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PUBLISHER'S TALK

AS next Monday will be a Scottish anniversary, St. Andrew’s

Day, this issue of the “Canadian Courier” contains a his-
toric article, “The’ Last of the La Guayrians,” the account of an
early Guelph settlement, which will be especially interesting to all
Scottish-Canadians. The writer, Mr. C. C. James, Deputy
Minister of Agriculture for Ontario, is an enthusiastic student of
Canadian history and is known in scholarly circles of the

Dominion for his patient research and luminous presentation of
historic results. “

THE second issue after this will be our Christmas number.
We hope that it will be found satisfactory. It may not
compare with some of the fifty-cent Christmas numbers but it will
be a full ten-cents’ worth. The contents will be lighter than
usual and the whole number will be put together with a view to
producing a Canadian souvenir suitable for sending abroad.

WITH next week’s issue, we begin Volume Five. We have

- some regrets about the first four volumes, but no excuses
to offer. We are proud of the sympathy and support which have
made the impossible possible.

HAVE you sent in your ballot for “Canada’s Ten Big Men”?
They have been coming in fast, and the standing will be
found on page twenty-five.
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IN THE PUBLIC VIEW

P RESIDENTS of life insurance

companies should be grand

men and most of those who

have occupied such offices in
Canada have made excellent records.
Bank presidents go wrong occasion-
ally, but seldom the president of a
life insurance company. For which,
the public and the business should
be thankful and proud.

Of al! the life insurance companies
in Canada none has a finer record
than the Mutual Life Assurance,
with its headquarters in the town of

~ Waterloo. Being on the side-line
has no: retarded its growth, though
it may explain its successful frugal-
ity. Mr. Melvin, its president, re-
cently passed away and he is suc-
ceeded by one who has been twenty-
one years a director, Mr. E. P.
Clemen:, K.C. Son of a Methodist
minister, an old U.C.C. boy, a Toronto law student under Dr. Larratt
W. Smith, a barrister in Berlin, a King’s Counsel, a junior judge, first
vice-president of the Mutual Life, now its president—there is his
record. A leading Methodist, a trustee oi the Y. M. C. A., a member
of the hospital board, he has not overlooked the social activities.
Broad in his sympathies, painstaking in his duties, he seems an ideal

man for this important position.
: * * o

Mzr. E. P. Clement, K.C,,

President Mutual Life Assurance Co.

O UT in the West, or in Central Canada to give it its newer name,

an industrial commissioner is an important municipal officer.

New communities need advertising, systematising and develop-
ing, and that is the commissioner’s office. IHe meets the visitors, the
possible investors, the new wholesalers and manufacturers, all sorts of
moneyed men, when they come to town. He is the go-between who
arranges for anything new in the commercial
or industrial line,

Winnipeg has one of the best of these com-
missioners in Mr. Charles F. Roland. Keen;
courteous, active, productive of a new idea for
every new day, Mr. Roland has kept Winni-
peg’s possibilities and advantages in the fore-
ground. Banquets, fairs, excursions, and all
sorts of advertising shows have resulted from
his initiative and the progressiveness of the
city is largely due to his brain and organising
ability. He has been the working member of
a large committee of business men who are
determined to keep Winnipeg what she is, the
leading commercial and industrial centre of
Western Canada.

* * *

MONG all the million and a quarter of
people that Canada has expatriated to
the United States, none is quite so ablé

to get the ear of both Canadians and United
Statesers as James J. Hill. When Mr. Hill
talks about railways, or the port of New York,
or the future of Western Canada he is sure of
an audience. 'Lately he has been talking to
the Chamber of Commerce in New York, about
Canada. Mr. Hill knows a good deal about
Canada; although when he was a young
shaver round the little bleak. town of Rock-
wood, Ontario, Canada looked so much of a
forlorn hope to him that he decided to leave it
for good. His career in the great Northwest

Mr. James J. Hill,
President of Great Northern Railway.

needs no reviewing. He has never been far from Canada. The
interests of the Great Northern were aiways very near to those of
the C. P. R. The evolution of the Great Northern country has much
in common with the development of thr Canadian West. Both are
great wheat lands. Mr. Hill’s roads
are great wheat carriers; so is the
C. P.'R. 'Both are engaged in de-
veloping wheat cities. So that when
Mr. Hill draws parallels between
Canada and the United States and
does it so eloquently as he did in
New York the other night, he is
likely tu speak with more authority
than any other man in the United
States whether Canadian or Ameri-
can. He believes in reciprocity.
Thirty or forty years ago it is quite
likely Mr. Hill saw very little to
reciprocate. Now there is a prime
reason for Mr. Hill’s belief in re-
ciprocal trade. Tariff walls are
awkward things for railways that
try to run over them. Mr. Hill has
made his fame and fortune out of
roads that follow the parallels of
latitude. He is now said to be con-
templating lines that follow the meridians. In that case it would be
vastly easier for Mr. Hill if tariffs running east and west were
abolished. No doubt he is quite reasonably sure that he might get
a good share of the wheat to carry south from Canada, and he would
be equally sure of a large proportion of United States manufactured
goods northward. When Mr. Hill pays a glowing tribute to Dr.
Goldwin Smith, calling him the “master mind of Canada,” he means
that he fully endorses Dr. Goldwin Smith’s doctrine concerning the
future of Canada as a part of the United States. But no one will
accuse Mr. Hill of any particular sentiment in the case. Railway
builders as a rule do not deal in sentiment. Neither is Mr. Hill
addicted much to the promulgation of pure ideas, although in that
regard he stands for a great deal more than any other railway man
in the United States. He is a broad-minded, big man, is James J. Hill ;
a much wiser man perhaps than the present
day and generation give him credit for; but
Canadians are no: prone to set as much store
by what he says as by what other Canadians
do who have stayed in Canada and helped to
develop the country.
*

Mr. Charles F. Roland,

Industrial Commissioner, Winnipeg.

*k *

R. BYRON WALKER also spoke at that
banquet. Many of his remarks were
not quite of a piece with Mr. Hill’'s. Dr.

Walker has a mind of his own. He is one of
the biggest Canadians; a man who, born in
Canada, has spent his whole life and energy
in the country and has become a factor in its
development. Dr. Walker does not believe in
the present form of reciprocity by means of
which Canada buys from the United States
twice as much as she sells to the United
States. He believes in fair play. Canada sends
her bills of exchange to pay for United States
goods; at the same time she goes to England
to sell debentures. This Dr. Walker considers
one-sided. Of course he cannot complain that
United States capital has not been largely in-
vested in Canada. As a matter of fact more
American than English capital is invested in
Canada, but that capital is mainly for the
development of enterprises the stock of which
is held in the United States. When it comes
to selling debentures or borrowing money for
public works and railways, it is the English
capitalist who is asked for negotiable paper.
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WORK FOR THE CANADIAN CLUBS

M UCH may reasonably be expected from the Canadian Clubs in

the fight for “Civil Service Reform and the Abolition of the
Patronage List.” There is no party politics in this work and it is at
once federal and provincial.

At Ottawa, Civil Service Reform has commenced. On September
Ist, the whole inside service passed under the control of the permanent
Civil Service Commission. Every appointment and promotion since
that date has been reviewed by them. No man or woman over thirty-
five years of age can enter the service. The man with a “pull” has
no easier road to a position than the man without a Sl ihe
recommendation of a member of Parliament has no more effect than
the recommendation of any other good citizen. This system will be
extended to the Outside Service as soon as the Commission machinery
is in good working order. No further legislation is required. Any
portion of it may be transferred from the old system to the new by an
Order-in-Council. The great work along this line is to be done at
the provincial capitals where the civil sérvices are still a portion of
the party spoils. And it is here where the Canadian Clubs may use
their influence.

As for the “patronage list,” this evil exists at Ottawa as well as
the provincial centres. Mr. Brodeur is the only minister, if we mistake
not, who has appointed a general purchasing agent and announced the
abolition of the patronage list. There are over fifty cabinet ministers
in Canada who have not yet made the same announcement, and here
again is where the Canadian Clubs may be useful. Everything which
the governments buy should be bought in the cheapest market,
whether the seller be a Liberal or a Conservative.. The tender system
obtains in all large contracts; it is in the tmall contracts, the day-to-
day purchases, and the “rush” orders that patronage creeps in and
the waste of public money occurs.

The Canadian Clubs do not need to pass resolutions on these
subjects. By having discussion of them, they may greatly assist in
educating and forming public opinion. There are thousands of good
citizens .who are not yet awake to these evils and the easy remedies
available. There are prejudices and habits to be broken down. The
Canadian Clubs have a duty to perform in this respect. Next to the
press, they have become the chief forums for the open discussion of
public questions of a non-partisan character. They thus have a
responsibility as well as an opportunity.

b
THE DOLLAR IN EDUCATION

TORONTO has suddenly awakened to a consciousness that its
educational system is bad. The critics say the reason is plain—
the schools cost too much.

Better ventilated schools; larger supplies of school books, draw-
ing materials, maps and other accessories; kindergartens; manual
training workshops; domestic science paraphernalia—all these cost
money, and Toronto has been adding these features at a rapid rate.
The result is that the average cost per pupil has risen considerably.
The teachers are paid much higher salaries and a higher standard of
pedagogical qualification is demanded. This is anotlier item of the
increased cost. The educational reformers have been exceedingly
busy and they appear to have gone farther than the average citizen

realised, until some active person began to compare the cost of

educating a child to-day with what it cost twenty years ago.

It would seem unwise, however, to condemn any educational
system, simply by a reference to the cost. And here is where the
Toronto tay-payers are likely to go wrong. “Cost” is only a relative
term after all. For example, in the days when the parents bought

6

all their own text-books, scribblers, slates, pencils, drawing-books,
writing-books, paint-boxes and other supplies, the cost was partially
borne by the taxes and partially by the individual purses. In the old
days a father with three children attending the public schools paid
out from ten to fifteen dollars a year for books and supplies. He also
paid, say, fifteen dollars a year in school-taxes. Now his taxes have
increased to twenty or twenty-five dollars a year, and his children get
all their text-books and supplies free. The parent is really paying
no more than before. Indeed, the father of a large family who is not
a property-owner is paying less.

Again, the schools are doing more for both parents and children
than they ever did. The kindergarten has relieved the pressure on
homes where there is a family of small children. The manual training
and domestic science departments are doing something for the boys
and girls which gives them a better start in life. Surely this should
be taken into account. Before 1850, education was so expensive that
only a few parents could afford to provide it in any considerable
degree for their children. Now every child is given fair educational
equipment.

Toronto should hesitate before it allows any such reactionary
movement to gather headway. It may be true that too much money
is spent in “frills.” It may be true that the interference of teachers
in the election of members of the Education Board has had a tendency
to make salaries unnecessarily large. These are not a sufficient justi-
fication for abolishing everything in the school curriculum but reading,
writing and arithmetic. They do not prove that the advances of
recent years were uneconomic or unwise.

¥

ONTARIO AND TEMPERANCE REFORM

ONTARIO is having its annual campaign of temperance reform.

“Abolish the bar” is the cry everywhere. In the country sec-
tions and in the towns and villages it takes the form of “local option.”
In Toronto and other cities, it is merely “license reduction.” In all
cases, it is a fight against the liquor traffic.

The greatest condemnation of the liquor business is its refusal
to obey the laws. It seems impossible to get license-holders to refrain
from selling during prohibited hours, from supplying liquor to minors
and drunkards and from infringing the laws in other respects. These
difficulties have led the ‘temperance people. to enter upon a fight,
looking to ultimate prohibition of the whole traffic. Such a fight is
a natural result, when restrictive regulations are found to be impossi-
ble of enforcement.

On the other hand, the temperance reformers do not give sufficient
credit to.the license-holders for the improvements which they have
effected. The character of the hotel-man of to-day is much superior
to that of twenty-five years ago, averages considered. The liquor sold
is of beftter quality and less harmful. There are fewer drunkards.
The drinking is moderate indeed as compared with a period three
decades past, and the license-holder has been a considerable factor in
promoting this moderation. Furthermore, the quantity of mineral
water, light beers and light wines sold is in great proportion to the
quantity of ardent spirits. :

Moderation and temperance are steadily gaining ground. It is
questionable, however, if the people are quite prepared for as much
“reform” as the temperance party think. If that reform is pressed
beyond the bounds which common-sense will justify, then the inevit-
able reaction will occur as in the days of the historical Scott Act. The
temperance portion of the public must be careful not to go too fast
lest their machine jump the track and come to grief.

There is one thing for which we may all plead—a broader dis-
cussion of both the economic and moral elements. Owners of hotel
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property and of breweries are entitled to some consideration. They
have been encouraged to invest their money in improved plants and
"hostelries. This property should not be destroyed without some
justification and 'without fair warning. This is the economic element.
In addition, there is the moral element. If prohibition or local option
is forced on a community before it is ready for it, there will be much
illegal selling. Illegal selling, without regulation and in secret, must
always be more harmful than well-regulated, legalised selling. In
Toronto, there are comparativey few licenses—only about 145, and
yet there must be at least 245 places in which liquor is regularly sold.
To decrease the licensed places in face of an increasing population
will be almost certain to increase the number of unlicensed places.

The question is one which must be decided by the people of each
locality. No general rule of conduct may be laid down. Local option
may be fully justified in one municipality and not in another, and so
with license reduction. The agitation must go on, but every broad-
minded citizen will give all the aspects of the question careful con-
sideration before he follows the extremists on either side.

8

TWO DINNERS

AST week in Toronto there were two rather remarkable dinners.
The one was held in the National Club, and two hundred busi-
ness men met to do honour to one of the most successful of Canada’s
younger merchants, on the eve of his marriage. It was purely per-
sonal, but in it was a desire to eulogise and honour a young Canadian
who had done things, one who had foresworn all the softer things of
life to make a great success—and had made it. The other was a
smaller affair with only about one-quarter as many persons present.
It was held in the main office of a publishing suite, on the sixth floor
of a modern warehouse. It too was in honour of Canadians who had
done things—the men who had made a set of books. The one dinner
was personal and non-commercial ; the other dinner was personal and
commercial. The contrast but indicates the breadth, the variety and
the complexity of our national life.

Sometimes we forget that all the great men are not in politics,
nor on the stock exchange. The man who can impress his personality
on a two-race people and bind them more closely together in a
spontaneous national outburst of activity, confidence and enthusiasm
is a great statesman and no one will deny his right to honour and
fame. The man who lays two shining threads of steel across half a
continent and makes a country out of a wilderness and thus adds to
the possibilities of the human race, is worthy of praise and glory.
Yet the man who has learned to make umbrellas on a large scale, in
a country where umbrellas were not made before, is also worthy of
some recognition, because he is one of the makers of national indus-
tries. And what of he who makes books—the author and the pub-
lisher—are they not as great as he who makes umbrellas, as he who
builds a railway, as he who captures a nation’s imagination? If
Canada is to be great, she must have her own newspapers, her own
periodicals, her own books. She must not overlook the publisher and
the part that he plays in nation-making. She must not forget the
writer who delves down into the about-to-vanish past and reads the
records made by the pioneers and the ancestors. A nation cannot be
constructed out of authors and publishers alone, but neither can it be
made of umbrella-makers, railway builders, bankers and statesmen
alone. The intellectual and the commercial, the political and the
industrial, the imaginative and the practical—these must be combined
“in carefully measured quantities.

W .
A NATIONAL ADVERTISEMENT

THE Smart Set is'the name of a very excellent magazine published

in New York City. Here is one of the paragraphs which it
sends out to advertise its Christmas number and an author who prides
himself on his Canadian stuff: 5

“Canada has become a favourite field for American novelists,
~ who find in its historic features, its old world leanings, and its
glistening, exhilarating winter life a constant source of inspira-
tion. Emerson Hough, in “The Warrant,” in December Smart Set,
has passed by the interesting St. Lawrence region and has written .
a strong romance of the bleak Northwest, where Doukhobors
and Galician immigrants drag out their narrow lives, their hard,
sordid monotony broken only By occasional expeditions on the
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part of the Northwest police. Out of this unromantic material
Mr. Hough has evolved an excellent story.”

And would you believe it, that paragraph has appeared in several
Canadian papers of repute! The editor of the Smart Set knocks us,
and our own editors are not patriotic enough to kill the knock. Rather
sad, is it not?

»
THE COBALT BOOM

MINING engineers, mining experts and mining journals are all

deploring the present boom in Cobalt stocks. -One Toronto
newspaper refuses the advertisements of the boomsters, but all the
other dailies are assisting in the “boom.” The newspapers are great
believers in caveat emptor. They say “It is not our business to
educate the public as to the foolishness of buying wild-cat mining
stocks.” The Minister of Mines says: “It is not my business to tell
the public which mines are real and which are myths.” The Provin-
cial Secretary says: “Any person who has the necessary fee may get
letters of incorporation for a mining company with as many millions
capital as he desires. It is none of my business whether he owns a
mine or not.” The Banker and Broker and Trustee say: “It is not
our business to ask our customers whether they are defrauding the
public or not.”

And who, then, will protect the public? No one, gentle reader,
no one. The public is not destined to be protected. A public is the
legitimate prey of the plunderer. If you stopped the plundering, the
brokers would go broke, the hotels would sell less champagne, the
automobile agents would sell fewer motor-cars, the theatres would
miss many gay guests, the restaurants would have fewer midnight
supper parties, and the diamond merchant would find large sales quite
uncommon. Indeed, general business would be much flatter.

Then heigho, ye rural lambs that are ready for the shearing, come
to town and be welcome. We need your money to help us keep up
the red-hot pace which so distinguishes our pretty palaces of pleasures
from your crude hostelries and theatres. Come one, come all, for the
printing-presses are busy and Cobalt stock certificates are being
created by the thousands every day. Do not be afraid, kind friend
and sympathiser, the presses will turn so long as the public have
any savings left. Come, ye simple-minded, we need you!

e

THE CANNY SPEECH OF LORD MILNER

OW that our imperial visitors have left us, the critics are express-
ing themselves, with mote or less vigour, on the subject of
Lord Milner’s delivery and Lord-Northcliffe’s bluff remarks. The
former’s reticence has been a matter of surprise to some of his Cana-
dian hearers who evidently had expected an imperialist to be a loud-
mouthed gentleman, given to expressing his convictions in season and
out of season, with an extravagant bombast, such as our neighbours
in the United States associate with Fourth-of-July oratory. Lord
Milner, on the contrary, was most careful to avoid “such boastings as
the Gentiles use” and picked his phrases with a delicacy which showed
the scholar and the statesman. Now, the very citizens who would
have been the first to condemn any suggestion of imperial interference,
are complaining that Lord Milner appeared careful in his choice of
epithets and his suggestion as to colonial navies and unified natural-
isation. Are not such critics in danger of mistaking bluster for
convic’tion? The impressiveness of Lord Milner’s Toronto utterances,
coming, as they did, after the strident clamour of election day, lay
in that very thoughtfulness, that absence of brag or pretence. He
had no need to speak of his own services, for they were written in
clear character during a stormy time and were such as only a man,
equal to imperial responsibility, could have rendered. Tt is quite true
that he did not proclaim loudly what he had done, that he gave
Canadians no patronising directions as to their immediate duty. He
spoke with a modest simplicity, such as certain cross-roads orators
would consider unavailing, with a profound realisation of the great
issues he touched, which is nome too common among latter-day
patriots, and withal a gentle humour such as does not irradiate our
Saturday supplement. Lord Milner's canny speech, like that of
Drumtochty, was welcome to many of us who had become wearied
of the obvious promises and unbridled charges of the political gentle-
men who conducted the recent campaign.
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NOTICE that some of the Conservative papers are accusing the
Provincial Governments of “starving” the Opposition at Ottawa.
That is, they keep the big men in the provincial service when

they would otherwise journey to the Federal Capital and do battle ,
with the Dominion Ministers. The verdict on this charge will be
a “true bill” ; but the offence is covered by time-honoured precedent.
Provincial governments of the same party colour as the Federal
Opposition have always “starved” that organisation. When Mowat
reigned in Toronto, he not only stayed out of the Dominion field
himself ; but he kept out of it such sturdy fighters as Mr. C. F. Fraser
of Brockville, who could have made quite a dint in Sir John’s “solid
Ontario East,” Mr. A. S. Hardy of Brantford and Mr. G. W. Ross of
Middlesex, whom he actually kidnapped from Mr. Blake’s slender
lines at Ottawa. “Uncle Thomas” Greenway did the same thing in
Manitoba. The Federal Liberals were strikingly weak in the West
while Greenway had himself, Martin and Sifton. Fielding and Blair
both tarried in the provincial arenas until the Federal battle was won;
and Mercier was never seen at Ottawa at all.
* * *

SO it is no new crime of which the provincial parties are guilty.

And they may plead in defence that they cannot help themselves.
As a rule, the big men will go where there are big things to be done.
In the Provincial Government, there is actual work to be accom-
plished; in the Federal Opposition, there is only criticism of work.
Hon. Mr. Graham exhibited the same spirit when he left the leadership
of the Provincial Opposition of Ontario to take a portfolio in the
Féderal Government. Sir John Macdonald was wont to “starve” his
local parties in the same way. He brought Chapleau in from Quebec,
for instance. Still it is undoubtedly true that the local Conservative
Governments to-day are absorbing men who would greatly increase
the chances for victory of the Conservative Opposition at Ottawa.
If Roblin and Rogers were to come down from Winnipeg, if Whitney,
Foy, Hanna and Beck were to go down from Toronto, if Hazen were
to come up from New Brunswick, things would look different.

* * *

P REMIER McBRIDE of British Columbia seems to have been able
to deliver his province without personally accompanying the
consignment. Mr. McBride seems to possess the confidence of his
people to an extraordinary extent, though I cannot quite forgive him
for having—apparently—turned down Sir Hibbert Tupper. Just why
the services of a man like Sir Hibbert should be lost to the natign is
not clear, especially when our greatest lack is men. Undoubtedly the
most striking success as.a Conservative provincial administration is
being made by that of Sir James Whitney, which is giving the Pro-
vince of Ontario-a progressive government, with radical trimmings,
which quite belies its inherited label—‘ccnservative.” In fact, party
names have become absurdities in this country. Sir Wilirid is, if
anything, more conservative than Mr. Borden, while “Billy” Maclean
is the champion Radical of Parliament.
£ 3k *

IR WILFRID and Mr. Borden have meantime gone off to the
South to recover from the strain of the campaign. Just the other

day, Sir Wilfrid was sixty-seven. This is nine years younger than
Sir John Macdonald was when he fell on the field, his sword still in
play. Why anyone should imagine that Sir Wilfrid will retire before
another four years have passed, passes my comprehension. He is
still in buoyant health. There are no signs that a few years “Parlia-
menteering” will wear him down. He never fought better than in the
last campaign—physically, I mean. And his party needs him as a
drowning man needs a plank. Mr. Fielding may have his ambitions ;
but one of them is hardly likely to be preference for leading an
Opposition over the possession of the Finance portfolio. Then the
rest of the party have their ambitions, too, chief among them being
a passionate desire to stay in power. If the word were to be sent

COURIER

along that Sir Wilfrid was thinking of retiring, the storm of protests
that would sing about the ears of the Premier would soon disstiade
him from his purpose.
OUR political life is so much a question of men that it is a wonder
both parties do not take more pains tc seek out promising young
chaps and train them for public life. They seem to accept their repre-
sentatives in the most haphazard fashiomr® Whatever the constituencies
choose to send them, they take and are thankful. That is not the
way that public life is recruited in the old country. There, con-
stituencies are found for young men who promise to be of value to
the party. The leaders think more of the effect on the nation and
of the future than they do of satisfying the ambition of every local
magnate whom they meet. “Such a selection as that of Mr. Mackenzie
King was on British lines; but he was practically in a class by himself
at the last elections. Now I myself know several young fellows,
attached to both parties, who are excellent raw material for public
men, and whom the parties ought to get into Parliament. They might
not set the river on fire the first session ; but, with training, they would
become better leaders of public opinion and better workers in Parlia-
ment than most of the veterans who are to-day dozing in the ‘“‘seats
of the mighty.” But these young men as a rule cannot get con-
stituencies without help. They lack the local “pull.” This is where
the party organisations should come in and secure them seats. They
would be worth ten times more than “back benchers” to begin with,
and might turn the tide of victory at some future election.

/

IN THE BRITISH HOUSE OF COMMONS : SUFFRAGETTES CHAINED TO
THE GRILLE BEING REMOVED BY ATTENDANTS.

The action of the two Suffragettes in chaining themselves to the grille of the Ladies’
Gallery, and demanding votes for women, had at least one curious result that does not
seem to have been much noticed. When the grille is in place, the ladies behind it are
not technically within the House, but so soon as the grille is removed they are in the
House. Thus the two Suffragettes in question were actually placed in the House by
the attendants of the House. The chains used by the ladies were bound with wool,
that no noise might be made while they were being fastened round the grille.—Ill-
ustrated London News. :

.



TURNING fTHE FIRST SOD FOR THE MUNICIPAL POWER LINE

Mr. J. H. Fryer of Galt.

Municipal Power Line

N October, 1902, there was a meet-
I ing in the town of Berlin, at which
municipal representatives discuss-
ed the question of electric power from
Niagara Falls and the effect it would
have on the various communities.
During the ensuing six years there
have been many meetings and much
agitation. “Cheap Power” was the cry.
In July, 1905, a permanent Hydro-
Electric Commission was formed with
the Hon. Adam Beck, of Iondon, as
chairman. Representatives of the
Western Ontario municipalities formed
an association known as the Niagara
Power Union. Both these hodies have
given much attention to the problem
and’ wisely waited for private enter-
prise to prove that Niagara power
could be economically and scientifically
carried long distances and sold at a
reasonable price. When this was de-
monstrated, they undertook, with Gov-
ernment backing, to build a -trans-
mission line of their own which will
take power from Niagara and dis-
tribute it to a selected list of munici-
palities “at cost.”

Mr. G. G. 8. Lindsey.

Dinner given by

the Publisher

Senator Kerr,

to Editors, Advisory Board and Authors of ** Makers of Canada.”

Mayéf Oliver of Toronto, and Sir James Whitney.

i

Mr. Fryer, President of the Niagara Power Union of Municipalities, turning
the first sod for a power line, which is to distribute Niagara
Power all through Western Ontario.

Mr. B. E. Walker,

Hon. Adam Beck.

The undertaking was formally begun
on Wednesday of last week when the
president of the Power Union turned
the first sod on a park in the city of
Toronto. A meeting was held in one
of the Exhibition buildings and
speeches were made by Hon. Mr. Beck,
chairman; Sir James Whitney; Mr. W.
K. McNaught, M.P.P.; Mr. P. W.
Ellis; Mr. Joseph Oliver, Mayor of
‘Toronto; Mr. J. W. Lyon, of Guelph;
and Mr. J. H. Fryer, of Galt. This is
probably the first time in municipal his-
tory that a considerable number of
municipalities combined in a financial
undertaking whereby they take all the
risks and receive all the profits of an

- industrial enterprise. It is expected to

cost three and a half millions.

When the new transmission line is
completed, all the municipalities which
it serves will either construct local dis-
tribut:cu plants or acquire those already
in existence. In Toronto, the city will
undertake its own distribution in op-
position to the Toronto Electric Light
Company. No person in the latter
company seems greatly disturbed, how-
ever, piobably because in five years
there will be room for two.

Mr. Morang. Sir Charles Moss.



10

CANADIAN COURIER

The Iegislative Assembly of Prince Edward Island in Session, 1908.

Demands of the

INCE 1891, the Liberals have controlled the
provincial government of the Province of
Prince Edward Island—the tiniest province of
Confederation, whose hundred thousand in-

habitants are mostly busy farmers. Under Premier
Peters junior and senior, and Premier Hassard, the
Liberals have had seventeen years of supremacy.
Now by a narrow margin, they are to have another
four.

Prince Edward Island was six years late coming
into Confederation, and when it came it brought
some characteristics of its own. One of these was
a two-house Parliament, an upper and a lower
chamber. Later it was decided to abolish the bit
of patronage known as the upper house, but this
was also characteristically done. In each riding
there are two members elected, one for the assembly
and the other as a councillor. Not all those who
vote for the assemblyman, may vote for the coun-
cillor. Only the property-owners have the latter
privilege. Yet when the gentlemen are elected,
there is no apparent difference in their privileges or
their importance. Moreovér, the two houses now
meet as one. It was thus, by a temporising measure
that this province with one-fourth the population
of the city of Montreal, merged its two important
Legislative Bodies.

In the House of Assembly there are fifteen
assemblymen and fifteen councillors. These are
divided into Liberals led by the Hon. Francis
Hassard and the Conservatives led by Mr. J. A.
Mathieson, a son-in-law of the Hon. David Laird.
These two parties met in December, 1904, in mortal
combat and the Liberals won. Hon. Arthur Peters
led the victorious party in the conflict, Mr. Hassard
succeeding him in January last. The quadrennial
battle occurred again in November, and again the
Liberals won, though with a small majority. Whe-
ther Mr. Hassard’s slight numerical superiority will
enable him to withstand Mr. Mathieson’s attacks
for another four years remains to be seen.

The Liberals in the campaign which has just
closed promised if elected, to press vigorously for
the long-delayed fishery award, for a restoration of
the Island’s parliamentary representation at Ottawa
to its original standing, for more equitable trans-
portation rates, and for The Tunnel. The Con-
servatives were equally ingenious and vigorous in
promising to ask Father, in fact to demand from
Father, much and more. They would ask for the
fishery award, for the ancient representation, for
the lower transportation rates, for the fifteen-
million-dollar Tunnel and also for a few other
favours. These consist of the small sum of three
million dollars which was spent on the Prince

Island Province

Edward Island railway before 1873, with interest
since that date. They would also ask for several
million dollars compensation for non-fulfilment of
the terms of union regarding keeping continuous
communication between the Island and the main-
land. If a storm comes up and the mail boats get
stuck in the ice for twenty-four hours, the people
make a note of it and estimate how much damages
they should get. Every winter there are delays of
this kind, and they have whole ledgers full of esti-
mated damages. “Then these Conservatives would
ask for the Island’s share of all public domain
granted to other provinces since 1873. This would

Hon. D. A. McKinnon,

probably figure out at, about twenty-five or fifty
millions according to the basis of the argument.
Also a special subsidy for Prince Edward Island
such as was given to British Columbia, and for an
increase in the regular subsidy.

In short, if the Conservatives had been elected
they would have asked as follows: :

PHOTOGRAFH BY GEO. H. COOKE.

Bisheries awdrd o e o $ 1,000,000
Prmel -0 ki i iy S R 15,000,000
Eost of rallwavil i e 3,144,000
Interest on same, 35 years ...... 5,000,000
Damages non-communication 5,000,000

Compensation public lands ...... 50,000,000
Increased subsidy (capitalised) .. 10,000,000

$89,144,000

If these claims could be made good, every man,
woman and child in Prince Edward Island would
get $8go. Every family of five would be entitled
to $4,450. Or if the provincial authorities did not
make the distribution but simply paid out the interest
to each inhabitant, it would mean an annual income
for each man, woman and child of $35.60 a year in
perpetuity ; or an annuity of $175 for each head of
a household. '

In Prince Edward Island it is more blessed to
ask than to give. Asking is part of the provincial
business, and has not the Ottawa Government said,
“Ask and ye shall receive”? Fortunately, the
Liberal Government was returned to power and
the Dominion should now be able to settle all these
claims for fifty millions at the outside. If Sir
Wilfrid will hurry, they might take twenty-five mil-
lions cash down. If he waits until Mr. Mathieson
gets into power, it is eighty-nine millions at least—
that is, if Mr. Mathieson is serious, which it is
difficult to believe.

Who are the Canadians.

Editor Canapiax COURIER,
Toronto, Ont.

Sir,—In your issue of November 21st you refer
editorially to an objection raised in connection with
your voting contest to decide who are the ten biggest
men in Canada. I quite agree with you that it is
well that we should keep in our mind and favour
the youths who have gone out from Canada and
made a name for themselves, but I echo the objec-
tion of your other correspondent. I considered the
point when drawing up my list which you publish
in your last issue. You asked your readers to vote
on not “the Ten Greatest Canadians” but “the Ten
Greatest Men in Canada.” 1 contend that if a man
is not domiciled in Canada he is not eligible for the
category assigned by you. Dr. Osler, Sir Percy
Girouard, Lord Mount Stephen, Sir Gilbert Parker
are no more eligible for your category than
J. J. Hill, Jacob Gould Schurman, Lord Elgin,
Thomas W. Lawson, Bonar Law or others who have
at one time been Canadians, and in a sense are
Canadians now, but who are not in any sense
Canada. A man isn’t a horse because he has been
born in a stable. Yours truly,

J.W.

‘November zoth, 19o8.



SHIE EAST OF THE LA GUAYRIANS

HE Canada
Company
had been

formed to take over
and settle a large
area of land in
Upper Canada:
John Galt, the nov-
elist, had been sent
out to act as super-
intendent. One of
his first acts was to
lay out a town
which has grown
into the substantial
city of Guelph. He
wrote home to a
friend an account
of the inauguration
of this work, dat-
ing his letter from

Guelph, 2nd of

Mr. David Stirton. June, 1827. By ac-
1816-1908—The Last. cident this letter
some time later

came under the eye of the editor of Fraser's Maga-
zine, and was printed in the issue of November 3oth,
1830. As an introduction to this article we repro-
duce a portion of the letter as follows:

“The site chosen was on ‘a nameless stream’s
untrodden banks,” about eighteen miles in the forest
from Galt—a great future city founded by a friend
of mine, with a handsome bridge over the Grand
River, and of which I had never heard until it had
a post office. FEarly on the morning of St. George’s
Day I proceeded on foot towards the spot, having
sent forward a band of woodmen with axes on their
shoulders to prepare a shanty for the night—a shed ,
made of boughs and bark, with a great fire at thef
door. I was accompanied by my friend Dunlop,
a large, fat, facetious fellow, of infinite jest and)J
eccentricity, but he forgot his compass, and we lost
our way in the forest. After ‘wandering up and
down’ like babes in the woods, without even a black-
berry to console us—the rain raining in jubilee—
we came to the hut of a Dutch settler, in which
no English was to be obtained. However, after
much jabber, loud speaking, and looking at one
another with mouth, eyes and nostrils, in addition
to ears, Mynheer gave tongue that he could speak
French, which he did, no doubt, perfectly; as, in
telling us that he had cleared a farm in the States
which he had exchanged for his present habitation,
he expressively said, /e swape.” We hired him for
our guide.

“It was almost sunset when we arrived at our
rendezvous; my companion, being wet to the skin,
unclothed and dressed himself in two blankets, one
in the Celtic and the other in the Roman fashion—
the kilt and the toga; the latter was fastened on
the breast with a spar of timber that might have
served for the mainmast to ‘some great admiral’
I ‘kept my state’ (as Macbeth says of his wife at
the banquet) of dripping drapery. We then, with
surveyors and woodmen (Yankice, choppers) pro-
ceeded to a superb maple tree, and I had the honour
and glory of laying the axe to the root

By ¢, ¢ JAMES

that soon after the beginning of the town he found it
expedient to make his headquarters at some more
convenient point and so he took up his residence at
a house on Burlington Bay, thus locating midway
between York and Guelph. He says: “I had not
been long settled in this domicile, when one Sunday
morning a deputation came to me, from a body, I
think, in all, of fifty-seven emigrants, who had come
from New York, where they had been landed from
La Guayra, South America. . . . I considered that
as the Company had work it would be doing service
to Government to employ these people, accordingly
directed them to proceed to Mr. Prior at Guelph,
till I had time to consider their case.”

This event in the early settlement of Upper
Canada is recalled by the death of Mr. David Stirton
of Guelph, who passed away recently in ‘his ninety-
third year. Mr. David Stirton was born in-Scot-
land in 1816; came to Upper Canada in 1827; from
1858 to 1874, represented the county of Wellington
in the Parliament of Canada; for mearly thirty
years, from 1876 to 1904, held the position of post-
master at Guelph; and now, after being a lone
survivor of the early pioneers, he has passed away
at a fine old age. It is not of his interesting
parliamentary career that we propose to write, ;;b'ut
we remember that he was “the last of the La Guay-
rians,” and in these days of revived immigration
and of pioneering “made easy,” it may be of interest
to recall the story of the little band of Scottish
settlers of which he was the last survivor.

Turn to the map of Venezuela in South America.
You will find the city of Caracas in the north, lying
a few miles inland from the coast. Its seaport is
La Guayra. In 1825 the country, then known as
Colombia, was in a state of unrest. The sovereignty
of Spain had been thrown off by Bolivar. The old
plantation proprietors were uneasy; they were
anxious to dispose of their estates. Coffee was
the chief crop grown for exportation, the work
being done by slaves. These estates were adver-
tised in Europe as most attractive properties, and
the suggestion was sent abroad that here was the
place for the industrious Scottish emigrant. Scot-
land was uneasy at the time. Her people were
streaming out of the western ports across the
Atlantic to the United States and Canada. There
was, however, but little shipping from the eastern
ports for America. This presented a new field for
the promoter. A company was organised, a planta-
tion purchased in Colombia and advertisements of
most attractive nature scattered up and down the
eastern shires of Scotland. ;

A London sailing vessel of 600 tons called 7he
Planet was chartered to take out the settlers. The
boat left the Thames with a few English emigrants
and then picked up the rest of her passengers, 250
in all, in the Bay of Cromarty. This was in 1825.
They sailed for La Guayra, calling at Madeira®on
the way to take on a cargo of wine. Twelve weeks
out from Cromarty Bay, the party were landed at
La Guayra. Disappointment met them from the
first. The country was in disorder, life and pro-
perty were insecure, the climate was unsuited to
the Scotsman of the north, the estate that had been
purchased by the company was composed partly of

barren mountains
and partly of val-
leys that required
irrigation. Trans-
portation had been
provided and land
allotted by the
company to the
settlers who were
bound by written
contract to locate
upon the land and
to repay their debt
in ten years: The
poor, deluded peo-
ple were thus left
in a most pitiable
condition.  After
vain - efforts to
make a living and
to reconcile them-
selves to their in-

Mr. John Galt.

hospitable sur-
.I'Ol,ln(lings, : they Author and Pioneer,
were gradually

forced to abandon their lots and soon found them-
selves gathered together in temporary quarters at
Caracas.

~ Here at least they had some chance of defend-
ing themselves against bandits and outlaws. They
laid their case before the British consul, and with
the help of Mr. Lancaster, the Quaker educationist,
who happened to be there at the time, they sent
home an appeal for help. This did not fail. A
I?:rltls-'h frigate was despatched to their assistance.
The captain in charge was a brother of Sir Pere-
grine Maitland, then Governor of Upper Canada.
After consultation, they decided to accept the offer
of transportation to Canada. They were taken
north and landed at New York,where they were met
by Mr. Buchanan, the British consul, who also
acted as agent of the Canada Company. It should
be noted here that Mr. Stirton’s father reached New
York by an earlier hoat, as he had saved enough
of his money to pay for passage for his family,
Twenty-two families in all were sent forward from
New York consigned to the care of Mr. John Galt
who was building up the settlement in the County
of Wellington. Mr. Stirton some years ago told
the story of his journey. His father and family
sailed up the Hudson to Albany, thence by canal
boats to Rochester and by schooner to the head of
the lake. Half a dozen houses stood on the present
site of.- Hamilton; Dundas was somewhat larger;
but Ancaster (‘“the pretty, breezy town of Ancaster
on the hill,” Galt called it) was the most promising
town of the district. Over the primitive roads they
made their way, reaching Guelph on September 8th,
1827, less than five months after the time of the
cutting of the first tree. The Stirton family slept
on the first night in the loft of the Priory.

Another chapter now opened in the history of
the La Guayrians. Mr. Galt gave them welcome
and made out a plan for forming with them a model
settlement which was to extend four miles in length
along the Elora Road. Their locations were laid
out on paper, irrespective of the con-

thereof, and soon it fell ‘beneath our

sturdy strokes’ with the noise of an
avalanche. It was the genius of the
forest unfurling his wings and depart-
ing forever. Being the King’s name-
day, I called the town Guelph—the
smaller fry of office having monopo-
lised every other I could think of; and
my t‘r1epd drawing a bottle of whiskev
from his bosom, we drank prosperity
to the unbuilt metropolis of the new
world.”

Accompanying the letter there ap-
peared a sketch of the town showing
a clearing, a bridge across the Speed,
the stump of the maple tree neatly
fenced in, the Priory facing the river,
the market building, the school, and
a number of houses. TFor 3 time’:, the
Priory was Mr., Galt’s residence, Later
it was used for offices and for the
temporary accommodation of new ar-
rivals. Visitors to the Royal City will
have noticed the picturesque log sta-
tion of the C.P.R.—it is the Priory site

figuration of the country. The Com-
pany undertook to assist in the build-
ing of the houses. Winter came on
before they were ready and the poor
immigrants, dependent solely upon the
assistance of the Company and un-
acquainted with Canadian pioneer life
in the bush, suffered to the limit the
hardships of backwoods life. For a
year or more they worked along in-
creasing their clearings and improv-
ing their houses, but still dependent
upon the Company. A change then
suddenly took place. Mr. Galt and the
officials at home had a misunderstand-
ing, the result of which was that he
resigned and returned home and his
place was taken by another. The work
provided by the Company upon which
they depended for a living was stop-
ped, supplies were shut off, and in a
short time the La Guayrians were scat-
tered over adjoining townships -and
they had to begin once again the battle

of life in the deeper recesses of the

preserved and welcoming as of old the
newcomers to the city of John Galt.
Mr. Galt in his autobiography tells us

Guelph—From a Sketch made in 1828.

Mr. Galt for the Canada Company.

One of the Towns Founded by

King’s bush.
May the Twentieth Century bring as
good citizens as the La Guayrians!

11



A TRINITY OF MONARCHS

FU’I‘L‘RIC his-
torians  will

have it to

say that the open-
ing years of the
twentieth century
were marked by
the rise of three
great kings — Ed-
ward the Seventh,
Kaiser Wilhelm
and Theodore
Roosevelt.  These
are the monarchi-
cal trinity of graces
and heaven alone
knows which of
the three is the
greatest. In Ger-
many—no doubt of
this; in United
States none; nei-
ther in England.
All three are pop-
ular idols. None
of them is to be
candidate for be-
heading. The days
of kingly heroism
seem to have cul-
minated in poor
Charles the First.

However, to be-
gin with the van-
ishing figure—exit Teddy, who has bequeathed to the
world the Teddy bear and the big stick and a new
President. The newspapers and magazines have cause
to be grateful to him; he has furnished them with
thousands of cartoons and photographs, besides end-
less copy. He is the first King of the United States
to become a public figure in print. His predecessor
was a quiet man—quite unknown to the Sundays
and the yellows. But Mr. Roosevelt had regard for
the publishers. He liad passed a life that made
good copy; had never been a quiet, meek one;
always strenuous; began by a fight for health and
oot it. Since then he has got everything else he
fought for—even Taft. He has been the irresistible.
He has killed bob-cats and bears; now he will slay
elephants—not having left the nation with a white
one in shape of Taft, who is as large as a baby
elephant. Mr. Roosevelt has demonstrated that a
man does not have to wait till the hereafter to have
more than one life. His biographer will have a hard
time to show causes and effects, because mostly
Theodore was prima causa; and the ggo was very
large. He had a large capacity for wanting. Also
his brain was capable of adjusting itself to a large
variety of conditions and problems. In this way
he was mentally a democrat. Any hundred of the
subjects upon which he has spoken or written would
make a good nucleus for a new university library.
One other was the manifest duty of the United
States at one time to have owned and operated
Canada. But for that we might have asked the
ex-President to become Bishop of Montreal. In
spite of it Canadians have adored Teddy. We have
adopted his bears and read his messages to Con-
gress—each of which is a test of patience.

Very truly this man has seen the measure of
days; since ever he was Prefect of Police in
Gotham, giving New York its first spasm of real
covernment: assistant Secretary of the Navy;
Governor of New York: head of the Roueh Riders
and alleged hero of Santiago: idol of cowbov
camps ; local preacher; lecturer; Vice-President and
President; popular author of the word “stren-
uous” ; always the subject of idolatry and of criti-
cism—this king of a republic has stamped himself
upon history as no other President has done in this
century. The only man who ever stood up against
him was President Eliot of Harvard—and he has
since retired. More powerful than Premier Laurier,
governing a larger people than the Kaiser and
having more authority than King Edward, since the
Emperor of all the Britains is not able to choose a
minister of Cabinet—there was really no other kind
of game left in the world that was large enough for
him to hunt except elephants. When he gets back
from Africa—where he will endeavour to locate the
ancestors of Booker Washington—he will lecture
at Oxford and lecture at the Sorbonne in Paris;
afterwards he will become a plain editor. But he
will again break out; he will erupt; such a man
smash a sanctum. Some say he will again be

King Edward VII

will
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President—the man who taught kingship to the
United States.

The Kaiser—who some say has been model for
Roosevelt—he is by all odds the strangest of the
three. Emperor Wilhelm is the man who was able
to refuse an interview to William T. Stead—prob-
ably noticing that the conjugation of two such
tremendous Williams would have been too much
shock for the natioas. Lately the Kaiser has not
been napping. Neither has the Reichstag—though
that body has decided not to behead the monarch;
contenting itself with a feeling of censure not
definite enough for a vote. These interviews—they
have made the Kaiser a terrible figure. The editor
of the Century got one which he did not publish;
had all the original copy, the proofs and the revises
and the linotype metal and the stereotype plates
all destroyed, so as to erase from the face of history
the talk which a waiting world would have given
millions to read. Such is heroism. But the brain
of the compositor was able to recall that the Kaiser
had said such and so; some hard things against the
Pope—for which the Orange Sentinel would have
deemed it the duty of the hour to pay large space
rates. But it seemed he made no frontal attack
upon England-——which is by some considered strange ;
for it was only the other day that England took
another convulsion in its process of Kaiserophobia,
feeling sure that the nightmare of Europe had it in
mind to cross the English Channel after the manner
of the Flying Dutchman, not waiting for the aero-
plane. Heaven knows how many warships the
Kaiser has built for England. But the English
people are paying for the same.

It is a good thing for such Kaisers that there is
such a matter as politics, since no other game
would have been large enough. Still it seems

ironically cruel that the Kaiser must be circum-
scribed by mere boundaries.

He would rule the sea

The Kaiser, Wilhelm II

and the lands over the seas as well as the Father-
land. Barred from that, the Kaiser would show his
people and other peoples as well, that he knows how
to precipitate crises at home. He is the Father of
his people; and is it not the right of a father to pry
into the affairs of his family? Hence the Kaiser
becomes an authority on all matters affecting the
nation; not troubling himself with remote problems
like race suicide, he composes and conducts operas,
imprisons obnoxious editors and dismisses directors
of art galleries. Watching the manoeuvres at Kiel,
he is able to see through a spy-glass that some
officer has made a tactical blunder which repeated
in the real game of war might have lost thousands
of men to the Army; wherefore he dismisses the
officer—being himself expert on the arts of war and
of peace. Desiring fun—for he has theatrical spells
when he becomes hilarious with the peasant and
the soldier—he orders a young officer to ride a horse
up a flight of stairs and to jump him over a table,
breaking the horse’s knees but pleasing the Kaiser,
who otherwise would have dismissed the officer.
So all Furope has been a playground for this
monarch whose like was never in the world before.
In Germany they say he is eccentric and does strange
things; but they assure the foreigner that his works
are all for the good of the Fatherland, hence he is
beloved. Some say he is possessed of a dual brain;
and that one brain does things unknown to the

.of which he is the greatest citizen. S
" more sincerity than rhetoric the subjects of the

other. But there is
no doctor able to
say this to the
Kaiser's face. Nei-
ther is there any
statesman able to
tell him that he is
a maker of mis-
chief and that he
ought not so to be.
He appoints all
ministers—who are
not responsible to
the Reichstag but
only to the Kaiser.
He is irrepressible,
just as President
Roosevelt is irre-
sistible. For there
are some Social-
istic folk in Ger-
many who think
mere resistance to
the Kaiser too mild
a matter. At the
same time, while
he churns up the
war clouds that
float across the
North Sea and
scare England, he
is in a strange way
able to elicit affec-
tion from millions
of -people who when they drink to the health of the
Emperor sing: “Hoch der Kaiser!”

President Roosevelt,

Again, there is King Edward—the greatest con-
stitutional monarch in the world. The King has
just had a birthday. He is sixty-seven years old—
having been seven yéars a king and sixty years a
prince; and most of this time he has been the first
gentleman of Furope. King Edward is the wisest
man in the world. He has no particular convic-
tions ; he does not need such; has no theories about
art and does not compose music—although his father
was a composer. But King Edward is perhaps the
greatest composer in the world to-day ; beside whom
Elgar and Strauss are only makers of minuets; for
the greatest Emperor in the world is able to keep
the peace of the world in spite of the caprices of his
wayward nephew, the Kaiser, who speaks peace but
thinks war. To compose Europe is a bigger task
than to make a grand opera. King Edward is a
great peace monarch. To him the Empire is a mar-
vellous organism that thrives upon the plough-share
and hates the sword. His empire has work in the
world to do; not merely ideas to convey—for the
great principles of statehood were enunciated by the
British people long before King Edward was born.

The King—he is the prince of statesmen, who
does not need to unbend to endear himself to the
common man; does not need to go into vaudeville
in order to show his people that he understands them
in the commonest ways of life. For he is a homely
man, is the King; he is a very human man; was
at one time a very hilarious prince who found the
tedium of princehood very tiresome and who went
in for having as good a time as possible. But he
has studied kingcraft. He understands that to be
king is not to be a tyrant: knows very well what
disposition England has made of tyrants before now;
would not be an autocrat if he could. He is the
constitution; more of a democrat than President
Roosevelt. His reign, which is just about coexten-
sive with that of Roosevelt, has furnished but little
copy to the newspapers. He has been very signifi-
cantly the power behind. Personal intrusion of
King Edward into the affairs of the nation would
be an anomaly; for he is the head of a democratic
monarchy whose ministers of state are directly
responsible to Parliament. As to theories about art,
King Edward has too much art not to recognize
that the artists themselves are best able to look after
such matters. Besides, he has not time for
dilettantism. He is a practical, hard-working mon-
arch whose rule is the embodiment of common sense
and tactful diplomacy. While he may have little
directly to do with shaping the affairs of the Empire,
the King has much to do in studying the Empire
So that with

Emperor over the seven seas sing—not perhaps so
much convivial “Hochs,” but fervently from the
heart—“God Save the King!”
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Kingston, the Limestone City, showing the Royal Military College, the sweep of the St. Lawrence River, with a glimpse of Lake Ontario and an old Martello Tower beyond.
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THE UPLIFT IN QUEBEC

By J. C. Walsh, Editor Montreal Herald

HE session of the Legislature at Quebec,
which marked the year 1908, will deserve
to be remembered for the way the Govern-
ment has grappled with problems that have

long called in vain for attention. Quebec has been,
in some respects, a backward province. Perhaps it
would be more exact to say that French-speaking
Quebec is in an earlier stage of economic develop-
ment than some of the other provinces. Intellect-
ually, nobody has the right to claim that the people
who compose the majority in Quebec are inferior.
Their professional men, and their public men, have
at all times shown themselves able to hold their
own. In all the learned professions they have had
opportunity, and in all they ‘have distinguished
themselves. They have not, until recently, gone
extensively into commerce or manufacture, but the
fact involves no reproach to them. They were not
ready for that phase of economic development; it
begins to look now as though they had grown up
to it and were reaching out to take their share.

»
HUMBLE BEGINNINGS.

At the conquest, as we are so frequently remind-
ed, there were but sixty thousand or so of peasants
left behind in Canada. For a hundred and fifty
years there has been practically no infusion of new
blood. The sixty thousand poor peasants, in a
new country, working under the most primitive

conditions, might well be forgiven if their sole

contribution to the country, when they left it for
good and all, was an increase in the number of
strong arms and warm hearts. Commerce did, in-
deed, grow up in the midst of them, but their part
in it was very humble. England wanted the lumber
from the trees they felled, but it was men from
England who came with the money and who con-
ducted the operations. An English aristocracy of
commerce at old Quebec city was the outgrowth of
this condition. Later on, men brought ships to
Montreal, stored with wares from FEurope, with
which to supply the wants of the English-speaking
people who were going in their tens of thousands
into Ontario. 'There was no place in all this for the
man whose farm might be within sight of the ship,
or even of the warehouse. He had not the capital,
he had not the training, he had not the business
connection where the goods were bought in Europe,
and he could not speak the language of those to
whom they must be sold in Canada. The current
of trade swept past him, but it left him untouched.
His aim, or rather his necessity, until very recently,
was to make his own farm supply all his wants,
food, raiment, warmth and shelter. His ambition
was to settle his sons upon new farms, on the land
just beyond what was in cultivation. For com-
merce he was restricted to the barter of live stock
at the church door. For specialised industry he
looked to his women-folk at - their spindles. For
his other relations of life he could command the
services of the notary, the doctor and the priest.

»
SUCCESS IN COMMERCE.

Before the next stage of economic progress
could be reached, numbers was the prime necessity.
What use to be a lawyer, without clients? How
become a merchant, without customers? The instru-
ment of progress, all this time, was the classical
college. Designed, undoubtedly, for the training of
priests, these classical colleges had from the first
the devoted and unselfish service of hundreds of
men of fine mind and scholarly attainments. By
their self-sacrifice poor young men were enabled to
face the world with well trained minds. They
studied law, and found their clientele in the thous-
ands of their compatriots who had by this time been
attracted to the cities by the provision of employ-
ment. When this latter class had become numerous
enough, it was time for the next forward step, which
was taken when men undertook to supply, in the
ordinary course of commerce, the more common
needs of their people. First in a small way, then in
a larger way, they seized upon this opportunity.
In Quebec, some of the largest and best known shops
bear French names. In gMontreal, the wholesale
grocery trade has come to be almost wholly in the
hands of French-Canadians, and any newspaper
reader can see with half an eye how steady is the
progress they are making in other branches of trade.
Their little political journals have become metro-
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politan newspapers. ILong ago they made their
entry into the field of finance by means of their
savings banks.. Now they are engaged in general
banking business, and their efforts, for the most
part conservatively directed, are producing encour-
aging results.

-
PREPARING FOR THE NEXT STEP UP.

It was a community in this state of economic
development that Mr. Gouin found under his hand
when he became Prime Minister. And there had
been other conditions which had produced their
effects. There had been periods of railway bonus-
ing and other expenditures, which had left the pro-
vince much in debt. There had been a long record
of deficits in the provincial finances. It was a
struggle' to make ends meet. On the other hand,
the development of the dairy export business, the
building of railways, the activity in the timber areas,
and the development of water powers, had brought
the whole province under the influence of commerce,
under the spell of skilled industry. It was evident
that the time was ripe to encourage the youth of
the province to grapple with its most inviting prob-
lems, all the more so because, thanks to electricity
and the railways, Quebec is no longer a community
set apart, but one whose interests are associated in
a hundred ways with those of other parts of the
Dominion, and with exterior countries. The time
had plainly gone by when the humble classical col-
lege could serve all the needs of the community.
Already a numerous corps had got themselves
trained as engineers, as architects, as chemists.
Nevertheless, the sustained impulse of many years
was still driving unheeded hundreds of the brightest
young men in the province into the study of law
and of medicine. Mr. Gouin’s first move was to
endeavour to obtain, through the long deferred
readjustment of the Dominion subsidy, a better finan-
cial establishment. His almost immediate success
in this regard marked the beginning of the uplift.
Not quite, though, for without waiting for that
success, he had given a new impetus to the Poly-
technic School in Montreal. It will probably sur-
prise most people to learn that there are in this
institution already fifty per cent. more pupils than
follow the same applied science courses at McGill.
Next came provision for the School of Higher Com-
mercial Studies, and the Technical School, both of
which will be under construction within a few
weeks. It goes without saying that the influence of
these three schools upon the progress of the com-
munity cannot fail to be here what the influence of
such institutions has been elsewhere.

%
GOOD SCHOOLS AND GOOD ROADS.

With this ample provision for education at the
top of the scale, the next step was to make better
provision for primary education. Before the ulti-
mate attainment in this direction has been reached
many loose ends may have to be gathered in, but
meantime a good start has been made. At this and
previous sessions grants have been made for the
improvement of school buildings in poor districts;
for the special encouragement of school districts
which strain a point to pay a decent salary to the
teacher; for encouraging capable teachers to stay
at the work; for improved and extended normal
training of the teachers; and generally for the
improvement of the system of primary instruction
so far as the grant of money by the province can be
expected to influence that result.

It is worth remembering, however, that it is not
alone to education that the work of uplift applies.
An important part of the economic equipment of
the province is found in the country roads, the first
and in some respects the most important part of the
transportation system. It is easy to comprehend
that the roads which did very well in the days of all-
sustaining farms will not answer the purpose in these
days when farm produce has to be shipped across
the ocean. The Legislature has taken three im-
portant steps this season, at the instance of the
Government. Provision is made to overhaul the
municipal code, which in respect of its clauses con-
cerning roads is based upon the conditions which
existed prior to Confederation; financial encourage-
ment is offered, in amounts that will probably be
considered worth while, to municipalities that will
improve their roads in accordance with up-to-date

plans; and grants are offered to encourage munici-
palities to substitute iron or steel bridges for wooden
ones. With all this, goes an extension of the work
of instruction in improved agricultural methods, and
promotion of increased efficiency in agricultural col-
leges. When it is remembered that during the past
ten or twelve years the farmers of Quebec have
passed, as a rule, into the well-to-do class, it is not
difficult to foresee what may presently be the effect
of this kind of campaign in the older settled sections
of the province.
»

SPREADING OUT.

Finally, an intelligent effort is being made to
obtain the best results from the colonisation of new
areas. In the past much of this has been left to
haphazard, or to the initiative of the lumbermen and
owners of timber limits, with the consequence that,
following the line of least resistance, the boys who
moved off ‘the old farm went down to the New
England factory towns. Hereafter, even though
they chafe under the ruling, the lumber men are to
receive only second consideration; their interests
will be properly safeguarded, but the welfare of the
settler is to be paramount. The pioneer will not be
required to break into the wilderness by himself, or
to wait until place is made for him around some
lumber camp. Sections will be definitely set apart
and surveyed, and roads will be made. The pioneer
will always be within easy reach of the last settle-
ment before his. Provision is made, therefore, for
the steady, orderly extension of the province’s in-
habited area, as rapidly as the population required
for such extension becomes available.

It is fairly obvious that in all this there is a
coherent plan. As the years pass, and the revenues
of the province are found to afford it, we may expect
to see other phases of the work of uplift taken up.
To-day nothing is more certain than that this old
and populous province is finding new access of
strength, and is equipping itself for the work the
future thas in store. With the finest timber areas
left on the eastern slope of the continent, and with
the greatest wealth of water powers, alongside which
new towns are continually springing up, with a
vigorous, industrious population and an inexhausti-
ble reserve of wealth in its fine farm lands, Quebec
may yet surprise those sister provinces which have
got into the way of measuring her by the commer-
cial standard and finding her efficiency relatively
small. A little prosperity and a good deal of intelli-
gent direction are ali the situation calls for, and
just now both are in evidence.

A Curious Tablet

STEAMER from Shanghai recently brought
to this continent the only replica of the famous
Nestorian stone. This tablet, peculiar and

mysterious, has been a subject of much discussion
among scholars. The copy weighs two tons, and
was executed by eleven Chinese artists. The young
Danish explorer who brought it obtained the chance
to have it made in the face of much opposition, and
spent two years in the labour. The late Francis H.
Nichols gave a description of the tablet in his
“Through Hidden Shensi.”

It is the only object in Sian which has consider-
ably attracted the attention of the Western World.
This tall granite slab, known as the Nestorian
Tablet, has been discussed by such men as Voltaire,
Renan, Legge, and so forth. An American pro-
fessor pronounced it a forgery, but recent investiga-
tions have established its veracity as a truthful
account of the first Christian mission in China. It
stands as a proof that Christianity is not a new
religion to China, but was introduced in 635, by the
Nestorian priests.

The monument was discovered in 1625 by some
workmen. The governor of the ‘province had it
firmly placed on a pedestal. The inscription on the
stone consists of three columns of Chinese charac-
ters, with a few Syriac paragraphs, the latter lan-
guage being now unknown to China. It is a long

exposition of Christian doctrines of the period.

Chinese antiquarians have long held the stone in
great veneration. The style is terse, but not easily
understood. Were one hundred Chinese students
employed in the translation, probably each would
give a different interpretation of some part of the
inscription—Youth’s Companion.



A MISTAKEN IDENTITY

By WILLEIAM HENRY

E was a tenderfoot. That was enough.
H From the moment his tall, lank, boy-
- ish figure appeared at Taylor’s Camp
we disliked him. Not a man had a
decent word to say to him. John Taylor had
been an easy chief—possibly too easy, but he
knew the country, was familiar with the ways
of the West, an Old Timer; and in those days
that meant almost everything. It is still a
pretty good recommendation west of Lake
Superior.

_ That this young upstart, just out of swad-
dling clothes, should have been appointed our
chief in succession to John Taylor was too
much for human endurance. Doubtless he had
some kind of college diploma, but a piece of
paper could never make up for lack of ex-
perience on the plains or in the woods. I have
seen Indians who had never been inside of a
school district, knowing no more about an en-
gineer’s instruments than a blind cat, who
could locate a road better than a professor of
engineering with thirty letters tacked on to his
name.

Well, as I was saying, the new chief had
not a friend in the party. I do not think it
was altogether because we thought so much

of the man whose place he had taken. To be
strictly honest, Taylor had made mistakes
which had caused us a lot of trouble. It was

the new chief’s youth, more than anything else
—and his name—Augustus Claude Simmers.
Imagine Dan Brennan, Bill Gorman, Jerry
Sullivan, to say nothing of myself, full grown
men with years of experience in Western life tak-
ing orders from a man by the name of Augustus
Claude Simmers.

Brennan was loudest against the new chief. He
was a big, broad-shouldered fellow who had been
on location ever since the commencement of the
survey. He was a bit of a bully and when he said
he was going to drop Simmers in Red Deer creek
I think he meant it. After the boy had been with
us a couple of weeks there wasn’t a man in the
party that would have raised a hand to stop him.
Up at five and slave till sundown, with only
enough time to snatch three hurried meals, is no
way to treat men working for a rich railway cor-
poration. To make matters worse it rained, rained,
rained, continuously rained.

Certainly Simmers was green. He might have
put it all over us in the East, but we had it on him
in the West.

Onga night when we had all turned in with the
exception of Brennan, who was putting a patch on
his pants by the light of the lantern, the boy-chief
suddenly jumped up in bed and nervously ex-
claimed: “What's that noise ?”

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-0a” came from the distance.
It was raining as usual, but otherwise this weird
sound alone broke the stillness of the night.

“What noise?” grunted one of the men roughly,
turning over in his bunk.

“There, there! Don’t you hear it?”

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-0a” came out of the dis-
tance, though this time a little nearer the camp.

“Hgavens!” shouted Brennan, jumping from his
seat with an air that would have done credit to a
tragedian in a ten-twenty-and-thirty dramatic out-
fit, “it's wolves!”

Only the day before we had word from John-
son’s Camp that one of their men who had strayed
from the party had been killed by wolves. The wolf
was the only animal we feared. The poor fellow
at Johnson’s Camp was only one of the many vic-
tims of the fiendish, murderous ferocity of the
wolf that summer.

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-0a.” This time the noise
was less than a stone’s throw away. We turned to
Brennan.

“Wolves, sure enough!” said e, excitedly.
“What can we do? We haven't any guns. You
shouldn’t have left them behind at Witchwood,”
turning to Simmers,

“Well, who left them?” asked .the chief in an
angry tone, and for the first time showing signs of
temper. During the two weeks he had been with
us he had taken everything we had said to him,
w}_nih was little enough, with the forbearance of a
saint. :

: “But, what are we to do?” began Brennan.
You are responsible for our safety. Here you
fe_llows,” said he, turning in a tone of unutterable
disgust from Simmers, ‘“get up and protect the

‘“ Augustus Claude Simmers.”’

DRAWN BY C. W. JEFFERYS

Camp.” We saw that Brennan had something on
to worry the chief, so we readily climbed out of bed
to help along the game.

“Here,” said he, tragically grabbing an axe and

swinging it over his shoulder, “I'll sell my life
dearly.”

Simmers sat on the edge of the bed. “Whoo-
whoo-whoo-oa” again came the noise. Any oné

but a blamed idiot from the Fast could have told
that the sound came from a tree, and would have
known that although wolves are devilish in their
cunning they cannot climb trees.

“Come, get busy there, fellows,” shouted Bren-
nan. We all grabbed for the first thing that came
handy, and began to take a real interest in the pro-
ceedings.

Simmers was excited, not to say frightened.
You could see by the dim light of the lantern that
his face had turned an ashy hue.

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-oa.” The hoot of the owl
came this time from ahove the tent. Simmers
reached under his pillow and pulled out a wicked-
looking gun, and turning to us in a deliberate man-
ner, with a low determined voice, said:

“Men, I realise that as chief of the party I am
responsible for you, as Brennan told you. 'There
are only six shots in this revolver, and I don't know
how many wolves there are. FEach man must do
his best. Now, Brennan, take the axe you have
and stand outside the tent in front of the door. You
are the biggest and bravest man here, and must be
the first to take the attack. We will support you.”

“Give me the gun?” demanded Brennan.

“The next shot won’t miss,”’ said Simmers.
DRAWN BY ¢. W, JEPFERY

“T'll keep it,” replied Simmers.

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-oa,” came
the tent.

“Get out at once,” commanded Simmers.

“I won’t!” sullenly answered Brennan.

Bang! A hole in the tent two inches above
Brennan’s head was the answer. “The next
shot won't miss,” said Simmers in a low voice.

[ think I mentioned that Brennan was
making repairs to his wardrobe that evening.
You may surmise that he was not dressed for
wet weather. He went hurriedly out into the
rain, which commenced to fall in torrents as if
the heavens appreciated the situation and were
prepared to take a hand in Brennan's discom-
fiture.

“Now, you fellows,” said Simmers, turning
to us, “get into bed.”

“It’s only an owl,” shouted Brennan, pok-
ing ‘his head through the tent door.

“It’'s wolves,” replied Simmers from his
comfortable seat on the bed, “and if you move
from that door I'll fire.”

There is nothing that will take the spirits
out of a man quicker than to stand in the pour-
ing rain clad in a night shirt. After a few
moments Brennan's voice called in a meek,
respectful tone:

“Mr. Simmers, the—the
gone.”

“Whoo-whoo-whoo-oa,” came the answer.

“Stick to your post like a man,” shouted
Simmers. s

We didn’t know whether to be mad at Sim-
mers or prot. At one time or another we had all
been the butts of Brennan's scurvy tricks—prac-
tical jokes, he called them—and it did not take us
long to make up our mind to enjoy this one on
him.

Only once in tea minutes did Brennan move
and then, bang! went the gun. At the end of that
time the hoot of the owl was again heard, but
some distance away.

“Brennan, you may come in,”
comfortably settling himself down to rest.
on some dry things and get to bed.”

The next day Brennan quit the camp, and after
that somehow we got along better with the new
chief. After all Gus Simmers was not a bad
sort of fellow, and it was really remarkable how
quickly he picked up the ways of the West.

from over

wolves have all

said Simmers,
bkl 2

About Charles Dana Gibson

HEN Charles Dana Gibson was at Harvard,
they thought a great deal of him as an
athlete and good fellow, but turned up their

noses at his drawings. Whatever else Gibson
privately thought of his work, he probably knew it
could be done better, and kept at it; but he got little
encouragement when he put it before those who buy
such things; and so, when the editor of Life took
one of his pictures which he had called ‘“T'he Moon
and I” and handed him a cheque for it, Gibson, it is
told, was made very certain that fortune was within
his grasp. The cheque was for four dollars. Gibson
straightway did a sum in arithmetic: if one such
drawing was worth four dollars, five drawings were
worth twenty dollars. To decide just what this
meant in daily income he sat down and did five
drawings in rapid succession. FKEarly the next morn-
ing he took them to Life’s office. The editor glanced
at them and handed back all five, accompanied, it is
said, by a reflection upon the workmanship they
displayed which sent Gibson’s castle in the air to
the ground.

At the same time, however, the scales fell from
the artist’s eyes, and he was able to do his sum in
arithmetic somewhat after this fashion: If one
whole day of honest work, plus an original idea
from observation of life, was worth a certain frac-
tion of twenty dollars, then two days of similar
work, plus an equally good idea, is worth more than
double that same fraction of twenty dollars. This
last proposition seemed to him the better one, and
he proceeded to try it out, and it was on that basis
he continued his work. It has proved a rather
sound basis, too, judging by results; for not long
ago it was reported that certain editors paid Gibson
fifty thousand dollars a year for his exclusive ser-
vices, and now he is abroad doing things with colours
which will accomplish for him no one knows how
much.
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ABURGLAR - ALARM

The Story of a Night of Surprises

By bR EBED. J]AY,

Y dear fellow,” said Parlby,
with an irritating wave of
his hand, “your contrivance
may be interesting — quite
possibly it is ingentous; but
you may take it trom me that
no electric alarm will keep
out the up-to-date burglar.”
“As an electrician, your
opinion should not be with-
out value,” rejoined Hard-
ing. “At the same time, I venture to assert that my
little arrangement would. frustrate even your scien-
tific attempts to break through it.”

Parlby smiled. “Does it ring bells?” he asked,
“or jerk a cord fastened to your toe? Take my
advice; convert your apparatus into a battery for
your nerves—and keep a dog.”

“It is scarcely becoming, old chap, to sneer at
amateurs in one’s own line,” remarked Harding,
reprovingly. ‘“Personally, I always endeavour to
avoid that not uncommon error in taste. You may
remember that when you played Falstaff at the
Charity Bazaar, I did not suggest that you should
recite at Dorcas meetings—and keep a cat. As a
matter of fact, I laughed heartily all through your
performance, and made myself conspicuous by so
doing. Now, look here! I'll wager you ten pounds
you' don’t break into my house without disturbing
me !”

“Done !” agreed Parlby, without hesitation.

“Good!” exclaimed Harding. “I'll give you a
month.”

“As a burglar, I wouldn’t ask for more. I’ll
make the attempt one night shortly. You'd better
tell your wife about it, she might be frightened, you
know.” :

“Naturally. She has been looking forward to
meeting you and Mrs. Parlby. ‘Come to dinner next
Sunday—not to-morrow, Sunday week, I mean. Kate
is spending this week-end with a married sister.”

“All right, many thanks.” Parlby stopped and
held out his hand. “I've seen you over the longest
and loneliest half of the road, so I'll turn.”

“Come up now and have a whiskey and soda?”

Parlby declined, adding with a smile that when
he did come he would help himself.

“It would be just as well to make quite sure of
the house, you know,” urged Harding.

“That’s all right. About the third up, stands
invitingly isolated, cowshed-looking place with
tarred chimney pots. 'There’s no mistaking it. But,
if you're feeling nervous, old chap, of course I'll—"

“Good-night,” rejoined Harding, and they parted
with a laugh.

A reflective walk up the hill to his new house
convinced Harding that Parlby would take advan-
tage of his wife’s absence, and make the burglarious
attempt that night or the next. Moreover, he had
mentioned that he would be alone in the house, the
maids having been given a holiday; consequently,
there would be less fear of disturbance.

The “grandfather” in the hall struck twelve as
he let himself in, and he started violently as a door
upstairs opened with a creak.

“Is that you, Phil?” anxiously inquired a voice
over the banister.

“Hello!” exclaimed Harding. “You quite
startled me. Why, what's the meaning of this?”

“Cissie’s children were down with the measles,
so I thought it safest to come home at once. For-
tunately I was able to find the cook in the village,
or 1 should have been frightened out of my life
alone in the house. As it was, I felt rather
nervous.”

“But there’s the alarm, dear,” Harding reminded
her, with the inventor’s pride. “That should have
made you feel easy, eh?”

Mrs. Harding looked a little anxious. “It’s—
it's out of order to-night, dear,” she said, hesitatingly.

“Out of order!”

“You see, I hadn’t the latchkey with me, and you
were out, and we had to get in somehow. So Emma

- forced the kitchen window. A sensible girl, that,
Phil; such an idea would never have occurred to

me

“Sensible!” exclaimed Harding, wrathfully.
“Of course, dear, we might have slept in the
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shrubbery. The evergreens have grown nearly tall
enough to cover us. hut there was a rather heavy
dew.”

“It’s no joking matter, Kate.”

“The alarm answered splendidly,” added Mrs.
Harding in mollifying tones. “I do wish you had
been here, it made such a beautiful noise!”

Harding grunted. ;

“The idea is all right, but unfortunately, Phil,
the construction was rather faulty. The sudden
strain brought down the Leyden jars, and made an
awful mess on the kitchen floor. After all, it had
to be tested some time or other, so I don't see what
reason you have to be disagreeable.”

“It has cost me ten pounds—that’s all.” -

“Ten pounds!”

Harding explained, detailing the conversation
that led up to the bet.”

“It’s not losing the money I mind,” he added;
“but Parlby, a nice enough fellow in most respects,
is a little inclined to be too dogmatic. The worst
of it is I feel certain he’ll come to-night, and instead
of my taking him down a peg, he'll have the laugh
on me.” :

Mrs. Harding puckered her pretty brows. “Not
necessarily,” she said thoughtfully. “There’s no
reason why you should not take him down a peg
yet—two pegs, if you like. Oh, Phil, it would be
a joke. Let him get in, and I'll go down and hold
him up with a revolver. You told him I was away
from home. He doesn’t know me, and will think
he's got into the wrong house.”

“That’s all right as far as it goes, but what are
you going to do with him? Let him off with a
caution ?”

“No, send Emma for a policeman.”

" “Steady,” said Harding, laughing.
carrying a joke too far.”

“Not if you're the policeman! How dull you
are to-night, Phil. You've got an old helmet and
tunic.”

“By Jove!” exclaimed Harding, “so I have.
We'll do it.”

Now, that Providence which is generally sup-
posed to safeguard the irresponsible steps of drunken
men and children, does not invariably withhold suc-
cour to the less worthy, and Daniel Mole, as he
crawled on all fours through the long meadow grass
in the rear of the Hardings’ residence, was not
entirely devoid of gratitude when the moon, who
for some time had kept her luminous watch upon
his nefarious movements, became screened by a
mass of opaque clouds. Dan, blessing their black-
ness, negotiated the fence in perfect obscurity.

-

He crouched awhile in the garden, mentally
taking his bearings, and at length decided on the
dining-room window as affording the safest means
of ingress. To rémove a small pane of leaded
glass put no tax on his resources; it was yet an
easier matter to insert his hand and unfasten the
catch, to drop a piece of looped wire and release
the hasp. Dan quite approved the revival of old-
fashioned windows, although, were he a builder, he
would increase their dimensions, for his huge frame
was not got through the casement without some
inconvenient compression.

He removed his boots and made a search in the
kitchen, where a bottle of stout refreshed him after
his exertions. Then he began. exploring. Know-
ledge directed his attention to the objects of greatest
value, while instinct prompted the selection of the
smallest of the kind. The drawing-room afforded
him a few specimens, and, with his sack over his
shoulder, he felt his way back in the darkness to the
dining-room. Here the moon, which was again
clear, shone full through the window, and as a
precaution Dan stepped forward to draw the cur-
tains. As he did so his heart—for even burglars
have hearts—stood still at the sight of a man on
the path outside. The next instant he made swiftly
and silently for the door, but a light footstep on the
stairs deterred him. Both ways were barred; he
must hide. A high-backed oak settle afforded the
best retreat, and Dan crouched low with his sack
behind it.

Presently he heard the voice of Parlby softly
ejaculating in surprise at the open window : “Deuced
funny!” exclaimed that astonished gentleman.

“That’s

Elimination

‘be in the house somewhere.

gk Me. Bates

“Looks as though somebody’s been on the job before
me.’

He crawled cautiously
determining to arouse Harding immediately and
point out his alarming discovery. With that pur-
pose in view he crossed the room, but nearing the
door he became conscious of some stealthy move-
ment outside, and, seizing a chair, he stood on the
defensive.

The door opened softly, and a sharp click pre-
ceded a flood of light as Mrs. Harding, dressing-
gown berobed, pressed the electric switch, and
calmly and steadily extended her right arm in the
direction of the intruder.

“If you move a muscle,” she declared with cold-
blooded ferocity, “I’ll kill you!”

Temporary paralysis appeared to save Parlby's
life. For some moments he stood absolutely motion-
less and inarticulate before the threatening appari-
tion, the chair held high above his head. He
recovered sufficient presence of mind at length to
perpetrate what he fatuously intended as a reassur-
ing smile.

“Er—Mrs. Harding, I believe,” he said, with
nervous politeness. “I will explain this—this intru-
sion, madam, if you will kindly lower the muzzle
of that thing; it might go off by accident, you
know.” :

“Oh, no, it won't,” replied Mrs. Harding quietly,
“not by accident.”

“I—I do not wish to alarm you,” continued
Parlby, “but I have reason to believe that there is a
burglar in the house.”

“So have 1.”

“Pray don’t misunderstand me; this is serious.
I found the window forced and open.”

“Really !” exclaimed Mrs. Harding in uncom-
promising tones. “A little habit of yours, I presume,
to take casual strolls in other people’s back gardens
at one o'clock in the morning?”

“I will explain everything later,” urged Parlby,
“or, better still, your husband will. Believe me, it
is imperative that you should call him at once. He
—he may be in great danger.”

“Not Lalf the danger you're in, my man,” replied
Mrs. Harding. “He is not at home—a fact you
were doubtless aware of before you ventured in.”

“He must be,” declared Parlby desperately. “I
parted with him only about an hour ago. He was un-
der the impression that you had gone away for the
week-end. And he—he invited me to—to break into
his house. Just by way of a little joke, you know !”

“I see,” said Mrs. Harding. “Now, just to con-
tinue this little joke of yours, you'll be good enough
to step into that cabinet at once!”

The antique piece of furniture she indicated with
her free hand was a large gentleman’s wardrobe,
which, on account of its design and carving, was
accorded a position of honour in the dining-room—
a not unusual circumstance in these artistic days.
Parlby, glancing in its direction, hesitated to obey.

“Pardon me, madam,” he said with dignity. “If
you will not accept my explanation, let me ask you,
do I look like a burglar?”

“I’'ve never seen one before,” replied Mrs.
Harding, vaguely. “You certainly are not particu-
larly awe inspiring.” :

“Then allow me to assure you,” continued Parlby,
hopefully, “although this little affair has unfor-
tunately developed in an altogether unexpected and
embarrassing manner, that T am a gentleman, and
a friend of your husband. As a matter of fact, we
had a little bet about—" .

“All of which,” interrupted Mrs. Harding, “is
very plausible, but not quite good enough, my friend.
Step in at once, or T fire!”

“Call your husband,” pleaded Parlby. “He must
He will tell you that

through the casement,

what T say is true.” j

Mrs. Harding smiled. With her disengaged
hand she opened the door a few inches. “Call him
ourself,” she said, “if it will satisfy you.”

“Phil!)’”" cried Mr. Parlby, aloud. “Phil, old

. man!”

There was no response, for in the concoction of
their plan for his discomfiture, Harding had arranged
that on first hearing the sound of voices, he should
get quietly into the road from his study window and

(Continued on page 23)



PEOPLE AND PLACES

],ONGBOAT is a maker of surprises. He has
been demigodized to a position among Greek
heroes; has been mourned over as a sick man whose
heart would not permit him to run more than five
miles ; has been poohpoohed as a dead Indian whose
cigar store was no longer popular—and it was such
a pity to have had such a hero all of our own pro-
duction, a real simon-pure Onondaga, and then to
have had him fall down at the Olympic Marathon
the way he did. So the moral was, put not your
trust in princes; also there was another verse of the
Scripture expressing the vanity of having any faith
in the legs of a man. We never would hero-worship
so absurdly again; might have known that Indians
are a decadent race anyway; perhaps if Tom had
been left on his reservation and not been trotted
round with the Y.M.C.A. and with Flanagan and
his outfit he might have remained a great runner;
though at the Olympic it was plain to see he was
doped by the stimulants; perhaps twenty miles was
his outside limit; anyway he came back to Canada
and did some more fumbling—so it was plain that
Tom Longboat was a false alarm and a very great
enigma. So the talk hung till a week or so ago
when Longboat won the Ward Marathon in Toronto,
nineteen wiles and a fraction, shaving a minute or
two off the record and landing a mile ahead of any-
body else; a week later he went to Montreal and did
a similar thing, coming in seven minutes ahead of
the man from Halifax, with all the other hundred
and forty-eight straggled and dropped out and done
for—when thousands upon thousands
themselves red in the face because they reckoned
that the greatest runner in the world was Tom
Longboat, the Indian who had been a back number
for months. Now Tom is to turn professional and
in true Indian fashion go straight after the scalps
of Hayes, the nominal Olympic victor, and Dorando,
the real winner, and afterwards Shrubb, the English
track-beater who for months has been whooping in
the newspapers and brandishing tomahawks at Tom,
So we shall all brush up our enthusiasm and cry
“Evoe!” for Longboat; “Big Injun Tom,” believing
as we always did that somehow the noble red man
is entitled to our admiration, though we can’t ex-
plain why.
* * *
OVEMENT of manufacturers westward is pre-
dicted by Mr. P. W. Ellis, the well-known
manufacturing jeweller, member of the Hydro-
Electric Commission and treasurer of the Ontario
Power Commission. Mr. Ellis has been on an ex-
tended trip to the West. Speaking at Regina, he
said:

“Let Winnipeg put in power at the rate they
hope to sell from the Lac du Bonnet plant, and the
manufacturers of Canada will leave Toronto and
the eastern cities. At least they will have to start
branch factories in the west, and the manufacturing
business of Canada is destined sooner or later to be
centred here on the plains. This applies with equal
force to Regina, and before your city can ever hope
to occupy a prominent position as a manufacturing
centre, you must provide cheap power.”

*® 3k *
N OW Mr. Arthur Stringer comes in for a slating
at the hands of a western newspaper writer
who is able to perceive that when the author wrote
so entertainingly about “Canada-Fakers,” he was
doing so because he was jealous of the success that
seems to have come to these people. It is so easy
to impute motives. We had imagined that above
all people the poet would have been immune from
attacks of this sort. But it seems not. At any rate,
here is part of the argument:

“Following in the footsteps of those who so
severely criticised Mrs. Humphry Ward because
she allowed one of her characters while in Hamilton,
or somewhere near there, to gaze on the waters of
the St. Lawrence, or some other body of water a
few hundred miles away, Arthur Stringer has taken
it upon himself in a recent number of Canada West,
to subject many of our leading writers to a whole-
sale raking over for giving, as he says, a wrong
impression of Canada to the reading public. But
after all, has Kipling, or Jack London, or Sir
Gilbert Parker, in any of the novels referred to,
posed as an historian? Are they not, first, and last,
and always, merely story writers and entertainers?
If so, what if they are guilty of certain inaccuracies?
What poem, or work of art of any sort will bear
the searchlight of a rival artist’s merciless criticism ?”

¥ * *

HERE is a man north of Edmonton who in

thirty-four years has received only twelve®let-
ters. His name is James Riggs, formerly of Detroit.

screeched *

Mr. Riggs went into the wilds in the employ of the
Hudson’s Bay Company. After a few years of fur
posts he went into trapping on his own hook. But
though he has trapped and skinned nearly every
kind of animal grown in that country round Lesser
Slave Lake, he has never once been out of the fur
belt to see what civilisation has been doing until
the other day he drifted down to Edmonton just to
see if all the fuss the newspapers were kicking up
amounted to anything anyway. In that ambitious
city he saw his first electric light and automobile
and spoke over his first telephone; he saw his first
Galician and his first asphalt pavement; for the first
time read about a pink tea and got hold of a daily
newspaper west of where he came from; in short,
this man found himself with the delectable task of
beginning life all over again. He will be a long
while getting the tired feeling; but the moment he
gets it he will hit the trail north for the Lesser
Slave and probably never come out again.

* * *
(CAPTAIN COX is dead. Many Canadians knew

nothing of Captain Cox, who had the distinc-
tion of having been a mariner on both the Atlantic
and Pacific, besides having seen most of the seven
seas. He died in Victoria and had been a well-
known figure on the Pacific coast for twenty-four
years. He was born in Maitland, Nova Scotia,
where his father was a noted ship-builder. He went
to sea in one of his father’s ships and has been on
the sea ever since. During the Civil War he made
trips east to the Black Sea; afterwards he lived
in‘the south of South America and in the city of
Montevideo he met and married his wife. He was
commissioned while there to look into the affairs of
the Welsh colony as a result of which he opened
up that colony to communication with the outside
world. He lost three schooners down in those
treacherous seas and returned home to Nova Scotia
to outfit a fourth—but his father persuaded him
to remain in the old town. That was in 1874. Ten
years later he shipped for good to the Pacific coast,
where he became a pioneer in the lumber shipping
business and engaged in sealing. He bought the
seal steamer Sapphire; became one of the best
recognised experts on the sealing question — his
evidence being called during the sittings of the Joint
High Commission in both Washington and Ottawa.
He died of appendicitis in Victoria.

* * *

M R. MORTE H. CRAIG, author of “I'he Klon-

dike Valentine,” a poem, in a recent interview
at Vancouver said some highly characteristic things
about Dawson. He says:

“Gambling has entirely gone and the festive sport
has vanished like a mist before the rising sun. The
swish of the dance hall skirt has lost its frou-frou,
and what there is left of her is paying for ordinary
meals out of her own little stocking. This is all
very well and a consummation receiving general
endorsement in the Yukon, but when they go as far
as to enforce the very letter instead of the spirit
of the Lord’s Day Act upon the commerce of
‘Dawson, impoverished as it is by a fierce, relentless
climate and a rapidly vanishing population, they are
doing an incalculable injury to the people to whom
Canada owes much. To -explain: During nearly
eight months of a cold and gloomy winter, locked

in the Arctics by long leagues of drifted trail and
ice-bound river, over which almost fabulous prices
must be paid for transportation, it has been im-
possible for the average merchant to make ends meet
for the past few years. There is hardly a store in
Dawson one half as warmly built as the houses of
lower California and old Mexico. This is literally
true. Fuel is $10 per cord, going sometimes higher,
and it is but conservative to estimate the cost of
heating the home and store of the smallest dealer
at $500. Electric light, which must be turned on
during a part of the winter as early as 1:30 in the
afternoon, costs 40 cents per kilowat. To the fruit,
periodical and cigar dealer the most profitable day
during a summer of barely eighteen weeks is Sun-
day. But Sunday is a closed day in Dawson.”

* * *

O NCE in a while a man wanders away from the

old fireside and disappears for the best part of a
lifetime as though the earth had swallowed him. A
few months ago two brothers were introduced to
each other at an Old Boys’ reunion in Guelph; they
had not met since childhood and each thought the
other dead. Not long ago a Canadian woman got
a divorce from the name of her husband because
he went away on a mining expedition and as he
never came back he was thought to have fallen into
the inside of a mountain. Now in Ottawa they
have a romance rather sombre in outline—concern-
ing a man who nearly forty years ago left home
and went no one knew whither, coming not back
and sending no word; so far as could be ascertained
he was as dead a man as ever lived. He did a
forwarding business in Ottawa and his name was
Maurice Malone. One day thirty-six years ago he
left word at his office that he was going to Brock-
ville and would retura the next day. The next day
came but no Malone. Years went by and in spite
of detectives and advertisements, no Malone. His
friends and relatives gave him up. A few weeks
ago an advertisement appeared in a Quebec paper
asking on behalf of a legal firm down in Texas for
information concerning Maurice Malone. One of
these, a sister, happened to be living in New Jersey.
She received word from her daughter in Ottawa
concerning the item, Steps were at once taken to
find the Texas lawyers. The sister went to Texas;
she got there; found the lawyers; but she had no
news of Malone. She found out, however, that her
brother had died only a few weeks before while on
his way back to Ottawa to find his relatives. He took
sick on the journey and died in San Antonio.

* * *

FOLLOWING letter has been sent to the editor
of this page: ;
Dear Sir,—In your issue of Nov. 7th under the
heading “People and Places,” you have an article
in which the name “Tete-Juan-cache” appears twice.
I believe I am right in saying this should be “Tete-
Jeune-cache,” from the “cache” of an old prospector
who had a camp on the headwaters of the Fraser
River, and who was nicknamed Tete-jeune by the
early French-Canadian “courier-du-bois” on account
of his fair or yellow hair, and after whom the
Yellowhead Pass was named.

Yours very truly,
Gro. J. PALMER.

3 id to be a cold, hard place, but they have Greenhouses and Gardens in that city
S i e T o well sixty below zero. A
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ANOTHER ANCIENT FEUD.

¢C HE story of ‘An Ancient Feud, which
appeared in The Demi-Tasse of Novem-
ber 14th reminds me,” writes C.R.W.B.,
“of a somewhat similar one told by the
late Sir John A. Macdonald, who had it from
Captain Percival, A.D.C. to the (then) Marquis of
Lorne, Governor-General of Canada.

“Captain Percival, walking one day in the
grounds of Rideau Hall, happened upon two big,
plaided Scotsmen who were looking around the
Vice-regal residence,

“Entering into conversation with them, he found
out that they were Macdonalds from the County
of Glengarry. He suggested that they should come
in and pay their respects to His Excellency who
would be glad to see his ‘brither Scots.” This, how-
ever, they refused to do, and by no persuasion could
they be induced to enter the house. For a long time
he was unable to elicit the reason of their objection
but at last one of them said: ‘Ye're verra kind,
sir, but div ye no’ ken that the Macdonalds are at
feud wi’ the Campells ever since Glencoe?’

“The massacre of Glencoe took place in 1692
and this conversation in 1881.”

* * *
A FRANCO-BRITISH PUN.

W HEN the St. Clair Tunnel was being re-opened,
the other day, Mr. Harry Charlton gave a
dinner at the leading hotel in Port Huron to about
forty newspaper men, including Mr. Cy Warman,
sweet singer and railroad raconteur. During the
evening, a young man, under engagement by the
hotel proprietor, sang several songs which were not
fully appreciated by the convivial journalists. Mr.
Elliott of the Grand T'runk Railway sent a note over
to Mr. Warman which ran as follows: “Cy—Is this
sung for you or some of the other old men?—E.”
Mr. Warman turned the note over and made this
graceful pun, a tribute to the French-Canadians

present—"‘Pour moi!”

* * *
O TEMPORA!

A school-teacher in Hamilton, Ontario, recently
asked one of her pupils what William Lyon Mac-

kenzie had been noted for. The youngster looked
thoughtful for a moment and then said:

“Oh, yes! He's the grandfather of one of the
new members of Parliament.”
* * *
NEWSLETS.

Mr. R. L. Borden is going to Hot Springs, Vir-
ginia, and Mr. W. J. Bryan is going to Mexico.
There's nothing like a southern climate for chills
and ague.

The Marine Department of the Canadian Gov-
ernment is going to have a Tag Day. The poor
thing needs a bath and a swimming pool and lots
of soap.

Hon. G. E. Foster has challenged Mr. J. A.
Macdonald to go moose-hunting in the north coun-
try, but the expedition is indefinitely postponed.

The Kaiser has just been climbing down. It’s
a sorrowful year for the B’s, as we remarked two
weeks ago—when Borden, Bryan, Bond and Bill of
Germany find things won't come their way.

* * *
AN ENTHUSIASTIC ADMIRER.

M R. G. T. BELL, general passenger traffic man-

ager of the Grand Trunk Railway, can lay
claim to having won at .least one enthusiastic
admirer. Last spring, when Mr. Bell took a party
of United States and Canadian journalists to the
Lake of Bays district to help “open” the Wawa
Hotel, he put forth every endeavour to give each
member of the party a time worth remembering. -

The crowning surprise of the journey was a sump-
tuous eight-course dinner, served on a private diner
as the party were returning from Huntsville to
Toronto. There was one Buffalo scribe who had
been very modest and unostentatious. It was im-
possible to get him into “I'he German Band” or the
“Gadsby Chorus” or any other of the impromptu
organisations. But as the courses came and went,
and the “Omar Khayyam” was encored, the retiring
journalist raised his glass towards Mr. Bell and
exclaimed in rich and ringing tones:

“Mr. Bell, you already own Canada.
to add the United States!”

Allow me

* * *
MRS. JONAH.
S TREET-CAR conductors regard inquisitive

women passengers with superstitious dread. The
other day a fuse blew out in a car and that car was
hitched on as a trailer to the one ahead. Presently
a woman began to ask questions.

“What would happen,” she said, “if the fuse
were to blow out in that car ahead? What would
become of us? Would the car ahead of that be
able to drag both of these cars?”

“I don’t know,” said the conductor. “But don’t
worry. We won’t have a chance to find out. A
double accident of that kind has never happened to
a car of mine yet, and it isn’t likely to happen once
in a hundred years.”

Just then there came an explosion ahead, and
both cars came to a standstill. 'The fuse had blown
out.

“Confound that woman,” growled the conductor.
“That is all her fault. This wouldn’t have hap-
pened if she hadn’t asked so many fool questions!
She’s a Jonah.”—Saturday Sunset.

* * *

COMFORTING.

Husband : “It’s a great thing—that accident in-
surance. I have taken out a policy so that if, for
instance, I merely break my arm I receive $2,500.”

Wife: “Wouldn’t that be nice! Then I could
take a trip to the Riviera.”—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

* * *

A WARM REMARK.

“Rudyard Kipling, when he dined with me,” said
a literary Chicagoan, “told me about Simla.

“It seems that Simla is up in the mountains—
the hills, as they say in India—and the ladies go
there in the hot weather to escape the heat of the
low country.

“Well, Kipling said that one lovely, cool morning
at Simla he was presented to a ‘grass-widow.” They
call those ladies ‘grass-widows’ whose husbands are
detained by work in the hot cities of the plains.

Which is Worse? An Englishman telling a joke to
a crowd of Americans?

“She was awfully pretty and charming, and as
they talked together in the pleasant coolness Kipling
said:

“‘T suppose you can’t help thinking of your poor
husband grilling down below ?’

“The lady gave him a strange look, and he
learned afterward that she was a real widow.”

* * %
HIS. CHOICE.

There had been a brief and bitter debate in which
Mr. Peck had been worsted. About half an hour
afterwards, his wife remarked: “John Robinson has
had a broken lily carved on his wife's tombstone.”

“If his wife had been like some women,” said
Henry gloomily, with a flash of returning spirit, “he
would have had a bottle of tobasco sauce on the
stone.”

* * *
THE NERVOUS CHILD.
(“Americanus Sum.”)

He harried the household cat,
He worried and whipped the dog,
He sat on his auatie’s hat,
He caught and he killed a frog,
He lamed with a sizable stone
The best of his uncle’s chickens,
He broke the bed, and it may be said,
With truth, that he raised the dickens—
Till grandmother raised her eyes, she did,
And murmured, “The Lord preserve us!”
But mother remarked, as she kissed the kid:
“The poor little dear is nervous.”

He fidgeted, sulked and fussed—
So dainty about his meat,
He screamed that his mother must
Have something a fellow could eat.
He answered his auntie back,
He snapped at his uncle too,
He tortured and teased and did as he pleased
And not what they wished he'd do.

Till grandmother raised her eyes, she did,
And murmured “The Lord preserve us!”
But mother remarked, as she kissed the kid:

“The poor little dear is nervous.”
—Denis A. McCarthy in’ Life.

* * *

CHIVALROUS.

“What did Howard do when he found they were
going to arrest the owners of motors, and not the
chauffeurs, in all cases of exceeding the speed
limit ?”

“He put every car he owns in his wife’s name.”
—Brooklyn Life.

* * *
UNANSWERABLE.

A REPUBLICAN orator concluded his speech
with the announcement that he would be glad
to answer any arguments put forward by the other
side. An old Irish-American accepted the challenge.
“Eight years ago,” he said, “they told us to vote
for Bryan, an’ that we'd be- prosperous. Oi did
vote for Bryan an’ Oi've nivir been so prosperous
in all me life, an’ now, begorry, Oi'm goin’ to vote
for him again.”
* * *

A BIG BATHTUB.

The tides run swiftly out in the Bay of Fundy.
A summer urchin, witnessing the phenomenon for
the first time, yelled shrilly: “Ma, look quick! Some
one has pulled the plug out of the ocean.”

Or, an American telling a joke to a number of
Englishmen, —Life.



SUCCESS IN BAKING tasty, vitaliz-
ing bread depends chiefly on the flour
used.

PURITY FLOUR, made solely from
the choicest Western Canada Hard
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dependable household flour.
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of rapidly increasing sales.

PITNER)

Write for Catalogue
and Prices

The Pitner Lighting Co.

Limited
TORONTO - -

ONTARIO

Have you read the Catalogue of the

(il

TORONTO
It is mailed free on request. Fall term now open.

Write E. R. SHAW, Secretary

In answering adver tion Canadi

Courier

CANADIAN  GCGOURLIER

- |
Lol B8 B

SIGER., OF "THL MAPLL
IN THE MONTH OF 'MUMS.

OVEMBER, the dreariest month of the year, is, by way of compensa-
N tion, brightened by the glow of the flower of Japan. Chrysanthemums,
golden, white and russet, make the month an autumn flower show and
incidentally give the foot-ball hero a suggestion for coiffure. The
chrysanthemum, with its wholesome earthy odour and ragged petals, is one
of the hardier children of the soil and flourishes bravely where the frailer
blooms would die. In Canada, during the last ten years, there has been a
wonderful increase in chrysanthemum culture, while that flower of autumnal
splendour has grown to startling circumference. At the Ontario Horticultural
Exhibition there was a brilliant display of all hues and sorts, from the yellow
and white globes which look like “snowballs” which have strayed from the
shrubs of May, to the spreading jagged petals of the largest purple blooms.
One hardly realises the extent of the chrysanthemum’s popularity until one
sees a cellarful of these splendid flowers ready to be packed and sent all over
the Dominion from the central green-houses. The “President Roosevelt” is
one of the most impressive blooms in chrysanthemum land and, in keeping with
its distinguished name, makes an extensive and gorgeous display. We must
begin to have Canadian names for some homebred varieties:—a brilliant and
bounteous golden flower might properly be called “Sir Wilfrid Laurier,” a
splendid pink production would blushingly own “Sir Frederick Borden,” while
a soft bunch of snowy-white, shining in Ontario’s conservatories, might be
named “Sir James Whitney.” It is a suggestion cheerfully made to Canadian
fanciers of the chrysanthemum, who have become an army, during the years
in which this oriental bloom has been developing its modern magnificence.
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In the Month of *Mums.—The President Roosevelt Chrysanthemum.
PHOTOGRAPH BY COURTESY OF MR. T. W DUGGAN, DALE ESTATE, BRAMPTON

* * *
A CURIOUS CLUB.

A CORRESPONDENT has sent in a letter complaining indignantly about

the Toronto Women’s Canadian Club. I sympathise entirely with her
protest against this club’s inertness. On Monday, November 16th, the mem-
bers of this organisation actually had their first experience of a genuine
address, although the club was formed and officers were elected when the
daffodils were blooming last spring. Just after the organisation, Mrs.
Humphry Ward came to Toronto town and the members, in the simplicity and
gladness of their hearts, believed that they would be given an opportunity
to hear and meet the distinguished English writer. Not so—although there
was a luncheon given by the President of the Toronto Women’s Canadian
Club. The members heard of that from afar—and wondered. Then, a few
weeks ago, Lord Milner came to the capital of Imperial Ontario and once
more the simple members of this marvellous club hoped that the officers
would do their duty and have a few moments of informal talk from a man
worth hearing. Once more this remarkably retiring club failed to make any
appointment with the distinguished visitor.

In Montreal, the Women’s Canadian Club, with Lady Drummond as the
graceful chief officer, gave a luncheon, at which Lord Milner was the guest of
honour. Why, oh, why, did the Montreal women succeed where the Toronto
klfub failed? Someone will be so unkind as to say that the officers of the
Toronto club are not as efficient as might be desired. Another member is
so hasty as to remark that one of the officers does not know a motion from
an amendment. However this may be, the Toronto Women’s Canadian Club
actually engaged Professor Colby of McGill University to talk to the members
last week on the subject, “Bribery in Elections,” although a report in a Toronto
newspaper credited the lecturer with having a few words to say on “Canadian
Types of the Old Regime.” It was to be hoped that we had heard the last
of elections on October 26th but the hope was vain. Mr, Byron Walker was
called upon to introduce the lecturer. Why? Mr. Walker is a most estimable
and gifted gentleman but, in his wildest flights of ambition, he did not dream
of aspiring to the presidency of the Toronto Women’s Canadian Club. In
the Montreal and Winnipeg clubs, Lady Drummond and Mrs. Sanford Evans
have proved equal to the duties of their position. What is the matter with
the Toronto club that the President of the Bank of Commerce must come to
its assistance? CANADIENNE.

Windsor
SALT

is all salt. Every grain is

a pure, dry, clean crystal.

ly—and goes farther
than any other.

Insist on having
—WINDSOR
SALT.
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THE DEPTHS OF
HUMAN FOLLY
HAVE NOT BEEN
SOUNDED IF ANY
ONE DECLARES
---THERE IS A---
BETIER WHITE
LEAD THAN THE

“ELEPHANT”
GENUINE

SALERATUS

IS THE BEST

E. W. GILLETT CO., LTD.

Toronto, Ont.

are bestowed upon any
who are at all troubled
with freckles, moth patches, sallowness, rash,
red nose, pimples, blackheads, etc., if

. Our Home Treatment

is vsed. It transforms a poor complexion.
making it beautifully clear and fine.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, etc., re-
moved permanently by our method of Electro-
lysis. Satisfaction assured. Over 16 years
of success, Send stamp, call or phon M. 831
for our booklet ‘'R.” Consultation invited.
No expense.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute
61 College Street, Toronto




Established 1879

Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchitis
Cough, Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria

Cresolene is a boon to Asthmatics

Does it not seem more effective to breathe in a
remedy to cure disease of the brcathin% organs
than to take the remedy into the stomach

It cures because the air rendered strongly anti-
septic is carried over the diseased surface with
every breath, giving prolonged and constant treat-
ment. It is invaluable to mothers with small
children. ;

Those of a consumptive
tendency find immediate
relief from coughs or in-
fl umed conditions of the
throat,

Sold by druggists.

Send postal for booklet.

LreevinG, MiLes Co., |§
Limited, Agents, Mont- {
real, Canada. 307
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Accounts are subject to cheque
without notice. Interest added
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CANADA

LOAN & SAVINGS CO.
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EVENING PRIMROSE. '

HE flowers all go to sleep at night; the beautiful rose folds up her
many petals, the violet draws her pretty dress about her until she looks
long and slender, and the daisy is like a little ball. While they were
sleeping perhaps you have looked lovingly at them, and perhaps when

the sun rose in the morning you watched them waking sleepily—unfolding
their petals very slowly, just as we often creep lazily out of bed. When the
sun has been shining for a long time, and it is warm, the flowers are wide
open, and the air is full of sweet perfume; then the butterflies and insects go
to the flowers to get honey and all day the bees hum happily.

At night these little creatures sleep, just as the flowers do, but there are
also many insects that go out only at night and sleep in the daytime. 'The
moth is the night-butterfly—how can it get any honey if the flowers are all
closed? And not only the moth requires honey, but many little night-beetles
and insects need it also; and how do they get it?

There are flowers that bloom at night; a very beautiful one is called the
evening primrose; it is pale yellow and loves the light of the moon and stars
as the other flowers love the sun. It awakens in the evening and goes to sleep
in the morning. On dark nights when there is neither moon nor stars this
flower gives light and the insects see it from far off, shining like a little lamp,
and they go scurrying along, greedy little creatures, to get some honey, each
afraid that the other will get there first. What fun it would be some night to
go into a quiet spot in the woods to see them. It is like a fairy party that
must be over before the morning breaks, and the little creatures are buzzing
softly and drinking dew and eating honey.

Perhaps when the little moths and beetles fly in at our windows and
flutter around the light they think they have fcund a big evening primrose—
poor things, they get their wings burned if we do not catch them quickly
and put them out of doors, where they may fly to the woods to find the flower
that is ready to give them sweet honey.—7'he Circle.

* * *
THE CAMEL’'S COMPLAINT.

Canary birds feed on sugar and seed,
Parrots have crackers to crunch;
And, as for the poodles, they tell me the noodles
Have chickens and cream for their lunch.
But there’s never a question
About 'my digestion—
Anything does for me!

Cats, you're aware, can repose in a chair,
Chickens can roost upon rails;
Puppies are able to sleep in a stable;
"And oysters can slumber in pails.
But no one supposes
A poor camel dozes—
Any place does for me!

I.ambs are inclosed where it’s never exposed,
Coops are constructed for hens;
Kittens are treated to houses well heated,
And pigs are protected by pens.
But a camel comes handy
Wherever it's sandy—
Anywhere does for me!

People would laugh if you rode a giraffe,
Or mounted the back of an ox:
It's nobody’s habit to ride on a rabbit,
Or try to bestraddle a fox.
But as for the camel, he's
Ridden by families—
Any load does for me!

A snake is as round as a hole in the ground,
And weasels are wavy and sieek;
And no alligator could ever be straighter
Than lizards that live in a creek.
But a camel’s all lumpy,
And bumpy and humpy—
Any shape does for me!
Cuaries E. Carvyy, in The Admiral’s Caravan.

* * *
AWFUL PRIDE,

The first time Johnny put on pants he was very proud, and after marching
around and showing himself to us he went to the chicken yard and marched
up and down before the chickens. Then, standing in front of them, he said,
very straight, “Chickens, do you know me ?”—Delincator.

* * *

MARRIED THEM ALL.

Esther and Baby Lois and mother were having one of their confidential
talks the other day. “Is papa married?” Esther asked, suddenly. “Why,
Esther !” mother exclaimed. “Don’t you know who papa married?” Esther
reflected for a moment, and then said, radiantly, “Course I do! He married
us—you and Lois and me !”—Youth’s Companion.

MENNEN’S

BORATED TALCUM

“BABY’S BEST FRIEND ”
and Mamma’s greatest comfort. Mennen's relieves and prevents
Chapped Hands and Chafing, For your protection the gennine
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Act, June 30, 1906, Serial No. 1542, Sold everywhere or by
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Specially prepared for the nursery. No samples, Sold only at
stores. Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N. J.
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SOME MACMILLAN NOVELS.

IN the autumn months the Mac-
millan Company of Canada has

sent forth a goodly number of
novels—and the greatest of these is
“The Gentleman.” FEver since the
tale of “Bob, Son of Battle” was told,
the world has known that Mr. Alfred
Ollivant is among the elect story-
writers. Wherefore, we took up “The
Gentleman: A Romance of the Sea”
with the assurance of brave company.
But the hours passed—and passed
while all those gentlemen unafraid
were at each other’s throats—and then
we came to the very last line—in
italics: “/ will answer no questions
about this book.—A. 0.” Not since
the time when one revelled in the
sailors of Westward Ho has there
come into the day’s reading such a
chronicle as this of 1805—for the
reader who follows the fortunes of
The Gentleman is swept away from all
the modern grind of graft and bar-
gains to the year of Trafalgar—to the
summer which preceded that grapple
of giants. Napoleon stands on the
cliffs of Northern France, wondering,
wondering why he cannot crush that
“stubborn little land of Bibles and
evening bells,” and long before the
tale is told the secret of the resistance
is revealed. Ah! such writing as this
has not come our way for many a
year—not even in the glorious slay-
ing of Robert Louis Stevenson's
“Treasure Island.” Through all the
tumult, there is one maimed figure to-
wards whom the fighters strive, one
set face whose purpose means the
saving of FEngland. Nelson, the
“Saviour of the silver-coasted isle,”
Nelson, the Sinner, who was almost
a traitor for the sake of a sordid
passion, stands in the way of Na-
poleon and leads all such spirits as
young Kit Caryll unto him. There
are pages in the story which fairly
drip with the slaughter—and yet the
artist will not let the deck become a
mere shambles. He treats his story
as Brutus would have the slayers of
Caesar deal with the great Julius—
“Let’s carve him as a dish fit for

the gods,

Not hew him as a carcass fit for

hounds.”
The writer’s pen is as swift and as
delicate as the sword of Fighting Fitz.
Blood-stains there may be, in a plenty,
but there is no stain of the spirit.
After the hot-house emotions and the
tiresome nastiness of -the neurotic
novelists, this romance of the sea fills
one’s weary lungs with the salt and
saving breath of great deeds and
stirring times.

Members of the Peace Society and
officers of the Hague Tribunal will
hardly look with favour on this
chronicle of blood. The delightful
feature about the narrator is that he
does not offer the faintest apology
for all the strife—in fact, the captain
of the little Tremendous, “Old Ding-
dong,” is a Christian indeed, although
he accounts for a host of the enemy
ere the last fight comes. The final
scene, after Old Ding-dong’s great en-
counter, is written with the author’s
finest touch.

“About him was stillneds, hushed
waters, and the moon a silver bubble.

“In the quiet cove, beneath the quiet
stars, after sixty years of storm, his
soul was slipping away into the Great
Quiet.” :

The gallant, dare-devil figure of
“The Gentleman,” fighting with white
bitterness and yet with unfailing
Irish gaiety against the England
which he hates consumingly, is a
character to be remembered, as an
embodiment of the Celtic tragedy. But
through all the tumult surges the Sea

which Caryll, Ding-dong and Nelson
love, and which holds the English
genius, be he poet or “first-class fight-
ing man.” As the author’s prelude
song reminds us:
“New suns and moons arise;
Perish old dynasties,
For ever rise and die the centuries;
Only remains the Sea,
Our right of way, the Sea.”

* L

Another fighting tale, but of strong-
ly contrasting style and aspect, is
Mr. H. G. Wells’ “The War in the
Air.” This book is highly one
might say wearisomely — modern,
with aviation, socialism and other
modes of progression and retrogres-
sion in full working order. It is the
very latest word in fiction on aerial
possibilities and perils. :

Miss Zona Gale wrote a memorable
book in “The Loves of Pelleas and
Ettarre,” and that volume of delicate
fancies is likely to be thrown in her
face by the readers of her latest ven-
ture, “Friendship Village.” 'This
book is amusing—in patches—but
monotonously moralising as a stretch
of fiction. The world is fairly con-
vinced that helping others is a good
way of achieving happiness for one-
self. - But to preach this doctrine on
every page, to allow that persistently
cheerful  spinster, Miss Calliope
Marsh, to display her garrulous
philanthropies in every chapter, is
surely unworthy of the writer of such
airy, subtle sketches as Miss Gale’s
earlier work. “Friendship Village,”
in its less agreeable tracts, reminds
one of those ghastly mottoes hung on
office walls—“Do It Now,” “Be Kind,”
and other exhortations to industry
and sympathy.

There once was a weekly publica-
tion in Toronto, known as The Week,
of which the editor was Mr. Goldwin
Smith. From one of the copies of
that journal, found at the Public
Library and dated twenty-two years
ago, we learn that Mr. Marion Craw-
ford was regarded as a remarkably
prolific novelist in the year 1886, Yet
in the autumn of 1908, there comes
briskly along, “The Diva’s Ruby,” a
new novel by Marion Crawford which
completes the trilogy concerning the
artistic and sentimental adventures of
a charming prima donna. The story
is of unusual entertainment and, if
not one of Mr. Crawford’s best, is
yet in better style than the majority
of the “good sellers.”

The novels by Agnes and Egerton

Castle are invariably of romantic
charm and their latest chronicle of
moving events, “Wroth,” is highly
dramatic. Indeed, one is almost cer-
tain, before the third chapter is reach-
ed, that the Byronic hero will be on
the stage before another summer, with
Mr. James K. Hackett in the role.
The hero is really a high-minded vil-
lain who, of course, reforms and be-
comes a model landlord. The first
scene of high revels at the old abbey,
with the noble Juliana breaking un-
awares into the orgy, is a spirited
piece of writing, while the novel plot
is unfolded with a grace character-
istic of these happy collaborators. The
conclusion is none the less enjoyable
because it is foregone.
' The Macmillan Company of Can-
ada has brought out some worthy
novels this year, of which “The
Gentleman” and “The Cliff End” are
easily the most distinguished. The
latter is the first production of a
novelist, from whom we may hope for
‘high things; the former is such a
tour deAforcc as surprises even those
who expected much from the author
of “Bob, Son of Battle.”
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What Shall I Give ?

The most satisfactory gift to give, and one
that will be most appreciated by a friend
is a Set of Carvers—3 pieces— Knife, Fork
Similar to illustration.

and Steel.

Satin Lined Case, Sheffield Make, from
$4.00, or a Set of Table Knives and Forks;
Case of Pearl Handled Fruit Knives;
Dessert Knives. We have a large variety
of these goods to select from. Call and
inspect our stock before buying.
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Vichy
Celestins

There is only one Genume “VISHY”
Water. It comes from the Celestins pring,
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properties in Kidney and Bladder om-
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HOLBROOK'’S

SECOND LIMERICK WINNERS

The decision of the Prize Committee for Holbrook's Limerick Contests composed of the Editor Canadian
Courier, Editor Mail & Empire and Manager Woods-Norris Limited, Advertising Ageney is announced below.

CANADEPAN COURLER

PRIZES HAVE BEEN MAILED TO EACH WINNER.

Be sure to read the conditions for the next and last Limerick carefully and be sure your last line has nine
syllables like our first line and that your last word rhymes with the last word in the first line.

2nd LIMERICK

To enjoy all your meals as
you should,
You must use Holbrook’s
Sauce, it’s so good,
With soup. game and fish,
Or any roast dish,

FIRST PRIZE--GOLD WATCHES

Mrs. E. V. Bayne, Toronto—
“Twould tempt angels to eat if they
could.’’
Mr, H. Puttenham, Lachine, P.Q.—
‘‘That it's maker deserves a knight-
hood.”’
Mr. Orlando, Taylor, Montreal, P.Q.—
Iit's thn sauce that for ages has
stood.’
Mrs. Anne Hazen, London, Ont.—
‘‘Many rivals it long has withstood.’

SECOND PRIZE--OPERA GLASSES

Miss Edith Kitchen, Toronto, Ont.

Miss Susan F. Simpson, ll'nni]mn, Ont.
H. T. Welsh, Vancouver,

R. - I: 1"lumim: Prince Allwrt Sask.

Miss Annie Mackenzie, Winnipeg, Man.
Mrs. Waldo Skillings, Vietoria, B.C.
Donald J. MeDougall, Point Edw nd Ont.
'\h\s Bella K. Little, North Coaticooke,

\h\ 1411\ Fox, Prescott, Ont.

James O, Allan, lmndon Ont.

Mrs., H. J. Fleming, Prince Albert, Sask.
Thomas J. M. Skelley, Ciogan, Ont.

Mrs, Jane M. 'l'm'nhul], Goderich, Ont.
Mrs, J. Pilatzke, Montreal, P.Q

. J. Smith, Montreal, P.Q.

THIRD PRIZE--SET DICKENS

J. P. Wallace, London, Ont.

\hs\ (-lul\q M. Jenks, Hamilton, Ont.
Ael ‘ates, Vancouver, B.C.

\TNs Agno\ L Thomson, Whiteman Creek,
B.

G. W Westwood, Vancouver, B.C.

Miss Anne F. Saver, London, Ont.

I. C. Morrison, Stellarton, N.S.

H. E. Griffith, Montreal Annex, P.Q.

Fred Humphreys, Hamilton, Ont.

Miss Annie Mackenzie, Winnipeg, Man.

\Trﬂ M. E. Calder, Fenelon Falls, Ont.
. E. Burgess, Ottawa, Ont.

MM J. Gow, Ottawa, Ont,

Mrs. A. B. Otter, Montreal West, Que.

W. B. Moore, M.D., Kentville, N.S.

Jas. A. Buchan, L'Orignal, Ont.

Mrs. C. H. Richardson, Montreal, P.Q.

Mrs. Scott, Vancouver, ).

W. Wallace, London, Ont.

Mrs. Spring, New Westminster, B.C.

FOURTH PRIZE--BURNS’ POEMS
(Leather Bound.)

Miss Alexandra Long, Winnipeg, Man.

I. C. Morrison, Stellarton, N.S.

Mr. F. Haragan, Ottawa, Ont.

Miss L. Walker, Hamilton, Ont.

Miss Maud Mathews, Montreal, P.Q.

Mrs. E. Layland, Hamilton, Ont.

Mrs. E. Pugsley, Hamilton, Ont.

George Wilcox, Salmon Arm, B.C.

Miss Jessica Jeffs, Seaforth, Ont.

H. T. Welsh, Vancouver, B.C.

Miss Beza Kaiser, Ottawa, Ont.

J. W. Dugdale, Montreal, P.Q.

Mrs. Erie Coultes, Thedford P.O., Ont.

Mrs. R. 0. Mitechell, Winnipeg, Man.

A. F. Beaumont, mndnn South, Ont.

H." Phipps, Viectoria, B.C

Mrs. Wren, Hamilton, Ont.

F. C. McInerney, Dixie, Ont.

Mrs. D. Allan, Guelph, Ont.

Mrs. Jane M. Turnbull, Goderich, Ont.

Miss M. Claypole, London, Ont.

Janet MeArthur, Collingwood, Ont.

. Birmingham, Toronto, Ont.

forfitt, Toronto, Ont.

s Annie Emery, Montreal,
(lhlllu\ )

Miss Jane Keenan, Quebec, P.Q.

H. R. Baldwin, Vancouver, B.C.

Robert \lmn.nr Todd, Winnipeg, Man.

George Rawlison, \Iv\\ Westminster, B.C.

Miss Etta Craig, Toronto, Ont.

Robert Macnair Todd, Winnipeg, Man.

Miss Mary Seath, Toronto, Ont.

Mrs. Fisher, Three Rivers, Que.

Mrs. Jane M. Turnbull, Goderich, Ont.

W. J. Bruder, Fisherville, Ont.

John Pilatzke, Montreal, Que.

Hubert G. T. Craig, Petrolea, Ont.

Fred H. Cowan, Renfrew, Ont.

Mrs. R. Cowan, Berlin, Ont.

Mrs. H. 8. Mathews, Montreal, P.Q.

A. T. Christie, Montreal, P.Q.

J. H. S. Sweet, Victoria, B.C.

Mrs. S. D. Lyon, Hamilton, Ont.

H. G. Zebedee, Hamilton, Ont.

W. N. Mann, Brandon, Man.

H. T. Welsh, Vancouver, B.C.

Geoffrey MecDougall, Westmount, P.Q.

T. Holtham, Toronto, Ont.

Mrs. John Hooper, Hamilton, Ont.

Miss Mary Domville, Hamilton, Ont.

Wilfrid Fessey, Toronto, Ont.

Miss Laura Gow, Ottawa, Ont.

Alvin Hall, Brantford, Ont.

Mrs. A. Cattle, Vancouver, B.C.

Miss B. Houghton, Toronto, Ont.

P. Robinson, Barrie, Ont.

s E. C. Dobbins, Hamilton, Ont.

Miss Lizzie Garside, London, Ont.

Mrs. A. D. McLean, Sarnia, Ont.

H. T. Godwin, Aldmth ()nl

(Point St.

THIRD LIMERIC

AND LAST OF THIS SERIES

300 Prizes—100 for each contest
Total Cash Value, $1,008.00
Rolled Gold

Six Gentlemen’s

Watches.

Six. Ladies’ Rolled Gold Watches.

These watches are Waltham
movement, guaranteed for
ten years; semi-hunting case.
Value $25.00 each ........ $300.00

48 pairs Opera Glasses, cele-
brated Colmont, Paris, make,

perfect lenses. Value $6.00
B e i e e R e e 288.00
60 sets of handsome, com-

plete leather-bound Books,
four volumes in each set, 20
sets Shakespeare, complete;
20 sets Dickens (4 works),
20 sets Essays by Lamb,
Emerson, Carlyle and Rus-

kin. Value $2.50 a set 150.00

180 single volumes of Poems,
(60 each of Longfellow,
Burns and Scott), bound in
padded leather. Value, $1.50
BRGIE i i e e i 270.00

300 $1,008.00
PRIZES TOTAL CASH VALUE

Read Rules Carefully

1.—Cut out coupon above and write
on it your suggestion for the last
line of the Limerick.

2.—Send with each coupon or Lim-
erick, the outside paper wrapper,
with label attached, from a bottle of

HOLBROOK’S SAUCE.

3—Readers may send in as many
replies as they like, only each one
must be accompanied by a separate
wrapper.

4—The Limerick will be Judgc 1 by
a committee of the following gentle-
men, who have kindly consented to
act :—

The: . Editor: - of . the
Courier, Toronto.
The Editor of the Mail and Em-

pire, Toronto.
The Manager of Woods-Norris,

Limited, Advertising Agents,
Toronto.

Canadian

5.—Address and send your com-

munication, “Holbrook’s Limerick,”
care Woods-Norris, Limited, To-
ronto.

6.—Give full name and address.

Cut Out This Coupon

Canadian €Courier, Nov. 28th, 1908.

3rd LIMERICK

The success of these Lim-
ericks show
Holbrook’s Sauce to be now
all the go
And all those who use it
Continue to choose it

(Fill in last line here.)

Winners of Holbrook’s First Lim-
erick were published Nov. 4th and
those of the Second Contest are
given above. Replies to this last
Third Limerick must be received by
Dec. 7th. Prize winners will be an-
nounced Dec. 10th.
will then have been divided equally
among the three contests.

The oprize list

HOLBROOK'’S

SAUCE

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

A Burglar Alarm

(Continued from page 16)
wait until summoned by the maid.
Parlby now turned in agitation to
Mrs. Harding:

“He doesn’t hear me,
pathetically.

“I'm not surprised,” said Mrs.
Harding. “Try calling Charlie.”

“Charlie! Good heavens! Is it
possible that I could have mistaken
the house?”

“I must admit that it certainly looks
a little like it.”

“Unfortunately, madam,” continued
Parlby, fumbling in his pockets, “I've
nothing about me to establish my
identity.” :

“Except those wire cutters and
other implements which you appear
to have left on the window sill.”

“My name is Parlby—Jack Parlby
urged the other, frantically. “I have
lived in this neighbourhood for years;
surely you must have heard of me.”

“I've heard quite enough of you,
Mr. Parlby,” replied Mrs. Harding,
readily. “My arm is beginning to
ache, and I'll give you twenty seconds
to do as I bid.”

She advanced a step threateningly,
and Parlby, aware of the hopelessness
of further argument, retreated back-
ward to the cabinet.

“Close the door after you!”

He obeyed.

“You will be quite safe in there”
said Mrs. Hardinrr turning the key
in the lock, ° ‘until my maid fetches
a policeman. It was brave of you
to break into a house with only two
women in it; perhaps you would have
been braver still had you known that
my pistol wasn’t loaded. Keep still,
the panels are very thick, and the lock
much too strong to break. Ah!”

The exclamation and a frightened
shriek that followed, resulted from
the startling appearance of Daniel
Mole from behind the settle.

“Stop that!” he demanded, with a
menace. “Keep quiet and I won’t "urt
a 'air of your ’ead. I like pluck,” he
ad(lcd admiringly and reassuringly,

“and you've got plentv of it, lady.
But it was slllv to give the game
away d])()llt the little pop-gun, ch? I
‘ave one ’‘ere that'd blow your pretty
’ead orf if you was so much as to
open your mouth agin.”

He produced a fonm(]ahle looking
weapon, and handled it '1{fCLthIldtClv
Mrs. Harding, sick with fear, sank in-
to a chair.

“Did you call, mum?” cried Emma
from the landing.

“Not a word!” Dan whispered,
hoarsely. “’Ere, git in ’ere—sharp!”

“No, no!” exclaimed Mrs. Harding,
“anywhere -but there.”

But Dan, covering her with the re-
volver, held the kcy ready to unlock
the wardrobe. “No words!” he
growled. “It'll be company for you,
and you can stop each other makin’
a noise. Quiet, in there, d'you ’ear,
or T’ll put a plug through the panel.
Now, lady!”

Mrs. Harding had no choice but to
obey, and Parlby, aware of his help-
lessness, made room for his friend’s
wife in as courteous a manner as the
peculiar circumstances admitted.

The key turned sharply in the lock,
and with a final muttered caution to
keep quiet and snug, Dan advanced
towards the door as Emma, directed
by the sound of voices, appeared in
scanty and hastily adjusted garments.
Her mouth opened wide to emit a cry
for help, but terror numbed her vocal
cords. Moreover, Dan’s big, heavy
hand was soon clapped tight over her
face.

“Hist!” he gurgled. “Make a sound
and I'll wring your neck. Ah! That’s
all right,” he added, as the.poor girl
relaxed what little resistance she was

(Continued on page 2¢)

»

he said,
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MUSIC AND DRAMA

THE Guelph Harmonic Society,
assisted by Thain’s orchestra,

gave a creditable production of
the Gilbert and Sullivan opera, “The
Pirates of Penzance,” in the Royal
Opera House in Guelph on Novem-
ber 17th, 18th and 1g9th. Mr. W,
Williams was musical conductor and
Mr. George Phillips acted as stage
manager. The pertormers were most
warmly received and another operatic
entertainment by local talent may be
expected 1n the Royal City after
Christmas. In these degenerate days
of musical comedy and vaudeville, the
county town of Wellington is fur-
tunate in having citizens willing to
devote time and care to a revival of
genuine light opera. Mrs. Geddes
tHarvey, well-known in the city as
organist and composer, was promi-
nent among those assisting in the
production,

* %k  x

AT the Margaret Eaton School of

Literature and Expression, To-
ronto, the yearly course of lectures
for the public has already opened.
Professor Alexander has given a lec-
ture of characteristic discrimination
on Jane Austen, on Thursday evening
of next week President Falconer is to

. deliver an address on “Greek Sculp-

ture” and on December 10th Pro-
fessor Carruthers lectures on “The
Ancient Greek Theatre:” The in-
fluence of this school has, from the
first, been exerted in the direction of
sane and sympathetic expression and
the forming of dramatic taste for
“the things which are more excel-
lent.”
- GllEE T
HE first concert for the season by
the Toronto Symphony Orches-
tra will be given in Massey Music
Hall on December 8th, when that
magnetic artist, Madame Joanna
Gadski, will be the assisting soloist.
A programme of classic merit is an-
nounced by the orchestra, which has
added considerably to its strength
since last year, and, with the practical
assistance of the new committee,
promises to become an organisation
of which Torontonians did not dream.
Madame Gadski will sing an aria
from T'annhauser and Schubert’s Erl
King, but those who heard her on her
last concert appearance in Toronto
will not be satisfied without the
Valkyrie call.
X ok Xk
IN this selfish old world, where pro-
phet or singer is frequently with-
out the honour which the native town
should bestow, it is comforting to read
in the St. Thomas Times a glowing
account of the reception given Miss
Gertrude Huntley, a violinist whose
early career in Elgin County has been
followed by several years of study in
Paris. On Thursday night of last
week her first concert on return to her
native city was given in Central
Methodist Church, St. Thomas, when
fifteen hundred citizens, a record at-
tendance, assembled to enjoy the
ripened talents of one of “their own.”
The programme, according to all lo-
cal accounts, was brilliantly executed,
the “D Major Polonaise” by Wien-
iawski winning the most enthusiastic
applause. Miss Huntley is evidently
a conscientious artist who-has made
the most of her work, both at home
and abroad, and who will probably be
heard in concerts throughout " the

Dominion.
* %%

T HE two Toronto theatres which do

not supply vaudeville have en-
tered upon a busy season. The Prin-
cess has had a divided fortnight with
Mr. Goodwin’s “The “T'est,” M. Bour-

get’s “Divorce” last week, and Mr.

Olcott in “Ragged Robin” and the
Abramson Grand Opera Company

this week. To-night Bizet’s “Car-
men” is the attraction. For the week
of November 3oth, Mr. Edward
Abeles is to appear as the hero of
“Brewster’s Millions,” in a dramatisa-
tion of Mr. George Barr Mec-
Cutcheon’s light novel. Toronto must
merit Mr. Kipling’s description of
“ consumingly  commercial, ” for
“Brewster’s Millions” is decidedly
popular in that thriving provincial
capital.

At the Royal Alexandra, “Sergeant
Kitty” has been the comic opera of
the week with that favourite in the
Lincoln green, “Robin Hood,” be-
ginning a week’s course to-day. The
“solid comfort” which patrons of this
theatre enjoy has been the subject of
general remark and reflects credit on
the management. Miss Louise Le
Baron, one of the members of the
Imperial Opera Company, will appear
later in the season in “Carmen,” and
in this role, a photograph .of the
popular contralto singer is presented
in this department.

Miss Louise LeBaron,
Contralto, in Imperial Opera Company.
S R

T HE subscription lists for the Men-

delssohn Choir concerts opened
at the music stores and Massey Hall,
Toronto, on Wednesday of this week.

. The dates are February 8th, gth, 1oth

and 13th, 1909. The services of the
Theodore Thomas orchestra, under
the baton of Mr. Frederick Stock,
have been secured again for the first
three concerts of the cycle. The vocal
soloists engaged to assist in the pro-
duction of Sir Edward Elgar's
“Caractacus” are Madame Rider-
Kelsey, soprano; Mr. George Hamlin,
tenor; Mr. Claude Cunningham, bari-
tone; and Mr. Frederick Martin, bass.
Miss Augusta Cottlow, pianist, has
been engaged as soloist for the con-
cert of February 13th. The pro-
grammes fer these events have been
announced, showing the breadth of
choice for which Dr. Vogt is famous.
The interest in the Mendelssohn cycle
grows, year by year, until not only
Toronto, but Detroit, London, Buf-
falo, Kingston and Rochester are con-
cerned in the subscription lists. The
Choir will go to Chicago this year but
not to Buffalo, and 1910 may see the
Mendelssohn luggage on one of the
Atlantic liners,
¥

T HE Montreal Symphony Orches-
tra, Mr. J. Goulet, director, and
Mr. Emil Taranto, concert master,
will give a series of six concerts dur-
ing the winter on November 2yth,
December 11th, January 15th and
29th, and February 12th and 26th.

Dressing Cases

FOR

Christmas Gifts

WE are the only makers
in Canadu Of Dressing
Cases and pay particular at-

tention to the qua]ity of fitt-
ings we use in them.

Prices

$3.00 to $22.50.

Send for our NEW CATALOGUE No. 22. It contains
100 large pages beautifully illustrated of the newest Traveling
Goods, Leather Goods and Leather Novelties.

We pay express in Ontario.

THE JULIAN SALE
LEATHER GOODS CO.

LIMITED
105 King St. West - TORONTO

leaves Toronto at 7:15 P.M. daily, except Sunday,
via the Canadian Pacific Ry., arriving at Grand Central

/ Station (the only railway terminal in the city) 9:08 next
'/ morning.

A New Train From New York

now leaves Grand Central Station at 5:20 P.M. daily, except
Saturday, arriving at Toronto via the Canadian Pacific Ry.
8:835 next morning.

Other Good Trains for New York

leave Toronto at 9:30 A.M., connecting with the Empire State Ex-
press, due New York 10:08 P.M. daily, except Sunday ; at 3:45
P.M. daily, except Sunday, due New York 7:26 A.M.,
sleeper from Buffalo; and at 5:20 P.M. every day,
the latter with two Pullmans and Dining Car,
due New York 7:50 next morning.

m
K, i 7 NEWYORK \
For full particulars apply at C. P. R. ticke f PR v
offices, or address Frank C. Foy, Canadian \ Q“\ ’1 R,‘\ [ A
Passenger Agent, New York Central \ i

Lines, 80 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. N\ " LINES | -

Telephone 4361 Main

*' AMERICA'S GREATEST
RAILWAY SYSTEM™

Every Reader Will Enjoy

Nancy McVeigh
of The Monk Road

By R. H MAINER Cloth, lllustrated, $1.00 net

Here is a book of the David Harum type which everyone
will enjoy. Nancy McVeigh was well known to people in
the vicinity of the old Monk Road, and she is a character
which will become well known through this book.

A BOOK TO ENJOY

WILLIAM BRIGGS

PUBLISHER

29-33 Richmond St. W,, Toronto
FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “‘CANADIAN COURIER.”
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his

of them
would not

and scratches
hurry.

E will use it, never fear !

And thank you from

he shaves.
0 million men are
using -the Gillette—any one

Over tw

ten times its cost.

Shaving in the old way is the bane
of a man’s life. It means time wasted
at the barber-shop—or tedious strop-
ping and scraping with the old-fash-
ioned razor, with the certainty of cuts

Besides, as you know, he is
not always shaved when he ought to be.
The Gillette makes shaving easy.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. O¥ CANADA LIMITED, Montreal.

Gillette

~NO STROPPING NO MOy ‘NC
v id

Give Him a Gillette
Safety Razor for Christmas

Takes only five minutes for a smooth,
satisfying shave, no matter how rough

. the beard or tender the skin.
heart every time : : ; ;
No stropping, no honing. Any

man can use it. It is the one razor
that is safe— cannot cut his face—and
it is the only razor that can be adjusted
for a light or a close shave.

The Gillette makes a beautiful
gift, with its triple silver-plated handle,
in velvet lined, full leather case.

will tell you he
be without it for

Standard set as illustrated above,
$5.00.

Combination sets, $6. 50 to $50.00.

Send for illustrated booklet today.

The Gillette is on sale at all leading
jewelry, drug, cutlery, hardware and
sporting goods stores. If your dealer
cannot supply you write to us.

if he is nervous or in a

Safet
Razog

More Than Grateful

Is Mrs. William Noxon, King Street, Picton, Ontario,
who was cured of Eczema by D.D.D. Prescription.

1 have used the D.D.D. Prescription and I
feel safe in recommending it to all skin suffer-
ers as a fine medicine. I suffered so much
from Eczema before I knew of D. D. D. that
1 feel more than grateful for what it has done
for me.”

There are thousands of people throughout
Canada and the United States who feel jast
as grateful as Mrs. Noxon to D.D.D.—because
it has cured them after doctors and drugs
failed . '

D.D.D. Prescription is a clean, mild vegetable
‘compound that cures all forms of skin dis-
eases — Eczema, Scab Head, Salt Rheum,
Pimples, Rlotches, Barber's Itch—by killing
the germs in the skin that cause the disease

The very first application stops that awful
torturing itch as if by magic. Very soon the
eruption disappears as well—the skin becomes
white and smooth again—the disease is cured.

TRIAL BOTTLE FREE

If you have never tried D.D.D. Prescription
'write us to-day, enclosing only 10c to help pay
postage and packing, and we will send you
free a trial bottle of this wonderful remedy.
Let us prove its merits to you—SEND RIGHT
NOW FOR THE FREE TRIAL BOTTLE,

D.D.D. COMPANY,

23 Jordan Street, Dept. T.C. 13, - Toronto, Ont.

4

Underwear for Winter

Advantage No. 1.—JAEGER Underwear
against the cold and prevents chills.

protects

Because it keeps the natural warmth of the body in and
colder air of the winter out. That is why you can wear
much lighter underwear if it is JAEGER Pure Wool.

Made in all sizes and styles for men, women and Children.

Guaranteed against shrinkage
Sold at fixed moderate prices by leading dealers

10 Adelaide W:

TORONTO 4

DR. JAEGER’S CO. LTD.
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THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

capable of, and fainted. “It 'ud save
a rare lot of trouble if more was like
you.”

A renewed banging upon the ward-
robe panels directed his attention once
more to that quaint piece of furniture.
He endeavoured to reassure the pris-
oners that he would do the girl no
harm, finally uttering the direst
threats to all if the protest were con-
tinued. A more leisurely inspection
of the cabinet elicited the fact that it
was divided into two compartments by
a strong partition down the middle.
By good fortune, too, Dan discovered
that the one key fitted the locks of
the respective doors, and into the
vacant half, with a warning intima-
tion that any unseemly disturbance of
the lady and gentleman next door
would occasion her very considerable
bodily pain, he deposited the reviving
Emma.

Time was of no object with Dan,
now that all the inmates of the house
were comfortably accounted for. His
watch, a recently acquired gold
hunter, told him there were yet two
hours before dawn. He took another
refreshing pull at the neat spirit,
dragged his sack from beneath the
settle, and added a few choice pieces
of silver to its contents, cursing the
while a growing fashion that encour-
aged the collection of old pewter to
the exclusion of the rarer and more
portable metal.

Harding at last grew tired of wait-
ing for his call. Twice during his
lonely vigil had he to skulk ignomini-
ously behind a hedge as the genuine
custodian of the public peace passed
and repassed on his beat. Doubts as
to the success of the plan began to
trouble his mind, and more than once
a disinclination to precipitate an anti-
climax alone prevented his sudden
appearance on the scene of action. At
length his patience became exhausted,
and, deciding on a careful investiga-
tion of the continued silence, he
quietly made his way to the rear of
his premises. No sound issued from
the house, but a chink of light stream-
ed through the drawn curtains of the
dining-room, the window of which, it
would appear, Parlby had left wide
open. By an effort he managed to
scramble up to the casement, and be-
gan crawling through the aperture
with as little noise as possible. The
position was unusual, his adopted
headgear two sizes too big; and at
the moment Daniel Mole entered the
room with the good-natured, cheery

~ words of adieu framed upon his grate-

ful lips, a policeman’s helmet dropped
with a thud to the floor before his
startled eyes.

“’Ands up!” he commanded. “And
don’t make a sound, or—"

A merry laugh from Harding inter-
rupted the threat. “By Jove, old
man,” he said, removing a false beard,
“you’ve done us fairly. The make-up
is grand, too—why—"

“Phil! Phil! Is that you?” cried a
muffled, anxious voice.

“Yes, dear; where on earth are
you?”

“Tocked in here, dear, with Mr.
Parlby !’

“What!”

“Oh! Never mind about us. Don’t

resist that man, he — he’s a real
burglar.”

Dan, on whose quick intelligence a
light dawned, kept his right arm ex-
tended. “He won’t do nothin’ so
foolish, lady,” he said, favouring the
bewildered joker with an oily smile.
“Didn’t ‘e say jest now that I'd fairly
done ’im. ’E won't quarrel with
Dan’l, I swear. Put your ’elmet on,
sir 1”

“Capital!” exclaimed Dan, critical-
ly, holding his head on one side.
“Capital l—and the beard, sxr—:thank
you. Splendid! A fair treatl® o

“I must trouble you, sir, to git m-
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o side ’ere for a bit,” he said. “You
see, I don’t want no alarm; it’s a
warm night, and I'd sooner walk

quietly home with my luggage instead
o’ running. I ain’t got quite the pace
I used to ’ave, neither. Don’t try to

git out, my dear,” he added to Emma.

Harding doggedly hung back. Ad-
mitting his helplessness, he gave' his
word of honour as a gentleman—not
as a member of the force—that if
Dan would leave the house imme-
diately with his booty, no alarm would

be given, no effort made to apprehend ) |
him. Dan, however, possessed not the
required faith in human nature. He

expressed his regret at the necessity
of putting the other to any incon- . . ~
venience, at the same time slyly re- EXPCI‘t tea-tasters draw P”nCCIY salaries—and are YELY . uncommon.
marking that most policemen would S
not make silly objections to such cap- ; A successful tea-taster requires special talent and special training.
tivating captivity. Harding begged,
he implored—and Dan lost his temper. . 1

Q 1)) . o N/ ~ P 3 loare
é “Stow it!” he said fiercely. Do Much the same dpplle to blenders of s

as you're told, or by—" bac
‘ YD .
As Harding bent low to enter the tobacco
wardrobe, a pair of supplicating arms ; -
were extended to meet him, and clung i B The flavor of a cigarette depends entirely upon the
about his neck. “Save me!” cried : /) \) blendi f the tobacc
Emma, appealingly. “Oh! save me, ending of the tobacco.
constable, from that dreadful man.” \ - ; &
“Calm yourself,” said Harding, ' s The tobacco used to make MURAD Cigarettes is

sharply, endeavouring to disentangle
himself from the clinging yoke. “It
is I, Emma, your master.”

Dan closed the door on a little

blended by an expert tobacco blender—a native

Turk, who has spent the greater part of his life

squeal of outraged propriety, and lock- B i ) blcnding‘ tobacco.
ed them in. Slipping the key in his ; >

pocket, he gathered up a few rugs “ d ki ’ A J 2

and flung them over the cabinet with 2 . Have you tri ed

the object of muffling the noise which, MURAD Cicarettes

he was aware, would accompany their - - “ Aoy o o

efforts to escape so soon as he was ‘ o 7 &’ 7 1\ QY M yet ¢ I15cC. b uys a

gone. = o 7 "\ \ /" Yt =

# Carefully fastening the window, / 4/ W/ W i pdckagc of 10.

Daniel Mole shouldered his sack and ‘ / W (& ]
locked the door on the outside. He
made his exit by the kitchen door,
and cautiously hugged the back gar-

oA den fence, urged forward by the sub-
dued thuds which reached him from
the house. He dropped over the fence
into the meadows which lay before
him bathed in a cruel moonlight; and
with one look back at the dining-room
window, he made for a place of safety.

S. ANARGYROS

The Voting Competition.

O question of greater interest
could be put to the Canadian
peopie than the one the Cana-

p1AN CouRrIikR has asked its readers to
decide, viz: “Who are Canada’s Ten
Biggest Men?” The votes that are
coming in are giving a verdict which
to many people must be surprising.
When the poll closes on December
31st, the result will be of great his-
torical value and interest.

» On Monday noon (23rd) the first
twenty-five in the list in order were

as follows: EL ZENDA—-The NEW Havana Cigar

Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

4 d Strathcona. ’ 3 : :
gl Igﬁ_r Willx;;;rgcﬁ}]aqn Horne. EL ZENDA Cigars are made from the new 1908 Crop Vuelta
e : avana Tobacco ‘‘conceded to be the best in years. ey are
Goldwin Smith. ewa S H } Tob % ded to be the best in y " They
Hon. W. S. Fielding. delightfully mellow, and altogether superior to the ordinary run
Sir Charles Tupper. of Havana Cigars now on the market.
Wllh_am M'acketnzle. Concha Size Box of Twenty-five, $2.00 Box of Fifty, $3.75
Sir James Whitney. Supremes Size “ = 5o 908 S ¢ 4.50
SD}'- SWd(ﬂaml %Sler; 66 - Bouquet Perfecto Size ‘ o $-57:3.00 Ol“b = ft o %00
ir Sandford Fleming. ¢ . i - ub House Size, Box
R. L. Borden. spQC|a| Perfecto Size 3.50 %of Twenty-five, $3.75
Dr. A. S. Vogt. Invincible Size i o Has 400 )
Hon. Edward Blake. » SPECIAL OFFER
Sfr W'lli m C McDonald queur To introduce this fine Havana Cigar we will send them to any
D)l R s address in Canada, all express or postage charges prepaid,
Sir Gilbert Parker. 4 on receipt of price. Your money back if not entirely satisfied. .
II.IOI% %;)o%x Aylesworth. In ordering state color desired.

Prof. Graham Bell. ‘“Our Reputation Your Guarantee”

Kalgh Comnor, is the Finest Whisky A. CLUBB @ SONS

S:i g:racrleaif;ffr?kk’ in the World ! 5 King Street West - TORONTO
1A Maycdon.ald, : 9 ESTABLISHED 1878 S

D. D. Mann. L S B 055 O T A A S 0, i

‘“ »
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GGC M C”

GARTERS FOR MEN

{  Mercerized Cotton, 25¢.
Pure Silk, 50c.
With new ““C M C” MID-
GET CLASP. It won't
tear; it can't come off;
no pulleys or cord to cut
or wear; made entirely
of best English elastic.
“CMC"” Men's Garters
are on sale at all leading
furnishers. If your dealer
has none we will
send sample pair on
receipt of 25c.

State color required.

Positively the best men’s garter, and
best value on the market.

Manufaotured by
C. H. WESTWOOD & CO.
84 Bay Street, Toronto

R T
Hotel York

e

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath
RATES {u.oo to $4.00, with private bath

Occuples the geowgmcul centre of the city, near the
vortex of travel. ithin from one to five minutes’ walk
of $wenty-one theatres. Cars 8 the door, and within
five minutes of all the large retail shops. Norman Grill
Room. Cuisine of superior excellence. Moderate prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager
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i Wilson’s
— Invalids’
Port

(A la Quina du Perou)

SAVES LIFE

by
protecting health!

Bi@ BOTTLE

ALL DRUGGISTS
EVERYWHERK

101

CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLETS

A simple and effective remedy for
SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Cresolene
with the soothing properties of slippery elm and lico-
rice, Your druggist or from us, 10c¢ in stamps.
LzsMiNe, Miuss Oo., L treal

) Ag““o M 401
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lWhat Canadian Editors Think !

THE TARIFF ELISHA.
(Victoria Colonist.)

HE ablest man in the public life
of Great Britain to-day who
advocates the Chamberlain pol-

icy unreservedly and whole-heartedly
is, beyond question, Lord Milner.
There appears to be little or no hope
of the return of Mr. Chamberlain
himself to the arena of active politics,
in which he was so commanding a
figure; his regretted illness has de-
prived the Empire of the services of
a man of invaluable foresight and
force. Already I.ord Milner is spoken
of as the man upon whom Mr. Cham-
berlain’s mantle of tariff-Imperialism
is likely to fall. This gives an added
importance to the far-sighted utter-
ances of Lord Milner to Canadian
audiences recently. His address to
the Canadian Club in this city was a
real contribution to the work of Im-
perial consolidation. In his address
at Montreal he has undertaken to
speak, as he did not in Winnipeg, of
Canadian tariff policy; and he has
spoken with directness and force, ad-
dressing himself to the one point
which is of most vital concern in con-
nection with the Chamberlain policy.
el O
TORONTO’S CHEAP WOMAN-
HOOD.
(Saturday News, Edmonton.)
I the young women of a city feel
that they need a swimming bath
and enough people do not come for-
ward with the money to build it, after
they have set forth their need to those
of means in a dignified, self-respect-
ing fashion, why should they go about
the streets, cheapening themselves, as
they will in Toronto, no matter whe-
ther they are accompanied by chape-
rones or not, and making the lives of
those they meet miserable? The whole
proceeding outrages the sense of
decency and fairness.
* k%
TORONTO FOR BRYAN.
(Edmonton News.)
BOUT the only place on the con-
tinent where the opinion seemed
to be general that Bryan would be
elected President of the United States
was Toronto. The perpetual candi-
date visited that city last winter and
took the people captive with his ora-
tory, very much after the same fash-
ion as he did the Democratic conven-
tion of 1896 with his “cross of gold”
effort. To the citizens of the Ontario
capital he was in the nature of a reve-
lation. To those of the republic he
happened to be far from something
new. In fact they knew him too well,
which accounts for his overthrow on
Tuesday last. What they wanted
above everything else was settled
commercial conditions, and it didn’t
look like good policy to cause an up-
set at Washington and put in a man
of Mr. Bryan’s record. At time of
writing it looks as if Mr. Taft’s
plurality will be one of the largest in
the history of American politics.
SR e
AN IMPERIAL PARADOX.
(Victoria Times.)
(O NE can hardly take up a British
newspaper without finding in it
the grumblings of some particular
“repatriot” who professes to have
made a pilgrimage to Canada and to
have found it wanting in almost every
respect as a home for persons of his
class. This criticism invariably con-
cludes with advice to the British
workman, whether mechanic or la-
bourer, to stay at home and endure
the hardships with which he is
familiar rather than risk evils he wots
not of. In the same newspapers

which contain such criticism and ad-
vice will be found accounts of hun-
dreds of thousands of persons march-
ing the streets of the great cities de-
manding bread or work. Parliament
is even now considering a proposal
involving a vote of one hundred and
fifty thousand pounds to meet the im-
mediate necessities of these starving
armies. Other measures are to be
taken with the object of affording re-
lief. The post office is going to take
on eight thousand extra men, the war
office to create a special army reserve
of twenty-four thousand recruits, to
say nothing of the immense sums
donated privately, in order to feed the
hungry and clothe the naked of Great
Britain at this period of dire ex-
tremity. Certainly these accounts of
governmental action do not comport
well with the general advice not to
emigrate and take chances in new
countries,
*x k%
HANDS ACROSS THE BORDER.
(St. John Globe.)
A RECENT issue of the Bangor
Commercial has a pleasant con-
tribution on the harmonious relations
which exist between the people who
reside in the St. Croix Valley ir-
respective of nationality. The article
has special reference to Calais and
Milltown, Maine, on the one side and
St. Stephen and Milltown, in this pro-
vince, on the other. The Calais peo-
ple get their water supply from St.
Stephen. On the other hand, the gas
works- for the two towns are on the
Calais side of the river, and so is the
power for the St. Stephen street rail-
way. The alien labour laws are light-
ly interpreted in the interest of the
industries of both nationalities.” The
fire system is an interchangeable one.
“It makes the blood of a stranger
tingle a bit to see the St. Stephen
apparatus come hustling. over the
bridge in answer to the Calais alarm,”
and in this, too, there is reciprocity.
But on the Fourth of July, the 24th
of May, and other festive occasions
the real union of feeling is seen to
the best advantage. It can be no
business reason, surely, which finds
the Stars and Stripes and the Union
Jack crossed on so many days during
the year; which sounds the note for
the singing by mixed audiences of
“America” and “God Save the King.”
S
TIMES GETTING BETTER.
(Victoria Times.)
HETHER or not it be due to the
skilful ‘“creation” of public
opinion by politicians or to causes
with more substantial foundation,
there is no question that times prece-
dent to presidential elections are in-
variably dull on this continent. The
crisis being over, business is already
showing greater activity. Railway
earnings in Canada are going up with
a bound. The Toronto Star says:
From all quarters come reports of
improving business and financial con-
ditions. The number of idle cars in
the United States was only 150,000
last month, as compared with 413,000
a year ago; imports at New York for
October were $6,000,000 greater than
in September, and the tide of migra-
tion, which was flowing outward in
midsummer, has again set inwards.
Canada also provides evidence of im-
proving conditions, Customs revenues,
which had been running behind at the
rate of a million and a quarter a
month for the last half year, showed
a decline of only a little over half a
million for October, while factories
which had been going on short time
or with reduced staffs are increasing
their output.
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IF

YOU

WANT
HEALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APPETITE
DRINK

Cosgrave’s Ale or
Cosgrave’s Porter

Made from pure
IRISH MALT.

Or a delicious blend of both

Half and Half

Always Ask for COSGRAVE'’S

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and Huropean Plans,

Palmer House

200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
Amerioan and European.

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonla Springs Hotel
(C. P. Ry.)
CALEDONIA BPRINGS, ONT.

American Plan, $8.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms.
American Plan $3.00 to $56.00.
European Plan $1.50 to $8.50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

MONTREAL HOTELS

The Place Viger (C. P, Ry.)
American Plan, $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

QUEBEGC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac

(C. P. Ry.)

American Plan, - $4.00 up.
Accommodation for 460 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra (C. P. Ry.)
WinNTPRG, MAN.

European $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodsation for 600 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacler House (C. P. Ry.)
GLAOIER, B. 0.

American Plan - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B. C.
American Plan - $8.50 uv.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.
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OPPORTUNITIES

The vigorous development of the Canadian Northern Railway
—now the second largest railway system in Canada—has C

-
: . mens (CANADIX
thrown open immense new fields of activity to the business
man and agriculturist. New enterprises have been made ﬂ@ﬂiﬂ'
practicable in the six leading provinces, Ontario, Quebec, /
Nova Scotia, Manitoba, Alberta and Saskatchewan. Hun-
dreds of new towns have been established—all prosperous and progressive
communities—where opportunities wait for the enterprising. The story of
this new birth of Canada as a first class commercial power in the world
generally, and especially in North America, is well set forth in the interest-
ing publication—

A MILE A DAY FOR TWELVE YEARS

‘Write for a copy of this book to the Department of Publicity and Industries,
Canadian Northern Building, Toronto.

:N aftonal Grust ompany

a-22 KING STREET g, Linited.
' TORONTO. °F

DIRECTORS :

DIRECTORS :

). W. FLAVELLE JAS. CRATHERN

Z. A LASH, K.C.
E R WO00D

H. S, HOLT

H. MARKLAND

W T WHITE [t ‘ At — MOLSON

IUST‘I‘(?:'B:::'TQN ALEX. BRUCE, K.C
HON. GEO. A. COX
G. H. WATSON, K.C. X - L 7
CHESTER 0. %L ; VTMT“
MASSEY \ : 3 " ‘._,.!? =
ELIAS ROGERS 'M }'l!‘l!llrlj
ROBERT KILGOUR 0 0 e s
CAWTHRA MULOCK

CAPITAL$1.000.000.

OUR SAFETY DEPOSIT VAULTS
Are the finest in Canad«
Call and see them.

E. W. COX
H. H. FUDGER
H. B. WALKER
A E. KEMP, M.P.
WM. MACKENZIE
ALEX. LAIRD
). H. PLUMMER'

ELECTRIC

LAMPS

for CHRISTMAS GIFTS

A lamp is without doubt the most
sensible and useful of gifts. Who
is there that does not appreciate a
good substantial lamp that has the
merits of usefulness and durability
rather than a trifle that is soon de-
stroyed and forgotten.

We offer the most elaborate assort-
ment of electric lamps ever shown
in Toronto.

Toronto Electric Light
Company, Limited
12 Adelaide St. E.

SECURED INVESTMENTS

The Peoples Building @ Loan

ASSOCIATION
428 Richmond Street, London, Ont.

loans all its funds on first mortgages on real estate. If you made a Deposit,
took out a Debenture, or made an Investment in the Permanent Dividend
Paying Stock with us, this would be your security:

47, Paid on Deposits, Withdrawable by ChecK.

4);7 Coupons on all Debentures.

67 Dividends on Permanent StocK.
Call or write for a copy of the 15th Annual Report.
All business strictly private.

A. A. CAMPBELL, Managing Director

¢ 2
IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

The Grand Trunk Railway System

Its Rail and Water Lines together will total 15,134 miles.
In 1907 it carmed 20,305,275 tons of Freight
and 13,854,883 Passengers.

Many people fail to appreciate the commanding position that the Grand
Trunk Railway System occupies among the great Railway Systems of the
North American Continent. It is the Pioneer Railway of Canada and one of
the earliest built and operated on this side of the Atlantic.

From a financial standpoint the Grand Trunk Railway System is the
largest organization in Canada, and one of the greatest in the British Empire
—the total capitalization of the Grand Trunk and its subsidiary lines being
$358,268,487. Including the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway the total capital at
June 30th, 1908, was the enormous sum of $447,898 932 for the entire Grand
Trunk and Grand Trunk Pacific System of Railways.

The present total mileage of the Grand Trunk, including its subsidiary
lines, is 5,800 miles, with a double track mileage of 1,085, which makes it not
only the longest double track railway in Canada, but the longest continuous
double track railway under one management in the world.

Excursion to

NEW YORR

Thursday, December 10th
TEN DAY LIMIT
$14.25 "5 $14.25

FROM TORONTO

THROUGH PULLMAN, PARLOR AND SLEEPING
CARS AND COACHES—FAST REGULAR THROUGH
TRAINS—LEAVE BUFFALO VIA THE

West Shore Railroad

AT 5:20 AND 9:00 A.M., 5:20 AND 8:20 P.M.

For particulars call at City Ticket Office,
80 Yonge Street, or at the ticket offices of
the Canadian Pacific or Grand Trunk

Railway

“'AMERICA’S GREATEST
RAILWAY SYSTEM”

Is In Tremendous Demand

Everybody seems to be drinking ‘‘Star’’ Beer,
these days. KEverybody may drink it, too, because
“Star’” Beer contains less than 14 % of alcohol,
and is non-intoxicating.

That is why it is so popular—why orders are
pouring in—why ‘‘Star’’ Beer is meeting with such
unqualified success in the homes.

‘‘Star’’ Beer has the delicious flavor and bod
of the finest lagers, but owing to the special meth«yi
of brewing, it contains very much less alcohol,

Have your dealer send up a case.

THE O'KEEFE BREWERY CO., LIMITED
TORONTO. 840
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The greatest iImprovement in sound=
reproducing instruments was made when
Mr. Edison invented AMBEROL Records

No one thing has added so much to the pleasure of the Edison Phonograph as a
more than four minutes, and reproduces the melody or voice so clearly and perfectly th
defies detection.

Record which plays
at the illusion almost

Edison Amberol Records are the same size as the ordinary Edison Records.

They can be played upon
any Edison Phonograph by the addition of an att

achment which any dealer can supply and any dealer can affix.

Longer selections are now available for the Edison Phonograph than have ever been available before

for any sound-reproducing machine, and these selections are better given.

No Edison Phonograph outfit is complete

without the attachment to play Edison
Amberol Records.

You can hear these new Records at any dealer’s. Learn about the attachment and Q Erone

equip your Phonograph with it to-day. If you haven't an Edison Phonograph, you can now buy one which
plays both styles of Records—the two-minute and four-minute.

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH (0., 115 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, New Jersey

Tue Episox Busingss

d s Puoxocrarn saves the time ot
high-salaried men and incr

cases their letter-writing capacity.




