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A Full Line always on hand.
Quotations cheerfully furnished.
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Does not need to be intro-
duced. It is well known.

From the time it was ORIGINALLY
put on the market it easily led, so
far as a Malt beverage was con-
cerned, in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead it still holds
by reason of the fact that the utmost
care is exercise in the selection of
the several ingredients that enter into
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS,
and FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster
in Canada who came from the
original ‘‘Salvador’ Brewery, Mu-
nich, Germany, Mr. Lothar Rein-
hardt, and so we say

¢« Salvador” Forever!

dor”

REINHARDT & CO.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

- MAIN
4103

The quickest way to get good
coal is to call us up on the
’phone and give us your order.

We guarantee the quality of
our coal, and live up to the
guarantee—besides, we deliver
it promptly.

Give us your order once and
vou will always buy your fuel
from us, for we sell the kind of
coal particular people want.
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CANAD IAONS COTTRIER

A Paper for
ENGLISHMEN ABROAD

“ *PUBLIC OPINION’ was very much prized by Thomas
Cdrlyle, and was one of the last journals he read,” said Dr. W.R.
Nicoll in * British Weekly ” May 2, 1907.

Public Opinion

Twopence Weekly
Edited by PERCY L. PARKER

The purpose of ** Public Opinion*’ is to provide a weekly review of
current thought and activity as they are expressed in the world’s news-
papers, magazines and books, and to put on record the ideas and activi-
ties which makefor Religious, Intellectual, Political and Social Progress.

It seeks to provide the busy man with a lucid summary of what is
happening in the different fields of human activity, and to focus within
readable compass something of that teeming interest which comes from
being in touch with many phases of life.

This object has been achieved with considerable success ever since
“‘Public Opinion’’ was started in 1860. In the 47 years since then it
has consistently carried out its policy.

The need for a paper like *‘Public Opinion’’ increases with the
years, for life becomes more complex and the busy man, though anxious
to keep in touch with new developments of thought and activity, has not
the tune to read the many papers which would give him the needed
facts. ““Public Opinion’’ seeks to do this for him, and to present just
that précis of life and thought which will enable hun to quickly under-
smnd what is omg on m the world.

*“Public Opinion’’ (published every Fnday Price Twopence, 32
pages) can be obtained from any Newsaszent or Bookstall or will be sent
post free for one year to any address in the United Kingdom for 108. 10d.
and to any place abroad for 138. per annum. Orders should be
addressed to:—

“ PUBLIC OPINION”
30 @ 31 Temple House, Tallis St. London E. C.

know of two Prime Ministers who have read regularly ** Public
Opinion said the Daily News, May 15, 1007.
We know of at least one who has misread it added ‘' Punch’ May
20, 1907.

Specimens sent free on application.

HE cheap-

ness of elec-
tric light in
Toronto makes
it possible to
do away with
old methods of
lighting for the
home.

(I, The cheapness of
our art electric fixtures

enables you to get the
artistic effect you want
at small cost.

@, A visit to our art show rooms will

repay you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co'y

Limited

12 Adelaide Street East TORONTO

Fducation Free

This year one university student

will be given a scholarship en-
titing him to all his expenses at a
university— fees, books, board and
general expenses. The winner will be
announced shortly. Next year there
will be several such scholarships.
Any student at any university may
compete. Now is the time to enrol.
Cash prizes for those who do not
win scholarships—a prize for every
competitor.

Address : CIRCULATION MANAGER

CANADIAN COURIER

61 Victoria Street TORONTO
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To die without
a will 1s
inexcusable

Advise with

National Trust Co., Limited
18-22 King St. East, TORONTO

BRANCHES :

Montreal ~ Winnipeg ~ Saskatoon Edmonton

HARD HEINTZMA
TORON'

ESTABLISHED NEARLY 50 YEARS

Gerbard
Heintzman
- Pianos

honor as Canada’s
most artistic piano.

Factory : Sherbourne Street
Salesroom : 97 Yonge Street}TORONTQ

HAMILTON SALESROOMS : Corner King and Catherine Streets.

“OTIS”

Automatic Electric

House Elevalor

The luxury and

comfort of a
! modern automatic
house eleva-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
saféety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the “O118.”
Enguireof us
about them.

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co. Limited |

Head Office - TORONTO
Offices In Principal Citles

Fairbanks
Bath Room Scale

No well appointed Bath Room is complete
without one. FAIRBANKS' SCALES are made for
every service requiring accurate weights.

The Canadian Fairbanks Co., Litd.

Toronto  Montreal ~ Winnipeg Vancouver

9
CONTRACTORS
EQUIPMENT

HOISTING ENGINES
DERRICKS, WIRE. ROPE
CONCRETE MIXERS
ROCK CRUSHERS
LOCOMOTIVES

CARS, STEEL RAILS
WHEELBARROWS
PICKS, SHOVELS

SCRAPERS
ETCETC.  ETC:

We carry an extensive stock and would be
pleased to have your enquiry.

e
_

Fhiophina & Go

MONTREAL

O’REEFE’S

PILSENER

So Light is it and So Good
is it that it Stands by Itself.
Brewed Right? Yes, indeed.

Bottled Right? Yes, Positively.

Acts Right?
No one ever said it didn’t.

“The Light Beer in the Light Bottle »

The 0’ Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited
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For the Asking

The best table salt costs
no more than the poorest
—and can be had fo- the
asking. '

Windsor

| Subscription : Canada and Great Britain, $2.50 ‘
a Year; United States, $3.00 a Year. ‘
WO T

SALT

|
4 |
‘ 61,,‘2,(“0'1&,5“6?( & ey FYRONES \ is sold in practically every
SUCCESS IN BAKING tasty, vitaliz- Sngs £ ‘ grocery store in Canada—
ing bread depends chiefly on the flour : CONTENTS : and is the best.
used. | \ Ask for it.
PURITY FLOUR, made solely from | Topiesiof theeDay. ... .. R e ST ‘
the choicest Western Canada Hard |'Refloetionsicies o & i 8 ‘
Wheat, has no equal as a thoroughly | Through a Monocle . ..... i i O : T R R
dependable household flour. | Events of the Week ..... o...... A e e 1

| Inauguration of President Falconer.. 12|

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion | 'Concerning Kipling . .5 o bhaiiis, 13| B EN Z O L

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MiILLS CO. 1The M A' ¥ GHNIRS 00 e P oy 14}

i liPacific "Sealers” .. & 1 0. SpalEn oy 15| S K l N
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' | Little Longacoming, Story ..... ...... 20 SOA

| At the Sign of the Maple ............ 22
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LChildrenls  Columny .. 00 a i v 25 :

; Diamatic Notess o . b Guusdiasieng! 26l Complex10n
[{Peculigrities ol - b sl S 20
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Underwood

The Underwood Retail Bill and
Charge machine can be used in
any business where chax“ges are ‘
entered daily and the bill render- \ Editor’s Talk
ed weekly or monthly. | | %

A folded bill is used; the first \ WHEN we started to publish 3112 Prevents Wrinkles
sheet detached' when the bill is \ : illustratefi wee_kly, we fully | and Hair Growth.
rendered, the second sheet fill- iapprecnated the difficulties. We also
ed as an itemized account of the | knew thata five cent paper in a country |
transaction. ‘ | B of six million people was an impossi- 25C

| ) | bility, if the journal was to be high-
United TYDBWI‘HGP CU]llllallY Ltd. iclass. We thought it best to keep the
7-9 Adelaide Street East  price low at first and raise it when Medals 35 Awards.
TORONTO | sufficient circulation had been obtained
~to justify the change. ALL DRUGGISTS.
| The hour has come sooner than we [\ _ i)
|anticipated.' The desired goal has been| ——— sl
‘ reached. Therefore on November ISt&
'the price of the Courier will be ad- @
|vanced to ten cents per copy. Oldi T E H ME
| subscribers will be given the special || =
privilege of renewing at $2.50 up to | ;E @ y § N & E’.«
'December 1st. New subscribers who |

| wish to come in at the old rat st | CANADA’S LEADING
S peips e HOME MAGAZINE

9 | send in their subscriptions before No- |
E s | vember 1st. They may send it for onei %ontains Serial Stories, and Hints on every 2
I I L department of Home Life. The Boys and
i year, two yeal’s’ three years, fOUr years } Girls have columns specially devoted to what
: Lor five years at this rate, so long as | interests them. Fashion’s devotees will find
e Y { the most up-to-date suggestions. It is the
pURE PO E 'the cash accompanies the order. | most completé home journal published in

‘ 3 . | Canada. i
‘ Of course the paper Wlll be 1mpr0ved ‘ anada Its columns are carefully edited

: and not_hipg but the choicest literature will
in many ways, The weight of the || 2PPERCS S EARCE
| paper will be increased in order to get || “Subscription Price 50c Per Annum
‘ be_tter pnntlng results. cher Ch%nges | Send for sample copy and learn our premium’
will be announced from time to time. inducements to subscribers.

Ready for Use in Any Quantity.

For making SOAP, softening water, remov=
ing old paint, disinfecting sinks, closets
and drains and for mnng other purposes.
A can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda.

SOLD EVERYWHERE. |
|
E.W.GILLETT Siuirec ]

TORONTO,ONT.

PUBLISHED BY
The Canadian Woman’s Magazine
Publishing Co., Limited
5961 John Street, TORONTO
Jas. Acron, President and Managing Editor.

Branch Office : Montreal.
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inHot'or Cold
Waterin the/’
Maorn /
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It is the concentrated
essence of the finest

APERIENT WATER
there is.

Pleasant to take.
Easy on stomach.

Mild in action.

St. Leon Santé Con-
centrate is made at the
springs 1in St. Leon,
Quebec, directly from
the water as it flows—

nothing added.

St. Leon Santé Still
Water, as well as St.
Leon Santé Mineral
_Salts (E{fervescent).
may be had from any
dealer or direct from us.

judged.
than can be bought for the same money elsewhere.

Observe the word
Santé on each bottle
and package. It
means ‘‘bottled at

our goods, with
the springs only.”

| St. Leon Waters
| Limited

58 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO

*Phone Main 6930 84-86

@ The fur garment or fur set
represents a purchase that must
last for many years.

@ Good judgment and due regard
for style and future comfort de-
mand at the start the selection of
thoroughly reliable furs.

d The best buyers of furs all over
Canada know the quality and style
of our garments. They form the
standard by which all others are

Our guarantee is a better fur garment

@ We cordially invite you to inspect and compare

absolutely no obligation to buy.

d Write for catalogue K.

].W.T.Fairweather & Co.

Yonge Street, TORONTO

Let us tell
you
something

about

Snap

15 cents per can or two cans for 25 cents.

THE’SNAP COMPANY - Montreadl

 SNAP is an anti-
septic hand - cleaner,
which will not only do
all that soap will do,
but does much more.
It removes dirt, grease,
acids and oils of all
kinds, and does it
thoroughly.

(HAND CL
| R EREILE

SNAPUCOMﬁAN:r“, [

“l \ MITED % “
4 MONTREA- bo1z5)
HI‘.GENU'NE AND ORIGINAL 7

ANTISEPTIC

NDCLEANS
SNAp coMPAN-:
—___MONTREAL =5
QT s

( Ty a package from
your dealer to-day.

MOWANESS

Gives Health and
Strength to all
who use it.

OICOAWN

- Gilbey’s

“INVALID”
PORT

IS A GENUINE PURE
DOURO PORT WINE

@ The rare delicacy of
bouquet which is found
only in genuine Douro
Port Wine, apart from
its medicinal properties,
makes it not only accep-
table to the tired invalid
but almost a necessity in
private homes.

d When ordering insist
on having

Gilhei's Genuine
“INVALID” PORT

DISTRIBUTORS :
R. H. HOWARD 2@ CO., Toronto
‘G. F. @ J. GALT -«  Winnipeg
AND OTHERS 543

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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Subscription : $2.50 a Year.
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Topics of the Day

HERE, should be
a Board of Ar-
bitration to
decide between  the
Manufacturers and
the -T,abour Coneress.
The latter at Winni-
peg  declared that
immigration must be
regulated and re-
stricted and that too
many workmen were
coming into the coun-
try. The Manufac-
turers, meeting in To-
ronto a week later,
declare that more me-
chanics . are needed.
What is the average
citizen to do under
these circumstances ?
How is he to know
which movement to
support, and which
side to encourage ? A
Royal Commission is
needed to gouide the
public.
The newspapers
might be a guide but
President Falconer. a curious. condition
prevents them.  The
editors of the newspapers neither criticise nor support
trades-unions. They have a special labour reporter who
writes signed articles which are not regarded as binding
on the Kditor, but which, mnevertheless, are especially
designed to promote friendship with the unions. It is a
cheap device, but apparently ‘effective in this peculiar
part of the world. One would imagine the insincerity of
it would be manifest, but insincerity seems to have be-

come so common that it has ceased to be remarkable.
* * *

.The truth is that Canada needs men of all kinds, capi-
talists, merchants, mechanics, farmers, agricultural la-
bourers and navvies. ‘There is much work to be done.
There should be regulation, and all persons inimical to
the moral and physical health of the community should
be excluded. No other kind of exclusion or discourage-
ment should be permitted, unless it be in the case of the
strike-breaker. He is in a class by himself.

The men who would hold back Canada’s advance
simply from fear that wages will be lowered and the
cost of production come down are lacking in wisdom.
To-day, the pork-packing industry is at a standstill be-
cause hogs are scarce. The exports of cattle from the
West are very small this year. General exports are de-
clining. Over production is not keeping pace with our
growth in population. Labour is producing less to-day
than a few years ago. Prosperity has made us lazy,
given us shorter hours of labour and raised the wages
bill. This state of affairs cannot continue.

LA

In the report of the Tarifi Committee presented to
the Manufacturers’ Association by Mr. W. K. George, it
is pointed out that a favourable trade balance of six
million dollars in 1901 has been converted into an ad-
verse balance of one hundred and four million dollars in
1906-7.  Neither the manufacturer nor the agriculturist
has kept up with the expansion and Canada has pro-
portionately less to sell abroad. It is an argument
against a higher tariff and the committee very properly
made the admission. The situation is grave. Canada

cannot go indefinitely importing annually a hundred mil-
lion more than she exports. There must be a settle-
ment and if production does not increase that settle-
ment will drain Canada of its accumulated savings—in
other words, its newer capital.

A higher tariff might increase production even if it
were an expensive proceeding ; restricting the importa-
tion of skilled workmen will tend to restrict production.
With this in mind, the average eitizen will support the
manufacturer rather than the trades-unionist. National
prosperity of the material kind can come only ,through
increased production.

* * W

Some person should slap the Asiatic Exclusion League
on the hand and tell it to be good. Its childish tele-
grams are causing sensible people to lose sympathy with
the movement.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier has wisely refused to be moved
by the clamour; Mr. Borden seems to have followed
suit with more reservations. Canada has two very
sensible leaders just now, and there is not likely to be
any rash move. Sir Wilfrid is acting minister for
foreign affairs and Sir Wilfrid has seen several impetu-
ous movements come and go since he became a party
leader.

*o% %

Mr. Edward Gurney, a Toronto manufacturer, with
a national reputation, rather startled people by his de-
claration that he would build the Tariff ‘‘as high as
Haman's gallows” if it would keep out United States
manufactures. 7The phrase is perhaps more intense than
Mr. Gurney intended, but the policy indicated is certain-
ly too sweeping. There is no special reason for keeping
out the goods of any country, if those goods cannot be
produced here advantageously. Protection requires
something to protect, otherwise it is a phantom of the
mind. Canada cannot shut her doors to the world,
since foreign trade is essential to her all-round develop-
ment.

It is perhaps true that certain Canadian industries
are not making much progress in competition with
United States manufactures brought in here in spite of
the tariff. There may be low spots in the wall. It is
possible that one or two of these might be built up with
advantage. For example, a duty might be put on peri-
odicals carrying a preponderance of advertising, since
at present paper in this form pays no toll whatever. No
doubt there are other cases. To raise the general
tariff in order to restrict general importations from the
United States, would be unfriendly, unprofitable and un-
wise.

Mr. Edward Gurney, Toronto.
Who would put the Canadian Tariff as high as Haman’s Gallows.
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HERE are many people in Canada rengaged in im-
proving the minds of the youth, few are engaging
in the work of developing® their bodies. . Sir Frederick
Borden, Minister of Militia, has come at this lack
through his investigations as to
the conditions underlying military
efficiency. He finds that there is
justification for instituting a system of physical training
and military drill in all the larger public schools, and
for some time has been discussing the subjects with var-
ious educationists and ministers of education throughout
the country. A beginning is to be made in Halifax, a
place most suitable for the experiment. The Swedish
method of physical culture will be adopted for all child-
ren under thirteen years of age; after that, it may be
assumed that they will pass into more serious work in
cadet companies, with special instruction in rifle-shoot-
ing. Gymnasiums and drill-classes are to be instituted
at all points in Nova Scotia where teachers, are trained,
and all future teachers’ certificates are henceforth to in-
clude ability to teach physical drill. The Militia De-
partment is to bonus teachers who give instructions in
military drill. The regular drill-sergeants of the Halifax
garrison will be utilised in starting the system and in
providing trainers for the candidates for the teaching
profession.
It is a generous policy and, if not carried to an ex-
treme, will be productive of much good. Systematic

BUILDING
THE BODY

‘physical training is woefully needed in connection with

the public schools of all the provinces. In the private
schools, more attention is given to this feature of a
school-boy’s education and hence the favour with which
these independent institutions are regarded. From the
viewpoint of its effect upon the carriage and physical
characteristics of the future men of Canada, the system
proposed by Sir Frederick has much to commend it.

6 WNHERE'S thousands of women that'd ride out

mad to meet him ; women that like to see an
Englishman that’s done his duty—ay, women and men
that’d ride hard to welcome him back from the grave.”
In these words, put into the
mouth of a drunken chairmaker,
Sir Gilbert Parker has described a
characteristic of the British people. For centuries, the
British Isles have been sending men out to the frontiers

BRITISH
IDEALS

and into the heart of unexplored continents to carry the -

message of civilisation. They have gone into China, Ja-
pan, India, the Isles of the Sea, FEgypt, West Africa and
elsewhere. They have toiled and striven in behalf of an
ideal, have suffered and died, or have occasionally come
back to meet a generous welcome home. They have not
always acted wisely, but they have usually been honest
and faithful. Dogged, tenacious and stubborn, they have
blazed a path for progress.

It is of Egypt that Sir Gilbert writes particularly in
his latest novel “The Weavers.” Gordon Pasha, Kitchen-
er Pasha, Cromer Pasha and others whose names are
less familiar to the colonial ear, have striven and labour-
ed to raise the people of that country to a higher
level. The slave-trade has been limited, irrigation has
been extended, new ideas for the administration of jus-
tice and the public finances have been introduced, and

8

government by sane and sensible methods has been sub-
stituted for anarchy and an irresponsible oligarchy. The
process by which these reforms have heen accomplished
is Sir Gilbert’s worthy theme, and magnificently has he
picture’d the wonderful struggle.

What is the impelling force which has animated these
men who have given their lives to redeem a desert waste
and a nation of degenerate Mohammedans ? Is it some-
thing which appealed to their imagination or to their
reason ? If Sir Gilbert is right in his analysis, it is a
combination—a constructive and practical idealism born
of religious, educational and national training and in-
heritance. There is in it an element of mysticism which
makes these men believe that they are heaven-called to
the work of elevating mankind. He describes the face
of this great reformer as expressing ‘‘a self-effacing man
of luminous force, a concentrated battery of energy.”
Nelson’s old watchword seems to be still ringing in the
ears of the modern Englishman of the better type, and
he feels still that he is expected to do his duty. More-
over, he gives a broader interpretation to that word
duty than is found in the minds of citizens ‘of other na-
tionalities. His eyes are upon the whole world, not
alone upon the tiny spot of earth which he calls home.
His would elevate other nations as well as his own, and,
as Sir Gilbert points out in the phrase quoted above, the
women and the men who stay at home will ride out to
welcome him back and pay him due honour if he has
worked well and brought further honour and glory to
his race.

IR GILBERT PARKER'S novel is interesting just
at the present moment because it deals with the

conflict of the East and the West. To-day, these two

civilisations are meeting on the western coast of North

America and in the Isles of the
THE GREAT 3 Pacific Ocean; they have also
ey been in conflict for many years in
Kgypt, Turkey and the western portions'of Asia, . At
times the conflict has been bloody, at times it has been
merely a matching of wills and brains and ingenuity.
David Claridge, the leading character in ‘““T'he Weavers,”’
led in the fight in Kgypt some fifty years ago if this
story were real instead of fanciful. He realised that he
was a leader in this great struggle which must go on
and on until one side disappears or until the two assimi-
late. Oriental “‘guilt and cruelty and self-indulgence”
have to some extent been tempered by the example and
forcefulness of those representatives of Western civilisa-
tion who have exercised influence around the Ievant and
in India. The Oriental of yesterday is not the Oriental
of to-day. Occasionally armed force has been necessary
to drive home the lesson which peaceful methods were
insufficient to inculcate. But the conflict is not yet
over, nor will it be for come centuries yet.

The picture which Sir Gilbert paints is full of dra-
matic vigour and entrancing colour. e has studied
Kgypt, caught its characteristics and woven a tale which
fascinates as well as interprets. His modern Joseph,
leading the unscrupulous and crafty Kaid up to higher
levels, is a masterly conception even though he had the
careers of Gordon, Kitchener and Cromer as 'inépira—
tions. !/ :
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N certain nioments of complacency the Hast regards
I and even characterises the West as crude and in-
different to aesthetics. We have been told of the Chi-
cago man, who, on being informed that his city was
lacking in culture, declared that
he was glad of it and that if
Chicago ever wished for culture she
could get it in five minutes—for she had the money to
pay for it. But just now Chicago 'is setting the con-
tinent a fine example in the matter of a parks commis-

THE CITY
BEAUTIFUL

sion which is endeavouring to put a quadruple girdle of
parks around the city heretoforé associated with high
winds and low politics. Even Packingtown may be for-
cotten when the plans of the commissioners are success-
fully executed. An Kdmonton contemporary draws at-
tention to the good work being done in Chicago, and
applies the lesson to Alberta, urging that the capital of
the province be made an aesthetic model for the West.
Nature has been kind to the city on the Saskatchewan
and it will take a good deal of man’s blundering to
make the prospect unpleasing. But it is just as
to warn the authorities while it is yet early and see
that narrow streets and ugly thoroughfares are neither
the rule nor even the exception.

well

Edmonton has al-
ready shown a commendable civic pride in this respect—
a spirit which is by no means manifest in some of Can-
ada’s older cities. Montreal's filthy streets’ are a dis-
grace to any town calling itself a metropolis, and it is
no wonder that a civic journal in the United States has
recently criticised our largest city for its lack of or-
Montreal.
“Muddy-eval” would be nearer the facts of ‘the ‘case.

Toronto’s business streets are about as ugly as a pave-

dinary cleanliness, calling it ‘‘mediaeval”

ment constantly in eruption can make them. Mr. Byron
Walker has left the capital of Ontario in no doubt as
to its architectural unattractiveness. I,ondon has some
beautiful wide streets and Iamilton prides itself justly
upon its picturesqueness. © The women of the United
States have played a worthy part in rousing certain
conmunities to a realisation of their uncleanliness and
ugliness, with the result that what once were dreary
stretches now blossom as the rose. Civic neatness and
adornment are matters in which Canadian women may
accomplish much. Purifying politics would be a thank-
less undertaking. But insistence on cleaner and more
beautiful cities is the right of every patriotic Canadian
woman. '

"IMPERIAL

CANADIAN who has recently visited his native
land after many years of absence in Kurope,
says that he is impressed by the modern Canadian school-
boy more than by any other personality. ‘‘When I was
a boy,” he says reminiscently, ‘I
learned precious little about Can-
ada and not much more about the
But a small Canadian taught me
other day about what he gravely
called ‘our resources’ and he also seemed to know what
the crosses in the Union Jack mean. In fact, he knows
far more about both his own country and the empire
than the last generation learned in school-days.”

There is no doubt that within the last decade there
has been a growth of national spirit which has found
expression in the school-room as well as in the Canadian
Club. With this spirit there has been little of the in-

NATIONAL AND

British Empire.
several things the

-¢lination to call ourselves the higgest country on earth,

the most wonderful aggregation of provinces which ever
existed, in the style of bombastic boasting, which marks
the novus homo. While Canada may be exhilarated by
the realisation of her breadth and wealth, she is steadied
by the reflection that she is but one of the states in a
globe-wide empire. There is nothing antagonistic be-
tween nationalism and imperialism. Some citizens are
actually afraid of the latter word, as if it implied some-
thing akin to flunkeyism. There is a false imperialism,
made of ‘‘putty, brass and paint,” which is to be avoid-
ed and which has brought reproach on the real senti-
ment. The crimes committed in the name of liberty
have almost been equalled by the follies perpetrated in
the name of imperialism. But the genuine liberty and
the significant imperialism remain. The Little Englander
loses much by his insular limitations, and the Canadian
who does not look beyond Cape-Breton or Vancouver
deprives himself of the enlightenment which comes with
widening horizons. Our Dominion is, indeed, a broad
and inspiring country but we miake a mistake if we try
to constitute it the universe, just as surely as did the
parochial authority who considered that no one outside
his hamlet would be ‘‘saved.” We may have neglected
our own interests too long, but we have roused to the
Made-in-Canada cry and are anxious to have manufac-
tures for and by our own people. But we should not
be of the stock we are, if we found it easy to forget the
islands from which our fathers came, which, according
to an alien statesman, are ‘‘a speck on the world’s map
but a monarch in the world’s councils.”

A Magnificent Opportunity

ON. RODOLPHE LEMIEUX has had some excellent opportunities since he became Postmaster-General.
One of these was the possibility of getting British periodicals into Canada at a low rate, and he seized it with
credit to himself and advantage to the Canadian readers of that portion of Anglo-Saxon literature.

Another now presents itself.
master at Toronto. The office must be filled.

Death has removed from the Post Office service, Mr. T. C. Patteson, the post-
Will it be given to some Liberal who is known to the community as

a party worker, or will it be given to a man trained in post office work ? This is Mr. Lemieux’s opportunity.
In a similar situation in business life, there would be a promotion. If there was no man among the subordinates

equal to the po’sition, a man would be drafted in from some similar service.
their positions by promotion from other banking positions.

stitutions.
other large cities.

The managers of our branch banks gain
So it is in railway companies and other commercial in-

Mr. Lemieux may find a man among the present staff in Toronto, or he may find him among the staffs in
He should find him in the post office service. )
In New York, the present postmaster is said to have worked his way up from a mail-carrier.
ception in the United States, but it is an exception which should be duplicated in Canada.
In the Toronto service, there are at least two good men available,

This is the ex-

The chief post office inspector, Mr. Ross,

has been thirty-two years in the service in Hamilton and “Toronto, and is a most capable and efficient civil servant.
The present assistant postmaster, Mr. ‘Lemon, has been twenty-five years in the service and is also quite worthy of
promotion. There are other men in other cities with extended experience, who might be considered.

In Great Britain, there would be no doubt in the ‘matter. In that country, a civil servant may rise to the top
if he is capable. He has an assurance in the Civil Service Acts that no third-rate politician will ever be put over his
head. It should be so in Canada. If Mr. Lemieux is in favour of Civil Service Reform, he has an excellent oppor-
tunity of proving it. A few politicians would murmur, no doubt, but the great body of the public would rejoice that
a beginning had been made. If Mr. Lemieux can withstand the lobbying which the politicians and members of par-

liament are sure to institute, he will have performed a public service which will place him in the front rank of Canadian
administrators, past and present.



SIR WILFRID ILAURIER’S remarks at the banquet
of the Manufacturers’ Association, summarising
the ‘‘sufferings” of Canada from British diplomacy have
excited some critical comment in Britain—as might be
expected. The British people will not like to be told
that their diplomacy has sacrificed Canadian interests

to their own; and they will feel this with particular.

keenness at a time when their press is constantly re-
minding them that Canada is contributing nothing to
the support of the Imperial navy. Thus there need be
no surprise when they say to us, in effect :—‘You cannot
expect us to let you drag the Empire into a quarrel in
which we must do all the fighting.” Of course, this po-
sition is illfounded. We are contributing to the support
of the Empire in many ways at the present moment, and
ways in which we can most beneficially spend our money
for Imperial defence. We are, in a word, equipping the
West to accommodate a British population and thus are
doing more for Imperial stability than we could by
winning for the Imperial Government a great naval
battle.
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But, that aside, it is interesting to remember that
Sir Wilfrid's complaint was ante-dated by his great pre-
decessor, Sir John Macdonald, by more than thirty-five
years. At that time, Sir John was negotiating the
Treaty of Washington with British statesmen as his col-
leagues; and Mr. Joseph Pope has given us in his
“Tife” the private correspondence which Sir John sent
home during the sessions of the Commission, chiefly to
Sir Charles Tupper. I cannot begin to quote all the evi-
dence he gives of friction with the British representatives
over Canadian questions, but I shall mention Sir John’s
comment .on a letter which he felt compelled to address
to Lord de Grey—the head of the Commission. ‘I was
resolved,”’ he said, ‘‘not to let any blame be attached to
Canada in that respect (the failure of the treaty), and
thus strengthen the hands of the party in lngland who
consider Canada a burden to be got rid of and an ob-
stacle to friendly relations with the United States.”
Then, at the end, he writes to Sir George Cartier that
he had taken occasion to ‘have an eclaircissement with
Lord de Grey.” “I told him,” writes Sir John, ‘‘that
while T had, as in duty bound, done all that T could to
prevent serious mistakes being made with respect to
Canadian questions, and to make the treaty as little
distasteful as possible to the people of Canada, yet I
must repeat my opinion that the arrangements with re-
spect to the fisheries were decidedly injurious to Canada,
whose interests had been sacrificed, or made of alto-
gether secondary consideration, for the sake of getting a
settlement of the Alabama and San Juan matters.”

LW SHRE

Now, when Sir John Macdonald and Sir Wilfrid
ILaurier are of the same opinion touching such a matter,
we may regard it as having been made unanimous for
Canada. The British point of view is not difficult to
see, of course. They are conducting the foreign policy of
the Empire wholly at their own expense and well-nigh
wholly at their own risk. It is a difficult sort of policy
to conduct, too, involving many questions of immense

import which do mot touch Canadian life at all, and -

which they believe—and believe rightly—that we do not
appreciate. They themselves have to make sacrifices in
order to keep the British ship on its way; and conse-
quently they reason that we ought to be willing to
make ‘some sacrifices on our part to this same end, es-
pecially as any failure to keep the ship off the rocks will
bring ~ wreck to them far more disastrous than to us.
What we can do for the Empire, they argue, is to help
keep the friendship of the United States, now a first-
class power ; yet what we seem bound to do is to pre-
vent such a friendship, and all in order to save a few
fish or a couple of sub-Arctic islands.
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This is very good retsoning as far as it goes ; but we
feel in Canada that it fails to take account of several

important facts. First, we do not believe that the

British policy of propitiation is the best way to keep the
friendship of the United States. American ‘‘friendship”
—in an international sense—is precisely like German
friendship or French friendship or the friendship of any
other power. It depends—not upon gratitude for the
past nor even upon a reasonable expectation of getting a
sweet morsel occasionally at the expense of a colony in
the future—but upon the conviction of the ‘{riend” that
it will pay it to be friendly. The respect of the United
States is more to be sought than its gratitude ; and its
respect is not to be gained by permittine it to wheedle
or bamboozle us out of our rights whenever a dispute
arises. The United States will be friendly to Great
Britain precisely in proportion as she expects to get val-
uable assistance from her in carrying out her world
policy. Now this ability to help the United States will
not be affected by the giving up of a boundary claim or
a fishing right; but it may be effected by creating a
feeling of soremess or sulkiness in Canada. Moreover, a
discontented Canada is far more likely to bring trouble
between Britain and the United States tham a superla-
tively contented Canada, happy in its British citizenship.
A discontented Canada might offer some adventurous
American politicians a temptation which a contented
Canada would never suggest; and British statesmen
ought to remember that their friends at Washington are
not such colossal fools that they would not trade the
Philippines, Hawaii, and all their Oriental interests ten
times over, for a fair fighting chance to secure the volun-
tary annexation of the northern half of the Continent to
which they belong. It is my earnest hove that they
never will secure it. But a policy of irritatine Canada
and yielding to the United States is undoubtedly the
policy best -calculated to bring this ambition again with-
in the sphere of hope among American publicists:

Heckling Thomas. ‘D 'yer mean ter say if yer 'ad two’osses yer 'd give me
one ?”’

Socialist. “ Cert’nly.”

H ** And if yer ’ad two cows yer 'd give me one ?"’

S. ‘“'Course I would 1"

H.T. “An.ifyer'ad two pigs ?"”

S. ‘‘Wot yer talkin’ about ? I’ve got two pigs!”’—Punch.
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Thought Points

IR WILFRID LAURIER'S speech at the Manufac-
turers’ Banquet last week was a magnificent ef-
fort and quite worthy of him. Sir Wilfrid’'s

speeches are usually broad-based and always .graceful, but
on this occasion he took even higher ground than usual.

His definition of Canada’s relation to the Empire was
an old theme, but he gave a new phrase. Equal and
independent communities under one sovereign is a defini-
tion which will please both Inglish and French-Can-
adians.

Sk

The Canadian Manulacturers, whom Sir Willrid ad-

dressed last week, are a healthy body of men.

* * *

In handling the tariff question, he kept safely on
Great Britain’s attitude. He declared that the people of
the old land are not prepared to put a tariff on foreign
goods to create free trade within the Impire, nor is
Canada willing to throw off all duties on British goods.
Therefore, he, Sir Willrid, can but stand back and wait
until the two countries come to an agreement concern-
ing a tariff policy.

* X aRO ]

As Mr. Blue, Dominion Statistican, has been pointing

TOREIGN

out, Canada’s foreign trade is growing some.
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As for the French Treaty, Sir Wilfrid saw in it an

advance in our diplomatic relations with the world. We,

are now being allowed to negotiate our own treaties. He
did not say so, but he indicated that his government
deserved a little credit for the advances made.

Ll A

Toronto is having a great time deciding whether the
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railway tracks shall cross the streets at the level or by
a viaduct.
o R e

Major Stephens told the Manufacturers of the pro-
gress that is being made in Montreal, of the new berths
for ocean vessels, the new sheds, the new tracks along-
side the vessels and the new method of handling [reight
cars on the docks. He indicated that for five million
dollars, Montreal was getting as much as New York was
getting for thirty millions. He also declared that the
new methods would reduce freight charges very consid-
erably. In fact, there was an optimistic note in the
speech of the Chairman of the Montreal Harbour Com

missioners.
* * *

The installation of President Falconer at the Univer-
sity of Toronto last week was a somewhat gorgeous and
important occasion. The University of Toronto has
been fighting hard to get back to the front rank in fame
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and reputation, and it has now succeeded. The gradu-
ates of Queen’s have been proud of their institution and
for a few years they have been inclined to claim intel-
lectual pre-eminence over both McGill and Toronto. This
has spurred both these institutions to greater efforts.

At this function, the new president gave his ideals, or
some of them, to the public. He denrecated intellectual
aloofness on the part of the university prolessor and
asked the non-university public for more sympathy and
consideration. He indicated his hope that the University
would keep in touch with the life of the people and the
needs of the nation, at the same time preserving the
true attitude towards things of the mind and the spirit.
It was a hopeful and enthusiastic address from a man
who' realised the new opportunity presented to him, who
was not dismayed by the greatness of the responsibility,
and who was determined to face his battle cheerfully and
calmly. Canada expects much from President Falconer,
and it is not likely to be greatly disappointed.

* * *

be a help for the common man.

* * *

Premier McBride seems to have carried Mr. Borden
into camp, judging by the reports of the latter’s British
Columbia speeches. Mr. Borden approves Mr. McBride’s
withdrawal from the interprovincial conference when
British Columbia’s claims were not receiving the treat-
ment Mr. McBride thought they were entitled to receive.
He has promised, if he comes into power, to create a
commission of enquiry into the whole situation. On the
Japanese question, Mr. Borden also went a considerable
distance in his expressed sympathy with Pacific Coast
desires.

* * *

Peace now rides more securely in her chariot since the

=N

05
£

A‘l,,’p,- #/4//;////4 ai
416’/ .f,'// /’h\g \!

signing of the new treaty between Great Britain and
Russia.

The Civil Service Commission is getting some advice
as to how appointments should be made to the Civil
Service. The Inland Revenue Officers of Toronto pre-
sented a resolution to the effect that before political ap-
pointments are made, the collector who will have to deal
with the new appointees shall be consulted. But why
not go farther and suggest that all appointments to the
Inland Revenue Department shall be made after a com-
petitive examination open to outsiders as well as per-
sons within the service? This would do away with
pernicious political appointments altogether. These have
been eliminated in Great Britain and, to a great extent,
in the United States, and why not in Canada ?

ARSI

form itsell before the Bogey-man arrives.
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The Procession from the Main Building to Convocation Hall.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier in his Robes.

The Procession Enters Convocation Hall.

INAUGURATION OF PRESIDENT OF THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO.

A University Inauguration

HERE was a brilliant gathering at the University
T of Toronto for the inauguration of President Fal-
coner on September 26th. Sir William Meredith,
the Chancellor, presided. Among the notable persons
present were Sir Willrid Laurier, Sir Mortimer Clark,
Hon. J. P. Whitney, Professor J. B. McMaster of the
University of Pennsylvania, Dr. Henry S. Pritchett of
the Carnegie Foundation for the Advancement of Teach-
ing, Sir Sandford Fleming, Chancellor of Queen’s Uni-
versity ; Chancellor Cecil C. Jones, of the University of
New Brunswick ; Professor Howard Murray of Dal-
housie ; * Principal Peterson, of McGill; Hon. A. C.
Rutherford, of Kdmonton ; the Bishop of ITuron and
the Hon. H. K. Young of British Columbia. Most of
these received degrees. Those who. were honoured in
absence were Hon. J. A. Calder of Regina, Hon. J.
Dubuc of Winnipeg, the Bishop of London and Monsig-
nor Mathieu of Laval.
1t will be seen from this list that the affair was na-
tional in character, as befitted so important an occa-
sion. Kvery province except one was represented. The
accompanying photographs give some idea of the pro-
cession of learned men which that day passed from the

_assembly room in the main building of the university,

across the historic lawn to the beautiful new Convoca-
tion Hall, where the installation took place.

The Gold of the North

NE of the most interesting exhibits at the great
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Fxposition, which will be
held at Seattle in 1909, will be the gold exhibit

of the North. To those who know' nothing of a -mining
country, the information that gold runs in value all the
way from fourteen to mnineteen dollars an ounce, may
come as a surprise, and gold of all these different values,
gold varying in colour from the yellow of butter to the
cream of a cheese, gold in dust as fine as flour and gold
in lumps as great as the rocks that are thrown on a
road to make its foundation, all different values, colours
and kinds will be exhibited from different parts of the
North.

The finest and most valuable gold of the North is
said to come from Anvil Creek in the Nome district. It
is said to be as powdery as fine flour and to run nine-
teen dollars and a quarter to the ounce. On the other
hand the gold of KEldorado Creek, Klondike, often was
found in five and ten-ounce nuggets, whose value, owing
to impurities in the nuggets, ran only fourteen and a
hall to the ounce. At one point on KEldorado opposite
Nugget Gulch, all the gold taken out was in the form
of nuggets that ran from the size of a walnut to the
size of a dinner plate. The exhibit will be international
in character.

S——




CONCERNING RKIPLING

is no
mod-

Jhe —Rvd.&"r‘uf)’ﬂe

HERE

I other
ern  writer

who has been so
discussed and

dissected, o written

up, down and
about as the  man
who was born in

Bombay in Decem-
ber, 1865, and who
has lived almost
everywhere  since
leaving childhood’s
estate. Kipling has
been called a jingo-
ist, a prophet, a
banjo bard, an
idealist, the ex-
ponent of  brute
force, the prince of
raconteurs, £ he
caretaker of the
British Empire and
the wizard of the
uncle. He writes
about frisky grass
widows and their
Anglo-Indian flirtations, of dour Scottish engineers and
their ships which find themselves, of men who build
bridges and lead armies, of the twilight fancies of little
children and the boisterous chanty of the jolly, jolly
mariners. We turn shuddering from the tale of a fight
fairly dripping with blood and find ourselves in the heart
of the Brushwood Boy, knowing one of the sweetest love-
stories ever written, or watching the Little Blind Devil
of Chance as he sends pretty May straight into the arms
of the Hawley Boy. It is unsafe to ‘prophesy what Mr.
Kipling will say or do; but, at least, his readers are
free from boredom—so long as he keeps away {rom tor-
pedo boats and destroyers.

So many-sided is the Kipling genius, that it is unsafe
to generalise from “The Seven Seas’ or the ‘Barrack
Room Ballads,” unless one has read “Kim,” ‘“The Day’s
Work,” ‘“Many Inventions” and about filfteen other vol-
umes. After the manner of his own Tramp Royal, ‘‘he
likes it all.” . His Hereafter is one of endeavour where
we ‘‘shall splash at a ten-league canvas with brushes of
comets’ hair.” If this is an age of go and getting, then
Kipling is its prophet, who frequently deserves the ad-
jective ‘‘breathless,” used by Mr. Augustine Birrell to
characterise the Kipling style. He is tinker, tailor, sol-
dier and sailor ; but, just as one reaches the conclusion
that his hero is the practical man, there comes to the
ears the story of a dreamer and one wanders with Kim’s
teacher in search of the magic river.

The mysticism of the East has had its influence upon
this writer of brave tales.  During those weeks when

This little animal is very strong and viggrous,
and knows everything. If anybody tries to beat
it, it brings out a fresh tail and then nobody
can’t touch that either. It stirs everybody up,
so it would make a pew-opener want to die for
his country. If a Lorryit shews his nose, it just
squashes him flat.—Mr. Punch’s Animal Land.

Kipling was on the verge of fhe Great Perhaps, the ed-
itor of the ‘‘Century Magazine,”’ referring in sympathy
to his illness, quoted those courageous lines from ‘‘The
Children of the Zodiac,” which admonish us all whatever
comes or does not come, never to be afraid. That
strange little allegory has reached many a heart which
was all unstirred by the exploits of ‘‘Soldiers Three.”
Those who find Kipling merely material have read him
with the unseeing eye and the unopened heart. Blending
with the mystic lore of India is his marvellous know-
ledge of the Old Testament, and it must not be forgotten
that both Mr. Kipling’s grandfathers were in the Metho-
dist ministry. The Puritan spirit of his forefathers is
manifest in ‘“I'he Recessional,”” ‘“I'he White Man's Bur-
den” and the matchless “MacAndrew’s Hymn.” Some-
what too brutally at times, he depicts things as they

Mr. Rudyard Kipling

Now visiting Canada.

are but he never allows himsell or the reader to believe
that they are things as they ought to be.

His relation to the British Empire is such as no other
writer has held. He would, like his own sergeant, make
a mummy fight ; yet he never forgets the civil servant
or the Finlayson who almost gives his life for the
bridge he has built. Hummel is just as much of a hero
as Bobby Wick, but either would hate to be called by
that dissyllable. . Kipling’s ‘“Song of the Cities” s
idealised imperialism. Haunting in their melodious
beauty are many of the verses, such as the memorable
lines on Halifax, beginning—

“Into the mist my virgin prows put forth.”

Mr. Kipling’s Present Residence at Burwash, Sussex.
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The M. A. A. Games.—W. D. Eaton, of Boston, won 100 Yards in 10 1/5 Seconds.

The passionate love of the Motherland is tenderly voiced
in ““The Flag of England’—

«Never the lotos closes, never the wild fowl wake,
But a soul goes out on the Fast Wind that died for
FEngland’s sake.” .

But literature is wider than any empire and it is to
the universal heart that the ultimate appeal must be
made. Kipling has frequently been accused of lack of
the gentler feelings, the finer perceptions. But only the
superficial or casual reader will bring such a charge.
What writer has more surely caught the beauty of child-
hood’s trust, the tragedy of childhood’s betrayal ! The
winsome mischief of ‘“Wee Willie Winkie,” the heart-
breaking pathos of ¢Black Sheep”’ and the primitive
strength and tenderness of “Mother o’ Mine” should
confuse these would-be critics.

Faults he has, both as man and as artist. But when
one looks at the row of over twenty volumes and con-
siders what they have meant, in songs of strife and

laughter, in stories of comradeship, love and rollicking
adventure, in chronicles that have swept one away over
the Seven Seas and along the golden road to Mandalay,
there is room for naught but gratitude and the remem-
brance of a Tommy Atkins line—

“Rudyard Kipling, here’s our best respects to youl”

Montreal’s Athletic Meet

ONPREATL had an excellent athletic meet on Sep-
tember 23rd under the auspices of the new Ama-
teur Athletic Federation. It was held on the

M.A.A.A. grounds and four records were broken and
four new champions crowned. Ralph Rose made a new
Canadian and a new world’s record putting the 16-Ib.
shot 49 feet 7% inches, being three-quarters of an inch
over the previous record. It was not much, but it was
enough. In competition, he won with a throw of 48 feet
% inch. W. Halpenny, of Montreal, added five inches to
the Canadian record for pole-vaulting, going 11 feet 5%

o

The M. A. A. Games.—Pole Vault, Making a Record of 11 Feet 5 1/2 Inches.
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|—The Sealing Fleet in Victoria Harbour. 2—Seized Sealer Carlotta G. Cox,” of the Customs House, Victoria.

3—The * Shearwater ”’ at Esquimalt.

inches. In the three mile race, J. J. Daly, of New York,
made a new Canadian record of 15.15. In the hurdle
race, F. C. Smithson equalled the record. McGrath, of
New York, broke the American record by throwing the
561b. weight 30 feet 6 inches.

The meet was well managed, well attended and most
successful and satisfactory in every way.

Sealers of the Pacific

By BONNYCASTLE DALE

O look at this fleet of small sailing vessels anchored
in Victoria harbour one would never suppose that
craft of this size would battle with the elements

on the heaving waters of the northern Pacific and Behr-
ing Sea. These boats, mno longer than our first-class
yachts, but much wider, are good sailors and come
through some storms that wreck much larger and
heavier boats. The centre of attraction to these storm-
tossed craft is the Pribyloff Islands in the Behring Sea,
the breeding grounds of the fur seals. These rookeries
are leased Ifrom the U. S. Government by the North
American Commercial Company, the headquarters being
on the Island of St. Paul.

Around this group of islands is drawn a sixty mile
line within which none but the company’s vessels may
hunt. There is also enforced a close season, from April
3oth to August Ist, both upheld by the agreement be-
tween Great Britain and the United States—and often
strongly objected to by Canadian sealers, but totally ig-
nored by that swiitly growing power Japan. She recog-
nises only the regular three mile shore limit. B

Late in May the sealer ‘‘Charlotta G. Cox" was
breasting the swell on her way from our British Colum-
bian coast to C8pper Island in Behring Sea, with seal-
skins in her salt-room taken in Canadian waters. When
she was some two hundred and twenty-five miles from
Sitka and over a hundred miles from any part of the
U. S. coast of Alaska she was signalled by the American
revenue cutter “Rush” (the same boat that some wag
among the sealers placardad years ago with “‘Start

4—The Gig of the “ Monmouth.”

early to avoid the Rush”). After three visits from the
revenue cutter’s boats the “Cox’ was declared seized
for violation of the Paris Tribunal of 1893, as having
green and bloody skins aboard. Against a heavy sea
the “Rush” towed the plunging schooner, considerably
damaging her—it must have been bad when an old seal-
ing captain admits that it was wet. Three days later
a decision came from Washington and the ‘‘Charlotta G.
Cox” was formally seized and finally towed to Victoria
and, according to the rules of the Paris Tribunal, turned
over to the country that owns the seized vessel—Canada
in this case. Now. remember the seizure was on the high
seas while a Japanese sealing schooner- was hunting a
few miles away. This vessel was visited by boats from
the “Rush” but she was not molested. Again note that
as the “Charlotta G. Cox' was proceeding south with
a prize crew aboard, on her way to be tied up by our
authorities at Victoria, she was again boarded by a
boat from an American revenue cutter, this time the
«McCulloch.”” Pur sealer was now off our own coast.

Now, a month later, the U.S. revenue cutter ‘‘Perry”’
found a Japanese sealer anchored carefully, just outside
the three mile limit off the celebrated Seapandi rookery
itself. Fifty boats and crews from the sealer were actually
on their way to the island rookery, armed. Did the
“Perry” seize the Jap? Nay, nay—she conducted these
naughty little brown men back to their carefully
anchored schooner, found that there were twelve seal
skins aboard—but possibly, the wind being strong, these
may have blown on—and told them to sail away  and
“not do so any more.” Now, compare this actual
armed raid of the Japs with our sealer sailing the high
seas and tell me whether the Paris Tribunal needs re-
vision or amendment—or burning.

Now the sealers are off for the open season. From
where I write this, I could see the discoloured sails of
one tacking out of the Straits of Juan de Fuca, black
against the fogbanks that hide the Olympics from view.
But it looked strange to see another sealer with all sail
spread going back to Victoria. The reason was plain.
Many a Siwash has started on these long dangerous
trips and not all the big round brown ‘faces have been
seen smiling over the bulwarks when the sealer returned.



The Vanishing Half-Breed

By Augustus Bridle

DRAWINGS

MID all the shiftings of peoples in the great Sas-
katchewan Valley, no -phase is so well marked
as the passing of the half-breed. Less than two

centuries ago the first half-breed baby—whoever that
was—Ilooked in blinking amazement at his white father
and copper-skinned mother. That would be up in some
Hudson's Bay Company trading-post. The youngster
babbled in Cree and almost as soon as he .could creep,
dressed in furs and went trapping mink. At knee-high
he was an expert at bow and arrow and dog-driving ; at
the change in his voice he could skin a moose ; and the
older he got the less he resembled his Scotch father,
whom he must have regarded as a strange experiment
in that country. -

That boy's great-great-grandchildren are now fading
into the limbo of relics in that land. The decadence of
the hali-breed began with the extinction of the buffalo,
and reached a second stage in the Rebellion of '85. The
first shot at Duck I,ake meant that Gabriel Dumont and
his people would soon be a souvenir of a romantic past
as the white peoples trekked into the big valley.

This, however, was not the intention of the Govern-
ment. After the little war most of the Indians went on
ten-mile-square tracts of land called reservations. Most
of the half-breeds elected to remain nomads, and take
scrip for Government land. The fiction was that the
half-breed would become a farmer and take his place
among the new peoples. The fact is that the cowboy-
hatted, red-sashed individual with the moccasins and the
long black hair, has never got any higher in citizenship
than the right to vote.

Five years ago the half-breed was not yet seriously
alarmed over the invasion of foreigners. He was still
waiting for his final issue of scrip entitling him to 160
acres of land for each child born before the rebellion.
He still lived in his pole and mud shack miles out. The
hali-breed has piled up some huge majorities out there
without knowing any more about politics than that a
Grit is one who wishes to stay in and a Tory one who
wishes to get him out.

I the hali-breed had been half as good a citizen as he
was a voter, he might now be paying taxes. But he has
squandered himself out of the race. Never was this more
evident than at the last issue of scrip to the half-breeds
in 1900. That fall hundreds of hali-breeds congregated
at Edmonton and camped for a week out at Rat Creek.
That sitting of the Commission pictured the whole trend
of modern development in that country. The ‘‘breeds’’
got their scrip allotting 160 acres of land to each child
born before the fight at Duck Lake in 1885. The specu-
lator met the half-breed at the door. Before his confab
was over the scrip was in his pocket ; a wad of bills
was in the pocket of Pierre—and before night crawled
over the camp, most of his wad was at the hotel and
Pierre and his people had a glorious drunk costing 160
acres of the best land in Canada. The thing in the half-
breed’s makeup that makes him the biggest spendthrift
in Canada is the thing that has driven him now into the
ranks of the vanishing people.

. Five years ago the half-breed was not much alarmed
over the influx of foreigners. He still lived in his log
and mud shack miles out from such a place as Edmon-
ton ; still rode or drove his cayuse to town in the sum-
mer and his dog-teams in the winter ; still made Ed-
monton a regular market for his furs and his metropolis
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for spending money on lurid luxuries such as shade
lamps, violins, accordeons and bad whiskey. And five
years ago almost any day you might have seen by
hundreds on the streets of Edmonton, the most start-
ling contrast in that land. In the fur-room of a big
store the ‘“breed’’ in his lolling abandon and neglige of
colour ; at the bargain counter, the sheepskinned, straw-
Yooted Galician with mole-like eyes, peering and gabbling
for “big goods” in return for small money ; the spend-
thrifts and the Shylocks; one historic and reminiscent;
the other economic and prospective. But you never
could find the Galicians in the hotels.

The sequel of this contrast is the fate of the half-
breed. On the streets of Edmonton there are still hund-
reds of Galicians, most of whom no longer wear sheep-
skins or talk a strange tongue to buy goods. But the
half-breeds have gone. The young city with its automo-
biles and its corner lots at a thousand dollars a foot
was no longer congenial. The fur store was no longer
the chief rendezvous. The high-built main street with
its civilised turnouts was mno place to gallop skinny
cayuses. ~The number of white men who had married
half-breed wives in the old days seemed to be nothing
compared to the number of men who had brought wives
and children with them. TFor it was once said that be-
fore passing any remark about the character of the half-
breed it were well to cast an eye about the room and
see how many half-breeds were present. ;

In this respect the Edmonton of an earlier day was
but an exaggeration of any Hudson's Bay trading post
in the north land. The half-breed was a prominent citi-
zen. He was a good hunter, knew the value of furs,
owned horses and lands and built houses. His language
was the medium of commerce. His trade made the life
of the place. His children were a majority at the school.
and his wife and family occupied pews at the wooden
church. His ideas of citizenship, primitive as they were,
dominated the social fabric. He had no need to read
newspapers or study debentures : municipal politics = to
him were as plain as the laws of a tribe, and very
much similar. The log house diagonal to the trail still
stood there marking the future street. The corral of
the modein horse-dealer had not come as yet. There
were no swallowtail coats and low-neck dresses. The
balls of that day were old-timers, “hoedowns’ with one
half-breed scraping the fiddle and all the belles of the
ball half-breed girls with dubious skins, mobile eyes
and lithe, graceful figures. And there was no railway,
neither any bridge over the Saskatchewan, nor any way
to cross the river except by cable ferry.

Where on the continent of America may you behold a
greater change than from the Edmonton of that day to
the city and seat of government of 1906? And the
whole spic of the transition is summed up in the vanish-
ing of the half-greed. The moccasined, red-sashed cheva-
liers have gone—to the half-breed settlements down the
river ; to the reservation where many of the Indians are
half-breeds ; to the trading post in the far north; | to
the camp and the hunting ground. The lands given by
the government are sold and the monigs are spent. Most
that is left is the cayuse and the gun, and the log shack
with the mud chimney and the mud fireplace beneath.
Yet it was but six years since the Governor-General was
entertained by a hall-breed lady in Fdmonton !

Down the Saskatchewan, if you should have journeyed
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by rowboat and scow as I did five years ago before the
coming of the Canadian Northern Railway, you would
have seen hundreds of half-breeds. Here and there,
especially on the north banks you would have noticed
the humpty-dumpty shacks; yonder a galloping cayuse
and a bobbing cowboy hat; on the river a scow covered
with canvas and manned by half-breeds ; there on that
gravel knoll on the beach a gold ‘“grizzly” with a half-
breed plying his pail on the end of a pole; further down
a band of horses swimming the river with half-breeds
following hard in a big boat. And wherever you saw
these people with their hardy, weatherbeaten figures,
their long hair and their jabbering patois of Cree and
French, you would feel the lingering charm of the wild
life on the prairie and in fancy smell the smoke of camp
fitesy e

There were three broad types—French, Scotch and
English half-breeds. To quote the words of an old mili-
tary man in Edmonton—'‘The French are the pick of
the outfit, the Scotch come next, and the FEnglish are no
damned good whatever.” . This, like all epigrams, must
be taken with caution. On the merely physical side the
French half-breed has the advantage. He simulates the
“courier du bois” of the Ottawa Valley. The most
magnificent physique I ever saw in that country
was a French
half-breed who

a flock of geese near an island yonder. One morning
shortly after dawn, John, poling at the front ‘‘sweep”
saw a moose swimming the river a mile ahead of the
scow. With a grunt he jumped for his rifle, sprang into
the boat and pulled off grandly towards the island to
which he could see the big horns were heading. But by
the time he got ashore the horns were far into the
woods where John - would have followed them all day
but for that scow.

John frequently took a kink in his back poling at the
forward sweep.

“Got a damn ball in my small back from a’ horse-
thief when I was help police round ’em up,” he explained
over his pipe.

He seemed rather proud of this affliction. On some
points, however, he was highly sensitive. One day in a
reach of straight stream with no islands ahead, we were
having a confab back at the fireplace. Inadvertently I
alluded to half-breeds and in so doing used the word
“breed.” Suddenly John’s big face got as grave as an
owl’s ; he got up and went quickly to the bow where he
finished his smoke in silence.

“For heaven’s sake!’’ said my companion to me,
“never mention the word ‘‘breed”’ to a half-breed. You
couldn’t call him a worse name.” But John rigged up

m'y canvas

sat in a, church
one evening to
hear the Rev.
John McDou-
gall lecture on
buffalo. hunt-
ing. - He' dum-
selfl was o
great  hunter,
and he had a
nobility of face
as well as ma-
jesty of figure,
that would
have done cre-
dies o, any
king of an
olden day.
With Scotch
half-breeds I
had no . ac:
¢ u a in tance.
But the half-
breed I knew
best. of all
was an Kng-
lish half
breed ; and if
he is a sample
of tffe riffraff
the rest must
have many vir-
tues which no
historian has
yet discovered.
This man’s
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that night as
smilingly as
ever, and next
morning hand-
ed me por-
ridge that he
had made.

John’s virtu-
osity was ~ at
its hedioh't
whenever we
got hung up
on sand-bars.
e was first
to jump over-
board with his
pike-pole to
shove off ;- he
disdained - t o
remove his
trousers as the
others did,
and after ten
minutes waist-
high  heaving
at the pike he
climbed on
board in his
soppy blue
jeans which he
let dry in the
suh- as.+he
poled away at
the sweep.

My last re-
collection of
John was

W/ D
i ‘

name . was
John Bangs. I
met him at Onion I,ake, which is a reservation with an
Agency, two missions, a Hudson’s Bay Company post
and a police barracks. John was one of the strongest
men in that country ; six feet four in height, lithe as a
panther, keen of eye and normally as convivial as a
Frenchman. Having been told that the half-breed in-
herits the vices of both parents ® and the virtues of
neither, I expected to find John a bold bad man.

But John was a gentleman. I had a good chance of
testing him for he was captain of a scow going from
Onion Lake to Battleford and I was the invalid pa:sen-
ger with a game foot: On his way down to Onion I.ake
from Edmonton John had secreted in the hold of the
scow one bottle of good whisky. The craft had been
taken down with a cargo of goods for one of the mis-
sions, and as the preacher himself was on board John
abstained from the liquor all the way down. But before
the scow started out again her hold became full of water
and the bottle of whisky floated away no man knew
whither, though John diligently explored the hold with
a long pole for half an hour.

“Go'n be a pretty dry trip, boss,” he said to me.

But it was anything else with John as captain. We
had experiences. John’s strongest temptation was to
jump out of the scow into the yawl-boat and go gunning
whenever we came to a stretch of straight water with

when we final-
ly stuck on a
bar from which not even his big muscles could shove us
off. After gang-planking the horses and oxen ashore
John got down camel-like and told me to crawl on to
his shoulders.

“Now you,hang on choke to my mneck,” he said. “I
get you up the bank all right.” e

It was _a two hundred foot bank rising by sheer
ledges to the level of the prairie; but the ledges were
treed, and at every one, John, puffing like a porpoise,
grabbed the young poplars and hauled himself up with
his parasite; and he got me landed with a grin. ;

If you would find the real surviving ‘bad man” in
that -country however you must see the hali-breed such
as Oscar Padelein who broke out of barracks at Fort
Saskatchewan and did his best to steal an Indian’s wife
down at Onion I,ake. Oscar, however, was rounded up
with a bullet by the Onion Lake detachment just a few
months before our party landed there. I slept in the
room into which they carried him after the scrap.

“And if ever that son of a gun gets out of peniten-
tiary” said the Sergeant to me, “I'll shoot him at sight,
for he made a vow when we nabbed him that he would
put an end to yours truly.”

In the name of civilisation the half-breed is vanishing
from the Saskatchewan land. With him fades an era of
romance.



A WOMAN’S WAY

A - GAMEOF HEARTS AND' BALLOTS

By EDITH GWYNNE

T was a rather cold night for the first week in Oc-
tober, but in Miss Higgins’ parlour there was a
grate fire whose radiance would have bade defiance

to a January gale. It flickered on the old mahogany
sofa, which had been the pride of Delia Higgins’ grand-
mother, and it flashed mirthfully over the faces in the
black-framed portraits, almost bringing a smile to the
prim old features whose severity was awesome to the
frivolous caller.

But the flames seemed to fall most comfortingly upon
a slender girlish figure in a gown of richest chestnut
colour, which matched the shining hair almost too wilful
and flufly to cover the wise head of Miss Louise Mar-
shall, a graduate of 7Toronto University, who taught
French, German, English and History in the High School
of Parkersville, and who received for her faithful services
the sum of six hundred dollars a year, which, as Trustee
Murchison had observed, ‘‘was a handsome sum for a
female to get.” :

Miss Marshall was entering upon her second year at
the aforesaid High School, and also upon her second
year of experience as a boarder in the old Higgins’
homestead, where Miss Delia kept a spotless kitchen, and
a table whose delicacies tempted the minister thither at
least once a week.

Miss Delia was not over fond of lighting a fire in the
parlour so early as October. But Louise Marshall, in
spite of her University degree, had found a royal road
to the excellent spinster’'s carefully-fenced heart, and
then George Howard was calling, and Miss Delia regard-
ed George as ‘‘the best-mannered boy that ever came
out of Parkersville High School.” :

Their friendship dated from the day when George had
rescued ‘“‘Nigger,” Miss Delia’s .favourite cat, from the
rude hands of the Jones boys, and many a cookie and
harvest apple had he eaten by the big stove in the Hig-
gins’ kitchen.

George had gone to the University in Toronto, three
hundred miles away, which Miss Delia regarded as an
ungodly town, given over to worldliness and cheap sales.
At the University, Mr. Howard had become slightly
acquainted with Miss Marshall, who was just commenc-
ing her course during his final year, and who was a
studious young person, not desirous of being accused of
taking University work for the sake of securing mascu-
line society.

Howard did well at.Osgoode Hall, and returned to
Parkersville to become the partner of old Lawyer King,
who was only too glad to have such a vigorous young
presence in his well-known office.

The High School board was also anxious to add Mr.
George Howard, an old Parkersville boy, a B.A., and
an LI.B., to its distinguished councils; and so, when
Louise Marshall applied for the position of teacher of
modern languages, the youngest member of the board re-
called her brown eyes, and also a dimple or two, and
strenuously supported her claim with successful effect.

For a year he had shown admirable zeal as a trustee
in looking after the most recent member of the High
School staff, and before Miss Marshall went home to

Brantley in June, he begged of her to consider the ad- .

visability of reducing her efforts to a class of one, and
allowing him to absorb her future attention, with Cupid
to Mhark the examination papers.

Louise Marshall was a young woman possessed of
ambition, even though her ambition had brought her
only so far as the Parkersville High School and six
hundred dollars a year, and she refused to listen to Mr.
Howard’s eloquence on the subject of a certain white
brick house on I,awrence Street, which might be trans-
formed into a twentieth century Fden if she would only
consent to take the name of Fve, alias I,ouise Howard.

The young man was deeply hurt, and also some-
what indignant, for most of the Parkersville girls had
shown their feminine appreciation of the young lawyer’s
graces of intellect and person. He had made up his mind
to avoid Miss Marshall on her return to Parkersville in
September, but he discovered, as many a clever person
has found out in previous centuries, that for a man to
make up his mind in one fashion, when his heart has
taken a different way, is extremely baffling to weak
humanity.

After all, there was no reason why he and Miss Mar-
shall should not be friends. She was an extremely in-
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telligent girl, whose conversational powers were so re-
markable, that the old clock in the hall could only be
regarded as Ananias with a pendulum when it asthma-
tically struck the hour of ten.

Wherefore he had made his way to Miss Delia’s every
week since school had opened in September, and on this
very chilly October evening had ventured once more to
intimafe that life and law were poor things in his eyes

- unless he could complete the alliteration by adding

TLouise and love.

“I thought I told you,” said Miss Marshall sternly,
“that I like you very much, except when you talk like
this, "

“I am sure I can’t be accused of worrying you about
it. This is only the second time I've referred to the
subject.”

As a matter of fact, ILouise Marshall was on the
verge of an unlearned burst of tears. From nine o’clock
until four, everything had gone wrong. The boys had
been noisy, the girls had giggled, and both boys and girls
had been supremely stupid, without the slightest desire
to write French exercises or discover the beauties of
Shelley’s ‘“The Cloud.”

The young teacher was feeling that her work was a
failure, and she was also feeling an absurdly weak desire
to lay her fluffy brown head on Mr. Howard's broad
shoulder, and tell him how disgusting the day had been.
Her weakness, and the choky queerness in her throat,
combined to make her thoroughly angry with the young
man who persisted in standing in front of the fire, look-
ing so strong and masterful.

“If T were a man,” she flashed out contemptuously,
“T should have too much pride to ask a woman such a
question twice.” i

She was a little frightened when the words were out,
for she knew, as Miss Delia had remarked, that ‘‘the
Howard temper was not to be trifled with.” There was
the sound of a deeply-drawn breath, and strong hands
were laid upon her shoulders, forcing her to look up into
a man’s white face.

“I tell you this,” he said very slowly, ‘‘that the third
time you will do the asking.”

She gasped in mingled rage and consternation. “‘I—
Mr. Howard, you are abominably rude.”

He bowed ironically, and was about to leave the par-
lour, when Miss Delia entered, bearing a plate filled high
with gleaming, crimson apples.

“Why, you’re never going yet, George Howard. Sit
right down and tell me if this story’s true abouf your
running for the Conservatives in North Grant.”

Now, Mr. Howard had been seriously considering the
matter, and had almost decided not to stand. He was
to announce his intentions to the party on the following
morning. I hear,” continued Miss Delia, ‘‘that Ben
Wilder is going to run on the Reform side. He'll make
a strong candidate.”

It happened that Mr. Benjamin Wilder was also an
admirer of Miss Louise Marshall, a school trustee, and
an old bachelor of considerable wealth, as Parkersville
esteemed wealth.

“I’m going to run, Miss Delia,’
lawyer with sudden resolve.

“Well,”” said Miss Delia sorrowfully, “I've always been
a good Grit, but I_declare to goodness, George, that I
hope you won’t be beaten.”

““Thank you,” he said, with an unsteady laugh,
“that’s a great admission for a Higgins to make; your
father was the warmest Reformer I ever knew.”

“You're a Reformer, too, aren’t you, Louise?”’ asked
Miss Delia.

“Yes,” said the girl, looking at Mr. Howard with her
dark eyes aflame, ‘‘and I hope with all my heart that
Mr. Wilder will get in.”

“You are honest, at least,” said Mr. Howard quietly,
as Miss Delia murmured a protest at this declaration of
political enmity, ‘it is just as well to know who one’s
friends are.”

“Have an apple, George,”’ urged Miss Delia, ‘‘these
are the best we’ve had for years.”

“If you'll excuse me,” said Louise faintly, “I think I
must go and look over some exercises for to-morrow.
And I have such a headache!”

After she had disappeared, Miss Delia said with a
puzzled frown, ‘‘there must be something wrong with

' announced the young
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that girl. She’s usually awfully sweet-tempered, but the
way she spoke to you was downright rude.”

George laughed leniently, and said in reply, ‘‘These
apples are all right, but they're not so good as the omnes
I ate fifteen years ago. Do you remember the ‘water-
cores’ at the old farm?”

T should think I do. Brother George has the place,
and his second wife is just letting everything go to rack
and ruin.”

In descanting on the delinquencies of the second Mrs.
George Higgins, Miss Delia forgot all about Louise Mar-
shall's headache and ill-temper, and Louise felt utterly
disgusted when she heard her rejected lover's merry
laugh over Miss Delia’s quaint reminiscences.

%I don't believe,” said thé young woman wrathfully,
as she pounded an unoffending pillow, “that he cares the
least bit whether I like him. To think that he said 1
would ask him the third time! Men are hateful
creatures!”

Miss Louise Marshall might be a most ambitious
young person, with a strong
determination that her own

and there were others, quite as oblivious of Nature's
pleading, who spent the dreamy afternoons in criticising
their neighbour’s methods of making pickles, and insin-
uating that some persons were mno better than they
should be.

In all that busy little town there. were no more un-
happy hearts than the two which were intended to beat
as one. Pride, however, is no mean master, and he
managed to keep at a chilling distance poor Cupid, who,
no doubt, had to betake himself to the woods for the
afternoon, and perhaps dropped some of his arrows
among the fallen leaves.

Then November came with a shiver and a snarl, and
the trees awoke from their dreaming and howled all
night because of their discomfort. And the rains came
in torrents, and with them the elections, which kept
Parkersville in a ferment until late in the afternoon.

About 10 o'clock, Miss Delia’s door-bell rang furious-
ly, and Miss Marshall, who flung the heavy old door
wide open, was startled by the appearance of Mr. Ben-

i Wilder, who, flushed

jamin
and jubilant, grasped her

efforts should provide her
with bread and butter, not
to speak of silk blouses ; but
she cried herself into very dis-
turbed slumbers, in which she
had a vision of Mr. George
Howard as Premier of Can-
ada, and the husband of a
stout, blonde who wore black
velvet and diamonds.

The following weeks were
full of political disturbance,
and Mr. Howard grew thin
and hoarse in his efforts to
keep up with the campaign,
and to help his friends in ad-
jacent ridings, for he was a
good speaker, fluent and ef-
fective, and the party real-
ised his oratorical value.

He met Miss Marshall
several times in the course of
the campaign, and recognised
that young woman’s frosty
bow with corresponding cold-
ness. She assured herself
daily that she ‘‘didn’t care,”
and smiled upon Mr. Wilder
in a way that completely be-
wildered that staid politician,
and made him reflect on what
a fine wife she would make
for a Member of Parliament.
“A man micht be proud of
her anywhere,”” he murmured
to himself, “and she’s got the
prettiest eves I ever saw. It's
a shamie for her to spend her
time in a stuffy school-room.”

Acting on this belief, Mr.
Wilder invited Miss Marshall
to drive behind his new bay
team which had won first
prize at the Western Fair in
T,ondon, and political in-

hands effusively.

“T’ve got it,” he said with
pardonable triumph. WiIt's
not a large majority, but
1 guess North Grant has
shown Howard that it wants
him to stay at home.”

“Indeed,” said the girl,
with a lack of enthusiasm
surprising to the successful
candidate and to herself, ‘I
congratulate you, Mr. Wilder.
I'll call Miss Delia.”

But that worthy spinster
had seen fit to retire at
nine o'clock, and refused to
come down for any ‘ politi-
cal foolishness.” Mr. Wilder
had thoucht to win a
further triumph before he re-
gained his hilarious friends,
but something in the girl's
face kept back the words
that had given him more
trouble than any speech to,
the noble army of electors.

“I'm a good Grit,” erum-
bled Miss Delia, ‘‘and so was
my father before me. But I'll
be blessed if I don't think
Ben Wilder’'d show better
taste by going home and
thinking over tne good laws
he’s goin’ to bring in, than by
calling on decent quiet folks
at ten o’clock at night.”

“It isn’t very late for elec-
tion night,” said Miss Mar-
shall, “but men are foolish
creatures anyway. They never
know what they want.”

This was a speech that
might have been supposed to
appeal to Miss Delia, who
had small mercy on masculine

terest in the contest sud-
denly deepened in Parkersville.
Was Cupid going to take a
hand in the ¢ame and play
for the Reform side ? It looked as if Miss Marshall had
discarded her lawyer admirer, and the women of the
town hardly knew whether to condemn her for fickleness
or to wonder whether she had suddenly discovered the
extent of “Old Ben’s’ savings.

“Tt’s my opinion,” said Mrs. Pascoe to Miss Delia,
‘““that Miss Marshall, for all her innocent looks, is a
deep young woman. She thinks the Reform side is going
to win, and she wants to be the wife of the Member and
have Ben’s money to spend in Ottawa.” ”

So the October days passed away, and Parkersville
was surrounded with woods that became a flaming crown
of gold and crimson. English Devonshire may have her
April, and Italy her glorious sunshine that makes sum-
mer of many months. But if ever Canada becomes a
queen, it is when October scatters her glory and colour
in all the woodland ways, and wears a garland of scarlet
maple leaves on the brown richness of her gypsy hair.

But in all this mellow loveliness, there were people in
Parkersville who talked politics when the moonlight was
making the town’s prosaic streets a silvery highway,

“J tell you this,” he said very slowly—*‘ That
the third time you will do the asking.”

weakness, and who felt a
stern joy ten years ago in re-
fusing a widower with a large
family of small children. But
Miss Delia, for some mysterious reason, was not pleased
and retorted :

“Well, they're no greater fools than women make
them, and I've known George Howard since he wore
pinafores and played with a hoop. He's a fine boy yet,
and I'm not saying anything against Ben Wilder, but
I won't hear a word against George Howard, for I've
known him, boy and man, and I'm going to leave him
grandmother’s china and the old silver tea-pot.”

“I'm not saying anything against Mr. Howard,"” said
Louise stiffly, “but he'’s just like every other clever man.
He’s so conceited that he thinks nothing is too good for
him.”

An exclamation that could be truthfully called no-
thing hnt a grunt was the only response, and Louise
went away to her own room, wondering why she did
not feel more elated over the downfall of the man whom
she was trying to regard as an enemy.

The next Sunday night, Mr. Wilder called again, and
once more encountered  frostily-reserved young woman,

(Continued on page 29)



The Shepherd of Little Longacoming

A STORYOF: OLD-TIME: EAITHEULNESS: AND: MODERN. PROGRESS

ITTLE LONGACOMING had escaped the march of
improvement. No railway linked restful town
with restless city ; and the wide sandy streets,

shaded by old maple trees, remained for hours undis-
turbed. A few shops disfigured the main street. With
this exception, that street was lined with old-fashioned
homes—frame buildings rich in wide verandas and great
chimneys. In the heart of the town stood the First Pres-
byterian Church ; brick walls blushing through leafy
screen, wooden spire lifting a white finger against the sky.

Across the way from the old church stood the old
manse. This was the home of Dr. Will, an old-fashioned
shepherd who for half a century had led his old-fashioned
flock through green pastures and by still waters. Happy
days were those old days in Little Longacoming—too
happy to last. For one evil day American enterprise
built a railway and linked the old town to the new
world.

* * * * * *

The ‘‘iron horse’’ wrought a transformation in Little
Longacoming. In six months the population doubled ;
old homes changed into new shops; factory smoke pol-
luted the clean, clear air ; the meadows behind the town
parted into building lots; the great wind-break of pine
woods fell before the axe of enterprise. New people who
came with the railway were full of new energy ; they put
“g0” into secular affairs; they tried to put more “‘go”
into that old-fashioned Gospel which had satisfied Long-
acoming for generations.

The natural optimism of the old town angered the
new - Christians. Truly, Doctor Will’s people were noted
for clean living, honest dealing. The town had always
been free from the coarse dissipation of other towns. But
all this counted nothing, so the new folk said, in the ab-
sence of that loud profession of faith which proved spirit
wrestling with flesh. This spiritual deadness of Longa-
coming was charged to the sinful sunniness of Doctor
Will.i: :

The new element in the townfolk, being aggressive,
soon captured the First Presbyterian Church. And the
first act of the new men was to ask Doctor Will to re-
sign.

g“The Doctor must realise,” the new trustees wrote,
“‘that he is too old for the leadership of a large congre-

gation. They would pay him up to the end of the year,.
but he must vacate the manse at once.”
* * * * * *

It was Sunday afternoon ; the Sunday after the mes-
sage of dismissal had been received. That morning Doc-
tor Will had preached his farewell sermon, had spoken, in
his old-fashioned way, from the text, “Love is God, for
God is love,” the key-note of his own life. But not’ a
word of protest at his dismissal had fallen from his lips.

“He was an old man : it was right for him to make
room for the new generation: he loved them all: he
hoped they would continue to love himi: his prayers
would follow them : he asked the prayers of his old con-
gregation.”

Through the open window came the spring sunshine
and the sweet music of rustling leaves and fretting
branches. A new light rested, so many folks fancied, on
the rugged face of the old shepherd, a new note rang
clear in his deep, rich voice.

After the benediction came many handgrips: and in
many voices, some broken: “God bless you, Doctor
Will!”” Then a bevy of young folks had brought the old
“shepherd” home, as young folks had formed his body-
guard from church to manse every Sunday morning
during half a century. Many friends called during the
afternoon. It had been a busy, trying day for Doctor
Will, and the coming of twilight was indeed welcome.

But when at last he was safe in the twilight and-
alone, a wave of sad thought swept over him.

“Father, how can I live without my work?”

The old, dim eyes lifted to the white church spire over
the way.

“Tt is my life, Master!”

Then Doctor Will turned, and with trembling hand,
plucked a spray of honeysuckle, pressed it to his white
lips; then he dropped the flower and took up his old
Bible. Opening at random he read aloud, memory aiding
dim old eyes—

“] will not leave you comfortless.”” Then the peace
of twilight fell on Doctor Will’s face, his head sank back,
and the dim old eyes closed as if in sleep.

* * * * * *

Wind of eventide stirred the honeysuckle ; a rose over-
head swayed like censer swung by unseen hands ; a bird
hopped slowly along the veranda rail. And then the still
air grew tremulous with the first note of evening bell.
At the familiar sound Doctor Will started forward. :

““The bell—yes, Master.”

And then twilight and Doctor Will faded out of Little
Iongacoming.—Illustrated News.

The Sons

of Martha

By RUDYARD KIPLING

The Sons of Mary seldom bother, for they have inherited
that good part,

But the Sons of Martha favour their mother of the care-
ful soul and the troubled heart ;

And because she lost her temper once, and because she
was rude to the Lord, her Guest,

Her sons must wait upon Mary’s Sons—world without
end, reprieve or rest.

It is their care in all the ages to take the buffet and
cushion the shock ;

It is their care that the gear engages ;
that the switches lock ;

It is their care that the wheels run truly ;
care to embark and entrain,

Tally, transport, and deliver duly the Sons 8f Mary by
land and main.

They say to the mountains, “Be ye removed!” They say
to the lesser floods, ‘‘Run dry!”

Under their rods are the rocks reproved—they are not
afraid of that which is high.

Then do the hilltops shake to the summit ; then is the
bed of the deep laid bare,

That the Sons of Mary may overcome it, pleasantly
sleeping and unaware.

They finger Death at their glove’s end when they piece
and repiece the living wires.

He rears against the gates they tend; they feed him
hungry behind their fires. :

Farly at dawn ere men see clear they stumble into his
terrible stall,

And hale him forth like a haltered steer, and goad him
and turn him till evenfall.

it is their care

it is their

-
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To these from birth is Belief forbidden ; from these till
death is relief afar—

They are concerned with matters hidden—under the earth
line their altars are.

The secret fountains to follow up, waters withdrawn to
restore to the mouth— i

Yea, and gather the floods as in a cup, and pour them
again at a city’s drouth.

They do not preach that their God will rouse them a
little before the nuts work loose ;

They do not teach that His Pity allows them to leave
their work whenever they choose.

As in the thronged and.the lightened ways, so in
dark and the desert they stand,

Wary and watchful all their days, that their brethren’s
days may be long in the land.

Lift ye the stone, or cleave-the wood, to make a path
more fair or flat—

Lo ! it is black already with blood some Sons of Martha
spilled for that.

Not as a ladder from Earth to Heaven, not as an altar
to any creed,

But simple service, simply given to his own kind, in their
common need. .

And the Sons of Mary smile and are blessed—they know
the angels are on their side

They know in them is the Grace confessed, and for them

. are the Mercies multiplied.

They sit at the Feet, and they hear The Word—they
know how truly the promise runs.

They have cast their burden upon the Lord, and—the
Lord He lays it on Martha's Sons.

the



Very-Great-Grandmother

(From Ottawa Free Press.)

Ol often in fairy tales do people |
N read ot great-great-grandmothers, |

but there is in Ottawa to-day a little
boy who possesses not only a real, live, |
great-great-grand-dame, but also, in un-
broken line, a great-grandmother and a |
grandmother. 1his fortunate little boy has
peen a resident of Ottawa ior two moenths,
in tact has spent his whole life here. 1his |
much grandmothered youngster is Angus |
Robert McClelland, the two months oid
sen of Mr. and Mrs. Donald McClelland,
203 Flora Street. Incidentally, it may be |
mentioned that Angus Robert is the great-
nephew of Johnnie Powers of lacrosse
tame.

L he great-great-grandmother, Mrs. Jas. |
McMullen, lives in the land of the sham- |
rock. Now 89 vears of age, she resides |
at Carnlea House, County Antrim, with her
son, Hugh. Mrs. McMullen is still as fresh
and spritely as any Molly Bawn in tll(‘"‘
Emerald Isle.© All over County Antrim
she is known as a dame who makes a good
cup of “tay and puts two lumps of sweety |
in it
Mrs. McMullen's daughter, Mrs. S. Pow- |
ers, 388 Gladstone Avenue, came to Canada |
about twenty-five years ago and settled in |
Ottawa. She is great-grandmother to little |
Angus. Mrs. Powers’ daughter, Mrs. John
Davis, of Catherine Street, is the grand- |
mother, and the latter's daughter, Mrs.
McClelland, is the proud and happy mother
of Mrs. McMullen's great-great-grandson.
From all accounts Angus Robert is a pre- |
cocious boy, and the twice great-grand-
mother in Ireiand may still live to hear her- |
self addressed as “great-great-great-grand-
ma.

On the Open Trail

L his paltry earth and the low-hung sky.
Like a little tent around it,

Too cramped [ find to feel at home,
Too cramped [ always found it.

Since | was ever a vagabond,
A vagrant-foot and rover, |
O, give me the width of the skies to roam |
When my earthly days are over. |

Let me out where worlds the mile-stones |
are,
Where the unresting stars walk my way ;
Out, out, where a man has elbow-room,
To travel his old-time highway!

And when the journey is done, God grant
That one lone Inn I find me,
Where | may enter and greet but Him,
And close the door behind me.
. —Arthur J. Stringer.

The Name [loose Jaw

of Dunmore the Winnipeg “Tele- |

gram” recalls that Dunmore Junction
on the Canadian Pacific Railway is named
after him, and the now flourishing town
of Moose Jaw owes its name to him
through very peculiar circumstances. At
this spot he mended the wheel of his Red |
River cart with the jawbone of a moose |
he had shot and the Red Indian scouts
called it the place where “the one-eyed
white chief mended his cart with the jaw-
bone of a moose.” This was shortened
into “moose jaw.” Lord Dunmore had lost
the sight of one of his eyes in a sporting
accident, hence the name bestowed on him “
by the Indians. ‘

I’N connection with the death of the Earl |

Three Voices

(Harold Begbie, in London Chronicle.)

HE gentle, reflective and sentimental |

I traveller from the Old World, asel
he journeys across the intolerable |
distances of Canada, bhecomes gruduull_\"
conscious of three separate voices. 'l‘hcre:
is the voice of the people, the voice of the |
politicians and the voice of the land itself.
This trinity of tongues makes a new and

\

|
 fongnes i
thoughtful music in his soul. |
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APPETIZING AND SATISFYING
THE INCOMPARABLE TOAST IS

TRISCUIT

It is SHREDDED WHEAT, compressed into a wafer, steam-
cooked, and baked by electricity. It is made at Niagara Falls in
the cleanest, most hygienic food-factory in the world.

TRY IT, WITH BUTTER OR CHEESE, FOR LUNCHEON.
All grocers—13c. a carton; 2 for 256c.

RADNOR

blends perfectly with
the most delicate
wines and liquors,

As a blender with
claret or champagne
it has no equal,

For sale at all leading
Grocers, Restaurants,
and Clubs.

\ 351 WINCHESTER Y
1 SELF LOADING
L SOFT POINT. /

Complete Line of Modern. Sporting Rifles—

Marlin, Savage, and Winchester.

The New 1907 High-power, Self-loading, 851 Cal. Win-
chester, as illustrated, is one of the highest grade Rifles

ever put on the market. BT
HUNTING COATS, in Canvas,
Reversible Leather, Corduroy,
and Waterproof.

CAPS, BOOTS,

and SHOE PACKS.

CARTRIDGES, KNIVES, AXES,

DECOY DUCKS.

Rice Lewis & Son,
Limited

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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NYTHING uglier than the hats which bloomed in
A the spring of 1905 could hardly have been
imagined ; but the impossible has come to pass

and the hethredr of the present autumn, as the purely
hideous, has every former achieve-
ment beaten A waste paper bas-
ket trimmed with a feather duster

WOMEN OF MANY LANDS

THE MAPLE

The costume of the Turkish dancing-girl, as shown in the
accompanying photograph, is not according to feminine
notions in this country but is none the less decidedly
ornamental. The silken knickerbockers, soft sash and
" Zouave jacket are not masculine and
the gauzy sweep of veil gives the
last -touch of Oriental fascination.

is the prevailing style. When the
stormy winds do blow, the hats of
feminine shoppers reseml)lL a barn-
yard in a cyclone. . There is a
deadly monotony about the pros-
pect which depresses the most opti-
mistic citizen. The floral designs
run riot in morning-glories, pansies
and bilious roses until omne is
anxious for even the shrinkine vio-
let by way of relief. Whoever set
the fashion in hats for the present
season has much to answer for and
must have been suffering from an
"attack of Dementia Americana. It
is related that @ woman who had
purchased one of the very latest
nurple monstrosities appeared be-
fore her hushand, demanding—

“Well, John, how do you
v

He cave one afirichted olance at
the object in question. ‘‘By Jove!
I thought I 'had ’em again. It's

like

But as we regard the eyes above
the filmy stretch, the Kipling line
LOhs B ast Fast and West
West

never the twain shall meet”

is is

And

comes into the head and forces its
truth upon us. The barrier be-
tween the Knglishman and the
Hindu or Japanese man is not so
strong as that between the dusky-
eyed daughter of the Orient and
the woman of the West.
* * *

‘Doesn’t it make you angry to

be praised with the qualifyine ad-
dition, ‘for a woman’? To be told
by a man that I have written,

played or drawn something rather
well—for a woman—is simply mad-
dening.”

The woman addressed smiled
sweetly as she regarded the girl’s

indignant face. ‘“Youu become in-

worse than rose-coloured mice.”
* * *

Now that the season we used to
call summer has left us, the aroma of autumn is strong
in the land. This is not the smell of burning weeds, re-
ferred to by the Knglish poet, but something rarer and
more satisfying. As one walks past comifortable homes,
one becomes aware that tomato catsup and preserved
peaches are being provided for future comfort and a fore-
taste of their sweet and spicy ]'ovs is ours. Away with
the canned and tinned stuff which is surely anything but
what it says on the label | Home-made pickles and pre-
serves have a flavour and charm such as no factory,
however inspected, can provide. In that good old-
fashioned household of the Vicar of Wakefield, Olivia and
Sophia showed a domestic skill of which their mother
never failed to boast to the young men who found their
way to the vicarage parlour. But I have often wondered

why the good Mrs. Primrose declared that it was
Sophia's tingers which gave the pickles their peculiar
green. The compliment is expressed in strange terms

but we all know just how piquant must have been the
relish at the table of worthy Dr. Primrose.
* S =
We women have heard and read so frequently that
there have been very few of our sex .to attain distinction

in the sphere of creative art that it is not surprising.

when that caustic Enelish weekly, the ‘‘Saturday Re-
view” remarks: ‘“There has never been a great woman
composer nor a great woman painter. But what women
have the fdculty for, above all other executive faculties,
is to produce an imitation of the real thing so much
prettier than the thing itself that the majority of their
fellow-creatures will infinitely prefer it.”” But if woman
seldom produces a great poem or picture, she has the
interpretative or appreciative faculty in a high decree.
Go to an art exhibition or a Paderewski recital and you
will find the audience composed largely of women. Music
and art would fare badly if there were no women who
understand. In fact, most of the great creative artists
have received far more encouragement in childhood from
the discerning mother than from the practical father.
Woman’s emotional nature responds more readily to the
artistic appeal. Most men prefer a game of poker or a
prize fight to a Bach recital or an evening with Dutch
art.
* g,

The Turkish girl is usually regarded thh pity by the
women of America. But we probably take our ideas
rom those who see only the most unhappy specimens.

22

Turkish Dancing Girl

different to it,”’ she said consoling-
ly, “You see, men can't help being
condescending. The dear creatures
don’t mean to be insulting or irritating. They just
can't get over the idea that women are fools and when
one of us writes ' a good business letter, dashes off a
crisp paragraph or draws a half decent sketch the man
salves his pride and does what he considers justice by
saying ‘not half bad—for a woman.” Some day,” con-
tinued the woman, “work will be judged on its merits,
without regard to the worker’s sex—but not till the
Twenty-First Century.”
CANADIENNE.

Do You Remember ?
By ETHELWYN WETHERALD

Do you remember the drive we took
Years ago in the early Fall,

When the moonlight lay like the visible look
Of God, deep-brooding over all ? :

The prairie had broken into bloom
Of golden-rod, like a web unrolled,

And there wasn't a tree to cast its ~loom-
Over all that lustrous sweep of gold.

Never a house for miles and miles,

Save our airy castles, columns and towers,
That rose in dimly magnificent piles

Above a foundation of moonlit flowers.

Miles and miles through the loneliness,

A boy and a.girl and a slow, slow steed,
The young hearts fluttering to express
Their highest thought and- their deenest need.

No hill of hardship, no vale of despair,
But a golden plain and a golden sky.
We felt that life was thrilling fair
And cared not to ask the reason why.

Ever so long ago—and we—
How haves we drifted each from each?
Achievement’s height, where we longed to be
Is all untraversed by smile or sveech.

But still you remember that vanlshed year,
When we rode alone in the smile of God,
And all of our wealth on this mortal sphere

Was poetry, youth and goldenrod.
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TURKISH CIGARETTES

The art of blending cigarette tobacco is much like the art
of blending colors in a picture.

An artist can take a few colors and with a bruch and
canvas produce a masterpiece.

An expert tobacco blender can take several different
kinds of Turkish tobacco and so combine them as to
form a rich, full, delicately flavored cigarette.

The delightful flavor of MURAD Cigarettes
is entirely due to the blending of the tobaccos.

If you like a really good cigarette you should
try MURADS—1o0 for 15¢.

S. ANARGYROS.
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MAX F. KELLER, GEN. MANAGER WILLIAM H. WELSH, GEN. SUPT.
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Crown Life Building—Queen and Victoria Sts.
BRANCH OFFICES A champagne of the
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q This Bureau is prepared to undertake all classes of legitimate detective work for b Yotel ] ol
railroads, banks, insurance companies, other corporations and private individuals. est hotels and clubs
€ Our offices being located from one end of the Dominion to the other give us everywhere.

specially good facilities for handling business for clients with connection throughout
the various provinces.

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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THE LURE OF LIMERICKS.

" I£ world has gone wild on the sub-
I ject of limericks and everyone 1s
writing the paste jewels five lines
long which, 1t is to be hoped, will not
sparkle forever. In England, the U}u_tc(l
States and Canada, journals are receiving
limericks by the barrel, in answer to their
competitions. Rhyming dicvtumz'ar'lcs are
working overtime and Mark 1wain's obses‘—'
sion of “punch, brothers, punch with care
is entirely outdone by the lure of the lim-
erick. We spend our quiet evenings i
composing limericks, go to bed an_d Su_ffer
from nightmare in which lame limericks
with halting feet go flopping all (')vcr'the
counterpane. We awake, to find 111}1er1cks
in the breakfast food, poisoning the just-as-
good-as-coffee drink and waiting for us
with fiendish leer on the seventh page of
the morning paper. Then, as we go down
town in the car, we involuntarily compose
such a horror as this:
There once was a limerick fad,
. Which made all the people quite mad,
| hey said: “*wWe can’t choose
But court this queer Muse,
1 hough cur brain power’s quite to the l_)(;l_(l. :
I,

HIS REASON.

A Canadian professor recently met a for-
mer pupil who had been anything but stu-
dious and was rather surprised ‘when the
latter became enthusiastic over a trip to
[Eng.and taken last summer. ‘| he professor
beamed on the young man when he declar-
ed that Oxford was the town which he
;ound most enjoyable.

“Oxford!’ repeated the old 'gentleman.
“1 should not have expected you to care
much tor the old town. Did you visit
most of the collegest”

“Oh, 1 didn't go near any of the col-
leges. But [ struck an inn where I got the
best fried sole I ever ate.”

%, %

NEVER UNTIL BROKE.

While the coin
Holds out to burm,
Few are the sinners
That return.
—Washington Herald.
*x %

THE HAPPY PARENTS.

They were elopers, and the stern parent
was supposed to be in pursuit. but he
wasn’t. On the contrary, a telegram await-
ed them at the next town. “Is it forgive-
ness:” asked the agitated youth, as he
handed it to the angelic one. She read it
through and burst into tears. Then the
startled youth took it and read it aloud.
“Your mother and 1 offer congratulations.
Your hasty action meets with our approval.
We can now carry out a plan that we have
long contemplated, and that was delayed
only because we had you with us. In other
words, we are about to break up house-
keeping and go into a flat!”

* *

A HORRIBLE EXAMPLE.

Dolly: “No, 1 won’t wash my face. 1
just hate to wash my face!”

Grandma: “Naughty, naughty! When I
was a little girl I always washed my face.”

Dolly: “Yes, an’ now look at it.”—Clevea-
land Leader.

"
A FAMOQOUS SPOT.

Miss Ellen Terry was born in Coventry

fifty-nine years ago. Two houses in that

English city claim to be her birth-place.
One house has the sign: “This is the birth-
place of Miss Ellen Terry.” The other,
just opposite, bears the legend: “This is
the original birth-place of Miss Ellen
Terry.”

X

NATURE FAKERS.

Kind Lady: ‘“What occupation do you
two poor men follow?”

Gritty George: “Why, mum, we are ‘na-
ture fakers.'”

Kind Lady: “Nature fakers?”

Gritty George: “Yes, we play de ele-
phant in de show. Sandy is de head and
[ am de legs.”—Chicago Daily News.

x %

UNKIND.

“You wouldn’t believe it, but she said
‘no’ to six different men last summer!”

“Oh, I don‘t doubt it. What were they
selling ?”

Saving (?) Time.—Life
x %

SOME SARCASM.

“A subscriber has asked us for advice
on the subject of buying mining stock,”
says the Confidential Banker, a United
States journal. “If there is anything we
are long on it is advice, and we cheer-
fully comply. Mining stock should be
bought in the dark of the moon from a
total stranger. If possible pay him in lead
money. Mining stock is useful for many
things. The long, narrow certificates are
good for laying upon pantry shelves. The
short, fat ones can be used in the bottoms
of drawers, the handsomely engraved cer-
tificates on hand-made paper can be rolled
up and used for killing flies. You should,
of course, buy your stock carefully and
choose the size which will come in handiest.

“Several enterprising companies are now
putting out stock which comes in assorted
sizes and can be tjed for doilies, paper
spills, shaving paper a1 } table cloths. There
is a general complaint i:cause the ink of
many of the certificates is injurious to
health. If some company will put out a
line of mining stock on perfectly blank and
sterilised paper, it will make a great hit.

“Low grade mining stock should be
bought just before house cleaning. [t can
then be laid under the carpéts during the

summer. Late in the fall it can be taken
up and used for bedding the horse.”
x %

A BURLESQUE ON THE BARITONE.

Col. D. Streamer, the rhymester of “Ruth-
less Rhymes” and “Misrepresentative Men”
signs himself frankly “Harry Graham” on
the title-page of his fifth little book of
verses, “Familiar Faces.” This is a part of
his poem on “The Baritone”:

Will no one tell me why he sings

Such doleful, melancholy lays
Of withered summers, ruined springs,
Of happier bygone days,
And kindred topics, more or less
Designed to harass or depress?
% 3

That ballad in his bloated hand

Is of the old familiar blend:—
A faded flower, a maiden, and

A brave kiss at the end!
The kind of kiss that, for a bet,
A man might give a Suffragette.

* x

NOT THE SOUL OF WIT.

“And the name is to be”—asked the
suave minister as he approached the font
with the precious bundle of fat and flounces.

“Augustus Philip Ferdinand Codrington
Chesterfield Livingston Snooks.”

“Dear me!” Turning to the sexton: “A
little more water, Mr. Perkins, if you
please.”—Tit-Bits. o

* *
THEIR FINISH.

“Yes,” said the prospective purchaser, “I
ulvs‘/ays select an automobile by its motors.”
“But don’t you pay any attention to its

“finish?” asked the salesman, who had been

showing the upholstering and brass trim-
mings.

“Oh, no. All of my automobiles gener-
ally finish up in a tree or in a haystack.”—
Chicago Daily News.

* %
REALLY AMAZING.

An American tourist on the summit of
Vesuvius was appalled at the grandeur of
the sight.

“Great snakes!” he exclaimed, “it re-
minds me of Hades.”

“By Jove, how you Americans do travel!”
exclaimed an English friend who stood
near.—Short Stories.

* *

THEIR MARITAL RELATIONS.

Merritt O. Chance, chief clerk of the
Post Office Department, several months ago
sent to all the postmasters in the United
States a list of questions asking for cer-
tain information to be used in the prepara-
tion of the Government Blue Book, which
is published every two years. One of the
questions in the list was:

“What are your marital relations?”

The object of this particular question was
to find out whether the postmasters are
married, single, widowed or divorced. But
some of the rural postmasters did not
understand.

Mr. Chance has received several an-
swers, in which the persons addressed en-
deavoured to give a clear and lucid ex-
%).lfanation of the status of their married
11€.

One postmaster said his domestic affairs
were “fine and dandy.”

Another, not so fortunate, replied, “Fair-
ly middling.”

A third filled in the blank space with one
word—“H—I11."—New York Sun.

* %

CONCLUSIVE.

Hoax: Did you really enjoy your stay
at. Barisic’
Joax: “I came home in the steerage.”—
Baltimore American.
: * %
MODEST.
Magistrate: “What is your name?”
Pnspner.: “Please, your Worship, I'm
travelling incog.”—Cassell’'s Magazine.
X %k

‘ WELCOMED.

So this is Hogtown,” said the visitor to
Toronto, as he seated himself in a Yonge
St‘x"eet car at the Union Station.

Just make yourself right at home,” was
the cheerful retort of a loyal citizen.




A Nation of
quc_iholders

OME years ago Eng-
lishmen were called

a nation of shop-keepers.
To-day they may be
styled a nation of bond-
holders. It is character-
istic of the Englishman
to demand first security
in his investment and
second profit. In bonds
he finds both security
and profit,and as arcsult
the United Kingdom has
become the world’s bond
market. If you will send
us your address we will
write you about an in-
vestment in bonds that
in our opinion should
appeal to your judgment
as unusually remunera-
tive as well as secure.
F. H. Richardson & Co.

Limited
Excelsior Life Building -

Toronto

East and West

The Growth of National Spirit in
This Country

There are still some people who imagine
that the extremities of Canada are self-
centred and careless of what is being done
in Ontario and Quebec. It has been said
that the Nova Scotian doesn’t know what
is being done in Toronto, and more than
that doesn't care. Thisis not a fair state-
ment. All manufacturers know that the
growth of the nationalspirit hasawakened
a keen interest. An example is provided
by the J. A. McDonald Piano and Music
Company, of Halifax, the leading Nova
Scotia music firm. Last year this firm
made at the Dominion Exhibition in Hali-
fax the finest display of Gourlay art pianos
ever seen in the East. The business
growing from that exhibit was so large
that Mr. McDonald resolved to make even
a better display for this year's Fair. In
order to provide himself with the goods
he required, he travelled to Toronto in
the early days of the recent Exhibition to
see the Gourlay exhibit here, and, if pos-
sible, to make his selections in advance of
his competitors. He was successful in
being first on the ground and in purchas-
ing most of the Art Gourlays displayed.
In consequence he went away with large
satisfaction in his heart. It has been
proved that the people of Nova Scotia
want pianos, not alone beautiful in tone
quality, but of artistic case design as well.
In the Gourlay the combination is found

In answering these advertisements
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'For the Children

A® LITTLE

C.ONRITELR 25

MENNENS

BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER |,

DEAR.

For me to have another doll
I somehow felt the time had come,
For Adeline had lost her hair,
And Jane, the one that cried, was dumb
Of hearing me explain the case
Papa grew weary, it was clear;
“You're tired?” 1 asked, and he replied: |
“A little, dear!”

| That very day, when he got home,

| He had a parcel in his hand,

And mother smiled, and I did, too,

| For I began to understand.

| “With her extravagance,” he said, |
“This child will ruin us, I fear; |

Some toys are cheap, but this one came
A little dear!”

** When Frost is on the Pumpkin
and fodder’s in the shock,’" there comes a
feeling of satisfaction to daily users of
Mennen’s Borated Talcum Toilet Powder
| t having survived the summer with complexions unim-
| paired. Mennen's is a safe and pure toilet necessity
delightful after bathing and aiter shaving. i
Put up for your protection in nen-refillable box—the
“hox that lox.” 1t MENNEN’S face is on the co i
genn ne and pure. 7
Drugs Act, June 30th, 1906, &
Sold everywhere, or by mail 2 ts. Sample Free,
GERHARD MENN wark, N. J.
Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder
It has the scent of fresh-cut Parma Violets

| T clapped my hands, and hugged ‘

| And then, when he’d the string untied, |

| T took the paper off and found 3
A dainty cardboard box inside;

“And when I pulled the lid off that,

[

\

I saw a lovely face appear— |

And there I saw my doll, and she’s [
A little dear!

—Felix Young, in Little Folks. |

i

-8 w
THE FLOWERS. ;

| All the names [ know from nurse: 1 Tte Ganamp Inn |
| Gardener's garters, Shepherd’s purse, } GiBRARY ‘
Bachelor’s buttons, Lady’s smock,
And the Lady Hollyhock.

BIG
BARCAINS

in NEW and USED

Books

 We sell books
at prices which can-
not be matched anywhere. We have
more than a million books in circulation in
our Libraries, so that we are constantly
feeding in thousands of new books at one
end and taking out thousands of slightly
used books at the other. The used books
having already earned a profit, we can
| afford to sell them at remarkably low
prices. We also buy New books in such
large quantities that we can afford to sell
our “Overs” at prices equally low. Our
Fall Catalogue§ containing a full list of
special bargains in _ Fiction, cienz,
History, Travel, Biography and Literature,
sent on request. Address——
SALES DEPARTMENT
TABARD INN LIBRARY
1621 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia

SALES DEFARTMENT CLEARANCE

Fairy places, fairy things,

Fairy woods where the wild bee wings,
Tiny trees for tiny dames—

These must all be fairy names!

Tiny woods below whose boughs
Shady fairies weave a house;
Tiny tree-tops, rose or thyme,
Where the braver fairies climb!

| Fair are grown-up people’s trees,
l But the fairest woods are these;

Where if T were not so tall, ‘
| T should live for good and all. \
“ —Robert Louis Stevenson.
| x ok

Tommy: "' Ma, baby is naughty.
cause I wouldn’t give him any of my cake.”

He cried be-

Mamma: '"Is his own cake finished ?
Tommy: *‘ Yes: and he cried whileI was eat'ng
that too !”’—Punch. .

* ok |
DRESSING UP.

On rainy days, sometimes we go
Up in the attic, still and dark,

And Sandy, that's my dog, goes too;
I like to hear his cheerful bark.

Way over in a dusky corner

There stands a cedar chest, you know
It's filled with quaint, old-fashioned dresse
That grandma wore so long ago.

There's one of blue brocade and silver
With silky fringe, you've seen the kind
And Sara tucks it up around me

And makes a long trail, out behind.

FIXTURES

W. J. McGUIRE, Ltd.

TORONTO and MONTREAL

She twists my hair up in a top-knot
And one fat, yellow curl hangs down;
I feel so very tall and stately
In grandma’s dainty, trailing gown.

It's fun, until the rain is over,
Then, suddenly, I think that maybe
I'd rather be a little girl
Than any solemn, fussed-up lady! ‘
—The Echo, London, Ont.

please mention Canadian Courier.
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Dramatic Notes

HE announcement that the Royal

I Alexandra Theatre, Toronto, is not

to be a vaudeville retreat has proved
distinctly satisfactory to the patrons of the
newest Toronto theatre. For those who
like vaudeville, Shea’s Theatre provides,
as a rule, a clean and amusing bill. At
the Royal Alexandra, arrangements have
been made for performances by a stock
company which will present from week to
week plays which are recognised as notable
achievements by modern dramatists. ‘lhe
players have talent and versatility, but the
“star” system will not be in vogue. There
may be all the better opportunity for the
public to form some judgment of the unity
of the play. Citizens who know anything
of the operations of the Trust will con-
gratulate the Royal Alexandra management
on its independent stand i refusing the
dictation of the Booking Trust. A letter
from Mr. Belasco to the Toronto trust-
defiers was widely published last week, as
an evidence of the approval of the Royal
Alexandra programme by the famous inde-
pendent manager. :

The present company, which is known as
the Royal Alexandra Players, was organ-
ised by and is under the personal direction
of Mr. W. H. Gregory, of New York,
whose long experience in forming stock
companies fully fits him for the responsi-
bilities of this position. Among those en-
gaged are Mr. Conness, the leading man,
who last season occupied a similar position
with Miss Katherine Grey in her produc-
tion of The Reckoning in New York. Mr.
Albert Brown was one of the leading mem-
bers of Miss Julia Marlowe’s and Nat
Goodwin’s companies. Miss Edith Evelyn,
the leading woman, is one of the best known
actresses in this class of company. Miss
Elfreda Lasche, who plays the gentle part
of ingenue, has had such a role for two
years at Castle Square Theatre, Boston.
[n fact the company is made up of artists
whose reputation assures an interesting
season.

This change of policy on the part of the
Royal Alexandra is generally approved, as
Toronto has too much of undesirable
vaudeville and quite sufficient of the re-
spectable class.

* %

Sir Gilbert Parker’s “The Right of Way”
is to be presented in Toronto at the Prin-
cess Theatre during the week beginning
October 14th. Mr. Guy Standing takes
the part of “Charlie ‘Steele,” and is said to
be admirably fitted for the part of that
many-sided, enigmatic hero. Mr. Presbrey
has done the work of dramatisation in a
thoroughly sympathetic spirit.

x %

Canadians have hoped that Miss Anglin
might be tempted to appear in her native
land this winter in “The Great Divide,”
the play by Mr. W. V. Moody in which
she has made such a conquest of the public.
Present indications, however, do not point
to Miss Anglin’s early appearance outside
New York. It is stated that she will soon
give up “The Great Divide” for a drama
in which the heroine is Joan of Arc. The
exploits of the Maid of Orleans have more
than once lent themselves to dramatic set-
ting and Miss Anglin’s emotional gifts are
peculiarly fitted for the interpretation of
the triumphs and tragic final failure of the
girl who led Charles to Rheims.

* ok

It seems that Mr. John Hare was in
earnest when he bade farewell to the Amer-
ican stage some years ago. It is only of
Patti that it may be said: “Men may come
and men may go but she farewells for-
ever.” Mr. Hare has started on a tour
in the “provinces” (which seems England
outside the City of London) and is to re-
main away from the capital for three
months. He retires from the stage next
year. A modern ctitic has called the ac-
tor’s fame a statue of snow. But in some
impalpable fashion, such delicate, masterly
work as that of John Hare must live in
“minds made better by his presence.”

e

The St. Thomas ‘“Times” has a few re-
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marks concerning the folly of such an
actress as Miss Isabel Irving spoiling the
illusions of the audience by reappearing
immediately at the close of each act and
bowing acknowledgements. The inartistic
vanity of such a smirking performance has
been criticised frequently. But when Mr.
Forbes Robertson, after the Hamlet fare-
well, “The rest is silence,” is carried sol-
emnly away on a black velvet bier, only to
appear in a moment and bow foolishly to
the school-boy gallery, what is to be said?
The vanity which is to be found in all
human beings must find itself unusually at
home in the breast of the actor or actress,
as very few members of the profession
seem to be able to resist the cheap joy of
acknowledging applause, however lukewarm
the latter may be. But worst of all is the
dramatic resurrection when the defunct
hero or villain sits up and takes notice.

Mr. Robert Conness
Leading man of Royal Alexandra Players.

* %k

“Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush” seems
to have a place all its own in the theatrical
world. It affords an excellent opportunity
to the most puritanic to attend the theatre,
as it was written by a clergyman and is
concerned chiefly with engagingly simple
characters. To those who have read the
books, “Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush” and
“Kate Carnegie,” the play is a decided irri-
tation since it mutilates the stories of the
two volumes and confuses characters in a
bewildering fashion. But “Lachlan Camp-
bell” is a character not to be easily
forgotten by those who have seen J. H.
Stoddart in the role. This play of Scottish
life has lately been.presented in Sydney,
C.B., and other Eastern towns.

* %

Most Canadians have heard of the famous
strife which arose between Mr. James
Metcalfe, dramatic critic of “Life,” and
the Theatrical Trusts. Now Mr. Metcalfe
has a precious morsel to enjoy and this
is none other than an adverse criticism of
Miss Illington’s acting, written by the
dramatic critic of the “Sun.” The “Life”
critic gravely asks:

“Is the ‘Sun’ aware that Miss Illington
married Mr. Daniel Frohman, who man-
ages the Lyceum Theatre where “The Thief’
is playing?

“And that Mr. Daniel Frohman has done
a lot of unpleasant things to oblige the
Theatrical Managers’ Association of Great-
er New York.

“And that the Theatrical Managers’ As-
sociation, through the Hon. Timothy Dry-
dollar Sullivan, practically controls the
New York State Legislature in all matters
concerning theatrical legislation?

“Has the ‘Sun’ gone daft? Has it no
favours to ask of the Legislature? Has it
no libel suits to defend in the New York
courts? Has it no regard for its theatrical

advertising? Do its proprietors want their
free theatre seats cut off P”

Evidently it is a risky matter for a New
York critic to tell the truth and it is to
be hoped that the man on the “Sun” has
an independent income, for his removal
looks like a certainty. It will be a case
of the lion in Daniel’s den.

* %

Madame Nordica, who has been making
a visit to Europe, laying the business foun-
dations of her Institute of Music on the
Hudson, told a representative of M. A. P.
all about the pageant she is going to hold.
“As you know,” she said, “I have been
dreaming of the Institute for years, and
sometimes I think of it as a whole, just as
if my wildest dreams were realised, with
sections for opera, oratorio, sculpture,
painting, and everything that is artistic.
That is why I am going to have pageants
and Greek plays, and revive all those pretty
dances which have somehow died out—the
minuet, the Sir Roger de Coverley, and
heaps of old country dances. I tried to get
to the pageant at Bury St. Edmonds and
also to the Masque at Claremont, but really
your English weather is so overwhelming.
I had a glorious day at St. Albans though,
and | am going to start with a pageant on
the Hudson on the same lines.”

The American world has exceedingly
vague ideas concerning the institution Ma-
dame Nordica is to establish on the banks of
the Hudson. Some call it an American
Bayreuth, others declare it is to be a Con-
servatory of Music and Drama. But, as
the famous singer has twenty acres of
country, a pageant would not be an im-
possibility. Scenes from American history
may be presented to the gaze of modern and
blase New Yorkers. Madame Nordica her-
self has suggested the landing of Colum-
bus. A more popular presentation might
be the landing of the Pilgrim Fathers.
Since most citizens of the United States
claim to have had an ancestor or two on
the “Mayflower,” there would be an im-
mense audience to witness how their fore-
fathers behaved. when “the breaking waves
dashed high, on a stern and rock-bound

coast.” ;
* %

Fritz Kreisler, the famous violinist, is to
give recitals in Montreal and Toronto dur-

ing the winter. Kubelik also may come to
Canada next spring.

MELODRAMA RESUMES.

Once more the villain wants the farm, like-
wise the farmer’s girl.

Once more the hero’s 'strong right arm
defends the priceless pearl.

Once more the villain sets a trap and digs
a fearsome pit.

Once more the handsome hero chap walks
blindly into it.

Once more we watch with bated breath the
thrilling sawmill scene.

Once more the hero faces death beneath
the blades so keen.

But, see! Here comes the hero’s men! The
villain beats retreat!

And virtue reigns supreme again, at fifty
cents per seat.

—Louisville Courier-Journal.

HER PART.

“What I would like,” said the eager
young actress, “is a part with a death
scene in it. I never fail to make a big hit
when I die.” “I don’t doubt it” replied
the heartless manager, “and I may say that
you would make the biggest hit of your
life if you would go away somewhere and
die right now.”—Chicago Record-Herald.

THE LADIES.

“Mark Twain,” said a Chicagoan, “cross-
ed the Atlantic with me on the Minneapolis
lat_el’y, and his conversation made the cap-
tain’s table very gay. The ladies contin-
ually encircled the humourist, and the last
night on board he proposed a toast in their
honour, ‘The.ladies,’ he said, raising his
glass and bowing. “The ladies—second only
to the press in the dissemination of news,”




Churches
and Schools

Just one Ceiling is ideal for churches
and schools, for its beauty, cleanliness,
economy—for its sanitary perfection (no
seams to catch dirt) —for its fire-proof qualities

PEDLAR 2R7.°5/8GS

Above 2.000 mndarn designs i in every style of
qood art—side-walls to match in harmony with
interior schemes—adapted to any color-scheme or
architectural motive. Allow us to send you
illustrated details and quote prices. Address 209

The PEDL AR People i

Oshawa Moutreal Ottawa Toronto London Winnipeg

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

CAPITAL - $ 900,000
RESERVE , - 50,000
ASSETS - 2,500,000

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR
W. S. DINNICK.

DIRECTOR :

RiGHT HONORABLE LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOUNT RovaL, K.C.M.G.

HEAD OFFICE :
24 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

q Debentures for one, two, three,
four and five years issued, bearing
interest at five per cent. per annum,
payable half-yearly.

q Write for booklet entitled “SOME
CARDINAL POINTS.”

] _ ‘l‘ [
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Berlin Lion Brewery

Pilsener
Beer

See that this label
is on every bottle.

Manufactured of pure
malt and hops.

Q. 1. Buether
Berlin, Ontario

EAREA D TAN - COURTER

Peculiarities

ONTREAL has had a curious or-
M ganisation, recently exposed as the
bogus funeral society. A number
| of persons became members of this society
by paying two dollars on condition that if
they died within the year they would re-
ceive burial free of charge. It was after-
wards discovered on the death of one of
the members that the society had not suffi-
| cient funds. Whereupon, the head of this
remarkable affair was arrested and is con-
| demned to three months’ meditation on
}]m\\ hard it is for an aspiring man to make
a living.

\ It has been alleged in Victoria, B.C,
| that Huc To, Laim Poo, Law Wai and
(homr Quong Duck were in a U)Il\])il(u\
lu bnng., the last-named gentleman into the
| country without paying the head-tax. But

| what’s the matter with the names?

* %

\ The celebrations for the coming of age of
Lord Cochrane, eldest son of Lord Dun-

donald, are to begin on October 25th at

| Abergele and will continue for about a

| week. Several Canadians have “not” re-
ceived invitations for these imposing fes-

| tivities.

\

There’'s a pleasant feeling between the
magistrate in Ottawa and those who are
brought before that official, judging from
the reply, given by a prisoner of Gallic
descent who replied to a question of His
Honour: “Well, now, my dear friend, I
don’t think so.” In Toronto, where the

a debonair form.
3 sk *
At a fire in the Amasa Wood Hospital
in St. Thomas the nurses had the flames

arrived. The Canadian woman is becom-
ing so resourceful in any emergency that
mere man may soon leave her to light the
fires, as well as to extinguish them.
*

The people in the vicinity of the First
Baptist Church, Ottawa, had an exciting
time watching a steeplejack from Toronto

came to no injury as he recognised the
familiar sensations of a Toronto street car

strap.
* L
! The school children of Windsor, Walker-

| ville and Sandwich are getting school but-
tons and choosing colours for each school.
The idea is said to have attained instant
popularity and the youngsters are busy
over buttons and ribbons, which will no
doubt be conspicuous in many a future
fray and lend “colour” to school loyalty.

ok

bells which Montreal has seen for many 2
day is at present in the London and Ant-
werp shed of the Canadian Pacific Steam-
ship line. It arrived from Antwerp and is

made by the firm of Jules Robert of Gen-

Hepu of Edmonton will be a proud man

{and when it rings for the first time the |

| proverbial “boom” will be once more in
| town.
| £ *

| excitement lately over seven Doukhobors

| the railway. Upon their removal in a van,
\the Doukhobor women forgot their 1)1111(1—

[ples of peace and soundly pummelled the |
| Kenora policemén who were, for a few mo- |

“ments at the mercy of their fair (!) as-

| sailants.

|  The Dominion Government will “install”
‘fog horns on Welcome Island and Point |

% %

population is chiefly Anglo-Saxon, the an- |
swer to official queries seldom assumes such

well under control before the fire brigade |

who was engaged in repairing the church |
spire, and who swayed dizzily to and fro |
as a high gale arose. But the steeplejack

and fancied himself hanging on to the |

The West has taken big things for its |
motto. One of the largest and finest church |

consigned to the West. The bell stands |
more than four feet in height and was |

eva, Switzerland, famous as makers of bells |
for nearly four hundred years. Father |

when it is installed in the parish church |

The town of Kenora had a little mild |

who were sentenced to jail for trespass on |

no
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KU RNITURE C'O
PRESTON, ONT:

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
gop Office Fixtures,
School, Library &5
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera {5
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood 7
Finish Generally.

On November First
the price of
The
Canadian Courier
will be
advanced to

; Ten Cents a C()Pv.

IDOLO

SECO SHERRY

Bottled in Spain only.

TO CELEBRATE HIS MAJESTY'S
| BIRTYD\Y, The Royal Navy Club gave
|| a dinner at the Hotel Metropole, London,
England, and Gonzalaz & Byass’
ldolo Seco Sherry was prominent
on the wine list.

For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes,
Restaurants and Wine Merchants the
World over.

|
|
|
|
|
|

.

LAWRENCE A. WILSON CO, Ltd.
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The Pearl of the Antilles

For handsome illustrated booklet, about
La Gloria, the first and most successful
American Colony on the Island, address
CUBAN LAND 2 STEAMSHIP CO.
32 E Broadway, New YorK
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Porphrey this autumn. These horns, it is!
said, will be of material assistance ‘to |
mariners navigating the north shore ot
Thunder Bay. The residents of Toronto
are inclined to condole with the inhab-
itants along the shores of the bay with a |
| loud name. ’'Tis not sweet to hear the
fog-horn's honest bray.

*

Lake Winnipegosis has a pleasant Latiny
sound. According to Mr. E. W. Darbey,
srovincial taxidermist of Manitoba, it 1s |
urrounded by an interesting region. There
is an amber deposit somewhere near Cedar
" ake. Mr. Darbey found some wild fruit
vhich was quite edible and noticed several
“freak berries.” The latter sometimes get

Issued in sums of $100.00
and upwards,with interest
coupons, payable half-yearly,
attached thereto, under authority of “The
Loan Corporations Act,” R.S,0., 1897.
Write for 14th Annual Balance Sheet.

Peoples Building & Loan Ass’'n

LONDON, ONT.

e

The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company

Connecting with the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System at Napanee and Kingston.

Connecting with the Canadian Pacific
Railway at Tweed.

Connecting with the Central Ontario
Railway at Bannockburn.

Connecting with the Kingston & Pem-
broke Railway at Harrowsmith.

Connecting at Deseronto with steamers
operating on the Bay of Quinte and Lake
Ontario.

Trains leave Napanee for the north
at 7.50 a.m., i2.10 p.m., 1.25 p.m., and
4-28 p.1m.

Trains leave Tweed for the south at
7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m., and 2.55 p.m., and
for the north leaving Tweed at 11.30 a.m.
and 4.50 p.m.

Trains run between Deseronto and
Napanee as follows :—

Leave Deseronto at 1.00 a.m., 1.40
a.m., 5.55 a.m., 7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m.,
9.50 a.m., 11.30 a.m., 12.40 p.m., 12.55
p.m., 3.45 p.m., 6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

Leave Napanee at 2.20 a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a. m., 6.35 p. m., 7.55 a.m., 10.30
a.m., 12,05 p.m., 1,20 p.m., 11.00 a.m.,
4.30 p.m., 6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m.

The Deseronto Navigation Company
operate the str. ‘‘Ella Ross” and str.
“Jessie Bain” running between Picton,
Deseronto, Belleville and Trenton, as also
the str. “Where Now” making the fam-
ous 50-mile ramble from Gananoque to all
points in and around the Thousand
Islands, connecting with all trains at
Gananoque, as well as making the railway
transfer between Gananoque and Clay-
ton, N.Y.

E. WALTER RATHBUN, J. I, CHAPMAN,
President and General General Freight and

Manager. Passenger Agent.

SUBSCRIBERS

who change their addresses
should notify us promptly. A
post card will do. Give the
old and the new address.
Every subscriber, from Halifax
to Regina, should receive his paper on Satur-
day morning.  If it is late, a post card noti-
fication will be deemed a special favour.

)

THE CANADIAN COURIER,
61 Victoria Street, TORONTO.

!‘;imo otherwise well-conducted cocktails. |
‘ Xk

Talk about the East being slow! At
| North Sydney it was discovered that a
!y(mng‘ steer landed from the steamer
| “Marion” was missing. After diligent
| search the young steer was found in the
| upper part of a warehouse, having climbed
| the rickéty stairs with grace and ease. It
| objected strongly to descending and alto-
i1,{mlwr gave the wharfinger a lively quarter |
iuf an hour. It is now up to President
Roosevelt to write to the magazines de-
| claring that such a steer is an impossibility. |

‘ * ok |

Some weeks ago, the wife of a “wealthy
| resident” of an Ontario community wrote |
|to Hon. Dr. Pyne, Minister of I“.ducntinn.!
| making serious charges against a young
school-teacher. But when the writer of
| the letter was called to account for her com
| munication she pled ignorance of the mat- 5
[ter of her charges, stating she had written
fat the request of parties whom she would |
[not name. The girl school-teacher has
taken legal action. What a pleasant person
that wife of a wealthy resident must be!

Out at Prince Rupert, B.C., a dauntless
editor set up a printing press on the wharf.
Last month a G.T.P. harbour engineer
named Bacon took forcible possession of
the printing press, after the latter had been |
standing dn the wharf for five weeks. The l
editor has had a writ of search issued and |
provincial constables will bring the press |
linto court. Great is the Fourth Estate. |
| The name of the lonesome publication is
“The Empire.” |

* *

Nanaimo, British Columbia, is in a flour-
ishing way and has no complaints to make
about the ‘tightness of the money market
as the payroll records are being broken
by such disbursements as $125,000 by one |
company alone on a certain glad Saturday
|in September. As a ‘coast authority might
\remark. Nanaimo does not make much |
|
\
|
|

noise but delivers the goods promptly —
COD.

* %

The Royal North-West Mounted Police.
after two years’ work, have cut an eight-
| foot trail from Peace River through the
| Rocky Mountains to the Yukon, giving a
| route from Edmonton to Dawson entirely
| over Canadian territory. Colonel White.
\comptml]cr of the RN.W.M.P.,, has re-
| ceived a telegram from Commissioner
| Perry announcing his arrival on the Pacific
\m:\st after a seven hundred mile ride on
the trail from Edmonton. |
\ A \
|
| A bank manager in Brantford has been |
fined one dollar for using insulting lan- |
guage to a local newspaper reporter. The |
| prospects for the press are bright indeed |
| when a really important official like a hzmk\‘
\\mauuger has to pay for saying “sugar” and |
"‘sc1s~z<n‘s"' to a mere reporter. \
{
\

TR A~ ) W - MmO wm>

* *
|
| Some office boys are lucky. Arthur Bond,
|a young Englishman employed in that
| capacity at Victoria Hospital, London, On-
tario, has been notified that he will receive
a large sum of money on coming of age
next month. His father is a wealthy manu-

| facturer but the son was desirous of seeing |
‘hfe in the colonies. l

YOU want tHe BEST
DON’T YOU?

The unanimous opinion of
Insurance Critics is that our
“IMPROVED SECURITY "
Accident Policy bas reached
a degree of perfection never
before attained.

THERE IS NO REASON WHY YOU SHOULD N°T
HAVE IT. Let us send you full particulars.

THE STERLING ACCIDENT &
GUARANTEE CO. of Canada
164 St. James Street, MONTREAL

WILLIAM THOMSON & CO.,
GENERAL MANAGERS.

Would you care to canvass for us ona liberal commission?

No matter whether
it was

Cos grave’ 8

Pale Ale

Half and
Halt

or

Porter

that you have been
trying, you found
each of them up to
the mark, didn't
you?
That's because
they are brewed

right, matured pro-
perly, and whole-
some.

The Cosgrave
Brewery Co.

of Toronto,
Limited

Pints and Quarts at
Dealers

AUDITS INVESTIGATIONS SYSTEMS

STIFF BROTHERS

Chartered Accountants

Imperial Bank Building, 2 Leader Lane, Toronto
TELEPHONE MAIN 1210

PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier
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YOU want
strength.
Youcan get it
and keep it
by taking

Wilson’s
Invalids’
Port

All Druggists —everywhere.

A SITUATION

at a good salary awaits every gradu-
ate of the CENTRAL BUSINESS
COLLEGE. Experience proves this
positively. Enter any time. Cata-
logues free. Write W. H. SHaw,
Principal, Yonge and Gerrard Sts.,
Toronto, Canada.

ALMA
LADIES’
COLLEGE

ST. THOMAS
ONT.

Literary, Music, Fine Art, Elocution, Commercial,
Physical Culture, Domes ic Science. Second to
none in efficiency and thoroughness. Write for
catalogue.

USE

Purity Table Salt

“The Salt that Satisfies”

THE WESTERN SALT CO.
LIMITED

Mooretown, Ont.

CANADIAN COURIER

A WOMAN’S WAY
(Continued from page 19)

who yawned daintily when the election
was discussed, and insisted on playing
hymns from the “Presbyterian Book of
Praise,” and forcing Mr. Wilder, who had
no ear for music, and who bellowed savage:
ly to make unwi]ling melody of “Now the
Day is Over.”

The prosperofis and genial bachelor made
his way home with 111~ thoughts in sad
confusion. “I wish I'd never set eyes on
the girl," he muttered as he turned the
corner, “winning an election is easy guess-
wmg compared to knowing what a woman’s
going to do next. Perhaps she thinks I'm
set up on account of the election, and
doesn’t want to give in too suddenly. Well
it's a comfort to see a shy girl in these
days. Oh! Hello, Howard!”

The young lawyer turned and shook
| hands warmly with his former opponent,

tion, for in spite of twelve years disparity
of age, they were strong personal friends.

Wilder was a man who paid little atten-
tion to town talk about the girls of the
neighbourhood and their lovers. Conse-
quently, he had forgotten that rumour had
been rife concerning Mr. Howard’s atten-
tions to the “pretty teacher,” and he sud-
denly felt the need of a confidant.
| “I say, Howard, you knew Miss Marshall
pretty well at the University, didn’t you?”

“I didn’t see much of her, I have known
her better since she came to Parkersville,”
said Howard, trying to assume an indiffer-
| ent air. :

“Well—the fact is—oh, hang it all! I
can’t make out women at all. You see, I
| thought we were very good friends, but the
last few times we've met, she’s acted as if
[ were a stranger, and a mighty undesirable
one, too. Do you suppose I’ve done any-
thing to offend her, or is it just because—"

“I fancy it's just because,” said Howard,
| laughing unpleasantly. “Miss Marshall is
| a nice girl, but even a University course
doesn’t take the infinite variety out of a
woman’s moods. Don’t worry about it,
Wilder. She may smile on you the next
time."

“And her smiles aré worth while,” said
the elder man, adding rather sheepishly,
“well, good-night, Howard. Glad the row’s
} over, and we don't have to abuse each oth-
| er’s policies any longer.”

But as he left Howard, the younger man
walked away in a blaze of indignation.
| “She’s nothing but an ordinary flirt,” he
| mused angrily, “first playing fast and loose

with me, and then with Wilder, who's old
| enough to know better than to bother about
| a woman.”

But George Howard, defeated candidate
{ and disgusted lover, fell asleep that night
| with his opponent’s words ringing in his
| ears—“and her smiles are worth while.”

} On the following Thursday, as Howard
| was passing the High School shortly after
| four o’clock, he met the Head Master, who
seemed to be spluttering about something.

“Have you seen the ‘Grant Tribune'? It's
| a shame,” v1g0rously asserted Mr. Charles
‘ I‘xeldmg, the “Dominie.”
| “What's the matter?
| politics ?”
| “It's just a piece of vulgar, personal
| abuse. I thought Canadian papers were
| above that sort of thing. I know that
| Wilder and every decent man in his party
| will be annoyed about it. I've left a copy
| of the paper on my desk in the school-room
| —was too disgusted to take it home with
| me.”

“I think T’ll go in and read it.”

“Do I'd go back with you, but I'm
| going to see about that last football match.”
“ Howard entered the old building, and
| opened the door of the Head Master’s room |
| which he had only too good reasons to re-
| member. But he suddenly paused, for Miss |
; Louise Marshall, instructor in Modern |
| Languages, was seated in the old chair
| holdihg a copy of the “Grant Tribune,”

and weeping unreservedly over the editorial |
lparagraphs She jumped on hearing How-
| ard’s footsteps and tried to pass him.
|  “No,” he said grinily, catching her wrist
| with his left hand, and holding the offend-
ing newspaper with his right, while he read

Anything about

o
©

as he had done on the night of the elec-’

A Mother’s
Testimony

About a month ago I received
one of your LITTLE BEAUTY HAMMOCK
Cors and find it perfectly satisfactory
.in every respect and would not like
to part with it, for it is the best thing
I ever saw.”

Write for a copy of ‘“BABY’S
SLEEP,” telling all about it.

The Geo. B. Meadows, Toronto
Wire, Iron & Brass Works
Company, Limited
479 Wellington St. West. - Toronto, Canada

PRIZES

For Amateur Photographers

Contest Number Two

Best outdoor picture of animal life, serious
or amusing. First Prize — $3.00 cash;
Second Prize—a year's subscription ; Third,
Fourth and Fifth Prizes — a half year's
subscription. Closes October 1st.

Contest Number Three

Best landscape, not introducing figures.
Same prizes as in contest number two.
Closes November Ist.

All photos for these :ompchhons not win-
ning a prize will be returned if postage for that
purpose is enc losed. ~Mark *Contest Number
Two" or “Contest Number Three " and put full
name, nddrm and description on back of each
photo.

Address : PHOTOGRAPH EDITOR
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Head Office for Canada : MONTREAL

WM. MACEAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.
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and Company in
Strongest l N s u R A " c E the World.

COMPANY,

Maguire & Connon

GENERAL AGENTS
Office : “Royal Building,” 21 Wellington 8t. E., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephones { Residence, North 8571 and M. 978.

GENUINE
OLIVE OIL

is one of the purest and most
useful oils known, and is a
very valuable article of diet.

d But pureness is not all, as
even pure oils differin quality.
q It is this feature of
* Quality’’ to which we give
special attention, and we have
several good brands for your
selection.

Michie & Co.

Limited
Grocers, Ete., TORONTO
Established 1835

LONDON &
- LANCASHIRE

FIRE

| INSURANGE COMPANY

8 RICHMOND ST., EAST - TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, MANAGER

THE HAMILTON STEEL &
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

PIG IRON

Foundry, Basic, Malleable.

FORGINGS

of Every Description.
High Grade Bar Iron.
Open Hearth Bar Steel.

HAMILTON - - CANADA
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the attack on himself. There was nothing
| especially galling in the lines—only a piece

| of vulgar and decidedly bucolic ridicule of |

| his personal appearance, winding up with

| unkindly reference to his “swelled head.” |
The wit was that of the small boy who |
shouts “smarty” from the backyard fence, |
{and Mr. Howard laughed gleefully as he

# flung the paper aside.

“Well, so much for that. Now tell me
what you are crying about, Louise.”

“I'm not crying,” she replied in a quavery
voice.

“Then they're the best imitation tears I
ever saw—or felt,” he answered, gently
touching her damp cheek.

“Well—I'm tired—and—and that tiresome

| paper had no business to say such things |

| about you. I—I just hate politics.”
Mr. Howard laughed again, for by this
| time his left arm was around the teacher’s

{ shoulders, and the teacher’s tired head was |

dangerously close to a gray sleeve.

| “So you don't care for politics. Well,
' neither do I. There are much better
! things in the world.” He proceeded to give
a lengthy illustration of what he meant by
the “better things,” undaunted by the severe
environment of blackboards and knife-
scarred desks.

“You haven’t any right,” protested Louise
| rather faintly.

“They have rights who dare maintain
them,” quoted her lover. “I've read that
in some old school book. Now, are you ‘go-
ing to apologise, and—well, this will be
{ the third time of asking, and you know
what I said about it.”

“You were very rude,” said Louise, with
a flush in her cheeks, that Mr. Howard
| considered extremelv attractive,—“no, I'm

to ask about—about anything.”

“Then we'll consider the matter ar-
ranged,” said the gentleman calmly, “and
if you don't resign- the first week in De-
cember, I'll ask for your resignation, be-

encouragement.”

She raised her head imperiously to meet
a glance just a little firmer than her own.
‘Then she looked at the defeated candidate’s
| determined chin, and with a sigh of mingled
irelief and shame, decided that it is just as
| well to know when one is beaten.

]‘ “T really was rude,” she admitted without
‘much show of repentance, “and I wanted
| you to get in all the time.”

|

|

ly, as he wondered if the school janitor

half hour, “some day I mean to be Member
of Parliament. But I am prouder of this
victory than I could be of a province full
of votes. And I'm awfully sorry for Wil-
der, who is too decent a chap to be ill-
treated by a frivolous young woman, and
I'm going to write to the editor of the
‘Grant Tribune' to-morrow, and tell him
that he’s done me a great personal favour

think I'll ask him to be- my best man.”
“Well,” said Miss Delia, as Louise went
upstairs that night at the unapproved hour

of my grandmother’s china and the silver
teapot ?” '

“l don’t know what in the world you
mean, Miss Delia,” stammered the prevari-
cating maiden.

“Didn’t [ say I was going to leave the
china to George Howard?
girl comes home with her hair looking as

diamonds, and when a man who was beaten
for Parliament last week stays for tea and
doesn’t eat anything but biscuits, and yet
keeps grinning as if he’d found a gold-mine,
happened. T’ll give you my recipe for mus-
relish. George was always awful fond of
them, and it’'s a queer world anyway, and
men aren’t easy to understand, but I’ve
never known one of them that didn’t take
to those pickles.” ‘

not going to apologise, and I’'m not going |

cause you don’t give enough attention to |
the backward pupils, the ones who need |

“I'm not going to resign,” said Louise,

firmly—"“at least, not for a long time yet.”
“Yes, you are,” said Howard confidently. |

“My dear little girl,” said George tender- |

could be bribed to stay away for another |

by abusing me in his miserable columns. I |

of eleven, “do you think you can take care |

Well, when a |

if some one had been stroking it the wrong |
way, and with her eyes looking like brown |

I’'m not such a fool as not to know what's |

tard pickles if you like, and that India

A PHENOMENAL RECORD

As atree is known by its fruit, so also a life com-
pany is known by its actual results to policy-
holders. In this respect

| 7}'@ 55""&':‘
OF CANADA.

has few, if any, equals; the ‘‘actual results”
realized under its policies have never been ex-
celled by any Canadian company.

This may be accounted for by the fact (1) That
| | as this company hgs no stockholders to absorb a
| | part of its earnings,.all its surplus belongs to and
is equitably distributed among its policy-holders;
(2) It has the lowest expense ratio to income of
any Canadian company, notwithstanding that its
net business in force in Canada during the past
ten years has increased more rapidly than the
Canadian business of any other native company ;
(3) That its death losses have been, for many
years, only about one-half the amount ‘‘expected’”
and provided for, thus showing the excellently
fine gquality of the company’s business, and (4)
That in the 37 years during which,the company
has been in operation ‘“‘not one dollar received
from its policy-holders has been lost out of the
millions invested for their security’—a pheno-
menal record.

HEAD OFFICE B

WATERLOO, ONT.

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

|  TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John Streets

200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan.

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests.  §1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Palmer House
200 Rooms,. $2.00 up.
American and European.

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
" American $2.00 up.
Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof.

ONTARIO HOTELS

| Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry.)
CALEDONTIA SPRINGS, ONT.,
Americar Flan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Royal
HAMILTON 3
Largest, Best and Most Central.
$2.50 per day and up. American Plan.

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
453-465 Guy Street. 125 Rooms.
$1.00 up. Huropean.

The Place Viger (C.P.Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

1

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P.Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra (C.P.Ry.)
. WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 800 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House, (C.P.Ry.)
GLACIER, B. C.
American plan - $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Vancouver (C.P.Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American plan -  $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests,
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=FAR EAST=

UNEQUALLED ROUTE TO THE ORIENT

Across Canada — through the great
western prairie lands and the world-
famed scenery of the Canadian Rockies
~by luxuriously equipped limited ex-
press. The scenic line across America. Train equipment
modern in every detail. Then from Vancouver on the famous

WHITE EMPRESS FLEET

three magnificient express steamships, calling at Yokohama,
Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai and Hong Kong Finest boats
on the Pacific. Cusine and service perfect.
Let us send you illustrated guide books of this route **Westward
to the Far East,”” “New Highway to the Orient,” etc.
Address C. B. FOSTER, District Passenger Agent C. P. R. TORONTO, ONT.

Our
selection of
Heavy
Nickel-Plated

Bathroom
Fixtures

is most complete.

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATIONS.

AIKENHEAD HARDWARE LIMITED

17-19-21 Temperance Street, TORONTO

Canadian
Northern Ontario
Railway

Hunting Trip

DEER-—-MOOSE
- BEAR
PARTRIDGE
DUCK

The Canadian Northern Ontario opens up a new
country—the best hunting on the Continent. Beside
Muskoka Lakes and Georgian Bay there are innumer-
able waterways north of Parry Sound, including the
Shawanaga, Maganetawan and Still Rivers, hitherto
almost inaccessible. More deer come out of this
section than from the rest of Canada. Partridge, duck
and small game also found in abundance.

REDUGED RATES Costs no more to go where

game abounds than to where
it has been hunted ount. Write

C. PRICE GREEN
- PASSENGER AGENT, TORONTO

for ‘“ Bic GaME HUNTING,” illustrated with best maps.

S——

Rubber Talks

Mr. Purchaser :
When you go into a

- store to buy a certain

article which you re-
quire, and which is
made of rubber, do
you always ask to
see the “ Jacques
Cartier”” Brand stamped on what you
are purchasing, or do you simply take
whatever is offered you by the salesman ?
Probably you will answer, “I never
thought of enquiring.” But the next time
you are buying think of what we have told
you and insist on having THE BEST.
1t bears the stamp “Jacques Cartier,”
guaranteeing to you absolute satisfaction
or money refunded.

THE CANADIAN RUBBER CO.
OF MONTREAL, LIMITED
Sales Branches:

HALIFAX S1./OHN TORONTO
WINNIPEG REGINA CALGARY

VANCOUVER
VICTORIA

ARE YOU READY

For a hunt in the ‘“HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO?”

TEMAGAMI

Specially recommended for Moose.

SINGLE FARE

Going October 8th to November 5th, valid returning
until December 7th.

To points in Temagami ; points Mattawa to Port Arthur ; to
Sault Ste. Marie and Port Arthur via N.N. Co.; to Georgian Bay
and Lake Superior points via N. N. Co. and to certain points in
Quebec, New Brungwick, Nova Scotia and Newfoundland.

Write to J. D. McDONALD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto,
for copy of ‘‘HAUNTS OF FISH AND GAME," a beautiful illus-
trated booklet descriptive of the different territories and containing
all information and maps, etc., or call at Toronto City Office, north-
west corner King and Yonge Streets.

W. E. DAVIS G.T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL
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BY MAIL DIRECT TO YOU

Those who have known the house of The
T. Eaton Co., Limited, for approximately half a
century need no word of introduction with refer-
ence to our GREAT MAIL ORDER METHOD
for by our work we are known throughout the
whole of Canada. But every year brings in new
customers and -to these newer acquaintances we
trust these few words will be of interest.

WHY MONEY CAN BE SAVED BY
BUYING AT EATON’S '

1. With our enormous purchasing power
we are able to buy in such large quantities that
we receive extraordinary price concessions.

2. Our large sales enable us to take the
entire product of a factory or mill, and in such
cases the manufacturer having no selling expense

300 PAGE
CATALOGUE
FREE

CONTAINS
OVER 3,000
ILLUSTRATIONS

WRITE FOR IT
TO-DAY
SENT FREE
POSTPAID.

and receiving spot cash, can well afford and does
accept a very close price.

3. WE ARE MANUFACTURERS—Own
and operate our own factories in such lines as
Women’s and Children’s Cloaks, Dresses, Skirts,
Suits, Waists, Corsets; Men’s and Boys’ Cloth-
ing, Shirts, Collars, Furs; Garments for Men,
Women and Children ; Women’s and Children’s
Neckwear, Underwear, Belts; Harness, Uphol-
stered Goods, etc.

The prices quoted by us on such articles
represent the manufacturing cost and Eaton’s one
small per cent. of profit added.

OUR CUSTOMERS RECEIVE the BENEFIT

Whether we save largely on what we buy
from the manufacturer or whether it is possible for

FALL & WINTER

<T.EATON C2umreo|

TORONTO

us to reduce the cost in our own factories, we give
our customers the benefit of every penny saved by
us. We have only one profit, and that a small
one, so do not nurse a grievance if you are paying
too much for your wants. Send us a trial order.

SECURITY, SAVING AND SAFETY

Remember if goods bought are not satis-
factory, we refund your money and pay transport-
ation charges both ways on most goods.

e We save you the middleman’s profit, give
you an economical method of shopping, the largest
selection obtainable with the latest up-to-date
styles.

We have a large and efficient force to take
care of your every want and a system as near per-
fection as thorough systematization can make it.

It explains how we
pay freight on $25.00
orders, and shows
fully and plainly how
you can save money
by buying your goods
by mail from Eaton’s.

_It’s aregular encyclo-
paedia of Canada’s
Greatest Store.

S

CANADA|

BEGIN SAVING MONEY TO-DAY

The means provided to accomplish this is our
handsomely illustrated catalogue of over 300
pages and more than 3,000 illustrations. From
this book you can order with the same confidence
as though you were selecting the goods person-
ally in this great store, and our prices are so low
that you will be able to reduce your expenses to
a great extent.

ONE PRICE TO ALL

We have but one price and our continued
growth shows that we retain the confidence of
thousands of people who are regularly sending to
us for their merchandise. But to realize the great
importance of our Mail Order Method to you a trial
order will be more convincing and satisfactory.

&T.EATON CQ%io

TORONTO

CANADA




