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TAKE THE “ROYAL” ROAD TO EUROPE

St. Lawrence Route Montreal to Bristol

A two days’ sheltered sail down the mighty St. Lawrence—days of scenic
beauty and historic interest—then but little more than three days on the Atlantic
and passengers are whirled by special express trains from Bristol to London in two
hours.

CANADIAN BROTHERHOOD EXCURSION -
in connection with the
NATIONAL BROTHERHOOD CONFERENCE
Birmingham, Eng.,
September 20th to 24th, 1913

SAILING DATES

Leave Montreal. Steamers. Leave Bristol.

Royal Edward.
Royal George.
Royal Edward.
Royal George.

Sat., Aug. oth.
Sat., Aug. 23rd.
Sat., Sept. 6th.

Sat.,, Oct. 4th.
Sat.,, Oct. 18th.
Sat., Nov. 1st.

Special parties will be formed to sail from Canada on above dates and choice
accommodation reserved for them.

Special fares in connection with steamship passage will be quoted from any
point in Canada to the seaboard.

Regular steamship fares between Montreal or Quebec and Bristol or London.

ATTRACTIONS IN ENGLAND

Civic reception at Avonmouth on arrival of “Royal Edward,” due August 16th.
i (’{rip through the Shakespearian Country, including Stratford, Oxford and

indsor.

Reception by the Lord Mayor, Mansion House, London.

Demonstration at Crystal Palace, London. Choir of 4,000 male voices.

Visit to Windsor Castle.

National Brotherhood Conference at Birmingham.

Full information and further details will be gladly given by any Steamship
Agent, or the foliowing General Agents of the Canadian Northern Steamships:—P.
Mooney, 123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.; Jas. Morrison, A.G.P.A., 226 St. James St.,
Montreal, Que.; H. C. Bourlier, 52 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.; and A. H. Davis,
254 Union Station, Winnipeg, Man.
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The “KING” Heating System

With a “KING” Hot Water Boiler
and “KING” Radiators, solves
the house-heating problems. . .

The “KING” Boiler has ALL
the latest improvements in
operating equipment and
fuel saving features known
to boiler construction.

TROUBLE PROOF GRATES

The “KING” patented grates
and shaking mechanism are
of the side lever adjustable
construction and are simple
enough for a child to under-
stand, yet the most efficient
ash remover yet produced.
No bolts or pins are used in
attaching grates to the con- |
necting bar.

No. 6 High Base “King” Boiler, showing
double shaker.

‘GET OUR BOOKLET “COMFORTABLE HOMES.”
It explains very thoroughly.

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited

(HEAD OFFICE)
Fraser Ave., Toronto

Montreal, 138 Craig St. W. Quebec, 101 St. John St.

Agencies in all leading cities.

ALGONQUIN NATIONAL PARK

THE IDEAL SUMMER RESORT FOR CAMPER, FISHERMAN, CANOEIST.

200 miles north of Toronto, 175 miles west of Ottawa Altitude, 2,000 feet above sea level

Good hotel accommodation

THE NEW CAMP-HOTEL “CAMP NOMINIGAN”

being inaugurated this season, will prove attractive. This sort of camp is new to the
“Highlands of Ontario.” It consists of log cabins constructed in groups in the hearts
of the wilds, comfortably furnished with modern conveniences, such as baths, hot and

cold water, always available.
Handsomely illustrated folder free on application to J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta-
tion, Montreal; C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.
G. T. BELL, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal,

H, G. ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

GREAT LAKES SERVICE
FASTEST AND MOST LUXURIOUS OF STEAMERS

Sault Ste. Marie,
Fort William

Port McNicoll,
Port Arthur,

57 HOURS

TORONTO TO WINNIPEG

Leaving Tuesdays and Saturdays.
Other Luxurious Steamers Mon-
days, Wednesdays, Thursdays.

STEAMSHIP EXPRESS

Leaves Toronto Daily, except
Friday and Sunday, 12.45 noon,
and arrives at Ship’s side 3.55 p.m.
Parlor Cars, First-class Coaches.

A SERVICE PERFECTED BY STUDIED EFFORT AND YEARS OF EXPERIE NCE

MUSKOKA LAKES POINTS

Conveniently and Comfortably Reached via

Canadian Pacific Railway and

BALA A

THE HEART OF MUSKOKA LAKES DISTRICT

MUSKOKA LIMITED r=

DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY '11.50 A.M. ARRIVING BALA 3.40 P.M.
RETURNING LEAVES BALA

DAILY EXCEPT SATURDAY 8.00 P.M. ARRIVING TORONTO 11.50 P.M.

Improved Facilities for Passengers and Baggage at Bala Wharf
Particulars from Canadian Pacific Agents or write M. G. MURPHY, D. P. A, C. P. Ry., Toronto

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”




“TMCooLamNEAT

s HOTTEST'

“I wear
“KING COATLESS*

Summer Sus-
penders out of
sight under my
shirt.

Hold trousers upand
! shirt down.

Give this cool, neat
shirtwaist effect.

“King
Coatless”

Summer
Suspenders

have patent button

A) (® /ﬁ loops that can't slip

PN ’/ off buttons.
“4},:‘ U

on buckles.
THREE STYLES:

2 button loops, fasten 1 ateachside, as picture.
3 button loops, fasten 1 at each side, 1 atback.
4 v “ “og e o w g w

5 o at your dealer’s, or postpaid any:

C. ‘where on receipt of 50c.

STATE STYLE.
THE KING SUSPENDER CO.
TORONTO, CAN.

Jaeger Sweaters
Jaeger Motor Coats
Jaeger Golf Coats

satisfy all who wear them.
It is all because the one
idea in their manufacture
is to put everything pos-
sible into these garments
to bring satisfaction out
of them.

It would take a booklet to
tell all the points of dif-
ference between these and
most other garments of a
similiar kind, but the dif-
ference is there and wear-
ers appreciate it—hence
the enormous demand for

JAEGER.

DrJAEGER %€

316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal
32 King St. West, Toronto
784 Yonge St., cor. Bloor, Toronto
352 Portage Ave., Carlton Blk., Winnipeg

CANADIAN COURIER.

The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly

Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited

Prevented—S topped

MOTHERSILL’S, after ‘thorough tests, is

now officially adopted by practically all
the Great Lakes and New York Steamship
Companies running south, and many Trans-
atlantic lines.

Four year 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
laylor 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

. attractive 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 Trans-
atlantic voyage. Your druggist keeps Mother-
sill’s or will obtain' it for you from his whole-
saler, If you have any trouble getting the
enuine, send direct to the Mothersill Remedy
0., 401 Scherer Bldg., Detroit, Mich. Also
at 19 St. Bride Street, London; Montreal,
New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg.
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THE WOMAN’S SUPPLEMENT.

Miss Elizabeth Neufeld, who will speak on Immigration
at the approaching Canadian Conference of Charities
and Corrections in Winnipeg, in this issue writes on
““The Newer Spirit of Settlement Work’’; ‘‘Erin”’
discusses the ‘‘French Menage’’ in a chatty, vivid
fashion ; and the news of the day is briefly and brightly

dealt with.
emiiBassen - o 0 iy s aet sty By Staff Writers.
Money and Magnates ............. By the Financial Editor.
The River of Stars, Serial ........ By Edgar Wallace.
Rellectiong #ou oo ool o ety i i, By the Editor.

Editor’s Talk

EXT week’s issue will be our annual Home Products
Number. It will not be a collection of puffery articles
designed to please the Canadian manufacturer, but
rather a serious discussion of the various phases of our

industrial life. The articles are intended to help our readers
to realize the magnitude of Canada’s industrial development,
its general geographical character and its intimate relation to
the social and physical well-being of the nation. The ‘‘Made in
Canada’ campaign of the past fifteen years was good. The
‘“‘Home Produects’ campaign is bigger and broader. Tt is bigger
than tariffs, or eapitalism, or trusts and mergers, or labour
progress, because it includes them all.

John E. Webber, our New York correspondent, writes of
‘““The Human Side of Big Business,’’ with special reference to
the welfare work which the larger manufacturers are now estab-
lishing for the benefit of their employees. The factory of the
twentieth century will surpass in beauty and equipment the
palaces, eathedrals and hospitals of the nineteenth. The
working-man of to-morrow will work with the enthusiasm of
an art student and the pride of a bank manager in his surround-
ings. A factory is ceasing to be a pile of brick and mortar in
which white slaves are confined for a certain number of hours
per day.

Professor Swanson. of Queen’s University. will write of “‘The
Human Factor in Scientific Management’’—a topic closely
allied to the farmer. Welfare work is part of modern scientifie
management. Professor Swanson shows the-weaknesses as well
as the strength of this new doetrine in industrialism.

Mr. Charles F. Roland, industrial commissioner of Winnipeg,
will explain the growing importance of the ‘“Western Canada
Market’’ and its tremendous ecapacity for absorbing manu-
factured goods as well as immigrants. The West has ceased to
be a land of trading posts and ranchers’ shacks. It is the
greatest importing country in the world, perhaps. Mr. Roland’s
business is to know its needs, and none is in a better position
to explain those needs and possibilities.

There will be other articles equally valuable and equally in-
teresting. The whole number will reveal Canada’s growing
industrial importance and commereial development. Of course
the issue will be profusely illustrated. @ The usual recular
features, stories, news pictures and general comment will fill up
a large and attractive issue.
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ﬁ?ze Kalamaz® i

~ Lapse Leaf Binder
has great
durablli

Our claim for the KALA-
MAZOO Loose Leaf Binder
is that it is not only the sim-
plest, lightest and most con-
venient binder on the market,
but that it is also the strong-
est, most durable and most
economical.

Flexible leather thongs are
used in place of metal posts,
and the sheets are held by
clamping bars along the full
length of the sheet.

The wearing parts are not
rigid, but flexible, thus re-
lieving the strain and giving
the binder unusual durability.

The KALAMAZOO binder
will hold any number of
sheets required for use, and
does not have to be *“pad-
ded” to a certain thickness
in order to be workable.

Loose Leaf & Account- £ King &
Book Makers = Spadina
-Toronto

Steel Vacuum

are the only cushions that will
give the ball an absolutely cor-
rect rebound at all speeds. The
only cushions impervious to
weather conditions.

BILLIARD
TABLES

equipped with Steel Vacuum Cushions
are faster than tables with ordinary
cushions. And they are many times
more durable. Full particu'ars about
these cushions and Burroughes &
Watts’ Tables free on request. Both
English and American styles.

Burroughes & Watts,

“ Limited
34 Church St., Toronto

Montreal Agents: James Hutton &
Co., St. James St.

Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clarke &
Company, Portage Ave.
By Royal Warrant to H. M.

The King

LUXFER PRISMS

deflect a clear white out-of-doors light
into obscure interiors of stores, offices,
dwellings, etc., making them not .only
abundantly light, but dry and sanitary.
They effect a material saving in the cost
of artificial light. Let us solve your light-
ing problems.

The Luxfer Prism Company, Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.
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In Lighter Vein

Regrettable Absence.—A world's
congress of doctors is to be held in
London in August. A fund has been
suggested for compensating those
doctors whose patients recover during
their  enforced absence.— London
Opinion.

* * *

Too Sentimental.—Old Aunt (de-
spondently).—*“Well, I shall not be a
nuisance to you much longer.”

Nephew (reassuringly). — “Don’t
talk like that, aunt; you know yon
will.”—Boston Transcript.

* * *

The Artist Agreed.—While James
McNeill Whistler, the eccentric
American painter, was trying on a hat
in a London shop one day, a customer
rushed in, and, mistaking Mr. Whist-
ler for a clerk, exclaimed: “I say,
this ’at doesn’t fit.” The artist eyed
him for a minute, and then replied,
scornfully: “Neither does your coat
and I'll be hanged if I like the color
of your trousers.”—The Argonaut.

* * *

It’s an Il Wind.—A Scotsman was
strolling through the market-place in
Glasgow one day and close at his
heels followed his faithful collie. At-
tracted by a fine display of shell and
other fish, the Scot stopped to admire,
perhaps to purchase. The dog
stood by, gently wagging its tail,
while its master engaged the fishmon-
ger in conversation.

Unfortunately for the dog, its tail
dropped for a moment over a big
basketful of fine, live lobsters. In-
stantly one of the largest lobsters
snapped its claws on the tail and the
surprised collie dashed off through
the market, yelping its pain, while the
lobster hung on grimly, though dashed
violently from side to side.

The fishmonger for a moment was
speechless with indignation, then,
turning to his prospective customer,
he bawled—

“Mon! mon! whustle to yer dog;
whustle to yer dog!”

“Hoots, mon,” returned the other
complacently, “whustle to yer Ilob-
ster!”—The Weekly Scotsman.

* * %

Locating the Risk.—Old Lady (of-
fering policeman a tract).—“l often
think you poor policemen run such a
risk of becoming bad, being so con-
stantly mixed up with crime.”

Policeman. — “You needn’t fear,
Mum. It’s the criminals wot runs the
risk o’ becomin’ saints, bein’ mixed
up with us!”’—Punch.

* * *

Favorite Fiction.—“Old chap, you
haven’t changed ~a bit in thirty
years!”

“Dear Maria: 1 eagerly seize the
first opportunity to write to you.”

“Universally pronounced by press
and public to be the greatest play of
modern times.”

“Mr. Chairman, I rise with the
greatest reluctance, but—”

“I don’t know whether you owe us
anything or not, Mr. Smith, but TI'll
see.”

“George, 1 wouldn't say a word to
hurt your feelings for the world.”

“l admire your nerve!”—Chicago
Tribune.

* * L

Explaining—A budding author who
was making excursions into humour
sent a paragraph to the editor of a
daily paper. Not finding it printed
within a reasonable time or hearing
from the editorial department he
wrote about its welfare. “I sent you
a joke about ten days ago. I have
heard nothing respecting its safe re-
ceipt, and should be glad to hear
whether you have seen it.”” The edi-
tor’s reply was as follows:—“Your
joke arrived safely, but up to the
present we have not seen it.”—Daily
Chronicle.

E3 * &

Diversion for Waiters.—Gloom (in
restaurant, who has waited fifteen
minutes for his soup)—“Waiter, have
you ever been to the Zoo?”

Waiter—“No, sir.”

Gloom—*“Well, you ought to go.
You’d enjoy watching the tortoises
whiz past.”—The Weekly Scotsman.

You can make dozens of
cooling summer drinks
with

‘Montserrrat

Lime Fruit
Juice

“Montserrat Blizzard”
—“Zero Punch”—“Cold
Wave Rickey”’—are only
a few of the many cooling,
grateful drinks to be
made with “MONTSERRAT”.

It’s cheaper than
lemons — no trouble to
use — and always ready ¥ i
when you want some- o 477 L L/%/
thing cold on a hot day. ~ m

Ask your druggist or
grocer for a bottle of

“MONTSERRAT”. NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO.
OF CANADA LIMITED, MONTREAL,
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Educational Investments rinting
" REE—[' ting for P Magazine. S RICE TICKETS that sell the goods. All
MAIL'course in stenography, bookkeeping, F me yg;fsr::rﬁe oarnd r?ﬁ\tvillhrgjglln;oubte]?ig P prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun-
civil service, matriculation. May finish magazine absolutely free. Before you invest dred gioamples s istam, ey Darnadd,
ourse by attendance at College. Dominion | ; “dollar anywhere—get this magazine—it is 15 Dindas; St.,  Toronta,
:;ﬁmeﬁ.ini‘i)é’;ge: Toronto; J. V. Mitchell, | worth gw a copy to any man who intends to
FoAL, ! A invest $5 or more per month. Tells you how »
ﬁ.léfooo canlgrow tfo $22,000—how t% judge Bakers Ovens
: g EEm ifferent classes of invest 8, 3 > AT
HORTHAND, AND  TYPEWRITING | Earning power of your morey. This tl;;;g;}_f:g FLUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
, taught you at home; qualify you for good | six months free if you write to-day. H. L. —plans supplied; latest machinery; low-
position. Write Canadian Correspondence Rarber, Publisher, 465 28 W. Jackson Blvd., est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-
College, Limited, Dept. K, Toronto, Canada. Chicago. 3 facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.
Male Help Wanted HOTEL DIRECTORY
(ANADIAN GOVERNMENT needs Rail- KING EDWARD HOTEL : THE NEW RUSSELL
. way Mail Clerks. $90.00 month, Ex-
;‘g'mmat‘;ons ev;ryw]?]e_re .Iﬂ;oon'. Spelc)imcn gues- Toio}?it:,\e.pr(;i?a_da- Ottawa, Canada
s F : ;
I;?)]ghcstrcerc,' N,Yran in Institute, Dept. S181, Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up 250 rooms.
American and European Plans. American Plan ...$3.00 to $s5.00
& el e European Plan ...$1.50 to $3.50
. HOTEL MOSSOP $150.000 spent upon Improvements.
Stamp' and COIm | goromo, Calnada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
e uropean Plan. RAT?;S)S-OIUtdy Fireproof. THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents Y 3 E PI
- postage; also offer hundred different for- %00’”5 without bath ...$1.50 up. o b
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents. ooms with bath ...... $2.00 up. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto. Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and $z.00
THE TECUMSEH HOTEL per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and
;i London, Canada. upWaLas.
American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.
Patents rolomﬁ with rlénf!lllng hot and cofld wager, T3 PR SR
telephones. irill room open from to \12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor.: LA CORONA
WEaE‘{iL;.,a ﬁd‘?NUtFAtCTUR]%t DE]\J/'tE'L%P A Il;avmite _Néontreal I;Iq{:)el,h‘;ss go 465 (':iuy St.
. rket patents; rights obtained; oom with wuse o ath...$1.50 an 2
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty- PALMER HOUSE Room with private bath..$2, $z‘;o and 23
five dollars; expert advice given free from the TORONTO eis CANADA. Cafe the Best. ILa Corena and its service
| Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22 H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor. acknowledged Montreal s best, but the charges
College Street, Toronto. Rates—$2.00 to $3.00. are no higher than other first-class hotcfs.
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LEADER OF THE ATTACK UPON REV. MR. JACKSON.

At the Wesleyan Conference at Plymouth, Rev. C. Armstrong Ben-
nett Issuescll a Pamphlet in Which He Denounced the Views of

Mr. Jackson Upon the Old Testament and Moved Against His
Appointment to a Chair of Pastoral Theology.

THE RECALLED MEX
Ambassador Henry Lane Wilson Has Been Recalled From Mexico

by His Namesake, the President,
the Mexican Situation Himself.
for the Handling of President H

ICAN MINISTER.

Who Proposes to Take Over
None of Mr. Wilson’s Plans
uerta Suit the President.

CANAD)
COURIER

She Jational Weekly :
M&T
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People Talked About

EV. GEORGE JACKSON has survived
another heresy hunt. The Wesleyan
Conference, in Plymouth, Eng., has ex-
onerated him by an overwhelming vote

of the charge brought against him by Rev. C.
Armstrong Bennett, whose uncompromising but
thoroughly sincere picture appears on this page
opposite that of a little, keen-eyed, big-spectacled
man who looks just about enough like Kipling to
be his brother. The fuss was all about the
Fernley letters of the divine, who since he went
back to England from Canada has been desig-
nated to the staff of Didshury College? These
letters reaffirmed Mr. Jackson’s advanced views
on. Old Testament books, fully set forth in his
own extended work on that subject. They con-
cerned the first eleven chapters of Genesis and
some other matters about which higher critics
have been disputing for many years.

It was the Book of Genesis that got Mr. Jack-
son in the toils of Rev. Dr. Carman, General
Superintendent of the Methodist Church in Can-
ada. Two years ago or more Mr. Jackson, then
pastor of Sherbourne St. Methodist Church, To-
ronto, delivered an address at the Y. M. C. A.
in that city which seemed to a few rigidly
orthodox Methodists to be a sort of heresy. Dr.
Carman wrote a long letter to the Toronto Globe
condemning Mr. Jackson’s views as opposed to
plain Methodism. Some of the more advanced
laity took it up. The case became famous.

Mr. Jackson was at the time Professor of the
English Bible in Victoria College, and his posi-
tion as a teacher of young preachers made his
case all the more significant. But he weathered
the storm and afterwards returned to England.

ACKSON is the sort of man that rigid ortho-
doxy finds hard to keep down. He is able

to disprove that he is merely heterodox. He is
in fact not a self-styled higher critic, although
a student of the advanced higher criticism set
forth by Denny and Fairbairn. In the main, Mr.
Jackson is an evangelist. For eighteen years,
indeed, he had charge of the principal mission
church in Edinburgh, which is at the same time
the home of the most advanced higher criticism.
It was the impetus he got in Edinburgh towards

- what may be called evangelical higher criticism

that made him almost instantly famous in Can-
ada. He came to this country for his health.
He got it—and more. He went back to England
to keep out of difficulty as far as possible, and
at the same time remain Rev. George Jackson.
He found that some of the English Wesleyans
were miles behind the Scotch bre‘hren in liberal
interpretation of the Bible.

After all the ruction caused by the Fernley
letters, Mr. Jackson was honourably exonerated
by the Conference from any intention of trying
to depart from the best principles of tried and
established Methodism. The best tribute to his
teaching and to his character as a Professor of
the Bible came from Right Hon. Walter Runci-
man, of the Board of Agriculture, who frankly
admitted that unless men of Mr. Jackson’s
calibre could be kept from heresy-hounding by
the Church, the young men of to-day would have
to look elsewhere than to Methodism for the
most enlightened doctrines useful in this day and
generation. The best opinion both in England
and Canada will uphold Mr. Jackson, who. while
he was in this country, showed no disposition to
be a purveyor of mere sensation. Th? keen-eyed,
busy-looking man in the sailor hat. is al.l right.
He is an exponent of new Methodism; just the
kind of new Methodism that John Wesley would
preach if he were on earth to-day,

THE HERESY-HUNTED REV. GEORGE JACKSON.

The Now Famous Exponent of Evangelical Higher Criticism is
Here Seen Leaving the Conference Chapel at Plymouth After
the Motion to Set Aside His Appointment to the Pastoral Chair
at Didsbury College Had Been Voted Down by the Conference,

RECOVERING 3,000-YEAR-OLD ANTIQUE.

t AT, Vouros, Greek Charge d’Affaires at Washington, Has
Made Himself Famous by Finding in the Back Yard of a Greek
Candy Merchant in Washington a_ Statuette of a Young Girl
Stolen in 1900 From the National Museum at Athens,
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TIrksome Taxes Under Free Trade

The Common Sense Aspectof Who Pays the Cost in Great Britain

nation must be defrayed, and that if revenue

from customs duties is abandoned or cur-
tailed, money has to be secured from the people by
other means, Great Britain has approached nearer
to free trade than any other civilized country.
Only $50,000,000 is secured yearly from import
duties on articles of daily consumption. Tt is levied
on tea, coffee, cocoa, dried fruits and tobzcco;
articles which the farmer, the mechanic and the

XPONENTS of so-called free trade are
E liable to forget that the expenses of the

labourer need every day. - They cannot be produced .

in the country, and consequently there is no coni-
petition from the home market to reduce prices.
Therefore, the purchaser bears the whole burden
of these taxes. However, one does not hear much
complaining about the prices of these goods, so it
may be assumed that indirect taxation, if it be not
too heavy, does not bear oppressively on the people
taxed. On the other hand, one hears many com-
plaints of the numerous irksome taxes which have
to be imposed because there are no import duties
on the luxuries of the rich.

Every man with an annual income of $830 or
more has to pay income tax at the rate of 334 cents
on the dollar. It may be argued that in Canadian
cities those who do not pay the business tax have
to pay an income tax which amounts in places to
nearly 2 cents on the dollar. But in England local
taxation is collected entirely on rental values, and
the income tax is imposed for national servicess
1f this income tax were applied in Canada, in the
place of customs duties, a man earning $18 a week
would have to pay $35 a year to the Dominion
Exchequer, while the plutocrat would roll by in his
imported car on which no duty would have been

paid.

V ERY little business can be done in England with-
out paying tribute to Government. The system
of protection is described sometimes as trade ob-
struction. If this is a just term, then free trade
might well be called home trade obstruction. Every
cheque has to bear a 2-cent stamp. In the course
of a year this means that quite a modest house-
holder, provided he has a bank account, will pay
several dollars in taxes for the privilege of paying
his bills. But to make things quite fair, the man
whose bill is paid has to be taxed also. He must
affix a 2-cent stamp on every receipt for $10 or
more. In the smallest business this amounts to a
considerable tax during the year. It is not felt as
2 severe monetary burden, because, like indirect
taxation, it is paid in small sums at a time. But it
does cause inconvenience and irritation. Whoever
transacts business must always have stamps with
which to make valid his receipts. On one occasion
the writer took a flat for two years at an annual
rental: of $125. Before the bargain was binding,
each party had to go to the Inland Revenue Office
to 'have his copy of the lease endorsed with a 60-
cent official stamp. In this manner all monetary
agreements have to be stamped before they are
binding under the law. This is only one of the penal-
ties of “Free Trade.” Of course stamp duties are
imposed in Canada, but not to the same extent as
in England, where they constitute an appreciable
proportion of the revenue. A business man in the
old country is almost perpetually having to send
documents to the Inland Revenue Office to have
them stamped.

A RESTRICTED field of taxation drives Tmperial
authorities in England
should go to local governments if it has to be collected
at all. Every driver of a motor vehicle, whether he
be the owner or the paid chauffew, nas to take out
a license annually at a cost of $1.20. This is a
police tax and not a national impost. Then a re-
gistration fee of $5 has to be paid for each motor
car. On the top of this there is a tax on motors
varying from $25 to $250 and over, according to
the horse-power of the engine. 'This tax goes to
the national exchequer. A few years ago it might
have been argued that as motor cars were €x-
clusively luxuries for the rich, they offered a fair
object for special taxation. But motor traffic
now is essential to business. Cars are used by all
doctors. Wherever good roads exist, they are in-
valuzble to farmers. In a speech delivered at Har-
row. Disraeli pointed out that the luxuries of one
generation became the necessities of the next. The
truth of this has never been more clearly ‘em-
phasized than in the development of motor traffic

to seek revenue that

By VINCENT BASEVI

during the past ten years. Yet motor vehicles have
to be singled out for very heavy taxation because
free trade can find no other way of securing suffi-
cient revenue.

Every horse-drawn vehicle is taxed unless it is
used exclusively for trade purposvs. The farmer
is liable to be faxed $10 for his waggon if he uses
it to drive his family to church on Sunday and to
the market town on a week day. If he keeps a
rig for private use, then he is taxed for it. He
must have a license for his gun, $2.50 having to be
paid for this, and if he wishes to shoot anything
but rabbits on his farm, he must take out a game
license at a cost of $10.

Hotel licenses are paid to the national exchequer,
not to municipalities. ‘This drives cities and
counties to increase the rates on almost the only
source of revenue that is left to them: rental
values. And now there is a new imposition. In
order to bolster up this fetish of free trade, a
national tax on the site value of land has been
imposed. In addition to what he pays the county
authorities, the farmer must have his land valued
for the national authorities. If the land is deemed
to be of no use except for agricultural purposes,
the farmer escapes further burden. But if an
arbitrary valuer thinks that the land could be put
to more profitable purposes, if it is near a village
that is growing, or if there is a town or city near
by, he may have to pay taxes on the site value.
If signs of minerals are discovered on the land,
the farmer must pay taxes on the supposed value
of such minerals whether he can afford to work
them or not, or whether or not he can find a pur-
chaser for the mining rights.

Taxation in Great Britain is made heavier than
it need be because the cost of collection is so great.
A complete customs department has to be main-
tained to collect a small portion of the revenue on
the few articles that are subject to import duties.
Then the Inland Revenue Department is a vast
organization, stretching its tentacles throughout the
country, taking tribute from almost the smallest
of daily business transactions as well as from the
large ones, employing large office staffs and
countless inspectors. The income tax alone costs
1214 per cent. of its total yield to collect. In Eng-
land one is always paying taxes. In Canada the
money is collected mainly through the one organi-
zation, the customs house; and the incidence of
taxation is hardly apparent. In England the cus-
toms house is maintained in all its glory, but it lets
through untaxed the product of foreign workers
while the streets of the towns are thronged with
the unemployed, and broad acres are farmed with

patient toil which hardly procures a livelihood for
the farmer.

rree irade found its great -exponent in
Cobden, a manufaciurer who wanted cheap
labour for the cotton mills of Lancashire. The

cheap labour was secured, and the mill owners now
thrive at the expense of agriculture, which staggers
along fighting an unequal battle against countries
where farmers are not subjected to heavy direct
taxation. And now the mill operatives in Lanca-
shire are beginning to feel the evils of free trade.
It is true that the value of manufactured cotton
exported increases every year. But the explanation
is that Lancashire is being driven to make only the
finest qalities for which the climate is peculiarly
suited. Even in England, in Lancashire, coarser
cotton goods are imported. The mill owners reap
fortunes from greater profits on outputs of greater
value than in previous years but of less volume.
They enjoy the privileges of protection given by
climate. And the men and women who should be
employed weaving the coarser counts are seeking
employment and finding none. Some emigrate and
others become dependent on the poor rate; that is
to say, they have to be supported out of the taxes
paid by those who are still able to make a living.
England has been able to stand free trade for
seventy years, because it had at the beginning of
the period vast accumulations of wealth which had
been built up under protection. Fortunes are still
being made there, but not by the farmers or by
the workers, who are never far from the work-
Louse. In free trade England the most profitable
business is that of the wholesale warehouse, which
imports the product of alien labour. Free trade
has made more millionaires in England than high
protection has made in the United States, and in
England the millionaires reckon their fortunes in
pounds, not in dollars. But wages are low, and
even in times of booming trade there is not enough
work to go round. In free trade England the hired
worker seldom rises to a position of independence.

Municipal Taxation

MUNICIPAL taxation has lately been causing

some disturbance in Toronto, whose nominal
rate is 19 mills on the dollar. The phantom notion
still survives that a tax rate should be uniform; that
local improvements are for the benefit of the whole
city and should be borne equally as to cost by the
ratepayers; that a newly annexed suburb with a
huge cost of installing waterworks and sewerage
and building streets and sidewalks should be
assessed upon the entire community. But this is a
phantom of which people gradually rid themselves
as they get their tax bills for local improvements.

MEW TARIFF

e

Freek LiST

THE CONSUMZR’S INNINGS.

President Wilson:

“Oh, no, my dear sir; we’re not abolishing protection; by no means;

we're only giving this other chap a taste of it in turn.”
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before he had read the riddle of the sea.
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Busy Conventions of People and a Phantom Derelict Barque
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tion Building of the Winnipeg Industrial Bureau.

the National Association of Real Estate Exchanges at Winnipeg on July 28, 29, 30. These Pictures Were Taken in Front of the Free Exposi-

Delegates to the Real Estate Convention Came from

Streets and Traffic

RAIG ST., Montreal, is the noisiest highway in
Canada. It is worse than Broadway, New
York. All that keeps it from being worse than

State St., Chicago, is the fact that there are no
elevated railways.
enough without the elevated.
ment to the fine idiocy of the man who invented
cobblestones for street paving. Craig is cobbled.
It is a pandemonium.

But the clatter of Craig St. is
It is a noise-monu-

In comparison with Craig
St. any other highway of traffic in Canada is a
graveyard of quietness.

Opinions differ as to which Montreal street is
the busiest; just as they do in Toronto and Win-

nipeg. The average Montrealer, however, is willing

to allege solemnly that McGill and St. James is a

much busier corner than King and Yonge; and

there are Winnipeggers who, when they remember

the hurly-burly at the intersection of Main St. and

Portage Ave., complain that any of the so-called

semble a cow pasture.

Toronto may boast, however, that she has sent
four policemen to London to study the best methods
of regulating traffic, which is still in a very primi-
tive stage in most Canadian cities.

A Phantom Derelict

IT was a most unusual experience that the C. P. R.

liner Montezuma had on her recent voyage to

Montreal from Antwerp. Steaming quietly
through a sea as smooth as glass, the officer on
watch detected a phantom schooner, a four-master,
off on the starboard bow. It was an unexpected
sight, for the ocean steamship was not in the path-
way of such craft. He called the skipper of the
Montezuma to the bridge. Only a moment did Capt.
Edward Griffith, R.N.R,, scan it with his glasses
It was
a derelict barque, drifting aimlessly and helplessly
with the wind and the waves.

The chief officer of the Montezuma, Mr. Clews,
and a boat crew, boarded the rusty hulk. Not a
stick remained on board the deck. Her three masts
had been swept clear at the steel deck, her forward
boats lay smashed to kindling on the vessel, while

All Over America, to a City Where “Tight Money” Has Not Caused Any Appreciable Slump in the Value

of Real Estate.

the after one was missing entirely. The ropes of
the davits trailed in the sea, suggesting a hasty
flight by the crew. The decks were rusty and salt
covered; there was gloom and desolation every-
where.

Below it was as silent as the grave. Not a living
thing was on board. The cabins were upturned,
for the sailors had gathered their belongings to-
gether in a hurry; most of the ship’s papers were
gone, for the captain had taken them away, but
enough were left to show that the rusty hulk that
lay on its beam was the Norwegian barque,
Glenmark. :

Twenty minutes Mr. Clews and his crew searched
the ship for a sign of life. There was none, how-
ever, so they turned away and boarded the Monte-
zuma again and left the shattered Glenmark to
wander on across the deep, unpiloted and unmanned.
Had the ship possessed a charge of dynamite the
wanderer’s career would have ended then and there,
but there was none on the C. P. R. boat.

A little later the same derelict was reported by

 fwo other Montreal-bound vessels, speeding across

to the old country with full cargoes of wheat.

The Phantom Derelict “Glenmark,” Boarded by a
C.P.R. Liner 540 Miles from the Irish Coast.

Part of the Huge Crowd Gathered at the Celebration of a Hundred Years of Peace at Fort Erie.
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The Arrest of MacTavish

A Brief Sketch of a Character that Makes the North so Interesting a Country

ik O Sandie MacTavish

has been shot. I

thought that would

be his end, but I

wonder he went so long; he
must be sixty-five at least.”

Four men, men in the prime
of life, were seated around a
small table in the cosy room
of a little “Pen.and Pencil”
club in one of the largest
Canadian cities. The club was
an unpretentious, somewhat
bohemian affair; most of its
members wielded pen, brush
or pencil for a living. But
he who spoke was no member,
but a guest. Angus Macmillan
was a born wanderer, a
bachelor on this side of forty,
good-looking, tall, wiry, and
with evidence in his easy-
going features and expressive
grey eyes, which could change
ineir ghne so easily without
any change of feature, of that
great reserve force which so
often lies hidden, though
hinted at, in the bronzed face
of your natural rover, hunter
and adventurer.

“And who was he, Angus,
this MacTavish? I've heard
of him as a none too savory
character, but I didn’t know
that you'd run up against
him,” “said Thompson, noting
the chance of a little human
interest touch for his sparkling
weekly journal.

“You never heard how
Sandie was arrested down in
that Ottawa Valley town, 'way
back twenty or thirty years
ago, did you? Well, if you'll order up the ‘pegs’
I'll spin you a little yarn of a scene which 1 have
never forgotten, though it happened when 1 was
but a wee laddie. I should tell you that in those
days the Ottawa Valley, with its lumber camps and
lumbering towns, was a pretty wild place. We had
our ‘bad men’ of the FEast, as we have had our
bad men of the West, but they were not the bad
men of the gun or the knife. Their only weapons
were their fists and their feet, as a rule, and some-
times bottles and sticks helped somewhat; but,
having by these means laid out his man, your bad
lumberjack proceeded to artistically tattoo the face
and person of his victim with the spikes of his
shoes. Deaths were not common, but many men
carried with them to their graves the marks and
offects of this treatment. And these men, Thomp-
son, were the finest physical creatures imaginable,
great, husky-boned, muscular, agile fellows, who
ived the hard life of the shanties and the river,
and grew tough and reckless as the life they lived.
Lumber camps were not the comfortable places they
are to-day, and a man’s health and life held not the
importance which is given them to-day by a bene-
volent government. Might, then, was right, and
the man who could not maintain his right by means
of his right arm, just had to give way. Still these
men were honest, paid their debts,
even chivalrous, towards women, and gentle with
the weans.

“W ELI. enough of environment; let me now

introduce to you Sandie MacTavish him-
self, as T saw him that morning of his arrest in the
City Hotel. T had been sent with a message to
O’Connor, the hotel-keeper, and was waiting in the
outer lobby. A man stood in the corner of the
room. He must have been six-foot-four, and built
on huge proportions. He was washing himself, and
T could see the glistening muscles of his neck and
shoulders and arms as he splashed the water on
them. Without exception he was the most perfectly
developed white man I ever saw.

“] knew MacTavish, of course, by sight. He
was quite a personage in our town. He could fight,
he seldom if ever worked, he always wore a ‘biled’
shirt, a collar‘and a tie. Rumour said he was pretty
near being a doctor before he left the old land, and
certainly he was very deft in setting a fracture,

“Carefully Sandie adjusted his collar and tie,

were courteous, .

By “BIG - MAC”

Illustration by Arthur Heming
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dressing a wound or even in prescribing remedies
for either man or beast.

“T stood and watched, for, of course, I had heard
of what had happened the night before, how Sandie
had found big Alec Forbes pounding Tommie Kirby,
a much smaller man than himself.  Sandie had
seized the big bully and had held him till Tommie
had beaten and kicked him into an insensible pulp.

“Now, a wave of reform had recently hit our
town, and the people had been clamouring for the
upholding of the law and the suppression of the
nightly fights, and it was whispered that there
would be some trouble over this affair.

“This explains why, as I stood there watching
my hero or villain—of course, as a boy I admired
him as either—three powerful men entered the
hotel door. Douglas MacKenzie, marshal of our
town, led the way, and he was closely followed by
Alister and Duncan Robertson.

“ ‘Mornin’, Douglas; mornin’, boys,’ spluttered
Sandie, as he washed.

“ ‘T want you to come with me to the courthouse,
Sandie,” said MacKenzie, thinking best to get it out
and over with.

“‘All right; you'll let me put on my shirt first,
won’t you?

««Qure. take all the time you want, Sandie.
There’s no hurry,” was the reply.

“Carefully Sandie adjusted his collar andiitie;
brushed his hair, even combed his moustache, feel-
ing his chin the while to see that his razor had made
a good job; and then, with a ‘Have a dram, boys?’
he crossed the room, went behind the bar and helped
them and himself to whiskey, for Sandie was
persona grata at the hotel, and always helped him-
self. ‘Health, boys! he said, quietly, and then,
raising his voice slightly, and pointing at Douglas,
he went on, ‘Douglas MacKenzie, marshal o' this
toun, ye cam here to arrest me! Why didna ye
come alane? If ye had T wad hae gang wi’ ye like
a lamb, but nae ye bring twa mair wi ye, which
means ye think the three o’ ye can tak me whether
1 will or no.’

“Without giving MacKenzie a moment’s chance
to answer him, he vaulted the bar and walked over
to the other side of the room, and in passing the
stove in the centre took a shovelful of ashes, strew-
ing them in a straight line across the room. He
then stood with his back to the wall and dared them.

A AN S e

brus hed his hair, even combed his moustache.”

“T'he first man who crosses
that line will get hurt! was
the warning he uttered. But
these men were no cowards.
They had a duty to perform.
They hesitated but a moment,
and then rushed in on him.
He met them with terrific
swings of his right and left.
His great ham of a fist struck
the marshal fairly under the
jaw and he went down like a
felled ox, but Alister got a
grip on him, in spite of the
blow he received on the side
of the head. But, lifting him
bodily, Sandie banged him
against Duncan so forcibly
that he, too, sank to the floor,
and then I thought the par-
tition wall would have broken,
“as the body of Duncan hit it
and he also lay limp.

“W ITHOUT a glance at

his fallen foes, San-

die, carefully straightening
his collar and tie as he went,
left the hotel and walked

briskly down the street. At a
small house he stopped and
went inside. An old, white-
haired man sat in an arm-chair
smoking feebly at a cutty pipe.

“‘James McManus, 1 want
ye to arrest me and tak me
tae the courthouse,’” said
Sandie.

“‘But I'm nae langer mar-
shal, Sandie, I canna,’ said the
old man.

“‘But ye must, or there’ll

~ be murder done,’ said Sandie,
and he went on to tell the old
man of the attempted arrest.

“The old man rose, 'Sandie helping the frail old
body onto his shaky legs, and bringing his old oak
stick. Then slowly they proceeded, arm in arm,
down the main street to the courthouse.

“Tt was, I think, the strangest arrest ever made,
this great, powerful giant and his aged, palsied
captor.

“All was excitement when the courthouse was
reached, and Sandie was a trifle pale, as proceeding
down to the dock he announced, ‘James McManus
has brought ye the accused, yer worship.’

“The magistrate did not blink. It was not really
a humourous scene to those who saw it. There
was, indeed, more a kind of parable effect in it for
all present.

“Fhe magistrate read the charge, and asked, ‘Are
ye guilty or not guilty, MacTavish?

“*Guilty,” replied Sandie.

“¢T fine ye five dollars, MacTavish.’

“It was then that Sandie blanched, for Sandie
had money but once a month, and it only lasted a
few days.

“l T was Douglas MacKenzie, the marshal, whose
head still swam with the effects of that ter-
rific clip on the jaw, who solved the problem.

“They may be brutal, these men of the Valley,
but their generosity is not limited, and as Mac-
Kenzie's hat passed from hand to hand the diffi-
culty of Sandie’s fine was soon overcome. And
well do I remember the joy with which T was able
to contribute the dime which I had just earned by
my message to the hotel. Ten cents in those days
to a laddie in the Ottawa Valley was'a great deal,
but I gave it with a glad heart.

“There are many stories told of MacTavish, but
I like to think of him as, his eyes sparkling, almost
in tears, he raised his head and said the simple
words, ‘I thank you, friends.” And then, with bowed
head and unsteady tread, he led out his aged friend.

“No doubt he was a sadder and a wiser man, but,
oh, the seed of such lessons does not take root in
men of the type of MacTavish.

“For MacTavish is the kind of man that is a good
bit of a law unto himself, and he belongs to a coun-
try where once in a while the bigness in a man’s
blood is a little bigger than the law.

“Fave another peg, and I must be off, boys.””
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The Cost of a Baby

Containing Wholesome Truths for Those Who

lasses of people, with different views of “The Cost of a
e arej{zv;ec are thoﬁepwlffo, in their ignorance, ynderpzlue tlliebw(zilye
j them to die from meglect or to survive with wear 00GLES
i) aanzle}zut}here are tho.w;c who spend more on the baby than 1s neces-
sary. They keep it alive, but they pamper it, dress it as a doll, surround it
with useless luxuries and finally make it an educated fop or a silly society
moth. These two classes of people need to be aroused to do some thinkmng.
As for the first class of parents, the health departments of the larger cities
They are telling the truth about the waste of babies.

Baby.”

and minds.

are doing something. | :
Here is a sample editorial from a Montreal paper:

; ; \ ied in Montreal; a week
I ast week 169 children under-five years old die .
before the figure was nearer 200, and n the pgst seven months about 3,000,
in round numbers, have died. This is a record w ;
thinent of America can boast of. We have the worst and filthiest streets
on the continent and we kill more babies in an average week than any other
city ‘kills’ in a month. This magnificent record of death is not new. It was
the same last year, the year be}flore, and mar;ty years :
al infantile death rate 1s mucn worse !
Al s ‘ The death-rate of children g})eésogg
ar, by natural—or un-natural-—causes. A death-rate of 3,
O i y That is, the native-born popu-
] ) ] 1 at an age when
lation of a good-sized town passes out every year i Montreal at '
these thfousgnds of potential citizens have been unable to contribute anything
to the well-being of the country beyond increasing consumption of goods.

fever. Epidemics can be stamped out.

in seven months is equivalent to 5,000 a year.

F late years the baby has received in a
theoretical way more attention from scien-
tists and students of human life than ever
before. The desirability of having children,

their needs, and their education, form the basis of
learned discussions everywhere. Yet, on the other
hand, a majority of the comfortable, well-to-do,
cultured people, inhabiting the commodious and well-
appointed homes of our land, remain utterly indif-
ferent to the subject, and count it a mark of sanity
to escape as often as possible from a responsibility
which levies such a heavy tax on their time, their
strength, and their purse. Men and women, in
apparently very comfortable circumstances, will in-
sist that they are not well enough off to have a large
family, and as they declare it with every appear-
ance of sincerity, it might be well to pause and ask
them what, according to their standard, it really
costs to launch a new human life on the boundless
sea of time and give it such a start as will reason-
ably insure its making some desirable port at the
end of the run. .

The animal creation is wiser than the human in
that it recognizes the rearing of young to be the
chief end of its existence. People frustrate this
wise design of mother nature and always with dis-
astrous results. For everything happy and good
centres around childhood, and other interests of the
business and social world are dwarfs beside it. Most
of our civilization is built up in the 1n§erests_of the
young. How long would our educational institu-
tions fourish if it were not for the oncoming genera-
tion? Take the interest and care of children from
the lives of grown people, and what is left? An
imbecile old age, steeped in selfishness, narrow as a
set of geometrical lines. A man may tell you that
e is immersed in his business, that he enjoys “play-
ing the game,” that money 1S the be-all and the
end-all of his existence; but corner him as to his regl
incentive for keeping up the daily grl,x;ld ar}‘d he will
tell you, “the boys must be educated,” or the girls
must have their chance in society.” Similarly a
woman may fancy she is living for social power and
place, but how soon her interest cloys if she cannot
see her life lived over again through the medium
of her blooming young daughter. 3

Since we agree in theory at least with the author
of divine writ, where he says: “Children are an
heritage of the Lord; as arrows are in the hands
of a mighty man so are children of the youth i’happy
is the man that hath his quiver full of them™; why
are we so reluctant to avail ourselves of the blessing
the Lord’s hand holds out? Why do we murmur
a word of pity for the mother with a troop of little
children hanging at her skirts? Or designate as
“poor devil” the father who toils at his desk to
supply an over-sized family with the comforts
modern civilization thinks they need?

One sometimes smiles inwardly at the fear ex-
pressed by the over-cautious that the modern re-
fuctance to have children will end in race suicide.
Our city streets swarm with youngsters. There
must be some who are not afraid of the cost of
rearing a family. Who are they? Too often, un-
fortunately, thev are the ignorant and foreign-

hich no other city on the

before that.”

system in Canada.

Consider the High Cost of Rearing a Family
By MABEL BURKHOLDER '

Toronto’s yearly death toll among babies is much lower than Montreal, but
still very high. In the twelve months ending August 1, 1913, the number of
babies undcr five years that died in Toronto was 2,050. Of these, 90.7 per
cent. were under two years of age, and the majority of deaths were in the
hot weather, due to tainted food, poor milk, bad nursing and inadequate
housing accommodation. At the same time, Toronto has the best milk police

If the same death-rate prevailed among any species of animal, it would be
considered time to enact radical measures to prevent it. Since it occurs among

babies and there is no law to prevent parents losing children so long as they

ing is done.

han a scourge of yellow

If City Babies Were Able to be Photographed Naturally Like
This, Infant Mortality in Canada Would be Reduced
to a Minimum.

born, while the spacious homes on the avenues are
empty of youthful voices or imprison only one or
two delicate, spoiled, over-sensitive children. Isn’t
it strange that the poor so readily undertake a
burden that the rich fall down before? Have they
a secret hidden from the wise and the wealthy?

The people of culture reply: “We would rather
rear one child in the education and with the pros-
pects demanded by this age than a large family to
whom we could not give an adequate start in life.”
I wonder if results would prove that the one child
with “prospects” has a better chance of distinguish-
ing himself than the member of a large family
where wants were many and luxuries few.

HOW is the cost attendant on the birth of every

baby to be computed? Tt is far beyond dol-
lars and cents. Perhaps it 1s the question of physical
inconvenience and pain that makes the mother heart
quail. Yet while this is so, there is a far greater
dread, and it is the thought of the added burden
to the already over-taxed strength of the parents,
the interference with the family comfort and the
family finances, not only for the first few months
of babyhood, but for as many years as the parental
eye cares to look ahead.

We watch rather enviously the young of the
animal world, the staggering colt, the sprawling
kitten, the newly-hatched chick. They all get on

their feet a few hours after birth and begin to

take an active interest in hunting after their own
food. They develop easily and naturally, not under
strain and stress, and they do not wring every drop
of vitality out of their mothers.

To be sure it will be quickly argued that the
human baby could never be induced to take to its
feet and run about in search of food, no matter to
what stage of evolution it had been brought. Then

are either too poor in circumstances or too careless to prevent it, little or noth-
In Montreal, growing at an abnormal rate, a voluntary Housing
Association is prepared to do something to better the conditions of those who
are losing babies wholesale. So far nothing has been done.
start has been made on workingmen’s homes, and the adulteration of milk has
been reduced to less than five per cent.
benevolence always outruns the supply.
It is for the second class more particularly that the following articie is in-
tended. Is it financially necessary to limit a family to one boy and onc qurl?
Should there be so much money spent on the bringing up and the educai:on of
a child that a man of average income may afford only two childre:i?
well for the nation, that Canadians should so limit the size of their fa:lies?
These are some of the questions which the author endeavours to answer mn a
limited space and on which the CANADIAN COURIER invites correspondence.

In Toronto, a

But the demand for this kind of
fsiat

let us go back for a more fitting parallel to the
child of the very poor. At an early age it is left
to the care of other children; it rolls on the floor
with bare, unprotected limbs; the dirt on its face
might harbour a million germs of every known
species; never a dollar has been laid out for its
doctor bills or for its clothes. And yet its superb
health quashes every scientific theory for the treat-
ment of infants. It is superbly, triumphantly
robust. Does it prove that much of our outlay of
money and nerve-force in the care of children is
unnecessary P—that our modern system for the edu-
cation of the young is more or less of a farce?

S AID an anxious mother of five brainy but weak-
bodied children the other day: :

“Education is right—it must be right. We can’t
let our children grow up in ignorance. But if it is

right why is it so ruinous to their health?”

Bless you, education is right so long as it keeps
to the true meaning of that much-abused word. It
is a fine thing to “lead out” what is in a child’s
mind; it is when we try to cram in what was never
intended to be there that complications arise.

Our grandfathers, who wrested a meagre living
from this rebellious soil a hundred years ago,
thought it a “high-flown” accomplishment to be
able to read and write. Our fathers went them one
better and secured a good working education from
the public schools with some smattering of high
school courses. We in our turn were bent on a
university training. Dare you stop to consider
what the rising generation will demand?

A prominent university graduate made the re-
mark recently that he honestly hoped his children
would not desire a university education. He be-
lieves, with a rapidly-increasing number of think-
ing people, that the youngster is fortunate whose
parent takes him by the hand on long walks through
country lane or along river trail, and opens his
eyes to the ways of bird and plant life, who teaches
him to know the animals on which his living de-
pends, and to know men with whom he must work,
in short to be on most familiar terms with the old
mother earth who nourishes all. That chap who
has learned the two essentials which any animal
teaches its young—how to get his own living and
how to meet other creatures of his own kind—can
afford to remain in ignorance of the fact that in
the year 55 B.C. Casar, having completed the sub-
jugation of Gallia, turned his attention to Britain.

The strain of rearing a family has become so
terrific that no person could be blamed for running
away from the responsibility. If we could just
find the imaginary individual who keeps on piling
up the cost of living and taking our money out of
us for things that do not satisfy, how gladly we
would put all the blame on him! One looks for a
complete reversion to the simple life in the near
future as soon as a leader comes forward wise and
strong enough to show us how to do it. And under
the improved o-der of things none will thrive so
beautifully as th. children. They really demand
of us so few of th> things we think they need to
have. They are hap:ier in a quiet country yard
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than at the finest summer resort we can drag them
to. They are better if they never hear tell of an
edible dainty or a sweetmeat. Stiff or costly clothes
can only be forced on them by using our superior
strength against their weakness. School learning
is crammed down their throats till they form a
distaste for everything bookish for evermore.

is just recently that some of the prominent
American educators have had their eyes opened
to the fact that the modern education of the child
has been a costly mistake. They have begun to
see the pitiful humour of a child in spectacles
stoop-shouldered over its books. They realize that
the schools have judged a child’s development by
its memorizing of arithmetical tables and lists of
words in grammar and geography, and have given
little encouragement to the cultivation of the
cardinal virtues of honour, truth, punctuality, and
clean living. We have tried to make of the

IT
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youngster a little abridged pocket-dictionary, and
the result in worry and expense to the- average
parent has been most disastrous. The sooner we
wake up and use common horse or cow sense in
fostering our young, the easier we will make life
for ourselves.

Every child has an unalienable right to a clean
and honourable birth. So the sages have prociaimed
and we all heartily respond amen. And to an edu-
cation, we are fond of adding. Ay, there’s the
rub! How much education, and of what kind ?
Must we slave ourselves into our graves that our
offspring may have the benefit of the wisdom of
the universities, or that they may have plenty of
money to set them up in life, or that they may
dress, and travel, and shine in society? Must we
make every rough place smooth for their feet, while
our own fingers are worn to the bone and our brains
grow numb with toil? Such an education defeats
its own end. FEvery generation will give to the

world a race of men and women more effete and
helpless.

GIVE the child a clean, honourable birth by all

means. Add the silent, unobtrusive,
all-potent influence of a Christian home, where love
and integrity are genuine things. Then endeavour
to instil into the young mind a desire to know all
about the beautiful and wonderful things by which
he is daily surrounded. Surely this love of knowing
is the basis of all true education. If it leads the
youth to the point where he feels that he must
have a university training, well and good. He will
profit by it under those circumstances, whereas' it
would have been money thrown away if forced on
him. Though he be poor he will find his own way
of reaching the desired goal—and that of itself is
an education—while his very material assistance
will ease the monetary burden his education
naturally imposes on his parents.

The Newspaper Masquerade in Montreal

HE summer season of theatricals opened in
Montreal last month with a popular show of
hippodrome dimensions, which might have
been bill-posted,

“WHO, WHOSE, and WHY?

“The Great Impersonal Newspaper Masquerade,

“Contrived to Entertain the Public by Fooling
Some of the People as Much of the Time as
Possible.”

This description does not apply to the whole news-
paper situation in Montreal. But the big Show is
a common centre about which, somewhat by coin-
cidence, the others more or less revolve—at least
for the present. The show represents invested
capital of several millions of dollars and the com-
mon interests of at least 200,000 people. And it
is a real “drammer”; plot, personae and purpose
mainly made possible by one master hand—but
whose ?

In a boxed-up office behind marble colonnades
on lower St. James is a quick-witted, grey-haired,
very astute man who knows more about it than any
one else—and says less. Two blocks west on the
eighth floor of the Fastern Townships Building
there is a big, dominant, middle-aged young man
well-known in Montreal finance. He knows pretty
nearly as much as the first and puts a good deal of
his knowledge into action on the open stage. Over
on tumultuous, cobble-stoned Craig St., just behind
his office, two men on his behalf are operating a
newspaper who three weeks ago were on other jobs.
They know a good bit and sometimes say so in
the paper. Omne block east at the corner of St.
Peter there is a little, keen-eyed Scotch-Canadian
who manages another paper with an old plant and
a new title; and he knows more than some of the
others, but—keeps it. Two blocks down the same
street in the offices of the Tramways Company
there is a French-Canadian M. P. P. with a Scotch
secretary; and if you ever find him in his office he
might be more able than willing to account for at
least one Act of this newspaper masquerade.
Finally, away over on Phillips Square, four blocks
north, there are two middle-aged purposeful men
who are the sole authors of another Act; and in
about two months they intend to begin telling the

public something about it in a new paper to be
called The Montreal Daily Mail.
So much for the cast of characters. Now for

the plot.

IX months ago, the main paper interest in Mont-
real was the Star, owned, as every one knows,

by Sir Hugh Graham, started by him in 1869 when
he was a youth of twenty-one with some newspaper
experience gained in his father’s country newspaper
office. The Star of those days was a hand-made, al-
most man-peddled paper, largely produced, sometimes
personally sold and mainly operated and owned by
Hugh Graham, the young Scotch-Canadian, born
in Huntingdon, P.Q. The Star of January, 1913,
was a huge enterprise, worth not less than $2,000,-
000; with gross advertising revenues of a million
a year and a profit to the owner of $200,000 a year;
housed in a very inadequate but huge building on
St. James; published somewhat in the interests of
one man’s interpretation of Imperial issues; owned
by a knight who has more public enterprises to his
credit than any other newspaper man in Canada—
2 small-sized, active and alert old man of 65 who
could have been a Canadian Barnum if he had cared
to. and whom gossip credits with a desire to become

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

a baron by the time he is seventy—whatever be-
comes of his remarkable newspaper.

For some years back the average Montrealer

would tell you that the Star is the greatest paper
in Canada, in the same sense that the C. P. R. and
the T. Eaton Co. and the Canadian National Ex-

The Creator of the Montreal Star Knows More Than Any Other
Man About the Newspaper Enigma in Montreal.

hibition are the greatest. There were big salaries
paid on the Star and big men got them; salaries
big enough to keep such men from going into com-
mercial life or on to any other newspaper. Sir
Hugh knew how to keep his big men; because he
is himself a profound, practical student of human
nature.

: THIS is no place to recount how many good men

the Star has had from the Herald and Wit-
ness. The man of most immediate interest to the
present newspaper enigma is the man who was
with the Star in a more or less editorial capacity
for twenty-five years, who knew, as he still knows,
nearly as much about the Star as the owner of it,
and as much about the owner as any man alive.
Brenton MacNab, lately managing editor of the
Star, left the Star because he wanted to start a
paper himself; and he was peculiarly fitted for the
task. Personally well off, apart from journalism,
he was not wealthy enough to do it alone. Financial
backing was promised. The backers understood
MacNab and accepted his choice of a running-mate,
Edward Nicholls, for seven years editor of the
Winnipeg T'elegram and formerly of the Toronto
World. The choice of so able a man proves that
MacNab made good use of his own native ability
and his training under the master craftsman, Sir
Hugh. A man who has spent the best years of his
life with Billy Maclean in his days of adversity,

. interests.

and with Bob Rogers in his days of power, teamed
up with a man who has spent twenty-five years in
the service of Sir Hugh Graham, should be able to
succeed in Montreal with any kind of paper for
which he cared to become responsible.

Nicholls was made president and managing direc-
tor of the new paper, backed by invisible capital,
with an agreement concerning financial affairs and
control of policy satisfactory to both groups of
MacNab is to be editor. The Montreal
Daily Mail, independent in politics, with a morning
franchise in competition with the Gasgette, will put
out Vol. One, Number One, early in October. The
price will be one cent a copy. So far as is known
there are no axes to grind on either side, and no
strings on the two men who at about the same age
have decided to play their own game in Canadian
newspaperdom.  The scheme looks admittedly
Utopian, but it is as much a fact as a mile of rail-
way. 8

Now came a crop of rumours.  Since Nicholls
had come from the Winnipeg Telegram it must be
the hand of Hon. Robert Rogers behind the curtain;
since the name was the Daily Mail—naturally the
power behind must be Harmsworth; or it might
be the newspaper trust known as the Southam Press,
owning papers in Ottawa, Hamilton, Calgary, Ed-
monton and Vancouver.. And there are some who
still believe that Sir Hugh Graham is the pann-
mover—but mention that to either Nicholls or
MacNab and see what happens.

T is stated for absolute fact by the managers,
that the financial interests behind the
Daily Mail are not a political pact; that they are
all in Montreal; that they are mainly young busi-
ness men who believe there is a field in Montreal
for that kind of paper; that part of them are Lib-
erals and part Conservatives; that there is not even
the phantom of a trust in the connection.

What opinions exist in the Winnipeg Telegram
and the Montreal Star are as yet unknown. Most
certainly, Hon. Robert Rogers had no desire to lose
Nicholls, more than Hugh Graham had to lose
MacNab, But the Telegram is 1,200 miles from
Montreal—and the Star but a few blocks away
from the spot where the presses and linotypes of
the Daily Mail are now being installed.

Doubtless, Sir Hugh Graham considered MacNab
—well at least a wee bit rash. Was he also—pre-
sumptuous? Should he have consulted Sir Hugh,
who for twenty years has been justly regarded as
the father of modern English newspaperism in
Montreal? Should the two men have held caucuses
with Conservative leaders? They smile at the idea;
having their own opinions of some Conservative
front-benchers as well as of the later Borden method
of dealing with the navy problem;  though both
Nicholls and MacNab are out for direct contribu-
tion to the Imperial navy.

Tn the Gasgette offices—some fluttering; mean-
while a cutting of prices to newsboys, still selling
at two cents a Copy.

UT down at the Star—Sir Hugh Graham in that
corner office behind the marble pillars, prob-
ably turned this business over in his mind as
strenuously as ever he did the German scare and
the “great illusion.” And Sir Hugh is no man to
twiddle his thumbs and sigh for a sceptre that
seemed to be slipping away. At an age when he
might have been expected to-be picking a man to
run the Star while he looked after his title, Sir



Hugh, with his remarkable energy and mastery of
tactics, was—up and doing.

Between the announcement of the Daily Mail and
the recent upheaval—with which it has nothing in
the world obviously to do—there is a gap which to
bridge over we must go back a little into the history
of another Montreal newspaper. About two years
ago, it will be remembered, the Herald building on
Victoria Square was wiped out by a fire caused by
a toppling water-tank. The Herald was fully in-
sured and might have started up again on an even
keel without any financial assistance. But “Brer”
Brierly, as he was called, went in stronger than
ever to house the Herald, then just a hundred years
old, in a new, modern building, to accommodate
also the huge job plant; seven storeys high on
Craig St., a block west of the Witness. It was Sir
Max Aitken who furnished the extra capital. The
Herald, however, remained Liberal, though since
the last election it swung over to the policy of a
naval contribution. So far as is known, Sir Max
had nothing more to do with the Herald. He was
then in England and in politics.

HOW‘EVER, since the Herald took outside capital

and had broken away from the Laurier navy,
why should it not be a negotiable c.onceg'n? What
was to hinder Sir Hugh Graham with his immense
prestige and profits of the Daily Star from con-
sidering it possible to buy the Herald? There were
good reasons why he should do so. He had already
branched out from the Star in advancing capital
to the Tarte brothers on La Pairie, whlcl} Mr.
Bourassa accused of being the French projection
of the Star. To acquire an out-and-out Liberal
paper might be an even better stroke. :

Sir Hugh gave himself but five years more O
active life. He had all his fine, consummate ambi-
tion and more sagacity than ever. Besides—would

it not be good tactics to appear to be circumventing

the Daily Mail by getting hold of _the He.rald? :

In other words as some of his critics might
put it—having reached the end of a long tether
in the Star, Sir Hugh had some desire to
prevent any rival interests from blocl;mg' his ambl-
tion to become the dictator of English journalism
in Montreal. And since the Herald had spent years
lambasting the Star the idea was quite Quixotic
enough to fascinate a man with _such brilliant busi-
ness sagacity as Sir Hugh. Nominally the Star was
independent. By times it had been C0n§erva(t:1ve.
Since Sir Hugh’s many trips to Imperial Con-
ferences the Star had put the loud pedal on ;;cs
Imperialism, which began about the time of the
Boer War. In fact Sir Hugh Graham has always
considered that Sir Hugh was a bigger fact on the
Star than either of the two political leaders or
programmes. The Conservative Qovernment walsl
not likely to see eye to eye with Sir Hugh upon ?1
things—forever. Conservative leaders not in the
Cabinet had broken with him. Why should _Sui
Hugh consider himself bound by a mere politica
rogramme ?

i Itg is certain that Sir Hugh made more than one
attempt to buy the Herald. It is equally certain that
he held no direct conferences with Mr. Brierly,
owner of the Herald. It is now quite clear that he
did not buy the Herald. For which degree of un-
mistakability let’s all be duly thankful. 2

On the other hand—there was the Witness.
Years now with its blue laws on morality, its daily
passages from the Scriptures and its refusal to
publish either sensational news or objectionable
advertisements, the family organ founded by the
older Dougall had got into a financial backwash.
Tt was no longer part of the big current of men
and events. Besides, it was independent in politics.

Nobody knows as a matter of court-room evi-
dence exactly what might have been the nature gf
any negotiations of Sir Hugh Graham to })uy_;1 e
Witness. Nobody is likely to state in print that
Sir Hugh ever directly approached Mr. Dougall, or
that he ever balanced the Witness against the
Herald, or entertained any notion of focussing both
in the same camera. But between the two Craig
St. papers the newspaper financier -had enough to
engage his attention for some time without troubling
over the German scare.

All this while a new journalistic figure had been
coming into view; a man who for several years
had been a close friend and co-political worker with
Sir Hugh. A little more than a year ago D. Lorne
McGibbon made his first dip into the newspaper
field when he became financial backer of the Finan-
cial Times, a new weekly started by Messrs. Edward
Beck. once of the Herald and later of the Star, and
Mr. Kelly Dickinson, financial editor of the Herald.
Very few knew of the connection. Quite likely
Sir Hugh Graham did. At any rate the president
of the Consolidated Rubber Co. and the man who
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has dealt constructively with a large number of
industrial and commercial interests in Montreal,
had been enough in the game of politics to recog-
nize the power of a newspaper. He had been in
contact with Sir Hugh Graham enough to know
what one man may do with a big newspaper. But
a year ago D. Lorne McGibbon had no more definite
intention of buying a daily than he had of starting
a new party.

Meanwhile, the financier had been associated on
the Tramways Board, with Mr. E. A. Robert, presi-
dent of the Tramways Co. and a close personal
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A Year Ago D. Lorne McGibbon Had Nothing to do With
Newspaperism. Now He Owns the Montreal Daily Herald.

friend of Sir Hugh Graham. As developer of
Cedar Rapids Power, up the St. Lawrence, he had
industrial reasoms for having something more or
less in common with the president of the biggest
power-consuming corporation in Montreal. But the
two- men were never quite compatible and for
some time have not pulled in the same boat on
financial matters. It has since been stated in the
press that Sir Hugh Graham and the Star have been
allies of Mr. Robert and the Tramways Co. in all
the negotiations with the Quebec Legislature,
though on the face of it the Star always seemed to
be on the side of the people. Which is—well, if
true, at least brilliant.

The plot thickens. Pretty soon the caldron will
boil over. There now began to be the strangest
series of behind-curtain dickerings ever known in
Montreal newspaperdom. The Royal Trust Com-
pany entered the field. It was the Royal Trust that
approached Mr. Brierly. It was the -Royal Trust
who opened negotiations with the Witness.

Who—was behind the Royal Trust?

At the same time there were reasons why the
Herald should deal directly with D. Lorne McGib-
bon, who felt himself being drawn nearer the middle
of that fascinating game known to wealthy men as
acquiring newspapers. By this time he had certain
more or less definite reasons for considering a pur-
chase of the Herald. Some of his money had

Edward Beck, New Editor-in- T. Kelly Dickinson, Business

chief of the Montreal Her-
ald and President of
the Company.

Manager of the Herald
and Vice-President of
the Company.

already gone into the Financial Times, whose office
is in the Herald Building; some into the Saturday
Mirror, a local weekly started in the Times office,
and since absorbed into the Sunday edition of the
Herald; some in other similar directions.

T

The next step must be taken quickly. The Herald
was definitely on the market.

By way of entr'acte there now began to be much
talk of a new Liberal paper approved by Liberal
leaders at Ottawa and conducted partly at least by
ex-members of the Liberal Cabinet. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier’s recent visit to Montreal was made the
alleged pretext for getting this new paper under
way—in the Conservative stronghold of English-
speaking Quebec. :

Then, almost like two claps of thunder from
opposne quarters, came the announcement that the
Watness was bought by Liberal interests and trans-
formed into the Daily T'elegraph; and that D. Lorne
McGibbon, Conservative, had bought the Herald.

Now for another crop of rumours. - ‘Strangest of
all improbabilities, it was said, and is still said, that
Sir Hugh Graham is the personal power behind the
Daily Telegraph. Vol. One, Number One, on July
12,. contained a remarkable thesis on Liberalism;
written by one who knows Liberalism. The writer
of that was not Sir Wilfrid Laurier, as was once
predicted; neither was it Hon. Mr. Fielding, who
is supposed to be editorially connected with the
new venture. Neither was it Sir Hugh Graham,
who has very little time for writing. But it was
skilfully written. In newspaper circles in Montreal
it has become a classic. And it has earmarks of
having been done by one who is in very close touch
with the editorial policy of the Star.

Who was the writer?

Also—how did it happen that in spite of a rule
made by the Star to publish no advertisements of
rival newspapers, there appeared in the Star
several display ads of the Daily Telegraph. On
the strength of this and other more or less technical
evidence; it has been openly stated in the press that
Sir Hugh Graham and his friend, Mr. Robert, presi-
dent of the Tramways Co., are the joint powers on
the Daily Telegraph. Neither has explicitly denied
the fact. A display advertisement in the Telegraph,
however, stated that Sir Hugh Graham had been
one of the first to offer the WWitness assistance
when it was in trouble. As for the Star advertising
—Sir Hugh explains that there was a prohibitive
price of fifty cents a line—and that the Telegraph
met that price. What could the Star do but pub-
lish the ad.?

So, whatever Mr. Robert, in Montreal, and the
Liberal party, in Ottawa, may have to do with the
Telegraph, it seems probable that Sir Hugh Graham,
owner of the Star, has more to do with it than he
is likely to admit.

To some Liberal readers of the Herald it looks
as though the Herald might become a Conservative
newspaper. But the instructions to Messrs. Edward
Beck and Kelly Dickinson, respectively president
and vice-president, are—to publish a newspaper.
Since the transfer of the Herald Liberal editorials
have appeared in the paper. They may continue
to appear, even though the man who bought the
Herald is a Conservative with critical leanings.

The Herald is at present non-partisan. It expects to
carry to greater lengths the Herald policy of Clean
up the City Hall and improve Montreal. But the
chief interest in the Herald will begin to emerge
a few months previous to the next general election.
McGibbon’s personal and unconcealed attitude on
the navy question will prevent him from endorsing
any species of Liberal programme in that direction.
His business sense will keep him from dictating the
details of newspaper management to men who have
made it their life business to run newspapers. His
ability to play the game in a big way makes it
certain that when the time comes to declare the
ultimate and immediate policy of the Herald, he
will not bedevil it with petty or personal issues.

UT it would take a modern Solon with the
sagacity of a Sherlock Holmes to predict what
complexion English newspaperism in Montreal will
wear ten years from now, when Sir Hugh Graham
is out of the field. Even Sir Hugh might be par-
doned for being unable to predict with much cer-
tainty, though his present attitude of skilful con-
cealment impeaches him of much wisdom.

The writer went to Sir Hugh for enlightenment.
He was handed—a lamp, with no oil. Sir Hugh
declined to answer verbal questions.

“Put your questions in writing and I will consider
them,” he said, genially, with a superb mastery of
any temptation to be irritable.

From that the interview shifted to Mr. Gordon
Smith, managing director of the Telegraph, as he
was of the Witness. It was Gordon Smith through
whom the Witness-Telegraph deal was effected,
whoever were the dealers.

“What can I do for you?” he asked, courteously.

“Well,” was the reply. “I have asked Sir Hugh

(Concluded on page 18.)
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IS WOMAN INDECENT:?

SEE that a lot of civic authorities are bending

their gigantic intellects to the task of regulating

the dress of the ladies. It is not a duty which

I would think of adding to the already
onerous responsibilities of the civic Solons who
make our by-laws and of the civic Brutuses who
display great discretion in leaving most of them
unenforced. These serene mental giants appear to
me to have quite enough to do now. At any rate,
they are always surrounded with a lot of unfinished
work, which condition is usually regarded as a sign
that the workman, so surrounded, is over-worked.
Then regulating the toilet of the ladies is certainly
a task which calls for some qualities of head and

heart that are not possessed universally by the
blundering and uninitiated male.
% o % ;
trying,

THESE civic sartorial authorities are
they tell us, to prevent women’s dress from
displaying too many “charms.” And they are about
as well engaged as an elephant would be in trying
to catch a jack-rabbit. They can lay down a
wooden law, decreeing that a dress shall be so long,
and that it shall not be “slashed,” and that it shall
be of a certain consistency, and all that sort of
thing; but “every woman knows” that she can
promptly live up to every one of these conditions,
and still be quite as charming as she was before.
The male wise-acres are endeavouring to play a
game which they most emphatically do not under-
stand, and which they can only win if their
opponents decide to let them do so.

W o %
IT is funny, when you come to think of it, what
different extremes in dress have been described
as “indecent.” The Mother Hubbard was “inde-
cent” 'The sheath skirt is “indecent.” Yet they
are the precise opposite of each other. If you
wanted to cover the sheath skirt of some woman
you had arrested, you could not do better than put
2 Mother Hubbard right over it. The fact of the
matter is that what we call “indecency” in dress,
consists to a very large extent of reminding the
onlooker that a woman is a woman. Now, is it
“indecent” to be a woman? I see that a Montreal
paper has been running a hot-weather series by
taking a remark I made in this department, as to
the attitude of the Deity toward censors}_ﬁp, and
interviewing the local clergy on the subject. It
isolated my remark from its context—converted it
from a satire into a serious statement—and then
got the clergy to “view it with alarm.” Well, the
weather is still hot; and I will give it another sub-
ject for a set of interviews by making another re-
mark about the policy of the Deity.
w o W
T is this—I do not believe that, when the Deity
made woman, He committed an indecency or
perpetrated an immorality. A religious editor in
the United States says that, rather than let women
dress as they do, it would be much better to permit
them to follow the custom of some savage tribes
and array themselves in beads of perspiration. I
am glad it was a religious editor said that. I
would hardly have ventured to originate it myself.
And—so far as the thought goes that he clearly had
in his mind—he was perfectly right. The nude
form is not suggestive. You get a friend to take
you into a “life class” where the artists—young
men and young women—are drawing or painting
or modeling from “the nude”; and you will see
that there could be nothing less suggestive than the
tuuman nude. Consult medical men and nurses on
the same point. What is suggestive is either the
concealment or the revelation of the “nudé”—or
the near-“nude”—with obvious intention. ~ All
patrons of musical comedy know this. Tt is not
the “coryphee” in tights who is suggestive.

B oW %

ALL this is important because the fundamental

error which moralists usually make, in deal-
ing with these questions of dress and “art,” is based
upon their belief that revelation is always immoral.
Tt is nothing of the sort.” A bathing scene at a
crowded sea-side resort is not immoral. It is not
suggestive. If one woman should board a Yonge
St car in a bathing suit it would almost cause a
riot. It would amount to a most conspicuous and

brazen exposure of such portions of the feminine
form as a bathing suit reveals. But five hundred
women in bathing suits on a sea-beach become the
customary type of° woman at that time and place;
and a lady who may chance to walk among them,
fully dressed for the street, is far more suggestively
feminine—if that be a sin—than they are. In a
word, the customary is not suggestive. A village
of savages do not look immoral. I venture to say
that Eve was never so suggestive in her life to
Adam as when she tied on the first “fig leaf.”
wowe W
IT is unfortunately true that some of our feminine
styles are the creations of people who desire to
suggest “the female form.” You notice I do not
complete the quotation; I do not write: “the female

form divine.” I have no doubt that they do it de-
liberately. But the very fact that it becomes the
style defeats their purpose. Frequency robs it of
suggestiveness. We all get accustomed to it. And
then they must create a new style. Happily, more
of the fashions are in the hands of true artists who
are aiming only at beauty. They endeavour to make
a picture, usually of some type of human being;
and the awful atrocities we frequently see on the
streets as a result of their efforts are due chiefly
to the draping of these styles on “types” to which
they are not fitted. A Parisian artist makes a dress
for a vivacious, diminutive, soubrette sort of girl;
and it brings out all her “strong points.” It is im-
ported to Canada, and a few of the right variety
get it, and “look killing,” and it becomes popular.
Then some Juno-esque creature, with the vivacity
of a steam-roller, buys one; and we say—“What
a horror!” But it is not the fault of the artist.
We have simply put a quite different picture in
his frame.
woge g
UT, to turn to “our muttons,” or to our veal—
what is the cure for the slashed skirt or the
skirtless bathing suit? ILet everybody wear ’em!

THE MONOCLE MAN.

For the Dredging

TH‘E largest and strongest steel hydraulic dredge
in the whole of America has just been com-
pleted. It was designed and constructed by the
Polson Iron Works, shipping experts of Toronto.

. This dredge has been built in one hundred days, and

the marine experts and shipping men who have seen
her are unanimous in their praise of the undertaking.

Some time ago, the Dominion Government started
work on the mammoth proposition of making a
new grain route for Canada, which would cut off
several thousands of miles, lessen the time-tables in
exporting Canadian grain, and considerably de-
crease the expense of shipping. The first important
step was to provide for a railway to Hudson Bay.
This has been begun and will be completed about
1915. But there is considerable difficulty with the
Bay itself, inasmuch as it contains no national har-
bour facilities which amount to anything. Large
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