl approaching the
river with a bucket to fetch some water.
This was too much for the poor captain,
and, leaning over the side, he thus ad-
dressed her: y :

“If you tak’ ae drap o' water oot here
till 1 get afloat, I'll warm yer ear for’t.”
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THE WINES OF ROYALTY

/

BY ROYAL
WARRANT

TO
HIS MAJESTY

The very finest of all CHAMPAGNES. The choice of every Royal
and Imperial Court in Europe, as well as of the connoisseurs of London,
Paris and other European cities.

S. B. Townsend & Co., Montreal

GENERAL AGENTS FOR CANADA.

L

Choice Fruit Lands

?000 Acres on the lower Arrow Lakes
in B.C. Owned exclusively by us. FOR
SALE CHEAP, in Tracts or en-Block.

Whrite or enquire,

Pacific Terminals Investment Company
46 Scott Block, Winnipeg, Man.
208 Dominion Ex. Bldg., Toronto, Ont.

CANADIAN PACIFIC
WINTER TOURS

CALIFORNIA

MEXICO
AND

thkE SUNNY SOUTH

‘“‘Limited trains leave Toronto daily, making di i
I ! g direct connection at
Detroit and Buffalo for Florida and at Chicago for California.’’

FLORIDA

Round Trip Tickets at Low Rates

Full particulars from any C. P. R. Agent or write M. G. Murphy,
Dist. Pass. Agent, Toronto.

THE HIGHLAND INN

Al National Park of O

TaE HOME oF WINTER SPORTS IN ONTARIO—Algonqui i i

. 3 R — quin Park is situated in th -

xll;g'o}\ ?r:iu???gg' 330 miles north of the City of 'foronco and 175 miles w;:t, ofooEt.::t:nmb%:"é::)i?: cs?hve

e e s
3 y reserves, in winte: i

to the people of the eastern part of the United States and Canada. Wm’rnl? A;'F;:‘é:ll?)‘rg;::u'll“:bopnn;u.

snowshoeing, skating, ski-in; )} i i
W hidlig ;tpplicab%;m o g, photographing, etc. Interesting illustrated booklet telling you all about 3
Manager, The Highland Inn, Al

in Park St: Ontario. |

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’*




A New Food

Like Hot Porridge _
And Full of Nourishment

_—_—

Post Tavern Special

Made of wheat, com and rice—skilfully blended to produce a food of
. creamy consistency, delicate flavor and rich nourishment.

s

First tested at the famous Post Tavern in Battle Creek—it won quick favor
and is now supplied for home use almost everywhere.

Try with cream and sugar

Tomorrow’s Breakfast

Sold by grocers—Pkgs. 10 and 15c¢, except in extreme West.

f Postum Cereal Company, Limited, Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
5 Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada.




