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service ?
clear out at $5.95.

going ?
simple but effective—at $4.75.

A UGUST—the really big month in

all the summer places—what have you 1n
mind for August ?

Would a smart linen suit be of any
We have some $8.50 ones to

Would a knockabout dress of ging-

ham do well for mornings where you are

We have some very nice ones—

Would a covert coat be a wise thing to take for cool evenings or morn-

ings on the boat or in the canon?

We're clearing out $8.50 lines at $4.95.

Would the girls be pleased to have a dainty muslin dress for summer

dances ?
Here are all the particulars.

Ladies’ Holiday Dresses $2.49
For holiday wear we have a smart Semi-Princess Dress
of splendid quality linen, in grey, sky, green, indigo and
natural shades. Yoke back and front and cuffs of lace, cir-
cular cut skirt trimmed with told of self down centre of
dress.: - Specilil S ss it < Tt WG Sk Dy S G $2.49

Ladies’ $8.50 Wash Suits, $5.95
Ladies’ Summer Suits in stripe effects or plain colors;
shades in the lot are pink, sky, white, mauve or navy; coats
are strictly tailor-made, trimmed with buttons, circular cut,
skirts trimmed to match coats. Regular $8.50. Special

pPriCe i na g s e 0k v e ... $5.95
Ladies’ $8.50 Coats, $4.95

Ladies’ Covert Coats, of light and mid fawn shade,

stripe effects, made medium length, fancy patch pockets,

trimmed with self covered buttons. Regular $8.50.

Special pricelsst e L Taid 0, TR R e $4.95

We offer 60 beauties at $1.7
Waists and house dresses are included.

Ten to fourteen years.

Girls’ White Dresses, $1.75
Girls’ Dainty Dresses of fine white muslin, square yoke
and shoulder straps of Swiss embroidery, full sleeves, trim-
med with Swiss embroidery, pleated skirts, trimmed with
two rows of tucks. Sizes 10, 12 and 14 years. Special

DrigeLs e s e T S S s e $1.75

Pretty Lawn Waists for 79c¢
Fine lawn, embroidered front, with fine tucks,
sleeves either long or three quarter length, are tucked and
edged with lace; tucked back, high lace collar. Very
RpRoidlos s i SR E Ll e e SR e 79¢c
ChecR House Dresses, $1.75
Useful House Dresses of fine quality percale, in neat
black and white check patterns; made with fitted waist
lining, and trimmed back and front of waist and round
skirt with bias strappings of self. Sizes 34 to 44 bust.
Spenalopiice el D S e $1.75
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College

TORONTO

A High-Class Residential and Day Schoal
for Girls under the t of

GrorGE DicksoN, MA., (formerly
Principal UpKer Canada _ College,
Toronto), and MRS, GEORGE DICKSON.

Miss J. E. MACDONALD, B,A., Principal,
Large Staff of Teachers, Graduates

of Canadian and English Universitie=.
Full Academic Course for University -

Matriculation with highest honors;

Music, Art, Domestic Science and

Physical Education.

Write for Booklet to the Secretary, St,

Margaret’s College, Toronto.

Royal Victoria
Colleg'e = Montreal

A residential hall for the women
students of McGill Univeralt{. Situa-
ted on Sherbrooke Street, in close prox-
imity to the University Buildings and
laboratories. Students of the (folloge
are admitted to the courses in Arts of
McGill University on identical terms
with men, but mainly in separate
classes. In addition to the lectures
given by the Professors and Iecturers
of the University, students are assisted
by resident tutors. Gymnasium, skat-
ing rink, tenniscourtsetc. Scholarships
and Exhibitions awarded annually.

Instruction in all branches of music
in the McGill Conservatoriam of music.

For further particulars address
The Warden, ’l}oyal Victoria College

ontreal
And Conserva-

ONTARIO & i
LADIES’ Writby
COLLEGE  Ontario

Palatial bulldings, ackmowledged to be unequalled in
Canada by those of any other Ladies’ School or College ; ideal
Jocation l!x a Collegiate town near Toronto, giving to thoso
who desire it easy access to city concerts ; magnificent College
property mbnd'n one hundred acres, and having a canmipus
sufficiently large to enableall studentsto play at the same
time without interfering with each other ; gymnasium, 40 x 80
eet; careful home and social training that will be likely to
jmpart the essentials of good manners under moral and
tian influences; last, but not least, the recognized leaderin
stafl, equipment and courses of study. Take note of the fact
that tenchers of Dominion reputation are atthe
head of the various departments. It will pay you to consider
the above special advantages and send for calendar to the

REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Principak

Hill Croft

BOBCAYGEON, ONTARIO

g A Residential School in the
Country for Young Boys. Boys
prepared for the Senior Board.-
ing Schools. New and specially
designed building. Hot water
heating. Electric light. Ample
grounds.

€ Autumn term commences Sept.

13th, 1909.

g Apply forinformation and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)
Headmaster

=]
J A Church- School fi

St. Alban’s B 5

Three miles from Toronto.

sch 00| Visitor —Lord Bishop of

Toronto. ILargeand beau-

weston tiful grounds.g Boys pre-

taric pared for the University

Ontar and Royal Military College

Special attention given to juniors and boys

tering commercial life. Reopens Sept. 13th,
;‘:, :‘o.pgclm apply to E. M. Matthews, Head Maste,

SUMMER SESSION

Hours 9 to 1. Rates §6 per month,
Full business and shorthand courses.
REMINGTON BUSINESS COLLEGE
269 College Street, Toronto, Can.
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Editor’s Talk

SEVER:\L of our friends have flattered us by saying that last

week’s issue of this journal was one of the best we have
yet issued. We thank them. It is well nigh impossible to main-
tain an even quality in weekly issues. Moreover, a number which
appeals to one reader, may not appeal to another. During the
summer months when one-third the staff is taking a holiday and
the other two-thirds are mopping the perspiration off their brows,
good papers are more difficult to get out than during the cooler
seasons.

Massey=Treble School of Household Science

Normal Course Certificate from Mount Allison accepted
as qualification for teaching household Science in New
Brunswick Schools.

MOUNT
ALLISON
LADIES’
COLLEGE

Sackville, N.B.

Conservatory of Music
With Faculty of Ten Members, and equipped with Pipe
Organs and over 50 Planos.
Department of Literature
q Course leading to M.I..A. Degree. Scholarships for worthy
students,
Department of Oratory

Affiliated with Emerson College of Oratory, Boston. Gradu-
ates from this department at Mount Allison may enter
the Senior year at Emerson.

Owen’s Museum of Fine Arts

q In charge of John Hammond, R.C.A., and equipped with
Pictures, Casts, etc., to the value of $75,000, Courses in De-

signing, Etching, Wood Carving and ILeather Tooling have
g:;ll:neYn:lz; been arranged. € Write for Calender
September 9 REV. B. C. BORDEN, D.D., Principal

MOUNT ALLISON ACADEMY
SACKVILLE, N. B.
First Term of the Year 1909-10 will open September 9th

General, Special and Matriculation -Courses leading to Colleges of Arts,
Engineering, Medicine, etc., are provided. Additional rooms have been
prepared for the accommodation of the increasing numbers seeking the
advantages of this well-known educational institution.

Large Staff. Charges Moderate. € i, %l atormation

giving full information

Mount Allison Commercial College

WILL OPEN ON SAME DATE. Two courses are open to intendin
students—the Book Keeping Course and the Course in Shorthand anc
Typewriting. Diplomas are granted to those completing either course.

J. M. PALMER, M. A,, Principal

WRITE FOR
FREE CALENDAR

OLLE GE

AUTUMN TERM
begins Tuesday, Sep-
tember 14th.

EXAMINATIONS for
Entrance Scholarships
Saturday, Sept. 18th.

COURSES for Univer-
sity, Royal Military
College, and Business.

SENIOR and Prepara-
tory Schools in separ-
ate buildings. Every
modernequipment. 50
acres of ground, Gym-
nasium, Swimming
Bath, Rinks, etc.

u.w.AunEu,M.A..‘%‘:.‘:’é'.':P.‘.’

ORONTO

Queen'stniversity

and Colleae mvesres.
ARTS
EDUCATION
THEOLOGY
MEDICINE

SCIENCE (Including Engineering)

Students registering for the first time
before October 2 1st, 1909, may com-

plete the Arts course without attendance

For Calendars, write the Registrar,

GEO. Y. CHOWN, B.A.
12 Kingston, Ontario. -

ri it Residential School
“ FOR BOYS
FOUNDED 1865

Magnificent and Heal-

thy Situation. Modern

Fire proof Buildings.

Extensive Play-

rounds, Large

Gymnasium, Skating

Rinks, Etc.

Boys prepared for Uni-

versities, Royal Mili-

tary College and Busi-
Por‘ Bom' 0'"’ ness. Spcc%ulnllcnlion

to younger boys,

Next Term begins Tuesday, Sept. 14.
For Calendar and all information apply
to the Headmaster

REV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A. (Cambridge) LL.D.

Alma College

Alma’s aim is a thorough educa-
tion of girls and young women which
shall make possible lives of culture
and usefulness in home, with empha-
sis upon necessity of good health,
Alma’s endowment makes rates rea-

sonable; the rates vary according to
studies, Free Booklet tells interest-
ing story of Alma College. Drop a
card for it to-day. 5

ALMA COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONT.

MONEY IN MUSIC

Representatives wanted all over
Canada to introduce

Lite Songs

a new series of Sacred Songs
as sung by the world’s
biggest singers.

Revival Publishing Bureau

TORONTO
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Seasonable Dress Goods Offerings

HESE Numbers are Summertime and Early Fall Specials, everyone. ~ The buyer for this department has succeeded in his diligent search for the 1
T newest designs and latest weaves. This is evident from the attractive appearance as well as the superior quality. By going direct to the mills. !
he is able to select the patterns and qualities that our customers appreciate. ~ Every bolt of g())o_ds must be as good as the sample shown before it

is offered to you. The prices are the result of cutting out all middle profits. Appearance, Quality, Price, each is an invitation for you to order at once.

= et “ FINE SHADOW STRIPED 7
July Sale Price 38, ool satincLoTH Extra Special

F1-X1. This Fabric is a leading style, all pure wool with pretty self-colored shadow stripe, good weight, firm bright satin finish

good in quality, real stylish and, undoubtedly, long wearing material. We secured the quantity that insures such excellent
value to you. Colors, navy, brown, green, grey, elephant, castor, red, and black. Width, 40 inches. Per yard sSale Price 380

Fancy Striped Worsted Suiting Fancy Worsted Suiting

F1-X5. The season’s most popular style for the fashionable man-tailored gown o)
skirt. Made from high-grade worsted yarns, good weight ; comes in a handsom:
assortment of leading new colors, self stripes. For a natty suit it is unequalled 3

8 exclusively stylish, does not wear glossy, keeps clean and is exceedingly durable

4 C

Fi-X2. One of the Fabrics greatly in demand, clean, evenly woven material with
smart self stripe effect in self colors, medium weight. One of the prettiest for suits
or for Princess and Empire styles. Very effective for street costumes.
Wonderful value for such stylish cloth. Colors, navy, brown, green,
grey, alice, taupe, black. Width, 42 irches. 8ale Price leading colors, navy, brown, myrtle, grey, taupe, and dark red.

—- R e g Extraordinary value. Per yard Sale Price Cc

Wool Panama Suiting Wool Venetian Cloth

F1-X8. Clean, firm, hard twisted Dress fabric, all wool, does not retain the dust : :
wears like iron, grand fabric for all kinds of weather. Fine canvas " | F1=X6. A smooth finished all pure wool Dress Cloth, soft weave, good weight

mesh. Plain colors of navy, brown, green, taupe, copenhagen, red, tailors beautifully, will not wear rough, very dressy, cuts to best advantage
black. Measures 42 inchesywide. perg yard s 3 Sagle ;,,.ice 336 Measures 43 inches wide. Comes in assorted leading shades, black

Y iycluded. Don’t overlook this fabric when olgclering(.1 Colors, red, 4 c
S navy, brown, myrtle, grey, taupe, and black. Per yar Sale Price
Worsted Panama Suiting : S

Fine Wool Voiles
F1-X4. This Fabric is one of the very best for tailored suits or skirts, good weight, .
made from fine strong worsted yarn, dust will not cling to it, will not crease, ever- | F1-X7. This weave has o great reputation for popularity, is all pure wool, shee

smart in any tailored garment. 52 inches wide. = Good choice of

lasting wear. Extra wide width, 54 inches. No cloth is nrore in demand canvas mesh, crisp, will not sag or pull, very dressy over fancy linings. Nothin,
for every purpose of wear, and it is exceedingly stylish. Anticipating a nicer for a fancy evening costume, or stylish for street gowns.

big enquiry for it we have purchased heavily. Colors, navy, brown, 3 Colors, navy, brown, alice, green, red, grey, black. Width 42 inches. 4

green, red, grey, taupe, copenhagen, black. Per yard Sale Price C Biggest kind of value. Per yard Sale Price C

- Special Midsummer Silk Prices

One Yard Wide Taffeta Silks Satin de Chene
Japanese Habutai Wash Silks D

" g P iq | F2=X13. Satin de Chene, a pure silk with rich satin surface

F2-X11. Plain Taffeta Silks, in black, white, cream and a splendid just what fashion demands, Unlike the ordinary satin, this sat}
range of light, medium and dark shades. The finest quality we ever de olhene does no;[";oughlup’; and1 bhelgg a pure sillt{ fabrie is ne
i i i . ily i akes a lovely, ric ress or waist, good eig
he ivory white comes in the natural finish (10| ,gered at this price, guaranteed pure silk, perfect in weave and ﬁ?,sd )dgzl‘z)sl;?(m dye. Black, ywhm,_ cream, mid alf Wweigl

F2-X8, Japanesc Habutai Wash Silk, in ivory white, or black.
Extra heavy (}Il‘m\il.y; every thread guaranteed pure silk of the
finest grade.

dressing) and is a splendid washing fabric and the black is French 3 f 20 3

dyed and perfectly fast color, Note the width, one dye with a rich, brilliant, soft chiffon finish only seen as a rule on | Wanted shades, light, medium and dark. 19 to 20 ins. 49

yard wide, Per yard F i i Per yard Sale Price C
Sale Price 490 much higher priced silks. 19 to 20 ins, wide. Per yard. >

Sale Price 470

Louisene Silk Bilack French Peau de Soie

F2-X9. Louisene 8ilk, black, white, cream and a big range of

F2-X14. Black French Peau de Soie, a guaranteed quality mga

colors for street costumes or the more dressy house, party and Tamolin i by & leading French house, noted for the absolute reliability of t
reception gowns. A rich pebble or chain weave, nice weight and - e_Silks silks they turn out. This peau de soie w‘%,'. ”."]‘ cut and makes t)
brilliantly finished. Noted for its good wearing richest of black gowns, skirts or‘wu;sts. Vors ted up nice and sc
qualities.” Width 20 inches. Per yard o 68° F2-X12. Plain Tamoline 8ilks, a quality made specially for us and g&”};&edmm bright finish, 20 ins. ery special,
e x
ey eureius it just a little better than the ordinary best. Everyone knows the Sale Price 7c
. long service the tamoline gives, both in dress or waist and also
Fancy Colored Silks : i :
C as a limng for coats, etc. Correct material for shirt waist suits, Black Taffeta Silk
F2-X10. Fancy Colored Stripe and Check Silks, weaves of chiffon | ete. Guaranteed not to cut. Comes in black, white, cream and
taffeta and tamoline in excellent wearing qualities, beautifully . : i i 2
finished and in neat attractive designs and colorings. These | all the staple colors of navy, brown, green, grey, fawn, F2-X15. In a heavy weight, very suitable for underskirts o,

striped and checked silks make the ideal silk dress for linings, also makes nice dresses and waists, superior dye anc
eneral use or can be made up into very elegant gowns, sky, pink, etc. 20ins. wide. Per yard finish, rich rustling make. 21 to 22 ins. wide. Per yard
onderful value. 19 and 20 ins, wide. gaje Price 480 Sale Price 460 Sale Price 5 7c

Wash Goods [pducements

Cotton Cashmeres English Washing Print :

F2-X16. This Fabric comes in a full range of staple colorings, fine F2-X19. English Washing Print, good heavy cloth, perfectly fast in

cashmere twill, wears well, makes splendid children’s dresses, quilt colors, full assortment of light, medium and dark patterns, the best of

linings, &ec. 34 inches wide. Great value. Per yard sale Price their kind to be had. 3l inches wide. Per yard 8ale Price C

White Swiss Batiste Colored Batiste Muslins Victoria Lawn

F2-X17. A lovely washin terial, fine even weave, excellent | F2-X18. Pretty assortment of novelty designs in great variety of | pa.x20, : : ¢

wegrix}lﬁ material}r A&iiy ang‘\?hfrr ?or street andte&ﬁnfng dresses %h&dliugs, iors;g{;s e?‘; shig‘t’&m%xsstgidztgrﬁzn tliigklge;%. beau’t‘i’mllyltgm}zz 1&21?1%} dn;ge ﬁrllfa. ]t?veélui“v;g]\éeinlragpélsseg

Tt ists. t 8 oral sprays, X 4 . s S
::trairdinx; p:ice. fsgncggs:l v;“:i? mgé;t}’:?g : : 5 c 29 inches wide. Per yard Sale Price 1 4c aprons, etc. 89 inches wide. Per yard Sale Price C
e Price s Sesi

Scotch Ginghams 2 o
Wh’te Fanc! VeSt’Qgs F2-X22. Good to wear, easy to launder, stylish in make up. Near s'lk Llnlng

g : This line consists of a pretty selection of patterns in best colorings, i lar $
F2-X21. New desitgxlgshfotx; e’{‘q‘” e ‘g;'se}'sg% for dresses, aprons, linings, etc. Checks and stripes. Ffm’i(“’gss' eycewsul:g‘?&aﬂng'ﬁ‘fe:}gl foll'ogsmp t;klll't«“‘.hdr‘ess
splendid qualities, stylish effects. RCRE 1 3c 27 inches wide. Grand value. Per yard gajle Price 1 1 €| Special value, 33 inches wide. Pe% ym:ds 8%?;;;?;2 1 90

fabrics. 27 inches wide. Per yard Sale Price

Buy with satistaction through ,;23’ l < E A l o N COLIMITED Write for our August Furniture

Catalogue to-day.
our Mail Order Service TORONTO CANADA Que to-day. It is FREE.
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MEN OF TO-DAY

A Raillway Commander

f]‘HERE have been a good many celebrated
Browns in history; almost as many as the
famous Smiths. John Brown in the United
States and George Brown in Canada have
been among the foremost Browns; both dead—but
neither of them with half the authority over an
army of men possessed by William C. Brown, the
president of the New York Central Railway. Mr.
Brown is head of an army of 150,000 people, and
the system of which he is head spends every year
$150,000,000. He has been railroading since he was
a boy; beginning when he was sixteen years of age
as a section hand and “wooder” for the old cord-
wood engines on the St. Paul Railway—which of
course was about forty years ago. He studied
telegraphy, and in two years afterwards became a
despatcher on the Illinois Central. In those days
there was a switchmen’s strike on the Illinois
Central and trains were tied up while the strikers
paraded the yards with guns threatening death to
any that tried to handle cars in those parts. How-
ever, “Billy” Brown being despatcher felt inclined
to see trains moving when he sent despatches. He
walked out of the station, clean past the switch-
man’s shanty filled with gunners, quietly down to
the switch which he moved and signalled to the
engineer of a stalled-up train to come ahead..
From the Illinois Central Mr. Brown went to
half a dozen other systems; going through all the
grades—chief despatcher, train-master, assistant
superintendent—till in 1900 he found himself gen-
eral manager of the Lake Shore and Michigan
Southern. = Six months later in 1901 he became
vice-president of the New York Central—and from
that he became senior vice-president of all the New
York Central lines; till now he is at the head of the
road. Mr. Brown may be understood as a man who
knows railways. At fifty-four years of age he is as
well posted on transportation as any man in the
world. Had he been born and developed in Cana-
dian railway-building he would have spent half his
life building roads before he began to climb into
the eminence he now holds on the New York
Central.
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An Enthusiast on Game

I F there comes to be a Minister of Game in the
Ontario Government it will be the first port-
folio of the kind in Canada, and in all proba-
pility Mr. A. Evans will be the man
to hold it. It is not long since a
member of the Ontario Cabinet stat-
ed that the game wardens of Ontario
were a useless lot. Recently a promi-
nent member of the Legislature con-
tended on the floor of the House that
the game laws of Ontario are sadly in
need of both amendment and proper
enforcement. In the face of this it
seems that the appointment of Mr.
Evans to be special commissioner to
investigate the fish and game situa-
tion in Ontario is a step in that direc-
tion. What Mr. Evans discovers will
robably form the basis of any new
action taken by the Government. He
has particular ﬁtnes.s for the job. It
is four years now since he was made
secretary of the Ontario Fish and
Game Protective Association. Since

that time without a cent of remuneration Mr. Evans has travelled and
lectured far and wide in four provinces on the subject which most of
his life he has taken for a wholesome hobby. Mr. Evans is also vice-
president of the North American Fish and Game Protective Associa-
tion for the Province of Ontario; member of the American Fisheries

Hon. Mackenzie King,
Minister of ILabour.

Toronto, August 7th, 1909

Mr. William C. Brown,

President New York Central Railway.

Sir Charles Rivers Wilson
President Grand Trunk Railway

Mr. A, Kelly Evans,

Special Game Commissioner.

with the progress madeFiln tracking the prairies.
clear from Winnipeg to dmonton via the G. T. P. Thev will ;

‘mont : s L e will inspect
the track-laying. oD the Winnipeg-Superi 4 h
will be so far towards completion as to
Fort William to Winnipeg over its own line.

No. 10

Society and of the International Fisheries Society ;
and last August he attended the International
IFisheries Congress at Washington. He was born
in Toronto, educated at Upper Canada College and
at the Royal Military College; practised as civil
engineer for twelve years under the Department of
Railways and Canals and the Public Works Depart-
ment. It was he who organised the O. F. G. P. A.
of which he is secretary and which now numbers
thirty-six branches. Associations modeled on simi-
lar lines are to be found in four other provinces and
one state of the Union—Ilargely as a result of Mr.
[Evans’ untiring and quite splendid enthusiasm.
The first convention of the association recommend-
ed a large number of amendments to the Ontario
game laws—many of which have since been put
into effect. The Commissionership which Mr.
[Evans has received covers a wide range — food
fisheries of the Greéat Lakes, advisability of estab-
lishing provincial fish hatcheries, and fish and game
interests in public parks and forest reserves.
* * *

An Outspoken Minister
T]]l’, first Minister of Labour to address a large

representative body of labour men is Hon.

Dr. William Lyon Mackenzie King, who de-
livered a profoundly useful and hopeful address to
the employees of the Toronto Street Railway at
their picnic in Scarboro Beach Park last week. Since
the memorable campaign in Waterloo last year
when Mr. King made his first appeal to the public
under the shadow of the Berlin town clock, he has
said a large number of things, many of them some-
what visionary, but most of them pregnant with a
larger meaning than some of his political opponents
gave him credit for. He has always spoken as a
young man who saw more in his portfolio than
political pull and a salary. His speech at Harvard
when he was made an LL.D. entitled him to some
distinction. Having been engaged in a number of
labour. battles he felt desirous of political peace
between Canada and the United States. He recom-
mended the erection of a peace monument on the
border. Now he preaches the gospel of recreation
and the rules of clean sport applied to business. His
words at Scarboro Beach were too direct and em-
phatic to be disregarded. They mark out the chalk
line to which he expects to hew in the Cabinet.
He said:

“There should be no quarter for the mean man,
employer or employee. So long as I have anything
to do with the Department of Labour, every man
will get a square deal, but if he looks for more, let
him call himself Grit or Tory, work-
man or employer, Socialist or Suf-
fragette, he will get no quarter from
me. Carry, then, from your sports
the principles of ‘fair play’ and a
‘'square deal’ into your industrial life,
and you will be better workmen, bet-
ter citizens and happier men.”

* * *

President on Tour
IT is some time since Sir Charles
Rivers Wilson saw Canada. The
president of the Grand Trunk
Railway System is now in Canada on
h)lS way to inspect the Grand Trunk
Pacific lines in the west, Sir Charles
has never seen the Grand Trunk
Pacific .whlch in a month or so will
be haulmg out western grain. He is
accompanied by a number of direc-
tors who will be equally impressed
They will travel

or Junction section which
allow the party to go from
Sir Charles Rivers

b
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Wilson is not a mere magnate. He is a president who directs and
inspects. He is part of the new policy and system which has made
the Grand Trunk a transcontinental line whose interests are altogether
in the country where the road is built. Perhaps by the time he is
through with the trip Sir Charles will decide that Canada, where the
money is both spent and earned, is the place for the official head-
quarters of the company rather than London where the money comes

REFLECTIONS

HILE some people in the United States and Canada have been
discussing a peace centenary for 1912, and while others have
been pointing out that Canada need never fear United States aggres-
sion, Congress has been fixing up a new ten-years tariff to keep out
Canadian goods. The duty on wheat and barley, of which we might
sell a great deal to our American cousins, has been increased from
25 to 30 cents a bushel. Last year our exports of these two products
to the United States amounted to less than $250,000, so that there is
little hope of any sales at all under the new tariff. The duty on hay
is placed at $4 a ton; thdt on rye is increased from ten to twenty
cents; on butter and cheese it is six cents a pound; on eggs it remains
at five cents a dozen; and so on through the list. Our farmers will
find no encouragement in the Payne tariff. The home market and
that of Great Britain must remain their sole comfort.
&Y
HE lumber duty has been reduced from two dollars to one dollar
and twenty-five cents, a concession of doubtful value. Canadian
lumber sales to the United States are already fairly large, and of
.course there will certainly be no diminution. The reduction in duty is
not likely to benefit the Canadian producer as much as the American
consumer. However, no one will deny that the concession, small as
it is, is more beneficial than otherwise. It may, if building activity
in the United States revives, give the Canadian lumber exporter an

advantage of some value.

HE duty on coal has been reduced from 67 to 45 cents. ~This will
benefit certain Nova Scotia and British Columbia interests and
increase the exchange of this product. Canada already buys much
more coal from the United States than she sells and the lower duty
will simply lessen the disparity. This is a movement which is not
displeasing and which must have certain beneficial effects, If it leads
to a lowering of the Canadian duty on United States coal, it will
benefit both nations. Indeed, free trade in coal would seem to be a
policy which both nations might consider more seriously.

IDES are placed on the free list. The seller of raw hides will be
pleased; the Canadian leather makers will probably be dis-
pleased. This is the only reduction which is likely to help the
Canadian agriculturist, and it is offset by the increased duty on other
farm products.

(=]
N the whole, Canada gains little and loses little. Her greatest
loss will probably be in the retaliatory legislation concerning
wood pulp which is likely to follow. Several Canadian provinces
already have semi-prohibitory laws regarding the export of pulp logs
cut on crown domain. Quebec is thinking seriously of adopting such
a law. These laws may form an excuse for raising the duty on pulp
from $1.67 to $6.67, under a provision in the Payne Bill. If this occurs
Canadian pulp exporters will be shut out of the United States. How-
ever, there is no necessity for crossing the bridge until we come to it,
and for the present the discussion may be left at this point.
&
N considering the present tariff relations between the two coun-
" tries, it is important to remember that United States tariffs on
Canadian goods have risen considerably in the last forty years. To-day
Canada is practically shut out of that great market, selling only one
dollar’s worth of goods there for every three dollars’ worth she buys.
The present bill embodies a decision that this historic policy is to be
continued, with one or two slight alterations. So far as the United
States is concerned, we are still informed that fair trade has no part
or portion in the international relations of the North American conti-

nent. Being a larger and richer nation, with industries more advanced

’

in development, the United States could afford to be generous.- It
has again decided, through Congressional action, that generosity and
fair play are not qualities which form any noticeable portion of their
national policy. Our goods must remain shut out, except where our
products are an absolute necessity.

The one result will be an increase of the rising hostility in this
country to United States goods. During the past ten years, it has
become to a very considerable extent the custom to prefer Canadian
goods where the price is not a serious barrier. It is this sentiment
which has caused so great an expansion in Canadian manufacturing,
and the establishing of so many branch factories by leading American
manufacturers. During the next ten years, the voluntary preference
for Canadian-made goods will undoubtedly grow in strength, with a
consequent widening of the commercial gulf which divides the two

countries.

A GAIN, the Payne Bill must undoubtedly revive the agitation for

higher duties against United States goods. It is difficult to see
how this can be avoided. The Canadian manufacturer will point out
that Canada has nothing to hope from that country and that the tariff
may as well go up, up, up. With a change from a Liberal to a Con-
servative government, the inevitable “up, up, up” would be more
likely to occur, and that change is almost sure to come before the
Payne Bill runs its allotted ten-year course. Canada is on the eve of
a campaign for higher duties on United States goods.

COMMERCIAL expert at Washington by the name of Pepper

gave out an interview on Monday last in which he stated that
the Payne Bill would likely lead to reciprocity between the two coun-
tries in agricultural implements and coal. We doubt this. It might
happen in coal, but not in agricultural implements. American coal is
a necessity in certain portions of Canada, but there is no necessity to
bring in a single American farm implement. If American farm utensils
are required, they may be secured from the International Harvester
plant at Hamilton, Ont. In the matter of prophecy, we are distinctly
at variance with Mr. Pepper. 3

(=]

OR example, the lowering of the duty on lumber might be
expected to make Canadian lumbermen more friendly to the
United States. It is not likely to be so. The agitation for a duty on
United States rough lumber which has been gathering way for some
time will probably be accelerated by the general unfriendliness. At
present United States lumber comes in free of charge, and the Cana-
dian lumbermen have been asking for a two-dollar duty. They will
now ask for a dollar and a quarter duty—that is the only difference.
They will still ask for equality or equalisation.

While desiring to see Canada’s natural resources in lumber and
pulp conserved for future generations, the writer admits that there
is much to be said in favour of the lumbermen’s agitation. They pay
a duty on their machinery and their market is none too large, and they
believe that they should have protection. i

“I should like to ask you why the lumber industry—one of the
most important industries in our country—should be singled out for
sacrifice by the Canadian Government,” writes a British Columbia
lumberman. He declares that if he is to be forced to buy the farm
products of the prairie provinces, they should with equal reason be
forced to buy his lumber. He claims that under present conditions,
the lumbermen of British Columbia are losing money, or at least are
not making a reasonable profit on their investment.

These arguments are hard to answer. It may be said that a duty
on United States lumber would increase the lumberman’s profits, but
he rejoins: “Well, isn’t that the purpose of all tariff legislation ?

~Would not that increase in profits tend to the general good, provided

that the profit remains a reasonable one?”

It may also be said that he has been paying too high a price for
his limits. It may be pointed out that the Ontario Government now
gets $10 to $14 a thousand for its pine limits, where it previously got
only $2 to $4. He counters by saying that it is for the general b-eneﬁt'
of the public that the governmental revenue from timber limits should
be high.

Whatever the merits of this argument, the Peppers and other
experts at Washington are wrong if they think that the movement
for higher duties will be diminished in the slightest by the Payne Bill
and its invitations or reductions. The cry “Up, up, up,” will shortly
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be heard with redoubled vigour. Canada is a protectionist country
because the United States is, and the continuation of a high tariff in
the Republic means a continued tendency toward a higher tariff in
the Dominion.

RIFLE SHOOTING

ELEBRATIONS in honour of the victorious Bisley team, on their
return home, will tend to awaken an interest in rifle-shooting
which has been somewhat languid. His Honour, the Lieutenant-
Governor of Ontario, himself an expert user of the military rifle, has
taken the opportunity of expressing his admiration for rifle practice
as a sport and as an exhibition of patriotism. Other prominent men

might follow his example.

The announcement that Germany has taken the unusual course
of allowing her military veterans to get army rifles at a nominal
charge of 87 cents annually, ammunition at 62 cents a hundred, and
free use of the military rifle ranges throughout the country, should stir
Canadians to action. If Germany considers it advisable to encourage
her two and a half million veterans to keep up their rifle practice,
surely it is advisable to encourage the use of the military weapon in
this country. The airship and the aeroplane may lessen the value
of a navy, or of heavily-armed fortresses, but they cannot detract from
the value of the rifle. One bullet from an expert marksman’s rifle
would disablé an aeroplane flying from 200 to 500 feet in height, which
is the limit so far reached by effective machines.

The encouragement of rifle-shooting cannot justly be termed
“militarism.” The man who can hit a bull’s-eye at eight hundred
yards is likely to be more of a peace-lover than one who knows noth-
ing of the deadly accuracy of the modern rifle. Expert rifle-shooting,
as the Boer war taught us, is the cheapest and most effective form of
national defence. As a sport it is more ennobling than watching a
baseball or lacrosse match and much more physically beneficial than
grinding, heart-weakening marathons.

Rifle-shooting develops the muscles, steadies the nerves, takes
men out of doors, and brings in its train all those benefits which the
ideal sport aims to produce. It supplies those opportunities for fair
and honest rivalry for which human nature seems to crave. Besides
benefitting the individual, it benefits the nation. A good rifle-shot is
a national asset. 6

ONTARIO LAUGHS, OR THE GRACE OF HUMOUR
ON Saturday last the Toronto Globe published the examiners’ list
of mistakes in the answers to the history papers at the recent
departmental examinations. Nothing could be more ridiculous and
amusing. Ontario sat back and laughed, actually laughed over the
expenditure of money and energy which could produce this result.
The spell is broken. For years past we have been serious and solemn,
supremely satisfied with ourselves, and especially with our educa-
tional system. He who would have laughed at it would have been
a brave man, nay a very profaner of sacred things. But now we are
all making a joke of it and of ourselves for cherishing this illusion.
The saving grace of humour has been at last vouchsafed us. We can
stand off and frankly acknowledge our errors. Probably we have

never been so near to escaping from them. :

George Meredith describes Shibli Bagarag, the hero of “The
Shaving of Shagpat,” seated on a throne among the dupes in the
palace of Aklis. “So as he considered how to get at them from the
seat of his throne, his gaze fell on a mirror, and he beheld the crown
on his forehead what it was, bejewelled asses’ ears stiffened upright,
and skulls of monkeys grinning with gems! The sight of that crown-
ing his head convulsed Shibli Bagarag with laughter, and, as he
laughed, his seat upon the throne was loosened, and he pitched from
it.” j L

. - A WORD FOR ROME 6.
,THERE is one horrible example in history which is held up to
contumely by editor and preacher, lest we forget the sad end of
tuxurious dissipation. “Remember Rome” is the awful exhortation
which makes us shiver, even on midsummer Sundays or sultry Mon-
days. All these sombre repetitions are somewhat unfair to Rome,
which, after all, did not play such a poor part in the world’s affairs.
It is true that the Roman Empire went to pieces, leaving the Goths,
Vandals and other gentry to play with the fragments; but, in the
meantime, bridges, roads, and walls of Titanic proportions had shown
Northern Europe a few solid specimens of Roman building which
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remain even unto this day. There is more than a warning to be
learned from Rome, and we may well spare a few moments from our
self-satisfaction with monoplanes and motor cars, to consider the
viaducts and highways which were planned by the Romans of old.

Virgil and Cicero can teach us something still of stately measures
and majestic eloquence and we really can hardly afford to patronise
Petronius. Even the Roman Emperors, whom the modern democrat
mentions with virtuous scorn, were not altogether villainous and
degenerate. We have no record of the airs which Nero played while
the city was burning, but we have the golden reflections of Marcus
Aurelius. We owe Rome a debt of historic and literary inspiration
which we forget, as we listen to the account of Rome’s dismal dis-
ruption. - Hers is the charm of the Eternal City; and, as we read the
record of her emperors and pontiffs, the story of Coliseum and Vati-
can, we realise the spell which was upon the American novelist who
wrote the rapturous conclusion of “Ave Roma Immortalis.”

TENNYSON THE COMRADE

D URING last month, the hundredth anniversary of the birth of
Alfred Tennyson was observed throughout Anglo-Saxondom.
The status of Tennyson the poet is not for this age to determine. But
the characteristics of the man who was first president of the Society
of Authors were such as show the true comrade, the man who under-
stands the breadth of the word, “friend.” The records of that society,
now a flourishing and helpful institution, show that a sense of respon-
sibility alone urged the great poet, who had a constitutional shrinking
from public office, to assume the presidency. Tennyson’s loyalty to
his craft was unostentatious but sincere, and was an assurance of the
manliness which endeared him to such natures as Fitzgerald and
Carlyle. His friendships were generous and warm, and his kindness
to many a young writer showed the essential humanity of the late
Laureate., It is true that he “could not suffer fools gladly” but he
was the last man to discourage the young enthusiast in letters.
While the literary magazines in England and America are con-
sidering his poetic value, his religious belief, his attitude towards the
scientific discoveries of the Victorian Era, it is well for the world to
be reminded of his loyalty to friend and fellow-workmen. No man had
clearer perception of the value of simple qualities of faith and honour
than had the most popular poet of his day. He, himself, has told us
that “to have the great poetic heart is more than all poetic fame.”
In these days, when the artistic temperament is put forward as an
excuse for all manner of erratic cruelty, it is comforting to remember
that the author of “In Memoriam,” though he may have had his
“moods,” deserved the fine tribute of Robert Browning: “In poetry,
illustrious and consummate—in friendship, noble and sincere.”

FRITH.

What Might Have Been

N OW that the period of depression has passed away it would fairly bewilder

the shareholders of a great many concerns and the public generally to
know just how close—how very close—many, even of the leading, Canadian
corporations came, during the depression, to having to pass their dividend
payments. y

The thousands of Canadian sharcholders of the Detroit United Railway
were sorely tried when the directors found that it would be absolutely
impossible for them to pay the dividend, simply because the bank that had
always advanced the company the money with which to pay the dividend,
found that it did not have the money at its disposal. At the time some of the
sorely tried ones made all kinds of charges against the management of the
Detroit United, but at the very time bankers in Montreal and Toronto were
urging the daily papers not to publish certain stories for fear they would only
alarm the public and more trouble would ensue.

As a matter of fact at the very time that Detroit United was forced to
pass its dividend, one of the strongest of the public corporations in Montreal
which does its banking with one of the largest and wealthiest institutions
received word from the management of the bank that they could not let them
have enough money to pay the quarterly dividend. If such news had leaked
out it would almost surely have caused a panic on the Montreal Stock
Exchange and, as it was, it was only as a special favour that the corporation
in question was able to get enough money to pay its dividend from a Scottish
bank. Incidentally it had to pay a pretty good rate for the privilege.

While many very large Canadian corporations depend on getting advances
from the banks to make their dividend disbursements, the Canadian Pacific
Railway is a striking exception to the rule. Away back in the early days of
the big railway corporation, Lord Mount Stephen, who was then president,
decided the company should never be dependent on any bank for money for
dividend payments, and set down a rule that at the end, of each month a
certain proportion of net earnings should be set aside in a special fund for
dividend purposes. This money is always kept on deposit at the Bank of
Montreal and the company may always get it without first asking the privilege
from the general manager. COUPON.
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| THROUGH A MONOCLE

THE CRIME OF PESSIMISM.

F I were Czar of Canada, I would put every pessimist in jail for
I life. Especially would I do so if it were proven that the peevish
fellow had been dripping his inky opinions where they would
catch the eye of young people. The man or woman who carries about
smoked glasses to be loaned to young people when they are peering
anxiously out into the future, trying to see if the sun in smiling on
the other end of the valley of shadows through which they may just
then be trudging, is a pest and a poisoner of wells and a defiler of
streams and a potential assassin of babes. Perhaps you noticed the
other day that a young girl of eighteen committed suicide somewhere
in the United States; and it was surmised that she had done so as
the first of a Suicide Club to draw the fatal number. A member of
a Suicide Club at eighteen! One might as well expect to find a child
of five entangled in an anti-candy league. -At eighteen, it ought to be
impossible for a boy or girl to despair. “The day is at the morn—the
year is at the spring,” and if God does seem to have left His Heaven,
there is lots of time for Him to get back again.

* * *

HIS sordid modern world of ours needs a religion of optimism
more than it does a religion of salvation. Our people need to
be saved now—not in the next world. Even the theologians will con-
fess that a suicide is a self-damned soul, and that, as long as a person
is kept from suicide, there is always hope that they may “repent and
be saved.” Hence the man who drives the clouds of despair from
the mind of man, woman or child, opens the gates of possible salva-
tion to them as surely as the man who preaches his gospel more
directly, We will all of us go in for salvation hereafter if we can only
manage to fight our way through this present veil of tears. And the
big-hearted, cheery, ever-hopeful, never-cast-down human being with
the bright face and the infectious laughter, makes it impossible to
think of failure and convinces us that the direst disaster is but a
temporary eclipse.
* 3¢ k

A KIN to the pessimist is the man who has no faith in his fellows—

the whisperer who drops into your ear ‘the suggestion that
So-and-So who seems so generous “has an axe to grind,” that every
scheme for the betterment of humanity means “a rake-off for some-
body,” that your best friend abuses you behind your back, that he who
trusts either man or woman is bound to have his eyes opened one of
these days. I shun such distillers of poisoned gossip as I would a
snake. I had far rather believe and be deceived than curse myself
with constant unbelief. In the course of a fairly long life, T have yet
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to be seriously deceived by a single man, woman, or baby. More often
people have been better than I have had the courage to give them
credit for. It is wonderful how much honest dealing, frankness, good
faith and genuine friendliness there exists in the world; and I believe
that most of us are practically never cheated unless we invite the
process by showing our fellows that we suspect them. To go about
with a watchful air is to put men on their mettle—to dare them to
try it—to challenge them to see if they are smart enough to “take

- Jd o Vi
* * *

S a rule, people mean well. The reason we think that they do not
on occasion, is that we judge them by standards which they da
not recognise. The very bandit in the mountains has his code of
honour; and he will often live up to it at greater sacrifice than some
of us who preach more loudly would make to keep faith ourselves.
I have been reading lately of an English traveller who became the
guest of a band of outlaws in the Albanian hills; and, though his
hosts would not hesitate to shoot and rob a Turkish traveller if they
caught him and sometimes raided Turkish villages with terrible
results, they were the soul of honour in their treatment of their guest,
and he is only waiting for an opportunity to take a friend and go back
again for another visit and some hunting. Men do what they them-
selves regard as right.- If their notions of “meum” and “tuum” are
a trifle hazy at times, that is your misfortune; but you will make a
great mistake if you imagine that they have consciously done what is
wrong.
UT is there no standard of right and wrong, you ask? And, at the
risk of shocking you, I will give you my opinion that there is
not. The standard is constantly changing—constantly improving.
The underlying principle is always the same; but its application
varies. Many a man has called the main principle—justice. Jesus of
Nazareth called it—love. Others term it—brotherhood. But, in any
case, its application changes as conditions change. For instance, take
human slavery. At one time, it was the acme of humane conduct—
the most difficult virtue of war. The general custom was to glut your
vengeance by ruthlessly slaughtering all captives. That was the
conqueror’s right. It was no more wrong then to kill a captive than .
it is now to burn a non-combatant’s house in the course of military
operations. But a new and virtuous humane idea came gradually into
operation. The lives of captives were spared. It is true that they
were held as slaves ever afterward; but they were not killed. This
was a great step in advance; and the slave-holder was the good man,
Since that day, humanity has marched ahead; and now the slave-
holder is regarded as an inhuman beast. The laws of human conduct
are eternal ; their application is as mutable as the run of the seasons,

THE MONOCLE MAN.

HOW WESTERN MILITIA MEN TRAIN.THEIR HORSES
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The Canadian Building at the Seattle Exposition.

The Great Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition

Impressions of an Epworth Leaguer Gathered at Seattle— Fourth Article.

By REV.

EATTLE is not a city set on a hill—it is a
S city set on a series of hills; indeed, it has
literally carved its way into the solid moun-

tain side and graded itself in a series of
terraces. The otherwise weariness of rectangular
monotony is relieved by a series of hills and ter-
races very similar to those in the city of Quebec.
Seattle, however, has seriously set itself the task
of regrading its streets and wearing away its hills
by hydraulic sprays; in the dlstgmt future, perhaps,
the traveller will find Seattle rising from the Sound
on a gentle slope; but to-day he must walk

e
ERXNEST RICHARDS.
Exposition, but incidentally Seattle knew the value
of advertisement and of attracting crowds as a
genuine factor in growth; and from the four points
of the compass they are pouring in and in, with
increasing volume, learning more of Seattle’s poten-
tiality and desire to be the gateway of the nations
who would trade with the spicy East.

And the impressions these crowds will gather of
Seattle and the Exposition—what of that?

In a phrase or two one may dismiss Seattle,
for the Exposition is the prime factor in this article.

B.. 1,

a drop of intoxicating drink of any kind is sold
within the confines of the Exposition. Many well
meaning people held up their hands and prophesied
failure, but the more extreme of the knights of
temperance kept to their guns and won the day.
As a result the Exposition is indeed, in many
respects, an object lesson. It is the cleanest exhibi-
tion that the writer remembers to have attended on
the North American continent, and objectionable
features are reduced to a minimum.
The buildings are chiefly in the French and
Spanish style of architecture. The walks are

up and down steep hills..which play havoc
with the horses in the winter. Apart from
this feature, Seattle is a delightful city, in a
delightful situation scarcely approached on the
whole continent and reminding one, as one
crosses the ferry, of New York as approached
from the Jersey shore. This comparison may
prove to be prophetic, for Seattle is striving
hard to become the New York of the Pacific
coast.

Perhaps the average man does not fully
realise that the gateway to the Orient has been
the battleground of commercial nations for
centuries. Columbus did not intend to dis-
cover. America but far Cathay and India by
a new and better route. Frobisher and
Humphrey Gilbert became famous in pursuit
of the north-east passage to the Celestial Em-

broad and splendidly paved, and each thor-
oughfare is flanked with such a profusion of
flowers as could only grow in a mild, equable
climate. A few months ago, where the Exposi-
tion new stands was a bush-covered tract of
land; now it is a veritable garden by day, and
night looks down on a fairy palace, with
rainbow-coloured waters changing their hues
at every turn.

I have already pointed out the underlying
purpose of the Exposition, and the way this
purpose has been carried out in relation to
the United States Alaskan-Yukon territory is
well worthy of emulation.

Practically every country in the world is
represented in the Exposition, but it would be
impossible to give even a categorical statement

of the leading exhibits, therefore I must pass

pire, and now the commercial battleground on
America’s sunset coastline is between Van-
couver, Seattle, Portland and San Francisco
for the coveted title of Oriental Gateway, or “the
Commercial Gateway to the Orient.”

This leads one to the Exposition.

Primarily and ostensibly the Exposition was
inaugurated to supplement the Portland Fair in
relation to Alaska, 'Yukon and the Pacific North-
west. It was considered by many Northwesters
that their country had not had adequate representa-
tion at the Lewis-Clark fair. Ostensibly and pri-
marily this may have been the reason for the

The Central Court showing Cascades and Group of Main Buildings

Seattle, then, has laid itself out to be more than
polite; the people anticipate your questions, they
instinctively divine you are a stranger seeking in-
formation and ask you what specific point you wish
to reach. Then follows voluntary facts about the
city, its growth and germ possibilities. If the
stranger anticipated a sort of cowboy ethics he has
been disappointed; Seattle is Boston on the Pacific.

The Exhibition is built on property belonging
to the university, and it is dry, absolutely dry: not

on, disregarding the huge irrelevancy of
statistical statements, to the more salient
features.

Many of the European countries have been con-
tent to be represented by mere dry goods .stores;
an excuse for certain companies to sell trinkets and
art ware is their only excuse for cumbering the
ground.

But the United States has done much better.
All born Canadians are, of course, per se, natives
of the British Empire, and all United States citi-

CONTINUED ON PAGE 12
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The Scotch Covenanters Church at Grand Pre, N.S., built

about the year 1806.

The Little Village of Grand Pré

world, and stretching its flat acres between

the towns of Wolfville and Windsor, in that

portion of Nova Scotia known as the Land
of Evangeline, lies the little village of Grand Pre.
A quiet and uneventful enough spot, yet filled with
the historic interest of its early days and even more
closely associated in the mind as that region wherein
dwelt the people of Longfellow’s beautiful poem.
Within the last century great changes have taken
place in the Annapolis valley and scarcely a relic
of the old Acadian period remains, save for the
long rows of waving willows and gnarled and moss-
grown apple trees, which have stood as sentinels
down the avenue of years. Only occasionally does
the plough disturb a coffin, or a piece of earthen-
ware, and drag to the light a buried memory of
the past.

There still exists, however, in this little town,
one tangible link with the century which has been.
The qtiaint Scotch Covenanter . Church, « erected
about the vear 1806, stands to-day, without chan‘ge
of any kind, exactly as it was originally b}lllt.
Although its period of usefulness has long since

R {MOVED from the bustle of the work-a-day

passed, and no service has been held in it for more
than fifteen years, still the very weight of its age
has spared it, and the Board of Trade make it their
business to keep the structure in repair. The old-
fashioned sounding-board above the high pulpit and
the clerk’s desk, together with the old-world
atmosphere that surrounds it, make it a great source
of interest to strangers visiting the beautiful Land
of Evangeline.

3

The Senator’s Mistake

NEW Country Club has been opened in Ottawa.

It is situated on the Aylmer Road about a couple
of hundred yards beyond the Golf Club. Mr. C.
Berkeley Powell, ex-M.L.A., was the moving spirit
in connection with the organisation of the new club,
and naturally was chosen as its first president. The
members of the club include all the best people of
the capital.

For the convenience of the members, the “Hull
Electric Railway has given them a station alongside
its track, and it is a step of about fifty yards from

The Interior, Showing the High Pulpit, the Clerk’s Desk and the

Sounding Board.

the electric car to the Country Club house. Senator
W. C. Edwards went out to the Golf Club the other
day with four or five ladies whom he had invited
to luncheon. They alighted at the golf links station,
but before proceeding to the club building the
Senator asked the ladies if they would care to see
the new Country Club. There was a chorus of
assent, and forthwith' the Senator conducted his
guests along a beautifully embowered path which
leads to the residence of Mr. T. Mackarell, facing
the Golf Club and adjoining the Country Club.
Thinking he was at the latter resort, the Senator
ushered the ladies into the house and proceeded
to expatiate upon the conveniences of the new club
house, its handsome appointments, beautiful furnish-
ings, bric-a-brac and water colours which Mr
Powell and his brother committeemen had gathere(i
together in so short a time. Just then a trim-
looking maid emerged from the rear of the hall
She looked with astonishment at the Senator and
the ladies and presently enquired whether they de-
sired to see Mrs. Mackarell. “No thanks,” was the
veply, “we are just looking around the new Coun-
try Club.” “But,” replied the trim maid, “this is
not the Country Club. This is the residence of My
Macka_rell. If you want to see the Country Club
you will have to go about one hundred yards further

up the road,” Much confusion, profu i
b ‘ s
and hasty exits. ¢ S APOOEE
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SOME SUBMARINES AND A KING'S TWO SONS

Thirty-four Submarines formed part of the great naval display in the Thames. This photograph shows them in the river opposite the Parliament Buildings, Never
before has such a vast armada assembled in the historic river. No fewer than a hundred and forty-nine ships of war took part. Twenty-four of these
were first-class Battleships which cost $160,000,000 to build and ec uip. These carried 19,000 officers and men., There were sixteen armoured Cruisers
which cost $100,000,000 and carried 12,500 officers and men. Besi(llcs there were nineteen unarmoured Cruisers and Scouts, two Repair Ships, forty-eight
Destroyers. six Torpedo-boats and thirty-four Submarines. In short, the 149 ships represent in cash over $£300,000,000. The total strength of the crews
on duty numbered 42,058 officers and men—three times as many as the crews of all Nelson’s fleet at Trafalgar. Since this display in the Thames the fleet has
been reviewed off Cowes, Isle of Wight, by His Majesty, King Edward VII, and also assembled to give the first British official reception to the present Czar
of Russia. Indeed, the review at Cowes included many more vessels than were on exhibition on the Thames. Surely these displays should encourage the
Britisher to overcome his fears that the Empire is wholly unprepared. Photographs copyrighted by Halftones, Limited
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The little Prince of the Asturias and his Brother Don Jaime, in their English Nursery, in the Regal Palace, Madrid. It will be noted that Cecil Alden Cartoons
are used in the decorations of the room.
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IN LONDON. Drawn by C. W. Jefferys,
Able Seaman Sir John Fisher.—‘‘I say, Bobs, ’oos _them e
Corporal Bobs —* Them, wy thems the new Canadian Recruites.”

Alaska Exposition
CONCLUDED FROM PAGE o.

zens are members of the small island over-sea
empire which the United States has recently taken
under its sheltering wing. But the United States
over-sea empire is insignificant as compared to the
king’s dominions, and yet it is no hyperbole to state
that the average American youth knows much more
of Porto Rico, the Phillipines, Sandwich Islands
and United States Alaska than the average Cana-
dian youth knows of India or even of Jamaica. At
every American exposition these American colonies
have been placed in suitable but conspicuous rela-
tion to the general exhibits, and Seattle is no
exceptiorr to the rule. The Sandwich Islands and
the Phillipines. have magnificent buildings, each
separately reserved to its respective country; in
addition there are the special features of the
Hawaian exhibit, and of course the ubiquitous
Irrote village, which, by virtue of its continued
itinerancy of American cities, ought long since to
have become Americanised.

With regard to national exhibits expatriotic to
the United States, if I may coin a word, opinion is
divided between the virtues of the Canadian and
Japanese buildings.

Before leaving the Exposition grounds the im-
pression was firmly fixed in the writer'’s mind that
Japan excelled all national contributions, but on
comparing notes I found that most of my Canadian
compatriots were unanimous in casting their votes
for the Canadian exhibit. :

The illustration of the building itself bears its
own eloquent testimony, and its position on the
grounds is by no means the least significant and
appropriate. =P A

Wisdom has guided the Canadian exhibitors in
their choice of arrangement and display. We have
all heard of psychological pantheism; the writer
will venture a new phrase—psychological patriotism
—and the directing genius of the Canadian exhibits
is a psychologist and a patriot. He has wisely
chosen the nature of the exhibits, and has chosen
them at the psychological moment in the develop-
ment of the Dominion. The best display of fruit in

the whole Exposition belongs to the credit of
Canada, and the display of Cobalt mines and Cana-
dian fisheries is scarcely less valuable. But the dis-
play illustrating the stages of progress in settlers’
farms on the prairies demands a separate paragraph.

The whole of the rear of the building is devoted
to a display composed of models and painted scenery
illustrating the whole natural resources of Canada
with respect to grain farming, natural woods and
animals of commercial and sporting value.

The prairie farms illustrate four stages of
development. First, the hardy pioneer, living in
« rude shack, breaking the first sod. Secondly, a
farmer of two years’ residence with a house indica-
tive of comparative comfort, surrounded on every
hand by smiling grain, the reapers already com-
mencing the harvest and the cattle feeding in the
rich pasture. The fourth shows a prairie home-
stead surrounded by 'the trees which the farmer
erstwhile planted to break the monotony of the
prairie landscape, and here and there a farmer’s
daughter milking the lowing kine.

I have given so much space to Canada in the
major sense, that I cannot stop to describe such
exhibits as the C. P. R,, the Grand Trunk System
and other various details.

Passing now from the Occident to the Orient,
Japan is easily first; quite personally I think this
is the best national exhibit on the grounds, my
Canadian compatriots notwithstanding.

The Japanese exhibit has more potentiality as
showing national progress than any exhibit pre-
sented at the fair. The indigenous arts of lacquer-
ing, filigree and porcelain are above the average
display; but' Japanese national progress is more
stimulating to thought. There is a model of a
Japanese fishing-boat of fifty years ago, and there
is a model of.a modern steam trawler, wholly
Japanese in construction, which would not disgrace
the shipyards of the Tyne or Clyde; there is a model
of a Japanese-built auxiliary training ship, four-
masted barque rig, which is nearly perfection.

Now the writer of this article, himself, original-
ly, a son of Neptune, distinctly remembers the day
when the Mitsui line of steamers from Britain to
Japan, flying the Japanese flag, carried a whole
complement of Europeans, except cooks and stew-
ards. Very soon they shipped Japanese sailors and

firemen, and then came olive-eyed bo’suns and
quartermasters; and to-day—well, to-day, some of
the smartest commanders, officers and engineers
“sailing somewhere east of Suez” are Japanese. The
European in Japanese ships is what our American
cousins call a back number, and the Japanese are
increasingly building their own ships, as witness the
models in the exhibit.

All the goods sold in the Japanese exhibit are
genuine—there are no fakes.

In proportion as the Japanese exhibit is a source
of wondering instruction, so is the Chinese exhibit a
source of disappointment; beyond this reference we
will leave China in celestial silence.

The United States as such has a splendid ex-
hibit, and the naval display, life-saving, etc., will
prove interesting to people from inland provinces

The exhibition as a whole apart from the nz;-.
tional features well portrays the resources of the
Pacific Northwest, but the California contribution
excels, perhaps, every other state whether Atlantic
Prairie or Pacific. The State of Washington
forestry building is beyond praise and nothing can
be more praiseworthy than the efforts of the wome
of the State of Washington as exemplified in thein
own building. 3

No exhibition would be complete without amuse
ments, but the amusements in Seattle have Beer;
combined under a new name. Chicago had its Mid-
way, St. Louis its Pike, but Seattle has a Paystrealk

The Paystreak commences at the Eskimo il
lage and includes the Irrotes from the Phillipine .
Both are good, but the Eskimo village is the mo:£
wholesome and instructive feature attached to th
Str%glﬁ(. ‘ e

e Eskimos are of two tribes L.
and Siberia, and one of the Canadian Eskinigrzggr
from Labrador is so pretty and cute that one wouls
not be surprised on learning that an Amerie
millionaire had made her his bride. The skill o
the Eskimo with his dog whip must, as the play biﬁ
say, be seen to be appreciated. 2

As one left the Exhibition with i
(I:é).sr}?opollta}[r‘l CliOWdS, one wondered, in

ipling: “Twelve hundred million men ar
about this earth, and you and I, when yoeu S;);Sa(%

32% ,dead, wonder what will those luckless milliong
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MISS FENSOM

AND HER BOYS

Practical Sunday School Work in the Slums of Toronto.

By DONALD B.

1SS FENSOM is a Toronto lady who is

M doing Sunday School work on scien-

tific principles. The influence which

she has exerted during her brief career

as a Sabbath School teacher has not been wide

in its scope, but her methods are worthy of
emulation.

One Sunday afternoon, a couple of years ago,
Miss Fensom and a friend conceived the idea of
doing a little “slumming”—just to see what it
was like. They determined to drop in and in-
spect the Fred Victor Mission Sunday School,
where once a week Toronto’s street boys receive
instruction in the way they should go. Now
Fate seemed to have arranged it that on the very
day of their visit one of - the staff of teachers
should be absent The superintendent was in a
quandary. A class of the:most violent of young
ruffians were shuffling their feet and articulating
strange noises ca_lculated to embarass him and
create general disturbance. The situation de-
manded instant action. In desperation he sum-
moned the nerve to ask Miss Fensom if she
would take the class for the afternoon. In a
moment of impulse she consented. Then she was
sorry, for she had not even a vague idea of what
the lesson might be about. Of what good a teacher
who kne wnot the golden text? But when she sat
down and began to talk to those boys just as she
would to a caller in the drawing-room at home,
her worries about the golden text departed. She
interested herself in the work and prospects of them
all. She found out that one boy delivered telegrams
for a living, and she asked him how many passed
through his hands in a year. She told them stories
and they all laughed whether they saw the joke or
not. The afternoon passed rapidly. At last, when
the class was beiqg dismissed for the day and Miss
Fensom was leaving, a howl arose from ten lusty
throats— We want that lady bas:k, we want that
jady back !” The strange lady smiled with pleasure.
She had “made good”—and she came back.

That was the accidental way in which Miss

Fensom began her Sunday School career. She has
come back to those same boys Sunday after Sunday
since. She has the -satisfaction of feelineg that her
efforts have been rewarded in a measure. Her boys
have no longer the appearance of Arab dishevel-
ment which formerly characterised them. They are
boys of ideals—first-class citizens in the making,
though they do come from homes of squalour where
soap 1s a scarce commodity. Miss Fensom is suc-
ceeding because she is chiefly studying her boys and
not wearying herself too much picking out the fine
points of the Sunday School lesson.

An instance of the solicitude which she has for
the welfare of those entrusted to her care is the
little outings she plans for them every year. These

SENCLAILR

outings take the form of picnics. What is a
Sundav School nowadays without its annnal
picnic? But Miss Fensom’s picnics are not like
other Sunday School picnics when hundreds of
irresponsible children are crammed into stuffy
railroad coaches and whirled a hundred miles
from home, and then whirled back again at all
hours of the night., Hers are simple affairs, but
none the less events of import to those concerned.
The boys are notified to congregate at a certain
time and then all are off on their little jaunt
which leads them just beyond the limits of the
city. Do they have a good time? On the last
occasion the hour of the excursion was set for
one o'clock and at ten-thirty several sturdy young
men were straggling into Miss Fensom’s Sher-
bourne Street residence with flushed faces and
dancing, expectant eyes. The illustrations which
accompany this sketch tell their own tale of the
afternoon’s jollification.

The gladsome vacation season is now in full
swing. We are off to the Thousand Islands, up
to Muskoka or to Georgian Bay that we may
recuperate—the most of us just because it is
the fashion. Back in our sweltering cities are
hundreds of our Canadian children who know
not the scent of new-mown hay. whose limita-
tions are the cess-pool of the street. Could not
some of us who have returned to town pick up a
few of these wilting youngsters some day, and take
them off for a little excursion after the manner of
Miss Fensom. that they may breathe the air of
God’s country? It would cost only a few car tickets
and it might do dollars’ worth of good.

But we must be practical. Some Toronto society
girls followed up this suggestion not long ago and
provided an elaborate spread. Among the delicacies
were “devilled eggs,” which were beyond the com-
prehension of the guests. It is recorded that the
party broke up almost in a riot, much to the con-
sternation and discouragement of the fair philan-
thropists who were congratulating themselves on
the excellence of the bill-of-fare.

\ G



“O CANADA.”

HE story told by a returned traveller from

I Japan of hearing “O Canada” played by a
Japanese regimental band with troops en

route to the front during the Russo-
Japanese war recalls the manner in which the splen-
did air was included in the repertoire of music now
given on the Cunard liners crossing the Atlantic.
Last winter several Canadians, amongst whom was
the Hon. W. L. Mackenzie King, Minister of
Labour, were journeying from New York to Liver-
pool on the Lusitania. The Cunard Company main-
tains a first-class orchestra on each of its passenger
vessels, and the Canadians were a little put out at
luncheon one day, when the orchestra played a
medley of national airs, not to hear any Canadian
music. After luncheon an Ottawa newspaperman,
who was in the party, sought out the leader of the
orchestra and asked him if he knew any of the
national airs of Canada. Receiving a reply in the
negative, the Ottawan offered to present the or-
chestra with the music of “O Canada,” and said
the Canadians would appreciate the compliment if
it were played at dinner. Sure enough, when dinner
was half over the orchestra struck up the well-
known air. It brought the dozen Canadians to their
feet, Mackenzie King leading the cheering. The
Canadian contingent evened up the compliment by
taking up the customary collection for the musicians
the last night on board, and presenting them with
£22, the largest sum, it is said, ever raised for such
a purpose on an Atlantic liner on a mid-winter trip.

* * *

TWO EMPIRE BUILDERS.

DELEGATE to the Imperial Press Conference

tells of an interesting meeting at one of the
many great gatherings recently held in ILondon.
P. D. Ross, of Ottawa, was called aside by a Lon-
don newspaperman with the remark, “I want you
to meet a friend of mine. Perhaps you.can answer
« his question.” P. D. did not catch the name of the
gentleman to whom he was introduced, but they
entered into conversation for a few moments. The
stranger remarked, “I have to speak to-day, and
may incidentally refer to Canada. Will the Cana-
dian delegates be offended if I allude to the Cana-
dian winter ?”

“Not at all,” said Ross. “On the contrary, we
pride ourselves on our glorious winter.”

With a courteous word of thanks the stranger
turned to converse with another man, and “P. D.”
inquired of his London friend, “Who is the gentle-
man to whom vyou introduced me?”

“That is Lieut. Shackleton,” was the reply. Just
then there came a vigorous slap on the shoulder,
and a hearty “Hello, Ross, how are you?”

P. D. turned round, and found himself face to
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face with his old Montreal friend, Sir Percy
Girouard. After greetings the Ottawa Journal man
said: “Girouard, there is a gentleman here whom
I want you to meet,” and calling Lieut. Shackleton
over, Mr. Ross introduced him to Sir Percy
Girouard. And thus it was that two of the younger
generation of Empire builders met for the first time.
* * *

REASSURING THE CHIEF.

T is a form of British law, as those who reside
in British countries are well aware, to style all
actions under criminal or common law as initiated
by the sovereign against the individual allegedly
offending, Rex vs. John Doe being the stereotyped
title of indictments. Everyone comprehends that
this is mere technical phraseology—that is, every-
one is presumed to. Once in a while an exception
presents- itself.

Thus, when Chief Capilano and his brother tribal
rulers of British Columbia paid their formal visit
to the king a year or so ago, they had a card up
their sleeve that was quite unsuspected. It was
played by Capilano himself during the interview
granted the blanketed delegation at Buckingham
Palace.

Chief Capilano had been eloquently presenting
what his people regarded as grievances meet for
royal redress when, somewhat to the surprise of
the interpreter, he produced a bulky notebook. The
entries therein referred invariably to cases in the
police courts wherein Indians had been fined, for
minor misdemeanours, such as drunkenness, posses-
sion of intoxicants, etc.

“Every little while,” the chief explained to His
Majesty, “some of our young men when they be-
have foolishly are seized by the police and taken to
the skookum-house. Then they are tried before a
judge and it is ordered that they must pay $50 for
what they have done. We ask where all this money
goes and they tell us it goes to the king.

“Now what I want to know, and what my people
want to know,” concluded the chief slowly and im-
pressively, but with the hopeful horror of the muck-
raker scenting a departmental scandal, “is, did you
get that money?”

Edward VII is not for nothing termed the first
diplomat in Europe, and was not even to be sur-
prised into a smile.

“You will tell your people,” he answered with
becoming gravity, “that it is all right. I got the
money, and please tell them further for me that I
am very much obliged.”

* * %
HERO TO HIS VALET. ,

T HE Duke of Connaught, whose recent motor mis-
hap was happily not so serious as was at first
thought, has alwavs been very popular in his mili-

_brutalise the offender.

Getting Even—/ZLife.

tary capacity. But the real strength of the Duke’s
popularity can best be proved by the fact that the
servants in his household simply adore him. There
is an amusing story told of how, soon after he first
took up his command at Dublin some few years ago,
his valet came to him, asking for a fortnight’s leave.
The Duke noticed that he gave no reason, but
granted him permission. Exactly eleven days after
the man returned, and then the Duke demanded his
reason for wishing a holiday. “I wanted to have
a fight, sir,” was the reply, “and I knew I would get
badly marked. But I'm all right now again.” His
Royal Highness immediately became interested, but
it was a long time before he elicited the fact that
the valet had been fighting a man who had referred
to the Duke as a “feather-bed” soldier.

The Duke has an abundant sense of humour.
Once, while holding a reception at the Horse
Guards, he asked an officer who had just been intro-
duced what he wanted. . “Nothing, thank you,” was
the modest reply. “My dear sir,” exclaimed the
Duke, shaking the astonished officer vigorously by
the hand, “I am really glad to meet you. It is a
long time since I have met an army officer who
wanted nothing.” Another time, while the Duke
and the Duchess were returning from some social
function, the sentry called out the guard and gave
the royal salute. His Royal Highness immediately
proceeded to blow up the sergeant, an Irishman, but
was entirely disarmed when the latter made answer,
“The guard, sir, is out for her Royal Highness, who
is entitled to it.”—M. A. P.

* * *

AFTER YOU, ALFONSO.

Away over in sunny old Spain,
Martial law is the fashion, ’tis plain.
Says Alfonso: “I think
I shall take a cool drink,
And just let the people raise Cain.”

* * *

A PERTINENT PROVERB.

PROMINENT educational authority was ad-

dressing an audience of teachers in the city of
New York, on the subject of discipline. The eternal
query, as to the expediency of corporal punishment,
was introduced, and the lecturer was asked his
opinion.

“I should be very careful,” he said, “in resort-
ing to such punishment, as it has a tendency to
Moral suasion is a greater
force when the pupil is at all amenable. Tt might
be well, however, to have corporal punishment in
reserve as a final resort. There are some pupils who
appear to be utterly refractory and incorrigible,
Then, T should say, that—the pupil’s extremity is
the teacher’s opportunity.” i

* * *
NEWSLETS.

There is going to be a peace celebration in 1912,
to mark the hundred years since the war between
Great Britain and the United States. England also
expects to have four new Dreadnoughts built by
March of that year. So we can have a nice little
array of men-of-war for the peace party.

Sir James Whitney has risen to remark that
some of the statements in the Montreal Star, to say
nothing of the Gazette, are stunid falsehoods. This
sounds like old times, when Mr. Whitney used to
call the Liberal Government of Ontario “a pestife-
rous sink-hole of corruption.”

Sir Frederick Borden has been asked by Mr.
Asquith to undertake the task of conciliating Mrs.
Pankhurst, the suffragette leader who slapped a
policeman. Dauntless Sir Frederick!

Neither Glace Bay nor Barcelona can be recom-
mended as a cheap and desirable summer residence.
The dynamite disturbs the summer boarders.

Every small boy in Canada has decided to ask
Santa Claus for a monoplane.

* * *
THEY REMEMBERED A. S. V.

A CANADIAN who is now resident in New York

was speaking recently of the work done in that
city by the Mendelssohn Choir, and declared that
Dr. A. S. Vogt has done more to advertise the
Ontario capital than any other citizen. This year
when the conductor of the Brooklyn Oratorie
Society was giving his final instructions to the mem-
bers, he said by way of a closing charge: “Remem-
ber Toronto!”

Thus, it may have manifold shortcomings and
transgressions; but in one respect Toronto has been
able to set an example. Of course, says the Hamil-
ton Spectator, you must remember that New York
has not yet heard the Elgar Choir.
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A VOICE FROM THE HIDDEN WORLD

A Story of Interest to Those Who Believe the Unbelievable

By

CHAPTER 1L

SHOULD like it to be dis-
tinctly understood at the
outset of this brief narra-
tive that I am not a disciple
of any of the so-called apos-
tles of modern psychology.
I am going to tell a plain
story in plain words, and
leave any possible explana-
tion of it to those who are
interested in the great un-
There are men and women to-day

known science. _ 0-d
rising up amongst us like prophets, and pointing
upwards through the mists of an untrodden land
to a light beyond the shadowy boundary dividing
things material from things spiritual. Whether they
be false prophets or true, another generation will

determine. Only this much is certain, that the light
they offer fails to pierce the curtain of darkness
which hangs before our eyes, and that the trqths
which should become as manifest to us as floating
dust in the clear sunlight are represented only by
thin theories and hysterical but ineffective single
assertions. The black clouds are nqwhere pierced
by the lightning of truth. All is still chaos, mys-
terious and impenetrable. It may well be true that
there exist more things in this world than are
dreamed of in our philosophy, but this much is also
true—no voice has yet been lifted which can read
the riddles of the new science, no hand has yet
shown itself able to lift the veil between th1_s and
another world. Nor has any light yet been kindled
in whose illumination those vast secrets are laid
bare. Nothing is more certaiq an_d obvious th;m
our profound ignorance concerning it. We are like
blind men groping in the dark. In all probability
we shall die as we have lived, without a gleam of
absolute knowledge, looking out upon life with half-
shut eyes. Yet the .wisest of us are those who hold
their peace and wait.

Twenty-four years ago I bought my first practice
and furnished my first house. It was not a cl'_loxce
neighbourhood, nor was the practice itself either
extensive or select; but in the ardour of youth I
scarcely considered those drawbacks worth con-
sidering. At twenty-five years old one scarcely ex-

to start life—in the professions, at any rate—
in a very large way, and I was perfectly satisﬁfed.
The shining brass plate outside my door, on which
was inscribed
C. H. Facgert, M.D.,

ensated fully—to me, at any rate—for the
ig:;)%iness of my abode. I had fifty pounds a year
of my own. I was unmarried, and had quite as
much self confidence as was good for me, notwith-
standing that the outlook demanded no ordinary
share. : e :

My patients were six in number, excluding my
own family. I say excluding my own family, be-
cause from the time of my setting up for myself
there was not one of them, from my youngest sis-
ter, aged six, to my father, who did not immediately
des"elop some extraordinary and utterly unheard-of
ailment, and persist in being treated for the same
with due gravity. My father, who was one of the
healthiest men living, began to complain from loss
of appetite and deJectlon_of spirits, angi _was un-
happy until I had prescribed and administered a
tonic; my mother, who scarcely knew what a cold
was, began to talk gravely about her chest, and

“insisted upon a cough medicine; whilst Ada, my

little sister, complained continually, but vaguely, of

“bad feelings all over her body,” and swallowed all

, mless physic I could bring her with absolute
:‘:fisl;:r “Rovfr,” the family dog, was the most un-
grateful of the household, for, after hearing one
ight a 2 i
ailments, 1 was induced at last to prepare for him
2 strong dose of castor oil, an attention: for which
he showed the most gross ingratitude, ever after-
wards rising hurriedly at my entry into the room,
and retiring under the table with an ominous growl

a sidelong glance, half threatening, half

prehensive. : :
To return to my patients proper. Five of them
ere totally uninteresting to me save as “cases”;
g;e' sixth was too poor to pay even my modest bill

Comrith anything like reasonable punctuality, yet she
~ was the one

whom I would have relinquished the

fong account of his various and alarming
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least readily. I remember the first time she came to
me, and how pitifully she stated her case.

“I den’t know what is the mater with me, doc-
tor. Perhaps you can tell. I have no pain—at least,
no acute pain—to speak of; only sometimes I seem
to ache all over, and I am growing thin—thinner
every day. I get plenty to eat—quite plenty,” she
repeated, keeping her eyes anxiously fixed upon my
face.

“I am afraid the food you take is scarcely nour-
ishing enough,” I said. “Do you mind telling me
how old you are?”

“No. I am twenty-two.”

Twenty-two! It seemed barely credible. I was
young at my profession, and compassion was still
easy. I looked at the high cheekbones and sunken
dark-rimmed eyes, bright now with anxiety, at the
long, wasted fingers and the simple black dress,
hanging loosely around her shrunken figure, and T
sighed. She seemed to read my look, and her eyes
filled with tears.

“I suppose I do look rather bad.” she said ner-
vously. “Can’t you do anything for me, doctor?
I'm very poor; but—" 3

“I can’t do much,” I interrupted ; “but T can tell
you what is the matter. You have some trouble
which you are allowing to prey upon your mind,
and you are starving. I am afraid that sounds a
little blunt; but it’s the truth.”

She looked frightened, almost horrified.

“Starving! Oh, no, no, doctor; indeed, I am
not that. T spend every cent that T can upon food.
I must save a little for—never mind what for—
but I must save a little.”

“I'm sorry I cannot help you further, then,”
I said, rising. “I have told you what is the matter
with you. No medicine could do any good. Of
course, I don’t know what the saving you mention
is for; but you must remember that you are paying
for it with your life. Tt is my duty as a doctor,
you know, to speak plainly. You ask me what is
the matter with you, and I tell you—starvation !”

She turned away and looked wearily out of the
window.

“Thank you, doctor,” she said, as T turned to
go. “"May I ask you one more question?”

“Certainly.”

“Is it that which is making me so worn and
pinched-looking? I feel like an old woman when 1

ook in the glass.”

“It has its effect upon your appearance, of
course,” I answered.

“Will they—come back again—I mean, my
looks?” she asked wistfully, with a little tremble in
her voice and her eyes very earnestly fixed upon me.
“I used to be better-looking once and I shouldn’t
like him—my friends, I mean—to see me like this
when he—when they come. T will try and eat a
little more. Will that help, do you think ?”’ she asked
eagerly.

“That would make all the difference,” T assured
her; “commence at once. Have a good meal this
evening, and you'll feel all the better for it.”

“Very well; I will, then. And—and, doctor,
how much?” she commenced wistfully.

“Nothing until I have to give you medicine,” I
interrupted shortly. “I'll send my bill in then, fast
enough. Good-day.”

My patient—Miss Desmond, she called herself—
took my advice, and in a few weeks there was a
marked change in her. I was scarcely prepared,
however, for the transformation which 1 witnessed
on my last professional visit.

It was Christmas morning, and T was just start-
ing westwards to spend a day with my people. On
the doorstep I encountered a messenger from her.
She was quite well, but she wished to see me, if I
could spare the time to go round. T went at once.

My first impression on entering the room was
that I was in the presence of a stranger, and as that
vanished, I found myself marvelling at the metamor-
phosis. The ragged black gown, the wan cheeks
and dull eyes, were things of the past. I found
myself greeted by a tall, graceful woman, clad in
a simple but elegant gown of soft pink and black.
A most becoming glow had dyed her pallid cheeks,
and her eyes were sparkling with pleasurable ex-
citement. She looked at me with slightly parted,
tremulous lips, as though anxious to see whether I
noted the change. At my look of surprise her
features relaxed into a half-deprecating, half-
pleased smile.

“You see a difference, doctor?” she asked.

“I do, indeed, Miss Desmond,” I answered warm-
ly. "Let me offer vou my sincere congratulations.
Is it out of compliment to the season, may I ask?”

“Partly; and partly for another reason. I am
expecting a visitor.”

Her tone was hesitating, almost shy. Yet in a
certain way it seemed as though she desired to make
a confidant of me. I pulled a chair up to the fire
and waited.

“Doctor !”

“Yes, Miss Desmond.”

“You don’t think my gown is too thin, do you?
The room is quite warm.”

I leaned over and felt her arms: but the wistful
look with which she was watching me checked the
remonstrance which had been upon my lips.

“Perhaps not. You must be careful to keep out
of draughts, though.”

“T will, T will, indeed.

“Well ?”

She hesitated, and the colour came and went
quickly in her deligate cheeks. There was no doubt
about it, she was a perfectly beautiful woman.

“Do you think that it is a pretty gown? It is a
little old, I know,” she went on hurriedly, “but it is
nicely made, and the colours used to suit me. I was
different then, though,” she added with a sigh.

I was scarcely more than a boy, and a most
unprofessional lump had risen in my throat. To
me there was something very pathetic about that
dress and the other little attempts at decoration
about the room. I knew too well the meaning of
that exquisite colour and the unreal beauty of her
face.

Loath though I was to admit it to myself they
were too ethereal for health, It was like the strange,
star-like beauty of some tropical plant, which blos-
soms into perfection and fades in a single day. My
heart was sad, and though T answered her cheer-
fully, T kept my face turned away.

‘You look charming, Miss Desmond. Let me
wish you a very happy Christmas, and no end of
good fortune in the next year.”

“Thank you, doctor. Do you know, I believe
that your wish will come true. I am expecting a
visitor.”

Visitor! Tt was odd how interested I felt. I
sat up in my chair and looked at her inquiringly.

“Indeed! Some of your relations, I presume?
I am glad.”

She was a full minute before she answered me.
During that time I could hear my heart beat, and
I crushed a fallen cinder under my boot into powder.

“No; it is only—a friend.”

“A man?”

‘l\fcs'”

She was too absorbed to notice or resent the
impertinence of the question. There was a shy, soft
look in her downcast eyes and a happy smile parting
her lips.

Her thoughts were far away, and I was for-
gotten. As for me, the light seemed to have died
out of the bright winter’s day. The cheerful, blaz-
ing fire had dwindled down into a handful of white
ashes. I felt chilled and heartsick. I could not
understand what had happened; and I know that I
had a longing to get away into my own room and
lock the door upon my misery. Yet I must be quite
certain.

“Is he a very dear friend?” T asked.

“Very, very dear.”

“Why has he not come to see you before ?”

“He has been away- he has known nothing. I
have been content to wait for his return. He will
come to me now.”

The dreamy, far-away look maddened me. Tt
was strange that she did not notice the sharpness of
my tone.

“Is that why you are wearing that dress?”

“Yes; it was his favourite. He used to think
that T looked better in it than anything.”

She was actually blushing now. T looked away
quickly, with something like a groan almost escap-
ing me.

“So you have been keeping it for him. You
would not let any one else see you in it, even.”

Her expression changed swiftly. I had touched
a painful chord. How I hated myself for it!

“It was not that,” she said in a low voice; “I
had not got it. T was very poor, and I had to—to
part with it for a time. But I used to lay by a little

CONTINUED ON PAGE 2o0.

And, Doctor.”
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THE COCKNEY’S 'UMMINGBIRD.

’ I \HE departmental store is a stony-hearted in-
stitution in that it does not allow a man to
smoke by way of wiling away the quarter-
hours, half-hours, and even longer periods

of misery which are his portion once his good wife

has led him in triumph through the door. He keeps
as close tag on her as he can, but most of the time
he leans dejectedly against a counter. It is a lesson
in patience, a lesson in waiting:

“Who may not strive may yet fulfil

The harder task of standing still.”

We watched a delightful little shopping episode
of late. Enter at an hour when the crowd was
greatest a man and woman. He had evidently been
smoking, for he still held his pipe in his hand. His
expression was sour. He was a slender, spick-and-
span chap with shabby coat, boots well shined, and
an accent, as we discovered when he addressed his
wife.

The latter had the accent, too, but not the slen-
derness nor neatness. She weighed two hundred if
she weighed a pound. Her hair looked as
though it might tumble about her ears, and,
to speak with accuracy, she was careless in
her dress.

But wasn’t she eager, though! and
couldn’t she get herself out of sight with
ease and despatch! Our sympathies began
to go out to the poor little man, trying
vainly to keep her in sight. At the ribbon
counter he lost her, again at the hosiery,
and yet again at the notion counter.

It was three times and out.

: No man, let alone an Englishman, en-
joys the tame but tantalising chase a wife
can lead him when the lure of buying things
holds her. This one gave it up. He braced
himself wearily against a stairway and
stood, a stranger in a strange land, scowl-
ing on the throng—his heloved pipe . still
in his hand.

By and by she bustled back, light of
foot as most large women are—light of
heart, too, loaded with parcels, rich in
excuses.

“Such a one for running ’ere an’ there
an’ heverywhere!” exclaimed the exasper-
ated man.

“Yes,” with a simper, “I ’ave a quick
w'y with me. I’'m a regular ’ummingbird
for darting about.”

“Yes,” still wrathful, “bloomin’ ’ealthy
"ummingbird you be!”

Right there our opinion of the 'umming-
bird went up. She might not know how to
roll her hair into a Psyche knot, but she
did know how to smooth the creases out of
her husband’s temper. “Don’t you go for to be
cross,” she cooed, “we'll start right aw'y ’ome, an’
'ave a cup of tea, so we will.” She “darted” for
the Yonge Street door, looking back over her shoul-
der to add with a laugh: “’Ave your pipe ready to
light, ’Arry. No man is ’imself till such time has
‘e ’as ’'ad ’'is smoke out. It's ag’in 'uman nature
as 'ow ’e should be.”

THE VOICE BEAUTIFUL.

NTIL a woman has learned to enunciate clearly
she has no business reading papers or giving
addresses; she is only wasting the time and spoil-
ing the temper of her audience. It is strange but
true that half the women who come before a long-
suffering public can speak out, but will not. Ner-
vousness renders some unintelligible; others are
possessed of a spirit of false modesty, and are afraid
to speak out lest they be thought more at home on
a platform than they should be.

Even so great a woman as Mrs. Humphry Ward
proved a trial to half the people who flocked to
hear her lecture during her visit. The very
knowledge that the discourse was so good a literary
treat, which no one should miss, made the fact that
in certain parts of the house hearing was an im-
possibility all the harder to bear. A well-known
editor after vainly trying for some time to follow
her, arose and left the hall. “I’'m done with women
lecturers,” he said with conviction. “I know what

OF

Well known in German social and scientific circles,
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Mrs. Ward is saying is fine, super fine, but I'd rather
not listen at all than be able only to catch a sentence
once in awhile.”

And the poor little woman who paid out her
hard-earned money gladly for a ticket, and took
her seat in the back part of the hall, also slipped
away before the lecture was over. “I know it’s
beautiful,” she said with tears of self-pity in her
eyes, “but I can’t hear it.”

The day when woman has somethine to say in
public questions has come, and, judging by appear-
ances, has come to stay. Let her meet it by getting
ready to say what she has to say plainly ‘and sen-
sibly. If she would open her mouth wider, talk out
instead of down into her pretty throat, separate her
words so that they could be understood, people
would be glad to listen. Why not? I'm sure she
looks better on a platform, or off one, than man
does.

But so often her paper or her address is a dismal
failure, not because she has nothing good to give,
but because -she does not know how to give it.

The Baroness Hedwig Francillo-Kauffmann,

southern type.

THE SMUGGLING HABIT.

W OMAN has two faults—mark our moderation

—she will smuggle and she will talk. Up in
the Maple City not long ago forty of the nice ladies
made a trip to Detroit. As was natural they bought
things. The silk counter proved their line of least
resistance. Such bargains!

They were proud of their purchases and of their
cleverness in eluding the customs officer, and as
was natural, they did a little talking.

They looked at the silks, then went to bed at
peace with all the world. But the long arm of the
law reached out and touched them. Like the little
girl in the play!

They slept and dreamed that life meant beauty.
They woke and found that life meant duty.

Quite a few dollars of duty.

Moral:—Only a dumb woman should smuggle.

* * *

VANCOUVER’S MID-SUMMER CARNIVAL.

{5 NDOUBTEDLY the most brilliant social event

in the history of Vancouver, and indeed of
the far west of the Dominion, was the Kirmess in
aid of sweet charity, held last week in the Horse
Show Building, Vancouver. The society people
young and old entered into the spirit of the carnival
with greatest enthusiasm and the result was an
entertainment dazzlingly spectacular as a whole,

Her beauty is of an exceptional

perfect in every detail with a perfection unique in
amateur productions.

The carnival was officially opened by Premier
McBride, who also crowned the queen.

* * *

THE “FAKIR” AND TORONTO’S SOCIETY
WOMEN.

THERE is only one name for the person who is
interesting at the expense of truth.

With that well-known naturalist, Dr. Long,
practically dubbing the lion-hunting ex-president
“fakir,” and our own Arthur Stringer applying the
same unsavoury appellation to such eminent men
as Kipling, Gilbert Parker, Jack London and others
of that ilk because forsooth the flavouring they put
in their stories is not the pure Canadian article, but
a make-believe extract of their own, we may be
pardoned for calling attention to another personage
who certainly deserves to bear the same title. This
ise the speaker who every little while, from the
pulpit or platform, cries out against the wilfulness
and wildness of our society women.

Sometimes it is a pessimistic soul who really
believes that a woman wicked enough to wear a
low-necked gown, or jewels, or plumes on her hat
is on the high-road to destruction. He has our
sympathy. One of the surest signs that a man has
pernicious anaemia of the soul is his firm belief
that all who are not travelling his way are going
straight to the devil.

But almost always the man or woman
—for we have fakirs male and female—
who cries out against the follies and foibles
of “society” does it to gain notoriety. The
world and his wife will listen to this kind
of gossip.

One who knows nothing about society
who would not recognise its leaders or iié
members if he met them face to face, stands
up and talks about theil drinking habits
their gambling at bridge, their sinful ex.
travagance in dress, tells how they neglect
their husbands and their houses, weeps over
their “eoings on,” and such as delight to
hear naughty things of their fellow crea-
tures, lean forward and strain their ears
lest they should miss a word. Then they
go out and repeat the stuff and by-and-hy
a full-sized scandal is blown about by that
noxious wind made by tattlers’ breath.

When a public speaker makes charges
of drunkenness or light living against ou;
women his hearers should call for facts
On his failure to produce these they shoul\d'
hail him as “fakir.”

We have nothing to fear from such as
kpow our society women as a body. No
city on the continent can boast a fairer
sweeter. better type than the Queen City
can show. They have faults a-plenty. We
find occasional outbursts of snobbishness
love of display, undue valuation of mon‘c‘\;
and all that money brings. Tt takes genera-
tions of culture and of growth in sentiment
to eliminate this sort of thing, and, after
all, our society is comparatively new
What we do not find is the much-talked-of dissip'l-‘
tion, the bad habits ascribed to them by those w};()
talk to create a sensation.

They have not lost sight of their high ideals
will not lose sight of them, for with all good and
desirable things they are growing better and bright-
er as the days go by—fakirs to the contrary, not
withstanding. ; i

Grace E. Denison in a clever article in Canad
West for June, alludes to the fact that the Ladi :
Club of Toronto is rigid in its rule of not t()lerati::S
wine or cards, and goes on fo pay this tribute tg
the Toronto product: .

“Life is rarely a hurrah and hooplah to
Toronto woman—rather a conversation, serious .
gay, with sparkles of wit and touches of feeli v
a thing which in the last summing up will not l:g)é
dignity and worth. She does not thrive on excitc
ment, nor is her native air intoxicating; she jis -
the wholesome, clean-minded, level-headed dau }J,ltmt
of Canada whose sweet nature and tender § 44
broods over our city of homes.” et

* * *

A CANADIAN GIRL.

The careless grace of youth is in her ste

The innocence of vouth is on her brow o
The wild rose bloom of youth is on her ’Cheek
Her softness is the softness of a flower, e
The glow, the warmth, the vivid life of daw
All these are hers; her lightest laughter stirn’
Within our heart a host of memories, 4
And makes a present hour of some far-off
Some dear and half-forgotten yesterday,



CANADIAN COURIER

PEOPLE AND PLACES

Little Stories by Land and Sea, concerning the folk who move hither and thither across the face of a Big Land.

CANADIAN AUTHORESSES AT LARGE.
MRS. JEAN BLEWETT has been badly traduced

by an Edmonton newspaper which called her

recently “Miss” Jean Blewett. She is now on

her way to the Peace River country where she
is to visit her only son, located there some years ago.
On the way Mrs. Blewett will study folk problems in the
eastern settlements on the prairie vyi.th the pa_rtlcular
object of investigating the social conditions, especially of
the women, with a dip into the problems of church union.
This is Mrs. Blewett’s first serious trip to the West
away from the railway. She is one of a number of
Canadian authoresses who have lately got the northward
desire for travel. Last summer Miss Agnes Deans
Cameron went clear up to the mouth of the Mackengle
and came back to lecture ably on wheat and whales. Miss
Agnes Laut canoed down the Saskatchewan and wrote
several articles. The Canadian authoress abroad is be-
coming almost a fad.

* * *

“BIG MONTREAL.”

< B IG Montreal” is the title of an editorial in the St.
John Telegraph, and the Montreal Witness has
been quoting statistics that bring the seaport city into the
half-million class.  No one has.ever used the phrqse
“Big Toronto,” which, however, sjudged by the editorial
pages of the Toronto Telegram, is a whgckmg_ big place
beside which Montreal would be a good-sized vxllage. We
are reminded also that very seldom does.a writer of
fiction mention Toronto, whereas Montreal is freque.ntly
worked in as a place big enough to have an American
identity. The Montreal Witness has been digging up
comparative statistics about cities on the American conti-
nent and discovers some very interesting facts—without
even a reference to Toronto. Says the Telegraph:
“The big Australian cities, Sydney and Melbourne,
still far outrank the biggest Canadian city, but Montreal
seems destined to overtake and surpass both of them
before many more years. By the ‘latest. reckoning
Montreal is the ninth city in size on this continent. The
Witness makes some interesting comparisons based on
the appearance of the new directory which gives the city
proper a population of 389,837 The St. Louis district,
about to be annexed, will raise the total to 420,000. In
the United States there are ahead of Montreal: New
York, 4,222,685; Chicago, 2,572,835; Philadelphia, 1,491,
161; St. Louis, 704,503; Baltimore, 650,000; Boston,
622,000; Pittsburg, 565,000; and Cleveland, 525,000, thus
lac’ing Montreal ninth on the continent. Some of t}}esc
cities are growing faster than Montreal. Close behind,
the following are roughly counted at four hundred thous-
and each: Buffalo, Detroit, Mllwaukge, San _Franc1§co.
Montreal has still, however, a considerable immediate
suburban population, making the total up to 476,334, or,
if we include Lachine and‘intervening population, twelve
thousand more, so thag we are now close on the half
million. Indeed, assuming the same rate of growth for
the month or two since this census was_taken, we may
assume that Montreal, with its insular environs, now num-
pers half a million.”

* * *

WATER OF WESTERN CITIES,

ON has trouble with its water supply, which
ED?:'f)g,Ij;rfrom the Saskatchewan, whereas Ca!gary has
little or no trouble with water which comes racing down
the Bow from the glaciers at six miles an hour right
through the city. Calgary’s water is better than Edmon-
ton’s; is in fact as fine as water can be. The Saskatche-
wan 'however, is a good, healthy stream, sometimes rather
moré sandy than is needed for use, but free from microbes.
The trouble at Equnton is not, hgwever, with the supply
but with the pumping plant, which has not grown as
rapidly as the city. A new pump has just been installed
with six million gallons capacity; but this must be dupli-
cated before the city can hope to get lower insurance
rates. Of course Calgary, down in the bowl of the foot-
hills, has the advantage of a gravity system fed from a
heigilt and not requiring such an outlay for pumps.
Edmonton’s water runs down a two_-hupdred-foot gorge

nd must be pumped to ghe town whlgh 1s on the heights
above Hence the difference—which, however, the
]a.;dmo;nton people are bound to overcome just as fast as
human beings know how. Edmonton- has always been

ted for the most unanimous enterprise on the part of
;:gr citizens. Edmonton was built up to a town of nearly

nd without even a line of railway when goods
th!;leet(:hg: s?e;ried and wagoned in from Strathcona, At
:lhaat time the water supply was somewhat peculiar also,
The waterworks of 1900 were three or four water-wagons
with a pipe attachment. These wagons went to the river

and plied up the bank to the town supplying water at so
much a barrel to the citizens who paid for it direct to the
water-man. In winter when the mercury dropped below
zero, the water-man had a small stove rigged on the back
of his wagon and a system of pipes by which he hot-aired
his load from freezing. Which—in the utter absence of
any fire pressure system in those days—was worse than
even an inadequate pumping plant.

* * *

HUDSON AND HISTORY.

’I'HE second St. Lawrence is becoming immensely popu-

lar as a subject of discussion and illustration in
newspapers. The rivers flowing from Lake Winnipeg into
Hudson’s Bay are the system that make the new economic
series of waterways and probable railways on the north
shore. Just the other day a model of Henry Hudson’s
ship, the Half Moon, came into New York on a steamer
and was sent to a dockyard for refurbishing on purpose
to be the central figure in a celebration to be held this
fall, commemorating the life and voyages of the man who
discovered Hudson and Manahat, which afterwards be-
came “Manhattan.” Nothing is said, however, as to the
bigger voyages that Hudson made to the bay that bears
his name—where he was at length cast adrift by a
mutinous crew and was never given a grave. But Henry
Hudson is to have a big future yet in both the United
States and Canada. He is more of an international figure
than Champlain, who saw little of the United States but
the lake bearing his name. Hudson seems to have been
as much interested in discovering the site of New York
and Albany as in locating the sites of Churchill and York
Factory. But he lost his life in the latter job; not dream-
ing, very likely, that the imaginations of Canadians would
within two hundred years or so be dreaming of great
cities on that frozen bay rivalling New York and Montreal
as seaports; certainly not dreaming whence it was that
the bay got its water—for he never got inland to trace
up the Nelson to Lake Wihnipeg and beyond that to the
Saskatchewan with its thousands of miles; the Red and
the Assiniboine that rise in Dakota and empty into the
lake at the southern end; nor the Rainy River and the
lakes of that name racing in from the south-eastward.
However, it all seems to be working out to a scheme in
which railways and water-powers and big cities and
elevators are involved; and perhaps by the time the ter-
centenary of Hudson’s discovery of the big bay comes
round, Canada will be able to organise a pageant at the
new city of Churchill.

The Winnipeg Free Press has published some interest-
ing information concerning this new traffic route that has
been talked of as making Winnipeg a seaport. It says:

The Nelson classifies as one of the largest Canadian
rivers. Though its waters have never been gauged, Dr.
Bell has estimated that it has an annual flow five times
that of the Ottawa at Chaudiere Falls, while, because of
its tremendous storage reservoir, it has in the great west-
ern lakes district the spring freshets are not dangerous
or troublesome. When Dr. Bell made his trip down the
Nelson in the seventies, he was the first white man who
had made the trip for half a century, and since that time
there have not been a half dozen who have travelled the
route,

But duty sent the Hudson’s Bay railway engincers
along the Nelson and they are bringing back reports
which tell of the many advantages of that magnificent
body of water. Its drainage area is almost as large as
that of the St. Lawrence, which it resembles in some
respects. The fall from Lake Winnipeg to tide-water is
710 feet. The river takes part of this fall in leaps of
various heights, while for the balance it flows with great
speed over miles of rapids. Some of the falls are 2j5
feet or more in height, which with the tremendous flow
of water available, gives promise of tremendous hydro-
electric energy available,

Then at the mouth the river again resembles the St
Lawrence very strongly. From Seal Island, the head of
tide-water, it opens out gradually into an ever widening
channel for 40 miles to Hudson Bay, which might be said
to correspond with the St. Lawrence from Three Rivers
to Quebec. One of the advantages of the harbour, if
developed, would be that it would be almost impossible
for a hostile vessel or fleet to approach the port, or do
other than blockade it. By simply removing the buoys
of the channel, cruisers or battleships would not be able
to come nearer than to within 40 miles of the harbour
proper, and the channel could be readily defended. One
man who had been over the route said recently that the
construction of the Hudson’s Bay railway would be a
Ig)reater benefit to the empire than the gift of a half dozen

readnoughts. It would give an additional route across
the continent so that if the St. Lawrence were blocked
supplies could still be handled from the Atlantic to the
Pacific by a Canadian route.

For the carefully
planned banquet
or the hurried
lunch for the un-
expected guest,
Imperial Cheese
is always ready
to serve, Fresh,

wholesome, de-

licious from the

opening of the

jar to the last

morsel. Richand

creamy in consistency.
irresistibly

Delicate and
appetizing in flavor, it
satisfies the dainty palate of the epicure
and the hungry stomach of the worker.,

Mac Laren’s
Imperial Cheese

is an ideal food. It is much more nutri-
tious than an equal weight of meat. It
is put up in dainty opal jars, sealed to
protect it against contamination. All
grocers keep it—in jars of different
sizes —from 1oc up,

Cheese Salad No. 4

Half pound English Walnuts or any kind of nut
you like, one small green pepper, six good size
olives, one stalk of Celery (f in season). Chop
all well together as fine as desired, Add one
jar of No, 1 size Imperial Cheese. Mix well
with other ingredients, Add two tablespoons-
ful of Salad Dressing or Cream and serve,
We will be glad to send you free our
folder, which gives the recipes for two
dozen dainty dishes with cheese as an
ingredient. It might show you how to
improve your salads.

MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co., Ltd.
Detroit, Mich., and Toronto, Can.

[nsist that your dealer always sends
O'’KEEFE'S “PILSENER"

‘Tur Ligur BrEr 1 Tur Lionr Borrue"
(Registered)

%
She O’Heefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

New Sacred Song
Anchored ;7o
SERIES - - Ten Cents

Revival Publishing Bureau - Toronto

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier
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PELLATT

(Members Toronto Stock Exchange)
401 Traders Bank Building, Toronto

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

q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO., Members
New York Stock Exchange.
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Good Municipal and Corporation
Bonds in $500 amounts can be
bought to yield the above rates.

The interest is
They have a

They are safe.
paid twice a year.
ready market:

Send for particulars

A. E. AMES & CO. Limited

Investment Agents

KING ST. E. - TORONTO

= gﬁ?
National Trust Compan

18-22 King Street East, Toronto.

LIMITED.

CAPITAL -
RESERVE .-

TRANSACTS A GENERAL TRUST BUSINESS.

- $1,000,000
- 550,000

L W.FLAVELLE, President.

W. T. WHITE, Gen. Mgr

“The Woman in the Case”

May be one’s own mother, wife or daugh-
ter, any one of whom may need the
protection which life insurance in

: -

OF CANADA,

gives, and it is, therefore, the duty, and
should be the pleasure of

“The Man in the Case”

to whom she has a right to look for pro-
tection, to insure his life while yet in good
health for her benefit when his strong
arm and active brain shall have been
stilled in death,

HEAD OFFICE :
WATERLOO - ONTARIO

Lorsc

and Mining Exchange.

& Cobalt Stocks

Ga mey A Specialty

LIMITED TORONTO

Members Standard Stock

86 Toronto Street

YOUR VACATION

will not be complete without
the Courier. Kindly send usyour
change of address before going
away and give the old as well as
new address.

CANADIAN COURIER

12 Wellington Street East Toronto

$71,114,868.27 0. .. n ooy represents an abso-

lutely safe and popular form of investment.

The Association issues

Debentures in sums of $100 and upwards, for a term of from one
to five years, with interest coupons attached thereto, payable half

yearly, at the rate of 417, to 4347, according to term.

Write for further particulars and 16th Annual Report.

THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION

THE PEOPLES BUILDING

» LONDON, ONTARIO

| MONEY AND MAGNATES

CLEVER MOVES WHEN SHAREHOLDERS START FIGHTING.

HERE is nothing like a scrap between shareholders of a company to
get the big men started in trying to out-manoeuvre one another. The
outsider can always count on some very clever moves being made.

At one time in the long-drawn-out fight between the Dominion Coal
and Dominion Iron and Steel Company, a number of the shareholders of the
Steel Company who were also holders in the Coal Company, thought they
could get enough proxies to enable them to force old James Ross, of the Coal
Company, to effect a settlement with the Steel Company. They got after
all the proxies they could, but after they had been at work for some weeks
Mr. Ross, who had been watching events pretty closely, decided he could rally
a great number of shareholders to him by starting dividends on the common
stock, and this he did just a few days before the day on which the meeting
was to be held at which the fighting faction intended to force his hand. The
counter-move upset all the well-laid plans. .

. Not for a long time, however, has there been such a spirited contest as
is now on between two different factions of the shareholders of the Lake
of the Woods Milling Company.

One faction has been fighting for all it was worth to secure an increase
in the dividend on the Lake of the Woods common stock. For the past few
years the company has been paying 6 per cent. on the common stock but some
of the Montreal Stock Market interests thought they could induce or force
Mr. Robert Meighen, the president of the company, either to increase the
dividend or declare a bonus to the shareholders because it was generally
known that the company had been making a great deal of money during the
past year. The move was started while Mr. Meighen was over in London
on business in connection with the company and by the time he got back he
found the opposing faction had made more headway than he had expected.
They had advanced Lake of the Woods common from around 100 to 112 and
besides had asked shareholders for an option on their stock at 125. In order
that such an offer might not appear too attractive, interests friendly to Mr,
Meighen then boosted the stock up still further till finally it crossed 12s.

When it did, everybody said that Mr. Meighen had evidently decided to
compromise and would agree either to a higher dividend or to a bonus. Then
along came the day of the meeting of the directors, when a decision would be
reached as to just what rate of dividend would be paid and as the stock had
gained to 133%, the highest price by many points at which it had ever sold,
everybody felt certain there would be an increased dividend. :

But Mr. Meighen was not to be influenced by any stock market move-
ments. At the last annual meeting of the shareholders of the company he had
stated that the policy of the company would be to retire the outstanding bonds
before paying any higher dividend on the common stock and he pointed out
to the other directors that he owed it to the shareholders to follow just such
a policy till the next annual meeting, when the shareholders could decide
whether they desired any change in policy or not. The faction that was
fighting for higher dividends showed through one of the directors that they
controlled’ over 6,000 shares of the stock of the company, but Mr. Meighen
had made certain that he had the controlling interest behind him by disposing
of an additional 1,000 shares of the common stock that had been in the
treasury to two of the large shareholders, who were very friendly to him.

Being secure in his position, Mr. Meighen, to the surprise of everybody
decided there would neither be any increase in dividend nor bonus, at least
not till the company’s fiscal year had closed and they could determine juét
what might be done.

In the recent bull market on the Montreal Stock Exchange there have
been a series of different deals pulled off in anticipation of dividend announce-
ments, but the Lake of the Woods movement failed absolutely, for the present
time at least.

* * *

MAKING MONEY TRYING TO AVOID DOING SO.

THINK of cleaning up two and a half million dollars in an endeavour not

to make it! It seems a fairly difficult thing to do even if you want to
and at first sight it would seem an easy thing to at least prevent yourse]f
from doing it. Yet only the other day Sir Thomas Shaughnessy was telling
some of his friends of how the company had just made $2,500,000 that it had
not wanted to. It happened this way. The company decided that the irrigated
lands in the Bow River district were selling a little too quickly, so, with a
view of making the sales less numerous, announced they would short]
increase the price from $25 to $30 an acre. Before the company had had timi
to even consider what effect such.an announcement would have, it had
received applications from different sources for 100,000 acres at the old rate
of $25 and of course it had to accept them. Prices for land are advancing so
rapidly in the West'that the C. P. R. is just as unwilling to sell as the new-
comers are eager to buy.

* * *

THINGS AT HOME NOT ALWAYS APPRECIATED.

"THE other day I had quite a good laugh at a Toronto newspaperman whe
in his official capacity, had written many an article about the poor service'
the Toronto Railway sometimes gives and made various other complaints
about the company. I had been showing him over the system of the Montreal
Street Railway system and as we had completed a tour of the system and
were making the run around the mountain, he turned to me and remarked
that during his holiday he had visited a good many different cities byt
nowhere had he found as good a street car service or as fine a lot of ca
as they had up in his home town, Toronto. And to think, he added, that by
home the papers always like to take a fall out of the Street Railway’ beCauu
they know the people like to see them taking such a course. v
In Montreal there are so many local sharcholders in the company th
no matter what kind of accident may happen, there is always somebody aroy s
to stand up and champion the cause of the company. The Toronto Railw g
on the other hand, has a great many more shareholders in Montreal thana)i'{

has in Toronto.
COUPON.
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AUNT JEANNETTE’S STORY
By Annie H. DoNNELL.

“ WISH I didn’t have any hands, so there!”
snapped Clem. “Then nobody’d say, ‘Won’t
you please to pick some string beans for din-
ner? and "Won’t you please to pick some

currants for tea? an’ ‘Won't you please to pick

some—some—" "

“Chickens for Thanksgivin’!” finished Danny,
gleefully. Clem laughed, and then, of course, she
felt better.

“But you couldn’t make those lovely currant
buns out o’ mud ’'thout any hands,” little Doris re-
marked, gravely. She smacked her lips as if her
mouth watered for a bun.

“Then I'd make 'em with my feet!” laughed
Clem. She had put on her “broad-brimmer” and
picked up her baskets, ready for the currant-pick-
ing. The little rain-cloud had quite blown over.

Aunt Jeannette was writing a letter to her sol-
dier. The children thought she was away off in
the Philippine Islands, and it almost startled them
when her sweet veice sounded suddenly in their
ears.

“I saw a. little boy making mud pies with his
feet,” said Aunt Jeannette.

“Aunty! With his feet?”

“Yes, with his two little feet, and he did it in
a very workmanlike way, too. You would have
been surprised.”

“O aunty, don’t stop!
ed the three -children,

Tell us the rest!” plead-
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—this” And he went back to his pies again,
whistling. I bought a dozen pies, and went away
and left him there. Whenever I think of him now,
it’s standing there still, whistling and molding his
little round, wet pies.”

There was silence in the big, bright nursery for
a minute. Danny broke it with a soft little whistle
that had quivery-quavery notes in it. Clem was
shuffling her stout little boots about, as if she were
trying to make imaginary sand pies on the carpet.
They were clumsy little feet at that work.

"I couldn’t do it, aunty—I couldn’t!” she said,
soberly.

“Is that all of the story, aunty?” little Doris
asked.

“Why, no, not quite. T used to see the little
fellow often after that, and I found out some other
things he could do. He could print and add sums
on the hlackboard.”

“Now, aunty!”

“Now, aunty! But it was true that he could.
Wait till I tell you how. His brother went to school
with him every morning and took .the shoes and
stockings off his little pink-and-white feet. Then
the teacher lifted him up on a high stool and let
him take the chalk in his bits of toes and go to
work. That is truly what happened every day. And
they told me he was a real little scholar. That’s
all, little Doris.”

Clem picked up her baskets again and started
across the room. At the door she stopped.

“I'm going to pick the currants first and then
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the string beans,” she

eagerly.

“But I'm afraid to
keep Clem waiting — it
will be so hot in the
currant  patch  soon,”
Aunt Jeannette object-
ed.

“Hot! I'd rather pick
currants in—in Vanilla,
aunty, than not hear
that story!” Clem cried.
So aunty slipped her
soldier’s letter into her
portfolio and told them
the story.

“I think he must have
been on his way home
from school. He was a
bright-faced little fellow
about as old as Clem,

said. “An’ then, aunty,
don’t you want me to
pick you those red clov-
ers to dry? You needn’t
say ‘Won't you, please,”
she added, softly, look-
ing down at her little
brown hands, “because
I feel just exactly like
picking things” —
Youth’s Companion.
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* * *
THE MORNING SUN

By IsaBeL

.,
peag
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and he had on a little
blue cape like a soldier
boy. It hung round him in loose folds. There was
a new house going up on the street, and he was
making his pies out of a little heap of sand beside
the great box the men were mixing mortar in. I
wish you could have seen the neat way he made
them !”

“O aunty, with his feet!” breathed Clem.

“With his feet. He drew the moist sand toward
him into a little pile with one foot, and worked it
and stirred it and patted it with the other. He was
so busy he didn’t notice anybody watching him until
I said, "How much do you ask for your pies?" and
then he looked up into my face and smiled. We
felt quite acquainted then.”

“Ther I s’pose you shook hands,” little Doris
said.

Aunt Jeannette’s sweet face sobered.

“No, but we both smiled. That's a beautiful
way to get acquainted.

“‘They are beautiful pies,’ I said, ‘but why do
you make them with your feet? It's such a funny
way.’

}"‘Oh, if T hadn’t said that! I am sorry for it
still, and I said it years ago. For when the little
fellow looked up at me gravely, I knew all at once
why he stood there patting his little sand pies with

MACKAY. q

[ LIKE the sun of ‘“ﬁ’

afternoon, o‘ﬂ'

So golden and so mel- “00

low; n

Little Nova Scotian Pickaninnies I like the sun who goes x
to bed X
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Wrapped up in red and yellow;
But T don’t like the morning sun,
I never get my dream-thinks done—
He’s such a saucy fellow!
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When I am just, say, half awake
He's at my window, peeping,

And, though I shut my eyes hard-tight,
I feel him coming, creeping

Across the carpet to my bed,

No matter how I turn my head,
It means “good-by” to sleeping !
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H‘q dances on my eyes, and shouts
Hi, there! get up this minute !
There’s something doing out of doors:
Look sharp! You won’t be in it!

I do so hate to hear you snore.
Che birds are up this hour or more—
Hark! Don’t you hear that linnet ?”
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Now that may be all right, you know,
If one were really lazy;

But when one only likes to lie
With thoughts all dreamy-hazy

And misty-queer, it seems a sin

0N
>
=

-

;=

payment.
use of the instrument all the
time you are paying for it,

“Spreads Like Butter.”
Bold only in 150 and 35¢ blocks
For sale by all Grocers,

Man b,
The lngonmnok ng 60.. Ltd.
Ingersell, Ontarle, Canada.

A Little Every Now And
Then Pays for a

New Scale Williams
Piano

WE want to place a New
Scale Williams Piano

in practically every

home in Canada, We want
those of moderate means to
enjoy the delights of owning
one of these superb instru-
ments. Our Easy Purchase
Plan points the way,

Simply by making a
payment every month—you
may have a New Scale
Williams Piano delivered at
your home after the first
And you have the

The richness and elegance of

the New Scale Williams Piano
impress you at once,
yov hear the beautiful tone, you
agree with musicians that the
‘““ New Scale Williams *’
masterpiece,

When

is a

Write tor illustrated booklets and

our KEasy Purchase Plan, Sent

free Oon request. Mail the
coupon to us today,

The Williams

Piano Co.

Limited,

New

Hotel York

York

his feet. He need not have told me. There were
no hands under his little blue soldier cape.”

“O aunty!”

“O no, please no, aunty!”

The tears were in Aunt Jeannette’s eyes. Gladys, who was very rough in her play, when

“‘But I don’t mind—huhV’ the little fellow said  asked if she had a nice time at the children’s party,
cheerily. ‘There’s heaps o’ things a fellow can do

; 1 : answered: “I just had a perfec’ly splendid time. I
with his feet. There’s run an’ walk an’ skip an’ * knocked down two boys.”
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To have that Mr. Sun dance in

To drive a person crazy !

—S¢ Nicholas.
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NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROO¥F
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

maTEs {3180 to $2.50, with detached bath
$2.00 to $4.00, with private bath

Occuples ti 1o hical centre of the city, near the
vortex ottn.vor wﬁhﬂn from one to five mh’mtu‘ walk
of twenty-one theatres. Cars the door, and within
five minutes of all the large ref shops. ﬁornnn Grill
Room. Culsine of superi Mod prices.
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MENNEN’S

BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

63

by’s Best Friend”
and Mamma's greatest comfort. Mennen’s
relieves and prevents Prickly Heat, Chafing II!‘
Sunburn. For your protection ‘the ,mlno s
put up in non-refillable boxes—the “Box that
Lox,” with Mennen’s face on top. Guaranteed
by the Gerhard Mennen Co. under the Foad
and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542.
Sold everywhere or by mail 25cents—Sample
free. ‘Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum
Toilet Powder—It has the scent of Fresh-cut
Parma Violets, Sample free. Mennen's Borated
Skin Soap (blue wrapper)—specially prepared
for the nursery. Mennen's Sen Yang Toilet Pow-
der, Oriental Odor, No Samples, Sold only at
stores. GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N.J.

You Nee
Jaeger Overwear

Jaeger Underwear is the best known
underwear in the world.

Jaeger Overwear—Jackets, Sweaters and
Golfers—is equally well known, just as gen-
erally used and as enthusiastically approved.

When you get Jaeger goods you get the
fit, the style and the quality that go with
the name.

Men's Sweaters for Rowing, Cycling,
Golfing, Tennis, or any other outdoor exer-
cise, in all sizes, with or without collar, from
$1.50 to §5.00.

Men's Golf Jackets, in white, grey and
mixed colors, as illustrated, from $4.00 to §7.00.
Motors Jackets, heavy, fleecy knit, camel

hair shade, double breasted, s-<inch stand or
turned down collar, 3 pockets, $12.00.

Look for the JAEGER

Trade Mark.
=YAEGE
i o 57

10 Adelaide St. W.

(Two Doors From Yonge)
ALSO AT MONTREAI, and WINNIPEG

CANVASSERS WANTED

The Circulation Department of the
Canadian Courier is always able to
take in representatives of recognized
ability. Just now we could use one
or two good nien in Western Ontario.

Local agents are also vganted in
every town and village. Write to-day.

Ciroulation Dept. Canadian Courier, Toronto
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1 A VOICE FROM THE HIDDEN WORLD

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15

every week, and yesterday I was able

to bring it away. Oh, how thankful

I was! All the others have gone, but

it would have broken my heart to
have parted with this one. He liked
it so much.”

A great wave of pity rose up in my
heart, and swept away every meaner
feeling before it. I bent forward with
my eyes fixed upon the floor, and all
that I could so well imagine seemed
to rise up before me in a sort of
dream-picture. I saw the stooping
figure of that lonely woman, working
night and day in a cheerless solitude,
starving herself of food and warmth,
wearing her fingers to the bone,
scraping every farthing together that
she might redeem from the pawnshop
the gown so precious to her through
his preference. I could see her late
at night, wearied out and with aching
eyes, pushing her work away, and in-
dulging for a few brief moments in
one of those day-dreams so precious
to her. A faint colour steals into her
ashen cheeks, and her eyes are of a
sudden wonderfully soft. The thin
hands rest peacefully in her lap, and
her poor, tremulous. heart is once
more beating with renewed strength.
She is thinking of the time when he
will come. She can see him standing
there; almost she can feel his strong
arms around her wasted form. How
eagerly she watches to see whether
he will notice his favourite dress; her
hair arranged with shaking fingers as
he had liked it; and how anxiously
she seeks to read his thoughts in his
expression! Does he think her so
much changed? Will that old fond-
ness survive her hollow cheeks and
shrunken face? Is the old love as
faithful and strong as ever? Ah, how
sweet those dreams! How sad and
cold the awakening!

And my awakening, too, came just
then; for I felt a light touch on the
arm, and, starting up, found Miss
Desmond by my side.

“Doctor, forgive me for interrupt-
ing your day-dream,” she said ner-
vously; “for I fancied that I heard a
cab stop in the street, and you know
that T am expecting a visitor. Would
you—"

I rose quickly, and turned towards
the door.

“I beg your pardon, I'm sure, Miss
Desmond,” T said. “My next case is
a very interesting one, and in think-
ing out some of the symptoms I lost
myself for a moment. Once more, a
happy Christmas!”

She looked perfectly beautiful as
she laughed and nodded to me with
the strange new colour in her cheeks
and her whole manner and bearing
full of a new-born animation. She
might have posed for a statue of
“Hope”—not that strong, calm hope
which is but a misnomer for faith,
but hope tempered by uncertainty,
nervous and fearful through the very
greatness of the issue, yet with all a
woman’s sweet trust in the man she
loves, leaning towards the belief that
this meeting, to which she was look-
ing forward with so much yearning
tenderness, would end as she would
wish. So I saw her, and saw her for
the last time. When next I looked
into her face she was a dead woman.
I met no one on the stairs after leav-
ing Miss Desmond; and instead of
spending the day as I had planned, I
went straight back to my apartments.
It must have been about twenty min-
utes to five before I was disturbed by
a violent ringing of the surgery bell,
and almost immediately afterwards
my housekeeper knocked at the door.

“A gentleman wishes to see you
immediately, sir,” she announced.

“Show him in,” I directed.

He had cvidently followed close be-
hind her, for before she could turn

round he had walked into the room.
I turned up the lamp, and rose from
my chair.

“You are Mr. Faggett?” he inquir-
ed quickly.

“Yes.”

“I have just left a lady whom you
have been attending—Miss Desmond.
She is ill. Will you come to her?”

The pipe which I had been holding
between my fingers slipped to the
ground, and 1 drew a quick breath
between my teeth. This, then, was
Miss Desmond’s visitor, this was the
man whom she had been expecting so
eagerly; and he had left her ill, he
had left her at the very moment when
she must have most needed his sup-
port, on an errand which any other
messenger could have accomplished.
I stooped down and turned up the
lamp with a fierce, angry swelling at
my heart, but when 1 bent forward
to look into his face he stepped quick-
ly back into the shadows with an im-
patient exclamation. His purpose
was manifest—he wished to conceal
his features from me as far as
possible.

“I ask you again whether you will
come to her, Dr. Faggett?” he said
abruptly. "I left her in a faint, and
the case may be urgent. Kindly post-
pone your curiosity as to my personal
appearance until you have seen your
patient.”

“I will come at once,” I answered.
“I am ready now.” We went out in-
to the street together. I had expected
to find my companion silent and re-
served, but he commenced talking at
once.

“I learn from Miss Desmond that
you have been very good to her, Dr.
Faggett,” he said slowly. “She has
been in sore straits, I fear, and has
needed  friends.”

“I am not aware of any particular
goodness on my part,” I answered
stifly. “I have only done what Miss
Desmond has a right to expect from
me—or any other of my patients.”

“You have done more; but I fear
that you are prejudiced against me,
Dr. Faggett. 1 do not know how
much Marian—Miss Desmond—has
told you of her history, but—"

“She has told me nothing.”

“l do not wonder at it; she is
naturally reserved. You knew, at
any rate, that she was expecting a
visitor to-day ?”

- “Yes."

“I was that visitor.
surmised that ?”

“I imagined so; and also, from
your errand to me, that your visit was
a disappointment to her.”

“I fear so,” he answered in a low
tone; “I fear so.”

“Then, at any rate, it is my duty
to tell you, sir, that eyents may make
you her murderer,” I said pitilessly.

You may have

We were passing a gas-lamp, and

the momentary view which I had of
his face startled me. It was pale, as
though with a sudden horror, and
great beads of perspiration were
standing out upon his forehead; never
before or since have I seen such
agony upon a human face. The peo-
ple who thronged the pavement
glanced curiously at him, and then at
me. To escape their observation I
increased my pace a little, and as we
threaded our way amongst them I
heard him whisper in my ear:

“If you can save her, doctor, your
fee shall be a thousand guineas.”

“Only you can do that,” T answered
sharply.

There was no reply. I looked
round, and found that he was no
longer by my side. Across the road
I could see him vanishing in the mist.
Without hesitation I pushed onward.
I cared nothing for him; I was only
anxious to reach my patient.

Have You Tried

Bovril
Milk Sherbet?

Scald two cupfuls of milk
and dissolve therein two
tablespoonfuls of sugar.
Stir in thoroughly while
wad'rm one teaspoonful
lemon juice and two tea-
spoonfuls of BOV RIL.

BOVRIL in any form is nourishing
(5-6-00)

The Best Food for
the Summer Time is
CHATEAU BRAND
BAKED BEANS——

Avoid the heat—save the work
—get away from the worry of a
hot oven and the hard work of
preparing Home Baked Beans.

Chateau Brand Baked Beans
are thoroughly cooked through and
through in a steam heated oven
with a temperature twice as great
as the ordinary oven.

This insures complete digestibili-
ty, a rich nutty flavor and mealiness
impossible in Home Baked Beans
where the heat is necessarily much
less.

Your grocer has Chateau Brand
Baked Beans in 10, 15 and 20

cent tins.

WM. CLARK, Montreal

Manufacturer of High-Grade
Food Specialties

if it fails you at a critical moment,
Don't give it a chance to fail you—
use “3-in-One” and it never willl
This oil keeps the reel’'s sen~

sitive mechanism in perfect
order. “3-in-One” is the
one sure and safe reel
lubricant. Won't

it"
o motes pliability. Rub on
jo>” prevents rotting, Trial bottl

sent FREE by
57 Broadway
New York City,

SUBSCRIBERS who change their addresses

will confer a favor b i
Give the okl sad the v addens; T
In answering adver 1t tion Canadi

3IN 1 OIL CO.,

——, aE—

o |



CANADIAN COURIER 21

A few hours before I should have
scoffed at the very idea of attaching s
any importance to what are known as FROM KITCHEN TO PARLOR—FROM CELLAR TO GARRET

presentiments. Yet from the moment

when I came in sight of that grim, LAC U ERET
smoke-stained tenement, and hurried
uo the crazy, uncarpeted stairs, I
was conscious of a grim foreshadow- IS WINNING ITS WAY
ing of some sort of evil. For a won-
der there was no brawling in the
lower rooms, no sound of angry,
drunken voices from any of the half-
opened doors. Only now and then.
‘ on the landings, I heard the heavy
. ' breathing of sleeping men and wo-
Make & habit : men, lying about likz rats upon the
of buying the floor. I reached the last flight of
Aanly comfortable stairs, and the candle in my hand
kind of shirt there is— shook so that the drops fell spluttering
the kind the best dressed upoizl thed?gro\\;\xf]d. \}}"as she alone, I
L wondered /as there no one to
men everywhere wear for al watch by her side and wait for my
coming? If she had recovered from
her faint, how dreary the time must

most every wear—the kind
that opens down the front like

a coat—slips on or off easy— seem !
that’s the I pressed on, and came to a stand-
% 3 still outside her door. Still silence—
Negligee deep, unendurable silence—and still
- Coat Shirt that vague sense of some evil close
: at hand. Fearfully I pushed open the
It fits far better — it wears far door and stood upon the threshold.
longer—the laundry won’t spoil | My first sense wIas one of relief. In
. 3 ; he dim twilight could just catch
its looks. It really l?a)s e ; thg outline Of;:a dear, f;uni%iar ﬁgu(r(, If YOU have not tried LACQUERET — ask your dealer to-day for free sample,
Insist Upon Getting this Brand. leaning back in a chair drawn up to ——SOLD EVERYWHERE

Makers at the fireplace. But the fire was a
% BERLIN, CANADA handful of white ashes, and the figure INTERNATIONAL VARNISH CO. LIMITED - TORONTO

216 never turned to greet me. The chill ; S ¢ SR e
of the room struck into my heart, and FINE VARNISHES, ENAMELS, LACQUERS, ETC.
my voice trembled as I called out to
her—

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA -  MONTREAL “Miss Desmond, wake up! It is I,
WM. MACKAY, J- H. LABELLE, Dr. Faggett!”

) : : o 4 ;
Gen. Manager. gt lanbEer No answer. The figure in the chair

o ’
was still and silent. With trembling
fingers I raised the candle high over I r 0 n l n g D a )
my head, and peered forward to
where its pale, sickly glow smote the

darkness. Oh, the horror of that
moment—the unspeakable horror of
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s I NCE sl it! I felt my knees totter, a mist is looked upon by the average
Strongest NSURA the World. floating before my eyes, and a deadly housewife as a day of hard work.

sickness creep like a numbing paraly- To her it means working in an over-
sis over all my senses. Yet, through heated room, and ceaseless walking

it all, T knew that it was she who re- to and from stove to ironing board.
clined in that straight-backed chair.,

still and cold, with a little spot of

Mag‘uire & Connon blood on the bosom of her dress, and Try an EleCtrlc Irons The

GF'YE‘E‘;.W‘[]";EN.’:E . a dagger, driven straight into her Iron overcome these annoying features Toronto
Oﬁ«:‘r“::{:lnz“‘?gghfm ;':it‘;:“t' d'- ;1‘0’17? 10 heart. and be and ironing day can now be looked Electric
e esidence, No: and M. 9 -\ 2 ’H H X 2 »

Con- forward to by the housewife with Light

out dismay. &1

She was dead. She must have died vinced i f
in a single moment, for there was no Phone M. 3975 for Iron On Trial. 3

THE trace of even the slightest spasm in

r I II I I : I her white, still face. Nay, something
of the old softness was still lingering ,

I about her tightly compressed mouth,

and the half-closed eyes, vacant

: : though they were, had none of the

S C glazed hardness of death. In those

Detecthe ervice Lo. moments of anguish I forgot my first

Of Canada, leited duty. I forgot everything except that

I had loved this woman; and sinking

IS OARRINGTOX, Secy. & Asst. Glen. Mgr- on my. knees, I caught her hands in Adds a delicious zest
g b e G SR S mine and buried my face in her lap. and iquancy to
Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg There I remained, heedless of the SOUPSPF?SH MyEATs

N flight of time, for hour after hour of ) ’ ’
CHICAC. T1: Majostic Bullding. the long winter’s night. POULTRY, GAME.

Co., Ltd.

KANSAS CITY, MO., New England Bldg. I t1 d 11 he 1it-

YORK, N.Y., Hudson Terminal BId ;. arose at last and stood by the lit SR
Roimann, Qux. sl Sl | it Gty s Tt MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENCLAND—SOLD BY ALL CROCERS
BEATTLE W AR, Ko o R Ballding. acutely conscious of all that had hap-
gipgg‘gﬁ"rm'ﬁccé'»f'::x'xin]f:]f%m Building. pened, the ethical horror of it mingling
A .y Germ . 5
QITY 0¥ MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bidg. with my own sense of personal loss. .

. s “":’;'LEE“;;;’E;N RE;RESENTATIVE The little chamber was seven storeys T o S 1 XS ke HAMILTON STEEL
SPECI high; and away eastwards I could see ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager AND IRON
a faint streak of light, and presently
a blood-red sun shining down through J . CO'
the white vaporous mists upon the 3 Limited
New Song FREE awakening city. I watched it grad- $é e
ually appear until its first struggling \ LONDON & PIG IRON
: : ¢ rays smote the dome of St. Paul’s, i & ;
Sendf“_! ‘}:f ";'}’,‘:":'l’l? Egdi'::::s::dtei‘;: EHId the noises increased in the streets ’ LANCASHIRE Foundry, Basic, Malleable
ends fo i 48
i::'rs:ries of sacred songs—*'Life Songs aECOeW- Then for the first time utter- 44/ FlRE FORGINGS
B s will wal yoh a fopy ofithé came to me, and the pent-up / | £ Hoscline
new song “‘Anchored” or “The Golden agony of my heart escaped in one \ INSURANCE COMPANY, T o e,
City” as being introduced by eminent L‘??tg, deelp clry—a cry of wrath, of T High-Grade Bar Iron
- 1tter, relentless anger, against the
ingers. y
o : ihing C man who had done this thing. And ORes eulh B oo
Revival Publishing Co. with that cry ended the first chapter
: : p
TORONTO A Canada of my life. IRISH & MAULSON, Limited Hamilton - Ontario
. Toronto General Agents
CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.
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The Question

The question of to-day is DO YOU WEAR A BRODERICK'S
$22.50 BUSINESS SUIT? If you do not, you have not done
your duty to yourself and to your pockct-boqk. If, on the other
hand, you do wear a Broderick’s $22.50 Business Suit, you can
feel quite happy and satisfied with yourself, for you will know
you have done the best that can possibly be done in the buy-
hlg of your clothes. T'here can be no question about that.

Write for Samples & Measurement Chart

FRANK BRODERICK 6.CO

DEPT'C *+ TORONTO ' CANADA

Dainty ‘Garments for
Dainty Women

If you would have out-of-the-ordinary house
gowns and dressing sacques—if you want them
with distinction and style to them—ask your dealer
to show you

ElbERpOWN

Garments for Women

They are made on stylish lines—are soft, fleecy
and restful. Handsomely trimmed with silk, satin
and braid.

Let us send you a free sample of “GALT-
FLEECE" material and a copy of our booklet
showing a few of the styles. Write for it to-day.

The Galt Knitting Company, Limited, Galt, Ontario

Sign and mail coupon below and receive during the next 3656 days free of charge

HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED STATISTICAL AND LITERARY PRODUCTIONS

ot siti roofs of the WONDERFUL DEVELOPMENT taking place
PRCIOR RN whr V‘l;'ni:n;iwu and Western Canada and the

Opportunities Open for Capital, Industries and Ambitious Men

L Btreet

Name : T_T =14
B —If you want to make more of the uture than you
h;:ml of t.h)e past write in space below specifically lines ’,

of business you want information on WY i X £ ke S ATt v 25

ADDRESS — CHAS. F. ROLAND (Commissioner), WINNIPEG, CANADA

Are the English Decadent?
(Victoria Times.)
HE spectre of Macaulay’s New
Zealander is again troubling the
British people. The Americans have
beaten the English in a game of polo,
for the first or second time in the
history of the game, the Australians
have won two games out of three in
the international cricket matches, a
Belgian crew has won the Grand
Challenge Cup in the annual aquatic
carnival at Henley, the representa-
tives of several nations have made a
brave appearance in almost every
exercise in which the Anglo-Saxon
has hitherto maintained supremacy,
while the Canadian riflemen have
achieved great successes at Bisley.
All these reverses are considered evi-
dence of British decadence. That is
to say they are considered so by a few
commentators writing for American
and other foreign newspapers. And
there are some pessimistic, despond-
ent Britons who are disturbed in mind
about the near advent of the South
Sea Islander. They have even reach-
ed the stage of mental despondency
immediately preceding the act of
picking out the bridge upon which the
New Zealander shall stand when
moralising upon the ruins of once
mighty Babylon.

Land Investments.
(Regina Standard.)

HE inexperienced investor usually
prefers to invest in a gold mine
or in something similar; while the
experienced financier prefers to bu.y
real estate, and usually that which is
located at the business centre of some
growing city. Property near the con-
gested business centres of the larger
cities, however, while it undoubtedly
offers a remunerative investment with
as much safety as can attend any
financial enterprise, is so high priced
that it can be purchased only by men
of great means. Dealing in business
property, moreover, is but little
understood and is not generally en-
caged in, even by men of wealth. The
result is that a very few persons own
most of the land lying within the con-
gested centres of the larger cities. To
invest safely in mining stock requires
special knowledge of a kind that the
average man does not possess; while
investment in real property is a step
the probable results of which can
usually be forecast without the pos-
session of special forms of technical
information. We make these observa-
tions because of the opportunity that
is offered from time to time in this
part of the country to acquire new
land upon easy terms and small
payments.

Women in Defiance.
(Kingston British Whig.)
ONE is impressed with the exper-

ience of the imperial govern-
ment with the suffragettes. Those
who were committed to jail for a
month each, have refused to eat or
obey prison rules, and when gentle
pressure has been attempted they
have assaulted the prison officials and
bitten and scratched like so many
cats. Altogether there is no exper-
ience to be compared with this, and
it is not such as the women can be
proud of.

It is the boast of the women that
they can stand any treatment which
will eventually win them the privi-
leges the men enjoy. They may be
the nearer the object of their troubles
but it is not possible that the king and
his ministers will surrender because
the women have decided to abandon
themselves to all sorts of silly and
unbecoming acts. Were men the of-
fenders and they were committed to
prison the story would not be printed
that they had defied and disobeyed
discipline. :

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

Abbey’s
Eéntsalt

Ask Your Doctor

about

Cosgrave’s
Porter

The perfect
liquid food—
nourishing,
strengthen-
ing, exhila-
rating, makes
the weak
strong—

the strong,
stronger.

3 W2, 1 " N
(@ NS
(//:)ﬁ%/g ' 2\ “\‘

{ // J 2 3 —Ray
LUBY’S PARISIAN
HAIR RENEWER

makes the hair grow beauti-
fully soft and Iluxurian —
keeps the scalp healthy and
is a guaranteed cure for
dandrutr,

At all Druggists

50 cents a bottle

R. J. DEVINS, Limited, Agents

MONTREAL

38A

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA

rooms.
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00,
Buropean Plan $1.50 $o $8.50.
$150,000,00 spent npon Improvements,

La Corona Hotel
(The Home of the Epicure)
European Plan, $1.50 up. Montreal

King Edward Hotel
ToRONTO, CANADA
—Fireproof— 3
Accommodation for 750 ¥
American and mx'n.:;npl:‘l“so -

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

Queen’s Hotel Celgary. the commerotal

metropolis of th, Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 -
to all trains. H. L. s“go;‘d:-y'. prm;';,'ﬁ;a‘}‘
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SEASIDE
EXCURSIONS

AUGUST 9, 10, 11, 12

ROUND TRIP RATES FROM TORONTO TO

. b
New England Excursions | | | gpoamimm e | st

I i -;IT(.)NJgTﬂNhi I\N*:i : \ 24 00 NORTH SIDNBY, N.S. .............. 30 5o
! : ON, N.B.................... J BIC, QUE. .... ons, R o
August 20 and September 22 | MURRAY BAY, QUE. ............. ~ LITTLE METIS, QUE........." .10 { 21 00
< : I CACOUNA, QUE. ........... { 10 So | RIMOUSKI, QUB.” ................}

West Shore R.R.—Boston & Maine R.R. 's*%"'.ﬁ'éﬁism(")'&é“”" QUE........ | TR TR e s e 28 00
{ . C ’ W sssasssenceneenue MULORAVE N.8. . .20 il coos ons 0 00
All rail via Niagara Niagara Navigation Co. i - BNRDIAC NS . i BB PARRBBORO; N.8.7. . . vaeiyeine,- 27 oo

Falls or Buffalo Steamer via Lewiston ! N T e
Bost $13.00 ‘ Proportionate rates to above and other Seaside Resorts from all stations

$15'25 s i oston e N TR i in Ontario. Return limit August 80th, 1909,
1525 . . . . Fltchhurg Wy e 13.00 Full information, tickets, etc., at City Ticket Office, north-west cor. King
Ry .. . Ayer i S e e 13.00 & Yonge Sts., Phone Main 4209, or address J. D. McDonald, D.P.A., Toronto.
g

S . . .. Gardatr 0 ;i 1300
14.10 . . . . Greenfield . . . . 12.20

The Bést Holiday Places

August 10 and 26, September 14 : [ Sasase AT reached by

New York Central Boston & Albany R.R. | CANAnlAN NORTHERN LlNEs

$1525 . . . . Boston . . . . $13.00 |

$= ! IN ONTARIO there is the unequalled train service of the
15.25 . . South Frammgham il 13.00 ; ! Canadian Northern Ontario Railway from Toronto to
525 . . orcester . . . . 13.00 . | Beaverton, Sparrow Lake, Muskoka, Parry Sound and Georgian Bay, with

14.75 . . . . Palmer Pt SO 12.85 ! abundance of hotels to choose from; and back from the railroad, clear up to
45 sPringﬁe]d I oy 12.55 | Sellwood and the height of land, canoeing, camping and fishing.
| INQUEBEC the rugged, watered, fish-stocked hinterland of the St. Lawrence, from
Tickets good going only on date of sale. ! | the Ottawa Valley to Lake St. John and the Saugenay At Lake St. Joseph, the
Return limit, fifteen days. delightful water, 22 miles from Quebec, anideal summer hotel, named after the
lake, and managed as the best New York houses are managed. Train services
|

3 . i | by the Canadian Northern Quebec and the Quebec & Lake St. John Railways,
For particulars call at Clt? Tlcke.t Office, 8 Yonge Street, or at | | THE OCEAN SHORE OF NOVA SCOTIA, the best of the Atlantic coasts in either hemi-
ticket offices of the Canadian Pacific or Grand Trunk R.R., or at | sphere. Ideal scenery, cool salubrity, rare safety, shelving bathing beaches,
Niagara Navigation Company. and first rate dining and parlor car service on the Halifax & South Western Ry,
AND IN THE WEST, the best country from Port Arthur to Edmonton for the tray-
| eller who wants new views of things that have interested early explorers and
hunters is alongside the Canadian Northern Railway which traverses the best
et et | agricultural locations in all Canada.

Booklets from the Information Bureau, Canadian Northern Railway, Head Office, Toronto

ALMOST A FERRY SERVICE

: BETWEEN -
OWEN SOUND, SAULT STE. MARIE AND FORT WILLIAM

IS MAINTAINED BY THE

HEATING

9§ Is your home warmed satisfactorily> If not, the

chances are that it will pay you to dicard the old C.P.R. UPPER LAKE STEAMERS

apparatus enlirely and replace it with a KELSEY.

q The principles of hygienic heating and fuel econ. : W e
iy 9 it Woondl mins M sbos: s Fleet of five magnificent Clyde-built vessels, unequalled on the

of heaters in use were built. The KELSEY is the Lakes for luxury of appointments, speed and all-round comfort.
embodiment of the highest attainments of heating

engineering. SA'LINGS A WEEK
q The KELSEY Zig-Zag Heat Tubes of FROM OWEN SOUND

which the fire box is formed and by which greater
volumes of air are warmed and FORCED to every
part of the house than is possible in any other heater,
save you enough in coal bills to more than pay for the
change, to say nothing of the comfort of having your
house kept at just the right temperature from top to bottom all the time. Let us prove it to you.

THE JAS. SMART MFG. CO., Limited, BrocKville, Ont.

Steamship Express from Toronto at 1,00 p.m, on sailing days,

AN IDEAL VACATION TRIP!
RATES VERY MODERATE

Ask any C.P.R. Ticket Agent for full information.

e ———————————————————

The
Sea-
Side

MOOSE
- JAW

SASKATCHEWAN

Makes another record for land entries
in June as follows :

Homesteads ........... .. ... 1115
:re-empuonl ....................... 838

urchased Homesteads....... . 15 Beache
South African s SRS 70 ;l‘:l:: :::::Mn 'l'on:

A grand total of 2038 quarter sections
comprising 326,080 acres,

In 1908 the total entries were...... 14,728  In 1909 six months entries were....8,064

mperial Bank opened a branch office in June, and the Domini
oneE?:l“Ie bp:qt corners in the city for a new bank, ion Bank purchased
Gray-Campbell Co., Limited, manufacturers of buggies, fannin mills, ki
blTn’e‘tes and other farm requisites with $500,000 capital stock, $300,000 paig up, has 31&%2:3 " e
ﬁoosE JAW as its headquarters for Western Canada., Write for free copy of “Tours to Summer Haunts.” General Passenger Dept.
Where there is such expansion there are always openings for investment.

Mr. BUSINESS MAN are you losing the opportunity of a lifetime ? l N T E RC O L O N l A L RA l LW A Y |
For information write to > |

HUGH McKELLAR, COMMISSIONER —BOARD OF TRADE—MOOSE JAw, SASK. MONCTON, N.B.

perature, Accommo-
dation at Reasonable
Rates.

In Quebec, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island |

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



Put it on your 7
Shopping List
Before you sta\rt out on your round of the shops, with the scurry and

bustle—bad air—endless walking—pushing through crowded aisles and
the nervous strain of it all, fortify yourself with a glass of

TRADE
uulsy’:fgk

When the last errand is done and you’re hot and thirsty and tired refresh your-
self with a glass of Coca-Cola. Now—as a reminder—put Coca-Cola on
your shopping list—you’ll find it the best bargain of the day.

GET THE GENUINE

Cooling--Refreshing--Wholesome
- Thirst-Quenching

5c Everywhere

Whenever

you see an
~ Arrow think
of Coca-Cola.




