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Machine Tools of
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80:.Inch"Double’ Driving Wheel Lathe---Motor Driven.

Double Car Axle Lathe,

42-lach Latest Improved Steel Tired¢Car' Wheel Lathe.

Our lines consist of the heaviest and most modern machine tools

used in the manufacture of locomotives, cars, engines and

boilers, also for use in Bridge Works, Shipyards and Structural
Steel Plants.

Photographs and particulars sent on request.
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PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF

Experience has perfected our pro-
ducts, established our standard,
made our reputation and proved
our guarantee.

On sale in pint and quart bottles
E at all hotels and dealers.

E—————

Get Your Canadian
Home From the

day it wonders why the ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ should have

fifty per cent. more circulation than most of the other

weeklies and monthlies published in this country. On
the following day its mood has changed and it wonders why
the ‘“Canadian Courier’’ has not a circulation of 54,000 instead
of 27,000. No doubt it could have 54,000 if all its readers were
as enthusiastic as the editorial staff is in its finest moments.
If any reader feels that he has not been as enthusiastic as he
might have been we now point out his opportunity. The ‘‘sub-
seribing’’ period of the year is at hand and his friends are
likely to add to their list of newspapers and periodicals. If he
will be kind enough to use his influence he can no doubt extend
the circulation of the ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ in several directions.
He can at least induce several of his friends to become sub-
scribers.

We hope no reader will take this series of remarks as showing
any lack of consideration or modesty on our part. Every
successful publication depends for that success on the good
words of its readers.

SOI\IET]MRS the editorial staff has mixed emotions.

9 e W

Next week’s issue will contain our usual monthly *“Woman’s
Supplement.”’  We are not attempting to publish a society
c¢olumn nor in any sense to make the ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ a
society paper. Yet we fully realize the important part which
women are coming to play in the social and intellectual life
of the nation. To portray this in word and picture is our aim.
We hope that the ‘““Woman’s Supplement’’ will always be as
interesting to male readers as to the women themselves.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

C.P.R. Lands and Town Lots in Mani-
toba, Saskatchewan, Alberta and
? British Columbia.
We would advise passengers travellin
i via the Oanadian Pacific Railway ‘g
the West to stop off and see the Big

: C.P.R. Irrigation Dam at Bassano,
& Alberta. Bassano is a rapidly grow-
% m; town on the main line of the
' C.P.R., situated 83 miles east of Cal-

gary. The irrigation project of the
C.P.R. is the largest of its kind on
the American Continent.

Full particulars by applying to

Joseph H. Smith, Cenerst

61 Yonge St., Toronto, Canida.
SPECIAL AGENTS WANTED.

DISEASES
Books on and
How to Feed
£ Mailed free on application to
“"H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 West 31st St., New York, U.S.A.

DOG
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Write Us About Your
Water-Supply Problem

Whlt_evet your requirements, we are better equipped than any other
firm in Canada to mest your needs most satisfactorily and with greatest

economy.. An unusually simple, easily-installed, dependable system is
provided by

Toronto Pneumatic Pressure Tanks

Operated by hydraulic
rams, by hand, or windmill
or by gasoline engine power.
Absolutely airtight steel

tank-—-fully guaranteed.
Write for full particulars.

Ontario Wiad Engine
& Pump Co., Limited
TORONTO

Winnipeg Calgary
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IT IS NOW THAT THE

WESTINGHOUSE

ELECTRIC HEATER
SHINES

Cool Mornings
and Evenings
Delightful Quality
of Heat
TWO STYLES :

Luminous and Non-Luminous

Canadian Westinghouse
Co., Limited

HAMILTON, - ONTARIO

District Offices: Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg,
Toronto, Montreal, Halifax.

LetMeTeach YOU ¢ ..

{

How to Speak

One of Many Hundreds of Letters
Sfrom All ’Round the World.

No. 10 Mary St., St. Pauls, Birmingham,Eng.

“The Kleiser Course in Public Speaking
has enlarged my outlook generally.

“‘l have more confidence, a larger voca-
bulary, a quickened mentality, a better
expression,

‘1 am sharper at weighing a subject up
and in debate usually keep on top---one fr end
votes me an ugly customer to tackle,

““The lessons haven't dragged, palled or
been a bit wearisore.  Your side-talks | have
especially enjoyed; they are interesting and
inspiring, and conv-y.in!e"ec(ull energy, magnetic
power, and spiritual impulse.

““The lessons breathe purpes-ful and helpful ad-
vice, and must have cost you a vast smount
thought and time.

**The interest taken in the student is mest pa'ns-
taking and reveals a thorough-going love seivice far
transcending anything gold can pay for. | know
my intellect and thoughtlife have been enriched by
coming in touch with you."---WALTER WIN-
WOOD.,

Send for Free Book ‘‘Talking to Win’

lt How to Make Political and After-
Dinner Speeches,
Propose and Respond to Toasts,
Te“s Address Board Mectiogs,

Sell More Goods,
You

Develop Power a d Personality- - -by
d.voting 15 minutes a day to Klei-
ser’s Mail Course.

It costs you nothing and a Postcard will do-=-
but send to-day.

FUNK & WAGNALLS CO., Dept. 523, New York

If the doctor says
‘‘you need a
tonic,” you will
find strength and
vigor in

CAieefés

Special :
Extra AI E
Mild ,;




There will be a big demand for this car.

of its control,
You will be charmed with this model:

luxurious.

1. Absence” of all working parts on the
body, allowing unbroken graceful lines to
sweep the whole length of the car.

2. New self-starter: electrically operated.
Press a button and your car is ready to go.
3. Electric lighting by current generated
in car's own dynamo. Press a button
and you ‘‘light up.'’

4. 36-in. wheels and 4-in. tires, a com-

as compared with the 1912 model.

The 1913 Russell “30” is ready

Russell ‘‘30°’ Model ‘‘R’’ 1913 Touring Model ....... $2,500
Russell ‘‘30’’ Model ‘‘R’’ 1918 Torpedo Model ....... $2,600
Russell ‘‘30’’ Model ‘‘R’’ 1913 Torpedo Roadster Model $2,550

We are prepared to accept orders for it now,
thereby insuring late Fall or early Spring delivery.

The 1913 Russell ‘‘30'' surpasses in grace and elegance all previous models, Its
many improvements, both in design and construction, enhance its outward ben_u‘ty,
provide greater riding comfort, give smoother running power and add to the simplicity
it is so essentially a Canadian’s Car,
is about it a combination of dignity and power,
ately denotes the owner’s refinement and good taste.
For hard touring service its strength is immense.

Briefly, the new features are:

$325 worth of extra equipment and labor has been built into the 1913 Russell **30"’
Send us your eard for an advance descriptive pamphlet,

ALSO MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS RUSSELL ENIGHT CAR.

MADE UP TO
A STANDARD
The Russell-Motor Branches at Toronto, Ham-
e ilton, Montreal, Winnipeg,
Car CO., Limited Calgary, Vancouver, Mel-
i WEST TORONTO bourne, Aust.
NOT DOWN
TO A PRICE

CANADIAN COURIER.

There
which immedi-
As a town car, it is incomparably

plus that ‘‘something'’

bination to absorb all shock and cause
less wear on tires.

5. Demountable rims so that road repairs
may be avoided.

6. A spare rim with each ecar.

7. Motor fresh air pump driven by the
car’'s own power,.

8. Electrically lighted
clock in each car.

speedometer and

The young

folks don’t

know why, but they
just love

/w%;’a'

Toasted Corn Flakes

Give them lots of it—It’s the best break-

fast for them at all times and seasons.

Because it is delicious, wholesome, and

highly nourishing. It also builds up the

body of growing boys and girls without

taxing the digestion.

Look for KELLOGG’S signature on the

package—sold everywhere at IQc. 72
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The Scrap Book

His Ambition.—“We
Stratford.”

“What’s the use? We can
Stratford posteards in London.”

“My friend, one travels for something
more than to send postcards. I want
to write my name on Shakespeare’s
tomb.”—Louisville Courier-Journal.

must go to

buy
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A Quaker Oath.—Two small boys in
a family of Friends, writes a con-
tributor, had a disagreement, during
which the older boy became very much
incensed.

Finally, no longer able to control
himself, he took his brother by the
shoulder and shook him, with the ex-
clamation, “Oh, thee little you, thee!”

Then as the enormity of his offense
came over him, he said, in a changed
voice, “Don’t tell mother I swore”—
Youth’s Companion.

” »
Sympathy.—Benham—“He called me
a driveling idiot.”
Mrs, Benham—“Well, don’t drivel.”—
New York Globe.

L
All is Well.—(Letter from an island
caretaker)—“Your letter came. Glad
you bought a team of horses. Hilda is
sick. She has diphtheria, and she will
die, T think. Clara died this eve. She
had it, too. We are quarantined. Five
of Fisher’s family have got it. My wife
is sick. She hain’t got it. If this thing
gets worse we may have to get a doc-
tor. Them trees are budding good.
Everything 0. K.”—B. L. T., in Chicago

Tribune.
»

The Cure.—“Life is a burden to me.”

“Take an interest in something. Have
au avocation. Take up golf.”

“Aw, life isn’t worth living.”

“Then take up aviation.”—Louisville
Courier-Journal,

L

A Big Crop.—A farmer once told Abe
Lincoln a whopping big fib about his
hay ecrops. Lincoln, smiling his melan-
choly smile, drawled: “I've been cutting
hay, too.”

“Good crop?” the farmer asked,

“Fine, very fine,” said Lincoln.

“How many tons?”

“Well, T don’t know just how many
tons,” said Lincoln, carelessly; “but my
men stacked all they could outdoors and
then stored the rest in the barn.”

LR
Braver.—“Women are
men,” said Mrs. Nagg.
“In what way?” demanded Mr. Nagg.
“You never heard of a man marry-
ing a woman to reform her,” replied
Mrs. Nagg.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

braver than

” %

Appropriate.—Wilkins was an en-
thusiastic golfer, and when his friend
Johnson met him coming away from
the links a day or two ago he was in
a terrible frame of mind.

“What’s happened, old fellow?” asked
Johnson amiably.

“Everything’s  happened!”  growled
Wilkins. “It’s enough to make one give
vp golf and go in for fishing. That ass
Fitznoodle has been running all over the
course, and actually crossed my tee just
as I was about to make a lovely drive.
What would you have done had you been
in my place?”

“Well,” he replied, with a smile, “see-
ing that he crossed your ‘t’ I think I

would have dotted his ‘4i.””

LR
Queer.—“Life is full of
cies,” mused the philosopher.
“Yes,” replied the cynic, “in dry
towns people lay aside most for a rainy
day.”—Buffalo Express.
LR
Helping Him.—Tramp (while the
young magistrate helplessly turns over
the pages of his law book)—“Please
allow me to assist you, page 317, the
third section from the bottom.”—Flie-
gende Blaetter.

inconsisten-

2 ®

The Style Hubby Likes.—Mrs. Short-
ley was discussing the latest fashions
with a young lady caller.

“Did you say your husband was fond
of those clinging gowns, Mae?”

“Yes; he likes one to cling to me
for about three years.”—Lippincott’s.

Kalam.azoo Point Number Six

The Kalam

~ Lapse Leaf Binder
hasExposedMetal
o

5 13

=1
THE exposed metal parts of
Loose Leaf Binders are a
constant menace to the office
furniture, and many ingenious
devices have been adopted to
save it from destruction.
"In the “Kalamazoo” binder we
have the only rational method
of overcoming this difficulty—
we have eliminated the metal
back altogether.
The leather back which pro-
tects the sheets is taken up into
the cover and a “Kalamazoo”
binder has much the appearance
of a bound Ledger.
The “Kalamazoo” is a book,
not a box. It can be made in
any size and to suit any pur-
pose, and it will hold one sheet
or 1,000 sheets.

Write for illustrated booklet
“C1” if at all interested in
Loose Leaf Systems.

Warwick Bros. & Rutte

‘”“noﬁﬂg coount- § Kng &
7

oronto

MAPLEINE

(The Flavor de Luxe)

“ Make it right’’

“Use it right”’

For flavoring Cake,
candy, tasties and
sugar syrup.

Sold by grocers—
2 oz bottle 50c,

or wite Dept.

E10.

Crescent Mfg. Co.
Seattle, Wn.

Mapleine Cook Book sent
Jor 2¢ stamp.

Carter’s Lawn Seeds and Carter's

Bulbs are used in all the best gardens

and parks the world over. A post card

to the Sole Canadian Agents, Patterson,
Wylde & Co., 65 Front St. E., Toronto,
brings illustrated catalogues by return.
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Men of

General Bramwell Booth

FEW hours after the death of General Wil-
liam Booth, a meeting was held of the
chief officers of the Salvation Army in
London. A large envelope, yellowed by
the twenty-two years it had lain in the Army vaults,
was passed from hand to hand. When all had
witnessed it, the seal was broken. The envelope
contained a message from General Booth nomina-
ting his son, William Bramwell Booth, as General.

There is nothing surprising in the appointment
of Bramwell Booth. He was ready to step into
the breach. Were he not the most capable man in
sight for the position, his father’s prestige would
not have gained him the honour. The Generalship
is not an hereditary office in the Booth family.
General Booth never gave his sons precedence
over others. The quarrel with Ballington Booth,
brother of Bramwell, the one tragedy of the Gen-
eral’s life, was because of Ballington’s disinclina-
tion to be amenable to the Army discipline. General
Booth preached that all those associated in the
work were soldiers together.

Bramwell Booth for thirty years has been his
father’s right-hand man. He has filled a very im-
portant part in the development of the Army. In
his office at London, where he put in fifteen hours
a day, Bramwell Booth kept the wheels of the
organization moving. While his father travelled
in Canada, the United States or India, stirring up
the enthusiasm of the people and noting their needs,
the son managed the details of the huge system
which employs 130,000 men in 39 countries.

His task now, as General, will be entirely dif-
ferent. He must go abroad into all parts of the
earth and take up the mantle of his father. Some-
one else will do the office work. How will Bram-
well Booth fit into his new duties? A man may be
a striking success as an organizer behind closed
doors, meeting the public only in a casual way.
He may fail lamentably on the platform. Per-
sonality makes the difference.

Those who know Bramwell Booth best say that
he possesses the characteristics which will make
him just as successful in the shoes of his father
as he was as office manager in London. His
disposition is different from that of the late Gen-
eral. He is less nervously temperamental. There
is no brusqueness in his speech. His manner is
less abrupt. He impresses people as a man of ripe
culture and studious

habits. If anything,

he is more of a
theorist than  the
father. The late
General Booth,
though he  wrote
many  books, had

more interest in men
than books. Bram-
well Booth is un-
likely to make mis-
takes through allow-
ing the tendencies of
the age to outdistance
him, and his execu-
tive training has been

sane and practical

enough to preclqde

his being carried ST

awa b utopian i A
: deaz. y HON. GEORGE BELL,

Besides charm of
manner, his chief

personal quality is a —_—

emera—

Who was recently elevated to Cabinet
rank in the Saskatchewan Govern- N e
He is Provincial Treasurer,

e e
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BRAMWELL BOOTH AND HIS WIFE,

In front of the late General Booth's house, and holding mes-
sages of condolence on his death.

remarkable gift of eloquent and fluent speech. All
Army workers, from the lowliest street ensign
haranguing the crowd from a band-waggon aspire
to oratory. The Booth family are particularly
noted for their ability to deliver addresses; pre-
eminently Bramwell, with his exquisite sense of
discrimination in words, idealistic thought, and
fluency of diction inherited from his mother.

The oratorical gifts of the Army’s new General
are made more effective by the distinction of his
personal appearance. Bramwell Booth is a rather
tall figure. His face is a restful one; its delicacy
is accentuated by his long. silver hair.

MR. WILFRED SADLER,
Formerly of Midland Agricultural Col-

appointed Associate
Professor of Bacteriology, Mac-
donald Collece, St. Anne de
Bellevue.

Who the other day was sworn in as Min-
ister of Municipal Affairs, for

=]
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To-Day

New Ministers in Saskatchewan

U NTIIL, the other day, Saskatchewan had five

provincial cabinet ministers. Now—"“we are
seven’; the addition being an indication of the
expansion of the wheat province, and the conse-
quent growing intricacy of administration necessi-
tating larger cabinets. Premier Scott has taken
two men out of the ranks of his following and
made them ministers.

Hon, George Langley is one. He becomes Min-
ister of Municipal Affairs, Mr. Langley is an
English immigrant who has made good. He came
to Saskatchewan twenty years ago and began to
break the virgin soil. He prospered with No. 1
hard. Also he advanced as a citizen. His English
mind, which always had a political cast, began to
construct schemes for bettering social conditions on
the prairie. Mr. Langley became prominent in such
farmers’ organizations as the Grain Growers. In
1905 he was elected to the Legislature for Redberry.

wow w
HERE was a time when Hon. George Bell, now
Provincial Treasurer, was a blacksmith. Mr.
Bell is a native of Brant County, Ontario. He
went West early and renounced the anvil for the
land. For years he was a homestead inspector in
Saskatchewan. Moreover, he was a popular one.
When Saskatchewan became a province, Mr. Bell
was asked to run for the Legislature in Estevan.
He has represented that district ever since.
Colonel Denison’s Youth
OI*‘ the veterans of Canadian history none is
more virile and enthusiastic for his years
than Colonel George Taylor Denison, of Toronto.
A casual visitor, dropping into the Toronto police
court of a morning, and watching the despatch
with which the iron-grey, erect, military-looking
man disposes of the docket before him, would
hardly imagine that Police Magistrate Denison is
73 years of age.

That's his age by the latest figures. The other
day, August 31st, the Colonel had a birthday. And,
at a luncheon in Toronto a few days later, he gave
a convincing demonstration that a man is only
as old as he feels. On the banquet programme was
a speech from the Colonel. Imperialism and war-
fare are the Colonel's chief topics. On this occa-
sion, he declared that Germany had deliberately
set to work to wrest
naval supremacy from
Great Britain.

The voice of the
gallant Colonel shook
as he urged Canada
to the rescue of the
Empire in its dire
peril from the hosts
of Kaiser Wilhelm.
All of which goes to
prove that to a
soldier, who believes
his country in danger,
years are as nothing.
Colonel Denison at
73 is as full of pat-
riotism and high na-
tional- spirit as the
veriest schoolboy who
encounters for the
first time the great
words of Horace—
dulce est pro patria
mori.

HON. GEORGE LANGLEY,

Saskatchewan.
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Personalities and Problems

| 2---Sir William Van Horne
Whom no Sub-Head to an Article Could Ever Adequately Describe

EWSPAPERS may scold till they’'re black
in the face about the ‘“melon-cutting” on
the C. P. R. That doesn’t faze on the in-
dividual whose almost Titanic physique and

tremendous caput keep the printed matter on this
page from having it too much its own way. Sir
William Van Horne has nothing to do with the
C. P. R. any more—publicly. Up at his stone
palace on upper Sherbrooke St. West; there at
the individualistic art gallery and museum under
the mountain, what cares he how the heathen rage
and the people imagine a vain thing? Sir William
graduated from the ranks of those interviewed by
the newspapers some years ago when he quit the
C. P. R. and began to build railroads in Cuba.

It has always seemed a pity that Cuba couldn’t
haye been some new Atlantean island never trod
by a white man. It should have been a vast hetero-
geneous community of naked men with assegais
and mud huts and jungles reeking with wild beasts
of Ind—that it might be said of him,
“He found it a wilderness and he left
it on a train of palace cars after
making a grand circuit of the island
over his own railways, because the
natives would have made him king and
he remembered Casar.”

However, Sir William is reconquer-
ing Cuba his own way. The United
States had that little brush with Spain
just about the time when he decided
to quit rediscovering Canada and wept

for other worlds to conquer. Of any
other man this would be satire. Of
Van Horne—it's a compliment. He

cannot he written in calm language.
He will not talk as other men do; do

as they do; think as they do. He is
an individualist. He is Van Horne;
not the smug, smooth person whose

alleged likeness appears on cigar boxes
so profusely in Montreal; but the
immense, cyclopaedic and psychic per-
sonality who at the age of seventy has
the energy of a young Indian chief,
and is able to take time from his mul-
tifarious preoccupations to convince
any casual visitor that he is one of
the most profoundly intellectual men
in America.

Sir William did me the kindness to
spend three hours in conversation. At
the end of that time he had only begun
to sketch the outlines of his eclectic
philosophy. At the first hour he inti-
mated that none of it was for publi-
cation; at least not by newspapers.
Some day he would publish it him-
self. He had notes. He preferred
to elucidate his views in his own way
(ipse dixit). Which he may do.
And when done it will be a good sup-
plementary library to the Eliot five-
foot shelf,

The day I went to his house things were topsy-
turvy from spring cleaning. I think it’s the biggest
ljnusc in Montreal, but there was grave difficulty
finding a room where we could talk without
hindrance. The vast hallways walled up with huge
pictures were cluttered with canvases coming down.
A gang of picture men were furbishing up. Tt felt
like hanging week at the Canadian National Ex-
hibition.

Which is perhaps the reason Sir William did
not show me his pictures. I did not see even a
sketch signed Van Horne. He has a large number
of these, dashed off in the open at sundry and
divers places, many of them down at St. Andrew’s
by the Sea, in New Brunswick, where he has a
summer plantation.

l’l‘ really didn’t matter. With two or three days

and nothing else to do a man might enjoy the
Van Horne collection of pictures, which is one of
in some respects the most remark-
able, in a city that ranks third in America for
ate collections. He is the only owner of a
art gallery who himself makes pictures.
at he might have become an artist. But
he has no regrets. He knows what
have nature clamouring for a pic-

the very best,

priv
private
Some say th
on that score
it feels like to

“The fmmense,

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

ture; though he has been denied the great joy of
knowing what it feels like to put a price on the
canvas that he has to get or not pay the butcher.

It was a small cathedral in the east end of the
palace where Sir William sat at a broad plateau
of a desk amid walls of Japanese bric-a-brac and
ceramics and fantastically carven emblems of wood
gathered from the Orient when he first projected
C. P. R. ships. I fancy the late Mikado gave him
some of these.

He was inditing a letter. Silently he motioned
me to a large chair while he finished the epistle
to Cuba. And as the pen scratched and the rain
beat upon the tall windows, I wondered if the lord
of the manor could tell me off-hand the name,
origin and history of every piece of art in that
room. Perhaps Pierpont Morgan has such an
office. Surely nobody else in America. Plaques

and gargoyles and shields and pots and pans and
heavy oaken and teaken and Oriental woods glum
as a black forest—with that prodigious, herculean
personality at the desk, it was a picture for a Con-
stable landscape crossed with a Rembr?n(lt portrait.
The day was dark. The rcom was dim. The pen
scratched with ferocious energy. T began to have
a dim notion of what it felt like to be Daniel in
a den of lions.

And as yet, never a cigar; when I knew the
nicotine paradisos of Cuba had been ravaged to
furnish Havanas for Sir William. Presently—
perhaps?

All of a sudden the pen ceased. Sir William
protruded himself from the involutions of his per-
sonalia and leoked at the door. In a loud tone he
called. The secretary came. Instructions; brief,
explicit and luminous. Never a word to repeat or
to explain. But if there was a point missed by
Sir  William, the secretary had no hesitation
stopping him for an insert. Sir William never
objects to being amplified. He thrives on opposi-
tion. This is a virtue with C. P. R. men.

Having finished instructing his secretary for the
present he chucked the cares of Cuba and turned
to the interviewer. He extricated a box of dusk
cigars which he held out to me, profoundly striking

cyclopaedic and psychic personaiity who at the age of seventy
has the energy of a young Indian chief.”

a match, which I took. This is mentioned because
it is not considered good form to permit a mil-
lionaire to hold a match to your cigar.

OW that he was up I noticed how he was
dressed; all in black—morning coat, black-
striped trousers, somewhat negligent and prodigious
waistcoat and a nonchalant black bow. A man
whom no tailor could ever tabulate in a book. He
defies tailors. Indeed, from some remarks of his
[ believe he would be willing to dispense with
clothes. In which he resembles Cecil Rhodes. Yet
he is not a fat man. Heé is merely big. Hammer-
ing at the open places has kept him hard. He is
not an esthete; neither an ascetic. He lives to
the brim; gouging out the sensations of life to
almost Gargantuan dimensions.
I began by inadvertently trying to insult him.
At your age, Sir William o
I could see that he paid no heed to the calendar.

His years might be seventy-one. But
his age is undetermined.
“You don’t seem to rest much o

He prostrated himself plethorically
upon the vast surface of a sofa under
the window.

“I always rest,” he said—staccato.
“I never worked in my life.”

“Then whatever you would call it?”

“What interests a man can't be
called work,” he went on.

“I have merely been interested. I
Lave railroaded most of my life be-
cause I liked railroading. I don’t call
it work.”

He puffed with colossal energy at
the Cuban cigar which had the auda-
city to go out. It pointed upwards like
a tiny funnel.

And at this point Sir William began
to unfold his philosophy of man’s
labour upon this earth based upon a
practical psychology. Tt reminded me
somewhat of Rabelais’ yarns about
Pantagruel; and of Carlyle’s descrip-
tion of the evolution of Cagliostro.
It was the behemothian note upon the
perfectibility of man; compounded of
Darwin and Herbert Spencer and Van
Horne. It dealt with the seven—or
whatever number it is—ages of man.

Then he lighted the cigar again.

“All men—are born lazy,” he said.

Probably he spolke from experience.
He was born in Illinois. While a
mere youth and just out of school he
became deeply interested in nature.
There was once a book which he came
across; a book of zoology or some-
thing of the kind, full of drawings;
which so interested the lad who had
to return it before he had got its con-
tents mastered, that he made a copy
of every drawing and all the words
of the book besides.

It was just after the Civil War when he got
into the real swing of railroading. It was the days
when young men got ahead much faster than nowa-
days; ‘when the war had killed off thousands and
left more room for thousands more to shove up—
although it scarcely seems probable that William
Van Horne had to wait for any dead man’s boots.
He had the eye of a shrewd, seeing-round-the-
corner young man; and he must have had the grip
of a grizzly bear. Railroading was just about the
restless, half-romantic sort of business that was
able to keep him from going into literature or art
or music or theology.

“I was always ahead of my equipment,” he said.

He took three more puffs at the extinct cigar.

“T looked up to superiors—sometimes with con-
tempt.”

Van Horne delights in paradoxes.

“Well, I spent forty years of my life in the
country where I was born. I came to Canada
in 1882.”

He would then be something like the smooth
circumstantial personage whose picture appears on
cigar boxes; @ man younger than his years and
older than his times and fond of the out-of-doors.

“T liked the C. P. R he went on, after he had
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managed to extract a feeble smudge from the
Cuban cigar.. “I beliéyved in it. I liked Canada. I
believed in Canada.”

It seems chronologically certain that Sir William
believed in this country quite a bit sooner than any
other Yankee that amounted to anything. It also
seems rather odd that a few years before he began
to swear by the C. P. R. and the country that be-
longed to the C. P. R., Jim Hill should have been
making railway gridirons in the northwestern
States. It was a case of swap. Some say that
Hill believes in Canada quite as much as Van
Horne does—but not in the C. P. R. I didn’t ask
Sir William about Mr., Hill, the Canadian who
invented “the cost of high living.” But I should
like to have a book on America collaborated by
these two- railroad magnates; one born in the
United States and making his fortune in Canada;
tother just the other way round.

“I'm a Canadian!” said Sir William, with energy.

The idea simply had to have room. From lying
almost prone across the broad of the vast sofa he
struggled upright and leaned like a tremendous
gargoyle out of his own amplitude. He emitted
a huge puff of smoke and batted it to one side
because he couldn’t see through it.

“I'm a Chinese wall protectionist,” he went on.
“I don’t mean merely in trade. Though that’s
mean—everything. I'd keep the
American idea out of this country.”

(Which is more than we ever could do when we
got at least three of our railroad chiefs from the
United States.)

Heavens! was this' man also—an Imperialist?
And if so, what kind? You remember how in his
palmy days on the C. P. R. the all-red route began
to develop from Liverpool to Hongkong. I know
most of us don't believe that the C. P. R. made
Canada and gave her place in the Empire; just as
most of us are rather weary worshipping the
C. P. R. and talking about it, when no matter which
way you turn the thing will not down. And some-
how it seemed to me that Sir William Van Horne
would have beheld another paradox in—the Empire
minus the C. P. R.

“I saw what those Americans would do,” he
went on. “T'hey had no use for the C. P. R. You
remember the McKinley Bill. Well—that was a
pretty good stiff job of protectionizing; but the
wall hadn’t more than begun to settle when along
came the Dingley Bill and plugged up the holes.
Then I remembered the days of the broad and
the narrow gauge. Ohio had the broad. The
narrow began at the Mason and Dixon line. And
when you got from the broad to the narrow you
were in another world. Well—I'd have it just
the same way at the forty-ninth parallel. We must
keep all the national differences we have—and in-
crease them. Canada needs individuality.”

Mark you—he did not say Independence.

l T was inevitable that we should call up the shades

of Goldwin Smith. Time was when the
newspaper differences of opinion between Sir Wil-
liam and the Professor summed up just about all the
national and international sentiment there was in
this country. And how they did differ! Not only
in opinions—but in physical makeup: and Sir Wil-
liam has a profound belief that a man’s avordupois
and anatomy have a subtle working relation to
the kind of brain he has and what that brain does.
Imagine his brain housed in Goldwin Smith; and
vice versa. One came up from the south and
worked like a Trojan to build the Chinese wall.
The other came over from Oxford and laboured to
abolish the forty-ninth parallel from the national
geography. Such is the individuality of man.
Canada had to be a big country to hold two such
antipodean intellects.

So far as we can judge now the Continental
idea is dead. Sir William Van Horne has done his
share in killing it. He expects to remain a citizen
of Canada even while he finishes up the job of
railroading Cuba. His castle in Montreal will
never be occupied by anybody else while he is
alive. He believes in Empire. He considers Kaiser
Wilhelm perhaps the greatest Emperor that ever
lived. He can explain more things about the
Kaiser than most of the diplomats. He does not
believe in the German war scare. He believes that
warships are but symbols or pawns in the game.
The real war to his mind is bound to be in trade.

He called the secretary again; dictated a jagged
letter to some Cuban engineer with a Spanish name,
concerning grilles and staircases and what-nots in
some new station in Cuba. At the same time he
wrote a fresh letter himself; driving a frail pen
with terrific energy—I'm sure a fountain pen would
last him about three minutes. .

This done, he was ready for another cigar; a
fresh start on the cycle of psychological argument.
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He told several stories about the Kaiser; how he
got information for his consular reports concerning
the Laurentide Paper Co.—information which he
himself, President, did not possess, for the Kaiser
never permits an agent to make a copy of such;
ditto, the mines of B. C.; similar the story of how
the Emperor got German rails on the road from
Argentine to Chili—involving a State breakfast to
Von Strumm, the rail-maker; similar again when
the Kaiser expended a State dinner to get the
Hamburg-American line into something or other—
I just forget what; and finally how expertly Wil-
helm, by cunning study, found out what it was
worth to Germany to steal American art students
from Paris and get them into Berlin.

“He’s the greatest administrator of modern
times,” declared Sir William. “There are alleged
great personages in Europe not fit to polish his
boots. I told that to ” mentioning the name
of a very distinguished British noblewoman.

“What do you think of Roosevelt?” I asked him.

“Oh, I know Roosevelt. He is popular; an astute
politician; knows what the people want—but he is
only an imitation compared to the Kaiser. Roose-
velt knows the philosophy of humbug. That’s some-
thing. We need some better word than humbug to
express what it means. The world is ruled largely
by humbug.”

Here came a discourse on the comparative evolu-
tion of language and modern civilization. Sir Wil-
liam had all the theories. Himself—might compile
a dictionary; with pungent definitions, though he
did not say so. Then as to music

He performed a web of smoke and spoke from
the thick of it as he broaded his back again flat
across the sofa.

“Beethoven was not intellectual,” he said. “His
symphonies are emotional.”

He spoke with such facile emphasis that it would
scarcely have been a shock to see him go to a piano
and play the Adagio of Beethoven’s Ninth over
against that of Tschaikowsky’s Pathetique. There
is a music compartment in his brain. Trust a man
of his make, cognizant of plants and animals, birds
and flowers—to have some music in his soul.

“Art is not properly intellectual,” he said. “A
picture <

He inspected the tip of his cigar.

“One in 'the Royal Academy, say; painted by a
cold intellect. I look at it; judging it by points I
see that it sums up to a good picture; but it doesn’t

move me. I probably yawn. On the other hand—
show me a canvas painted in an ecstasy of passion
by a man of feeling and no intellect, and T'll stay
with that picture as long as any.”

As to the philosophy of style—he quoted Spencer,
who, though a man of freezing intellect, had a col-
laborative, discursive brain not unlike Sir Wil-
liam’s—minus his paganistic naturalism.

He reverted to Cuba; with some such gusto as
before he had belauded the cold fascination of
Canada and the C. P. R. I wondered why. No
need to ask him. In his forties he ramped into
the land of snowshoes and moccasins, when the
fires of youth were burning high. In his sixties,
when the temperature of his nerves had dropped
a few points, he cavorted into Cuba to conquer it
by rediscovery.

“I believe in the gospel of sweat,” he said. “I'he
onlvy thing wrong with us in Canada is—we don't
sweat enough. Down in Cuba—I sweat my boots
full ”

He spoke with the vehemence of a splendid
savage. He meant it. No rain ever came too hard
for Sir William; no fog too dank and thick; no
sunshine too hot and crisp; no snow too deep.
Therein he has the soul of a true pagan artist.
Down at Minister’s Island in the Bay of Fundy he
lugs his easel and palette out to the dreary flats
to start some fresh outline of a thing on a canvas;
does it in the dark and the rain with the energy
of a youth just learning the joy of paint.

The room was now dark; but for the passionate
palpitation of Sir William's cigar. I rose to go.

“Don’t hurry.”

“Thanks—but I've been here three hours.”

He laughed with much joy.

“Hgh! What's time?”

Never once had he looked at his watch. He led
the way down to the great hall where the picture
men were still working. T'wo exuberant Scotch
collies leaped upon him like wolves. He talked to
them like children. I wondered he hadn’t a couple
of pet bears and a young lion or so.” Like Fitz-
simmons, he might have wrestled with a pony.
Even at the door he seemed to exude philosophy
and ideas. He had but sketched the vaguest out-
line. Stump him and he would stay up till daylight.

A most interesting man. Encyclopaedic. Poetic.
Paganistic.

Something of the quality of Nikisch. He might
have conjured a Hungarian rhapsody from the rain.

Blazing a National Highway

Thos. W. Wilby, who is making
an Automobile Trip over the
Proposed National Highway.

Just Before Leaving Halifax on his Four-Thousand-Mile Trip, Mr. Wilb
into the Ocean and Filled a Bottle with Water, which he will Take

Backed his Car
to the Pacific Ocean,

At the Halifax City Hall Deputy Mayor Martin Handed Mr. Wilby a TLetter of Greeti
ecorated with a Halifax Banner and one Labexiled "(‘Jr::ac?linhhi?l?w:;e

The Car is

yor of Vancouver.

Photographs by Jost, Halifax.
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Vanity-Cases and Crowbars

Proving That W here There’s a Will There’s Likely

&6 ELL, I'll see what a good dinner will
\ R / do,” said Mrs. Sam Posner to her-
self, as she unlocked the door of

her apartment and unpinned her hat.

“If T hustle up, I'll have time to make some
kartofel suppe. Sam likes that, and I'll make a
combination salad and give him some weiner

schnitzel—I have some Rhinewein and—Oh, yes, 1
must have some cheese.” :

She telephoned to Dinkeldorfer, of the deli-
catessen, and ordered some of her husband’s
favourite schmeir kase and dill pickles.

“Um; combination salad and dill pickles; that’s
too much acid for one¢ meal. I'll just give him the
pickles, and save the salad for to-morrow—economy
is wealth.”

She laughed as she tied on her apron and lit the
gas. “I guess I'm penny wise and pound foolish,
thinking of a fifteen-cent economy and a forty-
dollar extravagance. I don't really need a vanity-
case, but I want one, and I'm going to have it,
just to show that Minnie Kraussmann that she’s
not the only one. The idea of her hinting that
Sam’s stingy with me! It might be better

By ED. CAHN

Sketches by F. Horsman Varley

but, nevertheless, she longed for one with a longing
not to be denied.

“I must have one, too,” she thought, making
the sauce for the schnitzel.

“I'll There’s the dumb-waiter bell!
It must be Sam’s pickles and cheese. The idea
of Minnie saying such things—Mercy! this isn’t
many dill pickles for ten cents. I’ll have to give
Dinkeldorfer a good talking to. If I don’t watch
him all the time he cheats me, even if he has
known me ever since I was born. I believe it’s
a matter of principle with him to cheat everyone
Fe can. I think I'll get a case with a fine chain—
Minnie’s looks like a bicycle chain., Oh, this soup’s
going to be good. I wonder if my monogram
would look nice on that case. Now I must set
the table. Well, anyway, my table-linen is swell.
I wonder if Sam will let me have the money; forty
collars seems like an awful lot.” ‘

She continued to divide her thoughts between

to Be a Profit

knees to him,” popped into her mind.

“Indeed I won’t” She sprang up and seated
herself upon the arm of his chair. “Sam, have I
cost you very much since we have been married ?”

“No; but enough. What's the matter—out of
household money ?”

“Oh, no; I have plenty for this month, but i

“What'’s this—a touch? Say, Agnes, if you have
to have a new hat, go ahead and get it; but it
mustn't cost over ten dollars. Don’t forget we
have to make the payment on those lots of ours
the first of the month.”

“Oh! I had forgotten.
do without it.”

“Nu nu! A hat won’t break us if it don’t cost
more than ten dollars.”

“I don’t want a hat, Sam. I want a gold vanity-
case like Minnie Kraussmann’s. She said hers
cost forty dollars, and I believe it, for it’s perfectly
elegant.”

“Geh wek!
twenty; but ten is more like it.
gold filled.”

“Oh, no, Sam; it's stamped fourteen-
karat; I noticed particularly.”

Well, that settles it; I’ll

If she said forty, then it maybe cost
I'll bet it’s only °

for her if Kraussmann didn’t buy her
every jim-crack he can rake and scrape
up the money for. If they keep on the
way they are going, they will never have
anything, and Kraussmann will still be
working for wages when Sam is in busi-
ness for himself. But anyhow, I'm going
to have a vanity-case just to let her know
I can have what I want if I want it, and
Sam’s not stingy.”

Mrs. Posner had been calling upon Mrs.
[{raussmann that afternoon, and Mrs.
Kraussmann’s barbed sentences still rang
in her ears: ‘“Agnes, I tell you for your
own good; you are too easy with Sam.
You shouldn’t encourage him to save every
penny he makes, and go without this and
that and the other thing yourself. You
won't get any thanks for it. He will ex-
pect it of you all the time pretty soon;
men always do. After a while you will
have to go down on your knees every time
you want anything, and a decent thing
vou won't own and can’t get, unless you
take a crowbar to his pockets. Yes, a
crowbar, that's just what I said, and one
big enough to pry clams off a rock .with,
at that. If you start in wrong with a
man, you got to keep on that way, or else
change awfully quick. You'll do with less
and less, and get old before your time,
and stay at home because you ain’t got a
thing to wear, and pretty soon he'll be
going out without you, and maybe some
other woman will step in and enjoy what
you saved; foolish women mostly die
young, usually.

“Don’t get angry now, Agnes; remem-
ber, I'm talking for your good. You haven't had
a new thing since you've been married. Course
it's only a year and you had lots of clothes, but
it's too long. It's all right for Sam to want to
get ahead, but it’s a shame for a traveling man
like him, what makes all kinds of money like he
does, not to spend, if not more, at least as much
as Dave does what's got a family an,d don’t make
near so much; though I guess they'd both make
more if they were working for agybody else but
that old tight-wad of a Sol Berger.

Mrs. Kraussmann had emphas:z'ed her remarks
by displaying a new vanity-case which Agnes, being
anxious to change the subject, had greatly admired.

“I'm going to have one, too,” she had announced,
confidently, but Mrs. Kraussmann smiled skeptically
and said: . _

“I'his cost forty dollars. Dave was going to
buy himself a new overcoat with the money, but
it was my birthday and I was just dying for a
vanity-case and so he got it for me instead of an
overcoat. Dave just can’t refuse me anything.
And then she added -thgat when one is beg_mnmg a
domestic revolution it 1s best to begin with small

things.

JES’ heeks burned as she recalled it; she
A Gl?iti:Edsthi ;otatoes as if they were Mrs. Krauss-

's oily tongue. In vain she told herself that
mannKs ussmanns’ extravagant manner of living
o }r‘a (i to mouth was not the best way and
f;?:;:y Ca:;es not essential to her own happiness,
v -
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“Sam, is Tiffany’s a good place to buy vanity cases?”
“Meshuggah! What a foolish question! Why?”

the dinner and the vanity-case until they were in-
terrupted by the arrival of Posner himself.

“Anybody coming to-night?” he inquired. “No?
That’s good. Oi! but I'm tired and home looks
good to me. Whatcha got for dinner? Say, I'm
going to take off my collar 'n tie 'n vest 'n—"

“Here! here!” If you keep on I'll have to serve
your dinner in bed.”

“Who is the boss in this house?”

“You think you are.”

“No think about it, I am. It’s the boss’s privilege
to kiss the cook.”

Sam availed himself of the privilege and then
sat down to dinner.

I.\I spite of her preoccupation Agnes had achieved

a veritable masterpiece and Sam ate and ate
until he came perilously close to being gorged.
Agnes never introduced a disturbing topic at table.
To-night she found it hard to adhere to this rule,
but she waited until Sam had torn himself away
from the cheese, had lit his after-dinner cigar, and
was established in his chair with the evening papers,
before she opened her mouth to speak of vanity-
cases.”

“No. T'll wait a little while,” she thought, sud-
denly, and closed it again. When the dishes were
washed, Sam’s cigar smoked out and digestion
well under way, she judged the time to be right
and sat down on the rug at his feet, ;

She' had hardly settled herself when Mrs. Krauss-
mann’s words, “You'll have to go down on your

“Sure; they stamp filled goods that way,
and even guarantee them for ten and
twenty years, like on watch-cases. But,
anyhow, Agnes, fourteen karats or fifteen
turnips, we ain’t spending any money for
such foolishness. We are poor people, not
millionaires,” and Sam shook out his paper
as much as to say that the matter was
settled forever.

Agnes sat down in her little rocking-
chair and picked up her embroidery. She
felt ashamed to have asked for such a
costly bauble, and resolved to try to put
the whole matter out of her mind.

“I don’t see what you want one of those
ugly things for anyhow; they are no good
on earth,” said Sam, over the top of his
paper.

“They’re handy for powder.”

“What’s the matter with your leather

urse?”

“Nothing.”

« T HE Kraussmanns don’t own their

furniture; they’re still paying in-
stallments on it. They owe the doctor and
the dentist, and poor old Kraussmann
hasn’t had a new suit in three years—but
Mrs. Kraussmann has a forty-dollar vanity-
box. We own everything we've got, and
what we’ve got is good—but you have no
vanity-box. But after a while, when we
are a little ahead of the game, then you
can have your vanities, too.”

Agnes smiled. “They’ll be out of style
by that time.”

Sam flung his paper onto the floor. “Out
of style! Agnes, you think too much about style
since you have been going to see Mrs. Kraussmann
so often. Maybe we better do like the Krauss-
manns do—throw away with the left hand what
we take in with the right. I wish I hadn’t started
in to buy those lots on Long Island. They take
all my spare cash, and I can’t buy you vanity-
boxes, and you’re not satisfied.”

“Sam! How foolish you are! I wanted one,
and I don’t deny it, but it is foolish to put that
much into such a thing. We can’t do it, and we
won’t, and that’s all there is to it. Let’s forget
about it.”

Sam lit another cigar, entirely mollified. “You
know, Agnes, there isn’t a thing on earth I wouldn’t
get you if I could, and some day, if we are careful
now, we will be able to have all these things.”

He said more to the same effect, but Agnes paid
no attention. She had picked up the paper, and
her eye had happened to fall on one of the hundreds
of small liners. It read:

FOR SALE—Fine piano; bargain to

party .buying at once. Owner leav-
ing city. Call afternoons. 900 W.
128th St., Hewitt.

Amongst a multitude of other bits of news and
gossip, Mrs. Kraussmann had told Agnes that she ex-
pected to receive word the next day that her small
share of her Uncle Isaac’s will had been deposited
in the First National Bank, and that the instant it
was, she meant to set about buying a piano. Agnes



remembered it as soon as she read the advertise-
ment. While Sam was dozing, she clipped out the
advertisement.

The next morning Agnes telephoned to Mrs.
Kraussmann, and that lady volunteered the infor-
mation she was angling for. There was a very
genuine ring of pleasure in her voice as she said:
“Oh, so you have it! I am so glad.
are happy now.”

“Happy! Why, I'm tickled to death. TUncle
Isaac could have just as well left me three times
that much, but I'm lucky to get even five hundred,
and I guess we can get a good piano for that. Dave
says that I've got to pay cash, now that I have it.
Everybody has a piano nowadays.”

Agnes smiled. “That’s a whack for me,”
thought. “She knows I haven’t any.”

The smile must have reached Mrs. Kraussmann
by wireless, for she said, sweetly: “When are you
going to get your vanity-case, dear?”

“Oh, I never thought to say a word about it to
Sam! Say, Minnie, can’t you come over to lunch
with me to-morrow? Oh, yes, do; I enjoy your
company so much.” Mrs. Kraussmann said she
would. Agnes hung up the receiver, well pleased.

At two o’clock that afternoon Agnes was ringing
the bell at No. 900 West 128th Street, and a moment
later was being received by Mrs. Hewitt.

The dismantled house and the packing-cases
standing about convinced her the reason given for
selling was genuine. * Mrs. Hewitt explained that
she had intended to take the piano with her, but
at the last moment had decided to sell it. She
declared it had a beautiful tone, and she sat down
and proceeded to prove it; also, that it had cost
seven hundred dollars new just a year before, and
proved that by producing the receipt. She asked
six hundred dollars for it, but Agnes did not have
much trouble in getting her to say she would take
five hundred dollars cash.

“You see, Mrs. Hewitt,” explained Agnes, “I am
acting for a friend, or rather she hesitated.

I'm sure you

she
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she was confiding her little scheme in all its details,

and had even repeated the most of the conversation

of the day before.
“Now,” she finished,

“it surely wasn’t business-
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like to tell you all that, but I'm glad I did. Will
you do it? You don't think I am asking too much?”

“My dear,” laughed Mrs. Hewitt, “I have been
in similar situations. 1 quite understand. I'll be
glad to help, and if your plans carry, I won't object
to your terms. The main thing is to sell the piano,
and I think we ought to be able to do it.”

“Yes, unless Minnie should get suspicious; and
if she does, we simply couldn’t give it to her. I'll
have to manage somehow, Oh! I know! Minnie
is coming to lunch with me to-morrow. Won't.you

9

next day, she found another guest—a stranger, at
least she'd never seen her before.

“Minnie, this is Mrs. Hewitt, the lady T met in
Atlantic City last summer; you remember me telling
you about her?”

“Yes, seems to me I do,” said Minnie, shaking
hands and managing to display her vanity-case to
great advantage during the process.

“I met her this morning,” continued Agnes.
is moving to Florida.”

Then Minnie heard a great many things about
the trials incident to moving from one end of the
country to the other: how hard it was to pack
things safely; the terrible iniquities of the freight
handlers, and how some one's sister had made a
similar journey, and how her piano was ruined
en route, and how Mr. Hewitt positively insisted
upon selling their piano rather than risk shipping it.

“That just shows how silly men are,” pouted
Mrs. Hewitt. “I'm sure it would go safely. Why,
we are leaving day after to-morrow, and there
won't be time to wait for a good offer for it, so
we will have to let some dealer snap it up at a
sacrifice price, and, of course, he will turn around
and make a big profit on it. It's awful. Mrs.
Posner, won't you please buy my piano? I just
hate to think of its going into a stranger’s hands,”
she finished, plaintively.

“Me!” cried Agnes; “why, I don’t play, and we
have no children to learn. Now, if I were only
Minnie here, with a little girl—well, for goodness’
sake! I forgot all about your wanting a piano,
Minnie! Here’s your chance.”

“You are joking; that’s too good to be true,”
said Mrs. Hewitt. “Heavens! but this salad is
delicious! How do you make it?”

“Why, I just use—"

“Excuse me, I want to know about this piano.”

“Do you know,” said Mrs, Hewitt, “I just hate
to let it go. It is such a swell thing and has such
a rich tone. I—I was actually hoping that my
husband would change his mind.”

“Well, I think it's very dangerous to ship fine in-

“She

“Perhaps it is foolish,” continued Agnes, im- come, too? I'll tell all the fibs.” S struments so far,” said Mrs. Kraussmann. “If I
pulsively, “but—" and almost before she knew it When Mrs. Kraussmann arrived for luncheon (Continued on page 25.)
’ . s
The Stampede--Calgary’s Frontier Day Celebration
% C

Cn Friday last, the Governor-
ishing glory. Then c

General and Party saw the grand parade at Calgary’
ame the Mounted Police of 1874, twenty-four old-t

‘‘Stampade.’’

SuOWS thu cowbuy band.

The leaders were the Crees, Blackfeet, Stonies, Sarcees and Piegans, in all their van-
imers; stage-coaches and prairie schooners, cowboys, veterans, cadets and boy scouts,

The picture

Last of the Glorious Red Men.

“ Photos by Progress Photo Co.

Mounted Police in ‘_e Parade.
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People and Events
Exhibiting a Railway

NOVEI feature in railway ex-
“ hibiting was introduced by the
Intercolonial Railway in the display
of the Canadian Government lines at
the Canadian National Exhibition,
Toronto. A large map of the terri-
tory served by the Intercolonial and
Prince Edward Island Railways oc-
cupied over thirty feet of the centre
wall space. Across this map, reach-
ing from Montreal along the St. Law-
rence River, through New Brunswick,
and to the terminals of Halifax, St.
John, and Sydney, the route of the
Intercolonial was traced by a line of
red Jamps. The map was illuminated
from behind, and an alternating cur-
rent of electric light caused a dark
shadow to keep moving along the
line of red lights, giving a most
realistic effect of a moving train. The
names of the principal stopping places
of the train were also made to stand
out in illuminated letters.

The idea was a splendid one, for
the map, illuminated so brilliantly,
did its own demonstrating, attracting
the attention of many thousands daily.
And a good many Exhibition visitors
have need of further knowledge about
the Maritime Provinces.

W oW W
The Cadet Competitions

ADET competitions at the To-
ronto Exhibition were unex-
pectedly interesting and must have a
world-wide effect upon this move-
ment. The Cadets from Australia
and New Zealand live under a system
where Cadet training is compulsory,
which accounts partly for the excel-
lent showing made by these contin-
gents. The New Zealand team won
six ‘trophies.
The full results are as follows:
Physical drill, first prize, Strath-
cona Cup—New Zealand. Second
prize, Canadian National Exhibition
Cup—Mt. St. Louis, Montreal. Third
prize, Canadian National Exhibition
Cup—Ridley College, St. Catharines.
Canadian National Exhibition Cup
for marching, manual exercise, and
general appearance; ('zi) marching
and manual exercises, Empire Club
Cup; (b) general appearance, Daugh-
ters of the Empire Cup—New Zea-
land. The following is the detail of
this competition: New Zealand, 97;
Australia, 90; Newfoundland, 881-3;
England, Team No. 1, 86; Ridley Col-
lege, 85; Mount St. Louis, 85; Wood-
stock, 84 1-3; Manitoba, 83 2-3, Scot-
land, 78; Ireland, 742-3; Alberta,
731-3; Trenton, 71 2-3; Toronto Col-
legiate, 692-3; Nova Scotia, 68 2-3;
St. Catharines, 67 ; British Columbia,
66 2-3; Belleville, 48.
Tug-of-war, Canadian National
Exhibition Cup—New Zealand.
King’s Challenge Cup and thirteen
silver medals, donated by the FExhibi-
tion Association — Nova  Scotia.
Second prize, Empire Defence League
Cup—England.
Championship shot, Lord Roberts
Gold Medal—Cadet C. Knight, Eng-
land. Second prize, Lord Roberts
Silver Medal—Cadet J. Heyl, Eng-
land. 'Third prize, Canadian National
Exhibition bronze medal—Cadet E.
Remnint, England. Fourth and fifth
prizes (tie)—Cadet J. Beeby, Eng-
land: Cadet G. Stairs, Nova Scotia.
Sixth prize—R. Wallace, British Col-
umbia. Seventh, eighth and ninth
prizes, Lord Roberts, books—Cadet
C. Stockwell, Manitoba; Cadet G. A.
Webb, Toronto Collegiates, and Cadet_
H. E. Price, England, Team No. 2
Best individual shpt in company,
fifteen Canadian National Exhibition

__C. Knight, England, No. 1;
8upSStaiSs Nova Scotia; C. _St_ockwell,
Mamitoba; R. Wallace, British Col
ambia; H. E- Price, England, N¢ 25
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The Boys Trained Under the Southern Cross

New Zealand’s Well-set-up, Well Drilled, Cadets, who Won the Honours at the Canadian National Exhibition, Toronto.

After 200 Years—--Flag of Maclean Flies Over Duart Castle

I

The Maclean Olan gathered saturday, A d i
at Duart Castle on , August 24th, and were received by the Chief, Colo
Maclean, who has purchased the historic gtruct&“. and is to ‘make a residence of it. The banner of the gfalnsviv;srliliz;:xge(? -
over the Keep, and 200 years have passed since the banner was last seen. On left, the Chief, in full costume. On
gwomen, headed by pipers. Note modern upper structure over the Ke'ep

right, arriy,
of Clansmen and CIanfli%, he the future residence of the Chief.

a————

The Intercolonial M"y was well advertis at the O“Idm Natio
ol e Alest ot Mgt Exhibition, Toronto, by a system of Electric Lights, which gave
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G. A. Webb, Toronto Collegiates; G. Brodie, Wood-
stock: Cadet Combes, New Zealand; A. Bretherton,
Australia; Cadet Patrick, St. Catharines; Cadet
D. R. Smith, Alberta; I. H. Maclntyre, Scotland;
Cadets G. Squires and A. Bendell, Newfoundland
(tie) ; Lance-Corporal W. Ashley, Ireland; K.

Marshall, Toronto Public Schools.

. . .

Mountain Climbing
OUNTAIN climbing for the sake of making
a record is as useful as a Cook or Peary
journey to the north pole. It is grandly scientific,
startlingly adventurous, wonderfully spectacular and
profoundly useless. But mountain climbing as a
sport and a summer pleasure is much more com-
mendable. It helps to make a hardy race.

The Canadian Alpine Club is an association of
deep-chested, strong-limbed men and women who
are pioneers in a sport which will shortly become
national. Heretofore access to the Rockies has
been confined to the area bordering on the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway. Soon there will be three
railways running through this wonderful portion
of the Dominion, with resulting accommodation for
thousands of summer tourists.

The accompanying pictures of this year’s camp
give a graphic impression of the arduous and ex-
citing nature of the annual outing of the Club.
These people are exploring and gathering experi-
ence which will be useful to others similarly in-
clined, besides getting wholesome enjoyment and
renewed health. They are the pioneers of the
thousands who will seek out these spots in years
to come and duplicate these pleasures. They are
also familiarizing themselves with the flora and
fauna of these regions and tasting of that wonder-
ful awe which comes to those who live for a time
in close contact with the majesty of nature. They
are refreshing their minds as well as their bodies
and going home stronger mentally and physically.

The Case of Mr. Hamilton

The Editor, CANADIAN COURIER:

Sir,—I observe that you state in the CANADIAN
Courier that I am “still referring to the ‘tin-pot’ or
‘Laurier’ navy.”

I have never used the term “tin-pot” in writing
about the service set up by the Act of 1910.

I also observe that you refer to me as "an ex-
military man.”

I am still on the active list of the militia.

Yours very sincerely,
C. F. HAMILTON.

Press Gallery, Ottawa, Sept. 7th.

Opening the Political Season

SATURDAY last was the opening day of the

political season. Sir Wilfrid Laurier opened
his fall campaign at Marieville, his first appearance
in rural Quebec since the general election in Sep-
tember, 1911, There was a splendid audience and
Sir Wilfrid was in good form. The Toronto Globe
emphasises the following sentences in his address:

“The question (the navy) is one which must be set-
tled. We solved it in a manner which we believed was
our best duty to Canada and to the Empire.

It is easy to inspire terror among the people. But
I would rather have been beaten than to have won by
such means. After three months in England Mr. Borden
has returned. He went over to discuss the naval
question. He does not seem to be any nearer a solu-
tion than he was before. He is goin:g to submit the
matter to his colleagues. I do not reproach him for
taking his time about it. We will discuss it when it
comes. But I will say in advance: ‘Never, never will
I raise my voice in appeals to race or religious preju-
dices.’

“We will discuss the matter calmly and with dig-
nity, and T will try to do my duty as a Canadian and
a British subject.

“I consecrated my life to making Canada a nation
If we are faithful to our programme, the nation will
live and the party triumph.”

On the same day, Mr. Borden was welcomed in
Montreal with a mile-long parade. The Mayor read

a formal address and Mr. Borden replied in French.
In part he said:

“It is true that all Canadians do not speak the
same language and do not worship God at the same
altars, but all these differences of race and religion
should not and will not be a reason for differences
amongst us Canadians working together for the future
of our common country. In our national life we have
need of sympathy and consideration; we need co-opera-
tion and all will be well. We must know each other:
and discord and suspicion will disappear .
‘Concordia‘ salus’ is the beautiful motto of your ecit
‘Concordia salus’—that should be the motto for ayii
Canada. If Cana'dians adopt it as the guide of their
conduct, as the inspiration for all their actions, the
welfare of the country will be assured for ever. »

for ever.
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Annual Camp of the Alpine Club of Canada

The Annual Meeting Held Around the Camp Fire. Director Wheeler is Announcing Financial Grants from the Governments
of Canada, British Columbia and Alberta. Professor A. P. Coleman is in the OChair.

The Main Tent. The Ridge of Storm Mountain The Beginning of a 2,000-foot Climb over snow up Mount
Shown is 3,500 Feet Above Camp Level Fay, Giving Some Id:a of the Arduous Sport.

Director Wheeler Giving Instructions to the Party Semt Out to Climb the Peak Discovered at This Camp. The Party
Consisted of Godfrey Feuz, Guide; J. D. Patterson, of Woodstock, Ont.; S. H. Mitchell, of
Sydney, B.C,, and F. W, Godsal, Cowley, Alta.

Photographs by M. S. McWilliams.
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Samples of Western Canada’s Bright Boys whose Future Employment is a Problem that Demands
Earnest Consideration.

The Future of the Western YOuth

He Will Need the Varied Employment of the Factory
By H.D. SCULLY

ARNING. a living for themselves and their
families is a big enough problem to engage
most parents most of the time. Making
both ends meet is the eternal question the

world over, particularly in Canada, a young coun-
try, where livings are provided for few by inherit-
ance. But there are other problems the parent has
to wrestle with, not the least of which is that of
his sons’ and, in not a few cases, his daughters’
life work. What is the boy best fitted for? What
field offers the best reward? How shall he secure
a good opening? These are the ever present ques-
tions that face the fathers of boys almost from
their infancy. If the boy displays no special apti-
tudes the problem is most perplexing, not to say dis-
tressing. Where he indicates capabilities in a cer-
tain direction, while it is always easy to find an
opening, the location of a position in which the
boy will have ample opportunity to do himself and
his parents justice is by no means easy. Where
the fields of employment are limited it is almost
impossible to give the youth of the country the
opportunities which they have a right to expect.
That was the condition that prevailed in Canada
thirty or more years ago. Those were the days
of large families. All the boys could not find a
living on father’s farm. The boy with artistic
tendencies, a mechanical bent of mind, or who
showed capabilities in some line of industrial
activity had little or no opportunity of developing.
‘On the other side of the border a young nation
was just beginning to pulsate with industrial life.
Varied and congenial employment was offered in
every field of enterprise. Canadian boys who did
not care to follow the plow heard the siren call
of their life work and crossed the boundary line
to the number of 1,000,000. Only during the past
twenty years has this exodus diminished, thanks
to the symmetrical development of the country, to
the establishment of diversified industries, in a
word to the fact that Canada’s trade policy led to
uniform progress in agriculture, manufacturing,
mining and in every form of national activity.
Sleepy country towns became thriving industrial
centres. The boy from the farm who was skilful
with tools and was attracted by the hum of
machinery went to the neighbouring town and
found steady work at good wages making stoves
or plows for his father. If he had special ability
and ordinary common sense he became owner of
the business and is now making stoves and plows
for his cousins in the Great West. The compara-
tive isolation of life on the farm gave way to
friendly intercourse with the people of the town.
The exchange of ideas with his fellow workmen,
with the citizens of the town in other vocations, and

in turn with the farmers who came in to sell the
town its food supply proved mutually beneficial.
The powerful attraction of the big United States
factory was superseded by the steady work, good
wages and healthy surroundings of the growing
Canadian factory. The problem of a son’s life
work, no matter what his talents, disposition and
aims, could be solved at home. He did not need
to settle it in the United States and assist in the
upbuilding of that great nation. There was work
for him to do at home and he did it. Such has been
the development of the Home Market in the older
parts of Canada during the last generation.

UST now we face a new set of conditions in
J Western Canada. In many respects they are
not unlike those that prevailed in older Canada forty
years ago. Grain growing is the paramount in-
dustry in the West to-day, and thanks to a bene-
ficient Providence, given proper methods of tillage,
it will always occupy first place. The manufac-
turing industry is only in its infancy in the West
as vet. Store-keeping and railroading ate th'e two
great sources of employment for young men in the
West apart from farming. What are the sons of

the present farmers in the West going to do for a
living when they grow up? As vet the West has
hardly been settled long enough to produce a full
generation of children, but when it does what are
they all going to do? Many, no doubt, if free
homesteads are available when they reach their
majority, will follow in father’s footsteps and go
on the farm.

But what of the others? What of the young man
whose taste lies in designing? Where will he find
an outlet for his talents in his own part of the
country? And what of the embryo cabinet makers,
machinists, electricians, chemists and other indus-
trial workers who will develop in the West in the
near future? Must we send them abroad to find
work suited to their capabilities? And what of the
daughters of the West? Are they all going to stay
at home? Their Ontario cousins are busy earning
good wages, making the Westerners’ underwear,
carpets, confectionery, clothes and other necessities.
Shall the Western girl be denied the same oppor-
tunities for her energy and skill?

And what of the Western towns? Are they to
remain as they are, shopping and distributing cen-
tres in most cases with no producing industries?
Many have reached their limit as to population and
business as such. They must develop the factory
or mark time. Will the Western farmer be satis-
fied year in and year out with the same little
business centres with their limited opportunities for
social intercourse and pleasures?

S the life of the West centres more and more
in farming, the problem of providing varied
employment for those who live there will become
intensified. Already in the towns in winter months
there is sometimes a dearth of employment. Gener-
ally speaking there is little mixed farming. Few
cattle are kept on most farms and as a result dairy-
ing and meat production are hardly holding their
own. This form of farming provides employment
the year round. Not so wheat and oat culture.

As the children of the present settlers of the
West grow into manhood and womanhood, the
problem of finding suitable employment for them
will supersede all of the big problems which we hear
so much about to-day, unless development in other
lines of activity begins at once. The factory with
its abundant openings for the skilled artisan, for
the office man or woman, the salesman and the
organizing or executive genius cannot be built in
a day. Already there is a place in the West for
the busy workshop, and within the next decade it
will become essential to well-balanced progress in
the West.

Specialization is all very well in its place, but
specialization in Western farming has gone far
enough if we want to keep in Canada all the young
people who wish to specialize in some other field.
Fortunately the factory chimney is already shoot-
ing up in the West. It is not very tall or very
wide as yet, but it is growing. Mixed farming,
which our agricultural experts are unanimous in
prescribing for wheat specialization in the West,
will hasten its development. Mixed farm-
ing demands a market for its varied and often
perishable products at its very door. The factory
provides such a market. Its employees, building
and owning their own homes, raise good, healthy,
average-sized families. Their children must be fed.

Australia’s New Protected Cruiser

g Vv land. This makes Australia’s Firg
hed on Augist 29th. at Govan, Scot! .
Avstralia’s New Cruiser, The Sydney, was Launc! e Pt
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Mr. and Mrs. McGillivray Knowles

By MARGARET LAING FAIRBAIRN

O be companions in art as well as in life’s
journey would seem an ideal marriage
union, and examples of this bond of taste
and talents in “double harness” are not in-

frequent. Literature has many instances of hus-
band and wife who are both writers, occasionally
collaborators. Science has had several brilliant ex-
amples, of which Monsieur and Madame Curie were
notable examples, though only the brave wife is
now left to carry on the research. On the stage
the partners in art are oftenest found, for the
reason, possibly, that in.their particular art, in the
very nature of things, men and women are more
thrown together and more dependent on each other
in artistic production. In the pictorial art our own
country furnishes as large a proportion of artist
couples as any—in Toronto alone there are Mr. and
Mrs. McGillivray Knowies, Mr. and Mrs. G. A.
Reid, Mr. and Mrs. William Cutts, and we might
also count in a whilom Canadian, Mr. McGregor
White, of Glasgow, now in this country, whose
wife is a well-known painter of children.

The ideality of this double partnership is exem-
plified in none better than in the pair first men-
tioned—Mr, and Mrs. F. McGillivray Knowles.

HE studio on Bloor Street whose large brass
: plate bears merely “Knowles,” is a busy place
in more ways than one, and is the centre of many
art activities. From the main studio, also living
and reception room, a door opens in one direction
into the ceramic studios with kiln and work tables,
the shelves filled with art objects in different stages
of development. In the other direction one finds
a door leading to the students’ workroom full of
easels and the paraphernalia of picture-making. In
summer, students and teacher for a month have
all outdoors as a studio, making a little settlement
at some good sketching ground for that time. This
year it happens to be Trenton, another year it was
Quebec, and so on. :

The Knowles studio is also a social centre, for
since their return from abroad, in 1896, the pair
of artists have made many friends. On their days
“at home” the studio is open afternoon and even-
ing. It has been the scene of many a musical and
art lecture; there you may hear the finest musicians
in the city at an impromptu concert (for the hostess
herself is an accomplished musician), and to it
many a famoeus artist of the stage finds the way.

The setting for these social functions has much
to do with their success, because it bespeaks the
individual tastes of the owners. Oddly planned, the
main studio has overlooking balconies with cosy
rooms below; in one corner is a raised dais for
the grande piano. On every hand are rare old
brasses, oriental rugs, antique enamels, pictures by
the two artists or replicas of world-famous paint-
ings, rare potteries, quaint furniture. There is no
sign of the Bohemianism many think inseparable
from studio life, but on every hand the quiet order-
liness of the well-appointed home.

NE of Mr. Knowles’ most important under-
takings is a series of mural decoration for
the music room of Mr. John Eaton’s home, com-
pleted about a year ago. The entire colour scheme
of the room, including the woodwork, lighting and
heating fixtures, and -furniture, was designed and
supervised by the artist to bring the whole into
exquisite harmony. The decorations are allegorical
in subject, harking back to Greek mythology, and
are the result of careful and minute study. e

Mr. Knowles is a Canadian who began his art
work as a miniature painter in Toronto, under Mr.
John A. Fraser. After some study in Philadelphia he
went to England and was a while under Sir Hubert
Herkomes, at Bushey. Later he studied under
Benjamin Constant and Jean Paul Laurens at the
Julien school. While abroad his work was accepted
frequently at the Royal Academy and the Salon,
and since his return has been an irregular but
versatile exhibitor.

As a portraitist Mr. Knowles gives a keen, analy-
tical character study, beautiful flesh texture and a
decorative composition that has balance and sig-
nificance. The portrait of Mrs. (Chancellor) Bur-
wash, which hangs in Annesley Hall, is an example
_of the artist’s finest work in this branch, revealing
insight, interpretive power and that deliberate, solid
painting that ripens with the years.

WITH equal facility this artist turns to land-
_ scape, several of his best being owned by the
Dominion and Provincial Governments, among them

“Qt. Levans Church, Cornwall,” “Pool of Loondon,”
“The Wayside Cross.” A luscious quality of colour,
much sentiment and delicate tonal qualities charac-
terize these and others of the artist’s landscapes.

In the field of the dramatic and allegorical, Mr.
Knowles has made several successful adventures,
as when he told on large canvas of the tragic grief
of Hero finding her dead lover or, in lighter vein,
gave Pandora opening her fateful box. In 1898 he
was elected full member of the Royal Canadian
Academy, after being an associate ten years.

A tremendous talker, intense in his likes and
dislikes, Mr. Knowles is not one to take anything
calmly, much less what he considers mismanage-
ment in the affairs of an art body. Hence occa-
sional ructions. He is an indefatigable and per-
sistent worker, a logical thinker and a teacher who
tries to see from the pupils’ standpoint and develop
individuality.

RS. KNOWLES was her husband’s companion
when abroad, although she did not begin to

study seriously until after their return in 1890.
She is entirely her husband’s pupil, and her sub-
jects have been, so far, landscape. Four years ago
she was elected Associate of the Royal Canadian
Academy, and her picture, “Nocturne,” bought by
the Dominion Government. In her interpretation
of the great out-doors, Mrs. Knowles restricts her-
self to a single effect, such as a lone, gaunt pine
tree at twilight, or a stretch of meadow in dazzling
sunshine, or a grey-green landscape lit with a low,
red moon. She achieves her successes by repeated
and heavy painting until the canvas expresses the
particular sentiment she has felt. As a member
and officer of several art and musical clubs, and
a woman with the oversight of household and studio
affairs and many social engagements, Mrs.
Knowles is a busy woman., She is her husband’s
invaluable assistant when working on an important
picture. She has solved many a difficulty of cos-
tume or staging, and smoothed out tangles, thus
leaving the creative faculty of her husband free to
work. That's what you may well call a “helpmeet.”

Exhibition Pictures Sold

UITE a number of the paintings exhibited in
the big Art Gallery at the Canadian National
Exhibition were sold. The Dominion Government
purchased the following to be added to the National
Gallery at Ottawa:

“Cecile,” $85, and “The Woodnymph,” $85, W.
Lee Hankey: “Pictures,” $180, Henri Breard; “The
Light of the Sea,” $2,750, Paul Dougherty; “Surf,”
$500, Robt. F. Gagen; “In the Pine Shadows,” $150,
J. E. H. MacDonald.

The Canadian National Exhibition Association
purchased the following paintings which will be
added to the collection in the Toronto Art Museum:

“Hampshire in Winter,” $750, R. Gwelo Good-
man: “Sunshine on the Sea, $155, Gemmell Hut-
chison: “A Poem” (miniature), $125, Chris. Adams;
“Butterflies” (miniature), $80, Grace Wolfe; Case
of Miniatures, $115, Mrs. E. McGillivray Knowles;
“Twilight, Darrow Downs, Dorset,” $2,500, Hughes
Stanton; “Early Evening in Winter,” $100, J. E. H.
MacDonald.

The sales of paintings to private parties were as
follows:

To Dr. McGibbon, Honeywood, Ont.: “Mrs. Hoare
and Child” (miniature), $38, Janet Robertson. To
Mrs. Norman Black, St. Catharines: “Near Beau-
pre, Quebec,” $150, F. MacGillivray Knowles. To
Wm. Grayson, Moose Jaw, Sask.: “In the Barn,”
$345, Lee Hankey; “Harvest Time, Lancashire,”
$210, Herbert Royle; “A Good Drying Day,” $750,
Gemmell Hutchison. To E. C. Cattanach, Toronto:
“Old Houses, Richmond Street,” $250, Lauren Har-
ris. To George Gooderham, Toronto: “The First
Cold Evening,” $360, Marcel Rieder; “Mathias the
Shepherd,” $240, J. F. Bouchor; “An English Cot-
tage,” $225, George Haite. To J. Gardner Thomp-
son, Montreal: “Househoot Market,” $120, Bra-
quaval; “In the Arena,” $240, Courcelles-Dumont.
To F. Faithful Begg, London, England: “The Edge
of the Wood,” $75, Mrs. E. McGillivray Knowles.

By the time the Exhibition closed, 42 etchings,
engravings and drawings in the Graphic Art exhibit
had been purchased. Of these, twenty-five are for
the collection in the National Gallery at Ottawa,
twelve were purchased by the Canadian National
Exhibition for presentation to the city of Toronto,
and the balance of the number was obtained by
private parties,

A Logical Thinker and a Teacher Who Tries to See from the
Pupils’ Standpoint and Develop Individuality.

In Her Interpretation of the Great Out-doors, Mrs. Knowles
Restricts Herself to a Single Effect, Such as a Lone,
Gaunt Pine Tree at Twilight, or a Stretch of Meadow
in Dazzling Sunshine, or a Grey-green ILand-
scape Lit With a Low, Red Moon.
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REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

Mr. Borden’s Return.

R. BORDEN hag returned, and his tremendous
welcome in Britain has been almost ex-
celled by his tumultuous welcome home. He

has borne himself through all these stirring events
with the dignity which becomes cne who holds the
high office of Premier of Canada. Dignity, more-
over, is Mr. Borden's characteristic. In this respect
" he is more a typical British than Canadian states-
man,

Now that tke tumult and the shouting have
ceased, thoughtful Canadians will await with anxiety
and interest a definite announcement on the navy
question. A fairly well-defined rumour was in cir-
culation last week that he would propose a large
cash contribution for emergency purposes. This
seems hardly likely. Such action would not please
a considerable section of his own party and would
arouse the fullest opposition of the Liberals. Tt
might be accepted by Parliament, but only after a
strenuous fight. I doubt if Mr. Borden and his
colleagues are prepared for so stern a battle at the
outset of their career.
 There is a strong feeling in England and also
in Canada that as far as possible the two parties
should agree upon the general lines of naval policy
as they did in March, 1909. It is also advisable
in many ways that Canada’s policy should har-
monize with the accepted policies of Australia and
New Zealand. A cash contribution would run con-
trary to these two conditions, and hence it is un-
likely that Mr. Borden's plan will run in that
direction,

On the other hand, should Mr. Borden decide
upon a fleet unit for the Atlantic and a fleet unit
for the Pacific, the two necessary Dreadnoughts
to be built at once and left for a time in British
hands, he would probably have the support of the
Opposition. That support might be tacit and some-
what silent, but it would be such as to prevent any
spectacular political fight,

The framing a policy which will suit the Empire’s
needs, fully safeguard Canada’s national pride and
autonomy, and not prejudice the political future of
the Conservative party, is a problem which will
test the Borden Cabinet. If they can manage to
do it successfully, their reward will be both pleasant
and permanent.

W oW

Telephone vs. Telegraph.
ILL the telephone ultimately displace the tele-
W graph? The process is certainly proceed-
ing at a tremendous pace just now. Many
small towns and villages are wholly dependent upon
the telephone for outside communications. Every
now and then we find an announcement in the
papers that such and such telegraph offices have
been closed. The telephone is winning in the small
town.

The other day it was announced in Montreal that
by the end of the year all Canadian Pacific trains
from St. John fo Vancouver would be despatched
by telephone. This has involved building a double
copper circuit more than three thousand miles in
length, Superintendent Kent says the telephone
is “quicker and more adaptable to emergencies.”

Telegraph operators are hard to get. Young men
are afraid to enter this profession because of the
low wages paid and the uncertainty of the future.
The young women find it easier to earn a salary
at a telephone switch-board. The telegraph com-
panies are trying to meet this with new equipment
which involves automatic typewriting at the re-
ceiving end and a typewriter keyboard at the send-
ing end. This will make up for the dearth of Morse
operators, but will it save the situation?
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The Faults of Municipal Government.
OMETIMES we speak of the failure of muni-
cipal government. A milder and more truth-

ful phrase is “the faults of municipal govern-
ment.” Whatever words we use it is certainly a
matter of regret that we are not getting better
municipal government in this country. For ex-
ample, Toronto has had a trying experience with
its new and expensive filtration plant, which is well
worth considering. The plant was found tob p]e
inadequate for the purposes for which 1ft v]vas ﬁlt
and the construction seemed also to be 1au ty. : eE
cently it was necessary to take the plant out o

commission for two months. Just what happened
during that two months has not yet been fully dis-
closed. It is just possible that if the truth were
known, it would be found that considerable repair-
ing had to be done owing to faulty inspection during
the construction of the work. It is also generally
believed that the plant is inadequate to the needs
of the city and will have to be doubled in capacity.
In other words, Toronto will have to spend another
million or million and a half before it has a decent
filtration plant.

Ottawa is just passing through a similar experi-
ence. Last year it had a typhoid epidemic and it
was found advisable to build a new aqueduct and
intake so that purer water would be or might be
supplied. The work was done at a cost of
$350,000, of which $80,000 was spent on an intake
pipe. When the second epidemic broke out this
year an investigation was undertaken which has
been placed in charge of Judge Gunn. The intake

New C.P.R. Steamer for Pacific
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At Govan, Scotland, August 28th, the Empress of Russia was
Launched at the Fairfield Yards. he Photograph
Shows the Vessel Leaving the Ways.

pipe was emptied and inspected. It was found that
this was very faulty and it will probably have to
be scrapped. The aqueduct contained a sewage
pipe as well as an intake pipe, and the sewage leaked
into the city’s drinking water. The citizens were
thus drinking diluted sewage.

'he general conclusion seems to be that as a
city grows it is almost impossible for our present
form of city government to grapple with the tre-
mendous constructive problems. The class of men
secured for the aldermanic boards is not such as
to enable the city to carry on these large under-
takings successfully. The Ottawa Free Press, deal-
ing with this question, advocates a directly elected
commission. . It says: “The idea of leaving the
solution of these problems to volunteers. the ma-
jority of whom are not competent to do more tha_n
participate in the pettiness of civil politics, is

monstrous.”

Speaking of this particular job the Free Press
says: “It is apparent that the whole job was done
in a most slovenly manner. Thousands of dollars
have been wasted, many lives lost, and hundreds
laid on beds of sickness through what looks like
the criminal negligence of somebody.”

Mr. Ker, the Ottawa city engineer, when asked
about the specifications for the faulty intake pipe,
remarked that “there were no specifications because
the work was done by day labour.” Imagine any
private company spending three hundred and fifty
thousand dollars on an aqueduct and intake pipe
for a private water supply without specifications.
Yet this is the unbusinesslike and inexplicable sys-
tem pursued by the city engineer of one of the
largest and most progressive Canadian cities.

No person is desirous at this late day to say
that democracy is a failure or that our system of
civic government is unworkable. These mistakes
and lamentable occurrences do but indicate that
our system needs revising from time to time.
There is no reason why our methods of civic gov-
ernment should be less subject to improvement than
other industrial matters. FEvery large corporation
or great industrial concern finds it necessary from
time to time to change its methods to meet new
conditions. It must be the same with municipal
government. The day of yearly elected aldermen
is almost gone. This is the day of commissioners.

woge %

Chances for Women.

UFFRAGISTS who are working for electoral
rights for all women, might reasonably turn
their attention to a more equitable distribu-

tion of the female population. In England and
Wales alone there is a surplus supply of women of
over a million. In the western provinces of Canada
the supply is far below the demand. Look at these

figures:

Males. Females.

Muaniteba =N b 250,056 205,558
Saskatchewan ......... 291,730 200,702
ATt - i v viess 223,989 150,674
British Columbia ..... 251,619 140,861
1,017,394 697,795

Deficit of females .. 319,599

: 1,017,394

Leaving Japs, Chinese, Hindus and other “aliens”
out of consideration, there is easily a demand for
300,000 women in the West. Why not transfer
that many girls from England to Western Canada?

The best interests of the Empire, of Canada, and
of the British race demand that something shall
be done to meet this situation. England is suffering
from an over-supply; Canada is suffering from an
under-supply. There are economic and moral ad-
vantages to be gained by the readjustment.

There is nothing in the fear that the English
women.who go to Western Canada would be called
upon to face hardships. The day of severe isola-
tion in the West has passed. To-day the town and
village life is as attractive as in Fastern Canada.
FEven the farm life is now devoid of those defects
which made residence there difficult and unpleasant.

This is an important piece of work for the
women’s societies in England and the Dominion,
and they should tackle it seriously. The press will
help, but it is the women’s associations to which
the two countries must look for real assistance and
effective performance.
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Lethbridge Post-office.
ESPITE the fact that Lethbridge is repre-
sented in Parliament by a Liberal instead of
a Conservative, a contract for the erection
of a new post-office and government offices has
been let. Under our system of bestowing public
works upon places which vote with the government,
or are expected to do so, the defeat of Mr. C. A.
Magrath by Mr. W. A. Buchanan would seem to
have deprived Lethbridge temporarily of the hope
of a new building. Not so, however, as the Borden
administration has ordered otherwise. :
This does not prove that the old rule has been
abandoned forever. That rule is a part of our
political patronage system which it will take years
to eliminate. No doubt, the Borden government
will continue to favour constituencies which have
been supporters of that administration in the House,
That the rule has been broken once or twice, how-
ever, is a good sign. |
Public buildings should be erected in constituen-
cies, when they are needed, irrespective of the
colour of their political representative. The first
minister of public works who follows that rule
will write his name indelibly in the political history
of his country and do much toward raising our poli-
tics and public administration to a higher level,
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At the Sign of the Maple

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR

WOMEN

Woman and the Exhibition

By MARGARET BELL

VERYTHING seems to be tending toward
broader "interests. The bit of archaism
which once pronounced woman’s sphere as
that world which revolved around saucepans

and spinning wheels, is fading into oblivion. It
may be the spirit of progression in this age, it may
be the desire for competition with the sex which
is generally supposed to do things, it may be in-
dependence, but at any rate it is something. And
it has entered the minds of Canadian women, and
evinced itself in the exhibits at the only annual
National Exhibition on this continent. Even the
bronzed Indian women, with high cheek bones and
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The Women’s Building at the Canadian National Exhibi-
tion. This year the women’s work was the most
varied and attractive ever displayed.

straight, black hair, who sell beaded nothings along
the Midway, seem to have the spirit of the times.

But the greatest evidence of woman’s widening
interests were to be seen in the different buildings.
One naturally expects to see beautiful workings in
silk, laces and embroidery. One naturally expects
to find stalls for the sale of articles which appeal
to women. But there is more than this. There are
evidences that women take a distinct and important
part in making the Exhibition what it is. They
help in the art department; they manage luncheon
rooms; they assist in the social entertainment which
is a distinct feature of the institution. It is not
a man’s show any more than a woman’s show. To
be fair, we may say it is a happy and successful
combination.

THE new Women’s Building at the Canadian
National Exhibition, which was opened last
year, has ceased to be an experiment. There are
several rooms well filled with skilfully-made pro-
ducts. They are in tremendous profusion and repre-
sent a vast amount of annual labour, feminine taste
and artistic skill. There are competitive classes for
children’s works as well as for women over sixty,
over seventy and even over eighty. There is plain
needlework, the most complicated designs in lace,
and so on through the long list ending up with

. book-binding, wood-carving and china painting.

Every article shown is supposed to have been pro-
duced since the date of the previous exhibition.

Upstairs is the amateur photography and art—
not all by women and hence somewhat incongruous.
It seems strange to find amateur art by men and
women in a women’s building. When I asked about
it, they told me they had no other place to put it.
But to me it was a discordant note, although one
could not fail to be impressed with the high standard
of the work. A case full of special hand-made laces
in the centre of this art room added further to the
mcongruity.

On this upper floor is a private tea-room in which
the Women’s Committee entertain the guests of
the Exhibition Association every afternoon. These
ﬁve-o"clocks are very popular. One day was devoted
especially to the entertainment of the women who
are members of the city press.

In this building was also a lunch and tea room,
opened by the Ladies’ Work Depository, an organi-
zation which has been making steady progress for
thirty-two years. Her Royal Highness the Duchess
of Connaught is Patron of this society. The large
balcony of the Women’s Building, which looked
out across Lake Ontario, provided a comfortable
place for serving afternoon tea, and the dainty
linen on both lunch and tea tables solved a great
problem, so great, in fact, that over two thousand
people were catered to every day of the Exhibition.
After all, one seeks long and carefully, to find a
lunch room where the meat course is not displayed
in huge flat pans, sizzling over an open fire, which
faces the parade ground of prize animals.

NUMBER of women from provinces other

than Ontario stood on the balcony tea-room
and debated as to what the Ladies’ Work Deposi-
tory really was. Perhaps they will pick up this
issue of the CouriEr. The Society was formed to
provide employment for women who wish to dis-
pose of their work. There are only two objects,
to benefit the workers, and to raise the standard
of needlework. Ten per cent. commission is
charged on all sales, merely to meet the expenses
of the Depository. The Board of Management
consists of a number of women who are enabled to
give considerable time to the Society. It will be
gratifying to some of the dear old grandmothers
who visited the Exhibition to know that the art of
needlework has not been discarded by the so-
called Society class, for bridge parties or poodle
dogs.

The Imperial Order of the Daughters of the
Empire were well represented at the IExhibition.
As one approached a large building, one noticed a
large sign telling that the lunch-room there was
presided over by that Order. The proceeds will
be used later for the relief of poor tubercular
children.

Women, women everywhere. Indeed they were.
Their interests must be many and diverse. Smartly
dressed women paused a few moments before some
money-producing scheme on the Midway, and tossed
a ring or threw a ball. They chatted with the fat
woman whose waist measures sixty-seven inches,
they bought all manner of indigestibles and tossed
coins at dirty-faced youngsters. A notice-
able trait was their great desire to know how and
why. The machinery building was crowded with
them, and the attendants plied with a perpetual
stream of questions. Some of them displayed
knowledge of science and mechanics, some asked
for particular demonstrations. Two exceptionally
well-dressed women picked their steps through the
mud to the Cattle Building and Exhibit, and knew
the breed of every cow which they saw. They

\
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were Englishwomen who were not ashamed to tell
their pet hobby. And the humble wife of the far-
mer saw them and was a little more contented.
That seems to be another characteristic of the
twentieth century woman. She must have a hobby.

UT no matter how far she may wander along
the paths usually chosen by men, woman will

be essentially feminine, ad infinitum. A great line
assembled in row for the grand-stand, the day the
Roval visitors were to occupy a box. A rush was
made for the seats nearest the enclosure beribboned

Mme. Nazimova, who has abandoned Ibsen and is tour-
ing Canadian cities in modern comedy. At pres-
ent she is appearing in “The Marionettes.”

off for the guests of honour. And when the mauve
hat of the Duchess first appeared over the heads of
the crowd, and Princess Patricia’s large black one
obscured the aide walking next to her, the interest
bubbled over in a confused over-tumbling of chairs.
And isn’t it always understood that curiosity is an
essentially feminine characteristic?

Recent Events
HAT waywardest of all roads, the “Romany
patteran,” recently coincided with the king's
highway when the Duke of Connaught and party

A Stall Presided Over by Dusky Indian Women who Found Ready Sale for the Gaudy Beadwork
Articles on Exhibition.
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were in New Brunswick. A band of singing gyp-
sies provided the entertainment when a visit was
paid to the Courtenay Bay works, at St. John, and
the nomads evoked the unstinted royal interest.

It is all very delightful being dandled in For-
tune’s lap, until her knees stiffen suddenly out and
slid you. So that Madame Albani of Drummond’s
tender verse—that “Chambly girl” who came to
be, by virtue of her voice, court singer to a most
appreciative Kaiser—was lately reported to be liv-
ing in abject want. It is not so bad as that. She
is comfortably housed in London. But she is
giving music lessons to mediocre pupils and her
husband states would not be averse to “a fund.”
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The advisory board to British Columbian
women’s institutes includes the following list of
women members: Mrs. W, V. Davies, Chilliwack;
Mrs. R. L. Lipsett, Summerland; Mrs. J. F. Kilby,
Nelson, and Mrs. A. T. Watt, William Head. The
last named woman is secretary. The two men
members are the minister of agriculture and the
deputy minister. The body, while not exactly re-
presentative, has proved its exceeding usefulness in
connecting the institutes’ work and in acquainting
the department with their needs.
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The Hon. Mrs. Joyce's party of British women,
brought out under the auspices of the British
Women's Emigration Association, recently arrived
in Winnipeg. The party left Avonmouth one hun-
dred and thirty strong. The women were trained
workers. And such were the opportunities the
castern cities extended that only seventy-three con-
tinued west. The company was in charge of the
able Miss Black.

While the name of Percy Haswell, actress, has
long had a pleasant savour for her summer produc-
tions on, otherwise, barren boards, it is destined now
to fare forth as a veritable perfume, thanks to an
enterprising scents firm in Toronto. In accordance
with an arrangement made with General Manager
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Corson, of the Sovereign Perfumes, Limited, Miss
Haswell held a reception in their exquisitely fitted
up quarters in the Manufacturers’ Building at the
Exhibition.. Miss Haswell dispensed many hun-
dreds of autographed photographs of herself and
her new role was voted to be most becoming.

On Sleeping Out in Muskoka
By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER

OUSED in a proper tent, on (if you own one)
an Ostermoor mattress—that’s not at all the
true Arcadian manner, but under the world’s wide
canopy of sky, on a rock as springy with moss, is
the big joy-way of sleeping out in Muskoka.
Must be chosen the right sort of island, first of
all, a long, narrow one which the winds can filter
through; otherwise, the “skeeters” will get you.
That sort of island has another charm, too, for its
trees usually stick up as teeth do in a comb and,
well, there's a special music the wind makes.
That's it all, mostly, what the wind does! Ears
are so much keener when nothing comes between
those members and the Wonder-Harp of Nature.
Trees grow into sentient things, vibrant and tender,
and waves advance vocally, each farthest winning
near to touch the siren shore with gestures rapt.
And then that elfish starting of shy, wild, night
things amid a thousand twigs and vines and mosses !
FEven the mosquito’s mandarin “tsing, tsing,” is
here scarcely felt to be discordant. Eye-music
chants, too, a symphony for the vision, a “soft eye-
music of slow-waving ‘boughs” that would fill to
the brim the heart of the veriest Wordsworth. The
rock, too, helps the harmony, in the arm of a twist-
trunk oak and so does the dance of the stars through
the numberless leaves. A moment’s glimpse of a
fire-fly, the steady climb of the moon, reddish a bit,
for the air is impinged with smoke. The linked

reaches of mild water, a scatter of light and shade,
and ever, about and beyond, the looming islands.
Nature seems to be strangely awake and strangely
communicative; and the novice, unacquainted with
the recesses of Night's vault, feels that by morning

she must share most secrets. Not so, not so, and
wonderment ends in drowse—-like that of a child
washed, kissed and tucked by its mother. 'That
would be the experience, too, were the sleeper’s
years twice-told. For never is Nature so over-
brooding, so mother-like, as at night; and nowhere
is night more wondrous than in Muskoka.

And the wide, high splendour of the dawn to
crown it all—dawn in the north is exalted necro-
mancy ! The world grows a shimmer, a palpitation,
of light and the painted lake is a painted lure to
dipping. You wake with your locks lank and damp
with perfumed dews, and your face—! A pool
reveals it. But it isn’t much of a price—that price
on your face which you paid to a few black flies.

Madam Once-Upon-a-Time
By ELIZABETH ROBERTS MacDONALD

LOVE the magic things she tells—
Dear Madam Once-Upon-A-Time;
Her voice is like the sound of bells
That through enchanted forests chime;

Or like the music of the wheel,

The great brown wheel that hums and croons
When Betty in the firelight spins

On dusky winter afternoons.

She comes when you are tucked in bed,
And in the hall the light burns low,

When shadows gather, dark and tall—
It's funny how they seem to grow!

She leans her head beside your own,
(Their distance then the shadows keep),
And while the clock ticks on and on
She whispers you away to sleep.

Who is she? Well, perhaps, you know,
She’s just a lady in my rhyme—

Or else she’s Mother; anyway
She’s Madam Once-Upon-A-Time!
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When Will and Lill set off for school
They started rather late,

And so they hailed a trolley car
That passed their garden gate.
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They both sat down, quite pleased te think
That they would soon be there,

When the conductor came around

And asked them for their fare.

Said Willie, “That same trolley car
Has helped us on our way,

Let’s take the next!” But that was marked,
“You enter when you pay!”

Just then a hay-cart came along,
The driver called, “Jump up,

Climb, Willie, climb up, Lillie, too,
And don’t forget your pup!”
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Then Willie in his pockets
Found some marbles and some chalk,
And Lillie found some chocolate creams,—
But yet, they had to walk!

“Those cars are bad for people’s nerves,
There’s nothing like a horse!”—

But owing to his gentle pace
They got there, late, of course.



LTHOUGH by train Manderby
Court was not easy of access

from Stockley, it was no great

distance for a motor to travel, and when
on a pleasant June day a few weeks after the fore-
going conversation, Miss Stansdale asked Sir
Giles’ leave to take her pupil to see her sister, he
smilingly and promptly agreed.

“I shall be in town for the day,” he said. “By
all means drive over to Stockley. Start directly
after lunch, have tea there, if your sister will be
good enough to give it to you and Sylvia, and come
back in the cool of the evening.”

“And Marion is quite sure to be at home,” Miss
Helen said, excitedly, to Sylvia. “She has tea in
the garden on these hot days, of course the garden
is only about the size of a pocket handkerchief,”
she added, deprecatingly, “but it seems better than
indoors.”

It seemed to little Sylvia a great deal better than
indoors, as they walked out of the small and rather
stuffy house to a trim lawn, surrounded by equally
trim beds; for, although a vista of semi-detached
residences stretched away as far as the eye could
see, and a railway embankment loomed large at
the end of the garden, it was at least a green and
cool place in which to sit, and tea under an acacia
tree looked very inviting.

Miss Marion did not make the same appeal to
the child as Miss Helen had done, but she took an
instant liking to the tall girl who emerged from the
house shortly after their arrival.

“This is Miss Muller,” Miss Marion explained, in
fluttering, hurried accents. “My sister has motored
over with little Miss Burnett. That is the best of
a motor, it does go so fast, even though I am afraid
of them myself, and they do smell so very un-
pleasant,” she added with her small, nervous laugh.

“And this is the Sylvia Miss Marion tells me
about,” the newcomer said, brightly, seating herself
in a garden seat next to the child, and looking at
her with kind, frank eyes. “Sylvia has always been
one of my pet names, but—this is not a case, is it,
of who is Sylvia?” ;

As she spoke she laughed pleasantly, and the little
irl edged closer to nher, and put her hand con-
Edingly into the other’s white hand.

“I like you,” she whispered, her words being
audible only to Rosa Muller, whilst the two sisters
chatted together, also in undertones.

“Your eyes make me think of forget-me-nots.”

“That is very prettily said,” came the quick
answer, and the slightly foreign accent with which
Rosa spoke fell pleasantly on Sylvia’s ears, “I would
rather have a compliment from a little girl like you
than from lots of grown-up people. You mean
what you say.”

“I don’t think I know quite exactly what a com-
pliment means,” Sylvia answered, “but I do mean
what I say, and so does monsieur mean what he
says.”

“Monsieur? Who is he?”

“He’s my guardian,” a smile flashed out over the
little face, to be followed instantly by a sadness very
pathetic in anyone so young. “When mummy died
she asked Sir Giles to take care of me, and so I'm
his little girl now, you see?”

“I see,” Rosa answered, making herself agreeable
more because it was her nature, and part of her
stock in trade, so to speak, to make herself univer-
sally agreeable, than because she was particularly
interested in the child beside her. “I suppose you
In{: ?1’1,1 your guardian’s house, with him and his
wife?

“Well, he hasn't got a wife—not yet, but Miss
Cardew is going to be his wife soon.”

e “Miss Cardew,” Rosa was arrested by the name—
Miss Grace Cardew ?”

Sylvia nodded.

“I have seen her,” Rosa said,
thought, T didn't think—" she pulled herself up
sharply, memory recalling to her a picture of Grace
Cardew in a deep and earnest conversation with the
tall dark man who was so completely the arbiter of
her own destiny. Grace Cardew—Herman Muller—
and this child’s guardian—what were the actual
relations between the three? And what was Mul-
ler’s game? The sudden stream of thought held
her silent, and Sylvia sat looking at her with shy,

slowly, “but I
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respectful admiration, whilst still the two
sisters chatted on together, in rapid under-

tones. The colour was going and coming
on Miss Marion’s cheeks, and Miss Helen's eyes
looked a little troubled, as she said emphaticzﬂly,
and in a low voice—

“I see the likeness you mean, of course, Marion.
I hadn’t seen it before, but I see it now. But it can
be nothing but a chance likeness, It is not likely
Sir Giles would have been Sylvia's guardian unless
he were an old friend of her family, and knew all
about her mother’s. It is just a chance that she
is so like 5

“Yes, it must be, just a chance,” Marion inter-
rupted hurriedly. “I don’t know what made me
notice it or mention it. It was very wrong of me to
speak of—of—Tiny,” she dropped her voice yet
more, “but it startled me just at first when I saw
little Sylvia. She is so like what our little one was
—once.”

Her sister had no time to reply to her words, for
at this moment a man’s form was seen advancing
from the house, and Hugh Berners walked across
the lawn to greet the assembled party.

“I like that big man very much,” Sylvia
whispered to her new friend, when, having shaken
hands with everyone, the doctor seated himself
between the two elder ladies. “He's so big and
strong, and he has the same kind of eyes as mon-
sieur. They look, so—so straight and true, and as
if they saw right into you.” At the child’s words,
a curious expression flitted across Rosa’s face, and
she winced a little.

uT HEY look so straight and true, and as if they
saw right into you.”

The words so exactly described those straight-
forward grey eyes which had learnt to look at her
with such a world of meaning in their depths; those
eyes which had a strange and uncomfortable power
of stirring into wakefulness the conscience which
she had fancied was for ever lulled to sleep; and
arousing in her emotions which she had hitherto
regarded with a sort of scorn. When Hugh pres-
ently came to her side, her heart gave a little leap
of pleasure, and though she tried to assure herself
contemptuously that it was absurd of her to in-
dulge in such sensations, that leap of the heart had
brought a softness into her eyes which would not be
hidden. And whilst he sat and talked to her and to
Sylvia under the acacia on the suburban lawn, a
great sense of shame swept over her, as she remem-
bered the errand upon which she had come amongst
these simple kindly people. Meeting Hugh's frank
eyes, she loathed herself and all her life of intrigue
and subtlety; she hated the remembrance that she
was here under totally false pretences; she hated
above all the man who was making use of her as his
tool. And yet she had been his tool so long that she
did not feel capable of resisting the power which
had held her so long in its iron grasp. To struggle
against that compelling personality would be as
futile as the struggle of a tiny creature of the
jungle held in the tiger’s grip, and even whilst
Sylvia’s soft hand grasped hers, and she listened
to Hugh’s deen voice, she was haunted by the de-
spairing certainty that her errand must be fulfilled
at all costs, come what might.

Miss Helen and her charge left Stockley before
six o'clock, and the young doctor and Rosa stood
side by side at the gate to watch the motor glide
swiftly down the road and disappear over the brow
of the hill. Both were silent for a moment, then
Hugh turned to his companion, and said abruptly—

“How that little child loves you.”

The softened note in his voice startled her. She
had already learnt to know that when he spoke
most abruptly, he felt most deeply, and, afraid of
him, afraid of herself, with a new and hitherto un-
known fear, she turned away from the gate, and
laughed. Her laugh was hard, and totally lacking
in feeling; her voice, too, was hard and brisk.

“Loves me, oh, no!” she said, avoiding his eyes,
and snapping off a leaf from the clematis over the
porch. “I am not in the least a child’s woman.
Children and I have nothing in common, nothing.”
She sauntered into the house, humming a gay little
music l:nall ditty, but she was aware of the hurt
expression that sprang into his eyes, of the surprised

17

incredulity in his face, and something stabbed at
her own heart, even though she laughed again.

CHAPTER XII.

11 ND she died?”

“We don't really know.” Miss Marion’s
eyes looked nervously round the drawing-room,
then returned to Rosa’s face; her voice dropped to
a whisper, “You see, my brother never allowed
us to mention her, he was so very angry with her
when she went away.”

“I cannot quite understand why she did go
away?” Rosa spoke gently. A life spent in much
scheming had taught her infinite patience, and she
gave no sign that Miss Marion’s garrulous ver-
bosity irritated her. “She ‘was your younger
sister—this lady you call Tiny?”

“Yes, our youngest, quite a baby compared to
Helen and me.” Miss Marion’s voice shook. “And
so very sweet, so lovely—but quite, quite different
from the rest of us. She always wanted another
kind of life—more chance of going about, of seeing
people; she was so attractive.”

“And she married?” Rosa’s voice was still very
patient.

“Robert would be most terribly angry with me
if he knew I had told you.” Marion’s low voice
became yet lower. “Over and over again he has
said he will not have Tiny mentioned.”

“But why?” Rosa laughed, “and why should you
look on your brother’s commands as laws of the
Medes and Persians? There isn’t any command-
ment saying we must obey our brothers, is there?”

Miss Marion looked a little shocked.

“Oh! my dear, but Robert has always been a
good brother to us, and we ought to respect his
wishes. You see, he felt that Tiny has cut herself
off for ever from all of us when she—ran away
with-—somebody, and we don’t know, we never knew,
who it was, but think it was just some adventurer—
and i

“Do you mean to say that Mr. Stansdale never
triedsto find out with whom his sister—his little,
young sister—had run away?” Rosa broke in,
strong indignation in her accents, “I suppose she
was just a bit of a girl?”

“TJust a bit of a girl,” Miss Marion repeated
dreamily, a faint smile on her face, “she was
eighteen, and so very pretty, with eyes that seemed
to show her soul through them, and hair that was
like a dusky cloud, and her face was delicate and
white—like—like—do you know”—Miss Marion
stooped forward suddenly and laid a hand on Rosa’s
knee—‘do you know, that little child Sylvia Bur-
nett made me think of my dear sister, Tiny. She
is like her—so like what Tiny was at her age.”

“Sylvia—Burnett? But had not Miss Helen
noticed the likeness too?” *

“Helen would not remember Tiny so well as I
do. T am much older than both my sisters. But
even Helen noticed the likeness when I pointed it
out, only she thought it was a coincidence. It gave
me quite a shock when the child came across the
lawn and held out her hand, and smiled at me. All
in a flash Tiny came before me, just as I remember
her on our lawn in the old house.”

“But what connection could Sir Giles Tredman’s
ward have with your sister?” Rosa questioned, her
busy brain striving to unravel the puzzle presented
to it. “Surely Sir Giles must know everything
about little Sylvia’s antecedents? She is probably
the child of some relation of his own.”

“Helen has ‘never heard any particulars about
her. She says Sir Giles only said Sylvia was his
ward, and that he had sole charge of her.”

“Did you ever know whether your sister had any

children ?” Rosa asked, one conjecture after another
chasing itself across her brain.
" “We never knew anything about her after she
went away, never anything at all. She was staying
with friends in London when she met the man who
made her leave us. When she came home we
noticed that she was not like herself. By turns she
seemed wild with joy, and miserably unhappy, and
then one afternoon when Helen and I came back
from paying some visits, we found a note from her
to say she had gone away to join the man she
loved. Miss Marion’s voice broke in a sob.

“But you knew the man’s name?”

“He was not English, at least T think not.” Rosa
suddenly sat upright, and listened with close atten-
tion. “Tiny told us of a foreign gentleman she
had met. She said he was a Pole, but his name
seemed more German than Polish—it was Schmidt.”

“A foreigner?” Rosa repeated, paying no heed to
the latter part of her companion’s sentence, “and
your sister went abroad with him?”

“We think so. Just for a little while we had

(Continued on page 27.)
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Courierettes.

SCH()OLS are open again and parents

are now having a vacation.

How to meet the high cost of living:
Have yourself chosen Premier of Canada
and so qualify for a lot of banquets.

Cable rates are to be reduced, and some
people are chuckling, but the average
householder would chuckle a lot more if
the price of coal were to go down.

The Montreal melon crop is reported
to be a failure. That news refers to
melons that grow on vines.

French poets are to form a union.
Good news! We welcome any move-
ment to reduce the poet’s hours of
labour and to regulate the output of
poetry.

A Canadian has been granted a pat-
ent for a separable umbrella. A patent
and a tablet in the hall of fame await
the inventor of an umbrella that will be
mseparable—from its owner.

Now they have a fraud-proof taxi-
meter for taxicabs. It's getting harder
every day to make a bit of money on

the side.
L

A Child’s Worry.—It was on a crowded
Toronto street car, returning from the
Exhibition.

A lad of five years lay in his father’s
arms, tired and almost
asleep. He was thinking
of the wonderful signts he
has seen—the horses, the
soldiers, the elephants, the
chariot races, the siege of
Delhi, and finally the $2,000
worth of fireworks that
ended the night of juvenile

Joy.

Suddenly his eyes bright-
ened and he raised his head,
a look almost of fear on his
face.

“Daddy,” he exclaimed
excitedly, “when all those
fireworks go off up in the
sky, do they burn God?”

¥ »

A Puzzler. - President
Frost, of the Hamilton
Board of Trade, who, by

the way, is a good Method-
ist, delights to tell a story
ol a certain Methodist
famil.y, friends of his, who
occasionally played a game
of cards.

There was a seven-year-
old daughter in the house
who had obtained a rather
meagre knowledge of the
cards, just about enough to
remember a few of the
names,

gne lilag' s}he came home
and asked why people san
“God Save t{ep I(Ii)ng” a%
public meetings. Her mother
m%i to explain,

“But why don’t they sing ‘G
the Queen,’ytoof” e

“They do when a king dies and’ the
queen rules,” said her mother.

‘Then what will they do when the
Jack dies?” was the next question,

L R
Has to be a “Quitter.”
E RE he became a benedict,
He argued all along
That married life would surely be
One grand, sweet, golden song.

He married. He is not allowed
Old habits to maintain—

He finds that wedded bliss is just
One solemn, sad, “refrain.”

Conversational  Aviation.—Did  you
ever take part in a conversation that
rose to a high plane of thought only to
be brought suddenly to earth by a com-
monplace remark? That was the ex-
perience of Professor Woodrow Wilson,
Democratic candidate for the presidency
of the United States. A

The professor has spent considerable

of his spare time at the artists’ colony
at Old Lyme, Conn. One Sunday morn-
img, on the verandah of the artists’ house
--the Holy House it is called—he was
chatting with Thomas Perkins of Hart-
ford, Judge Huntington and four of the
artists—W. S. Robinson, Frank Bicknell,
trederick Ramsdell and Arthur Heming.

During the conversation, Mr. Perkins
drew the professor out on religion,

All became greatly interested in what
the possible president said, and the en-
suing discussion also was on quite a
lofty plane. But suddenly their thoughts
returned to quite ordinary matters when
Mrs, Wilson, who was getting ready for
church, leaned over the balcony and
called down, “Woodrow, where did you
put the shoe blacking?”

LR

Easily Fixed.—They were talking
about a man who is noted for his grufl-
ness of manner, but who has a kind dis-
position,

“He is a little surly at times but his
heart is in the right place,” said Brown.

“Well, if it weren’t,” said Jones,
“modern surgery would soon fix it for
him,”

LR 3
Was This Your Case?—It's often the
little things that give us feelings of great
joy. 'There are not many happier mo-
ments than when a man discovers, at the

“Willie, have you been fighting again?”
“No, ma. I just met a squad of boy scouts,
showin’ me the first-aid-to-the-injured drill.”

time for discarding his straw hat, that
the stiff one he put away at the com-
mencement of summer is still wearable.

LR 4
A Hard Worker.—“Your work seems
to keep you very busy,” said a friend
to the man who had started up a little
business.
“Yes,” was the reply. “This is a ‘one-
horse’ shop, and I'm the Torse.”

L 4

Spoiling the Fun.—In a Montreal home
u few days ago the talk turned to the
various pleasures of summer.

“Did you ever go on a fishing trip?” a
young man was asked.

‘“Yes,” he said.

“HoWw do you like such trips?” was the
next question.

“Oh, I'd like them all right,” he an-
swered, “but the trouble is that on every
one of those trips some silly fool wants
to fish,”

2 »
The Eternal Question.—The candi-
date was just ending his laboured ora-
tion, and the audience did not seem to

and they’ve been

be enthused. Thinking to enliven the
meeting, he said, “Now, ladieg and
gentlemen, is there any person in the
audience who has a question to ask?”
Silence. Then from a boy in the front
row:
“Say, mister, goé anny cigarette cards?”

To Town or Show?—Here’s an ad.
from the Toronto Telegram:

“Moving picture theatre, cheap for
cash. In a good town, ten cents ad-
mission.”

Yy ®
Up-to-Date Nursery Rhymes.
TOM, Tom the piper’s son,
Stole a pig and away he run;
He found the brute was such good loot
That now he’s wealthy beyond dispute.

Little Jack Horner sat in a corner,
Eating his Christmas pie;
He stuck in his thumb and pulled out a

plum, .
And said, “Doesn’t this stuff come
high!”
Higgeldy, piggeldy, my black hen;
She lays eggs for very rich men.
“Ba, ba, black sheep, have you any

wool 2
“Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full;
If you should get them and sell them it’s
plain
You'd have so much
drive you insane.”

money ’twould

Little Miss Muffett sat on a tuffet,
Eating some curds and whey.
A friend said, “You surely are fed rather
poorly ?” i
She said, “No, I'm lucky to-day.”
—W. A. C.

v ®
Optimistic Dr. Orr.—Dr. J. O. Orr, the

“human dynamo” of the Canadian
National Exhibition, is a confirmed
optimist. You can’t shake his confi-

dence in himself and the future. Ie
hates pessimism and pessimists.

On the first Saturday of the Exhibi-
tion this year it rained hard all morn-
ing. The grounds were almost deserted.
The skies were dark and threatening.

Dr. Orr was gazing hopefully at the
gloomy sky, searching for a break in
the heav clouds, when
George Gooderham, a
past president of the Exhi-
bition, came along. Know-
ing well the manager’s dis-
position, he thought to
take a “rise” out of him.

“Might as well send your
ticket-takers away and
lock up your gates, Doc,”
sang out Mr. Gooderham.
“Nothing doing to-day.”

Instantly the Doctor was
roused.

“You get to the dickens
out of here, you confounded
croaker,” he replied. “It’s
going to clear up by noon.”

It did clear up by noon,
and the biggest crowd of
the week poured through
the gates during the after-
noon.

»

Col. Clark’s Comment.—
Col. Hugh Clark, M.P., has a
reputation as a wit, and his
observations in his Kincar-
dine paper are always inter-

esting.
RecentI{ at a press
luncheon he was referring to

the Globe staff’s gift of an umbrella to
that paper’s business manager, J. F. Mec-
Kay, when he left for a European trip.

“It was just a gentle way of hinting
to him to put up or shut up,” com-
mented Col. Clark.

L 4

The Joke on Father.—William had just
returned from college, resplendent in
loud-checked trousers, silk hosiery, a
fancy waistcoat, a necktie that spoke
for itself. He entered the library, where
his father was reading. The old gentle-
man looked up and surveyed his son.
The longer he looked the more disgusted
he became.

“Son,” he finally blurted out, “you look
like a silly fool!”

Later the old major who lived next
door came in, and greeted the boy
heartily.

“William,” he said, with undisguised
admiration, “you look exactly like your
father did twenty-five years ago, when
he came back from school.”

“Yes,” said William, with a smile. “So
father was just telling me.”

36 inches wide.
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This label is furnished, when desired, to
makers of ready-made garments for the pro-
tection of their customers,
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. Visions of Wealth | “Qld Man, here’s the grandest tobacco

By W. T. ALLISON ?

L

N the desk of a prominent lawyer | I d d
O of Edmonton sits a black bottle. | ever 1
It is filled with asphalt pitch "’

which was brought down from the Fort Smoke
©

McMurray region, which lies on the
borders of the Peace River country. The %
g >

It can’t bite
your tongue!

lawyer is the solicitor of a company |
that took up a large section of the
asphalt land where the sticky black tar
exudes from the soil and where gas
gushes with a roaring noise from the
bowels of the earth.

When the company floated its stock
and” invited the public to share in the
joy of their discovery of a future rival
of Lake Trinidad, the lawyer simply
stirred up the contents of this bottle |
with his paper knife and callers gladly |
subscribed for stock. Other enterprising |
directors of the company had enough |
asphalt brought down the three hundred |
miles to pave two squares in the city of |
Edmonton, to show the citizens that the |
north land held a great source of wealth
which they were at liberty to share. |

For fourteen years Edmontonians have
known that the Fort McMurray district
would offer prizes to the syndicate which
would send forth prospectors, for in 1898
the Pelican Gas Gusher was discovered. |
When the gas men attempted to control |
it, so great was its roaring force that it
blew the machinery into the air. Then

‘A‘“"" A . i S ¢ 1 §

Get out your pipe, fill it brimful of You with the most sensitive tongue
Prince Albert and light up! It’s the smoke Prince Albert “red hot”; test

somehow or other, it was set on fire and | bulliest smoke you ever drew into it every way you know, fair and unfair,
it has been blazing ever since. l - l N 1 . - . il - £ £y

Reports of that country led to the for- | your mgut aa l 0 ot 1¢rh1)_1pe or ciga- 1t will prove true!
mation of a company who determined to rette tobacco classes with 1it. i ‘
send two of their number to prospect, a E Makers of l’rmce- Albert spent
young lawyer, a graduate of Toronto | Prince Albert wouldn’t bite your three years and a fortune perfect-
University, and a man who worked as a | % d B ol k . l' h 3 1
teamster, but who was worth close on ' tongue 1f 1t could. ut it can t;, pe- ing the process that cuts out the

11 N . . ..y . "
to half a million. Their object was to | cause it’s produced by a patent process “sting.
locate asphalt claims. It was a miser- | ¥-%% . x <
able trip, for it rained day after day | that eliminates the bite and the bitter- ; . : :
and they had neither slickers nor mack- 1 ness from tobacco. Would you invest in a tin and Anow
| :

intoshes. Night after night they had to
gleep in wet blankets, and the Peace
River mosquitoes, which are inordinately
large and unbelievably savage, gave
them no peace either by day or by night.
The Varsity man declared, “I tell you
they would crawl underground into our

: Prince Albert as we know it? We
It's simply a delight  just want to see how happy a rea/
to every man who's pipe smoke can make you!
fond of a pipe.

Prince Albert is not yet carried by

blankets!” PRINGE ALBERT If your tongue has all Canadian stores.
3 But they came at long last in sight been br011ed, and
: of the promised land, the asphalt beds of . i
s e R vk e you are pipe-shy, take If your dealer does not sell it, tell

in many places 178 feet deep. They
staked a gigantic claim, but the young
lawyer declared to his companion that
he would sell out all his interest in the
region for a good square meal. On his

our word for it and try him he can now get P. A. from
a tin of Prince Albert. his jobber.

Prince Albert is sold in tidy two-

way back to Edmonton he sprained his E ' .
ankle, and both the adventurers reached . ;&‘%‘:"‘—:;.2::“ ounce tins, handy for pOCkets-

hiome in a ragged and deplorable condi- CIGARETTE TOBACCO

tion, but they had accomplished their R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A.
purpose, and no one can tell what wealth :
the future years will bring to them, and —_————————— =

the other original promoters of their e T e T s
journey, when the cities of Canada are
using the tar of the Peace River coun-
try instead of bringing it all the way |
from South America.

and “What to Invent” sent free,
rough sketch for free reportas to patent-
ability. Patents advertised for sale at

WHERE there is tar there must be

petroleum. So reasoned some — N — our expense in Manufacturers’ Journals.
Vancouver capitalists, and they have re- Patent Obtained or Feo R d
cently had an oil expert investigating ; e & CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Att'ys
the possibilities of the Fort McMurray NS j/%}?@ ! > 1016F g Washington
region. This person, a Col. Finn, took / \(-‘
the necessary machinery with him and THE UNIVERSAL CAR N
located wells near the Athabasca River. A Sk e e N W

When he came back to Edmonton, he re-
ported that in his opinion the country
s round Fort McMurray is destined to be-
3 come the greatest oil field in North
America. In all his experience in Okla-

In lumber wagons you can't find
riding comfort—because they are

homa, Texas, California and Ontario, he . . f

had never seen anything to equal it. In heavy. The llght carriage o

gas, roal, iron, {ningral paint and gyp- d Cl . d f

sum the same district has immense re- yester ay was devise oI €ase. 0“

sources. 5

All these tales of the natural re- And the automoblle Of to—day— Y : Knowledge is earn-

sources of the north country have kind- d . l h ll:’:o :m;r ’:he greater your

led in the breasts of Edmontonians a and to-morrow—1s the 1g g power, K oo s o e
lively hope that the Peace River coun- . brain, it 18 not worth much in the present day
o~ try is of immense significance to the strong, economlcal and perfectly kxtlx:r!:o.r'tt:'i'( Buth Canada offers a wonder.
: future interests of their city. What il b o g omaox waman wi:h hd:
3 they want is a railway to be built at balanced F Ol‘d. the expert knowledge required in our diff
1 once to tap this region. The Canadian , ﬁn!}};f-‘:ﬂriu. ; s
' Northern has finished its line to Atha- e thi-eksnﬁm.x:y the Sure Way ™ to

bas;sé thgftltl:géobl;t;ng ddoes ::ll?t go hfsi!‘, 75,000 Ford cars already sold this season— vith this in your own bome and in your wpase

eno own e asphalt _+hi % o 4 A s £1

and oil and coal and iron from thepFort UL §F SRS proguch. Eot stser 'h“!‘:'e::i:::lfdeOU for  better poution,

McMurray region. Until the railroad is ent bodies—all built on the one Ford chassis want to ear more, (;“l‘l:'lc:lue'yot}:b{v:rn ",f:,“.{,

put into the country, capitalists will be —five-passenger touring car—torpedo run- more, Wite to-day. Initiative is the first
: chary about ttaking up :laims, for owing about—delivery car and town car. Get cata- ::""'CI oopren L e NG

to the present conservation policy of the w Correspondence Schools g

Dominion Government, syndicat{s hold- lo_gu S from Ford 'Motor Company of Canada, 399 Yonge St. :
: ing a claim must do development work Limited, Walkerville, Ont., Can.
% to the extent of $1,000 each year.

As it is impossible to ship out the l
product of such labour, it can be easily .
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We own and offer the unsold balance of

$1,200,000 One-Year Notes

OF THE MUNICIPALITY OF

POINT GREY, B.C.

A8 B U8 OF V 4<-N. C O 1 ¥ & K

Interest coupons payable 1st March and 1st September at the Bank of Montreal, in
Montreal, Toronto, Vancouver, New York City and London, Eng.

Denominations $100 to $5,000
Price to yield 5%%

POINT GREY FINANCIAL STATEMENT
Assessed value for taxation................$35,575,000

(Exemptions not included above)

General debenture debt..........$3,399,000
(Including treasury bonds)

Waterworks. . 1 .00 s sve smnsis: BOTGOND
Net debt......... $2,323,000

FEATURES OF THE ISSUE

Included in the general debenture debt of $3,399,000 are $1,350,000
long term Bonds, which the municipality vs holding in its treasury. The
present issue of short term notes is made to avoid disposing of these Bonds
an the present unfavorable market for long-term securities.

Point Grey immediately adjoins the present city limits of the City of
Vancouver on the south and west, and has a population of 8,000 and an area
of 12,000 acres—twiee the area of the city of Vancouver proper.

Vancouver is rapidly outgrowing its present limits and the question of
annexalion is being discussed seriously.

Point Grey is regarded as the choicest residential section in “‘Greater
Vancouver,” and includes “Shaughnessy Heights,” an exceptionally desirable
residential scction, recently opened by the Canadian Pacific Railway.

Point Grey has been decided upon as the location for the new Provincial
Unaversity of British Columbia.

We recommend thcse Notes as a high-yield municipal security and t out

that, in addition to being a first charge against the municipality, they are additionally
secured by the $1,350,000 Treasury Bonds.

Further Details on Request

Dominion Bond Company, Limited

Toronto Montreal Vancouver London, Eng.
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"™\  Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.
DR. SCHOLL'S BUNION RIGHT

removes the cause of your bumon ot
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe. {

Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a

“Famous for Flavor”

~ - -~ f all
Still retains the delicious flavor that has !mﬁfag%m%gds
: last
kept it ahead for over a quarter century. Stretehers never cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right

Get it at hotels and dealers. imort:ble. e A
ini ' o e T
. an .
Dominion Brewery Company, Limite 4, Tor.nto The J. Scholl Meg. Co., 214 King St. E.
J Toronto, lllusirated Booklet Free.

surmised that only a very strong aggre-
gation of capital can go to the expense
of carrying on such a costly waiting
policy. I fancy, however, that the syn-
dicates that are able to do so will reap
a thousandfold reward in a few years.

Mr. Dooley on Publicity
(Ottawa Free Press.)
“Ol see they’re not goin’ t’ adver-

tise Ottaway an-ny more,”
said Mr. Dooley. “Th’ Poob-
licity Bureau has decided t’ cut it out.”

Mr. Hennessey did not evince any
particular interest in the remark. He
continued his attitude of contemplation,
occasionally blowing the smoke through
the bowl of his pipe.

“Yis,” continued Mr. Dooley, “ther’ll
be no more av these beautiful pictur’s
av th’ Chateau an’ th’ incinerator in
th’ magazines, n’r an-ny more av th’
flowin’ language describin’ th’ beauties
av Ottaway t’ ignorant people ivvry-
where. ‘More power th’n Niagary at
half th’ cost,” they says. ‘Cheap la-abor,
an’ houses at tin dollars a month,’ says
they. ‘A combination av advantages
greater th’n an-ny other city in Cana-
day’ Now it’s all over, an’ Ottaway
will be only a recollection t’ th’ Ameri-
can people.”

“But did th’ people not reply t’ th’
advertisin’?”” asked Mr. Hennessey. ‘An’
hev’ they not brought facthry after
facthry here?”

“They did reply,” said Mr. Dooley.
“Ther’ was hundreds an’ hundreds av
letters received. Here’s wan fr'm Dinnis
McEvay av Bad Axe, Ioway. ‘Oi've
been seein’ yer advertisin’, he says, ‘an’
Oi want t’ come t’ yer city,’ says he,
‘t’ manufacture wind springs fer flyin’
machines. If ye’ll sell me twinty-sivin
acres av land for twinty-sivin dollars
an acre an’ lind me twinty-sivin thou-
sand dollars, Oi’ll build a facthry inside
av twinty-sivin years. Oi hev’ twinty-
sivin cints myself,’ says he. Lulu Ma-
honey, av Mosquitoville, New Jersey,
writes: ‘Havin’ seen yer ad in Funsey’s.
Oi'm workin’ in a ribbon depa-artment,’
says she. ‘Me ambition has always been
t’ marry a millionaire., Oi hear y’ hev’
thirty-two av thim in Ottaway. Pick
me out wan an’ Oi’ll come t’ yer city t’
live, says she. ‘Sind me some pictur’
posteards with pictur’s av yer city,’ says
another.”

“But wher’ are th’ facthries?” asked
Mr. Hennessey, incredulously. “Oi un-
dersthand th’t befur’ th’ Pooblicity De-
pa-artment stharted ther’ was a new
facthry ivvry thirty days in Ottaway.”

“Ther’ was,” answered Mr. Dooley,
“but they wer’ not Pooblicity Burean
facthries. They wer’ only ordinary fac-
thries’ th’t didn’t want an-nything fr'm
th’ city, so ye can’t count thim. Now,
ye see, we'll go on getting these ordin-
ary facthries th’ same as befur’, but
we’ll not hev’ th’ pleasant an’ interestin’
letters fr'm all pa-arts av th’ United
States to our Pooblicity Bureau.”

“What’s a Pooblicity Bureau for,
an-nyway ?” demanded Mr. Hennessey.

“A Pooblicity Bureau is a kind av a
cupboard up in th’ city hall wher’ they
lock th’ pooblicity commissioner t’ keep
him fr'm makin’ a noise,” asserted Mr.
Dooley.

Mr. Hennessey plainly saw that the
drinks were on him. As the barkeeper
clinked the glasses suggestively, he nod-
ded an order for another round of “the
same.”

Baseball Records

HE baseball season Is almost over.
Two of the leagues in which Cana-
dian cities are represented have finished
their schedules for 1912.
In the Canadian League, composed
entirely of Ontario city teams, the
standing at the close was:

Clubs. Won. Lost. P
Ottawa: .05 sivnie 63 35 643
Brantford ....... 54 44 551
Hamilton ....... 51 46 526
Tondin: <yt 48 49 495
St. Thomas .... 48 52 480
By s i 42 50 457
Guelph. . ooiivune 39 51 433
Peterboro’ .i.::.. 40 58 .409

In the Central International League,
which comprises Winnipeg and three
United States cities, Winnipeg finished
last. The results were:

Clubs. Won, Lost. PO
Duluth: iaaitas 57 40 588
Superior ...... iy OO 53 .485
Grand Forks .... 50 55 476
Winnipeg  ....os. 50 59 459

-
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The Functions
1 of an Investment House

|constitute just as sacred al
(trust as do the functions

‘of lawyer or physician.
| Their relations with a

|

\client must be advisory—
|but advisory only from the
|standpointof statistical infor-
mation—never from guess-
lwork. Inother words, they
should warn the client
against bad investments, but
| never advocate an investment in the
| stocks or bonds of any enterprise of
whose past record and present con-
dition they are not fully informed.

Be certain that the house you
intrust with your investments is well
informed.

} Our Security Reports

| are sent from time to time, as is-
sued, to our clients and to those
who, as possible investors, wish
to keep informed on securities
dealt in on all markets. May we
not put your name on this list? It
will obligate you to nothing and
will give you much valuable in-
formation.

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

Investments
97 Bay St. Toronto, Canada

|
|
|
|

L .

F. H. DEACON H —c— ’ J. C. FRASER

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

With which is united
THE TRADERS BANK OF CANADA

Capital Authorized ..... $25,000,000
Capital Paid Up ........ $11,500,000
Reserve Funds .......... $12,500,000
WULal —ANRete . oLl $175,000,000

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.

H. 8, HoLT -

E. L. PEASE, Vick-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER

290 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 28 Branches in CUBA,
PORTO RICO, DOMINICAN REPUB-
LIC and BRITISH WEST INDIES.

= = PRESIDENT

LONDON, ENG. NEW YORK,
Princess St., E.C Cor. William
e and Oedar Sts.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches

Rodolphe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

Carefully edited studies of
leading Canadian securities
mailed on application. Facts
and figures compiled by
experts.

e P aris. Offico—e

G0 Rue Be Provence

MONEY AND
MAGNATE S

A Montrealer on the Coast.
GEORGE F. JOHNSTON, of Johnston, McConnel and Allison

’

R.
blew into Montreal the other night after extensive wanderings in

British Columbia. The Montreal house of which he is a prominent
member have several interests on the Pacific Coast. It was these that he
went out to inspect.

For instance, the British Columbia Lumber Corporation had need of
President Johnston’s presence. It has
growing pains. Recently this company
opened up the largest mill operated by
electricity on the American continent,
On the auspicious occasion of its in-
auguration Mr. Johnston presided. The
Jritish Columbia Lumber Corporation’s
new mill can cut 250,000 feet of lumber
in a ten-hour day. This is with the
present facilities. But when it is in
full swing the cut will be doubled.

Mr. Johnston made a favourable re-
port on the lumber industry in the ex-
treme West. Wholesalers are getting
a dollar per thousand more than they
were several months ago

Toronto Rallway Report
HE Toronto Railway Company re-
port, just out, is of interest. To-
ronto Rails is one of the leading Cana-
dian stocks. In the early summer, its
activity helped relieve a rather dull
season on the market. This summer, for
a while, there was a bull movement in the stock and some excitement over a
possible melon for the shareholders. The earnings of the company show a
most prosperous record for another year of the regime of Mr. R. J. Fleming
as manager.
Receipts totalled $5,176,170.87, an increase of over half a million over
last year. More than one hundred million tickets were sold.

When the Holder Grows Tired.

ITY lots in the West are sold over and over again. You buy a lot, pay

C taxes for a while, get tired and quit. Then the municipality puts them

up for sale, the real estate man buys them cheap, and the fun begins

all over again. Here is a sample advertisement from the Winnipeg Telegram
of a hundred or so lots in a Winnipeg suburb:

NOTICE

Rural Muncipality of St. Vital---Sale ot Lands for
Arrears of Taxes

MR. G. F. JOHNSTON, MONTREAL

President British Columbia Lumber Cor-
poration,

By virtue of a warrant |ssued by the reeve of the Rural Munieipality of St.
Vital, in the Frovince of Manitobs, under his hand apd the corporate seal of the
sald Municipality of St. Vitdl, to me directed, and bearing date the twentleth day
of August, A.D. 1912, commanding me to levy on the several parcels of land here-
inafter mentioned and described, for the arrears of taxes due theregn, with costw,
I do hereby give notice that unless the sald arrears of taxes and costs are sooner
pald 1 will, on Tuesday, the twentieth day of September, A.D. 1912, at the council
chamber, at the Munieipal Hall, on St. Mary's Road, St. Vital, in the sald muniei«
pality, at the hour of ten o’clock in the forenoon, procooﬁ to-sell 'by publle auction
the sald lands for arrears of taxes and costs,

On and Off the Exchange.

A Deal in Elevators.

B. BENNETT, of Calgary, and Sir Max Aitken have just been in a
* Dbig deal by which they have secured control of eighty elevators with
a total storage capacity of three million bushels, one of the elevators, a
terminal of the Globe Elevator Co., Limited, Calgary. And it alone can
accommodate 400,000 bushels of grain.
The properties were secured from Berseker, Davidson and Strong, and
comprise the elevators of the Alberta Pacific Elevator Co.; the West Coast
Grain Co., Ltd., and the terminals of the Globe Elevator Co.

W o
The Bank Fight.

AN unfortunate affair is the trouble in the directorate of the baby Banque

Internationale. This institution, which has not been open very long,
stands in a peculiar position among Canadian banks.
Canada, but most of the stock is owned in France.
Rodolphe Forget, Quebec. Of the shareholders, 285 are Canadians, 195
foreigners. The bank operates 12 branches.

The misunderstanding which has arisen is due to rivalry for supremacy
between the French and Canadian interests. At the annual meeting, the
other day, tl:ne French shareholders were represented by proxies prepared
to name a directorate which would oust Forget control. But Sir Rodolphe
objected to the qualifications of the proxies and they were ruled out. The
result is that no French directors were elected at all, though the money in
the bank has Paris as its source.

The whole episode is regrettable if for no other reason than that the

It does business in
The President is Sir

Municipal
Debentures

Write us for full
particulars of High
Grade Issues, at
attractive prices.

Wood, Gundy
& Co.

6 King St. W., Toronto

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

LIMITED

n

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents.

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. 5. DINNICK, Vice-Pres, and Man. -Dir.

Deb for sale b at FIVE

per cent. per annum, payable half yearly,

Capital and Surplus Assets, $1,400,000,

Total s, e e St
Write for information.

Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

PELLATT

—&— Iz
PELLATT et

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.
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'l‘;%; Pleasure of your Yacht Cruise or Motor Boat trip
be a hundred-fold enhanced if you have a supply of

STERLING

CHILL-PROOF ALE

the new, light, palatable, nourishing Reinhardt Brew.
p it as cool as possible—its finer qualities are brought

out when served cold. See how clear it opens up—how

free from sediment—how soothing to the thirsty throat.

USTERLING' Ale is abso- the purest sterilized water
lutely Germ Proof—Every alone are used in the brew-
bottle is sterilized in four- ing. Brewed and bottled in
compartment soaker —and the most sanitary and up-to-
selected malt and hops and  date plant in Canada, by

REINHARDTS’ OF TORONTO

INSPECTION INVITED N1s§

'THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO

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

e —

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0.,, LLD, DOL. .......... President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD ..... 2L M R e e General Manager.
JORN-AIRD +vovsivivues T e R Assistant 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

Al 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 Franee
are made payable in francs, ete.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to different
countries. :

—_—— : —

THE STEEL CO. OF CANADA

LIMITED

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

)HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

— |

—
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squabble may prejudice French investments in Canada. Sir Rodolphe has
won a nominal victory, but the French are going to push their claims to the
limit in the courts. Their latest move was to apply for and win a writ of
quo warranto, compelling the Forget directorate to show why it occupies its
position.

Such an unsettled management cannot have a good effect on the develop-
ment of the young bank, which must fight its way against old, settled, and

established institutions.
W ope %

First in the Market.

N business circles, the wheat crop is the one topic of conversation. Bankers
are keeping their eyes on their call loans in New York and making
plans to finance the harvest. Brokers threatened with money stringency

are keeping on the safe side of the market, and advising their clients against
hasty speculation. Merchants are computing how much money the people
will have to spend after the 1912 harvest is on the freighters for Liverpool.
The little brown food berry has the whole nation interested.

A recent table prepared by the Liverpool Corn Trade News would show
that we have a better basis than a materialistic one for being interested in
No. 1 Hard. Our wheat is boosting our position abroad at a terrific rate.
Note the table which gives the export figures of the world’s principal wheat-
producing countries in the past three years to July 27, 1912:

1911-12. 1910-11. 1909-10.
Qrs. Qrs. Qrs.

) i et PR e L SRIRE e 9,350,000 9,000,000 10,600,000
Canai e i R R G 14,000,000 7,800,000 8,570,000
RS o i s i a s el 9,773,000 27,970,000 27,800,000
Balkan States: . ool o 9,571,000 10,900,000 4,900,000
TE 1T e Rl ey S b 1 6,870,000 6,920,000 4,104,000
Argentina: ... 5 aes iess et 11,728,000 11,600,000 7,348,000
Avstralasiar .. o0 i e 6,550,000 7,460,000 5,864,000
Minor Countries .....ceos s 1,501,000 940,000 1,400,000

ot s e 69,353,000 82,590,000 70,586,000

The fact that our wheat has outdistanced all of the older nations of the
world in the past year, should be at least a matter of sentimental rejoicing
to every Canadian though he may not have made a dollar out of it himself. .

% oK %

A Barometer of Prosperity.
lF bank clearings are any indication of the country’s prosperity—well, look
over the returns for August; total $746,165,082 as compared with

$599,129,324 last August. Not a city in the twenty which make up

the list but showed advances.
W o %

More Bank Branches.

RADSTREETS are quite eulogistic at the way our banks are progressing.

They instance that in July twenty-six new branches were opened; six

closed. That is going some. Up to July 3lst there were 2,718 branches of
the chartered banks in Canada, distributed as follows: Ontario, 1,068; Que-
bec, 440; Nova Scotia, 111; New Brunswick, 74; Prince Edward Island, 14;
Manitoba, 195; Alberta, 241; Saskatchewan, 349 British Columbia, 223;
and in the Yukon, 3.

A merit of the branch system which we are fond of pointing out to
foreigners is its adaptability to the needs of the country by piercing every
part of it. By the extension of branches banking facilities keep pace with
the development of the country. The opening of twenty-six new branches
in one month is evidence of consistent prosperity throughout the Dominion.

W oge %

Barking at Dead Dogs.
l T looks as if Sir Thomas Shaughnessy had the laugh on newspaper advisers
and critics of the C. P. R. Ever since the new stock issue was announced,
pen men all over the country have been commenting on the prosperous con-
dition of the company and warning it not to become proud, haughty and
indifferent to the public in its prosperity. There is one counsel in particular
which certain scribes have handed out. They have taken pains to remind
the company that if it would continue to find favour with the public it should
submit its rate fixations to the Dominion Railway Commission. The journal-
istic advisers of this course took care to point out that the C. P. R. did not
legally have to do anything of the kind. A clause in their charter rendered
them immune from parliamentary interference until their dividend rate was
10 per cent. C. P. R. pays now 7 per cent. “But look at the bonuses to share-
holders and the price of your stock,” cried the newspapers. “What an excellent
stroke of policy for the C. P. R. to magnanimously and voluntarily forego its
legal right and condescend to come under the ruling of D. R. C.! Ah, the
moral effect on the public of such a policy !”

Sir Thomas must often have smiled to himself at breakfast as he read
these sentiments in his morning paper. Evideptly, at Winnipeg, he could
contain himself no longer, for he gave an interview. Sir Thomas states that
the clause referred to by the journalists had nothing to do with dividends,
but with earnings. It did not matter as to the power of the D. R. C. whether
the company was paying 5 per cent. dividends or 20 per cent. But the
D. R. C. took hold when the company earned 10 per cent. “And,” said Sir
Thomas, “for a long time we have not pleaded that we hgve not earned 10
per cent. The ten per cent. clause was swamped and buried by the growth
of the company’s earnings and it could not be pleaded now even if the

desired to do so.”
COmPRnY HENEE laimed that the tolls and rates of the C. P. R.

What is more, Sir Thomas clair ate
are dealt with by the Commission 1n exactly the same way as the other roads

of Canada.

w o %

Inique Undertaking.

Unll—;l}gel)ominion Bond Company, of Toronto, has qndertaken a contract

T which is rather unique. his house has been looking over the municipal

investment field in British Columbia wi th the regult that it ha_s purchased the
hole block of $1,200,000 one-yeat notes of Point Grey. It is not usual for

:neo gompany to absorb the securities of a city in this fashion; thus the

ambitious action of the company is of interest. The stuff will be offered to

the public to yield 514 per cent.

-
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Fishing on the Rideau.
HE rather peculiar weather of this
summer has been worrying farmers
brows of business
men. It bhas had an annoying effect on
tourists, who have been quite peeved
in Muskoka and other places because
they often have been forced to spend
tiheir vacations on the hotel verandal,
watching the rain fall. The summer
girl is not in sweetest temper this year
because the elements seem to have con-
spired against her new light frocks. But
her disappointment is not in it with
that of the amateur fisherman—the chap
who hikes away to quiet pools filled
with the desire for angling feats that
he may startle and awe with their
rehearsal friends back in town who may
drop in for a talk re vacation days on
the long, cool nights of autumn.

A cold, wet season is not at all fav-
ourable to Walton experiments with
the finny tribe. But, of course, there
is sueh a thing as fisherman’s luck.
Every fisherman in Canada this summer
has' not shed dewy tears into the
streamlet as in vain he watched, waited
and watched. Some anglers have done
remarkably well. There are few signs
of dejection in the camp pictured on
this page. :

With it the situation may have had

Queen’s County coal beds contain
between one hundred and one hundred
and fifty million tons of the black fuel.

% %

Exterminating Rats.
INNIPEG has just issued a printed
pamphlet discussing ways and
mcans of combatting rats. The methods
suggested are highly scientifiec—too
scientifie.

Vancouver believes in dealing with
rats summarily. Lately the B. C. city
engaged a man called Olsen, who calis
himself professor, and artist in handling
rats. Olsen gets five cents for every
rat’s tail he hands the city hall. Some
weeks he has made $25, to earn which
he decreases the rodent population of
Vancouver by 5,000,

Maritime Pressmen Meet.

EW GLASGOW was the scene of

an important gathering last week,
when the Maritime Press Association
held its annual convention there. The
chief editors of the newspapers of the
Lower Provinces came and discussed
affairs of the newspaper world.

At a meeting the following officers
were elected to conduct the affairs of
the Association: J. T. Hawke, Presi-
dent; Mr. Fraser, New Glasgow; J. P.

FISHING ON THE RIDEAU LAKES.

R e

These Anglers, using casting rods and floating minnows, have just landed a
Six Pound, Large Mouth, Black Bass.

something to do. This camp was
snapped in the Rideau Lake region
near Perth, one of the most promis-
ing fishing grounds in Canada.” Three
kinds of fish have the Rideau Lakes as
their habitat—Large Mouth Black Bass,
Lake Salmon and Pike. Bass fishing on
the Ridea is largely done with the cast-
ing rod and minnow. The hook and line
methods of tlie “still” fishers of Mus-
koka and other regions are not in much
vogue in this modern fishing paradise.

Treasure Ships.

ANADIANS in the extreme east of
Canada have little realization of
the trade ports like Victoria do with
the yellow men of Japan and China.
Silk and tea comprise a considerable
portion of the cargoes which come to
Canada across the Pacific. Recently
several ships arrived at Vietoria with
cargoes so rich that they reminded one
forcibly of the galleons and treasure of
Spain in its heyday.

For instance one of these boats, the
Titan, had 3,000 bales of silk in her
strongroom worth $1,500,000. Another
large boat had $1,350,000 worth
of silk on board. The Titan, in addi-
tion to consignments of silk, had stored
19,406 cases of tea for consumers of
that beverage on the Pacific Coast.

9w

Queen’s County Coal.
AT the present moment considerable

activity is being manifested in the
Queen’s County district of New Bruns-
wick, where several coal mines are being
developed. The railways are helping a
The:C:.-P. R.
has contracted to take one hundred
thousand tons of coal annually out of -
Queen’s County, and the I. C. R. twenty
thousand. It is estimated that the

Malaney, Woodstock; R. R. Cotton,
Charlottetown, Vice-Presidents; D, F.
McLean, Port Hood, Secretary; Mrs. P,
M. Fielding, Corresponding Secretary;
Mr. Stairs, New Glasgow, Auditor; and
Mr. Stewart, Chatham; Mr. Coffin,
Truro; J. C. Keating, Moncton; Mr. Cox,
oi Middleton, and Mr, Donovan, Antig-
onish, as Executive Committee,
W

A Prize Poem,
'I‘HE .Halifax Canadian Club offered a

prize of one hundred dollars for a
poem to mark the dedication of the
Memorial Tower in that city.

At the ceremonies in connection with
the Tower it will be remembered the
Duke of Connaught was present.

A minister won. He js Rev. A, L,
Fraser, of Great Village, Nova Scotia.
This is his sonnet:

Freedom doth greet this Royal throng
to-day,

In these elysian haunts—largess of one

Whom time has amply proved Britan-
nia’s son;

And wléen by age or love or ease shall
stay

In years unborn, this pillar to survey,

Its walls will tell not of war's stun-
ning shock,

But how long since kind liberty did rock

Her cradle by this old Atlantic bay;

And iff fﬂtr scattered children turn their
ee

To where their fathers’ earliest hearth
did blaze

And bathe the very stones in tears, ’tis
meef

That we of British blood this pile should
raise,

Where first a dau

: throne
Did sit beside a fireside of her own.

ghter of our ancient

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

to its care.

Montreal Winnipeg

Trustee under a Will is that of safety. The
capital and reserve of this Company—$2,800,000
security for the proper administration of every estate entrusted

T HE first consideration entering into the appointment of a

T afional Trust
Tompany: Sinifed

TORONTO

Edmonton

lz?_. ﬁ \I;JAOSOHI_S,K.C” } Vice-Presidents.

paid-up
affords

Saskatoon Regina

Montreal Tramways Co.
57, 1st and Ref. Mtge Bonds

Due 1st July, 1941

Price: 102 and interest

Murray, Mather & Co.
O L e T L TP
Investment Bonds

85 Bay St., Toronto

i CORPORATION

DOMINION
SECURITIES

LIMITED, HAS

MARKETS FOR
ALL STANDARD
CANADIAN BONDS
AND DEBENTURES

. oFrrxocxms -

- TORONTO .
MONTREAL- LONDON,ENG

HE SAID—"Few of us realize how much galt
we cat. The fact that we put salt on all
meats and vegetables—in bread, cake and
pastry—soups and sauces—bufter and cheese
— shows the importance of using an
absolutely pure salt.”

SHE SAID—' Well, we are using WINDSOR
SALT and noone could make me believe
there was any better salt in the whole world
than my old standby 52

SO
mmDSAl.'lR

Is made specially
for those who
appreciate and can
afford “ quality ” and
taste in their clothing

14 Al
The process of manufac-

turing it is expensive from

start to finish—on account

of the great care necessary

to attain the “CEETEE ”
standard of excellence.
Every garment is shaped to
fit the form during the pro-
cess of knitting---the edges
are all knitted together (not
sewm).

Each garment is so soft
and clean that a baby could

wear it without injury to its
skin.

Made in all sizes and weights
JSor Ladies, Gentlemen and Children

Sold by the Best Dealers
Worn by the Best People

We guarantee any “CEETEE” garment
to be absolutely unshrinkable

Manufactured by

The C. TURNBULL Co.

of Galt, Limited
GALT, ONT.

SHEEP,
MENT

WATCH FOR THE

MUSIC NUMBER

OF
Canadian Courier, October |2th.
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Adding and Subtracting Typewriter.
347! Think what that means!
cents; hours, minutes and seconds; feet and inches;
of these things and many others with Toralizers of any
It Means that the

Here is the Totalizer of the Remington

3 4 ; These Totalizers are furnished in 347 dif-
ferent styles and sizes.

It Means that the Remington Adding and Subtracting

T)g)cwritcr will add or subtracy straight numerals; dollars

an

pounds and ounces; gallons, quarts and pints; pounds,

shillings and pence; fractions of many sorts; it will do all

required capacity and any

desired spacings.

time and labor sav-

ing merits of the

Adding and
Subtracting
Typewriter

(Wahl Adding
Mechanism)

applyto every con-  GRUES -
ceiveble kind of
work where writing
and adding are done

on the same page.

e’

g

Rem

ington Typewri
Limited, Toronto, C

“ Qfices in Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary,
i Vancouver, etc..

Use 1t for|
Nothins
But

Finis io

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

finishing floors. m

FLOOR FINISH

Look for this Trada-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 mnizht. 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 get the
genuine. There is only one Elastica, and that is mad= by The
International Varnish Company.

Send for descriptive booklet. Ask your dealer.

e

. E:
Cnn'l;gl‘nolﬂc.‘:uoy of Standard Varnish Works,

New York, Chieaﬁo London, Berlin,
Brussels, Melbourne Li6
Largest in the world and first to establish
definite standards of quality.
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! The Scrap Book

Lengthy Stock in Trade.—The late
Will McConnell, an advance agent and
a Broadway character of much renown,
was standing in the baggage room of a
railroad station in company with Mel
Stoltz, another advance agent. They
were waiting to have their trunks
checked. Presently a baggage handler
passed, pushing a sample trunk, which,
according to Stoltz, was about nine feet
long and about two feet wide.

“For the love of Mike!” ejaculated
Stoltz, “what do you suppose the owner
of that trunk sells?”

“I don’t know,” said McConnell, “but
from the shape of that package I'd say
bowling alleys.”—Kansas City Times.

L R

The  Awakening.—“Youre looking
mighty sour; what’s the matter?
Honeymoon over?”

“I guess so.”

“How’d that happen?”

“Oh, we were drifting along down
life’s enchanted stream, like the poet
tells about, and just as I was thinking
[ should like to drift on and on with
her forever she up and told me that
she had got to have some money.”—
Houston Post.

¥, »

Not Necessary.—Knicker—“Our fore-
fathers didn’t know beans.”

Bocker—“They didn’t have to; they
had beef.”—New York Sun.

Discovered.—Bishop Berry, of Buflalo,
at a luncheon condemned the young man
who takes a vacation that is beyond
his means.

“There is more pain than pleasure
anyway,” he said, “in living beyond
one’s means. A young Buffalo book-
keeper, on a recent visit to New York,
thought to impress his New York
friends by putting up at the Ritz-Carl-
ton. Of course he couldn’t afford so
fashionable an hotel, and he had to
economize in various ways to make
ends meet.

“He happened, on one occasion, to be
taking his evening meal on a bench in
the park when a young man and his
sister, friends of his, passed in an auto-
mobile.

“The Buffalo youth bent his head over
his sandwich, but the New Yorker saw
him and shouted: ‘Hello, George! Din-
ing out again, you gay dog, eh?"”

LR

Willing.—Husband—“My dear, we’ll
have to economize.”

Wife—“Well, let’s cut down on our
cigars.”—Boston Transeript.

L R
A New Meaning.—Customer (missing
his favourite waiter)—“Where’s Charles
to-day ?”
Waiter—“I'm sorry, sir; but ‘e’s
gone.”
Customer—“Gone! Do you mean he’s
defunct ?”
Waiter—“Yes, sir; an’ with everything
’e could lay ’is ’ands on.—The Sketch.
LR
Full of Guile, This.—She—“Why do
you wish to know my age?”
He—*I merely wish to know at what
age woman is really the most fascin-
ating.”—Life.

v
Suffragettes.

SING a song of suffragettes,
Sing and yell and dance.
Pockets in their coats and vests,
And pockets in their—skirts.
When the sisters gather,
They play for every trick.
They’ll hit mere man with argument,
They’ll hit him with a brick.
Willie’s in the laundry
Washing up the clothes;
Tommie’s in the sewing-room
Darning up the hose.
Father’s in the kitchen,
As mad as a persimmon,
While mother’s somewhere on the street
Shouting, “Votes for women.”
—Life.
L R ]

Particular.—Mistress (engaging ser-
vant)—“I hope you have nice print
dresses, and I expect you always to
wear caps.”

Mary—“Yes, mum, I'm very particu-
lar to wear caps. I shouldn’t like to
be taken for one of the family, mum!”
—TLondon Opinion.

Music Lovers!

Do you own a

Columbia

Graphophone

or a

Grafonola?

The Incomparable Music

Instrument.

Have you heard the
celebrated Columbia

Demonstration Record ?

It is a Double Disc
Record.

On the one side you
can hear all the difterent
instruments which make
up an Orchestra or a
Band from the simple,
clear note of the Bugie
or the ready sweetness
of the Clarionet to-the
full Band or Orchestra.

You can hear this Re-
cord at any Columbia
Representative’s Store
(and there is a Columbia
Representative in every
Canadian Town) and you
can buy it for the nomin-
al sum of 10c¢, if you

choose.

Columbia Records can
be played on any make

of disc machine.

Write us and we will
tell you where your near-

est Columbia dealer is.

Columbia Phonograph
Co., General

Canadian Headquarters :
Toronto - Canada

Pie
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Vanity-Cases andiCrowbars
(Continued from page 9.)

were you I'd sell it here and buy a new
one in Florida. It’s better to lose a
few hundred dollars than several hun-
dred.”

“Oh, T don’t know, Minnie, she could
have it insured.”

“Yes, but that’s such a nuisance and
if anything happened, the insurance com-
pany would claim it wasn’t their fault
anld get out of paying—they are such
eels.”

Mrs. Hewitt did not seem at all
anxious to part with her piano, and
Agnes, at an appealing look from Min-
nie, added her persuasions, but appar-
ently without much success, consequent-
ly, Mrs. Kraussmann was determined to
see the piano at once and buy it if she
could possibly persuade Mrs. Hewitt to
come down to her figure.

Immediately after luncheon Mrs.
Hewitt begged to be excused, saying she
had “worlds to do” and Mrs. Kraussmann
suggested that she go with her to see
the piano then and there, begging Agnes
to go along. Agnes declared she was
no authority and could not be of any
assistance, but she went without much
persuasion.

The piano’s highly ornate case cap-
tivated Mrs. -Kraussmann and the ele-
gantly carved music-rest decided her.

“I’ll tell you, Mrs. Hewitt, you’ll never
get six hundred dollars for this from
a dealer. I'll give you five hundred dol-
lars cash to-morrow morning—what do
you say?”

Mrs. Hewitt shook her head. “I know
you want to help me out, but I couldn't
take that. The very least I could think
of would be five hundred and seventy- —
five.,”

“That’s seventy-five dollars too much.
but I won’t be mean, I never haggle
about anything, I'll make it five hundred (<
and fifty.”

“That’s fair,” said Agnes, “I'd take
that, Mrs. Hewitt, and not risk selling
it to somebody else for less, or having
it smashed into kindling wood on the
road.”

“Well, if you say so, all right; five
hundred and fifty dollars then, bu% 'm
afraid when Mr. Hewitt hears of this
he won’t let the piano go.”

“In that case, then, we’d better make
a memorandum,” said Mrs. Kraussmann
in a business-like tone.

“Of course, the piano is mine and I
can do as I like with it.”

“Oh, well, let’s be business-like. Have
you pen and ink?”

Mrs. Hewitt produced both. “I'm so
sorry the desk is crated, sit down here
at the table.”

“I think Tl just pay fifty dollars
down on this deal and that will clinch
it—won’t it?”

“Yes, I suppose so, certainly.”

Minnie opened her vanity-case and ex-
tracted some bills. “It’s lucky I was
going to pay some accounts this after-
noon. They will have to wait until

By APPOINTMENT,

WHITE Horsk

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Creat age and fine bouquet with guarantee
’ of purity are Its recommendation.

Aways ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.
Llold by all Wine Merchants, Grocers, and Hotels.

GANONGS
. R (G.\_?) A TH LD
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Of These Wonderful New R E
Style EDISONS Shipped

THE EDISON! THE GENUINE EDISON!-Thomas A. Edison’s
superb new style instrument shipped free on this REMARKABLE offer

M"‘ Ediso" Sa ys o'l want to see a Phonograph

® in every Home,”’

For the Phonograph is Mr. Edison’s Pet and hobby, He has worked for years to
make this Phonograph excel all ot ers, and now you may obtain any of these
wonderful new style outfits on an ultra liberal offer,

Just Take Your Choice ¥ou,2o: Have

later. I wish I had brought my big
purse, I’d have a check-book then and I
could pay for the piano right here and
now.”

“I have some blank checks of our bank,
the First National, would they do?”
asked Mrs. Hewitt.

“Isn’t that dandy! That’s our bank,
too. Let me have one. Oh, Mrs. Hewitt,
can’t you make that piano five hundred
dollars even?”

“I'm sorry, but I couldn’t.”

Mrs. Kraussmann sighed and made out
a check for five hundred dollars and
counted the bills from the glittering
vanity-case.

“There is fifty in bills and a check for
five hundred. Now give me a receipt
and the deal is closed.”

Mrs. Hewitt folded the bills into the
palm of her hand and then made out
a receipt. While Mrs. Kraussmann was
scanning it, Mrs. Hewitt slipped the bills
into Agnes’ hand. They winked wick-
edly at each other and shook hands fer-
vently in parting.

“Perhaps I sha'n’t see you before I
leave, dear,” said Mrs. Hewitt, “so I’ll
kiss you good-bye now.”

“You are a brick!” whispered Agnes,
during the process, and Mrs. Hewitt mur-
mured, “So are you.”

“Oh, goody, I've got a piano at last!”
said Minnie, after they had left.
“Wouldn’t Uncle Isaac turn in his grave
if he knew how quick I spent his five
hundred dollars? That extra fifty will
have to come out of the grocer and the

- r .

The Edison Offer i
model Edison Phonograph and your choice of
all the Amberol records on an absolutely free
loan—no obligations no deposit, no guarantee
nor C.0.D. to us whatever, We want you to
have all the waltzes, two-steps, vaudevilles,
minstrels, grand operas, also the sacred music,
etc., by the world’s greatest artists, Enter.
tain your family and your friends, Give plays
and concerts right in Your own parior, ear
the songs, solos, duets and quartettes, the peaiing
organ, the brass bands, the symphony orchestras
the choirs of Europe’s great cathedrals, the pianos
and violin virtuoso concerts—ail these we want you
to hear free as reproduced on the Edison phono-
graph, Then—waen you are through with the
outfit—send 1t back to us,

Get Free the New Edison Book

We will send you our handsome new
Edison book and full particulars of our |
wonderful free loan offer absolutely free

and prepaid. You should see our grand new Edison
book. It will give you the list of the thousands of
records and all the machines that you have to choose from.
Write today—do not delay. Get the free book and learn
about this wonderful free trial ofter., Send postal or letter,
Or just the coupor: without any letter—but RITE NOW!

Edison Phonograph Distributers

Address: F. K Babson Vice-President ang Gen™ Manager

Dept 7806 355 Portage Ave.. Winnipeg, Canada

Western Office
65 Post Street, San Francisco

U. 8. Office
Edison Block, Chicago. 1L

My Reasons Wby should we make

offer? Why should we go to all this expense and
trouble just so you can have these free concerts?
Well, I'll tell you. We are tremendously proud of
this new instrument. When you get itin your town
we know everybody will say that nothing like it has
ever been heard—so wonderful, so beautiful, such a
king of »ntertainers—so we are sure that at least
some osne—if not you then somebody else, will want
to buy one of these new sfyle Edisons (especially as
they are being offered now at the most astounding
rock-bottom price—and on easy terms as low as
$2.00 a month), Perhaps you yourself will Le
glad to keep this outfit. But even 1f nobody buys
we'll be glad anyway that we sent you the new
Edison on the free loan—for that is our way of ad-
vertising quickly its wonderful superiority.

such an ultra liberal

Free Catalog Coupon
Edison Phonograph Distributers
F. K. BARSON
Pert 780, 258 Porttce e’ Wikoeg, canade

U. 8. Office Edison Block, Chicago, Ill.
‘Without any obligations on me whats(:?ever, ple

Edison Book and full particulars of your new special free loan offer on

D2R

ase send me your new *
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“My, but I've
had a good night’s Sleep!”

Felt tired last night—but feel fine this

morning.

I’ll do two days’ business in one

—thanks to the ‘““Water Level Route’’ and

“THE BEAVER?”

To New York

Solid through train with Buffet-Smoking-
Library Car and Sleeping Cars.

Lv.Toronto 5.20 p.m. Lv. Hamilton 6.30 p.m.  Ar.New York 7.50 a.m.

Lv, ToroNTO

Other Trains for New York

Lv. HAMiLTON Ar, New Yorxk

9.30 a.m. daily _10.38 a.m., daily { 10.10 p.m. ex. Sun.

11.02 p.m.Sun. only

7.10p.m.ex.Sun. 8.18 p.m, ex, Sun. 9.25 a.m. ex. Mon.

Apply to Ticket Office, Canadian Pacific Rail-
way, 16 King St., E.; or Union Station; or
Ticket Office, New York Central Lines,

80 Yonge St.

'Phone, Main 4361

SIGNIFICANT
ADVANCES

A few

striking comparisons

made by Mr. E. P. Clement, K.C,,
President of the

Mutual Life

OF

CANADA

in his address to Policyhelders at
the 42nd Annual Meeting of the
Company held February 1st:

1886

Interest |

43,000 ¥
Assets 905,000/ 18,131,000 Over 20-fold

Income |§ 272.000/$2 450,000 Nearly I-);‘l:Id

1911 Increased

875,000 (Over 20-f

Insurance
n e 19,774,000(71,000,000 Over 7-fold
in foree ["+"61.500| 3,312,000|Over 50-fold

Surplus |

I.ead Office

- Waterloo, Ont.

I

Improve Your Kitchen!

Madam, get a Knechtel Kitchen Oabinet and you'll actually be surprised to see how
greatly it will improve the appearance of your kitchen, and how easy your work will
seem (compared with what it was before),
The Knechtel is the one really useful, up-to-date kitchen cabinet. It saves money, pati-
ence, health—and allows more time for other duties by keeping everything just where
you can lay your hand on it in a moment.

Finished in Oak

and several other

veniences,

you the different
mailed on request.

styles to choose from. Has flour, sugar
and meal bins; spice jars, air-tight canis-
ters, bread and cake boxes; plate racks;
sliding shelves, and other practical con-

Any good dealer will be pleased to show

Look for the Trade-Mark.

Extension NECHTEL will
top of neither
bright ITCHEN tarnish
aluminum ABINET nor rust
Registered.
KNECHTEL KITCHEN KABINET
CO., LIMITED
Hanover - - Ontario

woods. Five handsome

styles. Booklet ‘‘E'’
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butcher, and I wonder what Dave will
say when he finds out that I have spent
their money. But I don’t care, 1 have
the piano.. Agnes, now you see how 'l
do. When I just make up my mind to
have anything, I don’t let anything stand
in the way. If you’d do the same you
would have lots more. Don’t you think
that piano was a bargain? If it hadn’t
been for you, though, she’d never have
let it go for less than six hundred. Oh,
it takes a couple of Jewish girls to get
a bargain. I think I’'ve made quite an
investment—don’t you? One can always
borrow money on a piano.”

That evening Agnes showed her hus-
band a tiny clipping.

“What’s that got to do with me?”
asked Sam, after reading it.

“Oh, nothing much. Sam, is Tiffany’s
a good place to buy vanity-cases?”

“Meshuggah! What a foolish ques-
tion. Why?”

“I’'m going to buy one to-morrow and
I have ten dollars besides to put in the
bank.”

“What!”

“No! 1 didn’t find it in the street and
nobody gave it to me, I made it,” and
perching herself once more in her favour-
ite seat on the arm of the Morris chair,
Agnes related the whole story.

“Talk about tuck; why I had a regu
lar streak of it. First, the ‘ad’ and
Minnie’s Uncle Isaac’s will and Minnie’s
telling me that the money was in the
First National and then the beautiful
luck of Mrs. Hewitt, a perfect stranger
to me, being so willing to help all she
could. It isn’t everybody that will stop
in the middle of packing to come to
lunch and help to fool Minnie. Of course,
she wanted to sell the piano, but even
so . . . After I saw her that first time
I went down and got some blank checks
of the First National Bank. I handed
them to Mrs., Hewitt to-day after
luncheon; I thought Minnie would like
to make a great bluff about writing a
check if she got a chance and I wanted
to close the deal as soon as I could.
Minnie doesn’t dream but what she
bought that piano of her own accord,
and wouldn’t she be wild if she knew
that the extra fifty dollars goes to buy
my new vanity-case! ]

“1’11 teach her to tell me that her hus-
band can’t deny her anything and mine’s
so stingy that I have to take crowbars
to him.”

Reply to Sir Edmund Walker
HE Toronto Daily Star published, a
few days ago, the following inter-
esting letter, which was sent from Flor-
ence, Italy, by Leo Neitzke, a retired
captain of the Imperial German Navy:
Under the heading, “Prepare for War
to Insure Peace, says Financier,” ap-
peared in your issue of July 23 a report
of an interview of a Star correspondent
with Sir Edmund Walker, in which the
latter is quoted as having said: “My
daughter lives in Germany and I have
studied the attitude of the German mili-
tary and naval officer. He drinks one
toast to the day, that is to say, to the
day when Germany shall be free to fly
at the throat of Great Britain.” :
Permit me to bring to your notice
that this story of the toast to the day
was invented and published about two
years ago by a much-read and ill-famed
English paper. It was immediately re-
pudiated in the German press and stig-
matized as a deliberate and mean lie.
As I am married to a Toronto lady
I take interest in Canadian affairs, and
am sorry that the attitude of German
officers towards the British nation should
have been so misrepresented to the Cana-
dian public. By my own experience of
26 years’ active service in the Imperial
German Navy, I know that the German
officer has nothing to do with politics.
but takes great pains to do his duty
in an honest and honourable way, and
that he keeps up good comradeship with
the officers of foreign nations wherever
he meets them. I, like all the older
officers of the German Navy, was brought
up with a feeling of gratitude towurds
the British Navy, which had served as
a model to our own. We considered the
British officers as our brothers and had
a high opinion of British people’s feeling
for fair play in private and political
dealings. It is unfortunate that, on ac-
count of commercial rivalry the British
press and even high officials and respon-
sible personages have begun to agitate
most unfairly against Germany, and
especially against her fleet destined to
protect her far-spread commerce.

-
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New Fall Suitings

No other collection of
Fall Suitings have ever
bid so high for your
esteem as these—ab-
solutely and unquestion-
ably the most extensive
and attractive assortment
ever assembled in To-
ronto. The fabrics and
patterns are the choicest
of the season’s offerings
in London and New
York---special importa-
tions that you can not
find elsewhere.

The fit is guaranteed
---the workmanship pre-
sents the conscientious
effort of trained opera-
tives who know what
“best” means.

$22.50 to $45.00

Send for samples and self-
measurement chart
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“Bishops College $chool’
A A ﬁpennoxvillge.ﬂ.ll. *

lcad Master, J. Tyson Williams, B. A
Emmanuel College, Cambridge
M i f the most prominent
mlﬂ'oci;upé::;l:l eb:lh in t:‘e amy, tie
prof l(%glinks;:hool ve been ed
ishop' I K
-I- “Rﬁhoﬂpé.s. ::;d.id-lcs for matriculation .i-
into the Royal Military College, Kingston,
passed successfully, the head boy taking tour h
place,
is is an ideal to send your boy, tl e
our:o':;;in:: are e.:llehf:l.:nd the buildings
up-to-date, sanitary and well ventilated.
Boys are prepnr;dBlo! R‘m.Cb.. K :tpni
iversities usiness life by an efhicien|
_I_ mﬂ_Uollml'l.::m.':hieﬂy graduates of English +

J Universities.

For Calendars, I, tion, elc.,
“aoply o the Hond Meomee
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S { ~J.RANTO
B3| RESERVC
1 WINNIPE

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 20¢.,
3 doz. 40c., 6 doz. Tbe. Postal Note or
Money Order. Money back if wanted. A, D,
HASTINGS, Dept. II-2, 393 Hargrave 8t,,
Winnipeg.

600D RELIABLE GUNS

Wholesale Prices. Send for free 200
;,en:e Ca.::logue of Guns, Rifles, and
Sporting Goods.

- W. BOYD & SON, 27 Notre Dame St. W,
ke MONTREAL, o
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His Little Girl
(Codntinued from page 17.)

cards from her, signed T, Schmidt, and
saying she was well and happy. But
she gave no address, Only the posteards
showed us she was moving about all
over the Continent. Ang after
we heard no more.”

“And your brother made no attempt
to trace her?”

“He wrote to lLier Jjust once.” Marion’s
voice quivered with pain.  “She once
gave us an address, in Paris it was, and
she asked us if we would write and for-
give her for naving hurt us, But Robert
would not let us write, he wrote himself
—a letter that told her he would never
forgive her—never, for having disgraced
us all. But he would not let us send
her any message, and since that day we
have heard nothing. We do not even
know whether she is alive or dead.”

Rosa heard the words, but they were
scarcely more than meaningless sounds
in her ears, for other words spoken in
a man’s deep voice, swung to and fro
in her mind—*“At one time she played
a part in my life,” What part had Tiny
Stansdale played in the life of the man
who now ‘called himself Muller? Ang
if she were really dead, where was the
jewel of which he so evidently desired
to regain possession? And, was it even
remotely possible that this child, Sylvia
Burnett, with her strange likeness to
the Stansdales’ sister, could be more
closely linked with that sister than any-
one supposed. Could it be possible ¥
Rosa’s brain continued to revolve that
proposition, whilst Marion babbled on
of the past, of Tiny, of cherished mem-
ories of the old home; and by and by
the younger woman'’s thoughts crystal
lized into a distinet resolution.

“It may be all a fancy,” she told her
self, “but on the other hand, there may
be something in it, and I shall act on
the assumption that there is that some-
thing. I must discover where the jewel
is that the worthy Muller requires, and,
if he needs it, I Suppose I must get the
jewel.” When she arrived at this reso
lution, she was alone in her own bed-
room, and she shrugged her shoulders,
and glanced at herself in the looking
glass, at tle same time giving vent to
a cynical laugh.

“After all, I have always been with
schemers, and I am clever at the game,
Why should. I spoil my own chances of
getting on, because an insignificant doc-
tor looks at me with the eyes of a frank
boy? Rosa Muller, pull yourself to-
gether and be sensible, You are more
likely to have the ball at your feet if
you do what the good Hermann tells
you, than if you listen to your silly
heart, and yet more silly conscience,
You must not let yourself be disturbed
by a pair of grey eyes, and—a good man
would not have anything to do with
you.”

The ecynical smile left her lips, her
eyes that a moment before had looked
mockingly into the glass, lost all their
brightness, a great sadness seemed to
look out of them, and she turned away
from the dressing-table with a choking
sensation in her throat,

“A good man!” she exclaimed bitterly,
“what part or lot could I have with a
good man’s life? And yet, if things had
been different, if | had been different,”
that sob in her throat again threatened
to choke her, “I might have found all
my happiness in a good man’s love. As
it is——” She did not end her sentence,
but flinging out her arms with a ges-
ture oddly suggestive of despair, she
sat down at her writing table, and writ-
ing a carefully wordeqd note, addressed
it to “Miss Helen Stansdale, c-0 Sir Giles
Tredman, Manderby Court, Birdsbrook.”

That note surprised Helen when she
opened it at the breakfast table next
morning, and she looked up from per-
using it with a little puzzled frown on
her face.

“I can’t quite understand why—Miss
Muller—or, I think Miss Muller must
have misunderstood me,” she said, look-
ing across at Sir Giles with deprecating,
startled eyes, “she seems to fancy [
said she could come over here and see
me and Sylvia, but, really—I don’t think
—I am almost sure—I never suggested
such a thing.”

“Who is Miss Mullery She is quite
welcome to come hers, ™. Sir _Giles- an-
swered good-naturedly, “Any friend of

a time

yours would be welcome i -
‘dale.” R T o Y ,’.::N“Ils's 3 Stans

“But she isn’t a friend of mine,”’ the
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Better Dinners

“Is dinner ready, Mary ?”

“Yes, Madam—it is ready, and, I think, a great
success.”

“Your cooking is improving.”

“Well perhaps it is, and I hope so, but really, Mrs.
Housewife, I think our new Gurney-Oxford is partly
responsible for the success I have had lately. I was
never able to cook roasts and fowl so well on our old
stove, and as for bread and biscuits, I used to tremble
when I went to take them from the oven—they were
so often soggy and heavy. Now they nre always
light and beautifully brown, and, if I do say it myself,
something to be proud of.”

“That'’s true, Mary, my husband has said almost the
same thing. I'm awfully glad you approve of my
choice of a Gurney-Oxford. He approves because of
the saving in coal since we got it, also because of the
better meals he is getting.”

“Indeed he’s,right, Madam—and it requires so little
attention.”

“That’s fine, Mary. Will you serve dinner in a few
minutes please.”

Te Gurney Foundry Co. Limited
TORONTO - CANADA

MONTREAL HAMILTON WINNIPEG CALGARY VANCOUVER

L

% NAIAD DRESS SHIELD

Absolutely free from rubber, sulphur, and poisonous cement. Can
sterilized after use by immersing in boilin water for a *ew sec-
on’s unly. “The Queen of Dress Shields.” Bestdry goods and
notioi stores everywhere sell Naiad, 1f unable to procure pair in
your uwn town 1emit 25 cents an i weo will mail you a pair.

NS MSEAREN & Co.
2 e Can: an
Umnm“ 77 Wellington W, - - TORONTO, Camada

'
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Learn now of Hosiery
Really Fault-Free!

Let your next hosiery ,purchase be Pen-
Examine these perfected stockings
or socks closely when the clerk shows them
Notice the utter absence of the
clumsy, troublesome seams you have been
wearing. Hold them up and study how
the shape has been knit into them---
not the fabric dragged into shape as in
And then, when you
wear them, see how snug and neat their fit
----how shape-retaining their method of
manufatcture---how long-wearing our exclu-
sive knitting process makes it sure your hose
will be---once you cease casual buying and

demand only 7

Angle.

to you.

all other hose.

D .
Hosiery
Made by Penmans Limited, Paris, Canada

UNDERWEAR, SWEATERS, HOSIERY
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o STOPPED

M()lﬂERSILL'S, after thorough tests, is now
officially adopted by practically all the Great
Lakes and New York Steamship Companies

running south and many Transatlantic lines.

Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a person-
n} demonstration of his remedy on the Knglsh
Channel, Irish Sea and the Baltic, and received
unqualified endorsement from leading papers and
such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord
Northeliff, and hosts of doctors, bankers, and
professional men. Letters from personages of
intermahqnal renown—peeple we all know—to-
gether with much other interesting and 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 co-
caine, morphine, opium, chloral, or any coal-tar
products. 50c. 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 getting the genuine, send direct to the
MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO. 366 Scherer Bldg.,
Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride St., London,
Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg.

telling you it’s dangerous.

any other illuminant.

while Acetylene causes fewest.

Don’t _let : auy.misplaced caution prevent you
from putting in this whitest, softest, most agreeablz
of all forms of lighting, for the danger from Acetylene

Kerosene and gasoline cause the most
fires; next inorder comeselectriclight, caused
by bad wiring; then coal gas; then candles,

ACETYLENE

The Safe White Light

Don’t let anyone frighten you out of
enjoying the advantages of Acetylene by
| Compared
with other lighting systems it is SAFE,
for it is responsible for fewer fires than

i35, 2s you see, much smailer than that from the

c.zl oil lamps you are now using.

For full information about Acetylene lighting, methods of installation,

cost, etc., write

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO., LIMITED

604 POWER BLDG., MONTREAL.

Cor McTavish and 6th Sts., Brandon, Man.

422 Richards St., Vancouver.
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little lady said in flurried accents. “I
only saw her the other day for the first
time. She is staying with my brother
and sister. She,—well,—really she is a
paying guest,” Helen added, her face
flushing, her head a little more erect
than usual.

“She is the young lady Sylvia liked
so much?” Giles said with a smile.
“Sylvia has told me about her charm.
By all means ask her over here. Would
she come to lunch? Or would she spend
the night?”

“It is very good of you, very kind
indeed,” Helen answered, with gentle
dignity. “I can’t understand why she
should take it for granted that we shall
be expecting her one day. She writes
as if—as if I had spoken.of her coming
here, but I really think she must have
misunderstood.”

Seeing her troubled face, Sir Giles
laughed kindly.

“Don’t worry yourself as to how the
idea came about,” he said. “In what-
ever way the idea of her coming orig-
inated, Miss Muller is more than wel-
come to come. Sylvia’s eyes are shining
like two stars over the prospect of seeing
her new friend.”

“T did like that lady,” the child said
simply, “she had eyes like the forget-
me-nots down by the river, and her
voice is all deep and soft. I liked the
doctor, too, and I think he liked that
pretty lady.”

“So you liked the doctor?” Giles, ris-
ing to leave the drawing-room, laid his
hand on Sylvia’s soft hair, “is he going
to eut me out in your heart?”

Sylvia laughed, her low, rippling
laugh, and catching at the hand that
caressed her hair, she pressed a loving
little kiss upon it.

“You’'re different from everybody else,”
she said, looking up at him with a world
of adoration in her eyes. “There
couldn’t be more than one monsieur:
you are—my very perfit, gentil knight.”

“Bless the child! I can’t aspire to
be a Chaucer hero,” Giles said laughingly,
but his eyes were very tender as they
met those loving eyes, and in his letter
to Grace that day he allowed himself

| to paint glowing pictures of a future

‘n which she would play the part of
'oving mother to the child who had
wound herself about his heart.

The easy success of the scheme by
which to obtain access to Manderby
C‘ourt almost startled Rosa. The sim-
ply worded, kindly invitation to spend
the night at the Court because it was
a long expedition for one day, gave her
an uncomfortable sense of having
schemed overmuch, simplicity and
straightforwardness would have gained
her ends for her as easily as subtlety,
only she had never learnt to do any-
thing simply and straightforwardly.
And though now her point was gained,
she was almost ashamed to take advan-
tage of Sir Giles’ kindly hospitality,
the old instinet of obedience to her evil
genius prompted her to accept the invi-
tation, and make the most of the time
at her disposal. Her resolution was not
a little shaken when, on the day she
went to Manderby Court, she came face
to face with Hugh Berners in the sta-
tion; and when, moreover, she noticed
that his greeting was less spontaneous,
less cordial than it had been hitherto.
Her flippancy had hurt him, as she had
intended it to do, and now his more
distant manner hurt her in return. She
all at once felt absurdly young and
girlish as she looked at his tall figure;
she experienced a sudden longing to seize
his hand, to tell him the whole truth
about herself, and the life of scheming
and adventure: she wanted to feel his
arms about her and ecry like a little
child upon his breast. But she resisted
all impulses towards confession, and the
very quietness of his greeting checked
the wave of impetuous longing that had
swent over her. and he left the station
feeling disturbed and sore, yet obsessed
by the thought of her face, haunted by
the sound of her voice, the touch of her
hand.

“Sle is hard, she is flippant, she is
the t:pe of woman I have always dis-
liked and despised, and yet I can’t help
thinking about her,” the young doctor
reflected as he went his rounds. “I have
let myself imagine her something quite
differcnt, and now that I have found out
ghe is just a smart, hard woman of the
world, a sexless peacock, it is too late.
I can’t undo my feeling for her.” Which
train of thought, if she could have known
of it, would have gone far to comfort
Rosa for his stiffness of demeanour to
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herself. Throughout her jow..,, .ae
remembrance of his coldness remained
with her, and she only shook it off by
a persistent effort, when she reached
Birdbrook, and prepared for what she
inwardly called her plan of campaign.

“It is most kind, most good of Sir
Giles to let me spend a night here,” she
said to Helen with her sweetest and
most ingratiating smile. “I am sorry
he is away. I should have liked to
thank him in person. You do not know
what a privilege it is for a foreigner
like myself to see one of these beauti-
ful mansions of yours. And to sleep
here!” she put up her hands expres-
sively. “I was only grateful enough for
the opportunity your kind suggestion
gave me to offer myself for the after-
noon.”

Miss Helen racked her brains in vain
to recollect what words of hers could
have led Miss Muller to suppose she
intended any suggestion of the kind:
but as no such words had ever been
uttered, the racking of her brain was
naturally useless. And Miss Muller,
having similarly accepted her stumb-
lingly expressed greeting, turned to
Sylvia, who watched her with shining
eyes,

“I'm glad you've come,” the child said.
“I did want to see you again. Only
I’'m sorry you won’t see monsieur. You
see he has gone to London to arrange
about his wedding. Tt will be in a few
weeks now. I think you would like
monsieur.”

“TI am sure I should,” Rosa answered
warmly, congratulating herself that a
certain good nature that belonged to
the better part of her character, had
made her friendly to Sylvia on the occa-
sion of their first meeting, “but all the
same, I haven’t come here to see Sir
yiles. T want to talk to you and Miss
Helen all the time. And you must show
me the beautiful house and grounds.”

“May I show you everything, my own
self 7”7 Sylvia’s voice was eager.

“Yes, everything.” Rosa well knew
how to infuse into her voice an in-
tensely fascinating quality, “you shall
take me to your very pet corners of the
garden and park, and let me see your
own room, and show me that I am a
real, true friend.”

Sylvia’s face flushed with delight, and
simple-hearted Miss Helen looked grate-
fully into the beautiful face of their
guest, while Rosa felt that she was
winning her victory with an ease that
gave her again a hideous sense of shame.

“But I shall go through with it now,”
she thought, metaphorically setting her
teeth. “I have come so far, and I won’t
turn back.”

So it came about that, whilst Miss
Helen sat on the terrace, placidly knit-
ting, and thinking how charming it was
of Miss Muller to interest herself so
whole-heartedly in a little girl; and the
little girl sat with her pretty new friend
in the pergola covered with roses, and
without let or hindrance opened her
childish heart to the blue-eyed lady.

Such an easy victory. Little Sylvia’s
confidence was freely offered to one who
had already gained her heart; and with
a voice that shook, and eyes misty with
tears, the child told Rosa the story of
her mother’s tragic death.

“It was a black car that ran into
us,” she said, “a horrible black car, very
big, and it came, oh! so fast along that
white road, and mummy and I could do
nothing, only hold each other very tight.
And then I can’t remember any more,
till I was standing there in the dust,
and mummy lay all white and still, and
monsieur came and helped us.”

“But the man with the black car?
Surely he helped you? What was he
like?” At the mention of that black
car, Rosa had drawn in her breath
sharply, and now she spoke fast and
eagerly.

CANADIAN COURIER. 29

Western Canada College

Calgary, Alberta

| St. John Realty

; Real Estate in St. John is the

. . { best and surest investment imn
Oldest and Largest Boys’ Residential and Day School between - Canada to-day. We own and
Vancouver and Winnipeg. control, close in, Factory and

Warehouse Sites, with Trackage;
Residential Sub-divisions. If in-

Preparation for Universities, Royal Military College
terested communicate with

and Business Life.

EFFICIENT STAFF-.-SPACIOUS GROUNDS.-.SFLENDID GYMNASIUM, '
DR. A. 0. MacRAE, Principal.

Lauriston Company, Limited
17 Pugsley Bldg., St. John, N.B.

James Straton, President

Calendar and full information on request.

FreeTrial
OFFER

This is positively the most

astounding—the most amaz-
ing offer ever made in the history
of the typewriter business. Dealers
everywhere baffled by our wonderful
offer!

Genuine Oliver No. 3

The King of Typewriters!
Send no money with coupon

= -

and You Keep This Machine
If you know typewriters you know the Oliver—if you
do not, just ask any typewriter operator about the
Standard Oliver No. 8. Then you will realize what
a simply tremendous opportunity this is to get the world’s greatest
typewriter on our amazing Free Trial Offer., No matter what your business is
or even if you are not in business at all—you need an up-to-date typewriter.
Helps your standing in the business and professional world—saves time and
money. Don’t write long hand another day when you can get this superb Standard Oliver No. 8, the
king of typewriters on our astounding free trial offer.

Here is Our Free Trial Offer

We will ship to you for an absolutely free trial a genuine Standard Oliver Typewriter No.8.
Send us no money—no, not a cent! We want you to use this superb machine in your own home and
office absolutely free. Write your business letters with it—send out your bills typewritten and see
how much better your collections are—let your family learn to use it—all on our free offer—and then, if you
are not convinced that the Oliver will pay for itself over and over again, just tell us that you don’t want it
and return the machine to us at our expense. If after the free trial you decide that you do want it, send us
only $2.50 and you keep the machine, paying the balance in small monthly payments. But send for the full
particulars of this great free trial offer today. Let us tell you all about it.

Send the Coupon Today,s™ covron

Don’t fail to fill out the coupon and send it to us NOW. Remember S,ﬁ:,';:{},‘“ags ;z,‘.’t::: ‘l‘t::
that this is a limited offer—already our force is working day and night Dept, 7806 , Winnipeg, Canada
to meet the tremendous demands. Get in your application at once, Gentlemen:—This is no order for
Send the coupon today for our illustrated catalog, application blank and anything b:ut vou may ‘seénd me
full particulars of this startling Free Trial Offer. It will pay you to free and T’:’Sll"li(i y(,ur"'l‘\- )k‘writer
investigate this startling offer and use this superb machine in your ’Book, Free Trial Application i;}l.mk and
own home or office absolutely free. You will be under no , full particulars of your Free 'l'riu:l Offer
obligations—so send the coupon now while the offer lasts. :

Canadi : A
355 mme'i'}e'mTy et‘.”,‘;gger Sygdncate &

“He didn’t help us—mo—he dreve
away as soon as he could, and we never
saw him again. And he was very tall
and his face was dark, and—and horrid,”
the child shivered, “when he looked at
me he made me afraid.”

“At one time she played a part in
my life—I do not know for certain if
she died.” Like an undercurrent the
words ran in Rosa’s brain, the deep
voice of the man who had uttered them
seemed to mingle with little Sylvia’s
clear treble. “She played a part in my
life.” Could it be that the woman who
played that part, was the same woman
of whom Sylvia spoke—Sylvia’s mother?

The excitement of the chase was hot
upon her; by skilful question and sym-
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| Heat the Biscuit in oven

Toronto Office: 49 Wellington Street East

Back to Nature’s Food

With the advent of Summer comes a desire
for closer contact with Nature and for a
simpler, more rational diet.
get back to Nature you will want to get
back to Nature’s food. Cut out meat and
potatoes for a while and eat

When you

WHEAT

WITH FRESH FRUITS

It will mean health, strength and Summer joy.

Because of its porous shreds and its Biscuit form
Shredded Wheat combines most naturally with all
kinds of fresh fruits, presenting them to the palate in
all the richness of their natural flavor.

to restore crispness and

then cover it with berries, sliced peaches or other
fresh fruits and serve with milk or cream.

Shredded Wheat Biscuit is the Real ““Staff of Life”

Made by

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, Limited

Niagara Falls, Ont.

I'm back again

weak that I could not possibly continue

my work at the office. My doector

and I am astonished and delighted with
the result. Step by step ‘Wincarnis’
has built up my strength, has made

after 3 weeks’

Three weeks ago I was so intenselyl

has given me a lease of new
Can be obtained at all first-class Druggists, Stores, etc.

.

illness
said I was thoroughly “‘run-down’’
and ordered mea complete rest. To
reccver my lost strength he prescribed

me healthier and happier than I have
been for years and

life,

TRADE NOTE—'‘Wincarnis’’' can be readil obtained £
leading Wholesale Distributing Houses in’aho onminio;?m e
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pathetic utterance she drew? from the;

child an account of her mether’s last
hours, of the scene by the bedside, "of
Sir Giles’ comforting help.

“And you had nobody else to take
care of you?” Rosa asked, when Sylvia
paused.

“Nobody, only monsieur.”

“But you must have relations some-
where?  Or friends? You and your
mother cannot have been alone in" the
world. Did your father die long before
your mother?” The question was very
gently asked, and Sylvia put her head
against the girl’s shoulder with a little
sigh.

“I don’t believe I've got any relations,
but I've got friends. I've got monsieur,
and Miss Helen, and now there's you.
But mummy and I didn’t seem fo have
anybody of our own. And I think,” she
hesitated, “I think my father wasn’t

i very kind to mummy, because she cried,

oh, so dreadfully, when I asked about,
him, and she said T wasn’t ever to speak
of him any more. So I never did, and
[ don’t know when he died.”

“Poor little Sylvia!” Again com-
passion for a moment smote Rosa, and
again she thrust it aside, determined to
make her victory complete.

“But, darling, surely your mother left
yYou something of hers that would iden-
tify her and you, that would help old
friends to know you both? Had she
no pretty brooches or bracelets? Noth-
ing that you have got now?”

“I've got two gold brooches that were
mummy’s,” Sylvia said, “and a little
locket with my hair in it when I was
a baby, that’s all, unless you count the
wonderful jewel.”

Rosa’s heart gave a quick leap, but
her voice was very composed, as she
answered—

“What do you mean by the wonder-
ful jewel ?”

“That was my fairy name for it
Mummy and me we often had fairy
names for things, and this thing was
like something out of a fairy story.
Mummy always kept it most awful care-
fully, because she said it was my inheri-
tance, and she gave it to monsieur be-
fore she died. It was in an ivory box.”

“How much T should like to see it,”
Rosa exclaimed, “T like wonder jewels.
They are different and much nicer than
orlinary every-day ones.”

“Oh! it’s quite different from ordin-
ary ones,” the child said simply, “it’s
big, and there’s a great emerald in the
middle,” Rosa nearly jumped, but con-
trolled herself.

“T'd like to show it you, but monsieur
snid it was too expensive to keep in
the bhouse, so it lives at the bank.”

“Monsieur is very wise,” Rosa’s voice
had a note of sarcasm in it, “wonder
jewels are best locked safely away. One
never knows when there may be thieves
about, and this jewel must be worth
stealing.”

“Monsieur says if it were sold there
would be a lot of money for it, ever
such a heap, so that T would be quite
rich. But he won’t sell it till T am
grown up, and can make up my mind
for myself whether to sell it or keep
it.” The child spoke with old-fashioned
quaintness. “T expect T’ll like to sell
it, and be rich enough to give monsieur
some of the money. You see T love him
better than anybody else in the world,
and T want to give him more than half
my money. T should like to give yon
some, too, and Miss Helen, when T sell
the wonder jewel.”

“The jewel is probably real, and not
faked at all, as the good Hermann tried
to make out,” Rosa thought. “My sur-
mises have all come true, and this child
is undoubtedly the child of the young-
est Stansdale sister. Now the question
is, what shall T do about it?”

For a long time that evening Rosa
Muller’s good and bad angel fought with
one another, and it was the bad angel
who after that long, long fight, gained
the victory. As Rosa waited for her
train at the little station next day, she
despatched a telegram to London which
ran as follows:

“To Hermann Muller,—Object you
wanted located. Tt is in the bank, but
is property of Sylvia Burnett, ward of
Sir Giles Tredman. Her mother is dead.
—Rosa.”

(To be continued.)

Got Some.—“And so, after inviting
your friends to a game dinner, you were
not served with any part of the bird!”

“Oh, yes; I got the bill,”—Smart Set.

PANDORA

—that’s the name
of the range you

will finally buy—
why experiment with
inferior ranges when
the Pandora is guar-
anteed to give utter

satisfaction. 105
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JUST OUT---Sound, Sensible

“HOW to GET A POSITION

This is one of the most sensible little
books of advice ever offered to the young
man or young woman seeking employ-
ment. Mr. Hall has been with a large
correspondence school, and has had much
experience in getting positions for young
men. Above all, he would have the young
man drop all foolish notions about the
getting and holding a position. Hard
work alone makes good. He gives much
practical advice on letters of application;
personal application; what is good and
what is bad form, etc., ete.

12mo, Cloth, 140 pages. GO cents net,

post-paid.
Contents: 1. Special Ability and Choice
of Occupation, 2. Positions Obtained
Through Advertisements. 3. Positions

Obtained Through Unsolicited Letters. 4,
The Letter of Application. 5. Personal
Interview and Letters of Recommendation,
6. Special Hints to Various Classes of
Applicants. 7. On Keeping Positions and
Winning Promotions.

AND HOW TO KEEP IT”
By S. ROLAND HALL
NORMAN RICHARDSON, TORONTO
12 E. Wellington St.

Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A, Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—8§1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
TOBO}»IITO 2 CANADA

. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—§2.00 to $3.00.

77*(3XLGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Queen 8 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. Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:

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

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath $2.00 per
day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation 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. '0'Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, 0 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.60 and $3.
Oafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.
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Montreal to Bristol

“The Royal Line”

Say experienced Travellers. First, Second
Third, no matter how you go, you enj-y to
the full the homelike comforls, splendld ac-

commodation’ and superior service of the
R.M.S. Royal George, R.M.S. Royal Edward.
Both are equipped with the latest devices for com-
fort and convenience.

SAILINGS

%l | From Montreal From Bristol

Wednesday Steamer Wednesday
Sept. 18 Royal George Oct, 2
Oct, 2 Royal Edward Oct. 16
Oct. 16 Royal George Oct. 30
Oct, 30 Royal Edward Nov. 13

and fortnightly thereaher y

Feor all inf i to S -
ing General A .'pp':f h 'Fnh' 5 lb. ey

Canadian Northern Buildm
James St.; Halifax,

treal, Q 226 8(
NS, 1230;101 lis St“Wml'm
Man., 272 Main St.

“nghlnd f Ontario, Canada

Including Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes
Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes

3 Spend Your Summer Holidays at
One of These Delightful Spots *7:% '.;'.5‘.'12“'

Grand Trunk Railway System

Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accommodations.
The lover of outdoors will find here in abundance all things which make
roughing it desirable. Select the locality that will afford you the greatest amount of
enjoyment and send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated, describing these
out-of-the-ordinary resorts. All this recreation paradise only one night away from
the leading cities of the United States. Address

A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronte. LI S

- B QUlNiAN Bonaventure Station, Montreal. ~ p=--- E

W. E. DAVIS, Pnu-nr Traffic Manager, Montreal, - ’

G. T BELL. Ass’t. Pass. Traffic Manager, Montreal. CWLINOIS! ' o Comemrm]
I1.G. ELLID T, Csaeral Pa:senger Agent, Montreal, ! H o BT g ]

“Laurentic”
and
“Megantic”
Largest and

Finest Steamers

From Canada
Orchestras Carried
M WHITE STAR-DOMINION LINE

Sailing Every Saturday from Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool.
For all infermatien apply to nearest Railway or Steamship Agent eor to
Company's Offices at MONTREAL---TORONTO---WINNIPEG.
Alttractively illustrated booklet free by request.

Try it at Our
Risk

Order an Electric Glad Iron sent up to your home 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,
that’s all. There’s no obligation to keep it one minute longer
than you wish. Hundreds of satisfied Toronto housewives now
use the Electric Glad Iron. Join them in immunity from hot
weather discomforts on ironing day. Phone the Summer Comfort
Number,

ADELAIDE 404.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

CANADIAN PACIFIC

GREAT LAKES SERVICE--Five Sailings Weekly
From PORT McNICOLL to

S. STE. MARIE - PORT ARTHUR - FORT WILLIAM
Making close connections for all points west.

STEAMBOAT EXPRESS

Leaves Toronto 12.45 p.m. Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednes-
days, Thursdays and Saturdays, making direct connection
with steamers at Port McNicoll.

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

‘,l U’OOCEAN
B octjnioN cal
N;MN"’ H‘OMR[ LI M 'TE D
BO™ 7-30 pm.0AwY

forQUEBEC LoweRr St LAWRENCE RESORTS, MONCTON, HALIFAX.

WITH CONNECTION FOR
St.JoHN - THE SYDNEYS -~ PRINCE EDWARDISLAND NEWFOUNDLAND s&iGRoavs
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