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When Going to Europe---

5 The delights of ocean travel are best realized on
CANADA’S NEWEST AND LARGEST SHIPS

“ALSATIAN” and “CALGARIAN”

\

NEW FAST EXPRESS SERVICE

Through Michigan Central Twin Tubes via Windsor now in Effect Daily.

No.19--“The Canadian”No.22--“The Canadian” ||
0.19-- e Lanadian 0.44-= € Lanadian
Lv. Montreal (Win’'r St.) 8.45a.m. (E T.)iLv. Chicago (Cent. Sta.) 9.30 a.m (C.T.)
A Taronto i vede ik 5.40 p.m. (E.T.) Ar. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 3.55 p.m. (C.T.)
v Toronto = o hcriiee 6.10 p.m. (E.T.)|Lv. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 5.05 p.m. (E.T.)
tavG-Sllendon. = ot s 9.33 p.m. (E.T.)|Lv. London ............. 8.03 p.m. (E.T.)
Ar. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 12.35 a.m. (E.T.)|Ar. Torontd . .wivssssvve 11,20 p.m. (E.T.)
Lv. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 11.55 p.m. (C.T.)|Lv. Toronto ............. 11.40 p.m. (E.T.)
o g Ar. Chicago (Cent. Sta.). 7.45 a.m. (C.T.)!Ar. Montreal (Win'r St.) 8,55 a.m. (E.T.)
ACCOMMODATION comprises single-berth staterooms, “en suite” Only One Ni h he R 4 it b D 3
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath nly One Night on the Road 1n Eac irection
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms, Solid Hlectric-lighted Trains with Buffet-Library-Compartment-Observation
smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade Caés,C}Sltandard anthé)uristt Sleepers and First-class Coaches between Montreal
k 4 an icago in eac irection.
decks, elevators, tel>phone system, etc. Standard Sleeping Cars will also be operated between Montreal, Toronto,
Detroit and Chicago via Canadian Pacific and Michigan Central Railroads
ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS. through Michigan Central Tunnel via Windsor, on Trains No. 21 Westbound
leaving.Toronto 8.00 a.m. daily, and No. 20 Eastbound leaving Chicago 5.4%
B 0 PARBARE: B iyt Canadian Pacific Ticket Agent ite M. G. MURPHY 3
articulars. from anadian acific icke gents, or write . . ’ i
SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $33.75. District Passenger Agent, Cor. King and Yonge Sts., Toronto. “ ;
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY: 3

Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool, Glasgow, Havre, London

“ONE CLASS (l1l.) CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOW', HAVRE, 5
LONDON offer many attractions to travellers wishing to enjoy the ALGONQUIN PROVINC[AL (Ontarlo) PARK’ Canada

best the ship affords at nioderate rates.
Illustrated Handbooks, further particulars, tickets, etc., on request to LOCAL AGENTS ot

The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
e e GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM
o5 KPS N 0 364 Ml S Viamie, Man. 320 Homer St Vancosner B.C. THE NEW CAMP HOTEL * CAMP NOMINIGAN ™

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory, reached only by the

e
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IDEAL CANOE TRIPS—A PARADISE FOR CAMPERS.

286 miles west of Montreal, 170 miles west of Ottawa, 200 miles north of

e ———

“
u

Toronto, 2,000 feet above sea level

The park covers an area of 2,500,000 acres. Over 1,600 lakes and rivers in

== The Best W Muskoka /==
[ﬂ'ﬂl AN € eSt ay to usRora @LDIS) its boundaries. Finest fishing in the ‘‘Highlands of Ontario.” Speckled Trout,
SN = s Salmon Trout and small-mouth Black Bass.
c’tﬂlhﬂ' Boat side Stations at Lake Joseph and =
7 Bala Park give quick connections for THE FIGHLAND SN
“ P £ t Furnishes splendid hotel accommodation. Rates $2.50 to $3.00 per day;
Ak L-onus. $16.00 to $18.00 per week.

In addition Camps Nominigan and Minnesing offer novel and comfortable
accommodation at moderate rates.

The best way to the Maganetawan Write for full particulars, illustrated description matter, etc., to W. J.

Moffatt, cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto.

New Resorts at Bolger and South Maganetawan. G. T. BELL, H. G. ELLIOTT,
Passenger Traffic Manager, General Passenger Agent,
Montreal, Que. Montreal, Que.

The best way to the Rideau Lakes

Direct Access to Principal Points is via

CANADIAN
NORTHERN
RAILWAY

Through Tourist and Excursion
Rates
Now in Effect.

ToP

Richeliea and Ontario Diviss

. WHITE STAR
DOMINION LINE

From Montrealand
Quebec--- via Liverpool
on the palatial Steamers
CANADA - - - July1l
LAURENTIC - - July18

TEUTONIC - - July 25
and Every Saturday

SEE CANADAFIRST

Begin your vacation on the
historic and picturesque St.
Lawrence.

Niagara Falls—Toronto —
Lake Ontario — Thousan
Islands — Rapids of the St.
Lawrence—Montreal—Que-
bec—Murray Bay—Tadousac

—Saguenay River — Capes
Trinityﬁn Eternity Laur- following.
For literature and information e . Rates from $92.50 1st Class
app]y to Gen. P”S. Dept., OTHER DELIGHTFUL TRIPS e L $50.00 2nd **
. Along the north shore of the Gulf of St. Lawrence
68 ng St., E-r TO[Ol’ltO, Ont. towards the coast of Labrador—down the south shore nnly four shon days at sea.
to Pfic!ou. N.S.—or on through to New York, via
Halifax. : :
For particulars, apply any tourist or ticket office, H. G"]'ngﬁ,l‘%?i::dx:;‘enst:‘: East,
or address Passenger Dept. Frad h:Ofﬁc;‘ 28 Wellington St. E-
CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, Limited Lone Toronto.
Montreal - - - Toronto
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You Quoted Jones?”
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the feminine mind this minute. Mrs. Christine

Frederick, of New York City, has permitted the editor
W MM to publish her address, entitled ‘‘The Average Woman
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Consumer,”” and delivered in Toronto last week before
the Associated Advertising Clubs. Madge Macheth
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By RovaL Warrans contributes a sketch on Lucile Watson, the clever @ popular pen
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Canadian actress, now in Boston. And the fortnight’s ; . Esterbrook’s Fal-
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1 s . Write for illustrated booklet
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TO KEEP
JAMS RIGHT
o ~ SEAL THEM

: C 7 ——
P THE UNIVERSAL CAR N

In every State of the Unli)on_—
ou'll ind Fords out-numbering ' .
Zny other car three to one. And _, / A thin coating of pure, refined

there’s a reason aside from Fhe
purchase price. They do the job /MW

—they run all the time—they get

poured over the tops of the jars will keep out mould

you there-and-back at half the and fermentation indefinitely. It's the easiest way
. ' and the safest way.
COSt Of the Steam-englne types' Put up in handy one pound cartons. Four cakes
% to a carton. Your grocer keeps Parowax.
THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY Limited
" " : : i n ’
Runabout $600. Touring Cdr.$650 ’1:(1)“; Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver
Car $900—f. o. b. Ford, Ontario. Complete Ottawa uebec algary Edmonton
with equipment. Any branch manager, or Halifax St. John Regina Saskatoon

from Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont,
Canada.
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LINABESTOS BUILDING BOARD
No Paper--No Fibre Board--No Tar Products

Wood

This is the Steel, Cortcrete, Cement and Asbestos age.
lath and plaster are expensive, dangerous and out of date.

Linabestos Building Board is made of Portland Cement and
Asbestos. The sheets are solid, compact and easy to work

with—42 inches wide, 4 or 8 feet long and 3-16 inch thick.

Builders who have used “Linabestos” find that everybody is
satisfied with the fiaished job—it’s there to stay and there to
look well.

For painted or panel-finished rooms of all kinds “Linabestos”
is most effective and gives a sanitary fireproof wall or ceiling
that can never crack or fall.

Send for sample and folder 7 containing full information.

Asbzstos Manufacturing Co., Limited

E. T. BANK BUILDING,
263 St. James Street, Montr.al.

Factory at
Lachine, P.Q.

VICKERMAN'’S
BLUE SERGES

Will look as well at the end of two years as most
other serges will at the end of twelve months.

They Never Fade

witt | @4 BVIGKERMANSSONSI> @4 | 52,

Nisbet & Auld, Limited, Toronto, Sole Wholesale Distributors in Canada

ECONOMICAL----Heats the house well
without burning all the coal you can buy.

Gives' steady, even
heat on least fuel.

Faurnace

See the McClary dealer or write for booklet.

In Lighter Vein

A Modern Invention.—A New Yorker
was spending a night at a ‘hotel” in a
Southern town, and, when going to his
room for the night, he told the coloured
porter that he wanted to be called early
in the morning. The porter replied:
“Say, boss, I reckon yo’ ain’t familiar
with these heah modern inventions.
When yo' wants to be called in de
mawnin’, all yo’ has to do is jest to press
de button at de head of yo’ bed. Den
we comes up and calls yo'.”—Youth’s
Companion.
LR A ]

A Business Head.—The American boy
may be interested to hear that Prince
Henry’s pocket-money allowance at school
is a dollar and a quarter a week. More-
over, he is forbidden to sell to autograph
collectors any of the letters sent him by
his father and mother. This prohibition
seems particularly hard, since it is well
known that King George, when he was in
the navy, and harassed by the financial
cares peculiar to the midshipman, was
in the habit of replenishing his own purse
in just this way. It is said that on one
occasion, when the financial stringency
threatened a positive panic, he wrote to
his venerable grandmother and suggested
that a tip from the royal purse would
not be inappropriate. But Queen Victoria
failed to ‘‘come through.’” Instead, she
wrote him a long letter inculcating the
virtues of economy and frugality, which
the young prince promptly sold for
twenty-five dollars.—The Argonaut.

L R

Fixing the Blame.—He found his own
front porch with wonderful accuracy,
navigated the steps with precision, and
discovered the keyhole by instinct. Once
in the dimly lighted hall, there was an
ominous silence followed by a tremendous
crash.

“Why, what has happened, Henry?”
came a voice from above.

“It’s all right, Mary, but I'llI-I'll learn
those goldfish to snap at me!”—Every-
body’s.

L R R

The Only One Out.—The man arose and
gave his seat to a girl.

“Oh, thank you most kindly, sir,” she
replied.

“Don’t mind her being polite,” ex-
plained a sad-faced woman. “I'm taking
her to a sanitarium.”—Pittsburg Chronicle
Telegraph.

® ® »

Consoling.—Silas (the hired man):
“Gosh, boss! It’s not much fun workin®
with the thermometer one hundred and
two in the shade!”

Farmer Haystack: ‘“Waal, yer dern
fool! What's that to you? - You're not
goin’ to work in the shade!”—Life.

2 2 »

Had Not Gone.—He was a new customer
from the country, and he had given a
fairly large order. The courteous old
senior partner was conducting him over
the establishment, and the various im-
provements caused Mr. Giles boundless
astonishment. A table' telephone in-
terested him as much as anything. He
had never seen anything of the sort be-
fore.

“It’s a great convenience to us,” ex-
plained the senior partner. ‘“You see, I
can communicate with all our depart-
ments without moving from my seat
here.”

“My, that's wonderful!”’
“Can I try it for myself?”’

“Certainly.” -

The visitor got himself switched
the packing-room.

‘‘Have Mr. Giles’, of Mudbury,
been sent off yet?”’ he inquired.

Back came the answer:

“No; we haven’t packed 'em yet. We're
waiting for a telegram from his town;
he looks like a slippery customer.”’—Tit-

Bits.
LA A

Omar at Newport.

said. Giles.

on to

goods

A cottage by the sapphire sea
(Some forty rooms will do),

A yacht done up in teak and brass
To sail the briny blue,

A stone garage, a limousine,
A runabout or two,

Some thoroughbreds for saddle use,
An aeroplane, and you.

A valet, and a dozen maids,
A chef to bake and brew,
A bowling-alley, tennis-court,
And first-class ocean view,
A greenhouse several acres long
For orchids rare and new,
A kennel full of fancy pups,
Ten million cash, and you.
—Minna Irving.

2 e e
Mediation.—Cohen: “Hands up, or I'll
shoodt!”
Quick-witted Burglar:
fer de gun!”

“Fifty dollars

mng Kalamazoo Point Number Seven gn

¥ The Kalamazm
~ Lapse Lergf Binder

has exceptio e
b ccessibili

There is no comparison be-
tween the KALAMAZOO and
any other binder. It has
overcome practically every
objection that has ever been
offered against the loose leaf
idea.

Its capacity is greater than
any other, and it requires no
padding with unnecessary
sheets. The writing surface
is firm and flat.

Sheets are easily inserted,
removed, and kept in perfect
alignment.

There are no exposed metal
parts to injure the desk.

Don’t remain dissatisfied
with loose leaf systems. L.ot
us show you what the KALA
MAZOO binder will do.

Booklet “C-1” describes it
fully. It is yours for the
asking.
S S P e My
Warwick Bros. & Rutter
Loose Leaf & Account-

ook Makers
Toronto

TRADE
WARK

FOR

SORE
MUSCLES,

Sprains, Wrenches,
Painful, Swollen
Veins and Clands,
Bursal Enlarge-

ments, or any In-

tion.

o Use and Prescribe
THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT -
YRADE FWAA REC. L13.PAT. 07
It is a high grade liniment that is also a positive
ANTISEPTIC and GERMICIDE, This makes it a dif-
ferent liniment anl DOUBLES its efficiency. It 18
made from only the purest herbs obtainable. Con-
tains no minerals or poisons. It is pleasant to useé,
does not stain or leave a greasy residue. Allays
pain promptly.
FOR THE DAILY HURTS

ABSORBINE, JR., i5 needed daily in and about the
home. For the children’s bruises--for the many
litsle hurts that come throagh work in the kitchen
and about the house, the stables, ths garage, an
the grounds. Keep it on hand.

#1.00 four ounce and %2.00 twelve onnce bottle, oF
sent direct, charges paid.
Send 10 cents for liberal trial bottle or pro-
cure regular size from your draggist to-day.

W.F.Young, P.D.F., 232 Lyman’s Bldz , Montreal, Can: |

Catch the daylight and deflect it at any
required angle into dark rooms, thus mak®

and saving the cost of gas and electricity; |
For store-fronts, sidewalk-hatches, roof
skyhg'hvts‘, window canopies in narroW
streets—in fact, for any place where the
light has to be turned inwards and multl®
plied. Ask us about your problems.

100 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.

Cohen: “Sold!”—Gargoyle,

flammatory Condi- |

orbineJ

ABSORBINE, JR., i¢ sold by leading druggists a% |

ing gldomy interiors both light and drys -

The Luxfer Prism Company, Limited |
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MAN-AND SUPERMAN IN THE ISLE OF MAN

Scenes in the Recent International Tourist Trophy Road Race for London Daily Telegraph Prizes

L. Molon on his Minerva II. spurting up over the hill at Suiby Bridge after a two days’ battling with high grades, heavy winds and stinging rains.

P E

b,

First py,
Ize Winner K. Lee Guinness, on Sunbeam l., passing the bridge near the C. Riecken, on Minerva I11., passing the Bungalow, which several hundred spec-
Bungalow rendezvous. tators had chosen for a lookout point, !
>

The Toup
of rema o Trophy Roag Race in the land of the Manxman, June 10 and 11, was one beam II. The third was won by two Belgian “Minerva cars
Telegras }l:?b}-‘elr;iahsm and excitemerit. Four prizes were given by the London Daily  difficult, having ninety-nine actual curves in a lap of 371, m'lle;r%tleiow;?v;vagsra\aae’;y
P i fue] prize’ £1,000 and the Tourist Trophy; second, £250; third, team prize of in the teeth of stiff gales and some driving rains, The top speed attained was from
£ Ul s e tof £100 for best performance. on any other fuel than exclusively 90 to 100 miles an hour on the level and a maximum of 55.28 miles up the steep grade
Nglish ¢ap Sunsi, 90k part in the race, Tha winner was Kenelm Lee Guinness in the of Snaefell. A descriptive writer called the race ‘“motor mountaineering.” At ‘“Wing
€am 1. Second prize went to his brother, A. Lee Guinness, on Sun-  Corner” on Snaefell the normal wind seems to be forty miles an hour, ¥

—+




Rt. Hon. Sir Robert Borden, G.C.M.G.
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Hon. Sir George Foster, K.C.M.G.

e and bitles

A Casual Survey of Our Near Four Hundred
By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

titles at home and abroad; seven new knights in
Canada, at least six of them good Conservatives; two

4 of them cabinet ministers, one a senator, one an
M.P.;’one an Ontario minister, one a judge, one a doctor; also
one €. M. G., an ex-member of the Ontario Legislature——

“Oh, what is so rare as a day in June!”

It’s enough to make any man glad he is born. Every male
child born in the United States, they say, has a chance to
pbecome President. In the Democracy—not a republic—north
of parallel 49, it seems that almost any male child willing to
be privately industrious or diligent in public business, may
aspire to a knighthood. Of course we are all democrats. But
we all feel a little more loyal to King George when he makes
knights of men like Premier Borden, Hon. Geo. E. Foster, Hon.
Adam Beck, J. A. M. Aikins, M.P., Senator de Boucherville,
Dr. Roddick, and Chief Justice Sullivan. The London Daily
Express cynically remarks that only two of the whole lot
of titles conferred, both at home and abroad, the Earldom of
Lord Kitchener and the G. C. M. G. of Premier Borden, are
worth the King’s while to bestow. It says that “dull nonenti-
ties” have been distinguished.

What nonsense! From our side of the water we know how
to value knighthoods. Over yonder knights and grand com-
manders are as thick as gargoyles on the cathedrals. Here
up to the present in a population of eight millions we have
about seventy-five knights of various kinds; and that’s in a
ratio of but one to every 113,000 population. We have also
twenty commanders and members of the Victorian order,
fifty-five companions of the orders of knighthood (Bath, St.
Michael and St. George), forty members of the Imperial Ser-
vice Order from the ecivil service, and twenty-one of the
Distinguished Service Order from the militia. That makes
136 Canadian decorations in addition to the list of knights.
o}

teen, about 23 per cent. Montreal has fifteen. This

‘is a slight discrimination; put of course the King's
acquaintance among Frenchmen may be largely confined to
Paris and Versailles. Ottawa has seven, which is a very
small number when you reflect that Her Majesty Queen Vie-
toria founded Ottawa by placing a finger on the map. Quebec
city has six. Winnipeg has five. Nova Scotia has four—not
counting Premier Borden and Sir George Foster, both of
whom were born in the Bluenose Province, where blue-
bloods should have been numerous; for it seems altogether
fairer to give a knight’s post-office to the place where he be-
longed mostly when he got his title. Sir Robert Borden
belongs to Ottawa now. Sir George Foster lives in and repre-
sents Toronto. Prince Edward Island has two, counting Sir
Louis Davies, who lives in Ottawa, scarcely enough for so
royal a name, but more according to population than the rest
of Canada. Vancouver has two, both Conservatives. London,
Ontario, has three, though the one Liberal, Sir George
Gibbons, tried to convince the Queen’s University Science
Club, a short while before he got his title, that Canada
should be independent. Hamilton has one, which is very
low for the city that gave birth to the Canadian Club move-
ment. St. John, N.B., has—just one; but Messrs. Pugsley and
Hazen are two good possibilities. Belleville, Ont., has one—
sturdy old Sir Mackenzie Bowell. Morrisburg has one; be-
cause we still look upon Sir James Whitney as the impersona-
tion of Dundas Co., even though he has a house in Tory
Toronto.

The rest of our Canadian knights, whether baronets,
G. C. M. G.’s, K. C. M. G’s, K. C. V. Os, K. C. B’s, or Knights
Bachelor, live abroad. This is a practice not to be en-
couraged. We need our knights at home. If we send them
abroad, it must be for some Imperial purpose.

Now, it is quite obvious that a knight must be either a
Liberal or a Conservative. Even the House of Lords and the
Canadian Senate, its second cousin, are divided on party lines.
Only the King and the (}overnor—GeneraI are above politics.
If the King happens to pick on a group of Conservatives this

Q NOTHER King’s Birthday, another list of knights and

the seventy-odd Canadian knights, Toronto has seven-

Sir

Sir

Jas. Roddick, Knight Bachelor.

James Aikins, M.P.,
Bachelor.

Knight

Mr. W. K. McNaught, C.M.G.

i

B

Hon. Sir Adam Beck, Knight Bachelor.

year and perhaps last, ten chances to one he selected more
Liberals the year before and may do so again. In this way
the balance is kept pretty evenly divided. Anyway, the King
can’t be expected to inquire into the political proclivities
of those whom he chooses to honour. Other men may do
that. In fact he may seem to be excusable if he doesn’t
happen to remember having met some of these worthy knights
either at home or abroad.

It is a pet pastime of democracy to decry titles. Some
people in Canada are soO democratic that they fear independ-
ence will never come so long as one-tenth of our public men
are booted and spurred, and the other nine-tenths are with
enforced politeness saying, “Aprez vous, mon cher Alphonse!"
They argue that if Canada should cut the painter the Imperial
titles now held by our aristocracy will be as useful as bogus
bank bills in trade, and that no republican government of
Canada would continue to grant titles. : :

This is a very superficial estimate. Title-granting is uni- 4
versal. It was practised in savage camps and dates back
almost to the era of the cave man. A perfect democracy
never existed. Two thousand years of popular government
evolution in England leaves the King nominal ruler of the
greatest Empire the world has ever known. Let a foreignel
insult the King and a coal-heaver rises to “gswat” him. IB
an invasion of England, Buckingham Palace would be the
scene of the last struggle. By custom, the King confers all
titles. The man who gets a title may be seven thousand miles
from Buckingham. He may never see the King. But thé
mounted policeman in the Yukon who would refuse a C. V. O-
from King George because he more highly respected the law
of the frontier is as likely to be reported by the newspapers
as the M. P. at Ottawa who would decline a baronetcy. Niné
democrats in ten pooh-pooh a title over on the next coB”
cession. But let the title come dangling about the doorpost
and see how many of the nine are too democratic to take it
The man who to-day “Sirs” his enemy and winks the other
eye, if to-morrow the cables stick a “Qir” in front of his nameé
at once begins to make a census of all his public or privaté
qualifications for the title. He regards it as a vindication ©
democracy. For a man may be brought up on a coal waggol
and get a title. A knighthood is proof that the King, who
inherits his supreme title and can’t possibly escape it,
willing to enlarge its scope by giving belts and spurs to
man whose immediate ancestors may or may not have bee?
horse-thieves. :

A ND for that matter, the two greatest republics in the wOl"ld
glorify titles. France confers many decorative honour’A
upon men who plod up from the peasantry to the
front ranks. 'The United States is swarming with colonem
who never smelt gunpowder and judges who don’t know the
law The Minister of Militia in Canada bestows an honorafy
colonelcy in a regiment upon a millionaire who doesn’t kno¥
a puttee from a knapsack. The Dominion Cabinet mak®
senators of some men who would have been as much at hor™
in the Roman Senate as a mudturtle on a bough. Our ovs
Senate, with all its strong characters and ineptitudes, is o!
“colonial” attempt to respect the privileges of title.
we call a man “Senator” he at least takes a rank with o
American colonel or judge, and is no longer plain, democl‘af’w;
“Mr.” or “Bill Smith.”

S0 that whether we believe that titles are good for i
perialism or better for Canadianism, as long as we 'prese’wf
the'Senate habit we shall never get rid of paying respec @
a title. If in the next fifty years Canada should beﬁf’ln
independent, no doubt we should gravely keep up the & ‘
old Anglo-Saxon custom of bestowing titles. Every timeé :
el'ect a man to parliament or a township council we m”ﬁ
him conscious of a distinction. At the same time we are Ve&’
apt to pay much profounder respect to certain men who h”‘;{
neither titles, rank nor public position. Examining the tng
list of men more or less cumbered with knightly decoraﬁadf
before and after their names, we find that about twen'ty,r,j
the lot are either millionaires or otherwise wealthy men. -~ y
rest are soldiers, doctors, lawyers, authors, editors, I‘aﬂwﬁ
presidents, judges, bankers, and’statesmen. In the HBt'nix
knights bachelor there is one well-known author, and ﬂng
lives in London® There is no resident Canadian authols *ﬂ}
painter nor musician, nor sculptor, nor architect. NoDe
our college presidents are knights, though two are c. M. G;@
and in other days we had two university knights, Sir 1
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Wil
Dawson, eminent geologist, of McGill, and Sir Daniel W
The men to whom

scientific scholar, of Toronto.
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maturally grants titles are as yet of secondary im-
portance in this country. The inference is, that in
the judgment of those who recommend to His Majesty
candidates for titles, ‘we have not yet produced art
workers worth comparing to the Canadians who
manage banks, promote corporations, build railways
and operate governments.

Of course no man ever gets a title just because
he bas a million or so. Otherwise more than half our
millionaires would not be lacking titles. We have no
colossally rich men with inherited fortunes such as
fhay be found in any of the older countries or even
in the United States. At the same time our knight-
hood list represents a higher average of wealth than
you can find in any community. And in a new country
We are very likely to pay as much homage to a wealthy
man without a title as to a poor knight baronet. At
a state function we look round for the men with the
money-bags. In the actual democracy of business we
are more likely to sit humbly at the door of the direc-
tors’ meeting than at any other door except that of
the Cabinet of Canada. And when the King has tem-
Dorarily ceased giving titles and the Cabinet making
senators, we still go on making an aristocracy of our
Own represented largely by men who do things and
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therefore more or less make money. :
Among the new knights headed by Premier Borden
there is but one millionaire, Sir James Aikins. The
Premier himself is a poor man. Canadian Premiers
always are. He won his G. C. M. G. as a statesman,
as Sir Wilfrid Laurier did in 1897. Any man who
could come through the Naval Aid deadlock and re-

main Premier deserves a title on general principles _

as a real fighting character. Every Canadian Premier
since Confederation has been knighted except Alex-
ander Mackenzie. Only four have been dig-
nified with a G. C. M. G.—Rt. Hon. Sir John Mac-
donald, who also became a baron; Rt. Hon. Sir
Charles Tupper, Rt. Hon. Sir Wilfrid Laurier, and Rt.
Hon. Sir Robert Borden, who as member of the Privy
Council had already been distinguished by more than
a mere knighthood, and now as Knight Grand Cross
of “The Most Distinguished Order of St. Michael
and St. George,” is at the very top of our title list,
along with Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

Sir George Foster is not wealthy. But as the life-
long “bete noir” of Sir Richard Cartwright and the
greatest fighting debater in the House, he is the
worthy recipient of a knighthood coupled with a
K. C. M. G. Sir Adam Beck, Knight Bachelor, has

money, though his claim to public consideration is
based largely upon water of the Hydro variety. He
is the only M. L. A. in Canada that ever got a knight-
hood without being Premier. Sir James Aikins is the
only other private M. P. besides Sir Rodolphe Forget
that possesses a title. He inherited politics from his
father, was born in Peel Co., Ont., got a university
degree and went in for law, both in Ontario and
Manitoba, where he added unto law, business, and
became wealthy; at the same time cutting a wide
swath in the law affairs both of the Province and
the C. P. R. Sir Charles de Boucherville, of Boucher-
ville, P.Q., is a distinguished lawyer in Montreal. Sir
Thomas Roddick, M.D. has for many years been a
highly distinguished medical man, both in practical
work and as head of the medical faculty of MecGill.
He was born in Newfoundland, and was Conservative
member for Montreal West 1896-1904. Sir William
Sullivan, the other Prince Edward Islander knight
besides Sir Louis Davies, is the Chief Justice of that
Province and local Judge in Admiralty. Mr. W. K.
McNaught, C.M.G., and ex-member of the Ontario
Legislature, has always been a good public servant
and has done a good deal for Ontario power, the
Legislature and the Canadian National Exhibition.

Vogiic of lie Motor Truck

How the Horseless Lorry is Revolutionizing City Traffic

MONTREAL jobber worked himself and his
staff near to death one week in order to _de-
liver a large rush order of goods to an im-
bortant customer. The order had peen
secured almost at the last moment and was requxre'd
urgently. Practically the entire staff worked at it
feverishly, getting the goods out, measuring them,
Wrapping them, invoicing and checking them, pack-
Ing them—and then a team of Clydesdales and an
Unhurried lorryman drove away with the load; with
the_ Same slow, deadly tread with which they had
arrived at the shipping-room door.

The tired merchant, standing in the
Watched the goods out of sight.

“To think!” he exclaimed, “that this whole place
<an work itself at double speed to hurry out an order
like that, only to turn it over to a lorry that scarcely
makes more than six miles an hour, and wouldn’t vary
the pace for all the loot in St. James’ Street, or if 15
Tost me my business. I’ll discharge that lorryman_!

But he did not do that. He observed that all lorries
moveqd at about the same pace; that all drivers and all

Orses are much the same; and two years later pe
ought a two-ton motor truck. His business now is
Browing, The motor truck carries goods to ‘th_elr
destination much more quickly than the horse lorries.
t carries more goods and it saves time, worry and
€Xpense,

This is not to say that this particular merchant is
Completely satisfied with the motor truck. He finds
Cause for complaint just as much with the truck as he

id with the horse and waggon. He has other and
eWer criticisms to make. He is one of the many
merchantg Who look at the trucks as they hurry dow_n
the street witn gigantic loads, and wonder why it is
that tl;e motor truck is not as completely satisfactory
In thejy business as in some other lines of trade, and
Why the horse and waggon can still hold its own in
a few respects, where by all the ordinary laws of
Drogregg they should both have been retired long ago.
5 etween six and eight hundred real motor trucks
e in uge in Canada, including the fire department
tw, . ,These figures refer only to the machines of
ro-tons tapacity or over. In addition to them there
re, of course, hundreds of lighter vehicles which
T . olly nothing more than ordinary automobiles
furnjep, 07 Dulling power instead of for speed, and.
<h. Shed witn 4 suitable body for carrying mer-
otor ;= It iS to be observed, therefore, that the
18 tay. TUck has made great headway in Canada and
80o0q, €1 seriously by a great many people who have
Irombst 0 handle." The horse has not disappeared
In Mopnto. Streets even of the larger Canadian cities.
thep Atrea], jn Toronto, in Winnipeg and Vancouver,
Stll remain the butcher boy’s gallant steed,

by p e:Dartmental store waggon, and the drays drawn
May ¢, ¥ draught horses. Try as the truck salesmen
Certain Slodge the horse, he appears to remain in
time eﬁel S triumphant over gasoline, and for the
Superioﬂltlg the makers of motor trucks admit the
tainjng 7 Of the horse in those fields. But the re-
execuvtjoo the horse is only temporary—a stay of
0. The first men to recommend against the

tances 240Dtion of the machines in certain circum-

Ces are the

man men who sell them.

ake 5 Who would employ a gasoline truck must
tory ovevery careful study of his business: the terri-
5 0; Which his cusfomers are distributed; the
in Which the 800ds he sells to them; the quantities
Y0 hangy, 'S Sells them; the length of time it takes
tary Which hem, On and off the rig; and the roads
3Ke inty oo i8 delivery men must travel. He must
i & way Sideration the weather in his territory
L it po 22Y the snow problem is handled in winter,
er s;ity Subject to heavy snowfall. He must
a maeed laws ang repair facilities. In short,

may choose an automobile for his own

doorway,

By -BRIFTTON B . “COOKE

personal use with more or less ease of mind as to
the use he is going to get from the machine, and its
good qualities, a motor truck is different. It may
be the making of his business, or it may eat a hole
in his profit and loss account.

One consideration alone may over-ride all other
considerations, and that is the advertising value of
the motor truck. The prestige which its emplqyment
may bring to a young firm, the advantage it may
give such a firm in competing with older firms _for
new trade, by giving better deliveries is very im-
portant. A motor truck, or light delivery motor may
be worth to certain firms a considerable outlay just
on account of the psychological effect upon customers
or possible customers. The John Jones’s and the
Tom Smith’s who form the bulk of population in a
large town or city are not wholly blind to the elegance
of a high-powered machine. Mrs. John Jones and
Mrs. Tom Smith and their daughters are not above
liking to have the -neighbours see that “th«_ey" (Mrs.
Smith and Mrs. Jones) can afford to deal with a ﬁx:m
which delivers by mefor instead of by horse and rig.
The cash value of such advertising to the merchant
must be placed against the cost of the machine and
any other disadvantages which may apply against its
use in that particular line of business.

ourse where speed is requisite there is no

Nll)le(:et;lcfor argument. Practically all of the larger
centres in the west have d‘ispensgd with the
horse-drawn fire-fighting appa}‘atus. High-powered
gasoline engines, with a capacity for anything up to
fifty or sixty miles, now reduce the lel}gth‘ of time
required to reach an incipient conﬂa‘gratl.on by many
important minutes. Vancouver, Victoria, Calgary,
Edmonton, Winnipeg, Regln_a, Toronto, Montreal—
and recently Berlin, Ontario, have adopted motor
ﬁr?nt?ligk(s:'ity of Toronto is a partnership which has
built up a remarkable line of bank credit—to say
nothing of a large cash bus‘mess—by the use of a
light run-about with a delivery body. The firm
consists of two young men, b}‘othex_‘s. Neither of
them, before they went into this business, knew any-
thing of floriculture beyond the cost of sending
violets to a lady, or lilies of the valley_ to a funeral,
but they knew something of automobiles and they

were cranks on the subject of delivery.

“We might just as well have started in the bread
business or the jewelry business, so far as our pre-
vious experience was concerned,” said the elder of
the brothers, “but We chose one in which delivery
could be made an important point, and at the same
time a business which we could learn to handle fairly
easily. We couldn’t be butchers or grocers, but the
flower trade was fairly within our ken.”

These men had no particular advantage in buying.
They could not undersell the older florists and their
over-head was comparatively high, owing to the fact
that they had chosen an expensive location. But
by a combination of good location, salesmanship and
fast delivery they built up a remarkable business.

“We figured,” said the elder brother, “that there
are a great many people who are apt to want flowers
in a hurry; an unexpected guest, or an invitation
coming at a last moment. Even at weddings, men
will think of everything else before they remember
the flowers—it is always the ring that worries them.
Flowers are a little off the path of the ordinary man,
and he is likely to reach home just in time to re-
member the flowers he forgot to order. That is the
man we went after—and his wife. We advertised
the quickest delivery in the city—no notice required
—and my brother drove the car.”

The shop was a dignified one. It knew the ad-
vantage of appearing to be aloof from the cut-rate
drug store florist. It knew the psychology of a name
and a good price. But its first real customers it
secured by its famous quick delivery. That was the
means it took for building up trade.

On the other hand, a certain bread-making firm
in Hamilton conceived the idea of putting a motor
on its most fashionable route, It, too, used a light
run-about chassis with a bread-waggon body. The
body was a dream of elegance; a sort of French grey
enamel with gilt lettering in very fine design. It
moved through the streets like a sort of pearl-grey
vision. The driver wore a livery to match, and the
only thing that was not done over to be in keeping
with the car was the loaf which the ovens turned
out. People hurried to their front windows to see
this creation- of the carriage builder’s art 80 Dby.
Families that had bought their bread from one man
for ten years, dropped him and bought tickets from
the motor-bakery. Some said, “The bread will taste

(Concluded on page 18.)

This motor truck and trailer is in daily use In Toronto for transporting bottled water.




HE morning mists had not yet
fully lifted from the lake. The
sombre shadows between the
great firs had not yet been

chased away before the fleet-footed
streamers of the dawn. Throughout the
vast wilderness of lake and rock and
forest rested the mysterious “Ghost-
hush,” the name given by the Algonquins
to the breathless silence that grips the
solitude when night dies and day creeps
up above the border of the world from
some beyond.

Low down above the firs hung a
canopy of angry cloud threatening yet
motionless as the needles of the giant
pine stretching upward to it. By and
by the white mists twisted upward a
little, a breeze swept the feathery
foliage of the trees, a shaft of orange
and crimson light pierced the forest.
Slowly day grew up from the eastern
canopy and with it came life and sound.

Standing on the shore of a little, rock-
girt lake, head low down between her
massive shoulders, the great Dbear
looked towards the lighting skies. Be-
tween her forepaws she held a salmon
trout just captured from the warm,
spawning-shallows of the lake. Beside
her, round ears lifted enquiringly, sharp
nose pointed towards the fish upon
which he hoped to feed, stood her three-
months’old cub. He whimpered now,
and with a clumsy paw scratched his
mother’s shaggy side. She turned and
bestowed a rough caress upon his wist-
ful face, then once more resumed her
old attitude. He whimpered and
growled a little, which at once brought the mother
out of her pre-occupation. She brushed him roughly
aside with her head, and turning the fish over on
its back, cut a long incision down its belly with a
sharp claw, and with a jerk threw its entrails from
it. Then she threw the disembowled salmon to the
cub, who lost no time in setting his sharp teeth
into it.

Now, throughout the forest rang the cries of birds
and the chatter of wee, furred creatures. Along
the shores the reed-nesters called and twittered to
each other. High in air a flock of geese swung on
booming wings westward towards the swale lands
of the vast solitude.

Great head swaying from side to side, small eyes
flashing from time to time towards the cub intent
on his meal, the big bear stood sniffing the breeze.
Suddenly she twisted about, and with a sound that
was half grunt, half growl, gazed intently towards
a thicket of cedars some two hundred yards down
the shore. The next instant the surprised and in-
dignant cub was sent sprawling far among the dense
pines that lined the shore, and as the mother bounded
in il;leside him there rang out the sharp “tack” of
a rifle.

OWN through the shadowy, dank-smelling forest
loped the old bear, pausing now and again to
gently nose the panting cub, who was vainly

striving to keep pace with her. Not until they were
far into the thickest part of the spicy pine woods
did the mother slacken speed; then she slowed down
to a shambling walk.

Once she paused and, facing about, looked long
towards the shore, which she and her cub had quitted
none too soon. Her coarse neck-hair stood erect,
her ears were laid back flat "against her head, and
her long teeth showed in a snarl. Back there was
the thing that had instilled terror into her heart
and shattered the harmony of her life. For five
seasons she had striven to avoid, to out-manoeuvre
it, but never to harm it. She wanted only to keep
far away and hidden from it. She hated it much;
she feared it more. For five seasons it had pursued
her, throwing whining pellets that spelt death.
well indeed did she know this; had it not robbed
her of her cubs each season since it crossed the swale-
paths of her domain? Once, too, that stinging death
which coughed fire had found her as she fed on the
roots of the uplands and had bitten deep into her
gide and made her weak and uncertain. Well, in-
deed, it was for her that it was in the late fall, so
that the thick layers of fat she had put on against
the long winter’s fast protected her vital parts from
the leaden pellet of the trapper.

To-day, for the first time, she felt a desire for
vengeance, and as she looked back through the
darkened aisles of the forest, deep down in her mas-
give chest she rumbled a challenging growl which
sent a timid rabbit, feeding on the spruce-buds close
by, leaping in terror to his dark burrow on the up-
lands. When she swung about on the path again
there was a baleful fire in her little eyes, and her
long claws ripped tiny wedges of black earth from
the moss-land as she walked.

For into an almost impenetrable thicket she led
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1 el aw.of the Solitudes

Lif: for a Life is the P
By ARCHIE P. McKISHNIE

it tenderly as it
red tongue,

She nosed
dank ground,

her weary cub.
sprawled out on the
lolling from wide-open mouth, and breath coming

in little panting gasps. She licked its face and neck,
turning it over in spite of its whining protests, so as
to wash it thoroughly. This completed to her satis-
faction she turned slowly about, sniffing the breeze
from all directions. The baleful gleam of fury still
rested in her eyes.

The weary cub, conscious only that he had been
led outside the danger zone into the thicket in which
he had first looked on the light of day from blue,
watery eyes, stretched himself out on the moss and
fell almost immediately asleep. After a time the
great bear paused in her nervous swaying and let
her head fall until her black muzzle touched the
silken hair of the little one. Carefully she nosed
him from the base of his round ears to the tips of
his soft feet, smoothing each crumpled tuft of silken
hair down on his fat, wee body in maternal tender-
ness. At length she raised her head again and drew
in a long, whistling breath. She was satisfied. The
thing that coughed fire had not harmed her little one.

Once more she looked towards the lake, but the
baleful light that had blazed from her eyes had gone.
That something, deep within her, which had urged
her to turn back and give battle to the thing which
for season after season had robbed her of her cubs,
was silent. That fury which so transforms the
creatures of the wild into death-dealing things passes
quickly. And with rage passes also all remembrance
of hurt. To the higher creatures only belongs the
right to remember; the love of vengeance.

When the big bear moved slowly off among the
trees there was no anger in her heart towards the
trapper who was her mortal enemy. Her cub was
safe. She was hungry. There were tender roots to
be had for the gathering on the highlands beyond the
valley. And so she passed on, perfectly content,
down across the valley crowned with noble soft-
woods and on to the slope where kingly hard-
woods grew.

AROSSE, the half-breed, had sworn that sooner or
later he would slay the bear of the upland.

For five falls and winters NOwW he had done

his best, but always something had occurred to keep
the prize from his hands. True he had Kkilled her
cubs, but that was nothing; sacre! a little splash of
a pelt worth no more than a pair of rat hides was

_that of each cub he had stolen from the great bear

of the firs. No, what LaRosse wished was the skin
of the biggest black bear his greedy eyes had ever
seen, and he had seen many in the Canadian woods.

And this morning he had missed her again, he who,
with his Winchester, could cut a growse’s throat at
fifty paces, had missed the big bear fairly and
gquarely, and he cursed softly at the thought, and
his swarthy cheeks reddened and his black eyes
gleamed as he stood watching the swaying bushes
through which old bear and cub had passed like
swift shadows.

1t did not occur to the trapper, that in attempting
to kill the mother bear at this seasomn, he was vio-
lating the sacred law of the Solitudes. It would have
made no difference if it had occurred to him. To him,

rimordial W ay When it Comes to a Hunter and a Cub

“For five seasons the thing had
pursued her, throwing whining
pellets that spelt death.”

no wild thing had a right to its life, and
he had grown to look upon this par-
ticular bear as his rightful quarry. He
had pitted his man-cunning against her
brute-sagacity, and, thus far, had lost.
But his time would come yet, and then,
sacre! but it would be good to see her
big frame crash down and the jets of
red blood leap from her wounds, and
watch her great head sag as she
weakened. LaRosse had grown to hate
the big bear because she had outwitted
him. Being a man, he differed from
the wild brute in this regard; the bear
did not hate the trapper. She loved her
young and her life. She sought only to
avoid him.

chester and walked slowly down
the shore to where the bears had
vanished in the timber, did not pause
to consider that to kill the great bear
now, in the summer season, was to
simply sacrifice life ruthlessly, that the
big pelt, undoubtedly worth many dol-
lars in the autumn, would be next to
worthless now. He was not thinking
of monetary gain; his one consuming
desire was to bring the mother bear and
cub low.
He paused

"m = a

LAROSSE, as he gripped his Win-

before the thicket and
peered closely at the trees. A white
spot on the trunk of a cedar showed
where his bullet had gone high. He
struck the mark, childishly, with his
rifle stock. It was the French blood in
him that made him do this. His Indian
blood led him softly, like a weasel fol-
lows the trail of the rabbit it knows cannot escape
it into the timber where the blue-white lights rested,
and on towards the end of all things as far as he
was concerned.

It was not easy for the trapper to find the spoor
of the fugitives—that’s what they were in his eyes,
things which pelonged to him by all the rights of the
Qolitudes trying to escape him—well-practised as he
was in the art of following tracks, which to the un- =
initiated would be next to invisible. But find it he =
did, at last, and the grin on his thin lips broadened
and the fire in his beady eyes deepened as, with bent
body and rifle cocked and ready he moved softly
forward. 4

High up on the brow of a scraggy hill, standing
between the light-green sweep of pines and the
deeper green of the hard-woods, the big bear fed
contentedly and blinked her small eyes apprecia-
tively at the sunbeams straining through the trees.
To her the whole world of the Solitude was sweet
and tranquil. Occasionally she threw her head upP
and with a quick intake of breath gazed down towards
the cedars, where her tired cub lay hidden. Perhap®
her marvelous intuition prompted her that danger
menaced it. ;

She had finished feeding and was standing on hind
legs and reaching high up the trunk of a greelt
buttonwood that she might leave the marks that
lesser bears would see and respect, when to her
alert ears was borne the sharp “tack” of the thing
that spit death, and with a fierce growl she dropp ‘
on all fours and went crashing down the hill-side:
Well she knew that the thing had spoken in the
cedar thicket and the golden sunlight turned t0
blood-red mist, and the fury which had slumber 3
in the shaggy chest leaped to life again and cri
“destroy.” :

D OWN the hill and across the valley sped the great
bear, up the opposite hill and into the heaVy =
forest of coniferous trees she plunged like a

gigantic fury and straight on with snorting bred E

to the clump in which she had hidden her youns:

Straight into the heart of the thicket she launched

her heavy body, then gripped the black earth with

long claws as she sensed the fact that the singi

death had reached it before her. 4
Lying stretched on the moss, red tongue hanging

little round head sagging pitifully on its breast, 183

the dead body of the cub. One wee paw was sti

curved towards the tongue, as though he had beé
striving to relieve the itching and burning gums,
flamed by the grinders that were striving to breé@

through. £ 3
With a cry that was almost human in its woe, the

mother bear reached down and turned the dead C o

over with her nose. Then she stood still with mo t

half open, ears pressed close back against her hed

She was striving to locate the slayer of her you

and as she drew in short, whistling breaths her th

nostrils opened and closed like valves.
Suddenly, with a gurgling growl, she

herself towards another clump of cedars 8

twenty-five yards distant. As she bounded forwal!
from the cedar clump, the rifle of the traP

(Concluded on page 18.)
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A birdseye view of the convention grounds would show a cosmopolitan bunch of hats.

n Arms of Ad - -Men

Which Invaded Toronto to Hold There the Annual Convention of the Associated Ad Clubs

the line, and from New York to San Diego

on the other, came the delegates to the con-
vention of the Associated Advertising Clubs

of America. When they went away again, they were
to meet next year as the Associated Advertising
1yClubs of the World.
i {During the five days
i ‘they spent in Toronto,
these three thousand-
odd ad men and their
wives attended between
them something like
one hundred and sixty
different sessions or
meetings, and heard a
like number of ad-
dresses, besides an in-
finite deal of discus-
sion. Thus the main
purpose of the meeting
would seem to have
been attained. The
profession of advertis-
ing was looked at from
every possible point of

I YROM Halifax to Edmonton, on the one side of

view. Ideas were ex-
changed and inter-
changed.

For instance, the men
from Waco, down in
Texas, are engaged
upon the advertising of
some product that is to
be distributed from coast to coast. They want
Some idea of conditions in parts of the con-
tinent, other than the hundred miles round Waco.
They get it by meeting the man from Chicago, the
man from Edmonton, the man from New York, the
man from Toronto, and the men from every ot.her
district on the continent once a year, in conventlt_)n.

De man’s difficulty is another man’s ease, and vice
Versa. It is good to have an annual conference. The
religious world is better for its assemblies, its May

meetings, and its sessions. Why not the business
world ?

Fred McJunkin, the Ad-
men’s comedian.

SIGNIFICANT it was that the advertising men be-
gan their deliberations on Sunday, and began
them in church. In twelve churches in Toronto, a

dozen of the best and most expert advertising men

in America got up and preached to their fellows and
to the people of Toronto. And these lay preachers

did not turn the church into a lecture theatre. They

did not simply give addresses. They preached their

Code. In the official programme of the sessions,

Tight at the front is a page headed, “What We Live

By,” ang there follows a list of principles. For two

Or three years now the A. A. C. of A. has had for its

/

By FHUGEH S EAYRS

motto, the single word, “TRUTH.” The creed of the
advertising man in America, adopted at the Balti-
more Convention last year, starts off: “We believe
in Truth, the cornerstone of all honourable and suc-
cessful business, and we pledge ourselves each to
one and one to all to make this the foundation of our
dealings, to the end that our mutual relations may
become still more harmonious and efficient. We
believe in Truth, not only in the printed word, but
in every phase of business connected with the crea-
tion, publication and dissemination of advertising.”

British and German delegates.

It was fitting that the advertising men should hold
their truth congress this year at Toronto, a British
city which enjoys cordial and valuable relations with
the United States. It is one hundred years since
peace was made between the British Empire and the
United States of America. To quote Dr. J. A. Mac-
donald, in his speech on Sunday, “The greatest
achievement which North America can show the
world is an international boundary line between two
nations across which in one hundred years neither
nation ever once moved a hostile army or fired a
hostile- gun.”- By their choice of Toronto as their
common meeting-place this year, the advertising
men, most of whom are Yankees, imply their
recognition of the importance of Toronto, of Canada,
and of the British Empire as a whole. For the

first time the annual convention was held out-
side the United States. On this occasion the
A. A. C. of A. is advertising Canada. No more

subtle compliment could have been paid to the
British Empire.

The American is hard-headed.

After the farewell session.

For years he has been quietly seizing the opportuni-
ties to “get in” on Canadian investment. He saw a
country to the north of his own which would have
a development even greater than that of the United
States. He got hold of the fact which Sir Wilfrid
Laurier enunciated: that the nineteenth century was
America’s; but the twentieth century is Canada’s.
His money has been pouring over our borders, into
our farm lands and our cities. There has been a
constant invasion of Canada by America, resulting
in mutual benefit of no little account. The United
States, having spied out Canada and seen that it is
good, is prepared to advertise the fact, and it starts
out by holding a convention here of men whose sole
business is expert advertising. Bringing this con-
gress to Canada in 1914 has internationalized it in
North America. It is the outward and visible sign
that the ad men of the United States take Canada
in on an equal basis. That is what the executive
intended to show. But their larger, if unconscious
mission has been to advertise Canada as a country
supremely worth advertising.

The first result has been to show the ad men them-

(Concluded on page 15.)

; i hite pants and dark blue coats, with bright
The Boston Pilgrims, numbering 138, looked swagger in W g ght blue streamers.
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Wanted--More “Sam”
Blakes

AM?” Blake is dead, I see. Canada will be
the poorer for his loss. “Sam” Blake
was a man who was pot airaid to say
right out in meeting just exactly what

he thought on any public question—and some-

times on private peculiarities as well, The great
thing about him was that he gave you nis
opinion—not the opinion which he thought you
might like to hear, or which would make him
popular, or which would not cause him any trouble.

He did not dodge and smirk and skulk and slide his

way through life. He did not follow the line of least

resistance. He tramped straight ahead, his head up,
his eye on yours, a real man, unafraid. He did not
fear that he might lose his job or see his revenue cut
off or miss his ambition—though he did sturdily ob-
ject, early in life, to having another man passed over
his head. But that was probably less disappointed
ambition than a manly indignation at what he re-
garded as a failure in fair play.

e g %

WE have mighty few *“Sam” Blakes to-day. - The
great majority of our big-brained men, whose
opinions are worth much, are as cowardly as

cats. They have so many interests at stake that they

are always fearful lest one of them will suffer at the
hands of some puppet in office whom an outspoken
opinion may offend.  So they swallow their opinions,
and give the public carefully considered and cautious-
1y sterilized samples of popular platitude or meaning-
less mumblings which will not get them into trouble
with any one nearer home than Thibet. From
cowardice of this sort, it is only a short step to de-
ception; and the first thing these. timorous time-serv-
ers know, they are deliberately misleading the public
as to what they think—not merely hiding it. If it
pays them to keep out of trouble and avoid loss by
hiding an opinion, a steady practice of this poltroon
policy so vitiates their moral sense that they will
soon be ready to pay themselves better by lying about
t¢heir opinions.

g 9 ¥

HERE are lots of men in Canada who are strong
enough, in every sense of the word, to give their
fellows the great benefit of their real opinions on

public questions and public men. They have a com-
fortable competence or a safe “job.” They are be-
yond the reach of the vengeance of any petty poli-
tician who might resent their criticisms. They do
mot aspire to office; and so can snap their fingers at
both political wire-pullers and popular prejudice.
They could stand up above the common ruck of place-
hunters and constitutional cowards in the most hon-
ourable distinction open to a citizen in a free country,
and could become known as plucky and unterrified
truth-tellers on every occasion. To such men, if
they playcd the man, a very rich reward would come
in time—possibly sooner than they think. At all
events, they could be certain of the secret envy of
their compatriots;_ for all men love above all things
bravery and courage.
ye

T UT the truth-tellers amongst us are so few that,

when we lose one, the gap is quite visible. Who

wiil replace “Sam” Blake? Can you think of a
single candidate for his position? The woods are full
of apologists and speakers of soft things and “trim-
mers” and compromisers and all the contemptible
category of cowards. There is a lot of bold rhetoric
heard; but it is always on safe and assured lines. Men
‘take up “noble stands” well within the entrenchments
and out of range of any effective artillery. This is what
‘makes our alleged men of “light and leading” so little
Juminous and such limping leaders. This is what
leaves us so wholly to the interested self-seeker and
the flexible politician. The consequence is that the
only outspokenness we hear is from men who have
neither the experience nor the capacity to speak with
wisdom; and the people, finding them unreliable
guides, fall into indifference—and leave politics to

the politicians.
ye ye e

OR there is no doubt that a busy people like ours

F will not take time to master their own politics.
If they are not well-led, they will march to
slaughter like any other mob. Most of us feel that
we can better afford to pay down our share of the
fine inflicted upon us by bad government than take
time from our business to organize and agitate and
fight for good government. We have about as much
“patriotism” as a pack of dogs—indeed, I slander the
dogs; for they have an instinct qf pack loyalty which
serves them for reasoned patriotism, and serves them
far better than our reasoned product does most of us.
“‘We regard it largely as a matter of dollars and cents
—of profitable employment. If we can make more

§¢

money by paying blackmail to bad rulers than we can
by pausing to fling them off our shoulders, we will
pay the blackmail—nine times out of ten, unless they
are stupid enough to wound some of our sentimental
prejudices.

e g

ND all we ask of our big-brained men is to tell
us plainly what they think. They need not get
out and organize unless they feel like it. There

are lots of ordinary citizens who can attend to that
sort of thing, once they get the inspiration and the
guidance. But we need more “Sam’ Blakes to stand

right up and show where government is bad and
where it is good. Will we ever get them? Yes; when
this country has got over its money-madness and its
love of boastful display, and comes to realize that
Canada is not a “mining camp” but a permanent home
for ourselves and our children forever. Then we will
build permanently—and among the permanencies
that we will build will be decent and honest govern-
ment. There are plenty of “Sam” Blakes in the
United Kingdom; for the people of the British Isles
look upon them as their homes, and propose to see
to it that they are run in the best possible fashion.

e o9
HE marvel to me is that more men do not aspire
to this distinction. Almost anybody can be
a member of Parliament—few of us can be in-
dividual forces, whom Members of Parliament fear
and respect. A man whose speeches from a private
platform weigh more heavily than the speeches de-
livered in the House of Commons, has a power in the
country which I would expect all big-souled citizens
to covet. Such a man was “Sam” Blake. May we
frequently see his like again!

THE MONOCLE MAN.

A Man With An-ldea

WHEN a public servant gets an idea which he
believes will benefit the public if put into
practice, his troubles have merely begun. Mr.
N. G. Neill, the Publicity Commissioner who has put
North Battleford on the map in large type, recently
decided that the great need of Western Canada was
an independent publicity bureau which would tell
the truth about every district in the West. Straight-
way he proceeded to try to popularize.

As a betting proposition the chances are about
twenty to one against Mr. Neill. Unless the West
changes very much, it is not likely to be satisfied
with the plain, unvarnished facts. Up to the present
time the West has deified only those publicity men
who could paint pictures and dream dreams. The
message that the Western cities have sent out to
the world does not tell what they are to-day, but
what they are likely to be fifty or a hundred years
hence.

Undismayed, Mr. Neill called a “Colonization and
Development Convention” at North Battleford last

month and invited all the prominent people in the
West to attend. Of course they did not attend. The
idea of having one advertising bureau for every
district in Western Canada was too new to be ac-
cepted readily. Nevertheless, a few people met and

. discussed the subject and passed a series of resolu-

tions. A permanent organization was founded for
“the establishment of an impartial bureau for the
giving of unprejudiced and reliable information as to
the conditions existing in each locality. Another
resolution emphasized the point that the urban com-
munities of the West had grown faster than the rural
communities, and that it would be necessary to de-
velop agriculture and other industries in order to
support the present urban population. Finally, a
resolution was passed in favour of mixed farming
and the establishment of live stock companies for
the purpose of rendering financial assistance to
farmers engaged in raising live stock.

Mr. Neill’s idea is excellent. If he will persist,
he must win.

At The Ontario

to go to press on that day. This is the result.
degrees you will see the cartoon as it wouid have ap
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THE OLD KNIGHT CAN STILL HAND OUT A SLEEP-PRODUCER

(Mr. McConnell, our cartoonist, was instructed to prepare a cartoon for this week's paper which would be

“good’” whether the Conservatives or the Liberals won.
If you will turn the page to the left a distance of ninety
peared had the cartoonist expected Mr. Rowell to win.)
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What the Canadian Girl Learns at School

N inquiry into the efficiency of the Canadian
girl wage-earner, the result of which was
published in the Canadian Courier for May
4th, 11th, 18th, and August 10th, 1912, con-

vinced the writer that low wages are to some extent
the consequence of lack of earning power on the
part of the girl at work. This is no excuse for the
employer who underpays. The Canadian Courier is
a constant advocate of the minimum wage for women.
It seems more than probable that minimum wage
legislation will be a powerful remedy against the
poverty and hardship of the wage-earner.

The more intimately, however, the writer becomes
acquainted with the circumstances of individual
girls who are wage-earners the more she is impressea
with the good chance of the girl with knowledge of
a certain character and the poor chance of the girl
who is without this knowledge. The girl who knows
enough to keep herself in good health and fit for
her work, who knows what to eat, when to rest, how
to buy clothes and something about making them,
who knows how to get her money’s worth when she
spends her wages, is practically certain to do well,
even if she has no craft or trade training. She has
'the essential knowledge. The ‘wage-earning girl who
18 without this knowledge cannot get on.

THE serious condition of affairs which we have
to face in Canada is that the average girl wage-
earner, and the average girl as well who is not

a2 wage-earner, are poorly equipped in regard to

this knowledge. The writer hopes to convince the
reade_zrs of the Canadian Courier that under present
conditions the average girl can be given this know-

ledge most effectively only in the public schools. A

system of public school instruction has grown up

in all parts of the English-speaking world which
takes almost no cognizance of the fact that girlg
have a special need for knowledge of this kind.

Let us try, from an unprejudiced point of view, to
come to a conclusion as to what girls, if they are
to be useful women, most need to know. The most
important knowledge for a woman is the care and
hurture of infants. How to make and keep herself
in health, and how to maintain and promote the good
health of others, is the next requirement in the equip:
ment of a woman. Knowing how to prepare food
and plan meals is a part of the woman’s health and
efficiency knowledge. Knowing how to spend money,
how to buy, is the next essential for the woman. To
this should be added some knowledge of the making
of clothes and millinery. It is practically impossible
for the average woman without this last-named
knowledge to make the best use of money. An under-
S'Eanding of the buying value of money, and the proper
division of an income, whether of an individual or a
hO}lsehold, is knowledge that the average woman re-
Quires to-day so wholly, and so differently from years
ago that it seems strange no plan has yet been de-
vised to give the buying value of money a place in
school—or even in home—instruction.

These are not the only subjects on which girls
Deed to receive instruction. But consider how poorly
t_ € average woman is equipped for her business in
life who is without this special knowledge. On the
other hand, a man may be efficient without much
knowledge of any of these subjects, although some
knowledge ig desirable, for neither men nor women

do their best without help from the other side of
he house,

LET anyone who does not agree that a girl needs
teaching on these subjects consider whether a
boy who had as little training for any particular

occupation as the average girl often has for her par-

hCUIar Occupation, would be likely to succeed, unless
te had more than average ability. It is not wise
© Dlan everyone’s school for the exceptional person.

i U’ public schools are what we have made them.

thafo SDirit of fault-finding, the statement is made

is p1 our public school curriculum, generally speaking,

Dmf:nned to show the attractiveness of clerical and

or ui’-Sional occupations. The public school prepares

versite high school and the high school for the uni-
bility Y. The public school curriculum—in all proba-

Negg ? e unconsciously—develops the attractive-

is noto City life as against the attractiveness, which

that tﬁ own, of country life. It is generally conceded
attra, tie Public school curriculum should show the

:Ler?i%all and professional callings; and that the school
um should certainly be planned to do justice
€ attractiveness of country life.

SCHOOT, ANYONE CONSIDERED THAT OUR

TENDING AhE HAS ALWAYS TENDED, AND IS

OF Wy W: TO MAKE THE SPECIAL WORK

PORT ANq?fI SEEM UNATTRACTIVE AND UNIM-

LETsc}I:S See what girls are taught in the public
an‘d°°ls- Take the lessons taught in the junior
Qireq ¢, Senior fourth classes, considering work re-
ent goanr EIrlS of fourteen and fifteen with suffi-
taking .thuracy for our purpose. The reason for
What thee‘se classes is because we want to arrive at
Behog) StaVera.ge girl is taught befere she leaves
ficuyt fo atistics, generally speaking, are very dif-
8¢t in Canada. In the United States, school

veness of other occupations as well as of .

By MARJORY MacMURCHY

authorities say that seven per cent. only of children
who attend public schools become pupils in high
schools. In Canada, in one instance at least, it is
reckoned that ten per cent. only of the children
attending public schools ever become high school
pupils. Making generous allowance, both in age and
in numbers, one is safe in saying that from 80 per
cent. to 90 per cent. of Canadian boys and girls leave
school between the ages of fourteen and sixteen. The
curriculum of the junior and senior fourth classes
gives what the average Canadian girl is taught at
school before she goes to work or is employed at
home. The curriculum taken is that of the Toronto
public schools, which may fairly be regarded as
representative.

The school week numbers 25 hours, from nine in
the morning till four in the afternoon, with an in-
terval of an hour and a half at noon, five hours a
day. Please remember that you are considering how
a girl of about fourteen spends her hours in school
from nine till four, five days in the week:

Arithmetic, 334 hours s .. 15%
Physical Exercise, 25 minutes ........ ...... 12-39%
Reading and Literature, 3 3-4 hours .......... 159%
(45 minutes for Scripture reading.)

Writing, Gymnastics, 25 minutes ... ... ..... 12-39%
Recess, w2 112 Nours = ua s O gt 81-3%
Higtoryy 1 13 hourst s ol & - itiea s 51-3%
Geosraphy, 1.1:8 hourge: oo o . ot ecimani iy 51-3%
Drawine 16 honrs "ot il n e o Tl n s 4 2-3%
Spelling, 1. 9.3 - holre: o o os L R 6 2-3%
Grammar 119 BOUrs e e el 6%
Composition, 21-4 hours ........ A PR g 9%
Musicad S holr oo e e e 31-3%
Nature. Study, 1 houresli oons - o0 e i A 49,
Needioworice1-2: hotlr .. a0 ol o e 2%
Hygiene, 1-2 hour ....... IS S BRI et T 2%
Writing and Business Forms, 2 1-12 hours 81-3%
Domestic Science, 56 hour .................. 31-3%
Special -Teaching, T 14 hours ......o. . .- 5%
Closing Exercises, 5-12 hour .........c..0. .. 12-39,

Total s oo o iy S e e 100%

(Concluded on page 15.)

IN TIME OF PEACE, REMEMBERING WAR

A Patriotic Ceremony on the Battlefield of Beaver Dams, June 241b.

The 12th York Rangers from Niagara Camp did a ‘“feu de joie”” and march past, and patriotic speeches were deliv-
ered by United Empire Loyalists in honour of the heroes in the most historic battle of 1813.

Chief David Sky, of the Mohawks, about to shake hands with Lieut.-Col. G. Sterling Ryerson, when the President

of the United Empire Loyalist Association was made hon orary chief of the tribe, with the title ““Rah-de-vi-yohs,”

which means “Great Warrior.”
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The Farce of the Komagata Maru

RITISH COLUMBIA is still agitated by the be-
wildering drama of the Komagata Maru, whose
shipload of Hindus have for some weeks been

quarantined in Vancouver Harbour. The Japanese
liner was chartered by Gurdit Singh, a leading spirit
in the East India colony, who since the landing of
the Maru have been responsible for paying $14,000
of the total $40,000 due a few days ago for commis-
sion and harbour dues. The immigration department
in Vancouver have prevented the Hindus from land-
ing. Counsel for the Hindus alleges that the preven-
tion is illegal. The order-in-council prohibiting the
landing of Hindu labourers and artisans, and all
Hindus coming in any vessel not sailing direct from
an Indian port, is said by Hindu partisans to be
inapplicable to the Komagata Maru, which sailed
direct from India with a passenger list of Sikh
farmers. The Hindu counsel has applied to the
Supreme Court for a writ of mandamus against the
board of inquiry investigating the case. The Japan-
ese captain is said to be afraid to sail without pro-
tection from his passengers, who might commandeer
the vessel, and to be willing to sail if under the escort
of a cruiser from the Japanese navy, two of whose
gunboats were given a public reception in Vancouver,
Harbour a few days ago. Some Hindus have at-
tempted to board the vessel from a motor-boat. The
Vancouver City Council has sent a resolution to
Premier Borden. A mass meeting was mooted but
withdrawn. Meanwhile, the Hindus held a protest
meeting in which some incendiaries went so far as
to advise the Hindus to return to India for the pur-
pose of stirring up a hornets’ nest against the Bri-
tish Government. British Columbia sentiment is
determined that the Komagata Maru shall sail with
her unwelcome passengers. At the same time there
is nothing to compel the Maru to sail so long as the
claims of the shipowners and the harbour-master are
paid by the Hindus on shore. Premier Borden has
been in direct communication with the Imperial auth-
orities, and it is understood that because of possible
trouble in London his government has advised the
immigration authorities at Vancouver to allow the
‘Hindus to land until the courts decide the case.
Alarmists on both sides must be given second place
to common sense. British Columbia frankly does
not want Hindus of any sort. Then it seems reason-
able that Hindu farmers should be permitted to go
farther and settle upon land in the prairie provinces,
where they have as good a chance to assimilate as
some of the Europeans already brought out by the
Immigration Department. There is a reason why
British Columbia should object to the further importa-
tion of Orientals for settlement in that province.
There is no reason why the Hindu immigration prob-
lem should not be settled by a conference between
the Ottawa Government and the Imperial authorities.

% o we
The Imperial Conference

BVIOUSLY two principles require to be recog
nized if imperial co-operation is to be suc-
cessful, writes Mr. Richard Jebb, in the

“Morning Post” of May 20th. The first is that each
government must carry out promptly any resolution
of the Imperial Conference to which it has been an
assenting party. Secondly, no government should
abandon a policy which has been so adopted without
again consulting the Imperial Conference.

For example, in 1902, the British Government was
a party to a resolution in favour of Preferences.
That Government was in power from 1902 to 1906,
and did nothing to carry out its share of the pro-
gramme. Again, the Newfoundland Government
voted for Preference in 1907, and has never done
anything to carry it out. Mr. Jebb deprecates these
two failures.

Another failure to keep a pledge was the British
Government’s promise at a Conference in 1909 to
create an “Eastern Fleet,” built up of units provided
by the several countries concerned—Australia, New
Zealand and India.

Dealing with the second principle, he points out
that it has been observed recently by South Africa.
That country gave a preference on the understanding
that a similar preference would be given by Great
Britain. South Africa now desires to repeal that pre-
ference, but General Smutz and General Botha
have declared that they do not feel free to do so
until the matter has again been discussed by another
Conference.

Newspaper Postage

EVERAL reasons justify the Postmaster-General
S in demanding an increase in newspaper postage
from Canadian publishers. British publishers
mailing to Canada pay three cents per pound, one-

half of which goes to the Canadian Governmeqt.
United States publishers bring their papers In
here fast freight and then mail in this country at
one cent a pound, which all goes to the Canadian
post-office. Home publishers pay only one-quartqr
cent per pound, which is considerably less than their
British and United States competitors. The Cana-
dian press recognize this and are willing to pay a
higher rate.

Under these circumstances, their opposition to the
Postmaster-General’s Bill, which was defeated last
week, requires explanation. The publishers want
certain new regulations and are determined to get
them when they agree to an increase in rates. Hence
they have decided that any Bill which goes through
must contain both items—the new rates and the new
regulations.

The publishers of Canada,
issue periodicals and technical papers,

especially those who
are entitled

ANOTHER WHITNEY VICTORY.

BESPITE all the efforts of the Conserva-
D tives to prevent it, the chief topic in the
Ontario election campaign which closed
on Monday last was “Abolish the Bar.” The Con-
servatives believe that this end may best be
accomplished by the present Local Option Act,
while the Liberals would introduce a provincial
prohibition law. The Methodist and Baptist
ministers took an active part in support of the
Liberals, and their efforts affected the results.
The Presbyterians were not as active, and the
Anglicans and Roman Catholics were neutral.
When the Legislature was dissolved there
were 88 Conservatives and 18 Liberals. Five
new seats were created, making the total num-
ber of seats in the new Legislature 111. Three
Conservatives and one Liberal were elected by
acclamation. In several constituencies, thgre
were no Liberal candidates, their place being
taken by Independent or Conservative Tem-
perance candidates. The results follow:

Conservatives ....c..ocevcaceons 82
Independent Temperance ........ 1
TADOTAIE )i oo wlasos snininis iasin-sinimbie 27
TODOIY. . -5 vsismciiose s dina wsn oo s e 5

3154 G B e 111

Some changes will occur when further re-
turns are in, but the general result is a ma-
jority of 53 Conservatives over thq Liberal
Temperance and Labour representatives com-
yined. Sir James Whitney, the Premier, was
re-elected in Dundas, as was Mr. Rowell, leader
of the Opposition, in North Oxford.

The temperance candidates were defeated
all along the line. Sir James ‘Whitney, w}u_en
informed of the results, said: “I have had vic-
tories before; but this is a triumph.” These
words tell the whole story.

to special consideration. American papers come i_n
here free of duty, the price of magazine paper 18
higher here than in the United States, duty ha:s begn
paid on most of the machinery used, duty is still
levied on engravings and electros—the Canadian
publisher is thus handicapped by geography a_.nd
tariff. The only protection, oOr counterbalancing
privilege, the publishers here have, is a lower postage
rate. If this is taken away, without other advantages
being given, the result might be serious.

Canada needs better and stronger national papers.
It is the duty of the Government, of which the Pgst
Office is a part, to encourage weeklies and monthlies
which circulate from coast to coast and help to de-
velop a broad national sentiment. This is a point
which the Post Office officials have hitherto regarded
too lightly.

It is currently reported that the Post Office officials
have announced that they desire to eg:clu.de trade
papers from the newspaper list. This is extra-
ordinary, if true. These papers serve a useful pur-
pose in promoting internal commerce and educqting
the merchants of the country along national lines.
They carry a class of news which is not to be found
in daily papers, and yet is important to the com-
mercial life of the country. The lawyer wants his
law journal, the doctor his medical journal, the uni-
versity man his university news, the architect his
architectural news, the grocer his grocery paper, and
<0 on. The farmer’s trade journal is the agricultural
weekly, and he is in the same position as the mer-
chant and professional men. All these papers must
have a national circulation or they cannot succeed.
Therefore they should have the same low rate over
the whole country as the daily papers have in their
limited territory. §

The Postmaster-General is to be congratulated

upon his desire to increase the revenue of his de-
partment. Nevertheless, he must not allow his
officials to mislead him. The publishing business in
this country has probably paid less profit than any
other industry in the country. The publishers who
have grown rich can be counted on the fingers of
any man’s hand. Not more than twenty-five per
cent. of Canada’s twelve hundred publications pay
more than a bare living to their owners. The cost
of getting national circulation is enormous, due to
the scattered distribution of our population. New
York State, for example, contains as many people as
Canada, in about one-hundredth of the area. The
Postmaster-General must take all these matters into
his consideration when deciding upon the policy of
his department. Their consideration by his prede-
cessors in office explains why newspaper postage
has always been nominal in Canada.

As has been intimated, low postage has been the
only sort of protection which the Government could
extend to the publishing interests. A duty on news-
papers, periodicals and trade papers coming into
Canada was not deemed advisable nor possible.
Such a duty would be contrary to the spirit of the
Berne Convention, which regulates international pos-
tal matters. The Canadian papermakers had also to
be protected, and this has made Canadian printing
paper higher in price here than in the United States
or Great Britain. This was an additional reason
for low postage.

Post Office officials, in their zeal for revenue, are
apt to overlook this history and these conditions,
but the Postmaster-General, whoever he may be, can-
not afford to do so. The needs of our national life
must be considered before Post Office revenues.
Otherwise there would be no justification for parcel
post and rural mail delivery, or for the extremely
low rates paid by the Post Office to the railways for
carrying mails. Nevertheless, if the Postmaster-
General and the publishers sit down together, to
discuss the subject in a friendly manner, a decision
will no doubt be reached which will be satisfactory
to the Department as well as fair to the publishing
interests. An increase of rates is possible without
any corresponding rise in subscription rates.

A New National Cartoon

B ETWEEN ‘““Johnnie Canuck’” and ‘“Miss Canada,” this
country seems to be having a hard time to get a
national cartoon fit to associate with John Bull and

Uncle Sam. And it was forty-seven years ago

Wednesday of this week that the British-Imperial Parlia-

ment passed the Act of Confederation. All this while

we have beeh muddling along without either a real
national song or a national cartoon.

Poor John Canuck always seemed to have been the
nice little bib and tucker boy who first sang ‘“The Maple
Leaf Forever’ at school, with all the other boys and girls
joining in the chorus; till he became a compromise be-
tween a Calgary cowboy, a mounted policeman and a
tailor’s model—and then, by the irony of fate, an editor
man grabbed him and used him as a name for a paper.
And it is some proof that nobody ever took much stock
in John C. or there would have been an injunction to
restrain that editor from purloining his name. Miss
Canada is perhaps a little older, and she has been stuck
into cartoons ever since J. W. Bengough printed a cer-
tain comic supplement called ‘“‘Grip.” Sometimes she is &
trim little fur-wrapt maid that looks like an Ottawa
school-girl starting for a snowshoe trip; sometimes a
pensive young spinster half-way between a Grecian maid
and a heroine from one of E. P. Roe’s novels.

The latest reincarnation of Miss Canada was bill-
boarded at the Ad-Men’s Convention last week; and this
caricature was the ultimate termination sometimes
known as ‘‘the limit.”” In the same bi-national poster,
intended to symbolize the friendly feeling between US
and U.S., there was a superb coloured portrait of Uncle
Sam togged up in Stars and Stripes lifting his hat to the
lady. And the lady, looking like a mistaken identity
between a cultivated wash-woman and a nice Nauhscap®
squaw from Ungava, was all shawled up in the Union
Jack, doing her best to get a new-moon smile across to 8
the inimitable old Father of the Fourth of July, but look-
ing very awkwardly uncomfortable. In all the post-
impressionistic settings of Miss Canada from the days
of Lord Dufferin until now, this one was surely the worst.
All that was necessary to make her the ‘“ne plus ultra” of 4
burlesque was a disc-machine behind the board giving
a cracked mezzo-soprano imitation of ““O Canada.” OFf =
if the artist had gone a little further and depicted Uncle =
Sam leaning over to chug this drab Miss Canada under :
the chin, we should have been feeling like the late JameS
Russell Lowell, once U.S. ambassador to Great Britaith
felt when he wrote that biting essay ‘“On a Certain Con*
descension Among Foreigners.” y z

It is time we discarded Miss Canada. This country i? :
not that kind of lady. In the forty-seventh year 9 -
Confederation we may be pardoned for presuming tl“‘“1 :
any lady who represents this country in a nationd’ =
cartoon should be a masterpiece of womanhood &%
superbly modelled as the top figure placed by walteé
Allward on the monument to the South African hero®
of Empire. If the national figure is to be a man, e}
suggest that it should be some such a man as the sam
sculptor placed at the base of that monument; a m i y
that looks as though he had the muscular and nervot -
and mental manhood that came up from the bush i
the Victorian era to the conquest of the twentié

century. ut

Perhaps we don’t need a national cartoon at all. Bug
we surely don't need caricatures created by the blunder
ing whims of any puerile artist that takes a notion a5
mis-express his patriotism by a bundle of dry-go‘zh
topped off with a near resemblance to a face. On &

forty-seventh anniversary of Confederation. we are 2
titled to ask the Government of Canada to offer a pr

open to all Canadian artists, for the best obtaina®

national figure of Canada—or none at all
NEMO:
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When Fire-Damp Made a Mining-Town Into a Morgue

On June 19 an explosion in the Hillcrest Collieries, in Alberta, entombed nearly two hundred miners. Waiting at the mouth of No. 1.

The Hillcrest Horror

ESS than four weeks after the greatest marine
catastrophe in Canada came the worst mining
calamity that ever happened in this country.

On the morning of June 19th two hundred and thirty
men went down the shafts of the Hillerest Collieries
In Alberta, near the edge of the Rockies. Their
Workshops were more than a thousand feet below
the level of the little town where, with their wives
and families, they made up most of the population.
Breakfast dishes in the little houses were scarcely
Wwashed, and the children just nicely settled to their
studies at school, when something happened in the
black caves of the coal down below. There was a
slight tremor in the houses. Women went to the
doors. Wives of miners never know when some-
thing may go wrong in the mines. In a short time
the entire population of the town were hurrying to
the mouth of the pit at No. 1. The wires were busy.
Special trains with rescue apparatus were on the
Way from Fernie. Hillcrest, which since the strike
of 1911 had minded its own business, and during
1913 turned out 30,000 tons of coal a month, most of
it for use on the C. P. R., was suddenly the centre
of the whole coal-mining area in that part of the
Rockies. In the excitement nobody knew definitely
Very much of what precisely had happened all in
about the time it takes a miner’s pick to go up and
down again, Fire-damp, the deadly gas of the coal
mines, had mysteriously exploded, and the streets
of the underground village were blown into a wreck.
Nearly two hundred men were caught when the roofs
and walls of the mine shifted. Forty were brought
P alive; fifty-two dead that day. The others were
uried alive with their shovels and picks. The little
OWn of Hillerest had become the scene of the worst
Wining disaster in Canada; a much greater calamity

N the Fernie fire or the town of Frank, when the
Mountain gliq qown upon it.

Had such g thing happened a month before the
:;hole country would have been roused to excite-
s:m- The sinking of the Empress, with her thou-
mind dead, was still more than fresh in the public
it‘end' The Hillerest calamity was read as a news

om and shudderingly passed over. The Dominion

hVeI‘nment voted $50,000 for relief of the families,
gazfse fathers were buried down below. The rescue
Wa.sgsf did all they could and pulled away. No. 1
ma or the time being out of business. And the
hagement were unable to explain how the thing
Thu':ome about. Hillcrest No. 1 was considered safe.
catastchapter after chapter in the book of the world’s
news rophieg ig written. Monday’s papers contained

& Of the assassination of the Austrian Crown

Ce and his wife, So it goes on.

A New Baseball League

SOhﬁgoNE has been talking about a fourth Major
48Ue in organizeq baseball. What nonsense.

There {;3 Whole business is on the down grade.
neWsDapould € one league less next year, if the
Dengg OIS stopped boosting this sport at the ex-
others that are equally worthy, if not
asebal] o c. 44y, the public is going to call this
b Uf, and put itg money in semebody else’s
team tp,’ Baltimore has, given Jack Dunn and his
cold shoulder—ang there is more to follow.

CALGARY GETS A MEMORIAL TO HEROES IN THE BOER WAR

Vo

Public demonstration last week when Hebert’s magnificent equine monument was dedicated in the City of Oil.

MONTREAL GIVES MEDALS TO FIREMEN LIFE-SAVERS

or Martin handed out forty-six medals to men Who, in five years, never turned their backs t
Lt week: My fire ladder when lives were to be saved.y ¢ iy
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Courierettes.
ARVARD has added a course on

lumbering. List. to. all ‘the
merry quips now about block-
heads and chips of the old block.

The suffragettes are now using car-
rier pigeons. It can no longer be said
that the pigeon is a bird of peace.

Hello girls are said to be heavily
charged with electricity during the
winter. That’s nothing to the way the
telephone subscribers are charged.

Sherman once said something about
war. With liquor banned from the
U. S. army and navy some of the
Yankee soldiers and sailors agree
with the general.

Now comes the testing time for the
June grooms, when they come face to
face with the bride’s cooking.

The Canadian Senate has granted
a divorce to a couple named Merritt.
No doubt on the merits of the case.

Given a pretty woman and a plain
dinner the average man should be
happy.

Some people seem to work on the
idea that an ounce of fiction is worth
a pound of fact.

Isn’t it funny how anxious some
politicians are to keep the preach-
ers out of politics—when the preach-
ers happen to be on the other side
of the political fence?

A church in Toronto is to be con-
verted into a garage. Yet they con-
tinue to call it “Toronto the Good.”

Prominent vicar in England pre-
dicts painless extinction of old men
because they are useless. Why re-
striect it to old men?

Man arrested for vagrancy in To-
ronto refused to talk in police
court, so they sent him to jail.
They should have elected him
to the City Council as a foil
for some aldermen.

Russia sent twenty-five law-
yers to jail for roasting the
Government. Let Leader Row-
ell .ponder on what he is es-
caping.

In the words of the ancient
joker, it now develops that a
lot of candidates were just
running for exercise.

2 2 R

Doctor’s Orders.—‘“My hus-
band 1is just getting over a
spell of sickness, and I want
to buy him a shirt,” said Mrs.
Jones.

“Yes, ma’am,” said the clerk.
“Do you want something in a
stiff bosom?”

“No, sir,” replied Mrs. Jones,
decisively. ‘“The doctor says
Jones must avoid anything
with starch in it.”

L

The Sense of Touch.—Jack
—“They tell me that the blind
have a very keen sense of
touch.”

Jimmy—*“How is that?”

Jack—*“Well, I came across
a blind chap the other day who told
nie that he felt blue.”

L .
Cattish.—He—“I think
hair is lovely.”

She—“Oh, she has some prettier
than that.”

Mabel’s

L A ]

Used To It.—Brown—‘Taxi drivers
and plumbers ought to make good
cavalry soldiers.”

Black—*“What makes you think so?”

Brown—*“They know how to
charge.”

L R R
Easily Understood.—Mr. Brown

had been out duck-hunting and came

back with big stories of what he had
done. His little son had gone along
with him and was- supplementing
father’s stories.

“One day I was going along the °

road and shot seventeen ducks,” said
the hunter.

“Were they wild?” queried a list-
ener.

“No,” put in little Johnny, “but the
farmer that owned them was, and
paw had to pay for them.”

» 2 R
Correct.—Two heads are better than
one—when it comes to kissing.

2 ®®

Recipe For a Sweet Summer Night.
—QGet as close together as you can—
take her hand in yours—give her a
gentle squeeze—just enough to flavour
the whites of two eyes—have them
well rolled—Ilet left arm go to waist—
and don’t stir!

2 ®

Too True—“Why is love like an
umbrella ?”

“Give it up.”

“Many who take it forget to re-

tarn: 11
» ®2 R
Prosperity Note.—There’s one big
advantage in being a carpet-cleaner—
you can always raise the dust.

LR A

The Natural Inference.—Husband
(who has been reading his paper)—
“A fool and his money are Soon
parted.”

Wife (excitedly)—“Oh, yes, dearie;
how much are you going to give me e

2 ®
The Reason.—Binks has sworn off.”
“Is that so? - How on earth did that
happen?”’
“He got a little more than usual the

‘'REALISM IN EXTREMIS.

In Cincinnati they have appointed a blind man as judge.
Perhaps they want to make the blindness of justice the

real thing.

other night and went around to his
creditors and paid them all.”
L N
And Why?—John Bull’s drink bill
increased by $25,000,000 last year, And
just listen to John howl when Lloyd
George boosts the income tax.

L .
In a Word.—Going to blazes—the
fire brigade.
2 2 ® :
Distance Counts.—“What’s a can of
gasoline worth?”
“That depends on the distance to
the nearest garage.”

2 ® ®
Anything For a Change.—He had set-

tled down to his after-dinner smoke.
“John,” she said, “I've got a lot of
things to talk to you about.”
“Good,” said her husband, in af-
fable fashion. “I’'m pleased to hear it.
Usually yo’t want to talk to me, dearie,
about a lot of things you haven’t got.”

2 2 ®”
The Perfect Woman.

Her early education was attended to |

with care,

When she was grown she did not have
a rival anywhere;

She’d learned to hark with deference
to men whene’er they spoke,

And early they accustomed her to
every brand of smoke.

They taught her not to ask a man
where he had been at nights,

They’d also taught her not to try to
put his desk to rights;

They’d given her to understand that
she must never care

If on his manly shoulder she espied
an alien hair.

They’d tried to teach her not to fuss
and not to talk too much,

And that the sleeper’s wallet she must
never dare to touch;

And, too, they made her see that it
was safer, yes, by far

To face the front when she got off
a moving trolley car.

She learned these things and many
more, and then she chose a man,

And they together went through life
as happy people can;

No misery could enter where a woman
is like this,

And so they spent a carefree life in
happiness and bliss.

» 2 ®

Pulpit and Press.—A Canadian who
has recently returned from a trip to
Britain, tells of an amusing thing he
heard while traveling through Wales.

It was just after a mining disaster
in which there was considerable loss
of life, and the catastrophe had cast
a gloom over the little Welsh town.
The story had been exploited in all
its harrowing details in the papers,
and the preacher in the leading church
of the town thought it wise to make
some appropriate reference to it in
his prayer.

Kneeling,
vently:

«Q Lord, doubtless Thou hast
learned through the papers of
our recent and grave afflic-
tion.”

he began fer-

® ®®
The Old No-bil-i-ty. — Some-
times the American likes to get
pback at the Englishman be
cause the latter builds so mula
on his parentage.

A young Englishman sought
a position in an attorney’s of-
fice in New York. Bye-and-bye
one of the partners came in.
Said the youth, putting his
monocle in his eye: “I say,
I’m the Honourable Tom Mac-
faddist, of Ripton Castle,
y’know!”

“Indeed,” said the attorney,
“take a chair.”

“Yes,” went on the monocled
one, “my father is Lord Mac-
faddist of the old no-bili-ty!”

“Indeed!” the attorney re-
marked again, “take another
chair! You need two!”

2 2 ®
No Doubt of This.—After
years of experience, we have
come to the conclusion that
the most modest thing about
the average man is his salary.

What Woman Wants.

To love.

To be loved.

To be told about
times.

To have something to do.

To have somebody to do it for.

To be petted—once in a while.

To have a big-hearted boss
who will let her have her own
way until she is in danger of

it—some-

making a fool of herself.

Strange.—A rolling stone gathers
no moss, yet birds of a feather flock
together.

L ]

“I wear

Summer Sus-
penders out of
sight under my
shirt.

I1yld trousers upand
shirt down.

Give this cool, neat
shirtwaist,

Just the thing for
Lounge Shirts.”

o
coaTLESS
'SUMMER  SUSPENDER

has patent button
loops that can't slip
off buttons.

4 Genuine stamped
"*KING COATLESS "
on buckles,
THREE STYLES: &

2 button loops, fasten 1 ateachside, aspicture.

8 button loops, fasten 1 at each sile, 1 atback.
4 v " Wog e o ou oguow

5 o at your dealer’s, or postpaldany S

C. whers on receipt of b0c. i

State Style, and Name of Dealer,

THE KING SUSPENDER CO.
. TORONTO, CAN. 3

RS

i

I

ﬁh’

; —
‘f//l"l \ \\
{ 1% IML \ g

This dustless mop
needs no oil

) —cannot smear or stain.

—collects and holds the dust.
—gives a fine, high, dry polish.

"TARBOX

( DRY DUSTLESS
MOPS and Duste

—are treated by a permanent
chemical process which lives as long
as the fabric. Washing renews their
efficiency. Cleaner—safer—better—
less costly than oil-soaked mops.

———

At your dealers.

TARBOX BROTHERS
Rear 274 Dundas St. -~ TORONTO
'Phone College 3489 4

NE DULO |
“PEERLESS”

/

Should your copy of »
Canadian Courier not reac
you on Friday, advise th

Circulation Manager.
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What the Canadian Girl Learns at School

(Concluded from page 11.)

It is not contended that these sub-
jects are not useful. If they are
taught in such a way that the pupil,
when he or she leaves school, knows
how to work, school has been a suc-
cess for that pupil. But about the
barticular case of the girl at school;
what has been done to fit her to be-
come a useful woman? Have the
three hours and three-quarters spen:
in teaching her arithmetic—that big
portion out ' of twenty-five hours g2
week—been given to teaching her the
value of money, how it ought to be
spent, what money can buy, or the
divisions of an income? We all know
that nothing of the sort ever comes
into publie school arithmetic, Look
fmd choose in which lesson the girl
is taught the things she most needs
to know—thisg average girl of ours who
leaves school for good at fourteen
Years of age. True, we have needle-
work 29, hygiene 2%, domestic sci-
ence 2%; and without exception these
Subjects are taught at the end of the
day when the least is likely to be
learnfzd. Arithmetic is given the first
morning hour every day in the week,
every school day in the Year. It is a
byword how little the average girl is
able to profit from arithmetic as it
1s taught anywhere, Still, needlework,
dorqestic science, and what is called
hygiene—of g kind—have crept into
the public school curriculum, 5 1-8
ber cent. out of 100. (o at the end
of any school day and watch a do
mestic science clagg at work.
Will see then how the average girl
loves School. She really does love
domestic science teaching. One lesson
th.e average girl loves better., An in-
Stitution called The Little Mothers’
Club may be found in some Canadian
Sschooks, In these clubs girls are
taught the care of children. These
also come at the end of the day. But
the aspect of the little girls at school
1S cheerful and delighted to a most
Noticeable degree.

TWO objections are certain to be
made to this proposal for having
girls taught the care of children,
health, buying, housekeeping, money-
value, dressmaking, millinery, etc.,
in the public schools, The first ob-
Jection is that girls should be taught
this knowledge at home. The second
1s that the subjects taught in schools
Now must be taught first; the other
knowledge is either instinctive, or can
be taught better later in life. = -
Taking the second objection first,
Oone declines to believe that infants
Should be left to the care of instinct.
1€ work of a woman needs all the
Instruction which can be given her
Teasonably. As to the time when such
Matters should be taught. ‘No one is
advocating butting off learning to read
and write till later in life, But there
S a time early in childhood when
Children want to be employed helping
€Veryone, They are imitative then to
a;l extraordinary degree. The average
5 rl does not 80 to the university, not
oD to the high school. But take the
iversity undergraduate, or under-
8raduate, a5 gy example. Should she
leI:Sh her university course and then
angn how to cook and plan meals,
how to keep herself and others

healthy, and how to care for children?

It would be turning the natural order |

about. But it is often done, never-
theless. If there is to be a choice be-
tween the girl of fourteen leaving
school a good reader and writer, some-
what deft at arithmetic, and leaving a
healthy, little person who knows how
to keep herself fit and efficient, is
there any doubt after all which is the
better choice? But in reality, there is
no difficulty. What we need is a sub-
stantial recognition in the teaching of
the public schools that the average
girl leaves school when she is four-
teen and has to have an equipment
that will help her to be a capable, use-
ful woman. This she will never be
by means of arithmetic alone.

Any objector who says that mothers
should teach their daughters such
knowledge at home may be answered
in two ways. Are girls, now, as a
matter of fact, being taught these
things at home? A partial answer to
this question will be given immedi-
ately. Otherwise, the state has taken
the girl of school age away from home
most of the day when the work of the
house is going on and when she could
be taught at home. The state has in-
curred the responsibility of her teach-
ing. The average mother has not the
opportunity to teach her daughters,
and she is often, unfortunately, ignor-
ant of what she should teach them.

As to whether girls are being
taught domestic matters at home, the
following gtatement has been prepared
with great care. Answers were taken
from a class of thirty girls between
the ages of fifteen and eighteen. The
girl represented is hardly the average
girl. Her opportunities are better. In
most cases the help of the girl was
not needed at home. None of them
were at work. It should be remem-
bered that the girl of fourteen is very
often at work, which brevents her
learning housework, etc. This fact
increases the necessity for her learn-
ing before she leaves school. What
then is the Canadian girl who has the
best chance in education learning of
domestic matters in her home?

Out of the class of 30, 17 know noth-
ing at all of the care of babies. Five
have taken care of babies in the
family. Eight know a little about the
care of infants.

Nine out of the thirty can prepare a
full meal. Eleven can do some cook-
ing, mostly cakes and desserts. Ten
know nothing at all about it,

Eleven take full care of their own
clothes, mending, etc.

Eleven take partial care of their
clothes.

Eight take no care.

Fourteen out of the thirty have no
allowance and keep no accounts. Two
only have full dress allowances and
keep accounts. Fourteen have small
personal allowances, and of these six
keep accounts.

These are Canadian girls who are
having the best chance to be useful
women. The average girl in all prob-
ability is being taught less at home
than is shown by the answers tabu-
lated above. Simply and absolutely,
the Canadian girl is not being given a
fair chance. She is not being trained
for her business.

An Army of Ad-Men

(Continued from page 9.)

iselvesaﬁ?lt howuwell worth advertis-
4 really is. Many of the

_?%ﬁ;gates knew little of the country,
e of Toronto, the town in which
nvavere meeting. They did not
300 Oo(t)hat between $200,000,000 and
Sk 2000 is invested by American
Wareny In Canadian branch factories,
They d;lses and disl_:ributing centres.
amoyng not recognize that a similar
DUt jny of Ame_rlcan money has been
tate, 0 Canadian lands and real es-
1915, ¢, ©Y were unaware that in
g € Value of gooqg manufactured
facts thata was - §$1,600,000,000. The
Tt Canada hag 5 railway which
iag 18 second to none on the
bitlon St a DPermanent annual exhi-
. ic 1S unique in ijtg magni-
8lificance, g department

store which is one of the six biggest in
North America; cities that quietly and
unobtrusively are taking their place
as great industrial centres, and many
other marks of sterling progress, have
never been blazoned forth, beqause
Canada is British, and the Britisher
once formulated a proverb that ac-
tions speak leuder than WOI:dS. ;

If the business of advertising is to
open the eyes of people, then Canada
has been advertised during the past
week. Just what some of the dele-
gates new to Toronto expected _to see
would be hard to say, but certainly it
was something very different . from
what they did see. One man from Ari-
zona said he knew Toronto had a
trolley line, but he thought that in
the main, it was still a city of wooden

<

The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful
complexion.

If you value your good

looks and desire a perfect complexion,
you must use Beetham's La-rola. It
possesses unequalled qualities for im-
parting a youthful appearance to the
skin and complexion of its users. La-
rola is delicate and fragrant, quite
greaseless, and is very pleasant to use.
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure
a pleasing and attractive complexion,

BEETHAM'S

Obrainable  frem  all
Chemists  and  Stores

M. BEETHAM & SON,
CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with electri-
cal devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool-in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all ‘these devices are ready for
your inspection. Competent demonstrators will
operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
‘““AT YOUR SERVICE’’

12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adelaide 404

If You Like Good Beer

—just step to the phone and call up
your nearest dealer and have him send -
a case or a few bottles of

COSGRAVES

(CHILL-PROOF)

PALE ALE

You will find that the delicious flavor
and malty richness makes COS.
GRAVES fit for Kings and “then

"
some. o

As light as lager
but better for you.

) . ’ 3 .
Don’t Wait "Til Duck-time
But learn now of the best and most perfect *‘biids” you
ever shot over— MASON'S DECOYS. Ducks, Snipe,
Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys Our Specialty. Their ex.
cellent reputation during years of use have made us the
largest manufacturers in the world. All sporismen should

have our illustrated catalog. Sent FREE on request.
PREMIER” MALLARD, Reg. U.S. Patent Office Mason’s Decoy Factory, 452 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich,
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shacks. When he saw the corner of
Yonge Street and King Street, which ]

in the last year or two has been con- SChOOlS and COllegeS
verted from a dark, old-country city J
corner, into a miniature Broadway,
with skyscrapers rising twenty stories

high, he opened his eyes, and said he WESTBOURNE

Capital Paid Up, $2,000,000.00 allowed it had v%lﬁythilng they ildadhilil;
Arizona beat. en he was told tha
Assets - - $5’000’000’00 Toronto had half a million people he SCHOOL FOR C}IBIE
began to think he had neglected
Those who have the intention of making an investment, should é’foz‘%rafphy-th Hzpf’ﬂY’t the Utlgetlgg' 278 Bloor Street West,
write us for particulars of our five per cent. debentures. The place for the delegates was the x- Toronto, Canada
. Tt 2 ’ e hibition Park. No city in the Union
safety of this security is easily ex_plamed and the splendid interest has anything of this kind which is Saliadl be-snens Monday; ,
return makes them very attractive. Complete report for 1913 ahead of Toronto, and the fact that Sept. 14th, 1914 ¥

it is the scene of the greatest annual

sent on request. exhibition in the world is a powerful A residential and day school,
proof of the progressivism of the coun- well appointed, well managed
try. and convenient. Number of
The ad men took possession of the resident pupils limited to twen-
city. The streets were gay with bunt- ty-eight. Students prepared for
ing. Four thousand beribboned and University Examinations. Spe-
badged Americans, in all sorts and cialists in each department. Af-
styles of headgear and dress, made it filiated with the Toronto Con-
look more cosmopolitan than ever. It servatory of Music. F. McGilli-
“was the first convention of any kind vray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Direc-
or magnitude that came near causing tor. For announcement and in-
that conservative and diligent city to formation address the Principal,
THE take a week off from pusiness and go MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.
in for a celebration in the name of
business. The hotels were alive with e o
INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS || aveer sens and cromees S0 5o
time you were liable to be startled ,\K\W HOME
FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE by the delegation from Chicago telling @2 ~
you—with an absence of harmony, ! £ ) STUDY
Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your but with lots of gusto: Rl s
Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged. “They say old Toronto, she ant got o e taken by correspor-
. . o ad — 2 d enpg, u students
Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death, or She's I;‘{yf;,yljil the while: style all Trias 10 desiting to graduate
to the member in case of his total disability, or to the mem- the while.” e |_5j‘_-|a 15 session.
ber on attaining seventy years of age. Or if you happened across the men UEEN’S
Policies issued from $500 to $5000 from Dallas or Fort Worth, with their
sombreros, and their cartridge belts, UNIVERSITY
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS you might have imagined it was shoot-
up day in a cowboy town on the KINGSTON, ONTARIO
Foe Fathae ! 5 s prairie. Everybody who could get ARTS APPLIED SCIENCE
or er information and literatare apply to hold of a badge did so. Several To- EDUCATION Including
FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R. rontonians declared by the badge on MEDICINE ENGINEERING
Temple Building ; TORONTO their coats that temporarily, at least, SUMMER SCHOOL
they belonged to Waco or Pittsburgh. JULY and AUGUST 22
The Texans enlivened things gener- : :
ally by serenading the newspaper of G. Y. CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont.
: fices by the gentle and noiseless
| | | — 1| 1L method of revolver practice. Fred. m*
O R i MecJunkin, of Dallas, Texas, drove his Iﬁhﬂp Fg'gﬁfgg’;‘;{gﬁﬁgg
. Mexican burros round town and acted Day School for Girls.
ur Remuneration as Executor T sia have oillee i Strarhan i Sotricuistion
. ¢ Mexican dispute in five minutes. 2 len . ;
THE‘ remuneration allowed. by the Surrogate COl_lrt The delegates declared that Toronto %thnnl Dgnlxee:nuce x}\‘tr?::%m;x:: ;n}ci 1
to a Trust Company acting as Executor, Admin- had given them a royal welcome. A i RFiaihﬂttIl:!g- R :
. 5 ol = O . € RI, Ve 1sh
istrator or Trustee is the same as that allowed to a L (e ot ’cgﬁgtfx;n%g:’;syﬁéz Al b i
: G geon 5t 3 3 - g X ’ » PRINCIPAL = = MISS WALSH
=l private individual acting m a like capacity. This delig(liltg[gi with the stre%ch of water w ‘{:ClﬁPRINﬁIP?L - MISS NATION
L) T . B . . roun oronto. He told the writer eha e A
Company, Wth 1ts ﬂna_nc1al .responSlblhty' wide e).(pe.rl— that he had never been on any sort > = l!kllsoaetlZ?,’ E?!!mg%ﬂd"!oromo
ence and efficient staff is an ideal Executor. We invite of steamship at all till he took the & BRaNGH JUNIOR DAY SCHOOL.
2 2 ; tri i i 1 inde 2
8] correspondence or confidential discussion. ‘Zgitvéﬁ‘ﬁoﬁmﬁefggﬁ’;t to Sarnia. The | | BGeEiey, Nl Red mistreacs
- on. provided many Reopens Sept. 10th, for Resident Pupils, |
. A amusing incidents. The El Paso Club, kand 10 A. M., Sept. 11th, for Classes. J i
E)aﬁolzaﬁislmst who were very anxious to secure the ]
: 3 Printeﬁ‘s’ dInlk Cup, had a member who a
2 4vat . sent the delegates into roars of laugh- !
W“"y’ﬁi‘m‘m ter, when he said: A Truly Helpful ‘
18-22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO “Though the El Pago Club is only. Environment
Montreal Winnipeg Edmonton Saskatoon Regina a young club, we do things and do :
) 3 them fast. We have wiped out the §1°f your daughter at the period when
. P er character is being formed.
F = — fakir and the gra.l‘fter, and erven out :
‘_—"l[-—l the charlatan with the whip-lash of

public condemnation. We started to
clean up civic matters, and we did it.”
Referring to the dinners, he said, For prospectus and terms, write the

i
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«they were the hottest, liveliest and Principal 60 1

UF busiest things you ever saw.” R. I Warner M.A., D.D.. St. Thomas Ont. }{

«gend down this trophy,” he con- <

cluded, “where the last story of the i

§

o] | i
3

"

3

.

E |

subjugation of the plains is being told,
NINE. OFFICES IN TORONTO where the silver Grande”’—but roars The World-Famous

B of laughter drowned the finish. = Highly indorsed

. Edmonton, who were also after the by educational

Branches and Connections throughout Canada. {rophy, also provided some amuse- |_0|sett leaders, profes-

oo . i # o o : ki f th i i &

British and Foreign Correspondents in all the principal cities g;zlzg’r sd‘;i“}a;‘;(% (i)t ioebcgtxaggglerd S;ﬁ{ :i:;;al n?:g b:::l,

of the world. like a June bride.” Memor others through-

R . 5 r Four days of business and pleasure, out the 1d
Letters of Credit issued enabling Canadians travelling of handshaking, of new acquaintances who have v‘gg;e- .
abroad to have ready access to funds in any foreign city. made and old ones renewed; four fited from this ;

days of constant surprise, of oppor- ys e marvelous sys-

E m tunity for benefitting by the wisdom tem. 4
%tmd experience of thelr‘ fgllows, _of in- Prof. A. Loisette’s Great Work
erchanging ideas, of setting up ideals uAS
—_this was what the Ad Club conven- 2 HSIM“-AT'VE MEMORY,
tion meant. But it meant more than r, How to Attend and Never Forget”

THIS INVESTMEN HAS FAID L EER CENT. that. To the members it meant re: D
PER ANNUM d ¢ th ; efective memories made per
balf yearly since the Securiti ¢ thi I;i?;nine; e;ggiinzi afr:&e: . ylf:v{;s}fg&' fect. Heretofore sold under
b curities of this Corporati 1 ; ’ ’ )
the market 1% years lago. Business established 28 o;mea;v;re Iﬁv'éitﬂ,.‘,’,’é new endeavour; new power. And to ;ti?; g;!l‘litereslt\}‘(i:gioris aéld ?ttl'ﬂ;
r.n‘uy'L b’:oxi;:z;awnml!ll Siﬁlc?ﬁ. yhOled any time after one year. Safe Toronto and Canada it meant four eas reacﬁ ¢ all RARCEOET
request. 3 8 and booklet gladly furnished on days of whirlwind advertising, and the C}Ioth 1‘2) Ple ] 0
NAT]ON E UR ’l‘ making known to all and sundry of the post paid mo. Price, $3.0
resources and opportunities of the 4 g
AIJNFES C'rlON ulFE BlUEs CORPORATI ON ’ LIMITED country in no uncertain manner. The NORMAN RICHARDSON
CONFEDERA ILDING - -  TORONTO, ONT. Ad men’s army invaded Canada, and 12 E. Wellington St. - - Toronto
this should produce great results. I




Dommion SEcurmmies
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 190,
TORONTO MONTREAL LONDON ENG

6% INCOME

Municipal and
First Mortgage
Industrial Bonds
to yield 6% are
fully described in

our Quarterly
List now ready

for distribution.

A copy of this list
may be had upon
request,

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds

PELLATT st
PELLATT oo,

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

Private wire connections with W, H.
GOADBY & CO., Members New Y orle
§!M!z Exchange.

The Federal Life

in 1913 completed a vear which for
advance and results far surpassed
all previous records, BEvery item
of the Company’s operations
Showed " the most ~ gratifying  in-
crea.ses', Which should be just as
fratifying to Policyholders. as to
s.ds Shareholders. One of the most

Vantageous gains was in the

oMpany’s earning powers. It
eadmed on  jts total Invested
ndg:.

$182,839.11

g; an _actual increase of over 637,
Spells. .. S2rnings of 1912, - This
t}? Progress, “Write for a copy

€ full Annua)l Report to the

Eederal Life Assurance Co.
OMme Office HAMILTON, ONT.

British, America Assurance
ompany

(Fire)
INCORPORATED A.D. 1838

Assets over $2,000,000.00
SSes paid since orga

nization over
.00.

$36,000,
w.

L 5 » General Manager,

HE
MOT :trAVAGE OF A CLOTHES
€ ubiquitoysg, Nothing is
Aarpets, Blankets or

thin sWi ho s gest unless sprink-
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The Passing of Edward W. Cox

JUST four weeks ago the “Canadian Courier” and other newspapers were

announcing that Mr. Edward W. Cox, President and General Manager of
the Canada Life, had been made a director of the Imperial Bank. He
was just turning fifty years of age, and his tall, athletic figure indicated that
he had thirty years of business ac-
tivity ahead of him. He had had very
little sickness and was not aware of
any serious trouble. Shortly after-
wards it was discovered that he had
a growth in his throat which might
prove dangerous. In company with
his brother, Lieutenant-Col. H. C. Cox,
of the Imperial Life, he at once left
for England, where he underwent
treatment at the London Radium In-
stitute. The despatches indicate that
he died from the hemorrhages of the
throat following the operation. What-
ever the cause the news that came
over the cable on Saturday last star-
tled the business community of To-
ronto, where the late Mr. Cox was a
financial leader. His father, the late
Senator Cox, passed away in Janu-
ary of this year. Another brother
died some years ago, and Lieut.-Col.
H. C. Cox is now the only male sur-
vivor of the family. Edward W. Cox
Financial Toronto is the poorer.

THE LATE EDWARD W. COX.

was a man we could ill afford to lose.

Don’t Count Your Chickens-----

AST week, the “Canadian Courier” contained in these columns, an article
under the caption “Is Laurentide Too High?” and said that though last
year the quotation was between 203 and 214, and this year between 175

and 180, the probable truth is that the stock never was worth more than 150,
if ever it was worth that. A prominent Montreal financier takes issue with
this statement, on the ground that

“in trying to figure out why some stocks in the Montreal list are selling

at what looks to the casual observer as abnormally high levels, one should

not consider the actual earning power that has been shown by the companies,
but as well give some attention to the possible developments in connection
with the bonuses that are likely to accrue to shoreholders.”

He goes on to say that this is applicable to Laurentide.

“A new development has occurred in connection with the important plan
which the company is carrying out, which will result in it having a large
water power project of its own. It has been stated that this water power
development will give Laurentide from 100,000 to 150,000 h. p., and as a
result after taking all it needs itself for its manufacturing requirements,
it should have 75,000 to 125,000 h. p. to sell to outside concerns, . . . The
earnings of this water power development will accrue to the holders of
the Laurentide securities. It has been estimated that these earnings,
within the next year or two, should permit a bayment of a dividend of
4 or 5 per cent. to Laurentide holders, over and above the eight per cent.
which they are now receiving on the stock, and there is also a possibility
of a separate company being formed to operate the water power develop-
ment, in which case holders of Laurentide stock would receive the com.
mon stock of the new company as a bonus.”

Both these instances have the same feature. Our correspondent would
maintain that the stocks of both are not quoted too high, since their possibilities
foreshadow increased earnings. The flaw in this argument is the word
“possibilities.”  Every security could be boosted by a set of possibilities, if
those in control were so minded. It seems to us that here is a case of count-
ing a chicken before it is hatched. The time for Laurentide to be quoted as
high as 175 or 180 is not while possibilities are still in the air, but rather
when the developments foreshadowed are actual facts. There’s many a slip
between stationary and increased earnings. Laurentide is too high for its
earnings, at present.

Representative Stocks for Six Weeks

NOTHER decline brought the list down a peg last week. Practically every
A stock is down, but the average drop on the leading stocks is only one

point. The comparison for six Saturdays is as follows:—
May June
23 30 6 13 20 27
......... 26 27 2514 257 26 243,
Ei‘;’;’ﬁi‘;ﬁa G ot e 6% 8% 8y 77y 18y 7734
Bell. Melophone ol f ooty 146 146 146 146%  146% 145
Canada Bread: s diiu o 31% 3115 311 30% 303 301
Canada »Cement . i ooy s 2814 2834 29 2914 29 2815
Can, Gen. Bleefric. .. .uo.. 1033, 104 104 101% 99 981,
PR el R Lol 1931 xd196 19416  193% 1943 194
Dom. Steel Cor. SO e L 21% 211 2234 231 2215
Lake 0f WOOUS ...osoensnss 127 127 12635 - 197 128 129
Liaurentide ' ool ciivrnssnsgs edl (vaen i 179 176 179 175
Mapkavecn s b ol s St 8034 82 817% 8114 807% 7914
Montreal Power ........... 220% 221 2231, 224 2278, 2251
RV 6 F e R 97 97 96 83% 87 84
Toronto Railway ........... 131% 131% 131% 129 130 127y
AVBIagE ', cavsiaainsine 104 1049 104.1 103.3  103.9 1028

Enquire First: Invest Afterwards

M VAN HORNE very rightly protests against Can.agia being
IRbIZ&ggéJB’t cause English investors put their money into propositions that
turn out wrong. He points out that British would-be investors have

lots of places where they may enquire as to the safety of their proposed
investment.
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Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

TORONTO STREET -
Established 1855,

President, W. G. Gooderham;
First Vice-President, W. D. Matthews;
Second Vice-President, G. W. Monk;
Joint General Managers, R. S. Hudson,

John Massey.

Superintendent of Branches and Sec-
retary, George H. Smith.

TORONTO

Paid-up Capital .......... $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund (earned)... 4,250,000.00
Investments ... ... . .. ... 31,826,618.37

Deposits Received.
Debentures Issued.

Associated with the above Corpora-
tion, and under the same direction
and management, is

The Canada Permanent
Trust Company

Incorporated by the Dominion Parlia-
ment. The Trust Company is now
prepared to accept and execute Trusts
of every description, to act as Execu-
tors, Administrator, Liquidator, Guar-
dian, Curator, or Committee of the es-
tate of a lunatic, etc. Any branch of
the business of a legitimate Trust
Company will have careful and prompt
attention.

The Royal Bank

OF CANADA
Capital Authorized .... $25,000,000
Capital Paid Up ....... $11,560,000
Reserve Funds ........ $13,000,000
Total Assets .......... $180,000,000
HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL

H. 8, HolT - - Presoent

E.L. PeasE, Vice-PresioenT & GENERAL MANAGER

300 Branches in CANADA and
NEWFOUNDLAND; 30 Branches
in CUBA, PORTO RICO, DoO-
MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRI-
TISH WEST INDIES.

LONDON, ENG,
Princess St., E. C.

Savings Department at all
Branches.

NEW YORK,
Cor. William
and Cedar Sts.
SR Dlialaiiaden )

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

The Imperial Trusts Company

of Canada
EsrABLISHED 1887

47 Allowed on Deposite
© Withdrawable by Cheque

57 Paid on Guaranteed
(4 Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

Heap OrFick:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronto
Tel. M. 214
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CANADIAN COURIER.

Canadian
Municipal Debentures

The quielness in commercial busine:s is, as evidenced by recent
bank statements, producing imporiant acct mulaticrs ¢f moneys
by large financial institutions, which in tern must lerd to lower
interest rales, and likewise decrease the interest yield on the
better class of investment securities.

Our advice to clients is {o {ake early advantoge of all meri-
torious municipal offerings at current prices :—

Price

Security. to Yield.

CITY OF TORONTO,. ONT 46% .. convi v e, 4.66%
PROVINCE OF ONTARIO (ANNUITIES) .......... 4.50%
PROVINCE OF ALBERTA 4% .....coovvvivencnnsns 4.80%
TOWN OF OWEN SOUND, ONT,, 5% ............. 4.90%
TOWN OF BROCKVILLE, ONT.,, 5% .............. 5.00%
CITY OF BRANDON, MAN., 5% .......c.coceeucunnn 5.10%
TOWNSHIP OF BRUCE, ONT,, 5% ................. 5.12%
TOWN OF HESPELER, ONT.,, 5% .......voovuuienen 5.12%
BURLINGTON, ONT., 8% .....0.c0-veiscmashonscins 5.20%
CITY OF SYDNEY, NS, 4% .......coceiuuvennes 5.20%
TOWN OF LINDSAY, 56% . ....iccioeniiivusooens 5.20%
ELMIRA, ONT., 675 c.v .o iaiiniee ol soiidn s 5.25%
TOWN OF NORTH BAY, ONT.,, 5% ........ccccocnue 5.25%
TOWN OF SUDBURY, ONT., 5% ..ci-viiiiinnncions 5.38%
TOWN OF WESTON, ONT., 6% .......cocoovuveennens 5.38%
CITY OF MEDICINE HAT, ALTA, 5% .....covvvens 5.38%

TOWN OF ST. LAURENT (MONTREAL, Q.), 5%.. 5.38%

TOWNSHIP OF RICHMOND, B.C., 45% ............ 5.40%
STREETSVILLE, ONT.-5% ... c.o.cciivcnssvosccs 5.50%
DIST. NORTH VANCOUVER, B.C, 5% ............ 5.50%
TOWN OF SUDBURY (SEPARATE SCHOOLS) o 5:25%
TOWN OF ESTEVAN, SASK., 5% .......cciveuences 6.00%
CITY OF PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE, MAN,, 5% ...... 5.40%
CITY: OF NELSON, BiC., 5% . .-:ov st aiisssiiness 5.50%
TOWN OF ESQUIMALT, BC,, 5% ................ 5.65%
TOWN OF SIMCOE, ONT., 5/52% .....c..c..ccvnnnn 5.25%
TOWN OF WATROUS, SASK.,, 6% ............... 6.50%
ALBERTA SCHOOL DISTRICTS, 8% ......c..c...... 6.75%

Send for July list, giving complete particulars.
on request,

A. E. AMES & CO.

Union Bank Building, Toronto.

Gladly sent

Investment
Bankers

Established
1889

The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D., D.C.L. .... President.
ALEXANDER DAIRD " i o daanvsees General Manager.
JOHN AIRD

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of every legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable
in the currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is
drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to

different countries.

The Law of the Solitudes

(Concluded from page 8.)

coughed its message of death. Once,
twice, thrice the red flame split the
semi-light, and at each report the
great bear winced and growled defi-
ance, but she kept on her course like
avenging Death, the mother-heart
within her crashing out the command:

“Tear down,” above the stabbing
barks of the rifle.
LaRosse, crouching among the

cedars, laughed and worked the lever
of his Winchester feverishly, as,
pumping bullet after bullet into that
avenging force which was advancing
he strove to bring it twitching to
earth. Then, as the great bear raised
herself on her hind legs, the laugh
died in his throat and the sun-bronze
in his cheek faded to pasty yellow.
He was afraid, and, as is common
with cowards, his nerve failed him
when it was most needed. As the
mother bear advanced upon him,
champing her blood-flecked mouth in
fury, he fired again; then, casting
aside his rifle, he sprang for a small
buttonwood close by.

As he drew himself aloft, the big
bear struck at him. He could feel the
wind from her great, armed paw fan
his feet. He climbed higher in the
tree, and in the seeming safety of its
branches something of his_old-time as-
gqurance ‘came back to him. He
laughed and shook his fist at the huge
animal that now stood a little apart
watching him from crazed eyes. Well
did the trapper know that it was but
2 matter of minutes, seconds, perhaps,
ere the wild thing he had pursued
and harrowed so relentlessly for five
years would crash down and pant
her wild life out in crimson spume.
He knew well that some of his bul-
lets had gone home; violated mother
love alone was keeping the big bear

1 alive.

Once more he laughed and shook
his fist at her. The old bear backed
slowly away, and the muscles in her
great shoulders twitched and bunched
as she prepared for the rush. Like a
flash she launched herself forward.

Her heavy body struck the sapling
with such force that its sappy trunk
split from root to branch. So great
was the compact that the trapper was
thrown violently from his place of
vantage to the needle-carpeted sward
beneath. Before he could twist about
and draw the sharp knife from his
belt, the big bear was upon him.

There was no fierceness in her
movements now. Rather were they
the deliberate actions of one who had
planned to kill slowly and mercilessly.
Gripping the partly-stunned trapper
by the shoulder she lifted him bodily
in air and hurled him back on the
moss with a quick twist of her jaws.
Before he could move she gripped him
again, this time by the other shoulder.
Then she swayed, and for perhaps
half a second her hold relaxed.

That moment was sufficient time
for the trapper to draw his knife,
but his arm was paralyzed by the
crushing jaws of the animal, and he
had no strength to send the long blade
home.

The big bear trembled and swayed
above him. He arose weakly and at-
tempted to creep towards the rifle
lying some distance away, but divin-
ing his motive, the bear twisted
about and struck out with all her de-
parting strength, and the man who
had erred went crashing through the
glender trees, a crumpled, broken,
lifeless thing. He had broken the

sacred law of the Solitude, and had

paid the price.

The old bear stood swaying uncer-
tainly for a time, then slowly, totter-
ingly she fought her way across the

cedar-clad ground to that other clump
which held the dead body of her cub:
Gamely she strove to reach that spot
before the thickening film on her eyes =

utterly obscured her vision.

And sO

she fought off death until she stood E

abave the sprawling dead thing.

‘Reaching down she touched his wee 3

nose with her own. Then,
quivering sigh she sank down- beside
him.

Vogue of the Motor Truck

(Concluded from page 7.) ;
but it has been banned in Montreal—

of gasoline,” but it didn’t—and they,
too, bought tickets. Some said, “They
must be adding the cost of the motor
to the bread price,” but the firm didn’t,
unfortunately. 3

OR the more orders it got the more
F money it lost. The driver gained
a remarkable ascendancy over
the affections of the most fashionable
kitchen help in the city, but his glory
was not lasting. A strange man took
his charge away from him one day,
and rather ostentatiously allowed the
pearl-grey creation to get damaged in
a collision. At all events, it proved an
excuse to take the thing off the route,
and its driver had to return to wiping
spokes in a garage. The general man-
ager, who had foisted the “creation”
upon the firm, was called upon to
resign. =

The motor had eaten up thousands
of miles of gasoline in its short career
through a few city blocks. The en-
gine could not conveniently be stopped
at every house, and yet it continued
to consume gasoline while the cook
made up her mind whether to take
brown or white. At the end of a day
it usually showed a consumption suf-
ficient to have carried it to Toronto
or farther, whereas it had done little
better than half a score or SO of city
pavement miles.

The problem of motor trucks,
whether for light or heavy delivery, is
very largely a question of stops. It is
the stops that count. A horse may
be stopped or started without affecting
the cost of delivery. Of course, for
light loads, where speed is no object,
he remains the superior of the engine.

But the heavy load, which has to
be delivered in a hurry and all at one
place, or two at most, belongs to the
motor truck, and its usefulness in this
field promises to be extended by the
use of the trailer. The trailer has just
recently been introduced in Toronto,

for the time being at all events.

with & =

3

London, England, gasoline or steam
tractors are permitted to draw a trail:

of not more than three trailers. B
this means the machine can be made

to draw an enormous load and make -

use of power which otherwise woul

be wastéd—the draw-bar strength O~

the engine, in technical terms.

he
engine scarcely needs to be stop 9,‘1
in delivering the trailers; a moment’®

disconnection of the transmission i
all that is necessary to allow tB
helper to uncouple the trailer. In th!
handling of heavy materials and
large lots the trailer is of inestimabl
advantage.

The motor truck and motor delive
of every kind—not forgetting
motor-cycle—is growing in applicatio
and efficiency. Its effect may alrea!
be noted on city streets. The moO
ment of traffic is faster and not ®
congested as would be the case if oB
horse-drawn vehicles were in U8
Also, because the motor truck T
quires good roads, it is helping U
automobile proper in bringing abo
improvements. It extends the ter™
tory over which merchants may hoF
to sell goods and brings the count!
and the town closer together.

Creating Interest.—‘‘I understand ¥
you favour local option.” ?
‘“Yes,” replied Colonel Stilwell.

“But you are not a total abstain®
yourself?”’
“No. But my doctor has limited

to a very small allowance, and I lik £
add as much as possible to the excl
ment of getting a drink.”—Washing
Star.

2 e w :
Had Gained Experience.—~Wifey—
you recollect that once when we ha
quarrel I said you were just as meal
you could be?”’ 1
Hubby—‘“Yes, my dear.”
Wifey—*‘Oh, Tom, hotw little did I
you then.”—Boston Transcript. -
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Woman and Politics

URING the month of June, when the elections
for the Legislature of Ontario were literally

a burning topic, I heard more than once
4 married woman express herself to the
“Oh, I think elections are simply dreadful!
I'm so glad my husband is not in polities.”

instance of sour grapes, and that
her husbang would failed to secure
any nomination in Ontario. However this may be,
in a few cases, I believe that mmany women are abso-
lutely consistent in their dislike 'of the political
arena as a scene for the husband’s activities and
ambitions. There is a natural dislike, on the
part of g Woman, to have her husband made the
object of public attack, although in Canada, “mud-
slinging,” in jtg most objectionable form, is seldom
to be anticipated. Then political life always
means g domestic sacrifice. Only those who are
unaware of what the burdens of public life mean,
tl}ink of those Occupying responsible positions as
Sinecure-holders,

However, by the time a politician attains to
the honourg of the Cabinet, to say nothing of the
leadership, hig wife has become fairly hardened
to the slings and arrows of outrageous political
fortune ang is prepared to sit through campaign
meetings where her husband’s absolute unfitness
for office is urged excitedly by determined
Obponents, I have seen the wife of a very
Drominent politician in Ontario remain quite calm
and Smiling through a savage onslaught on her
husbang ang say cheerfully to a would-be sympa-
thizing friend: “Oh, it is only politics. I have
been trained to listen to this kind of thing.”

ere is a rather serious side to woman’s
Obbosition to political life for the head of the
Ousehold. As g young woman said, lately, whep
2 worthy citizen expressed his contempt for poli-
tical honours: “That is all very well. But it is
our country, after all, and, if men like you are
8oing to despise public life and class aldermen
and members of Parliament as ‘grafters,” what
I8 to become of Canada?”

“Bad 8overnment cures itself,” said the worthy
Cltizen, with g shrug of the shoulders. “The
beople finally become disgusted and exchange one
Set of grafters for another. Then the new ones

®have themselves, for a few years, in fear of
®Ing sent home.”

“But, in the meantime, what becomes of the
Dubljc? The health of our citizens is, in part,
deDendenwt on the men who hold civic office. A
typhoiq epidemic in Ottawa, Montreal or Toronto
Means paq city government.”

That’s another story,” said the man.

Y oW e .
Canada’s Birthday

’I\HIS Week, Canada has been celebrating her

forty-seventn birthday, with all the jubilant

Only CC0Tum which befits a grown-up nation.

the yﬁ Olle of the early statesmen, who watched
joie St days of the Confederation, remains to re-
vy D the Prosperity of the Dominion of to-day.
o aCross the Sea, in a typical English home-
Of hig 1_Slr Charles Tupper is spending the twilight
n ife ang stiy) Sends a message of remembrance
SOhgratulation to the land in which his political
as flg °Te Spent. What a rushing torrent of waters
mer g, o0 Deneath Canadian bridses sinec shat sum-
fol‘mally D 1867, which saw the four provinces
ang ci}; United! We phaye known political conflict
Vil strife, We have faced grave problems in
onand State, we have known our years of de-
uri Our seasons of doubt. But, taking our
1 ca;l § the lagt forty-seven years, he would be
& great b la lan who Wwould not look forward, with

elief in the Dominion and its people.

elingady’ Who is a mogt enthusiastic patriot,
ch waq e lately about the first Dominion Day,
Celebrated, i per opinion, much more
“Ho ¥ than it ig to-day. ;
o concluded, magnanimously, “Can-
eéven if we haven’t the
- But you should have
Play that evening, my dear, over in
before 'he}t, Was a park worth while, in those
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scenes, dear to the old citizens, have changed in an
almost disheartening fashion, and yet we all believe
that the ultimate result will be progress. The Cana-
dian woman, .who played so important a part in the
pioneer days of hardship, has bequeathed to her
descendants a sturdy nature and an unshaken pride
in a country, whose golden age lies in the future.

% ne e
The Matter of Adoption

HE story of the little girl, orphaned by the recent
T terrible disaster to the “Empress of Ireland,”
and adopted by a wealthy family of Quebec, is

like a chapter from an old-fashioned romance, Among

MRS. J. D. REID,

A Delightful Hostess of Simple Tastes, is this Chatelaine

of “The Farm,” at Prescott, the Rural- Home of the
Minister of Customs.

athetic scenes, associated with that
(tilé(;olral,ltailgg vlzfreck, none was more tragic than the
lot of the bereft little children. That Florence
Barber, one of the forlorn smal} creatures, should
find so ’re‘adily a welcoming home is one of the gleams
of brightness in a so_mbre tragedy. e %
The adopted child is often discussed in these ayg,
when juvenile welfare is so much in the foreground.
An orphan asylum, however well cquucted, seems
a rather chilly home for very small citizens, although
it is much better than the home where thex:e is a
drunken father or a neglectful n_lo‘ther.‘ I.t is said
that, in the case of adoption, a little girl is nearly
alWéys preferred to a little boy, and, of course, a
tty little girl, with golden curls and sparkling
o yis almost certain to be chosen. Not long ago,
'eye:s-' city of Montreal, a wealthy merchant and his
m‘fbde isited an orphanage, asked to b_e shown the
s ellv irls in the institution, and w}nsked off the
sxpa i g: in an automobile to a luxurious home ‘and
p!ettlesb ble inheritance of millions. It was a curious
t'he prg am-a, more interesting than any moving pic-
e lra tl'xe transition from an orphan’s estate to
g ai}trion of a capitalist’s heiress. And it may
e pobs n just a matter of extra long eye-lashes or
h.avg,ﬂ'ee depth of dimple which recommended thart
3 il ullg baby beauty to the parents in search of
gaxr):*qectl;yailaughter. Yet, however affluent the home

'S TASTE
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to which the adopted baby is taken, those of ug who
have had “our very own” father ang mother are not

in any danger of envying
a case.

The magazines are So distinguished in these days
by the wails of forlorn spinsters, that it may occur
to many practical readers that some of these desolate

amsels with wealth and leisure might well adopt a
homeless wee citizen and give it something more

the small person in such

Some years 480, an unmarried woman about thirty-
five years of age, who was alone in the world and
had a dear old house which she hated to leave, and
an income of about twelve hundred dollars a year
(which meansg comfort in the small town of S—),
flew in the face of the advice of two kindly brothers
and their well-meaning wives, and adopted two little
children, Teddy and Beatrice were the son and
daughter of old friends, whom she had always known,
and whose death had left the two little mortals with
nothing before them but an “institution.” So, the
lonely Woman, whose kinfolk live many miles
away, and who has an especial fondness for small
bersons, played the fairy god-mother and brought
the little orphans to the old white house, which
has the largest lilac bushes in town. That was
five years ago, and the experiment has turned
out most successfully for Teddy and Beatrice, to
say mothing of “Aunt Elinor,” who had not the
slightest desire for a “career,” but has a DPositive
genius for home-making. In fact, the eldest mem-
ber of the household considers herself lucky in
being an “adopted aunt.”

A Rural Hostess

A RTIFICIAL standards and biased views are
apt to supplant simplicity and a true per-
spective of values in the case of the woman

whose life is purely social. From which, the faect

that so many women who participate in the social

tion. Canadian hostesses, generally speaking, are

the social round to become g tread-mill,

In particular, Mrs. J. D. Reid, wife of the Honour-
able the WMinister of Customs, ig a2 charming
hostess whose tastes are rupral and who at “The
Farm,” her home, near Prescott, dispenses the
pleasantest sort of entertainment,

“The Farm,” ag visitors like to recall, is a dear
old place, a modernized farm-house, set in the
midst of waving fields an<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>