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How JAEGER Pure Wool UNDERWEAR
differs from other Underwear

It differs from all non-wool underwear in that it conforms, as nearly
as possible, to nature’s method of protecting and warming the boc!y. :

It differs from other underwear in the fact that @/ the material is
wool.

It differs from most underwear that the wool is natural color, un-
dyed, and free from all chemicals. : I

It differs from ordinary underwear in quality, in weave, in make, in
material, in style, in wear, in comfort.

JAEGER PURE WooL UNDERWEAR gives
complete satisfaction. What is your
experience with other underwear : : : :

»JAEGE

SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM
CO. LIMITED.

316 St. Catherine Street West, - Montreal
231 ' Yonge ‘Streety = - -
Steel Block, Portage Avenue, Winnipeg

. Toronto

LOWER CANADA COLLEGE

Notre Dame de Grace, :: MONTREAL
FOR BOARDERS AND DAY BOYS

Healthy situation. Use of Westmount Athletic grounds. 2 tennis courts.
2 rinks, Gymnasium. Sloyd room. Excellent system of heating, ventila-
ting, and humidifying class rooms and dormitories.

BOYS PREPARED FOR THE UNIVERSITIES AND THE R. M. C., KINGSTON
Headmaster, C. S. FOSBERY, M.A.

Late Headmaster St. John's School.
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It will pay you to study our advertising columns

Mention the “‘ Pictorial’’ when writing to advertisers

Spring and Summer Clothing Fabrics

For Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children, from the Old Country

EGERTON BURNETT
superior quality, suitable for we
demands this, and their rapidly
the suitability of the goods sup;

*ar in Canada; the internation

plied.

Ltp., have a large and varied assortment of Clothing Fabrics of

al character of their business

-growing trade in the Dominion is gratifying evidence ot

A Full Range of Patterns, including the materials mentioned
below, will be mailed, POST PAID, to any address on request.

THE GUARANTEE

CROWN ,% CROWN
R G QRUON  JSwinett) —_
g
24 Royal otoyal th viyes’ 24 Royal
Warrants At Warrants

OF RELIABITITY

Pure Wool Serge, the Universal Clothing Fabric,

In many qualities and colors, from 49 cents per yard, double width.

THE “WELLESLEY”
SERGE
44 ins. wide, at 63 cts.

A medium weight quality
for Ladies’ and Children's
Costumes, in navy, black,
cream, amethyst, helio,etc.

COTTON SHANTUNG
27 ins. wide, at 20 cts.

A delightful fabric for
Summer Dresses, in white
and many pretty colors.

Of superior quality
THE “BLACKDOWN"
50 ins. wide at 85 cts.
A superior costume frieze,
in a choice range of art
colors.

Tweeds, Coatings, Dye

“SPECIAL VALUE”
SERGE

54 ins. wide, at 72 cts,
A medium weight quality
for Ladies’ and Children’s
Walking Costumes, in
navy and black, plain and
ﬂ1nc>\'r\vu;17vcs.

Washing Zephyrs, Linens, Muslins, Crepons, etc., l
!

In new, fashionable colors, plain and fancy designs.

SILK WEFT ZEPHYR |
27 ins. wide, at 35 cts.
Resembles pure silk and |
wears well for dresses, etc,
A choice range of colors.

AN G

', in select colorings and f

d Dress Fabrics, etc.,

THE “STERLING-
WORTH"” SERGE
54 ins. at $1.20.

A superfine quality of ex-
ceptional merit for Ladies’
Walking Costumes, in
navy and black, plain and ‘
fancy weaves.

A superb collection.

THE “EGLANTINE ”
27 ins. wide, at 15 cts.
A very fashionable cotton
crepon for Ladies’ summer
wear, a in pretty range of

new colors.

ashionable shades.

THE “BRIGHTON" |CREAM FANCY SERGE

43 ins. wide, at 63 cts.
A Venetian dress fabric for ‘
Ladies and Children, in
navy, black, reseda, mole,
helio, brown, etc.

56 ins. wide, at $1.20.
A very superior fabric in
herring-bone weave. Other
qualities from 49 cents.

COSTUMES, SUITS, ETC., MADE EXPRESSLY T0 ORDER

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD., C.P. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENG.

CORNER #

Portrait Gallery
of boys who ave
Showing them-
selves successful
young salesmen
of the ““Canadian
Brcioyial 2o

tamps,

Forrest Carter, Que,

MasTER FORREST CARTER is one of two brothers in the
Eastern Townships of Quebec, who have been making a

guod thing out of the ** Pictorial.”
) \x'atches, Cameras, as well as cash commission
have been the reward of good, steady, energetic work.
Congratulations and good wishes for continued success !

Jackknives, Rubber

28

A Fine

Flag

Canadian design, one
yard long, of best wool
bunting. Given for
selling only TWENTY
Copies of the Empire
Number ofthe “Cana-
dian Pictorial” at ten
cents a copy. Money

with ovder

secures

Sflag at once, ;o

Bright boys all over Canada are invited to qualify for a place in our ‘‘ Portrait Gallery.”

pleasure and profit, to earn money or prizes while they lay up for themselves

be sufficient.

BOYS' SALES DEPARTMENT

Address—

The Pictorial Publishing Co., 142 St. Peter Street, Montreal

Boys who want to combine
good business training and experience,
should write us for a package of the ‘‘ Pictorial ” to start their sales on, and full particulars of our plan.

New recruits welcome to our ‘¢ Pictorial *’ Army.

A post card will

In answering advertisements kindly mention

“Canadian Pictorial.”
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CI_ARK,S M EATS With CLARK

variety, CLAR K

EVERY DAY e qualityand CLARK
R prices the thrifty

housewife can keep the table well supplied with appetizing
dishes at FAR LESS COST THAN BUTCHERS’ MEAT,

and give just as much satisfaction.

CLARK’S PORK AND BEANS

Give the necessary variety

Ask your dealer for them!

WM. CLARK, - - - . MONTREAL
Manufacturer of 2
High Grade Food Specialties

DS

TRADE MARK

E. D.SMITH'S

Fruit Preserves,
Jams and Jellies,
TomatoCatsup,
Canned Goods,

are of highest and
purest type capable of
being produced.

Packed on his fruit
farms at Winona, Ont.
In the heart of the great |
Niagara Fruit Belt. j

No Benzoate of Soda orother
preservative, or no artificial
coloring matter used in the
manufacture of these goods.
These things are injurious
to health.

PAGE WHITE FENCES

Page Fences wear Best—Styles for Lawns, Parks, Farms and_Railroads, 14,000 miles of Page

Fences and 73,000 Page Gates now in use in Canada, Our 1910 Fences are better than ever, Page |

Gates for 1910 have Galvanized Frames. Get our latest prices and booklet,
THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED

Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada 8508

WALKERVILLE TORONTO MONTREAL ST.JOHN WINNIPEG VICTORIA

J
I

A TOILET TREASURE

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

Without exception the
best and most popular
Toilet Perfume made

IN the Bath it is cooling
and reviving ; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is
delightful : after Shaving
it is simply the very best

thing to use.

e

Ask your Druggist for it
Accept no Substitute !

Canadian Pictorial

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR

Canada’s Popular National lllustrated Magazine

Appreciation from
a High Source

Lovd Stvathcona wrvites from London :

Your wmost excellent ‘‘Canadian Pictovial”
is a publication which, if I may be pevmitted to
say so, is a credit to Canada. I have been most
JSavorably impressed by the geneval chavactev of
the magazine and the cleavness of its illustva-

tions.
Believe me,

Yours wvery truly,
STRATHCONA.

‘“The ‘Canadian Pictovial’ has been steadily
improving with each year of its existence, and
is a cvedit to Canadian jouvnalism.”

—Fvom ‘“The Presbytevian Witness,”
Halifax, N.S.

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.

142 St. Peter Street, NMontreal

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”
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The King, God Bless Him ! Since his accession to the Throne on January 22nd, 1901, Edward the Seventh, ‘‘by the

Grace of God of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, and of the British
Dominions beyond the Seas King, Defender of the Faith, Emperor of India,” has won the admiration of the world as a wise ruler.
His Majesty’s personal influence is admittedly stronger than that of any other reigning monarch and that influence has been
exerted in such a way as to earn for him the title of ‘““Edward the Peacemaker.” Our King can be no longer called young—
he is in his sixty-ninth year—but the universal wish is ‘“ Long may he live to reign!”
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anadian Pictorial

One Dollar
a Year

VoL. 5, No. 6

MAY, 1910

142 St. Peter Street
Montreal

PRICE 10 CENTS

bat is the Blue on our flag, boys?
‘Obe waves of the boundless sea,

Where our vessels ride in their tameless pride,

And the feet of the winds are free:
From the sun and smiles of the coral isles

Go the ice of the Soutl and North,
With dauntless tread througl tempests dread

Obe guardian ships ao forth.

What is the White on our flag, bops ?
Obe honor of our land,

Which burns in our sight like a beacon light,
And stands while the bills shall stand;

Yea, dearer than fame is our land’s great name,
And we fight, wherever we be,

For the mothers and wives that pray for the lives
Of the brave bearts over the sea.

Qrdadadadadadatacadadad s
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Obe Colors of Our Flag
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What is the Fed on our flag, boys?
‘OGhe blood of our beroes slain
On the burning sands in the wild, waste lands
And the froth of the purple main.
And it cries to God from the crimsoned so0d,
And the crest of the waves outrolled,
Ohat Fle send us men to fight again
As our fathers fought of old.

We'll stand by the dear old flag, boys,
Whatever be 5aid or done,

‘Ghough the shots come fast as we face the blast
And the foe be ten to one;

‘Ghough our only reward be the thrust of a sword,
Or a bullet in beart or brain,

What matters one gone, if the flag float on,
And Dritain be lord of the main!

— Frederick George Scott

RO OO SR G RO RO RO
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Obe Mleaning of Empire Day

DOZEN years ago there was no Empire Day;
last year six and a half million children and
as many adults took an active part in its
celebration in various parts of the world.
Canadians have the right to feel more directly
interested in these celebrations than any
other branch of the great Empire-family, for
the idea was born in Canada. In 1898 Mrs.
Clementina Fessenden, of Hamilton, Ontario, carried out a plan
that she had had in mind for some time, and succeeded in per-
suading the School Board of her own city to celebrate as Empire
Day May 23rd, or the last school day before Queen Victoria’s
birthday, May 24th. The same year the Dominion Teachers’
Association heartily approved of the plan, and the School Boards
of the towns and villages, as well as the cities, throughout
Canada, set about observing the day in such a way as to make
a very deep impression on the young Canadians taking part in
it. But even the wide borders of Canada were not wide enough
to keep the celebration within them. The idea spread to the
Motherland, and the Earl of Meath, a notable worker for Empire,
took it up with the enthusiasm for which he is renowned, and
for seven years Empire Day has been a recognized institution in
the United Kingdom and the Dominions of the King Overseas. In
Great Britain it has secured the firm support of the Education
Committees for no fewer than 38 counties, 137 boroughs, and 38
urban districts, having under their control some 17,820 schools
and upwards of three and a half million scholars. The total
number of schools within the Empire which have been officially
reported to Lord Meath as keeping, or about to keep, Empire
Day, amounts to 51,122, and the approximate number of scholars
attending these schools is almost seven million.

A few years ago the Canadian Government issued a postage
stamp bearing this inscription: “A vaster Empire than has
been.” This was no idle boast; it was literally true. The area

of the British Empire and its Protectorates to-day is, in round
figures, twelve million square miles—more than one-fifth of the
total land-surface of the world, and the population exceeds four
hundred millions—more than one-fifth of the world’s inhabi-
tants. When Queen Victoria ascended the throne she ruled over
only 8,329,000 square miles, and the territory remained about
the same until after 1861. The tremendous increase in territory
has been accomplished since then; that is, in fifty years the area
of Britain’s possessions has been increased fifty per cent.

But we as Britishers have more than mere material prosperity
of which to be proud. We have a great and glorious history, and
we have the record of a rule that is a synonym for liberty.
Under the British flag thousands have found protection when
there was no other human agency strong enough to shield them.
The annals of our Army and Navy are filled with glorious
achievements, the bare recital of which stirs the blood and
stimulates the highest patriotism. And a true patriot is the
noblest citizen of any country. This is what the Earl of Meath
said in a ringing Empire Day message last year: “The greatness
or the weakness of the State depends on the high or low average
standard of the characters of the individuals who compose that
State. The Empire Movement aims at raising this average
standard. Will you who read these few lines join the movement,
and endeavor so to live, and so to induce others to live, as to
raise within the sphere of your influence the average standard
of national character within the British Empire, remembering
that the watchwords of the movement are ‘Responsibility, Duty,
Sympathy, and Self-Sacrifice’?”

This, then, is the meaning of Empire Day. It aims at a
higher ideal of citizenship. It was not instituted to stimulate
boastful pride, but to nurture a feeling of responsibility in the
hearts of the young so that they may hear the call of Duty and
see the nobility of Self-Sacrifice.



=]

CANADIAN PICTORIAL

May, 1910

E

NEWS AND VIEWS OF THE MONTH
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Our cover this week shows Lord Roberts
reviewing the Boy Scouts representing Can-
ada and other countries of the Empire last
Empire Day. The moment is the salute to the

flag.

A bottle thrown overboard from the Krench
liner ¢ La Touraine,’” on August 9, 1909, off the
coast of Newfoundland, was picked up off the
coast of Wales on March 25 last, in Fishguard
Bay, Pembrokeshire. 1t contained the card
of Paul Marro, a New York merchant, who
will send $5 to each of the two boys who
found it.

By the collapse of a temporary trestle at
Take Macdonald, in northern Quebec, a tramn
of six cars which were occupied by foreign
workmen engaged on the construction of the
National Transcontinental Railway was pre-
cipitated to the bottom of a ravine 75 feet
below, and ten men were killed and 23 others

injured.

A French electric company is preparing to
harness the river Jordan where in a very
short space between the Waters of Merom and
the Sea of Galilee the river descends 700 feet.
A generating plant will be erected on the west
bank of the river and will be connected with
all of the chief towns of the country. Some
$1,000,000 will be required for the initial ex
penses. It is hoped that in five years tne
works will be paying well.

Seventy out of 116 Congregational churches
in Canada were reported last month as voting
in favor of the Union of the Congregational,
Presbyterian and Methodist bodies. The
Methodist Ministerial Association of Mont-
real after an earnest discussion, recom-
mended that the articles proposed as a
basis of union be referred back to the Com-
mittee of Union or to a new Committee to be
recast in ‘briefer, clearer and more general
form so that it may be accepted as a standard
of doctrine without any wide dissatisfaction
or mental reservation.’

St. Isaac’s Cathedral in St. Petersburg,
looked upon as the finest piece of architecture
in the Russian capital, begun under Catherine
the Great and completed under Nicholas 1. in
1858, has been reported in a dangerous condi-
tion by an architectural commission; the cupola
is cracked in several places, owing to the rot-
tenness of the beams. The centre of the
church will be partitioned off lest the piece
of stucco work should fall during a service
and produce a panic among the congregation,
which, on great festivals, numbers 16,000
persons.

Mr. David Lloyd George, the Chancellor of
the Exchequer, re-introducing last year’s
Budget in the Imperial House of Commons on
April 14, declared that he realized that
the present deficit of $131,240.000 would be
more than wiped out when all
been collected, and that there would be an
actual surplus of $14.800.000. This surplus
would have been $21.000,000, he said. had the
Budget not been held up by the House of
Lords. The Chancellor commented upon the
remarkable decrease of 32 percent in the
consumption of whiskey. This he attributed
mainly to the extra duty imposed. The gross
revenue from spirits as compared with the
estimated figures was $14,000,000.

The thousand dollars reward offered for the
discovery of a mnest of the passenger pigeon
has been claimed by Mr. C. S. Patience of a
town in Ontario, the name of which is not yet
to be made public. ~The reward is part of
a subscription of $3,800 by naturalists from all
over the United States and Canada for the
work of preventing the extinction of the bird.
This particular breed of pigeon was very num-
erous in America up to the early '80’s. but
gince then has been gradually dying out un-
til now the species is very rare.

arrears had’
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THE EARL OF MEATH,

Who has done so much to spread the ‘“ Empire

Movement.”

King Albert has approved the plans of the
ministry of the colonies for reforms in the Bel-
gian Congo, to become effective on July I,
when a large area will be opened to free com-
merce. The reforms include a reduction 1n
the taxes which will be collected in money and
not paid by labor; the substitution ot native
for white officials; the restriction of obligatory
labor on the part of adults on the works ded:-
cated to the improvement of their own con-
ditions, and the suppression of polygamy.

Lord Kitchener was in the United States
on his way back to England from India
last month. At a dinner given in his
honor by the Pilgrim Club, New York, Mr.
Choate toasted him as a general who ‘has
never gone into action until he has got ready,
who has never fought except to win, and 1n
whose wake permanent and abiding peace has
always followed.” ‘On whatever service, where-
ever he is,; s»id Mr., Choate, ‘his first service
is to take good care of his men. Wherever
he is Tommy Atkins is the best fed, the best
taken care of, and the most popular fellow 1n
the world” In replying to these ‘too flattering
remarks’ Lord Kitchener referred to the visit
of the United States fleet to Australia where
everyone was impressed with ‘not only the
great courtesy and frank good-will of the
Admiral and his officers, but also the good
behavior and smartness and preparedness for
war of the men and ships of the fleet. 'The
visit,’ he said, ‘undoubtedly created an excel-
lent impression, for while it demonstrated to
the world the power of the American Navy,
it brought home to the people of Australasia
the kindly feelings entertained toward them
by the people of the United States’ Lord
Kitchener in closing paid warm tribute to the
efficiency of the instruction given at West
Point.

It was reported recently from Kez that
Madani Glaui, the Grand Vizier, had been
poisoned by three of his wives and was in a
critical condition.

The Alb:nian insurgents, according to late
despatehes from Constantinople, have settled
thenr differcuces with the ‘Lursish Government
and dispersed to their homes.

1t is announced that France will build no
more torepdo boats, recognizing the fact that
submarines have definitely superseded them
in warfare. I'he present torpedo boats
of the Irench Navy will have entirely disap-
pearcd, it is estimated, by the year 1923.

Sunday work is to be abolished on the Besse-
mer and Lake Erie Railway, and on nearly a
dozen lines subsidiary to the United States
Steel Corporation. ‘I'he order, which was 18-
sued this week, affects, it is said, upwards of
100,000 men.

In the Canadian House of Commons the other
day Sir Wilfrid Laurier announced that the new
])epar@ment of Naval Service for Canada would
comprise five different services, namely, the
navy proper, the fisheries protection service,
the hydrographic survey, the tidal survey and
the wireless telegraphic service.

The United States battleship ‘Indiana’
went to sea on the 16th to test a ship brake,
the pwontion of the late Mr. Lacoste, a son
of Sir Alexandre Lacoste, Chief Justice of
Quebee. The test was made off the New
Jersey coast. The owners of the patent
claim it will stop a ship within her length
while going at full speed. The invention has
been put on the ‘Indiana’ at the expense of the
owners of the patent.

The expedition which started in December
fr9m Fairbanks, Alaska, to scale Mount Mec-
Kinley, the highest peak of the American con-
tinent, has reached the top of the mounyain
and all returned safely. Four camps were
established and a trail blazed to the crest. Up
to 12,000 feet the climbing presented no un-
usual difficulties. For the next 4,000 feet
the way led over steep ice fields. Krom the
camp 16,000 feet wup, the dash to the top
was made. Mount McKinley terminatesin twin
peaks of equal height, one somewhat rounded
and covered with snow, and the other com-
posed of bars and windswept rocks. On the
latter the Stars and Stripes was placed. L'he
expedition, which was provided with Dr.
Cook’s maps and data, report that it utterly
failed to verify any part of his story of the
ascent.  Mr. Harry Whitney is planning an
expedition to the Aretic this summer to hunt
big game, and incidentally will stop at Ktah
to recover Dr. Cook’s instruments.

Expulsion of Jews from Russia, according to
a despatch from Berlin, is taking place on a
scale unprecedented in extent and cruelty. Al-
most every community outside the limited re-
gions where Jews are permitted to dwell 1s
daily the scene of wholesale evictions. In
Kieff alone, 1,200 families have been deprived
of the right of further domicile. One thou-
sand six hundred families of Bokhara Jews
have been driven from their homes during the
last few weeks, and now find themselves in a
desperate plight. Several Bokhara refugees
arrived in Berlin last week with harrowing
tales of oppression. Even in the so-called
settlement districts, where Jews are supposed
to enjoy the unmolested right of domicile, the
expulsion regime is in full swing. ‘I'he au-
thorities have harked back to the notorious
Ignatieff ‘May laws’ of 1882 and 1891, and with
unrestrained cruelty are driving out the com-
paratively few Jews who inhabit the settlement,
districts, and are compelling them to seek re-
fuge in the overcrowded cities, where starva-
tion and pauperism sooner or later will com-
pel them to flee the country.
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Twelve Lives Lost by Fire The Rossmore House, Cornwall, Ont., one of the best known hotels between Montreal and
Toronto, was burned to the ground early in the morning, on Friday, April 29th, and twelve of
the sixty people in the building were burned to death. The origin of the fire is as yet a mystery.
did so by means of ropes with which it was well supplied, or by jumping to a low roof near-by. One whole family was wiped out, Mr.
and Mrs. Charles Gray and two children. Mr. Gray was aroused and stepped into the corridor to see what was the matter.
to save his wife and family and lost his own life.
March 24th, 1909. She leaves seven children.

Those who escaped from the building

He returned
An employee who was burned to death lost her husband in a hotel fire in Cornwall on

Cornwall's Darkest Day The fire spread toseveral other buildings involving a total loss of a quarterof a million. The insurance

amounts to $75,000. The building shown above is the Bell Telephone Company’s Exchange, which

Miss Bender, the night operator, was the heroine of the occasion, sticking to her post for hours and
summoning help from all over the town with the flames all around her.

was burned completely out.
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Canada’s Share in Empire-Defence An artist in an English illustrated weekly gives this visual impression of what

the nucleus of Canada’s new navy will be. It is not pretended that the vessels

given are absolutely correct but the picture gives a good general idea of what we may see in a few years.

A Sure Sign of Spring in Canada —/ohn Boyd, Sarnia, Photo

News Photos

The Editor of the ¢‘Canadian Pictorial ” is anxious at all times to see photographs
of current interest. Such as are found suitable for reproduction will be paid for.
It is impossible for the Editor to say from description whether any picture could
be accepted. It must be submitted. If stamps are enclosed reasonable care will
be taken to see that all pictures declined are returned, but the Editor cannot hold
himself responsible if any should fail to reach their destination. 'Mark ‘‘News
Picture” and address : Managing Editor, ‘‘Canadian Pictorial,” 142 St. Peter
Street, Montreal.
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The Heir-Presumptive to the Empire's Throne This snapshot of His. Royal Highness the Prince of Wales was

taken near the Houses of Parliament, towards which the Prince was
‘alking to listen to the debate on the relations between the Lords and the Commons. The Prince of Wales, who is much beloved
throughout the Empire, is much interested in Canada, a fact that he demonstrated by his statesmanlike speeches on his return from

his visit to Canada a few years ago. —Copyright, Halftones, Ltd.

H.M.S. « Dreadnought g This celebrated man-of-war has been copied and imitated by naval constructors all over the world.

The ‘‘ Dreadnought” was launched in 1906, carries ten guns, is of 18,000 tons register, 23,000 horse
power and steams twenty-one knots per hour. She is the flag-ship of Admiral Sir William H. May, G.C.V.O., and her commander is
Captain Herbert W. Richmond.
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ON THE EMBANKMENT
{9t
3

QUALLIFIES FOR THE V.

—Black and White

An Exchange of Flags This Union Jack, four yards by two, bears an embroidered inscription which tells its story: *“From

the boys and girls of the Blackley Municipal School, Manchester, England, to the boys and girls of
the{Wellington Road School, Adelaide, South_Australia.” The Australian Commonwealth flag, on the right, was sent to the boys and
girls of the Blackley Municipal School, Manchester, by the boys and girls of the Wellington Road School, Adelaide. It was unfurled
on Empire Day last year by Sir Frederick Cawley, M.P. for the Prestwich division of South-east Lancashire, who presented the flagstaff.
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uts at Aldershot Nothing in the long’ history of boyhood has established so rapid and powerful an
A Patrol of Boy couts influence as this new order of youthful chivalry. Every day the numbers of the

boyish army obtain fresh reinforcements in some parts of the Empire, and the measure of its value finds continual illustration in the
contrast between the boys who are still outside and those who are within the movement.

uts ing in Surrey Chalk Pit Writing in the ‘‘ Sphere,” Sir Robert Baden-Powell says: The joy of
BOY ee Campl g @ y the life of a Scout is the living in the woods under the stars and in the

jungles among the animals that inhabit them. He gets to know the ways of the beasts and their whereabouts by reading their tracks.
He can find his way by the map in a strange country. With his keen sight he sees everything, both far and near, before the slow eyed
townsman has noticed anything. He has endurance that enables him to run down his game or to escape from fast-running enemies ;
and he can stalk, or creep, or hide where the ordinary lout would be seen at once. He can build his hut, or boat, or bridge, which
means the use of the axe and a knowledge of knots, and of course he can light his fire and cook his ** grub "’ and make himself generally
handy and comfortable. Then a Scout's life makes him so cheerful that he is always on the grin, and when a few Scouts get together
round the camp fire, their songs and war dances are something fairly rousing. On becoming a Scout you promise on your honor
three things: (1) To be loyal to God and the King. (2) To help other people at all times. (3) To obey the Scout law. You learn the
secret sign of the Scouts and also your patrol call, every patrol being named after some animal whose cry you must imitate in order to
communicate with the other members of your patrol at night. No Scout may, howe\]er, use the cry of another patrol. The Scout law
binds you to be loyal, kind, obedient, and cheerful. When you have learned the different duties of a Scout and are able to do them
well you obtain a badge as a Scout.
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efenders of Empire: The Army

The Irish Guards The total establishment of the British Army is 804,973, which includes thirly-one regiments of Cavalry,

ninety-nine Field Batteries, seventy-three regiments of Infantry, eighty-four troops of Royal Engineers,
and eighty-four companies of the Army Service Corps. The establishment of British regiments serving in India is 76,009 and the
Indian regular forces themselves number 154,500. The Army Estimates this year were £27,435,000.
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Defenders of Empire: The Navy

Jack off Duty The number of officers, seamen, and boys, provided for the Sea Service amounted this

Coastguards to 3,267, and the Marines to 17,603. The number of officers and men of the Royal Naval Reserve
was 23,500, of the Royal Fleet Reserve 22,950, and the Royal Naval Volunteer Reserve 3,700.

making a grand total of active and reserve of 185,686, The Naval Estimates this year were £35,142,700,

year to 100,865, the

The number of pensioners was 7,019,
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Their Excellencies The representative of the Crown in Canada, Earl Grey, who has won the warm respect and esteem of all

Canadians by his hearty interest in things that are worth while, spent a couple of weeks in Montreal last
month. On a sunny Saturday afternoon His Excellency reviewed the Montreal companies of Boy Scouts. The picture was taken on
that occasion and shows His Excellency with the Countess Grey and Lady Sibyl Grey.

A Scout with a Punctured Tyre A Young Scout on Duty
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Cadets of Western Canada The boys of the west are just as keen to prepare themselves for the defence of the Empire as

those of the east, as will be seen by this picture, which depicts a review of the Winnipeg School
Cadets by the Governor-General. In the foregrour}d is seen His Excellency, who is accompanied by Colonel Sir John Hanbury-
Williams, on his right, and Colonel Steele, C.B., on his left. Colonel Steele was the commander of Strathcona's Horse in South Africa,
and is now officer commanding the Manitoba Military district.

Types of Native Indian Soldiers of Empire  The 30th Lancers (Gordon’s Horse) raised by Sir John Bury Gordon,
Bart., of Park, Banffshire.

The Empire Concert A glimpse of the Royal Albert !ﬂlall, London, where each year on Empire Day an immense choir led by
a Canadian, Dr. C. A. E. Harriss, sing patriotic songs.
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Opening our Waterways The Iirst‘ \’usse,lit'r_om the sea arrived at the Port of Montreal this year eleven days earlier than

ever before. This was largely due to the good work done by the government ice-breakers in
keeping Cap Rouge clear all winter and in opening the channel. This picture was taken by a CANADIAN PICTORIAL photographer
on board the ice-breaking steamer ‘‘ Lady Grey” in Lake St. Peter between Montreal and Quebec. When the main channel had been
cleared all the north shore ice remained fast, owing to the fact that ‘“‘battures,” or large masses of ice, had collected in the shoals to
the north of the ship channel. It took the greater part of a day to loosen up their ties. The white zig-zag line, which may be seen
fading away in the distance, shows this line of battures, which extended for about five miles.

The Result of the Ice Shove The first movement of ice in the lake always results in the piling of great fantastic heaps

along the shore. This view, from the side of the *“ Lady Grey ' shows the south-east corner
of Lake St. Peter near Port St. Francis. During the night the.ice had been moving down. It had jammed again, presenting a solid
mass to the eye, but leaving as evidence of its movement, these great heaps of glistening white crystal. The force of the shove and
the excitement connected with ice-breaking are indicated by the fact that the wharf at Port St. Francis was completely carried away
by the first movement.
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: s These falls are about a mile from Lake St. John, Quebec, five from Roberval, and 172
The Beautiful Ouiatchouan Falls from the city of Quebec. They are 244 feet in height, and, as their Indian name
signifies, may be ‘‘seen from afar.” The power has now !)e.cn utilized :m_d the result iS’(:l pul]_) mill which vs.zill shortly be_ turning out
from fifty-five to sixty tons of pulp daily, and before long finished paper will be made. The mills are shown in the upper picture to the
right. The lower one shows a tug ready to tow two barges of pulp down to the steamer. —Pictures from Mr. B. Harrington.

Hundreds of Bales of Pulp The picture on the right shows the pulp piled up on the wharf at Chicoutimi, sixty miles
from the Ouiatchouan Falls. The other view shows the pulp loaded on scows.

The Pulp Industry Above is illustrated the type of vgsscl which carries the pulp across the Atlantic. The process of

manufacture is an interesting one.  Gangs of men are taken into the woods in the early fall to cut down
the trees, which are hauled to the rivers. In the spring, the logs are rolled into the water and are taken hold of by river drivers who
guide them down the streams till they arrive at the mill dam. There they are cut up into two foot lengths, and carried to the grinder
room where the wood i§'ground to a pulp by large grindstones. It thc?n passes through several screens where the coarse fibre is drawn
off and only the finest left to run on the wet machines. Here the pulp is cut off in large sheets and piled on trucks which in their turn
are put in hydraulic presses until about 507/ of the water has been pressed out. It is then done up in bales weighing 450 Ibs. each, put on
the cars and taken to Chicoutimi, where it is loaded on to barges which carry 1,500 bales each, and taken down the famous Saguenay
river by tugs for a distance of nine miles. It is then loaded on steamers which carry it to England and France where the pulp is finally
made into paper. The last picture shows a sunset on the beautiful Saguenay.
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This remarkable group shows some of the scholars of the western city of Calgary, and the
sashes indicate their nationality. It is an evidence of the variety of the material that is
Each child in the picture is proud to be called a Canadian.

Our Cosmopolitan Country

making Canadian manhood and womanhood.
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:_': Empire Day at Home : The Queen’s Bays pointing lances while the band plays
y “ God Save the King,” at Ealing during a military display.
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The Winnipeg School Cadets drawn up for review in command of Col. Bellman of the

“Prepared to Receive Cavalry”
90th. Another picture of these cadets appears on page 15 of this issue.
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é WOMAN AND HER INTERESTS
An English Poetess

4

LTHOUGH it is only thir-

teen years since Jean
Ingelow passed away, her
poetry is not familiar to
the younger generation of
Canadians, who miss
thereby much that is
sweet and musical in
verse. Even in her life-
time little was known of
Miss Ingelow personally. As an author she
preferred to remain impersonal to her
recaders, although she was pleased that
others should take an interest in her. She
was born in Boston, in Lincolnshire, eighty
vears ago, one of a family of eleven chil-
dren. The influence of a happy, cheerful,
endearing home life is seen in many of her
poems. Jean learned to read when she was
three years old, but otherwise did not
agtonish her governesses by any special
quickness in acquiring learning. She
showed her poetic temperament at an early
age by writing verses on the flat backs of
the old-fashioned shutters on her bedroom
windows. Her first volume of poems was
published in 1863. It was received with
hearty favor; some of her most popular
lyrics, “Divided,” “Songs of Seven,” “The
Long White Seam,” and “The High Tide”
were in this volume. Miss Ingelow had re-
moved with her family to Kensington when
this volume came out, and there she con-
tinued to live and write, in later years
keeping house for two of her brothers. The
poet’s lines, in material things, had always
fallen in pleasant places, but she had her
shiuare of human grief and sorrow. Miss
Ingelow’s life was simple, unassuming, and
made beautiful by sympathy with the un-
happy and extending kindly help to the
unfortunate. Her face was well known
ameng the poor of London.

I Miss Ingelow’s poems one notices how
many times, as if instinctively, her thoughts
turn to the sea. The curious old town of
Boston, where she was born, was within
sight of the ocean, on a river which after
flowing between chalky uplands covered
with grass, wide moors of heather, and low-
lying fens luscious with meadow grass,
passed right through the town on its way
to the sea. One of the most widely known
of Miss Ingelow’s poems, “The High Tide
on the Coast of Lincolnshire,” gives a vivid
picture of one time, in 1571, when the tide
broke through the old sea-wall, and carried
desolation to the smiling fields beyond.
TLe poem is full of word-pictures, painted
not from imagination but from memory that
censtantly revived the old scenes and as-
sociations endeared in childhood. Another
poem, founded on fact, is “Winstanley,” a
baliad, very familiar to readers of Miss
Ingelow’s generation, that in force and sim-
plicity compares with some of the best old
English ballads. Its hero is Henry Win-
stanley, a London silk merchant, in the
latter part of the seventeenth century, who,
because so many sailors had perished in
tiie wrecks on the Eddystone rock, vowed
that never again a ship of his should cross
the windy sea unless there could be found
some way to warn vessels off the rock.
He succeeded in building the first Eddystone
lighthouse, but it took him half a lifetime,
and he spent 21l his fortune. The structure
was not strong enough to withstand a vio-
lent storm, which swept it away, and Win-
stanley and his workmen perished with it.
Jean Ingelow has preserved the record of
one of England’s heroes who might have
been forgotten.

It is in her short lyrical poems that Jean
Ingelow’s poetic power over words and
rliythm is especially discernible. Every-
one¢ who has read her “Songs of Seven’—
the poem in which many of us made her
acquaintance—will have noted how the
"rhythm in the several “sevens” suggesting
the chief epochs in a woman’s life, corre-
sponds with the mood of that particular
period. In the poem “Divided,” one finds
beautifully descriptive lines that would com-
pare with Tennyson himself. What an ex-

panse opens out before the mind’s eye in the
first lines:
“An empty sky, a world of heather,
Purple of foxglove, yellow of broom,”

and then the human theme to take hold
of the imagination:

“We two among them wading together,
Shaking out honey, treading perfume.”

Common life and experience touched a
responsive and sympathetic chord in Jean
Ingelow’s heart. She saw the latent beauty
in the homely lives of simple folk, and
could make of a commonplace incident like
“The Supper at the Mill,” a representation
that takes holl of one’s sympathies.

While Miss Ingelow’s greatest beauty lies
in rhythm and melody, her success in a
peem like “Brothers, and a Sermon,” written
in blank verse, is notable. Her intimate
knowledge of the sea in calm as in storm
infuses the descriptive lines:

“A reef of level rock runs out to sea,

And ycu may lie on it and look sheer down.,
Just where the ‘Grace of Sunderland’ was

lost,

And see the elastic banners of the dulse
Rock softly, and the orange star-fish creep
Across the laver, and the mackerel shoot
Over and under it, like silver boats
Trvrning at will and plying under water.”

““Dreams that came True” and ‘“Monitions

of the Unseen” are poems touching on the
pains and sorrows of the poor, and the
attitude of society towards them. In the
latter the theme is worked out through the
mystical element, as suggested in the title.
The underlying thought is that workers for
the betterment of their less fortunate fellow
human-beings must not be borne down by
discouragement in the face of conditions
that it seems almost hopeless for them to
try to cope with.

The “Story of Doom,” Miss Ingelow’s
longest and most ambitious poem, is founded
on the Biblical account of the Deluge, and
opens with an interview between Noah and
his wife when he has come home for a brief
rest in his discouraging work of wandering
over the earth beseeching the people to
repent. The love story of Japhet and Ama-
rant is typical of Miss Ingelow’s treatment
or that theme.

A brief sketch and a few scattered allu-
sions cannot, of course, do justice to Miss
Ingelow’s poems, but may serve to give a
glimpse of the pleasure of her verse to
those who know little of her. Miss Ingelow
used mostly the simple homely materials of
everyday life, changing the prose into
poetry. Her poems are varied in theme as
in treatment, but it is for its lyrical beauty
and musical flow that Miss Ingelow’s work
is most worth reviving for a generation not
tuo fond of poetry.

A Bride and her Flower Girl

Mrs. Anthony Drexel, Jr., who was Miss Marjorie

Gould, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Gould, and
niece of Miss Helen Gould. Her marriage took place in New York on April 20th, Little Miss

Edith Gould, the bride's sister, was flower girl.

—Copyright, Marcean, New York
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The youngest son of the great Commoner, Mr. Gladstone, has accepted a title
—for the reason that a title is practi cally a necessity for a vice-roy—having
ated South Africa. On April 5th, prior to their departure from London, Lord
h this picture was taken. —Copyright, Central News

To Represent the Crown in South Africa

been appointed the first Governor-General of the feder
and Lady Gladstone were tendered a farewell reception, at whic

—The Sphere

Young Orphan Children out for an Airing in Vienna
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The Toilet and the Baby

ORE false hair is worn
now, and frankly worn,
than for generations
before. This is due to
the present styles of
hair dressing that re-
quire long even tresses
which few people pos-

sess naturally. Some
3
or

of those who once had,
abundant

would have had,

and lengthy

hair have had it waved and marcelled
and curled and overheated till it is
broken and irregular, and in no condi-
tion for the comparatively simple
coiffure that is taking the place of the
elaborately puffed pompadour. Fortu-
nately, mistreated hair can be restored
to order, but it takes time and patience.
The time for treating the hair is

When undressing for the nf;.’;hL: It is
impossible to keep the hair in good
condition if it is not attended to at

night, and no one will look well groomed
next day who goes to sleep with her
hair done up and full of hair pins. It
is bound to look as if she had “slept
in it,” although she may comb and brush
it carefully next morning. Besides, the
Pf_’fe(*t of leaving the hair pinned up over
night is bad for the scalp, which needs
a  rest. To prepare: the bair for its
€ight or more hours’ negligee, take out
the combs and pins, shake out the locks,
and if there is time and you are mot
too tired, spend a few minutes ventilat-
ing the hair. + There is no tonic better
than letting the air in to the scalp, also
Massaging the scalp with rotary move-
ments with the finger tips. Open the
Window, and, standing in front of it, lift
the hair at the ends with both hands,
shake and toss it about, also separate it
into strands, anything to let the air
blow through. When the hair is first let
loose from the pins that have kept it in
one form for hours, it is apt to be more
or less matted, and one’s first resort is
Usually to the brush. It is better to
first straighten out any tangles and put
e strands in order with the fingers.
!)l\‘lde the hair down the back, part it

I front, and bring half over each
shoulder, then starting at the centre
bart move the fingers down the length
of the tresses straightening them into
order. Tt is then ready for the brush.

™ > : 4 "
There is a knack in brushing the hair
S0 as to do the most good with the effort

expended. If the hair is long and thick
1t should be divided into strands, and
each strand brushed separately. Draw

the brosh from the scalp right down to
the ends of the hair at each stroke, and
Over both the under and upver surfaces.
lake gentle but firm strokes, and do
not  bring the brush down to strike
Nhurnly on the scaln at the bezinning
of the stroke. Let the long even strokes
fnllr}\v each other in rather quick suc-
cession, thus starting a slight electric
current that is stimulating. To finish
it for the nicht, braid in two loose
braids, and let them hang, without
Pinning up.

In the process

of restoring the hair,
electric massage by a hair-dresser or
other skilled operator is very helpful,
but if it is not convenient to have this,
the finger massage which one can admin-
ister oneself does a great deal of good.
It should be given every night at first if
the hair is dry and lustreless, or seems
boorly nourished, after that two or three
times a week shonld suffice.  Some people
complain  that the massage movements
tangle their hair. tut there is really no
Occasion  for taneling. Use only the
tins of the first two fingers. Commence
at the forehead and temples and work
over the erown to the base of the head.
moving sach spot vou tonch round and
rornd.  Tf voo vart vour hair in strands,
i“"\r] 411) not  draoc vour fingers throngh

@ hair, but lift them wno and revlace
them from one svot to the next, follow-
™Mo along the parting line, and moving
"l'j sealp, not rubhing the roots of the
ir, von can go all over the head with-
ont rarging a gingla tanale,

With ardinarilv healthv sealn, a feow
Toomths of sneh treatmant, with careful
“ramnonine when  naesded,  will restore

the hair to good condition.
39

Hints on Regularity

Regularity might well be the watch-
word in the things that concern the
baby for the first vear of his life,
regularity in feeding, in bathing, in
putting him to bed, in dressing and un-
dressing him. There is no danzer of the
Monotony wearing upon him, all he has
to do at first is to grow and develop,
and he will do that better if he is dis-

turbed as litt'e as may be. If he is
asleep when feeding time comes it is
Just as well to wake him, but do mnot

let him be wakened at other times for
anything, even the pleasure of showing

im to somebody.

From the very first accustom the baby
to going asleep without being rocked or
coaxed in any way. If you never begin
the coaxing process, it stands to veason
that you won’t have to keep it up.

What gives a little one the notion for
assistance in wooing slumber is often
that he is not put to bed at a regular
time, or that he has been played \vitll
just before his bed-time. Fix a time,
somewhere between six and seven o’clock
in the evening, and adhere conscientiously
to that time. If the child cries at
being left without a light, it is a good

plan to undress him in the partially
darkened room, then the v(~h;1n;.:'u when
the light is taken away will not be so

startling.

A normally healthy baby, put comfort-
able to bed, sleeps all night; the child
who frets and cries part of the mizht is

either not comfortable or Anut in good
health, and the cause of his restlessness

should be looked for. It is much, much
better to have the baby sleep by him-
self in his own little cot than in the
bed with his mother or nurse. Some-
times when he rouses a little in the
night, all he wants is to be lifted and
placed on the other side or in a .\"hu'htl_\‘
different position, when he will ~ go
quietly to sleep again. It is also advis-
alle to keep a glass of water, which has

been boiled and cooled, on a table in
the room, and give him a teaspoonful
if his little mouth seems dry. Do not

take the baby up the instant he wakens ;
it left to himself he will coo and stretch
and exercise his limbs beneficially for a
while: on the other hand, it is cruel
not to come to his rescue when he shows
unmistakably that he is tired of lying

awake.
53

Summer Washable Frocks

The washable frock is destined to shine
as .the bright, particular star of the
fashion firmament this spring and sum-
All the charm of variety and

inality of design that made the
gowns of the past season interesting is
characteristic of these costumes that are

not injured by contact with water. They
are evolved, these frocks, with the same
careful consideration for line and detail

that was bestowed upon the formal silks
and velvets of the winter, and they show,
in a similarly conspicuous degree, that
same combination of the dressmaker’s
caprice and the tailor’s finishing touch.

Advantages of the one-piece model for
tub dresses are too obvious to mneed
emphasis, and the majority of the pretty
i s and linens, and the sheerer
dimities, organdies, and batistes, will be
fashioned with blouse and skirt in one,
althongh the belt line will almost in-
variably be indicated.

As a rule, the tub gowns are simple
in effect. but they often entail many
complicated details, especially in the way
of empiecements, and in gore extensions
on the sxirt, which have to be manipu-
lated with precision.

Grandchildren of Europe’s Oldest Sovereign

Trimmings are no longer features
apart from the dress, but have the same
relationship as the sleeves or the under-
arm sections to the rest of the garment.
Embroideries and bandings are used, but

they are seldom treated as applications.
They are either inserted between two
hems or else are made a continuation of

that section of the gown which they are
intended to adorn. 3

Linen frocks are
fusion, and Irish lace
handsome heavy laces,
of every description, the
usually in combination with heavy em-
broidery, stitchery, braiding, are con-
sidered appropriate trimmings—and some
of the most costly costumes turned out
I»:\' dressmakers this spring belong to the
linen group.

Another material which has attained
popularity is a white stuff with an ex-

shown in
and all
hand

great pro-
the other
embroidery
sheer laces

ceedingly fine cord, much lighter and
softer than pique. It very closely re-
“sembles linen, and has been used ex-

tensively both by the manufacturers of
ready made frocks and separate s s
and by smart tailors. The cord in it is
not noticeable at a little distance, and
!lw lightness and softness make launder-
ing easy, vet there is firmness enough
for tailor finish.

Still it 1s linen that is Fashion’s
favorite.

By

Small Girls’ Summer
Frocks

For summer frocks, pique, linen, lawn,
batiste, and mull are the white materials
employed, and there are quantities of
pretty colored stuffs appropriate for
children’s clothes. A large percentage of
the new dimities, lawns, printed batistes,
ete., is of a character perfectly suited to
the little girl’s frock. The fine Scotch
ginghams, always favorites with the
practical mother, are more attractive
than usual, showing, as do all colored

materials, the wonderful strides the
manufacturers have been making in the
art of dyeing.

Sailor frocks, with smart little reefer
coats and round caps, are, as far as
ever from heing relegated to a back
place in the scheme ot attire. For

they could hardly be
practical wear. Very
are carried out in
shepherd’s plaid in Princess form, hol-
lowed out at the neck over a muslin
guimpe and bordered with rows of black
braid with a touch of gold or Nattier
blue. A smartly-tailored shepherd’s plaid
coat with gilt buttons, which is fashioned
with box plaits through which the belt
is slipped, is the usual accompaniment
to such a costume.

early spring day
improved upon
smart little frocks

We are deter-
mined to con-
vince you that
® Hall’'s Vegetable
'Sicilian Hair Re-
newer will not injure

We, ourselves, most
, positively affirm it is ab-
solutely free from danger.
To be doubly sure, show
thelist of ingredients, given
with each bottle, to your
own doctor. Then ask him
if such ingredients, when
perfectly pure and properly
combined, could possibly injure
your hair or scalp. Ask him about
your using Hall’s Hair Renewer
for falling hair, or for dandruff.
Never use a hair preparation your
own doctor would not endorse.

Remember: Hall’s Hair Re-
newer does not color the hair.
® R P HaLL & Co.. Nashua, N. H.

o

25¢. For A New Parlor Table

That'’s the economy of using “China-
Lac”. A couple of dollars, invested in
this new varnish stain, will give you
bright, beautiful furniture as good as
new and the same as new.

“China-Lac” stains and varnishes at
one operation—and covers up the scars
and scratches.

‘““China-Lac” givesa china-like finish
that is soap-and-water proof.

14 rich colors for Furniture, Floors, etc.

Remember to ask for “China-Lac”—the new
varnish stain with the china-like finish. 49

PBRANDRAM - [JENDERSON,
Limited.
Montreal, Halifax, St. John, Toronto, Winnipeg,

Pz

A ‘Cravenette’
costumeis such
a comfort, es-
pecially tothe wo-
nman \\"'AO ll\ll.\t h(‘
out every day,

rain or ”

shine!
1t it turns out
fine, “‘Craven-
ette” is just as hand-
some as any other dress
goods. If ‘it rains you
needn't worry about your
costume. ‘‘Cravenette”
d will keep you perfectly
dry, and the rain will
neither wet nor spot it.
Youcan get **Cravenette”
in the latest shades and
)\ mixtures. Butbesure you
5 il oct the genuine “Craven-
ette,” with the registered
trademark stamped on the
back of every yard.--/7ur-
| ther particulars can be

Rec* TRabEMark

Eraveonede’
PROOFED BY
/| ve Eravenette COL'2

In the group

are the nine

children of the Archduchess Marie Valerie, youngest daughter of the
Emperor Franz Joseph of Austria, who married the Archduke Franz Sal-

vator, in 1890.

The eldest child is Elizabeth, born in 1892,

the family, reading from left to right, are—back row, Hedwige, Hubert,
Elizabeth, Franz Carl; middle row, Gertrude, Theodore, Marie; front row,

Mathilde, Clement.

The names of

obtained from The Cra-
wvenette Co., Ltd., 30 Well

! none' Génliiné |
L wiihoct this Stamp\| Ja.
fh. St., Bradford, England.

mum..‘uul!llh.lllln /

) 53 vears’ repu-
PEACH’S LAGE CURTAINS. ™ Thee
Cover Frer with largest catalogue issued.
Lace, Serge, Muslin Curtains, Casement Fa-
brics, Household Linens, Ladies’ and Gents’
Underwear, Shoes, Costumes, Gents’ Cloth-
ing, reliable British makes.—Saml. Peach &
Sons, Box 676, The Looms, Nottingham, Eng.
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The End of a Journey -

A Complete Story ¢
by C. C. ANDREWS

(]

/ I \ nected Palmersville with

Weston. The few pas-
sengers who had alighted
either rolled away
wagons, or

had
in  waiting

HE  train had vanished
éo ()5 down the single rail-
way track that con-

tramped off on foot.
The station agent,
who combined with the

functions of that office
those of a good many more, was rolling
a couple of barrels that had been put off

the baggage car into a corner. Miss
Melissa Brent, seated upon one of her
own two particularly neat boxes—neat

in spite of the worst that baggage men
had been able to do for them—Iooked
rather disconsolately from the bare, pine-
boarded shed—it was no more—that
served for a station, to the prospect of
wild, unfenced, unkempt waste that
stretched beyond the line, and decided—
not for the first time—that America was
an extremely untidy country.

Miss Melissa herself, from the top of
her travelling hat to the edge of her
travelling coat, was as meticulously tidy
as her boxes. Also, she was still pretty.
The station agent, observant from the
corner of a shrewd eye, finished his ad-
justment of the barrels and approached.

“Guess your folks don’t ’pear to have

eventuated, marm.”
“T beg your pardon?”’ said Miss
Melissa, mystified.
“Reckon you calculated they’d be

along to meet ye,” said the stationmaster,
simplifying himself for the benefit of his
hearer.

Oh, yes! Miss Melissa,
ing, responded that she had expected
somebody. She was going to Pineville
Centre, to which she understood that this
was the nearest station. Perhaps it
would be better not to wait. Was Pine-
ville Centre very far? Could anbyody
drive her there? With regard to the last
question, the station agent “opinionated
that there wasn’t nothen around with a
hoof or a wheel on to it.” For the rest,
Pineville Centre was “all of three miles,”
but the track was straight and the road
good. As for the boxes, they would be
as safe there as if it was the meeting-
house. Miss Melissa, fain to accept the
situation, was very pleasantly obliged,
and went to the entrance of the shanty
to have the way pointed out. The
station agent, concluding his directions,
voiced a curiosity that had no idea of
hiding itself.

“You'll be visiting at the minister’s,
I calculate?” he suggested placidly.

comprehend-

“l — yes —no — perhaps. I—I don’t
quite know,” faltered Miss Melissa,
fluttered, and was red as carnation as
she walked away.

The road, even optimistically con-
sidered, was mnot good. Miss Melissa,
stumbling in its ankle-twisting ruts,

found herself thinking almost regretfully
of Kew. Stupendous to reflect that the
Green and the Gardens, the church and
the river, above all, the neat, dull little
house in which she had passed her eight
grey years of waiting, were all swept out
of her life for ever! More stupendous still
to remember that in a little while—an
hour, say-—she would absolutely be face
to face with Tom again. She hoped she
would not look too chilled and untidy.
She was glad she had put on that rather
nice blouse. Tom had always liked her
in blue. Presently something like a cold
finger touched her cheek—then another,
another, many others—before she well
knew it the snow was whirling about her
like a cloud of feathers. It was as she
stopped, a little scared, where the road
dipped downwards into quite a valley,
that she was sure she really heard a cry.

She had fancied it once before, but the
sound had been so vaguely indistinct
that it might have come from a bird or
animal. Now, there was no doubt that it
was a child—a -child sobbing. A child
alone in that desolate place in that giddy
dance of white flakes! Miss Melissa took
a great breath and shouted.

“Where are you, dear?”’ she called.
“Don’t ecry, I'm coming. Where are
you 2

The sobs ceased instantly, to burst out
in a moment with renewed vigour. Miss
Melissa ran a few paces, scrambled
through a broken fence-rail with a reck-
less disregard of her hat and her hair,
peered and groped under a bush clump,
and the next instant was holding a snow-
covered and lustily roaring little figure
in both arms.

“There, there, darling, all right. Don’t
be frightencd, I’ve got you,” she coaxed.

The child checked the roar again to
stare. He was a rosy, sturdy-looking
little chap of three or four, well-clothed
and warmly wrapped, but without a cap
and with his flaxen hair streaked in wet
tags over his forehead and his blue eyes,

Miss Melissa picked him up—it was
almost as much as she could manage, for
he was as sturdy as he looked. To
scramble back through the broken fence-
rail so burdened was not easy, but she
contrived it, and set him down in the
road.

“Where do you live, dear?” she asked.

“Live? 'T home, of course.”

S50h1 The contemptuous prompti-
tude was staggering. She tried again,

“Where is your mother ?”

“Huh?"

“Your father, then—your daddy

“There.”

“Is that where you live?”

“’Course. Down there.”

He mnodded downwards towards the
valley—otherwise, in the direction of
Pineville Centre. Miss Melissa braced her
slim self resolutely and stooped.

“Put your arms round my
hold tight, dear, I'll
said.

How

neck and
carry you,” she
she accomplished that descent
was ever afterwards a puzzle to Miss
Melissa.  The snow blinded her eyes,
stung her cheeks, clung to her hair and
eyelashes ; the weight -of the little body
was like lead in her unaccustomed arms,
the clasp round her neck seemed to
strangle her. Once she tried to make
the child walk, but he tripped over the
frozen mud-ruts, dissolving into fresh
tears, and she carried him again. So she
somehow staggered on until the level
ground was reached, stumbled, caught her
foot, and fell helplessly down. The boy
scrambled up, evidently none the worse ;
trying to do the same, she gave a cry
—her ankle had twisted and she could
not stand. She got herself to the side of
the road and sank down upon the knotted
roots of a great tree.

“I'm hurt, dear; I can’t walk
more.  We must wait somebody
come by,” she said faintly.

She unbuttoned her coat, pulled him
to her knees, and snuggled him down
under it. Of course, she did not believe
that anyone would come—she told herself
that quite collectedly, When they did—
say, in the morning—she would be frozen
to death. But not the child, perhaps—
the heat of her body before it grew cold
might suffice to keep life in his. She
put her face down and felt a thrill of
delight because the little sheltered cheelk
was so warm. Then all her senses seemed
to float away in a confused muddle of
dreams. She was on her voyage—the
voyage that had seemed such a terrific
undertaking, although there was Tom at
the end of it—poor Tom, who had waited
so long, was at Kew in the neat, dull
little house where her querulous, exact-
ing, unconsciously selfish mother had kept
her tied to her semi-invalid chair, the
most meekly patient of captives, for a
dozen years—and yet all the time was
crouched on the tree-root holding the
child in her arms. She was not cold now,
she hardly felt the numbness of her feet
and hands; she was almost warm ana
drowsy—so drowsy—it* was quite easy to
freeze to death.  What curious golden
sparks they were that glittered through
the snow! They moved to and fro like
fallen stars. Were they coming nearer,
growing larger? Was that—was it a
shout?  As though the muffled sound
had been an electric shock to gal-
vanize her back to life, she made a
supreme effort, gave a loud cry. An-
other answered it, and another ; figures
came rumning with lanterns, and she
struggled weakly to stand up, letting the
boy slip from her clasp. Someone caught
him up as he sleepily staggered, half
awake, and someone else, dropping his
lantern, caught her as she swayed for-
ward, stiff and helpless as a log. She
had a vague impression of bright eyes
in a brown face, and then Miss Melissa,
quite quietly, as she did everything,
fainted away.

She opened her eyes in a big cushioned
rocking-chair beside the stove of a large,
bright sitting-room. Her coat was off,
and her hat and her soaked boots ; her
damp hair had been taken down and
untwisted ; it hung round her, brown
and shining. On the opposite side of
the hearth, on a lounge, and rolled in
a blanket, the boy lay, sound asleep, his
rosy face and round yellow head peering
above the folds. She moved, and a
woman in a blue gingham apron came
forward with a little bustle of authority
and solicitude.

“Guess you’d best keep still for a spell,
ma’am ; you must be feeling all used up.

any
will

You looked real bad when they brought.

you in. Mr. Lambert wanted to fetch
the doctor right away, but I told him I
allowed I'd ’tend to you as well as he
could.”

“Mr. Lambert !”
“He—he carried me?”
fully. ;

‘“Yes, ma’am. Guess if Seth Partridge

Miss Melissa echoed.
she said doubt-

prevalent sickness.

hot

 Strength and Security

It is a fact that the daily use of BovriL
will ward off serious illness.

When you are exhausted, weak, or run-
down, you are open to the attack of any

A cup of Hor BovriL supplies imme-
diate strength, and its regular use puts
the system in condition to resist the en-
croachments of disease.

For great weakness or collapse, nothing
is better than an egg stirred into a cup of

BOVRIL

ever hustled to carry much more’n him-
self, unless it was enough pie and fixings
for two, it isn’t when I’ve been around!
You’ll have heard of the Lambert place,
likely? Mr. Lambert, he’s thought con-
siderable of around Pineville. I allow
he’d have gone ’most crazy if anything
had happened to the boy—he’s powerful
set on him. Now, you'd-best drink this,
and if you can make out to get a real
good sleep before supper you'll feel all
the better.” -

This was a cup of soup. Miss Melissa,
drinking obediently, was somehow aware,
as the blue apron whisked briskly out of
sight, that its wearer was not Mrs.
Lambert, and, moreover, that there was
no such person. Did Tom know Mr.
Lambert? She would, perhaps, be able
to recall that the name had been men-
tioned in his letters, if she were no't 80
desperately drowsy. Being so, she (jrlft«‘d
into sleep as she wondered, and did not
stir until a joyful shrill squeal made her
open her eyes with a start, to see the boy
precipitate himself off the lounge and
plunge headlong at somebody whq entered
from the doorway behind her chair. Two
big hands caught him up, with a warning
lavgh man’s laugh.

“S-s-s-s-h, Frankie, you’ll wake the
lady, sonny,” a deep voice whispered
(:nftiously; its owner advanced softly to
the rug, and she looked up—a good way
up—into the brown face and hrip:ht. eyes
that she had seen before she fainted.
And the words that she knew she had
tried to say as that terribly weak-minded
thing happened came involuntarily to her
tongue.

“He isn’t hurt,”
him warm.”

“I know you did, my—madam. 1
guess I'd likely have found him dead if
it hadn’t been for you.”

Frankie was slid down to the floor;
Miss Melissa wondered whether Mr.
Lambert had any idea of how very hard
he had squeezed her slim hands. Prob-
ably mnot, because such powerful ones
would most likely squeeze without know-
ing it. And she was sure that he had
been upon the absolute brink of calling
her “My dear.” Which was, of course,
because her hair was all down in this
girlish, ridiculous way—she was quite
shocked to think what she must look
like. If only he would go away she
would be able to twist it up and make
herself tidy. But instead of going away
he stood there and talked as calmly as
though the circumstances were quite
ordinary and she herself in the primmest
trim, with Frankie twisting in and out
between his boots and buckskin leggings.
What with them and a certain pictur-
esque looseness of collar and cravat, he
was, with his handsome, grave, tanned
face, hair with a dash of grey in it, and
big, fair, drooping moustache, exactly
like a figure out of Bret Harte, she
thought, and certainly not in the least
like Kew.

Did she feel better? Quite well, now
that she had slept. A doctor? Oh, no;
she was sure a doctor was quite unneces-
sary! She was so sorry she had been
foolish enough to faint—she had not done
such a thing since she was a girl. Yes,
she had been coming to Pineville Centre ;
had expected to be met at the railway
station at Palmersville; had started to
walk when she found nobody there. She
was so glad, so very glad, that she had
heard the little boy ery. Yes, she had
carried him until she fell down and hurt
her foot and found she could walk no
farther. How had it happened? Surely
such a mite had not run away? Lambert
laughed.

“Why, no, madam, not exactly, but
something like it, as far as I can make
out. Fact is, I took him along with me
to Palmersville in the wagon this fore-

she said. “I kept

noon, and coming back he seemed sort of
tired, so I wrapped him up in the lap-
robe to keep him snug and put him back
of the seats. I had to stop at a house
a piece the other side of the dip, and as
he seemed sound asleep I left him. I
guess he must have woke up and climbed
down to look for me, maybe. But I
didn’t miss him till I got home. I guess
we'd been out all of an hour searching
when we found you. Frankie,
you play that game any more, my son,
and I'll' whip you good and hard. You
hear that 2

Frankie swung upward by the waist-
band, expressed his sense of the serious-
ness of the threat by squirming up upon
its maker’s shoulder and beating a tri-
umphant tatoo on his broad chest with
a pair of bare pink heels, a performance
that was hardly over when the appear-
ance of the blue apron announced the
production of supper.

That was quite a wonderful supper to
Miss Melissa—-delightfully novel—abso-
lutely un-Kew-like. That she and her
host were left to eat it together was per-
haps a little embarrassing at first. Only
at first, because she soon found herself
talking with astonishing ease and bright-

ness—really, it was extraordinary how
quickly she got to feel at home with
some  people ! And somehow, quite

simply—how are these things done?—her
companion contrived to convey to her
that he both found her pretty and
thought her young. So Miss Melissa was
in very great force, and enjoyed her
supper, and forgot all about her hair.
Frankie’s impartial skirmishing between
the two for choice mouthfuls, by means
of which he made a meal equally mixed
and extensive, no doubt assisted matters
not a little. Finally, when the table
had been cleared, he curled up on the
rug between them and went to sleep like
a cherub who had shed his wings in
favor of ordinary development and a
striped flannel sleeping-suit. Lambert
looked down at him.

“Cunning little chap, isn’t he?”’ he
said.

“He is a darling!” declared Miss
Melissa warmly. The pride and fondness
in the deep voice were quite touching,
she thought, being a quite foolishly
tender and soft-hearted ~person. She
looked from the little round rosy face
to the bronzed one.

“I_don’t think he resembles you, does
he, Mr. Lambert ?”’

“He wouldn’t be likely to—he isn’t
mine,”” Lambert answered quietly. “His
father’s a man that used to be sort of
partners with me one time.”

“Oh!”  Miss Melissa was surprised.
“He is dead?” she asked gently.

No, it appeared. It would perhaps be
better if he were dead, for he had gone
down and down and down—there had
been no check or stop once the decsent
had begun—he was that kind. Slackness
had started it, then had come idleness,
then gambling, then drink—always drink.
He was quite hopeless now, a mere loafer
in low-class saloons, tipsy, shiftless, and
lost utterly. Frankie had been nearly a
year old when, for a sum of money to
save him from gaol, he had agreed to
give the child up to his former partner.
And “I couldn’t think more of him if he
was mine, you'll understand,”” TLambert
said, stooping to stroke the sleeping
little head. Miss Melissa’s soft eyes were
quite misty.

‘“‘He has no mother ?”’ she asked.

“Yes, he’s a mother. She’s an actress
—a kind of a one—not much, I reckon.
A Spaniard, she says, though I'm mis-
taken if there’s much that’s Spanish about
her but her name—Jovita Castro she calls
herself. It seems as if all the mischief
started from the time he married her.”

(Continued on page 27.)
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IO——E The Housekeeper’s Page

profession is a woman

called upon to bring

into play a greater num-

ber of distinct talents?
As a provider of food she is a dietitian
ot the highest type; in handling the
household expenses, meeting the question
of ways and means, she is called upon
to exercise a financial ability equal to
that of any man in business; as an
employer of servants she is an employer
and in direct touch with the labor
problem ; to make worn-out clothes, left-
over portions of food, furniture that
shows signs of wear, do new profitable
service, she is called upon to exercise
the liveliest imagination and inventive
genius; to train her children makes her
a teacher of men and women more con-
cretely important than the most famous
educator ; in the solution of each separate
problem in her domestic routine she is
a distinet factor in the hichest order of
social service and world of social
economy.

T 1is curious how some
women will say and
believe that to be a
housewife fails to give a
woman wide enough
scope for her abilities.
Pray, in what other
single walk of life or

®
Rhubarb a Spring Tonic

While rhubarb is in season, it should
be used plentifully for its appetizing
qualities, and also because it acts very
beneficially on the blood. It is one of
Nature’s best spring tonics. There are
lots of ways of serving it, the simplest
being in a sauce made bv stewing the
rhubarb soft, sweetening it, and leaving
it to grow cold. With a little more
trouble the sauce can be made more
attractive by serving with a meringue.
Peel and cut the rhubarb into short
lengths, put in a saucevan with a small
quantity of water, and stew it gentlv
until it is tender. Add moist sugar to
make the rhubarb sweet enough, mash
together and stir over the fire for about
ten minutes longer, then turn it into a
pie dish. Whisk the whites of two egas
to a stiff froth with one tablespoonful
of powdered sugar, spread it thicklv over
the rhubarb, and pnt in a brisk oven
until lightly browned. Serve hot. Rhu-
barb stewed bv the following method can
be eaten by some who find the juice too
acid. Peel and cut some thick stalks of
rhubarb into inch and a balf pieces,
and plunge them into a dish of water
that is boiling rapidly. Leave about
three minutes, or until the pieces are
tender, drain off the water, and serve
the rhubarb with a liberal sprinkling
of white sugar sifted over it.

To make rhubarb pie—Peel the stalks,
cut them into pieces about half an inch
in length, put in a bowl with powdered
loaf-sugar, and mix well. About quarter
of a pound of sugar will be needed for
enough rhubarb to fill a fairly deep pie
dish. Put the sweetened rhubarb in the
pie dish, cover with paste, brush the
surface with beaten egg, and bake in a
brisk oven for fifteen to twenty minutes.
Move the dish to the oven door, sprinkle
over with a little of the powdered loaf
sugar, then push back in the oven to
melt the sugar. Serve either hot or cold.

For rhubarb tartlets.—Take nice
young rhubarb stalks, wipe with a cloth,
cut into short pieces, put into a sauce-
pan with two or three small pieces of
lemon peel, the juice of a lemon, a very
little water, and plenty of sugar, and
stew the rhubarb gently at the side of
the fire. Make some good short pie-paste,
line with it a number of buttered tart
pans, fill them with uncooked rice, and
bake them in a moderate oven. Beat
the white of an egg, add half a pint of
cream sweetened with white sugar, and
whisk all together well. Turn the rice
out of the tart shells, remove these
latter from the tins, fill each with the
rhubarb and pile the cream on top
Arrange on a dish covered with a doyley
or folded napkin, and serve. The object
of filling the shells with uncooked rice
while they are baking is to keep them
from losing shape by rising in spots.

A rthubarb jelly border is a pretty
dish. Peel and cut up three pounds of
rhubarb, put it into a sauce pan with
an equal quantity of sugar, and pour
over it just enough water to keep the
rhubarb from sticking to the bottom or
burning. Set the pan over a gentle fire
and stir until the rhubarb is quite soft,
then pass it through a fine sieve into a
bowl, and to each quart of pulp add two
ounces of dissolved gelatine, mixing it
in well. Turn the mixture into a border
mould, one with the centre not hollowed
out. Put it in a cold place to get firm,
then turn it on to a dish, fill the centre
with sweetened whipped cream, and serve.
Another way of making rhubarb jelly
requires more of the rhubarb, but is very
nice. Peel and cut into small pieces
enoueh rhubarb to make two quarts.
Put into a large jar, mix with a pound
or so of sugar, and pour over a teacupful

Stand the jar in a slow oven
to  draw off the juice. To the juice
strained add some gelatine which has
been dissolved in a little of the hot juice.
An ounce of gelatine to a quart of juice
will be a correct proportion. Boil to-
gether for a minute or so, together with
a couple of small strips of lemon rind,
then pour into a mould wet with cold
water. Remove the rind before the jelly
starts to get firm. When it is cold and
firm, turn the mould out on to a dish,
and serve with whipped cream, corn
starch custard, or with any garniture
preferred. It is attractive served with
sections of orange candied in a syrup
of sugar and water, placed around the
mould.

A pudding made of sago and rhubarb
partially overcomes the acid of the latter,
which is valuable, but a little too much
for some people. Soak quarter of a
pound of fine sago in a pint and a half
of cold water for ten minutes, then set
the dish containing it in a moderate
oven till the sago has absorbed the water
and looks clear. Add a pound and a

of water.

half of rhubarb cut into small pieces,
also quarter of a pound of sugar, or
more if liked; mix well, and bake for

about an hour. Serve either hot or cold.
The pudding is nice with custard poured
over, or may be served with sweetened
cream. Tapioca may be used instead of
the sago. Put the small pieces of rhu-
barb in a pie dish, mix them with suffi-
cient sugar, pour over them tapioca
boiled in water till tender, and bake
for about an hour in a moderate oven.
To make rhubarb fritters, cut some
stalks of young rhubarb into inch and
a half pieces, put them in boiling water
and cook for eight minutes, then drain
and place at once in cold water. When
quite cold drain the pieces of rhubarb,
lay them on a dish, sprinkle liberally
with finely-crushed loaf sugar, moisten
with a little strained lemon juice, and
leave for a couple of hours. Dip the
pieces of rhubarb into batter, fry in
hot lard, drain on paper, and serve on

_a folded napkin on a dish.

GIRL’S DRESS WITH GUIMPE.
PARIS PATTERN No. 3263.

The guimpe dress puts in an appear-
ance as regularly as summer comes
around, but never has it been of more
attractive design than the present season,
as may be seen from the accompanying
illustration. The round-necked waist has
short sleeves of flowing pattern cut in
one with the body portions, and just
enough fullness at the belt to give easy
grace. The short skirt is also gathered,
and the guimpe follows the regulation
cut, the closing being made at the back
and the waist fullness regulated by a
casing and drawing strings. The pic-
tured guimpe is made of sheer all-over
embroidery and the dress of pale pink
linen, hand embroidered about neck and
sleeves. Other materials which may be
employed for the dress are nainsook,
lawn, swiss, duck, chambray, gingham,
percale, pongee, summer silk or flannel.
The pattern is in four sizes—6 to 12
years. For a girl of 8 years the dress
requires 2% yards of material 36 inches
wide. The guimpe requires 13 yards of
material 36 inches wide.

Rhubarb can be served in
form like apples or other
a layer of small pieces of

scalloped
fruit. Put
rhubarb in

the bottom of a pie dish, strew over
plenty of moist sugar, then put on a
layer of crumbs or, instead, very thin

slices of bread, with small bits of butter
scattered over, repeat the layers, pour
over a little water with a few drops of
lemon juice added, and bake slowly.
Turn out on a dish and serve with any
kind of sauce liked.

g
Things Useful to Know

Cheap table linen will appear to much |
better advantage if it is not dried on |

the line after being washed. Put: it
through the wringer, then roll in a dry
sheet and leave for nearly an hour, after
\;’hich iron the linen till it is thoroughly
ary.

Stains on marble basins and stands
may be removed by the aid of a lemon.
Wrap half a lemon in a piece of old
cotton, dip the cut side into warm water,
then into powdered borax, and rub over
the surface to be cleaned. Rinse off and
rub dry.

LADIES’ DRESS.
PARIS PATTERN No. 3262.

Two of the most fashionable features

of the season are prominent in this
effective costume, one being the over-
blouse with sleeves cut in one with the
body portions, and the other is the
kilted skirt with tunic attachment. Any
preferred style of guimpe or close-
fitting under-blouse may be worn with

this dress, and the design is one that
can be emploved to advantage for the
new veiled effect, the transparent ma-
terial being used for the over-blouse and
tunie. The latter portion is discontinued
each side of the double box-plait which
finishes the skirt at the back. The
over-blouse is back closing, and it will
be noticed is slightly gathered at the
waistline. Darts give a close adjustment
to the tunic over the hips. In the
present instance the dress is made of
rosewood-colored shantung, with darker
soutache to braid the blouse. The pat-
tern is in 5 sizes, 34 to 42 inches bust
measure. For 36 bust the dress requires
63 vards of material 36 inches wide.
Width of lower edge is about 43 yards.

OUR PATTERN SERVICE.

In ordering patterns, give number of
pattern, name of garment, and size re-
quired. The pattern should reach you
in a week or ten days from date of
ordering. Price of each pattern ten
cents in cash, postal note, or stamps.
Sign name and address perfectly legi-
ble and in full. Address: Pattern
Department. ¢ Canadian Pictorial,” 142
St. Peter Street, Montreal.

Wherever
there is a case
of enfeebled

digestion, whether

from advancing
age, illness, or general
debility, there is a case
for Benger’s Food.

When the stomach becomes
weakened, the digestion of
ordinary food becomes only
partial, and at times is painful,
little of the food is assimilated,
and the body is consequently
s ifficiently nourished.

This iswhere Benger's Food
helps. It contains in itself the
natural digestive principles,
and is quite different from
any other food obtainable.

All doctors know and

approve of its composition,
and prescribe it freely.

For INFANTS, -
INVALIDS,
AND THE AGED.

The *‘ British Medical Journal” says:
“B:nger’s Food has, by ifs excellence,
established a reputation of its own.”

BENGER'S NEW BOOKLET deals with

st common doubts and difficulties wh ch

It is sent post
's Food, Ltd.,

free on applice
Otter Works, N

anchester, E.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by
Druggists, ctc., everywhere.

—the most
compact, coms-
plete and con-
venient clothes

150
feet of
clothes-line—
all in one spot.
Every line withe
in easy reach.
Lines always
clean.

Light
enough for any
woman to set up or
take down and put
away in two minutes.
You certainly ought
@ to have one for your
“ i yard.
If your dealer does not handle it
write us for information. 61

Cummer-Dowswell Limited, - Hamilton, Ont.

Sweetens the Stomach

and, best of all, it makes you
yourself feel sweet.
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SOLD EVERYWHERE.

Don’t you like the -~ - -
CANADIAN PICTORIAL?
It is only One Dollar a Year,
In Montreal City and Suburbs, $1.25

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.,
142 St. Peter St., Montreal, Can.




CANADIAN PICTORIAL May, 1910

Rule, Britannia!

S d NN

e ULE, BRITANNIA!” that melody which sets British blood tingling in whatever part of the world

it is heard, was first performed at Cliefden House, Maidenhead, the residence of Frederick, Prince
of Wales, in 1740. It was composed for the mask, ‘‘Alfred,” which was one of those dramatic
performances in which the actors, wearing masks, took historical or allegorical characters. The words
were written by Thomson and Mallet, and the music by Arne. James Thomson was born at Ednam,
Roxburgshire, Scotland, on September 11th, 1700, and died at Richmond, England, on August 27th, 1748.
He was educated in Edinburgh, and studied for the Church, but was most of his life a tutor.
He wrote ‘‘ The Seasons,” the verses by which he is best known, when between twenty-five and thirty
years old. David Mallet was born at Crieff, Perthshire, about the same year as Thomson. He wrote
several plays and published several volumes of verse. The authorship of ‘“ Rule, Britannia!” has been
claimed for both these poets. Mallet died in England, on April 21st, 1765. Thomas Augustine Arne,
who composed. the music, was ten years younger than Thomson and Mallet, and was a Londoner. He
wrote many operas and set many of Shakespeare’s songs to music. He was created Doctor of Music
by Oxford University on July 6th, 1759, and died on March 5th, 1778.

The song is given here as a male quartette, but it may, of course, be sung as a solo or mixed

chorus, there being little difficulty in following the harmony.

Maestoso
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Peasants Praying that the Eruption of Mount Etna may Stop  Mount Etna was raging last month. Four new

craters opened at the foot of Mount Castellazzo,
four miles in an air line from the summit of Etna. The streams of lava from these united in one great river of lava, destroying whole
vineyards and orchards in its nine-mile course. The lava emitted in forty-eight hours was estimated at 10,000 cubic yards. All the
while fearful roarings continued and a hurricane of cinders fell for miles around. The river of lava flowed at the rate"of seven miles in
two days. It was 600 meters broad, in some places shallow and in others like great advancing ramparts with Casc:;des of fire falling
down from them. The temperature of the lava at the lower end of the stream registered 900 degrees centigrade, and so fierce was the
heat that it was impossible to approach nearer than 150 feet. Peasants fled in every direction.

The Maxim Aeroplane  Sir Hiram Maxim, at the age of seventy, is introducing a new bi-plane to the world. One of the new
features is that in addition to two propellers worked by chain gear, there is a third propeller worked

directly on the axle of the engine. This picture shows Sir Hiram Maxim and his new machine, which is ready for flight.
—Copyright, Central News
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The End of a Journey

(Continued from page 22.)

“She was handsome, perhaps?”’ Miss
Melissa suggested. Her fancy conjured
up a gorgeous dark beauty of black eyes
and opulent curves—she was tremend-
ously interested in the story. >

“Handsome? Oh, yes.’”” But his tone
somehow conveyed that he, at any rate,
had not admired Jovita Castro. ‘Maybe
1 ought not to say it was she sent him
wrong, though she wasn’t the kind to
hold a man straight—he’d begun to run
off the rails before ever he saw her.
reckon the dry-rot was always there—it’s
bound to come out if that’s so. He was
smart enough when I knew him first—
good-looking, too.”

“She was willing to let you have the
boy ?”’

“More willing than he was. She would
have let me have him without the money.
She knew the sort of way he’d be dragged
up if either of them kept him, she said.
Maybe she isn’t much, but she’s worth
three of her husband, anyway.” His tone
changed, grew lighter. “Sometimes I
feel sort of worried about the little chap.
Mrs. Beckett, she’s a first-class house-
keeper, but she isn’t over smart in her
way with children. Maybe he could be
better looked after.”

“Oh, no!” cried Miss Melissa eagerly.
“He is happy and healthy and straight
and strong and pretty and loving. You
couldn’t wish him to be more than all
that !

“He’s real cute, too,” said Lambert
proudly. : '
“He is a darling,” she said again.

“Anybody would be fond of him.”
“He’d be fond of you, Miss Wilson,”

said Lambert simply. “I  beg your

pardon—that’s your name, I think?”

“Wilson? No!” She stared.
“Isn’t that right? I thought your
sister- 44

“Oh, but I haven’t a sister,” cried
Miss Melissa.

“No? Haven’t you come from Eng-
land to live with Mrs. Westall, then,
the minister’s wife?”

“Certainly not. I have come from
England, but I don’t even know Mrs.
Westall.” This was what the station
agent had meant, then, she reflected
hurriedly, but she had never thought.
Oh, dear! it was very awkward, because
now she must say who she was; and if
he knew Tom, as, no doubt, he did, he
‘would at once understand. She turned
away towards the stove.

“My name is Melissa Brent,” she said,

and waited. But he said nothing. ’I“hen
how tiresome!—he didn’t know Tom.
And somehow she found it quite im-

possible to mention him—to say boldly
and plainly why she was there. She
tried—no, it was not to be done. ‘."\
little stiffness crept into her voice. 1
am afraid, Mr. Lambert, that the person
who expects me could not have got my
letter. Perhaps, if I could go to a
hotel until the morning——

“I guess that will be best. Maybe
you’ll wait, Miss Brent. I—I’ll go and
see about it.” :

“No, no—in the snow—I couldn’t.
But if you would kindly allow someone to
drive me——" r it

“The snow’s given over. I think rd
best go.”

He opened the door on to the pox"ch
and went out. Miss Melissa, watching
from the window as he went down the
path to the gates, felt quite remorseful
for having sent him out into what was
plainly such bitter cold. But how lovely
everything was, the deep blue sky shining
with moon and stars and the wonderful
white glittering! And what could be
more charming than this room, so large
and bright and cheerful, and, oh! so
different from Kew!

What was that third door? Suppose
she peeped ? Dared she peep ? Miss Melissa,
a very Fatima, with her hair still curling
down her shoulders and round her
flushed cheeks in a fashion quite scandal-
ously girlish, opened the door and did
peep. And, ‘“Oh!” she cried.

For this was such a pretty room,
surely the very prettiest room she had
ever seen. And on the rug—how odd.!—
was the dearest little plump blue chair—
just such a chair as Tom’s letters so
often talked about. That was a photo-
graph of Frankie on the writing-table—
Frankie, with nothing in particular on,
and absorbed in his own toes.  She
stooped to look at it, saw a half-written
letter lying on the desk, and turned white
as the paper.

“Tom !’ she gasped. ’

For this was Tom’s writing! How
could she mistake his writing? And even
if she could mistake it, here was her own
name: “My dear Melissa.” And then,
lower, “I’'ve got a heap of mews to tell
vou, little girl.” Ah! that was always
so dear of Tom! Because there is
nothing nicer than being called a girl
when one is no longer a girl. But how
= why ?  Miss Melissa drew a
breath of bewildered conviction.

“He must live here!” she said.

Of course he must live here! Every
moment cleared the puzzle—indeed, she
nearly laughed because it grew so plain.
He must be Mr. Lambert’s partner—his
partner in the place of Frankie’s father,
the wretched man who had gone headlong
-to his own hopeless ruin—that would ex-
plain everything. Then Mr. Lambert had
known her name and who she was?
Certainly he had! That was why he had
not answered—that was why he had
hurried out—he had gone to fetch Tom!
They might be back at any minute—oh,
dear! Miss Melissa ran to the glass and

began, with shaking fingers, to twist
up her hair. Was that a sound of steps
in the porch? She hurried into the outer
room and stood listening. Yes; and now
there was a tap upon the door—a curi-
ously uncertain, soft tap. Was it Tom

—Tom trying not to startle her? Sl.lp-
pose she laughed—supposed she cried
when she saw him? If she were so

ridiculous she would never forgive her-
self, she thought severely ; men hated
hysterical fuss. So, shaking, _she ope.ned
the door, and—“Oh!” she cried again.

For it was a woman who stood there,

Garden Freshness of “SALADA”

a young tall woman in a red coat and |

cheap, showy furs, with black hair puffed
extensively under a huge hat, and a rich-
colored, reckless, hardy beautiful face.
She drew back with a swift, cautious
gesture.

«Is anyone around besides you ?”’ she‘

asked in a whisper. §
“No,” said Miss Melissa, wondering.
«you're sure? Then I guess T’ll come
in for a minute. I want to see the
child.” ;
«Oh!” cried Miss Melissa,
“you are Jovita Castro!”
“That’s so, though I don’t know how
you guessed it,” nodded the other. She
shook the snow from her skirts and
stepped within ; her bold, dark eyes met
the soft hazel ones, and she suddenly
laughed. “I reckon I can be as smart
as you are, if it comes to that,” she said
olly. ¥
:(r)ly\\:ay. How do I know? How did you
know me? 1 suppose we each of us had
a pretty good notion of what the other

enlightened.

looked like. Is your husband at
home ?”’ ;
“My husband?”’ Miss Melissa faltered.

“No—he——" _She pulled herself up.
«You are mistaken—I am not married.”

“Not yet? But you’ve come over to
be, haven’t ou "’
e“Yes,” Mig’s Melissa faltered. ‘I—I

arrived to-day.”
Onl‘YOh, is that so?”’ She laughed again.
“Well, you've waited long enough. both
of you, seems to me. . . .. h, he
didn’t tell me about things, he isn't the
kind, but I sort of guessed a little and
then got the rest out of hiu}, or most_ of
it. There wasn’t but one kind of ending
to it that I could see.” She stopped.
“I don’t suppose you care a red cent
about hearing me say so,” she said ab-
ruptly, “but I'm glad—glad you've fixed
things, I mean. I've had such rotten luck
myself that it’s good to think of another

woman having a chance of something
decent. So I hope you’ll be happy—you
ought to.”

“1 know—I understand. Indeed, I am
very sorry ! Thank you,” said Miss
Melissa gently.

“Sorry? It's good of you to say so,

but I don’t know why you should be.”
She shrugged, with another bitter sound
of laughter. “Lambert’s out, isn’t he?
So much the better. I'm not supposed
to see the child, you know, except when
he’s around, and I don’t try to often,
anyway—I don’t want to bother him.
I'm in Palmersville this week with the
travelling company there, and came over
in the stage. I thought I'd maybe be
able to have a peep at the boy without
his knowing, if 1 managed it right.
Where is he? Oh—there!”

She crossed to the lounge and stood
looking down at the child. She did not
stoop to kiss him, but presently put a
hand gaudy with impossible rings and
touched the little round yellow head.

“Real pretty, is’'nt he?” she asked
abruptly.

“He is sweet,” assented Miss Melissa,
smiling.

“D’you think so?”’ She hesitated.

“Look here—you’ll likely have some of
your own—you're sure to. You might
promise that when you do you won’t turn
against Frankie, or turn Lambert against
him either.”

“Turn against him!” cried Miss
Melissa. ““Oh, as if any woman could
be so mean, so cruel!” she said with
indignation, and Jovita Castro shrugged
again with her hard laugh.

“I guess no woman knows how she's
going to feel to another woman’s child
till she’s got one of her own,” she said
curtly. “But I do believe you’ll be good
to him, in spite of his father—you’re
the kind. If I didn’t I’d feel like taking
him now. . . . You’ve no need to
think I'm not fond of him because I gave
him up. . . . I shall never have
another—I’ll see to that. No woman
would who wasn’t mad with a husband
the sort mine is.”

“Where is he?”
whispering.

“How should I know?"”

“He has—Ileft you?”

asked Miss Melissa,

“Left me?” Once more she laughed.
“No, and never will—while I've got a
cent. Oh, he’s mighty fond of me as

long as I can make a dollar to be
badgered out of and he’s dead broke—
which is always. Where is he? In one
of the Palmersville saloons, most likely,
and will stay there till they throw him
out.”

“He gets—no better?” ventured Miss
Melissa timidly.

“Better? No—because he can’t. And
no worse, because he can’t. That’s the
kind he is and the kind he’ll keep. . .
Well, I guess I'll be going.”” She bent
now and kissed the child. ‘“Good-bye,
and thank you.”

“Oh, good-bye,”” said Miss Melissa
tremulously. “And I’ll always love him,
indeed !

She could not help putting up her
gentle face to the beautiful darkened one,
but was not prepared for the almost
passion with which Jovita Castro caught

“you're Melissa Brent, or were,-
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her in her arms and kissed her before she
hurried out. Her eyes were so wet that
for a moment she could not see, but it
seemed that in the same instant Mr.
Lambert was in the room, with a
startled, angry face.

“She has been here?”
“Jovita ?”’

“Yes; but only for a moment.” Miss
Melissa wiped her eyes. ‘“She came to
see the boy; you musn’t be vexed with
her, please don’t. She has been telling
me about her wretched husband—poor
thing, poor thing! I feel so dreadfully
sorry for her.” She put away her hand-
kerchief, looking beyond him, ‘“oh,
haven’t you brought sr. Jardine?
why didn’t you tell me, Mr. Lambert?”

“Tell you?” Lambert echoed.

“Yes.” She laughed a little and
blushed, moving towards the door of the
inner room. ‘I fear you will think me
a terribly prying person,” she said, with
a recovery of her usual gentle primness,
“put I went in there. And I saw the
blue chair, and then Tom’s half-written
letter on the desk, you know. So, of
course, I understood and guessed that
you had gone to fetch him.” She made

he exclaimed.

a quick step forward. “Oh! he is not
11192

“No,” said Lambert.

“Oh, then there’s mnothing wrong—
there can't be, because the letter is

only dated yesterday.” She smiled with
relief, hesitating. “I am so sorry he
hasn’t had my letter, but I didn’t post
it until I landed. It doesn’t matter, of
course, except that he will be so sur-
prised.” ..o I quite thought you had
gone to fetch him.”

“I—yes,” said Lambert, and stopped.
“The—the fact 1is, Miss Brent—I'm
sorry, but it seems Jardine’s away—he
won’t be around before morning, anyhow.
I thought—there isn’t any hotel near I'd
care to have you go to—that perhaps
you’d go to the minister’s house for the
night. I’ll get the buggy and drive you
over.”

As he shut the door Miss Melissa went
back to the desk; since she was not to
see Tom she would like to read Tom’s
unfinished letter. It was still in her hand
when the sound of a step in the outer
room startled her; it was such a clumsy,
stumbling step, certainly not Mr. Lam-
bert’s. She hurried to the door. The
one upon the porch was wide open; she
caught a glimpse of a man’s quickly
vanishing figure; something showed be-

yond his arm—a little naked foot. She
looked at the lounge. The blanket was
trailing down upon the floor, and the

child was gone!
seream.

Frankie’s father! Frankie’s horrible,
tipsy father—he was stealing the boy!
She was sure of it—sure—and, with
another cry, rushed out into the snow.
The lurching, swaying figure half-way
down the path broke into a stumbling
run, but at the gate she reached and got
before it.

“Give him to me!” she cried fiercely.
“How dare you—how dare you? Give
him to me!”

“Dare! Whasser meaning—dare, then?
Child’s m’own child.” He stood rocking,
pulling back, and laughed inanely. “If
's mother comes—see him, can’t ’s
father come—see him? Man’s got right
to ’s own child. If Lambert wants him
—’s got to pay more money—see?
Shan’t sell flesh and blood f nothing.
You le’ go, m’dear—don’t want to hurt—
lady. . . . B’ th’ Lord, it’s Melissa!
Little Melissa, b’ th’ Lord!”

His grip relaxed; open-mouthed he
stood staggering. Clutching the boy to
her, Miss Melissa fell reeling against the

Miss Melissa gave a

gate. Tom Jardine! Drunken, imbecile,
dreadful, degraded! Her Tom — her
lover! She looked at him, and was

dumb. He lurched towards her, chuckling
thickly ; she recoiled, with a scream of
horror that made the white garden ring,
and it seemed that in a moment Lambert
was there, and had flung him sprawling
in the snow.

“You hound!”’ he cried.
you show your face here?”

“Oh, send him away—send him away !”
Miss Melissa moaned.

Lambert caught him by the collar,

“How dare

you'll like it.

pulled him to his feet, swung him
through the gate, and shut it upon him.
Then he took up the boy, who, half
awake and half asleep, was beginning a
frightened whimper, and carried him into
the house. When he came back, Miss
Melissa had not stirred—she stood with

blank face and wide, dazed eyes. He put
his arm round her.

“I’ll carry you, my dear,” he said
pityingly. 4

She said nothing, made no movement,
and he lifted and took her in, carrying
her through into the inner room and
placing her on the lounge by the stove.

“I couldn’t tell you,” he said, a little
hoarsely. “I didn’t dare. I went to
fetch the minister’s wife—1 thought
you'd take it better from a woman. She
wasn’t at home—she doesn’t know-—no-
body need know. For heaven’s
sake, don’t grieve and break your heart.
He wasn’t ever worth your thinking of
anyway.”” ¥

There was a silence; Miss Melissa
broke it.
“You musn’t think,” she said with

gentle dignity, ‘“‘that I shall grieve for—
what I’'ve just seen. No woman could
do “thaty v .. Perhaps I ought not
to wonder at his forgetting me. Even
when he left England I was not very

young—we had been engaged several
years, Now I'm thirty-six—quite old.
. . . He died five years ago—to me.
I should be foolish, shouldn’t I, to begin

to break my heart about that now.”
paused again. ‘“‘You—wrote the letters?
Ever since—five years 2

“Yes. . . I'd meant to tell you
when he married Jovita. I knew he’d
never have the pluck, and I'd always
known about you. But your letter came
saying that things were wrong and your
sister dying—it seemed as if it might
about kill you then. So I-—wrote. After-
wards it seemed best to go on for a little.
I—I thought, maybe >  He broke off.

“You thought,” Miss Melissa supplied
very steadily, ‘‘that the money you sent
—that you have gone on sending ever
since—might make my life easier. It
did. We should almost have starved
without it sometimes. You guessed that,
perhaps ?”?

“Yes,” Lambert answered simply. He
looked at her. ‘‘Perhaps,” he said slowly,
and flushing, ‘“you can’t quite understand
how much it got to be to me when it
went on. Your letters, I mean—and you.
It seemed as if I'd got the right to look
after you—to write and have you write
to me. . . I guess I pretty well for-
got that there had ever been Jardine.”

“But,” Miss Melissa faltered, “you
must have known that I must be told,
that the end must come some time?”

“Yes; I didn’t forget it. But I never
thought of its being without warning—
the way it has come. It seemed that
you’d never leave England while your
mother was living, and that it wouldn’t
be any use to You see, I meant,
n it did come, to go over and tell you
self ; and to say, if you felt—after-
wards—that you could think of it, your
blue chair was waiting.”

“But—but you hadn’t even seen me!”
Miss Melissa gasped.

“I have now,” said Lambert quietly.
“I guess a man’s a fool who can’t make
a woman of your sort happy, if he thinks
as much of her as I do of you—and that’s
nothing to what 1 should think if you
gave me the chance. Of course, I'm a
stranger, and it’s all new to you.”

Miss Melissa said nothing ; she looked
round the pretty room. Here, if she
chose, was the end of her journey ; this,
if she but put out her empty hands, was
home. A sudden sob was in her throat
as she started to her feet.

‘“Oh,” she cried impulsively, ‘‘how can
you be like a stranger? For five years
you have been everything to me—every-
thing—and I’ve never known! But now
that I do know, now that 'm here—oh!
it seems as if it had been only you
always—all the time!”

She had put out her hands, and
Lambert caught them. For a moment he
looked into her wet eyes. “If that’s so,
I guess it’s all right, dear,” he said, and
laughed gently and seated her in the
little blue chair.

She
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HER PREFERENCE,

“Does your daughter play Mo-
zart?” inquired the young man
with gold-rimmed glasses. “1I be-
lieve she does,” answered Ilurs.
Sanders, affably. “But- T think
she prefers tennis.”

]
FAIR EXCHANGE.

Disgusted Customer—*“1I bought
a currant bun here yesterday, and
found a fly in it. I want you to
exchange the bun for another.”
Confectioner—'‘ Can’t do that, sir;
but if you will bring me back the
fly I'll give you a currant for it.”

]
THE CAUSE.

Lady (in pursuit of a cook)—
“Why did you leave your place?”
Cook—* I couldn’t stand the dread-
ful way the master and mistress
used to quarrel, mum.” Lady—
“What did they use to quarrel

about?” Cook—‘ The way the
dinner was cooked, mum.”
kg
AN ABSENT-MINDED MAN.
‘“Carson’s the most absent-
minded man I ever saw.” “Why,
what’'s he been doing now?”

“This morning he thought he'd
left his watch at home, and then
proceeded ito take it out of his
pocket to see if he had time to go
home and get it.”

By
“FINALLY.”

The preacher was eloquent, the
congregation patient, and the dis-
course very long. A stranger en-
tered and took a seat in a back
pew. Presently he whispered to
the man at his side, evidently one
of the old members. ‘“ How long
has he been preaching?” * Thir-
ty or forty years, I think,” an-

swered the elderly man, o
don’t know exactly.” “1Ill stay,
then,” said the stranger, *‘ he
must be nearly done.”

kg

NOT INVIGORATING.

Mr. Balfour was once travelling
down from the North of Scotland
and at a junction some little way
from Aberdeen got out to walk
up and down while awaiting the
connection with the trains. The
weather was bright and very cold,
and stamping his feet and rub-
bing his hands to get warm, Mr.
Balfour called out to a friend a
little way off, “ Isn’t this invigor-
ating?” ‘ Na, sir” said a railway
porter, who was passing and
heard the remark, “It’s Inveram-
say.”

&

WHAT IT FELT LIKE.

A servant recently sought per-
mission of her mistress to take an
afternoon off for the purpose of
consulting a dentist with regard
to a hollow tooth. Upon her re-
turn the mistress -said, *“ Well,
Jane, did you have the tooth fill-
ed?” S L rdtdy)  mum,” “ And
what did the dentist fill it with,
gold or amalgam?” S1 Tdonit
know just what 1t was, mum; but
from the way I felt I should think
it was thunder and lightning,
mum! ”’

g
HE WAS ENGAGED.

A Chicago stationer has a new
errand boy, who is ‘ different.”
The lad entered the store early in
the morning when the stationer
was opening his mail. The lat-
ter glanced up, and went on read-
ing without speaking. After
three minutes the boy said.—
“ Excuse me, tut I m in a hurry:”
“What do you want?” he was
asked. A oh “You do?
Well,” snorted the man of busi-
ness, “why are you in such a
burry 7% “Got to hurry,” re-
plied the boy. * Left school yes-
terday to go to work, and haven’t
struck anything yet. L can't
waste time. If you've got nothing
for me, sav so, and I'll loak else-
where, The only place where I
can stop long enough is where
they pay me for it.” “ When can
you come?” asked the surprised
stationer. “ Don’t have to come,”
was the reply, “I'm here now,
and would have been to work be-
fore this if you’d said so.”

)
ANOTHER VICTIM.

Old  Skinflint — “ Here, boy,
what’s this you were shouting ?
‘Great swindle sixty victims!’
I can see nothing about it in the
baper.” Sharp Sam—* That’s the
swindle. You are the sixty-first.”

B
HE GUESSED IT.

“You can’t guess what sister
said about vou just before you
came in, Mr. Highecollar,” said
little Johnnie. “1I haven’t an idea
in the world, Johnnie.” *“ That’s
it. You guessed it the very first
time.”

B
WHAT THEY DID.

“ Couple of fine girls, ain’t they?
One of ’em is a fine singer, and
the other one can cook.” “Yes,
old man. But there’s a tragedy
in your home. ‘he one who
sings thinks she can cook, and the
one who cooks thinks she can
sing.”

)
WHERE TO FIND IT,

Wife— What sort of a play
would you like to see?”

Husband—* Something
that keeps you awake,
plenty of music in it.”

“Um! You'd better stay at
home and take care of the baby.”

lively,
and has

]

AFRAID OF THE COUNTRY.

A little chap was offered a
chance to spend a week in the
country, but refused. Coaxing,
pleading, arguing, promising of
untold wonders alike brought
from him nothing but the stub-
born ultimatum, *“ No country for

me!” ‘“But why not?” someone
asked finally. “ Because,” he re-
sponded, ‘‘they have itlLrashin’

machines down there, an’ it’s bad
enough here where it's done by
hand.”

E]

AHEAD OF TIME,

Mrs. Ritchie had engaged a ser-
vant from the country who did
not know much about town ways
or improvements. The morning
she arrived, besides her other du-
ties, 'the mistress showed the girl
how to turn on the gas. The fol-
lowing afternoon Mrs. Ritchie no-
ticed an overpowering smell of
gas in the house. ** Mary,” she
asked, “ have you been doing any-
thing upstairs?” “Why, vyes,
ma’am,” replied Mary, “ I've made
the beds and iturned the gas on
ready for to-night.”

]
BE REASONABLE.

Two men, while walking by the
canal, saw a notice-board which
stated that five shillings would be
paid to whoever rescued another
man from drowning. It didn’t
take them more than a minute to
arrange that one should fall in
and be saved by the other, and the
“stakes” divided. In went one,
and found it rather deeper than
he expected. However, he splash-
ed about, crymng—*“Come on!
Save me!” The other hesitated.
Then he said; *“ I've been read-
ing that notice-board again, and it
says ‘Ten shillings for a dead
body.” Now, do be reasonable.”

B
A HUMORIST'S COMPLIMENT.

There was no one so handy at
paying a quaint compliment as
Mark Twain, and the simple sin-
cerity of his kindness of heart
added much to his charm of speech.
A clergyman of Hartford gives
an instance of this. He wsays,
‘“He waited for me at the church
door at the service’s end, and,
shaking me by the hand, said
gravely, ‘T mean no offence, but I
feel obliged to tell you that the
preaching this morning has been
of a kind that I can spare. I go
to church, sir, to pursue my own
train of thought. But I couldn’t
do it. You forced me to attend
to you, and lost me a full half-
hour. I beg that this may not
occur again,””
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NEW SCALE WILLIAMS
PLAYER PIANO |

answers that oft repeated statement “of what use would
a Piano be in our house ? Nobody can play”.

The fingers of the great pianists are but highly
trained pieces of mechanism. It is the soul of the
artist, communicated to the fingers, which plays
the music.

The New Scale Williams Player Piano gives you
the fingers of the masters. The years of drudgery of
practice—the expense of teachers—are wiped away.

The man and woman, who had not the time or
opportunity to train their fingers, can still produce
the music that is a part of their being.

o,

The New Scale
Williams Player
Piano brings forth
the enchanting

SR—— 111111
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mechanical
part of piano playing—can still put into this music all
the soulful expression which you possess.

New Scale Williams Player Piano is the universal store-
house of music. Playing 88 notes, it reproduces everything
that has been written for the piano—the classics, grand opera
scores, favorite hymns, songs and melodies in a lighter vein,

We make both the 88 and 65 note New Scale Williams
Player Piano in Louis XV, Mission and other handsome designs.

Our richly illustrated booklets show the wonderful mechanism
of this Player Piano and give descriptions in details. Write for
free copies and also our plan of easy payments,

THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO. LIMITED, - OSHAWA, Ont.

Winnipeg, Man., 323 Portage Ave.
BRANCH OFFICES:{MontreaI, Que., 733 8t. Catherine St. W.
London, Ont., 261 Dundas St. 105A

melodies

of the

master-

pieces

of music

just. as

the mas-
ters wrote
them.
You—without
knowledge of Q
the purely \
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Is Fuel for the Human Engine—
Furnishes the Power for Work or Play.

To serve—heat in oven, pour hot milk over it and salt
to taste. Sold by all grocers, 13¢c. a carton; two for 25¢c.
1426

WHEAT |

Don’t you like te Canadian Pictorial?

9 It is only One Dollar a Year
i

In Montreal City and Suburbs, $1.25 ".
s L tabes it Q-

The Pictorial Publishing Co.
142 St. Peter Street, Montreal, Can.
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Notice to Our Subscribers

Watch the date on your address tag. No
copies are sent after the date shown there. Renew
early and avoid possible loss.

Subscription rate, $1.00 a year.

Montreal and suburbs, $1.25.

When renewing for the ‘Pictorial’
why not try one or more of the fol-
lowing clubs.

“The Daily Witness”

Latest news, Market and Stock Re-
ports, Iinancial Review,Literary Re-
view, Good Stories, Home Depart-
ment, Boys’ Page, Queries and An-
swers on all subjects, etc., etc. Ad-
vertisements under editorial super-
vision. A clean, commercial, agri-
cultural, and home newspaper.

Subscription rate, $3.00 for Can-
ada or the United States.

With the ‘Pictorial,’ $3.75, or two
such subscriptions for $6.80.

“ The Weekly Witness and
Canadian Homestead”

The best weekly newspaper in Can-
ada, reproducing all the best mat-
ter contained in the ‘Daily Witness,’
and adding thereto valuable depart-
ments, devoted to farm, garden, and
allied interests. Read its editorials,
and judge for yourself.

Subscription rate, $1.00 a year;
United States, $1.25 a year.

With the ‘Pictorial,’ $1.75, or your
own subscription to the ‘Witness’
and ‘Pictorial, and ONE NEW sub-
scription to either for ONLY $2.00
(worth $3.00).

“World Wide”

Canada’s Leading Eclectic. A week-
ly reprint of all the best things in
the world’s greatest journals and re-
views, reflecting the current thought
of both hemispheres. Internation-
ally fair at all times. Good selec-
tions from the best cartoons of the
week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-
ing like it anywhere at the price.

Subscription rate, $1.60 a year.

With the ‘Pictorial,’ $2.25.
Two such clubs, $4.00.

«The Northern Messenger”

A favorite for over forty years.
Tllustrated Sunday reading every
week for the home and Sunday school.
Twelve to sixteen pages. Evangeli-
cal, non-sectarian. Interesting from
first to last. Caters to all ages. For
size and quality combined Unequalled
for the money.

Subscription rate, 40 cents a year;
tor the United States, 50 cents.

With the ‘Pictorial,’ for $1.10.
Remit by money order, postal note, or
registered letter at our risk.

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUBS.

1. ‘Canadian Pictorial, ‘Daily
Witness,” ‘World Wide,’ and ‘North-
ern Messenger,, worth $5.90, for

$5.00
Two such clubs for $8.00.

2, ‘Canadian Pictorial,! ‘Weekly
Witness and Canadian Homestead,’
‘World Wide, and ‘Northern Mes-
senger,” worth $3.90, for $3.25.

Two such clubs for $5.50.

N.B.—The above clubbing rates are good for
all Canada outside Montreal and suburbs.

The Pictorial Publishing Company,
142 St. Peter Street, Montreal.

“SOCLEAN ”

The Ideal Sweeping Compound—CLEANS
AND SANITATES Your Carpets.

Used in thousands of homes.
FROM YOUR GROCER,

IN 25¢., 50c., $1.00 PAILS
Sold by all jobbers.

Does Your Granite Dish
or Hot Water Bag Leak ?

ss MENDETS

gmy mend alll tlen.ks in a,ll]l t:ton-ltla—g:.g brass,

pper, graniteware, hot water 8, etc.

No soldér, cement or rivet. Anyone can use

them; fit any surface, two million fn use 8end

for sample 10c. COMPLETE PACKAGE AS-
SORTED 8I1ZES, 256C., POSTPAID. Agents wanted.

Collette Mfg.Co., Dept. E. Collingwood, Ont.

1lake a

KODAK

with you
Beautifully illustrated booklet, ‘‘Motoring with a Kodak,” Free at the dealers or by mail

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA

The IlMontreaI WitneSS" Over Sixty Years Old but never

more Vigorous than to-day
“A clean, independent, fearless, and forceful newspaper”

HE ““ Witness ” news columns are second to none. Cable, marconigram, telegraph, and
; telephone, with a staff of competent editors and reporters, keep ‘¢ Witness ” readers ,well-
informed on all subjects of interest. (I, The ¢ Witness” editorial pages are acknowledged b
its readers on all sides to be both fair and forceful. (I, The ‘‘ Witness "’ gives reliable com}:

mercial news and quotations on money, s > Speci
: y, stock, and produce markets. S : ; 5
of interest to the whole family. , ¢ ? il laat

Last autumn, when a new plant was being installed, the publishing house wa
destroyed by fire. Nothing daunted, the publishers went a/'?ead withg their p/ans?
and, in a few weeks, they were printing on their own presses a newspaper in every
typographical respect new and as good as issued anywhere. This development
has been continued. New life has been put into all departments, and thousands
of new readers have come to regard the “‘Witness” as their favorite newspaper.

Why not give the “Witness” a trial? - Special Offers to NEW Subscribers

The “Daily Witness” - - - - - - (2 months) 20 cents
The “Weekly Witness and Canadian Homestead” - (2 months) 10 cents
To include the ‘““Canadian Pictorial” for 3 months, if you have not bheen taking it, add 20c. to either of the above offers

The “‘ Daily Witness,” $3.00 a year.

SAMPLE COPIES FREE
ON APPLICATION

The ‘“ Weekly Witness and Canadian Homestead,” $1.00 a year.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers, “W.TNESs; BUlLDING,

MONTREAL, CANADA

In answering advertisements kindly mention ‘“Canadian Pictorial.”
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Removal Notice

€ We aim to produce the highest grade of
Engravings and Color Work, for
we believe that quality will be appreci-
ated long after the price is forgotten.
€ Our work is being used by progressive
firms who have learned by experience
that a poor, cheap Cut is dear at any
price.
€ Our Artists and Engravers will put style
into your work, for they are all well
selected. Most of the halftones in this
number of the Pictorial were made by us.
€ The increase of business has necessitated
our moving to more spacious premises.
We will be pleased to offer suggestions,
if you write us. : ’ AR

Smeaton Bros.

Artists and Engravers

10 Cote Street Montreal

It is only ONE DOLLAR a Year
in Montreal City and Suburbs,

PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.
142 St. Peter Street, Montreal

Best Song for
Empire Day : :

Don’t
You
Like
the

. Music is simple, yet has pecu-
liarly attractive rythm that at once
s catches on.” The fervent patriot-
1sm of the composition stirs the
heart, and inspires the mind.
Children learn ‘“Canada, My
Count'r’v," very quickly, and the
| song is being rehearsed in many

Canadian
Pictorial ’
/ MY COUNTRY
o Words and Music by
: ok T
, |
|
|

$1.25 ! schools for public rendition next
Empire Day.
> Retail Price 35c.

To School Teachers

6 Copies for $1.50

THE ‘ Postage Prepaid.

CANADA MUSIC co.

P.O. Box 82, Moncton, N.B.

EVERYONE LIKES PICTURES

YOU LIKE THE PICTORIAL
SO WOULD YOUR FRIENDS

MAKE THEM HAPPY

Annual Subscription $‘| .00
In Montreal City and suburbs $1.25

THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING CO.
142 St. Peter Street,
MONTREAL.

ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS AND
PHOTOGRAPHS

that appear in the
¢ Canadian Pictorlal”

Will be sold. PRICES GIVEN ON APPLICATION

THE PICTCRIAL PUBLISHING CO., 142 St. Peter St., Montreal

will never waste her money on imported table salt.
She knows that right here in Canada, we have
the best table salt in the world—

Windsor Table Sait

The real Canadian girl, and her mother and
grandmother too, know that Windsor Salt is un-
equalled for purity, flavor and brilliant, sparkling
appearance 1

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”
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Bon-Ton
Catalogue

Shows you How
to Save Money

To show you the absolute confidence we have in
the quality of Bon-Ton goods, we make the follow-

ing offer: If when you receive the goods you do not find them as des-
cribed, send them back and we will not only refund your money but pay

express both ways.

Could we do anything more to show you the perfect

faith we have in the quality of the goods and the prices?

Here are some Bon-Ton values:

501—Tailor-Made Suit, of Imported
Vicuna. Serviceable, stylish and be-
coming; its faultless fings cannot fail to
be admired. Coat, 30 inches long, se-
mi-fitting, single-breasted; front closes
with three serge covered buttons; slash-
ed pockets, tucks on sleeves giving
cuff effect, fancy braid loops with also
buttons on front, back and cuffs; lined
with Mercerette. Skirtseven goresty-
le, stitched flat to becoming depth and
side plaited effect; front with loops of
braid and buttons to harmonize with
coat, In black, navy, green or brown
$7.49
4101—Embroidere hite l1inen Wash
Belt, straight, 2 inches wide, detacha-
ble mother of pearl buckle. Laundered,
will always look new. Sizes 22 to 34.
Special value......coreieiemsninniiininis 19¢
4114—8ilk Elastic Belt, heavily and
handsomely studded with cut steel
guaranteed. Attractive buckle also of
cut steel. No other firm can offer you
such an article at such price, unless they
are big manufacturers of belts. Colors:
Black, brown, navy, green and white.
Exceptional at..........cccovmmennicninns 46¢
4311—Fine embroidered Oollars, as per
cut, also embroidered at back. Sizes 12
20 18.....icuenereninernsossasresssnsssasasasssnssonss 13¢

607—Tailor-Made Suit, ail wool fashion-
able diagonal Cream Serge Coat, 32
inches long, has stylish three button
closing, semi-fitted front and back, and
gives graceful contour to figure. Long
rolling collar inlaid with quality sky
blue moire silk, piped in black; same
trimming on cuffs. Slashed pockets,
fancy buttons at back. Lined through-
out with silk. Nine gored Skirt, tai-
lor-stitched to becoming depth and sty-
lish kilts on sides. In cream only. Sent
to you express prepaid for.... $19.98
607x—Same suit exactly,but in black,
navy, brown, mauve, new green or grey.
Express prepaidfor......... $18.50
4225—Bow and Cascade Jabot, of plait-
ed Brussel Net, delightfully trimmed
with coloredliberty silk. Pink sky blue
BEWIIER s et i s 69¢
8410—Corset Cover of fine imported
cotton, low round neck finished with
dainty {ace edge, arms to match, hand-
some full front with four rows of fine
lace insertion, and three bands of lawn,
DERT DULEOLS, o o (il Vote i via i fiea e s 89¢
42185—Collar of folded colored Liberty
Silk, with two rows of Baby Irish lace
edging. Jabot of knife-pleated Net with
lace edge, exquisite tab of Imitation
Irish lace. Serviceable and becoming.
White, pink or sky blue......... 79¢

ith your name and address will bring our latest 1910 Bon-Ton Catalogue
A post card wi )::ontdninl all the new Spring and Summer styles.

Takes All The Risk
Out of Coffee Buying

It is put up in a sealed
can—keeps its flavor—and
besides,it hasthe guarantee

of the firm that packed it.

“SEAL BRAND?” Coffee
isselected,blended,roasted,
packed and guaranteed by
the leading firm in this line
in the world.

You are fully protected
against inferior quality
when you buy by the
trademark.

‘‘Seal Brand’’ is never sold in
bulk —only in 1 and 2 pound
sealed tins. At all grocers.
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CHASE & SANBORN, Montreal,

It will pay you to study our

advertising columns

THE

Northern Messenger

A 16-24 page illustrated Week-

| ly paper. Coclored lllustrations,

| Bright Stories,
Verses, etc., etc.

Anecdotes,
Something
for every member of the home.

FOR OVER 40 YEARS THE
FAVORITE IN CANADIAN
HOMES

Single Subscription only 40 cents a year
Special rates to Clubs

As a Sunday School Paper -

Unequalled anywhere at the price, and

the best all-round paper for the
Sunday Schools of Canada

Special price to lay School
The rate to Sunday Schools is just
half the individual subscription rate.

namely, twenty cents per copy per
annum in clubs of ten or more to one
address.
Three Weeks’ Trial Free
For three consecutive weeks we will
send to any Sunday School worker a
sufficient number to make a thorough
test of the ‘ Messenger’ in the entire
school. No obligation incurred. We
take the risk of an order.
Correspondence invited.
Address Dept. S.
JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
‘ Witness’ Office - Montreal

Agents
Wanted

in every district and partic-

ularly in YOUR District

to increase the circulation
of the

“Canadian
Pictorial”

Salary and Commission
allowed to suitable
persons
NOW'’S the time to act.

L THE BON-TON COMPANY, “*"“GuEsde g

« WORLD WIDE”

—CANADA’S WELL-KNOWN ECLECTIC—

A Weekly' reprint of Articles and Cartoons from the leading
Journals and Reviews reflecting the current
thought of both hemispheres.

Invaluable to the busy man or woman who wishes to keep abreast of
the times, with the least possible expenditure of time cr money.

S. E. Dawson, Lit.D, King’s Printer, Ottawa, says: “I take a good many
papers, but ‘World Wide' is the only one which I read without skipping.”

The publishers will, upon application, gladly send it
for three consecutive weeks, FREE OF CHARGE,
that you may fairly judge of its scope. You must know
‘World Wide’ to appreciate it, and those who know
‘World Wide’ best consider it the one indispensable
publication they take.

Regular rates, - - & cents a copy
$1.50 a year
On trial to new subscribers, 8 months for 25 cents

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers,
“WITNESS” BUILDING, MONTREAL, CAN.

—

Drop a post card at once

D19 Mention the “ Pictorial’”’ when writing 1 addressed to the PROMO-

to advertisers | TION MANAGER, Pic-
torial Publishing Co., 142

|  St. Peter Street, Montreal

Every Woman who keeps house
should know

olt

*“Granulated”
“Golden Yellows”
“Extra Ground”
or Icing Sugar
“Powdered Sugar”
“Crystal Diamonds”

Sugar

Each of these brands is guaranteed absolutely
pure, and the choicést Sugar of its kind in
the Dominion.

MADE ONLY FROM CANE SUGAR.

Remember to order **St. Lawrence Sugar”
whenever you buy.

The ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL. 21

In answering advertisements kindly mention “Canadian Pictorial.”
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THE FIRM BEHIND

MEDICINAL AND TOILET PREPARATIONS

Whe.n your doctor gives you a prescription and your druggist f_ills it, you have confidence in
that medicine. You have good reason for that confidence, for behind the medicine is the profes-
sional skill as well as the honor of two men whom you know and respect.

When you buy what are ordinarily known as patent medicines at your druggist’s, what
guarantee have you of either the formulae or the compounding ? Your druggist can give you none,
for the makers do not take him into their confidence.

Take, for instance, headache cures. Many people hesitate to buy them because they don’t
know what may be in them. Not so with NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers. Your druggist can

NN| |D

Only our products bear this Trade Mark

get the list of ingredients from
us for the asking.

Can you think of any article
you buy with which it is. more
important that you should have
e a definite guarantee, made by

responsible men, than medicin-
~— al and toilet preparations?
When you buy preparations

ik

Always look for this Trade Mark

bearing the NA-DRU-CO Trade Mark you have this guarantee, made by the National Drug &

Chemical Company.
A Guarantee that Carries Weight

The National Drug and Chemical Company, of Canada,
Limited, is one of the largest wholesale drug firms in the
world, having a Paid-up Capital of over Five Million
Dollars. We have wholesale branches in Halifax, St.
John, Montreal, Ottawa, Kingston, Toronto, Hamil-
ton, London, Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Nelson,
Vancouver, and Victoria, and chemical works and
laboratories in Montreal and Toronto.

We are the largest buyers of drugs and do the greater
part of the wholesale drug business in Canada. We employ
a staff of about nine hundred people, and distribute in
salaries, dividends, and other expenses, over One Million
Dollars annually. We carry a stock distributed among our
branches of about Two Million Dollars, and in addition to
these and other large assets, our real estate and buildings
are to-day worth about Five Hundred Thousand Dollars.

All this backs up our positive guarantee that goes with
each package bearing the NA-DRU-CO Trade Mark.

A Comprehensive Guarantee

Every formula used in compounding NA-DRU-CO
articles has been given years of careful study and practical
tests, proving beyond question its value and its safety.

All the ingredients in NA-DRU-CO preparations are
the best and purest that money can buy.

Every NA-DRU-CO preparation is compounded by
expert chemists in our employ—men who are thoroughly
qualified both by training and experience.

Our confidence in NA-DRU-CO preparations is best
expressed by the two following unconditional offers :

We are prepared to furnish, on request, to your phy-
sician or druggist, or to any other physician or druggist
in Canada, a full list of the ingredients in any NA-DRU-
CO preparation.

If you are not entirely satisfied with any NA-DRU-CO
Preparation you buy, return the unused portion to the
druggist from whom you bought it, and he has our author-
ization to return you the full purchase price and charge
it to us.

May, 1910

If your druggist hasn’t the particular NA-DRU-CO preparation you want in
stock, he can get it for you within two days from our nearest wholesale branch.

The following is a partial List of the NA-DRU-CO preparations:

Liniments and Plasters: Tooth Paste :
Tooth Powder g

Healing Oil :
Liniment, White A . e
Tonics :

Mogquito 0Oil
Plasters e Beef Iron and Wine, (2 sizes)
Witch Hazel, Distilled Cod Liver Oil Compound, Tasteless,
Ointments and Salves: it SEOG Y . (2, sizes)
Carbolic 'Salve (10(] Liver Emulsion, (2 sizes)
Eezema Ointment (/0‘-1 _leer (-)11 in flasks, (3 sizes)
Héaling! ddlve Quinine Wine g
Menthol .Sdlve Quinine Iron and Wine

2 5 Syrup Hypophos, (2 sizes)
Celery Nerve Tonic
Nervozone
Iron Pills
Blaud’s Pills

Aperient and Laxative: Hive Syrup

Kidney and Liver Pills Sugar of Milk

Little Liver Pills

Cascara Laxatives (Tablets)

Cascara Aromatic Tasteless

Fig Syrup

Fruit Saline

Blood Purifiers,
Stomach and Liver:

Herb Tablets

Herb Tea

Blood Purifier

Sarsaparilla

Bowel Complaints :

Coughs and Colds:

Baby’s Cough Syrup

Hive Syrup

Linseed, Licorice and Chlorodyne,
(2 sizes)

Throat Gargle

Throat Pastilles

Dyspepsia and Indigestion:
Charcoal Tablets

Dyspepsia Tablets

Eye Troubles :

Resorcinol Ointment i
Stainless Iodine Ointment, (8 sizes)

Pile Ointment.

Blackberry Cora.al Eye Water Rheumatism:
Wild Strawberry Extract Eye Salve Thetmatieh Cuye Toothache :
Essence of Ginger 5 5 T ac

Foot Remedies : Toilet : 13333312 glfgups

For Children:

Baby’s Cough Syrup
Baby’s Soothing Powders
Baby’s Tablets

Camphor Ice

Cold Cream, (2 sizes)

Cold Cream, Theatrical, (8 sizes)
Complexion Cream

Corn Cure Liquid
Corn Cure Salve
Foot Powder

Miscellaneous :
Antiseptic Fluid
Sanitary Tablets (Antiseptic)

Soothing Syrup Headache Wafers. Cucumber and Witch Hazel Cream Santal Perles
Worm Syrup Kid 5 Witch Hazel Cream Marking Ink
Worm Powders 14Neys : Talcum Powder, Violet Extract of Beef, (2 sizes)

Rennet Tablets

Buchu Juniper Kidney Pills
Sabadilla (Dredge Boxes)

Worm Lozenges, Chocolate
Kidney Cure Liquid

Worm Sticks

National Drug & Chemical Company of Canada, Limited

Halifax, St. John, Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, London,
Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Victoria.

Printed at the “Witness” Printing House for the Pictorial Publishing Co., by C. Gordonsmith, Managing Editor, No. 142 St. Peter Strect, Montreal.

Talecum Powder, Rose
Talcum Powder, Flesh

Toronto,

Kingston,
Vancouver,

Nelson,

Wholesale Branches at : {




