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SNAP

ANTISEPTIC

HAND CLEANER

€ You don’t have to scrub
the hands when you use

“SNAP.” It removes

all stains and dirt, quick.

“S-N-A-P" is the original and genuine antiseptic hand cleaner. 15c. a can.

SNAP COMPANY, LIMITED, MONTREAL
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Niagara River Line

CONNECTING

BUFFALO, NIAGARA FALLS, TORONTO
B. W. FOLGER, Toronto : J. V. FOY,
General Manager CANADA G. P. A,

Stop, Madam! Do not throw
out that old piece of furniture.

It’s marred and the worse of wear, true, but some
of your fondest recollections are associated with
it. “Lacqueret,” the specially prepared Lacquer,
will restore its original beauty, concealing the
mars and blemishes of wear and tear and mak-
ing it as good as new. The next best thing to
a new suite for any room in the house is a coat
of “Lacqueret”—the wonderful furn-
iture renewer.
Our free booklet, “Dainty Dec-
orator,” tells the story of “Lac-
queret”’—the home beauti-
tier. A post-card brings it. -
Interesting and informing. Write
for it to-day.
Leading Hardware and Paint Dealers
sell “Lacqueret.”

International Varnish Co.
. Limited 2362
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STEEL FILING CASES ARE FIRE.PROOF -

HEN you build a vault you do so to provide a safe place for

w your valuable business records. But did it ever occur to

you that to fill a vault with wood shelving and filing

cabinets is like putting wood into a furnace? The furnace won’t

- burn up, but the wood ‘will. Therefore, when you build a vault,

or perhaps you have one now, install steel non-burnable shelving
and filing cases, and absolutely protect your business records.

?‘? We have an interesting Catalogue on Steel Filing Cases and %
g Cabinets, both stock and special. We will gladly send a copy §

free, or our representative, or both.

QFFICE SPECIALTY M FG.(D.
97 Wellington St W. TORONTO

Branches : —Halifax, Ottawa, Mﬁintrenl. Toronto (Head Office), Winni-
aldary

egina ancouver 421

peg, Hamilton

A NERVE AND BRAIN FOOD

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

(A la Quina du Perou)

Contains extract of Chinchona Bark and pure Ovorto
Wine in a natural state of combination in a greater degree
than any other similar product.

ASK YOUR DOCTOR

To Lake Simcoe by Trolley
THRO’

24— “The Highlands of York™

HEAD OFFICE :
King and Church Street
TORONTO

TEN CARS DAILY

AASUNDAYS EXCEF FED)

BETWEEN

TORONTO

AND

JACKSON’S POINT

Extra Car Service operated on Saturday and
Monday to accommodate Business People spending
the week end at the numerous Summer Resorts along

the Shores of Lake Simcoe.

For Rates, Time-table and other Information—Telephone Main 7044
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A SUMMER TOUR

THROUGH
istorical Canada

L” R o : ’ ’{ : ' :
1000 Islands, Rapids St. Lawrence, Montreal,
Quaint Quebec and the farfamed Saguenay River

via the |

Richelieu & Ontario Navigation Co.

Delightful Summer Hotels: Manoir Richelieu, Murray h
Bay, Que., Hotel Tadousac, Tadousac, Que., open in June

For illustrated folders, hotel booklets, etc.,
call on railway or steamship agents or write

THOS. HENRY H. FOSTER CHAFFEE
Traffic Manager, Montreal, P.Q. A.G.P.A., Toronto, Ont.

IMPERIAL BANK of CANADA

President D. R. Wilkie’s Address at the Annual
Meeting Held 25th May, 1911

“Gentlemen,—I have much pleasure in rising to move the adoption of the report.

The profits of the year have been at the rate of 15.184 per cent. as compared with
14.05 in the previous year. This increase justified your Directors in declaring a higher
dividend for the last quarter. By a comparison of the balance sheet with the same return
for 30th April, 1910, you will note that the-circulation of our bills has increased by about
$650,000, and that deposits have inereased $5,100,000 (about). The total gain in de-
posits and circulation has been from $45,302,000 to $51,052,000. On the other side of
the account, liquid assets are $28,800,000, as against $23,256,000, and current loans are
$88,571,000, as against $81,868,000—a condition of affairs which is, I should think, per-
fectly satisfactory to all concerned.

The additional capital referred to in our last annual report has been taken up most
satisfactorily; out of a total allotment of $975,000, $769,559 having been already paid
up. The additional capital has enabled us to take on valuable business, and the additional
dividend charges have been compensated for by a very substantial increase during the
year in deposits and circuldtion.

Our shareholders now number 1,892, as compared with 1,827 in 1910.

The staff has increased in number from 665 in 1910 to 691 in 1911.

The advance in the rate of dividend to twelve per cent. per annum is, I am sure,
from expressions of opinions which I have heard here on more than one occasion, in line
with your own views. Anyone occupying my responsible position would naturally hesitate
before recommending an advance in the usual rate of dividend, unless he is fairly con-
fident that it can be maintained; if not maintained, disappointment is the result; but
unless conditions throughout the Dominion change substantially for the worse, or unless
we suffer some unlooked for reverse, I do not at the moment see why with our estab-
lished business and ever-growing reserves and resources, the present dividend should
not be earned from year to year.

We are still expanding, and, I think, are doing our full share in providing the coun-
try with necessary banking facilities. We have opened up seven new branches during the
year and have ten others under way. The first cost of opening these branches is consid-
erable, outside of expenditures upon structures, which may be looked upon as of perma-
nent character, the whole expense has to be provided for out of the profits of the year.
Moreover, it is not to be expected that such development will receive an immediate return.
We are, as I think other banks are doing, carrying a number of branches which form
pivotal or stragetical positions and which, although not yielding a profit to-day, are not
“only protecting more important points from the attack of competitors, but will, them-
selves, in proper time become directly profitable. We now have, including sub-branches,
one hundred and seven offices.

We expended during the year, in connection with new bank premises, over $250,000,
and we have now under construction about half a dozen new buildings, besides incurring
the expense of alterations to a number of others, the cost of which will be reported to you
in due course.

Our policy and practice to write off each year from this account a sufficient amount
to bring the book value of the premises well within what we are satisfied is their realiz-
able value.

The decennial revision and renewal of bank charters has again been postponed by
the Dominion Legislature in deference to what was considered to be more important legis-
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lation. In the meantime the charters of all banks have been renewed until 1st Julf
1912; the policy of the Government and any new provisions in the Act will, it is promised-
be announced during the Autumn session of Parliament.

The Government has been reticent so far as regards its own policy, but we have 10
reason to doubt that what is best in the interests of the country, which are your interests
will be decided upon. As regards the policy of inspection, we are quite willing to su*bmi'-;
to any reasonable form of inspection. At the same time we have no faith whatever, ani
more than the Finance Department itself has faith in Government inspection. Effective @
Government inspection is impracticable and ineffective—Government inspection would be
misleading and dangerous. ‘‘Outside’’ inspection has its advantages, and if it had not
been that the whole subject will be threshed out in a few months in Parliament, Wé
should have had some suggestion of our own to submit to you for your approval.

In comparing the returns furnished the Government by the banks on 30th April, 1911
with the returns for the same day in 1910, I find that the paid-up capital of all the banks
has grown during the year from $97,000,000 to $100,000,000; Reserve from $78,800,000
$85,000,000; Circulation from $78,000,000 to $83,000,000; Public Deposits, $768,000
to $887,000,000; Total Liabilities have grown from $998,000,000 to $1,046,000,000
Amongst the assets, loans in foreign countries have come down from $161,000,000 i”f
1910 to $118,000,000 in 1911, Bear in mind as regards this last item that is an errof
to suppose that these loans are placed abroad for the purpose of earning a higher mte‘:
of interest than can be obtained at home, As a matter of fact they earn less, but they
form a part of the necessary cash reserves of the banks, are loaned on readily marketable
securities on sharp call, at low rates of interest, and are quickly realizable. The total of
these reserves is not excessive when total liabilities of -$1 046,000,000, the greater patt
of which is payable on demand, are taken into account. Moreover, such loans include
the investment of foreign deposits held by the banks having agencies outside of this
country amounting to mo less than $69,000,000, so that the met loans of Canadian funds
by Canadian banks, elsewhere than in Canada, do not amount in all to more than $47
000,000. §

The Bank Premises Account of all the banks has grown from $22,400,000 to $27.
000,000. This is not a large amount, when it is borne in mind that the total number |
of branches over Canada has grown from 2,276 in 1910 to 2,435 in 1911. The totﬂlf
assets of all the banks have grown from $1,183,000,000 in 1910 to $1,247,000,000 it
1911. Current loans which represent manufacturing, agricultural, lumbering, mining and
all mercantile business have grown from $645,000,000 to $719,000,000, so that setting
aside an indispensable amount by way of cash reserves against deposits and circulation: &
it may truthfully be said that the whole amount owing to the banks of Canada to the .
public of Canada is loaned back again to the public of Canada by the banks of Canada.

As regards the ‘‘crops,’”’ my latest information is to the effect that the acreage under
crop in the three Prairie Provinces is 16,000,000 acres as against 14,850,000 acres i
1910. The total yield of agricultural products in these three provinces in 1910 was
valued at $145.000,000, a falling off from 1909 of no less than $47,000.000, the result
of drought and heat, although the acreige had increased by 1,857,300 acres. The total
area of field crops grown in all Canad: in 1910 was 32,711,062 and the value $507.185
000, as compared with 30,065,500 ars 5 and $532,992,000 in 1909. We are glad to
know that the condition of the crops a. che present moment is in every respect first-class:
there has been an abundance of moisture and there is a sound of gladness throughout the
land. The average yield of wheat per acre in the Western Provinces over the past tet
vears has been 19 bushels, but in 1910 it was only 15 bushels.

Our reports regarding manufacturing interests are uniformly satisfactory. We haVe.’"
reports from a hundred different points and in not one instance is there a complaint:
Everywhere prosperity reigns.

There has been a steady emigration to Canada for several years past and I am '
informed that the present year is to add several hundreds of thousands of most desirable |
settlers to our population; for the year ending 31st March there were no less than 311+
064 new arrivals, compared with 208,794 up to the same date in 1910. The character
and desirableness of the new citizens is guaranteed by the fact that all have undergont |
inspection and have complied with emigration laws No less than 123,113 of the new
arrivals came from the British Tsles and 121,451 from the United States. British Colum-
bia has benefited from these new arrivals to the extent of 54,626, Alberta by 44,782
Saskatchewan 40,763, and Manitoba by 84,653; the total population of Manitoba is noW¥
540,000; Saskatchewan and Alberta have 860.000. Although we look upon and have &
right to think of our Prairie Provinces as an integral part of ourselves, we must beal
in mind that it will not be long before their interests and ambitions may lead them #t0
look somewhat askance at the present dor:inating influence of the Bastern Provinces. If
the meantime the older provinces are csa‘ributing of their best blood and bone to the
prairie country. The population of somes of the older provinces is at a standstill, nonf
are increasing in the same proportion as the Western Provinces. The tendency is west’
ward., Of 1,269 branches in all Canada of the nine leading banks doing business in the
West, 616 are in the West, as against 653 in the Bast.

It must be borne in mind that the prosperity of the country at the moment is largel¥
due to the enormous expenditures of money borrowed from abroad for railway construt’
tion. At the present moment there are no less tha.a 1,681 miles of railway actually under
construction and no less than 10,000 men employed in the work, in addition to which @
further mileage of about 8,000 miles will shortly be under way. The work entails enol”
mous expendiures in' the purchase of.the natural products of the country, ties, lumber:
oats, butter, hay, beef, pork, etc., besides giving help to many new settlers, who, b¥
obtaining temporary employment on the works under construction, are enabled to ear®
sufficient cash to carry them ocver the early months of settlement and to make a faif
start amongst new and untried surroundings.

We are told by Cobalt authorities that the silver production of that camp during
1910 realized $14.500,000 (as against a total output in the Yukon of $4,126,727.60 for the
same period), and that the total production since the discovery of the mines is value
at $47,340,886, more than fifty per cent., perhaps sixty per cent. of *which has beel
paid out in dividends to shareholders. Cobalt produces thirteen per cent. of the tota)
silver production of the world, and apparently there are better things to come as the
industry is now being helped by the introduction of electric and compressed air power:
Fortunately, also, the market price of silver is advancing. Porcupine is somewhat of a%
unknown quantity but there is great promise of enormous yields of free milling gold ore:
Tt is gratifying to know that the great belts of fertile land which are even further north
than Cobalt and Porcupine are being taken up by a desirable class of settlers; in oné
district alone not many miles from Cobalt there are over 2,000 farmers who are appar”
ently satisfied with their conditions and who will have a home market, the best market:
for everything they produce. But what the north country needs very badly are goo®
wagon roads; these are of almost greater importance to the agriculturist than additiond
railway facilities and can be furnished much more economically,

The total exports of merchandise and agricultural products during 1910 amounted
to $274,000,000, as against total imports of $451,000,000. There is no difficulty i?
finding out where the $177,000,000 came from.

Our loans abroad were considerably more than $200,000,000. Our exports of
agricultural and forest products fell off during the year in value by $10,000,000, but ov’
exports of the mine increased from $40,000,000 to $48,000,000, and of manufactured
goods from $31,500,000 to $85,300,000. Our imports of merchandise for 1910 exceeded
those of 1909 by $81,000,000.

The success and wealth which have followed upon the expenditure of immense sumé
of borrowed money, of money made in honest toil and in real estate, has introduced #
period of extravagance by way of personal expenditure that is unparalleled in the history
of the country and may yet occasion disaster to many. It is true, however, that busines®
tailures are few. Luxuries of every description, motor cars and foreign travel, are no¥
indulged in by thousands who were satisfied a few years ago with ghort trips by land of
water to local points of interest.

I beg to move the adoption of the report,
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MR. LARKIN AGAIN

HE Tea King is at it again: this time in the political arena. Mr.
P. C. Larkin, of Toronto, has recently climbed into the presidency
of the Ontario Club, placed there by the Liberals composing that
S organization. - Such a step is not extraordinary for Mr. Larkin;
intat It may mean is another matter. Mr. Larkin has always taken an
. erest in public affairs. His party work has been done quietly and
il1'nestly. Much politics he follows in his big library—somewhat after the
: ettante mode. Not infrequently he flares out conspicuously as in his
'YPtic message on reciprocity in the Globe this spring. But these spas-
imodm_ outbursts of active political interest on the part of Mr. Larkin are
thal‘lably succeeded by great periods of calm when the oracle is never
S:-.ar(_i. Mr. Larkin has been unusually
; UITing this spring; his acceptance of
€ Ontario Club presidency, his latest
Hove, may mean that he is develop-
g parliamentary ambitions; though

MEN OF TO-DAY

A QUEREC TRADE MAGNATE

EORGE ALFRED VANDRY is president-elect of the Federated
Boards of Trade of the Province of Quebec, which is the most
important commercial body in French Canada. The convention this

year came off in Quebec City. There was a national sentiment in it; the
members made it understood by their resolutions that they wanted inter-
provincial trade as free as is compatible with provincial autonomy. For
instance, Hon. Mr. Desjardins, of Montreal, was emphatic in asserting
that warrants issued and judgments rendered should be liable to execution
in any province. Mr. Vandry for president was a unanimous choice. He
is one of the broad business men of Quebec City. As chief executive of the
Paquet Manufacturing Company, Mr. Vandry has exercised a potent in-
fluence on commercial policy in Que-
bec. His interest in the affairs of
“New” Quebec—where tram cars
rattle over the stones down by the
Plains, and thick smoke curls over

igme of his friends point out that
€ quiet dignity of the Senate and
10t the tense atmosphere of the Com-
Wons is the limit of any vision of
thr' Larkin’s Ottawawards. Philan-
fopic work on the board of the
m01‘0nto General Hospital is much
ki(x):e a serious hobby with Mr. Lar-
. Igthan politics. He rarely misses
o oard meeting, and knows the de-
i thOf the institution almost as well
e departments of the Salada Tea
th(;mpany. Of course tea is the big
Wang to Mr. Larkin. Years ago he
h $.a drummer with a tea dream as
Usive, his friends thought, as a pipe
trr:am' The story of how the young
) veller in groceries persuaded his
a‘H:SOmers that selling tea in bulk was
lquated, and introduced British
Ic’aCket tea from Halifax to Van-
Juver, is one of the romances of
anadian business.
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LEAVING JOURNALISM

HE Toronto Mail and Empire
has lost its Editor. Mr. Arthur

S F. Wallis has glided into a civil
oefrvlce sinecure, appointed Registrar
the Surrogate Court of the County
Yprk, by Sir James Whitney. The
@l’s Editor has been with his paper
n011.' th11"ty—six years. He began jour-
v:*. ISm in the era before the reporter
;th a college education. Like Joe.
aarke, of the Toronto daily Star, the
te John Ewan, of the Globe, John
Obinson, of the T'elegram, he made
5 d? lo_ng climb from type-setting to
0n1t0r1al writing. During his career
3 the Mail, Mr. Wallis has seen
bany changes—several recently in a
Unch, The Chief Editor’s old guard
aS been fading away. Not long ago,
the Whimsical “Kit” deserted; and
¢ genial Flanneur died in harness.
088ibly the man who for years gave

MR. ARTHUR F. WALLIS

and Empire for a Provincial appointment

COLONEL, HUGH H. McLEAN

.18Se thei i 1 St. Joh
IS is szlrfct?lsr::gggz?tsth%re‘g]dlo%eag Who is off to Englm'u:lﬁi'r:l command of the
treet corner, Toronto. Canadian coronation contingent

r. Wallis has a lot of things to .
L°°k back upon with satisfactioﬁ in his useful newspaper life. He has
teen the “man behind” many a public campaign, many a politician’s rise
O fame. Sir John A. Macdonald early recognized his abilities. It was
L. Wallis who reported for the Mail the famous National Policy cam-
g?llg,'n of that statesman. Frequently Mr. Wallis supplied arguments and
Vice to Sir John, Sir Charles Tupper, Sir John Thompson, and Mr. Bor-
€N, before they announced their policies. His most memorable work in
Politica] journalism of recent years was his slashing attacks on the Ross
OVernment in Ontario. To Mr. Wallis is given much of the credit .of
~slsc°vel‘ing and booming Sir James Whitney. And the doughty first Min-
€T of Ontario has not forgotten his old henchman.

Toronto Quebec
‘Who has left editorial chair of Toronto Mail ~ President-elect of the Federated Boards of

the Citadel-—has made him head of
the Quebec City Board of Trade as
well as the Provincial boards; also
president of the Canadian Club, and
member of the Quebec Harbour Com-
mission. Away from his desk, Mr.
Vandry is a fox hunter, a prominent
member of the Quebec Hunt Club—
Master of the Hunt this year.
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COL McLEAN, IMPERIALIST

HE pomp and sounds and colour
T of the King’s festivities will be
a lyric. delight to the men in
the ranks of the Canadian Coronation
Contingent; Colonel Hugh H. Mec-
Lean, K.C.,, M.P., commanding, will
probably find the gay Imperialistic
London of this June quite to his
liking. Imperialism is the Colonel’s
hobby. He has been fostering it down
in New Brunswick now for half a
century or thereabouts—in a rather
big way for an avocation. In forty-
five regimental years he has only
missed one annual drill; which
minute attention to detail is rather a
significant record for a man, who is
a lawyer, piloting corporations and a
busy parliamentarian.

Colonel McLean is a constructive
force in Canadian military circles; he
has ideas, also money—and a big
bump of initiative to set the two in
combination. The War Office knows
him. In 1878, a row with Russia
threatening, they shook hands with
him for his offer of sixty men and
himself for the front; and in 1899
they bowed their acknowledgments,
for he was ready for the veldt with
one hundred guides and trappers—
he’s practical, mind you—raised at his
own expense.

During the major portion of his
military career, Colonel McLean has
been identified with two regiments,
the 62nd St. John Fusiliers, and the
12th Infantry Brigade, both of which
he has commanded. Since March
last, he has been Chief of the 28th New Brunswick Dragoons, which con-
sists of four squadrons of dashing cavaliers, organized by himself. In the
humdrum barrack life and parade ground manoeuvres, he has taken huge
interest. For one thing, he has done a lot of shooting and encouraged it;
he was Commander of the Bisley Team in 1899, President of the Provin-
cial Rifle Association in 1900, and still holds down that job. He wants
the young idea to squint down the sights; six years ago he took hold of
a lot of raw boys, organized them into the St. Andrew’s Boy's Brigade,
and outfitted them with accoutrements similar to those of the celebrated
Black Watch. One of his own sons he gave to the Imperial Army, a young
man who saw exciting service in South Africa.

- -

GEORGE ALFRED VANDRY

Trade of the Province of Quebec

MR. P. C. LARKIN

Toronto
Who has been elected President of the
Ontario Club



Geo. A. Howe's Restful Home
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Carroll Fitzhugh's Attractive Residence

WHERE AMERICAN

MILLIONAIRES CONGREGATE

Wealthy Colony’s Handsome Houses Add to Cobourg’s Charm

By

HERE are two things of which the pretty little
town of Cobourg is particularly proud—
its horse show and the handsome houses of
its American colony. Other towns may be

pretty, other towns may have as cool and refreshing
a climate but the horse show and the swell houses
can’t be matched in any town of its size within the
bounds of this wide Dominion—not to speak of the
people who live in the houses.

Canadians are all tolerably familiar with the
species of American holiday-seekers, who crowd the
trains and steamboats and fill the hotels from cellar
to garret in the good old summer time; they are a
common enough variety, occasionally in more ways
than one. But the rarer kind, who come along un-
heralded by brass bands and spend thousands and
thousands of dollars in the erection and furnishing
of palatial and permanent residences on Canadian
soil, is unfortunately less generally known. Cobourg
has its share of both, though there is no intention
of emphasizing the presence of the former unduly.

To get at the origin of the movement of Ameri-
cans to the town, one must hark back to the days
when the old Arlington Hotel used to stand about
as high in the ranks of swell houses of entertain-
ment as the Chateau Frontenac does to-day. It
marked the top-notch of style in summer hotels.
While its olory has to a certain extent departed, the
halo of the past still sheds a lustre about its walls.
In the old days when it was first opened it had a
great vogue among the officers of the United States
army and navy, and for some years it was occupied
almost exclusively by what was known about town
as “the army and navy crowd.” Cobourgers like to
recall the season when the old hotel accommodated
no fewer than seven admirals of the fleet, most of
whom, let it be hoped, were on the retired list.
Then in time a different class of people drifted in.
A certain social status had been conferred on the
place by the presence of the military and naval ele-
ments, and the nouveau riche were attracted to it,
gradually displacing the older frequenters.

But the gay life at a summer hotel, while it suited
many people, had no very great attractions for
others, and about fifteen years ago a movement set
in for the erection or purchase of private residences,
which would give their owners a privacy denied
them in the hotels. A gentleman, well remembered
in Cobourg—Colonel W. P. Chambliss, of Virginia
—was the pioneer land-owner. He erected a beau-
tiful home in the town, to which he invited his
friends, and extended a generous southern hospi-
tality to all. This gave an example and incentive to
others, and from year to year more handsome re-
sidences have been erected on choice lots along the
borders of the town, until to-day a fringe of them,
some costing $100,000 or more, extends right around
from east to west, adding an appearance of great
affluence to the place.

The attractions with which Cobourg lures its
summer guests are by no means of a loud and showy
nature. The merry-go-round, roller-coaster idea is
entirely absent. Situated right on the shores of
Lake Ontario, and rising from its beach by a slow
and gradual assent, the temperature of the town is
cool and refreshing after the sweltering heat waves
of Pittsburg, Philadelphia and the south. The
houses embowered in foliage and the streets lined
with arching shade trees offer a pleasant relief from
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the midsummer glare. For recreation there are
motor trips along the country roads extending to
Rice Lake, a few miles to the north; golf on the ex-
tensive Cobourg links; or tennis on the numerous
courts adjoining the American houses. The horse
show, which has attained international fame, is held
annually in August, and it, with its accompanying
festivities, marks the height of the season. While
the Americans do not participate in it to any great
extent, they are always enthusiastic onlookers.

It may be said, however, that the Americans who
have built and occupy summer homes in Cobourg
do not go there as a rule for excitement, but
rather to escape the heat and to spend pleasant and
comfortable days amid attractive surroundings.
They must be carefully differentiated from the hotel
crowd, which in some seasons has been by no means
a credit to the town, if certain Cobourg divines are
to be believed.

Pittsburg millionaires own just about the whole
east end of Cobourg. From the Arlington along the
south side of the main street of the town limits, a
distance of three quarters of a mile, every lot with
the exception of three, is in the hands of the
foreigner. Anti-reciprocityites may be alarmed and
exclaim against a policy which admits Americans to
the privileges of landowners free of duty. But the
people of Cobourg are not antis when it comes to
reciprocity in summer visitors, and they have very
little objection to seeing their choicest lots falling
into the hands of the newcomers knowing very well
that the prices obtained are at the top of the market.
“The Pittsburg end,” it is called, and it is to a large
extent a product of the great steel trust; for the
greater part of the Pittsburgers who live there from
June to October made their pile in steel. Very
charming in contrast to the smoke and grime of
Pittsburg are the clean, white houses set among the
trees and gardens, with an outlook to the south over
the broad expanse of the lake and to the north across
the graceful, undulating hills of Northumberland.
Very different the repose of the lawns and veran-
dahs to the noise and dust of city streets. No won-
der these wealthy business men are attracted to their
Canadian home when the summer months come
round.

Possibly the handsomest estate in this section is
that of Willis H. Rowe. Including house, grounds,
stables, garage and servants’ quarters, it is reputed
to have cost him in the neighbourhood of a quarter
of a million dollars, a pretty sum of money to lay
out on a summer home. Wire fencing made it pos-
sible, for that is the industry with which Mr. Rowe
has been chiefly associated. Across from him is
situated W. L. Abbott’s property, extending from
the Kingston Road right to the shores of Lake On-
tario and covering fifty or sixty acres. Mr. Abbott
belongs to the old Carnegie crowd of steel makers
and retired from business some years ago, as he
says, “before the melon was cut.” Adjoining the
Abbott estate are the grounds of Fred. G. Kay, a
leading real estate man. His house, while hardly
as substantial or expensive as some of the others,
being built of wood, is, however, a pretty summer
residence and the surrounding grounds are charm-
ing.

Immediately opposite Mr. Kay’s house ic the im-
posing castellated residence of Mr. W. F. McCook,

House of the late Charles Donnelley
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a prominent corporation lawyer, who is attorney for
nearly all the large steel companies in Pittsburg.
His property in Cobourg is valued at about seventy
thousand dollars. Next come the house and grounds
of the late Mr. Charles Donnelley, which are still
OCcupied by the family. The gardens were laid out
at great expense by landscape gardeners and are
Very beautiful, one of the most attractive features

Cing a Japanese pond.

At the eastern extremity of the Pittsburg end stand
the residences of General C. L. Fitzhugh, of Pitts-
burg, and his son, Mr. Carroll Fitzhugh. The General
1S a Virginian by birth, who fought for the north in
the Civil War. “He has now become so attached to

obourg that he has disposed of his Pittsburg resi-
dence and makes his permanent home in the Cana-
dian town. A private drive of a quarter of a mile
.fr(_)m the Kingston Road, winding through the trees,
brmgs the visitor to the two houses, which are situ-
ated In grounds of one hundred acres and fifty acres
fespectively. Here both father -and son live as
Country gentlemen of means. Another son, Mr.

arry Fitzhugh, has bought and occupies the resi-
ence of the late Hon. Geo. S. Boulton, an old resi-
dent of Cobourg. He has also won the hand of one
of the town’s fairest daughters.

On the high ground to the north of the town,
With a magnificent view of the lake and the sur-
founding country for many miles, stands the im-
POsing residence of George T. Oliver. Mr. Oliver is
4N important personage, being nothing less than one
of the two federal senators for the state of Pennsyl-
Vania. Representing the steel interests in Congress
s he does, he is a steel-clad protectionist. His
f?mlly is prominent in Pittsburg, one brother who
died recently leaving an estate valued at many mil-
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lions. His Cobourg property covers several hundred
acres and is known as Dungannon Farm. Here he
leads in summer the life of a country landlord, with
plenty of support in the way of farm hands and do-
mestics to make it realistic.

To proceed at this rate to set down the names of
the entire American colony one by one would be
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Cobourg for many years and owns a nice property
in the west end, situated on a hill overlooking IL.ake
Ontario. While her mother was alive, she spent
many summers with her daughter in her Canadian
home.

Another handsome residence to the west of the
town is that of Mrs. Tracy, of St. Louis. The house

Home of Gen. Fitzhugh, a Virginian

wearisome alike for the reader and the writer. At
the risk then of offending many worthy people who
may think their names should be recorded in this
gallery of fame, only one or two personages will be
referred to. On no account can Mrs. Nellie Grant
Sartoris be overlooked. To do so would be to omit
Cobourg’s most brilliant social luminary. Mrs. Sar-
toris is the daughter of the late President Grant, and
is consequently a person of distinction, as she once
dwelt in the White House. She has been going to

Pretty Home of F. G. Kay, Real Estate Man

stands near the lake shore on the site of the old
mansion which the late King Edward occupied,
when, as Prince of Wales, he visited Cobourg in
1860. It is perhaps the most beautifully furnished
and decorated of all the American houses and is
surrounded with charming lawns and gardens.
The other members of the American colony hail
principally from Washington, D.C,, and New Or-
leans, though some come from St. Louis, Phila-
delphia, Detroit, Chicago and other cities.

ST. ANDREWS BY THE SEA; THE “BAR HARBOUR” OF CANADA
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Fort Tipperary, the Splendid Summer Residence of Sir Thomas Shaughnessy at St. Andrews by the Sea



CANADIAN COURIER.

Whycocomagh---on the Bras d’Or Lakes, Cape Breton

WYCOCOMAGH:

HEAD OF
THE WATERS

Interesting Indian Folk-lore of Quaint, Beautiful Village
By KATHRYN MUNRO TUPPER

beautiful, lies nestled at the foot of a range
of mountains at the western extreme of the
famous Bras d’Or Lakes, Cape Breton. Its
approach by land or water is equally charming. In
the background, the fir-clad heights, intersected by
shadowy ravines from whose cool depths ever curl
up stray wisps of fog. Along the shore, like a
thread of silver, winds the village, its white cottages,
foliaged walks and hedges of sweet brier reminding
the traveller of Swiss chalets. Lying beneath, the
bay, land-locked and amorous of the encircling
hills draws down within itself their august image.
Whycocomagh was for hundreds of years an In-
dian possession. Indian folk-lore has it that cen-
turies before the coming of the white man, on a
day far back in unwritten history, a band of Mic-
macs in their birch-bark canoes paddled into its
virgin waters. For eons, countless as the fir-blades
on the surrounding mountains, it had awaited their
coming. Cudouoqui, the Great Spirit, directed them
thither. He it was who told them of future events
and, when death came, carried them up into the
glowing orbs of night, there to wander at happy
ease through flowery fields and valleys of luscious
fruits. Their story of the creation was that Cudoua-
qui, after He had made all things, took a number
of arrows and stuck them into the ground, from
whence sprung up men and women who have multi-
plied in the world till now. And they also had a
devil, the Evil Spirit, Mendon, whony they greatly
feared. He appears to have been very much like our
devil, but they treated him differently. They flat-
tered him, praying him to protect them from evil,
which was perhaps a doubtful compliment, he him-
self being personified evil. However, it appears
that they in this way kept in his good graces.
They had indeed found a happy hunting-ground.
With arrow and spear they invaded the home of
the moose and caribou and the many furred and

PICTURESQUE Whycocomagh, quaint and

feathered denizens of the mighty forest. In winter
they clothed themselves in the skins of bears, foxes
and martens. He that excelled in hunting and feats
of daring and fearlessness was chosen as leader of
the tribe. This, moreover, gave him the royal pre-
rogative in affairs of the heart and precluded even
the possibility of a rival.

Thus they continued in their mountain fastness,
free and untrammeled as its native air, until the
inevitable coming of their civilized brethren.

The first to appear were the French. They did
not attempt to drive out the Indians, but through
the tactics of their government kept on good terms
with them. Jesuit missionaries soon followed. A
noted French priest, the Abbe Maillard, laboured
with great success in the early days at Whycoco-
magh, and succeeded in the conversion and baptism
of the tribe. They still clung to many of their old
superstitions, however, and even yet after the lapse
of three hundred years strong traces of them re-
main. The Abbe Maillard gave them a written
language, translated the Lord’s Prayer, and com-
piled for their use Indian text-books. Several of
these, bearing Maillard’s signature, with notes in
French and Micmac, are now in the library at
King’s College, Windsor, Nova Scotia.

Clearer intelligence naturally followed their con-
version, and the old order of things gradually began
to change.

When Cape Breton came under English rule the
Indians no longer enjoyed unlimited possession, and
in 1862 the tribe at Whycocomagh were granted
a reservation of two thousand acres a few miles
eastward of the present village. They now have a
population of over one hundred, with a good school
where Fnglish is taught, and are undoubtedly the
most progressive, intellectually and commercially, of
the Nova Scotia Micmacs. They live on smali but
well-tilled farms, and raise their own stock and
vegetables. The old-time wigwam has given place

' the year’s marriages and baptisms.

to modern frame structures. Along the shore skirt-
ing the settlement skiffs and canoes lie moored. The
Chief of the tribe, Captain Simon Basque, was
personally interviewed by the writer one, day in
August of 1910. T found him busy i1 the hayfield
driving his own mowing-team. With the utmost
courtesy he invited me into his house and intro-
duced me to his family. Of keen intelligence, with
a practical knowledge of the affairs of the day, and
speaking excellent English, he is a leader of whom
the tribe are justly proud. In a clear, concise man-
ner, he told me of the present conditions of his
people.

“We are,” he said, “a self-governing people.
Highest in rank is the Grand Chief of the entire
Island. Next below is the Captain or Sub-Chief of
each tribe. The Grand Chief is elected by acclama-
tion and cannot refuse the appointment. He holds
office for life. Should he, however, fail to live up
to a certain standard of morals a Great Council is
called and the erring leader is unseated. We have
in addition to Grand Chief and Captain a Speaker,
whose duty it is to deliver speeches, make announce-
ments, call special meetings, and so forth.

“Religious services are regularly held on the re-
servation by the priest of the parish, and in his
absence by myself. On Sunday we meet at chapel
and one of the tribe standing outside calls aloud,
three times, ‘Alasotmanety !” (which means, ‘Let us
pray!’) We have no chapel bell; where there is
one the call is dispensed with.

*“When one of our tribe dies we hold a religious
service, the people being called together by the cry,
‘Alasotmanety !’ as on Sunday.

“The Mission of Saint Anne’s, held every year
on the 26th of July, at St. Peter’s, in Richmond
County, was established in the latter part of the
sixteenth century by French missionaries. With us
it is the most important event of the year, and it was
especially so in the early days, for then took place
This was of
necessity, not of convenience, for in these times
many moons passed between the Abbe’s visits. We
do not marry during Lent, nor on church holy-days.
The first Indian baptism in the Province took place
in June, in the year 1610.”

In the course of his narrative the Chief uncon-
sciously showed the proud spirit of his race, and as
he spoke of his tribe the dark eyes glowed with
the slumbering but unquenchable fire of his blood.

Once seen, Whycocomagh becomes a favourite
summer haunt. It has a charm peculiarly its own.
The view from the top of Salt Mountain, a bold
headland overlooking the Bras d’Or waters, is well
worth the climb; and a visit to the Falls, tumbling
on their way over huge moss-grown boulders back
in their rendezvous among the hills, is something
always to be remembered.

A Tip for Tourists

IF you are going to take a trip, leave behind you

your home and your job and their worries.
Lock up your house, tell the police to keep an eye
on it, get a neighbour to board the cat, and—go !
Remember your home address and that of each
person to whom you have promised to send picture
postcards. Otherwise forget the old town. Tt will
get along just as well if you don’t worry,

PIONEER TOURIST TRAVEL IN NORTHERN ONTARIO

The Minawa on Nepigori Lake

now these steamers are carrying the railway supplies, some prospectors, and a few tourists explorers.
-Sturgeon Lake is in the centre of a possible gold-mining district.

The O'Brien on Sturgeon Lake

In the western portion of Northern Ontario are two splendid lakes, which are to be reached by the National Transcontinental Railway

shortly. Just

Next year they will probably carry more tourists.
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| MARITIME PROVINCES—A TOURIST MECCA

Martello Tower, Halifax Sea Breezes and Boating A Pastoral Scene
Beach, Prince Edward Island on the Prince Edward Island Coast j Lobster Boat Race, Charlottetown

Red Cliffs moulded by the Atlantic Far from the Sky scraper An Attractive Beach in *“ Surf-land ™
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CIVIC SPIRIT OF OUR TOWN
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for the series.

O stimulate interest in the problem of making a town a profitable and pleasant place in

which to live, the “Canadian Courier” recently announced a competition for the best

essay, not to exceed a thousand words each, on the subject, “The Civic Spirit of Our Town.”
The competition closed May 24th, and the judges have made their awards as follows:

First Prize, Fifteen Dollars, John H. Roberts, Montreal; Second Prize, Ten Dollars,
Colin MacKay, St. John, N.B.; Third Prize, J. M. Denyes, Oakuville.
E. V. llisey, Trenton; “Civis Sum,” Ontario; Harold Childe, Ontario; J. W. Bengough, To-
ronto; D. V. Mann, British Columbia; and T. W. Sheffield, Regina.

Some of these essays are given herewith, and the others will appear in subsequent issues.
Mr .Charles F. Roland, publicity commissioner of Winnipeg, has written a special introduction

Honourable Mention:

The Civic Spirit
BY CHARLES F. ROIJAND,

€6 Y religion is humanity, my politics patriot-
M ism, and my friends shall be my masters.”
This sentiment is civic spirit. The pro-

motion of the welfare of any community in all its
branches demands self interest and the interests of
others. Every town is a good town, but it takes
good citizens to make it better. Civic spirit makes
big, broadminded, progressive and helpful citizens.

Civic spirt makes and multiplies good citizens,
who, thoroughly organized for the common good
of the community, become the greatest factor in its
betterment, socially, financially and commercially.
Civic spirit properly defined means the education
of the citizen into higher ideals of social and politi-
cal conditions which promote trade, commerce and
finance.

If the text, “Civic Spirit” that the CANADIAN
Courier has taken up, were preached from the pul-
pits of every church in Canada next Dominion Day,
it would mean more for the material prosperity of
the country and the tightening of the bonds of fra-
ternal co-operation throughout the Dominion than
any national movement ever launched.

Promotive civic spirit can best be, done by the
holding of revivals where citizens might become
enthused with interest in home affairs and where
people might become possessed with a real, true,
downright interest in all things that make for the
common good of their community.

What a revolution would take place throughout
Canada if the churches would devote greater thought
to this important subject and preach the gospel of
good-citizenship from their pulpits at intervals
throughout the year! These sermons would surely
impress upon ctiizens the full duty they owe to their
fellow-men in co-operating to build up a greater
nation, greater provinces, and greater towns.

Suggestion for Opening Prayer—Dominion Day
Service.

ALMIGHTY GOD.—We desire to acknowledge
THEE as the giver of life and the author of our
human opportunities. We thank THEE for admin-
istering to our comfort and happiness and for the

inheritance THOU hast given us in this our home
community. We desire to acknowledge THEE as
the incarnation of our highest ideal of social justice
and business integrity. Help us to see that we are
obeying the Divine law and paving the way for
higher citizenship. Grant that our motives for pro-
gress and development may be carried out in a clean
and healthy spirit, free from vanity and self-glory.
May we regard ourselves as patriotic civic agents
of an honourable calling in all things that make for
better citizenship. Bless every effort to impress our
community into developing and maintaining civic
pride and guide us in all our delinerations so that
truth and justice may prevail. Grant that the pros-
perity of our people may go hand in hand with social
righteousness and personal integrity.—In the name
of the Master—AMEN.,

The Civic Spirit in Montreal

First Prize Essay.

BY JJOHN, H ROBERTS

HE Civic Spirit of our Town is addicted to
periodical drunkenness; happily so. At other
times it.is on the water-waggon, very sober and
undemonstrative. If it would leave the “periodical”
class and join the “habituals,” it would be a better
civic spirit. In other words, the Civic Spirit of our
Town does not seek to get outside its limitations
often enough; its efforts at self-manifestation are
spasmodic and not sustained. Like charity, it is
long-suffering. When its patience is exhausted it
is liable to smash things. Two years ago it awoke.
Our Town had been in the grip of grafters for years.
Most of our Aldermen were boodlers. Our police
force was either inefficient or corrupt, or both.
The man in the moon had to cover his nose when
ever he sailed over our town because of the stench.
Hammered at by a handful of citizens, bludgeoned
out of its lethargy by the press, aroused by its own
sense of wrong, our Civic Spirit awoke and shook
itself and then—things happened. The boodlers
were bundled out neck and crop. A Board of Con-
trol was elected, the number of Aldermen was cut
in two, and the whole system of municipal adminis-
tration subjected to a process of vacuum-cleaning.
So far, so good.

Our Civic Spirit is on the water-waggon again. It
is again sober and undemonstrative. The result of
this relapse is that our Aldermen are degenerating
and conditions generally are approximating to those
formerly existing. There are evil influences at
work. It pays to graft. Evil doers play their game
because there is money in it. Reformers have theif
private businesses to attend to. Civic reform i
everybody’s business, but the ordinary citizen does
not recognize that what is everybody’s business i
his individual business. Consequently social or civiC
duties are widely neglected. There is a lack of civi¢
educational work, and, therefore, a dearth of public-
spirited citizens. Too few of our leading ciitzens
will come forward to bear the burden of elective
position. They seem to think that if they were t0
come out as candidates for any municipal office
their friends would cut them off their visiting lists
The result is that we have a council composed, with
a few honourable exceptions, of fifth-rate nonenties,
mostly, thank heaven, too non-intellectual to be daf-
gerous. Our Aldermen, instead of realizing that
they are to be the builders of a City Beautiful and
a City Prosperous, are chiefly concerned in looking
after the interests of their individual wards, i
building up a ward-machine, and in getting as many
of their own supporters on the civic pay-roll a5
possible.

The remedies are not so easy to prescribe. Ouf
greatest need is the continuous education and de-
velopment of the Civic Spirit. T'o do this we shotl
have a federation of the various civic improvement
and betterment agencies, the specific work of which
should be the creation of a civic conscience and the
intelligent direction and supervision of the variot$
units comprising the Federation in their individua
work for civic reform. From this Federation woul
result co-ordination of effort, the understanding 0
each other’s view-point, and the learning of the oné
basic fact that most reformers never learn, viZs
that as evils are interdependent, leaning for suppott
upon each other, so reforms are correlative, eac
helping each to blaze a trail. :

A Civic Commission to study and diagnose the
City’s diseases is an absolute essential. At hear!
our people are sound. They desire to have 4 clea
city. They have no time individually to make in-
vestigations. A Civic Commission which’ woul
make a social survey of our City and find out the
truth about our social condition. It would tabulate
every tabulatable fact—our exact population, the
different nationalities, the number of houses and the
number of people living in them; how many familie
living in one, two, or more rooms; wages; condi-
tions of labour; health and moral conditions if
factories and workshops; the number of saloons
houses of ill-fame, gambling places, etc., the caust
of immorality; delinquent children; treatment ©
prisoners in jails, societies at work for civic better”
ment; forces organized for civic undoing, and 0
on. What a mighty civic revival would result from
the report of such a social survey; covering the
above points, made by a disinterested and trust
worthy body !

The churches must do more for Civic improve:
ment than they do; our churches must be organize
to do social betterment work. The adoption of thé
Parish system would work miracles. FEach church
should have a clearly defined area over which t0
exercise a social oversight, card-indexing its inhabi”
tants, knowing the people and their condition by
visitation of the people of the parish by the peopl¢

Officers’ Mess of the 91st Regiment, Canadian Highlanders, Hamilton, Ont. This picture was taken in the Mess Room of the regiment a few days ago.
Photograph by Cunningham.
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1 O AW A OFE MOST BEAUTIEULL C1TY?

Great Improvements are being made in the appearance of the Capital of the Dominion. This painting shows the Post Office and Parliament Buildings on the left of

the Canal, the new Plaza and twin bridges, the Chateau Laurier in Major’s Hill Park, and the recently completed Union Station.
Courtesy Grand Trunk Railway.

: v the church (not by the minister only), and re-

cErdmg every social fact of importance. And if the

Urches would undertake this work not simply to
8¢t the people into Heaven, but to get Heaven into
& € people, the churches would gain immeasurably
d the City would be saved.

ut beyond everything there must come to me

every other man an individual recognition of

al duty as a duty that cannot be relegated to

ther, that if not done by me will be left undone,
performed bravely, cheerfully and unselfishly
make life sweeter and purer.

it ur City is the biggest in Canada; I want to see
the best in the World.

The Civic Spirit
Honourable Mention.

BY HAROLD CHILDE.

CITY or town can have no better ‘asset than
a well-directed Civic Spirit. Such a spirit
pr fosters the union which makes for strength,
va(t’mOtes enterprise, makes for progress and ele-
¢S municipal life.
be Ut to attain these objects, the Civic Spirit must
¢ Well directed. It must be a spirit characterized
h%' hrgadth of view, courage, definiteness of aim,
ci§' 1deals, unselfish service. Too often so-called
l'ivl(i Spirit is built upon .selﬁshness, jealousy .of
bla? S, worship of quantity rather than quality,
Sta ant materialism, demagogism, lack of moral
tr(,.n ards and easy-going acquiescence in the con-
.Of affairs by ambitious inconmmpetency. Such
Spi1¢ Spirit is as real a curse as the true Civic
Pirit is a plessing.
Copn . most common fault in the Civic Spirit of this
Untry is the impression that bigness is the only
G Ject to Be aimed at in the building up of a muni-
toga}ItY- The real estate agent and speculator play
arge a part in fixing municipal ideals.
Bert € ordinary citizen is no better off if his pro-
andy IS Increasing in value if at the same time taxes
real-the cost of living are advancing. Few people
i eallze that a town of 8,000 may be made an almost
be Plage of residence; that a city of 25,000 may
cipo1ade infinitely more desirable for a home than a
te) Of a million; that Toronto was a better city
Stroyem:s ago, before the foreign invasion had de-
of Yed its homogeneity and brought in the problems
Slumdom, than it ever will be again. The

Socj
dng

ut
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ordinary so-called civic spirit is a mere mad rush
for population.

Another weakness of our Civic Spirit is the lack
of moral courage which induces men of vision to
acquiesce in the vulgar ideals of the majority, rather
than set themselves to lift public opinion. This
pandering to the mistaken idea that growth in size
spells progress is a case in point. The same in-
disposition on the part of leading citizens to fight
for their opinions often results in the election of
men to offices for which they are not fitted; in the
adoption of measures not in the public interest; in
the incurring of unnecessary or otherwise undesir-
able expenditures, and in the unsound financing.

The Civic Spirit which does not induce the most
capable and trustworthy citizens to serve in the
public bodies of the municipality fails in one of its
primary objects. The spread of municipal owner-
ship of public utilities makes it the more necessary
that the successful business and professional men
of the community should give of their time and
ability to the direction of public affairs. Large en-
terprises, involving big investments, and thorough
organization cannot be successfully conducted by
men whose experience is limited to a corner grocery.
It is at this point that municipal ownership and
operation threatens to break down. Men of large
affairs are unable or unwilling to find the time for
municipal business. It is for the Civic Spirit to
create a public opinion which will apply a pressure
that will correct this.

Where the Civic Spirit is what it should be, the
citizens with means will place not only their time,
but also their purses, at the service of the com-
munity. I do not refer here so much to gifts to
philanthropic objects, as to the development of in-
dustrial resources and other natural advantages.
Too often there is failure at this point. Towns
sigh for factories, but depend on bonuses and outside
capital to provide them, whereas the money their
own citizens invest in outside enterprises (often
foolishly, in projects which return neither capital
nor interest) would develop their own communities,
and bring indirect returns, even if the industries did
not earn big dividends. Peterborough, Oshawa,
Brantford and Orillia are towns that owe their in-
dustrial prominence largely to home enterprise and
home capital.

The Civic Spirit which does not drive politics out
of municipal affairs is lacking in health and vigour.
Politics have no place in municipal affairs, though
they too often poke their nose in there. Their in-

fluence is only evil, and evil continually. If the
Civic Spirit be healthy and vigourous, politics will
be kept in their own domain, and citizens of both
parties will sink political differences in the interests
of the community. In too many Ontario towns, the
population is split in twain on political lines, and
kept in a state of turmoil by political quarrels.

A town with a well-developed Civic Spirit will
be characterized by the absence of captious criti-
cism of those in office. Having chosen their leaders,
the people should trust them—entirely as to motives,
and largely in matters of judgment. The men in
office usually know more of the conditions upon
which they form their judgment than do their
critics.  On the other hand, there should be no re-
sentment shown by those in office against criticism
of a helpful and constructive nature, particularly
on the part of the local press. Very often exactly
opposite conditions obtain—there is too much criti-
cism of individuals, and not enough of measures.

The true Civic Spirit recognizes that there are
interests paramount over those of the municipality
—Provincial interests, National interests, and Im-
perial interests. It does not go upon the principal
that loyalty to one’s town is one’s first duty. It is
not characterized by jealousy of neighbouring
towns or cities, and would spurn to act towards
them in a mean or unneighbourly fashion—by trying
to inveigle established industries out of other towns
by offers of bonuses, for instance.

Finally, a Civic Spirit worthy the name will not
confine itself to aiding the material progress of its

‘town, but will interest itself in the moral uplift of

the community—in beautifying the surroundings, in
raising the standard of living, in providing for the
education of the young, and for the intellectual
nourishment of those of more mature years. It will
see to it that the churches, schools and other public
buildings are in keeping with the pretensions of the
town and that there the parks and playgrounds are
adequate for its needs. It will inspire private in-
dividuals to improve and beautify their properties
for the general good. It will soften political ani-
mosities, break down class snobbishness, and pro-
mote a unity of aim and strength of purpose by
which surprising things will be accomplished for
the community.

For inculcating and developing such a Civic
Spirit, the chief agency is the local press, backed by
the voice and example of a few leading citizens,
who have definite civic ideals, and work steadily,
patiently and unselfishly towards their attainment.
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The Cool Air of the North

OMFORT during the summer months for the
people of the United States means a migra-
i tion northward. Some of this migration
comes to Canada, and we call it tourist traffic. As
the population of the United States grows, more
and more of this summer tourist traffic comes this
way—to Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island,
where the Atlantic provides cool, wholesome
breezes, to the St. Lawrence and other river valleys
in New Brunswick and Quebec, to the various lake
districts in Ontario, to the Rocky Mountains and
to the Pacific Coast of British Columbia.

Are Canadians taking advantage of this great
opportunity as they should? In Ontario, yes. In
Quebec, yes. In the Maritime Provinces, no. Ten
or twelve years ago, the writer wrote an article on
Charlottetown, and pointed out that its greatest need
was a huge summer hotel. The people were so
angry at being given advice by a man “from Can-
ada” that when a second visit was planned some
hot-heads talked of getting a few rotten eggs ready
for the occasion. Yet Charlottetown is still with-
out a summer hotel, is still the same “sleepy hol-
low” as it was at that time. It has one of the most
beautiful natural positions on the continent—a
charming inland harbour, salt water-bathing, warm
days and cool nights, magnificent drives, everything
that the tired city dweller from Boston, New York
and Pittsburg desires.  Prince FEdward Island
might be the greatest pleasure spot in North Am-
«erica, but there isn’t a summer hotel on the Island.

Much the same might be said of other portions
of the Maritime Provinces. The tourist traffic goes
where the summer hotel is, and the Maritime Pro-
vinces lack summer hotels. The C. P. R. has two
hotels at St. Andrews, and it will have others. The
‘C. N. R. has done something to help the south-
western coast of Nova Scotia. The rest of this
great play-ground is served by Government rail-
ways, and, therefore, is without hotels. @A GCov-
ernment cannot build and operate hotels, and few

‘hotel men are anxious to build along a Government

railway. Therefore, the Maritime Provinces will
‘probably continue to get only a comparatively small
tourist trade, until such time as private railway
‘corporations get in there and build up the traffic.

* ok 3k

“Travel by Rail and Ocean

ESIDES this migration northward from the
United States, there has grown up in recent
years a traffic by rail and water from all

«countries of the globe. A few years ago, the routes
-around the world, or from the Occident to the Ori-
«ent, did not touch Canada. In the twinkling of an
«eye almost, Canada got to be part of the highway
of the nations. The number of steamers coming
from Europe to Quebec and Montreal is ten times
greater than it was five years ago, and the human
traffic is also ten times as large. The C. P. R. hotels
from Ouebec to Victoria have done much to make
ithis trip pleasant and to induce tourists to travel
‘more leisurely, and enjoy more of our cool, invig-
-orating climate. The C. N. R. and G. T. P. have
-also entered on a hotel-building policy. Our trans-
continental railways are superior in service and
situation to those of the United States, and the
traffic between FEurope and Asia will ultimately
-pass largely through this country. Canada will be
the Suez Canal of the West, if such a metaphor
is permissable,

The ocean trip up the Gulf and River St. Law-
‘rence -is much more enjoyable and much more
‘picturesque than an ocean trip with' New York as
the destination. The overland journey also offers
more diversions, more contrasts, and much finer
‘natural scenery. There are no deserts between
Montreal . and Vancouver, while the Canadian
Rockies are superior to those of the United States.

Within ten years much of the summer traffic be-
‘tween Chicago and FEurope will go via Montreal
and Quebec. The railways are equal, and the
‘steamboats will soon be equal. - The Allans, the
‘Canadian Pacific, the White Star and the Cana-
dian Northern, are all straining for this tremendous
«©ocean traffic, and they are bound to get it. Indeed,

already they have much of it, while in the mean-

time they have completely captured the summer

steamer traffic between Caniada and Great Britain.
&k

Politics and Newspapers

OLITICAL writing in Canada has fallen to
such a low ebb, that few people take it seri-
ously. For example, Toronto is a Conserva-

tive city and will vote down any parliamentary can-
didate who .does not declare against reciprocity,
yet the two leading papers of the city are Liberal.
The Toronto Tories read the Globe and the Star
because they are good newspapers, and ignore their
politics.  This is especially easy in the case of the

Star, because it puts its case mildly and fairly reas- :

onably.

The same state of affairs exists in Montreal with
conditions reversed.  Montreal is Liberal in its
tendencies, but the Liberal Herald hasn’t anything
like the vogue of the anti-reciprocity Star. ‘The
Herald’s political editorials do not save it, and the
Star’s political fulminations do not hurt it.

In the United States, a newspaper’s reputation de-
pends upon its news and its general value as a

news-paper. The political leaning of the paper is
subordinate. It is coming to be the same in Can-
ada. Few Tories refuse to read a good Liberal

newspaper because of its politics, and few Liberals
refuse to take a good Tory paper if it appeals to
them in other respects.

The writing of political editorials is being left
more and more to weak men, and this probably ac-
counts for the manifest decay of ability and sanity
in that form of editorial writing. The best men in
the business are doing special writing and general
editing where the work is more congenial to the
conscience and more beneficial to the savings bank
account.

With the decline in political editorials has come
an increase in the circulation and earning power of
the leading daily papers.

AT

The Much Abused Minority

OME Liberal newspapers in Ontario and else-
where are printing a lot of indignant talk
about the iniquity of the Opposition at Ottawa

which refuses to let the Majority rule. Isn’t it a
downright shame? Mr. Borden and his followers
are acting disgracefully. They are blocking the
voting of supplies and thus preventing the Govern-
ment from passing reciprocity and generally doing
what they blooming please. ~ Why shouldn’t Mr.
Borden and his minority fold their arms and show
that they are the nonentities which the Liberals
say they are, and would like them to be?

Seriously, though, what is an Opposition for but
to block legislation which they think the country
does not approve? If an Opposition cannot do this
justly, legally and constitutionally, why have an
Opposition at all? Why not let only government
supporters sit in the House, and then everything
could be done quickly and smoothly?

It is the legitimate right of the Opposition to
force a general election if it can. It was done in
Great Britain not long ago, and no one criticized the
Opposition for doing it. The voters returned the
Government to power, and that settled the questions
in dispute. It is the only method. It may be in-
convenient, it may be expensive, and it may be that
the Government will be sustained on appeal, but that
does not prove that the Opposition is not acting
properly. It would prove only that the Opposition
misjudged the attitude of the people.

* ok X

British Migration to Canada -

F a citizen moves from Nova Scotia to British
Columbia, Canada has lost nothing. If a citi-
zen moves from Great Britain to Canada, the

Empire has lost nothing. - Therefore the surplus
population of the congested portion of the Empire
should be encouraged to migrate to the sparsely
populated portions of the Empire. " This is no loss,
and it may be a gain.

This idea was advanced on this page a few weeks

2go, and not wholly approved by the Kingston W/hig:
It Great Britain encouraged its people to go to thf
colonies it would not be trying to “get rid of them,
but rather it would be sending them where they
could do most for the flag, the Empire and them-
selves. Surely a Britisher in Canada earning 2
surplus over living expenses is a better asset thaf
a Britisher in London whose existence depends
largely on charity, state insurance, state employ-
ment bureaus and old-age pensions. Of course, !
the Empire is only a figment of the imaginatiof
then the Whig is right.

* k%
Shooing the Professional Evangelist

T last the Methodist Church seems to have
wakened up to the loss of dignity which
it has sustained because of its approval 0

the professional evangelist. He was a wise preachef

who stated at Stratford last week that “evangel
ism without instruction is the most fruitful source
of Methodist backsliding.”

-

Evangelism is all well enough in its way, but whes ‘

it becomes a profession it is a source of grave
danger. It savours of sensationalism, and a 1€
ligion based on that quality can have little per:
manence in it. = A Conference evangelist might
perform valuable service; a professional wandering
evangelist does a little good and much harm.
If Methodism would cease pursuing its Work:
mans and its Jacksons, would allow education an
reason great scope, and would rely more fully upo?
personal contact between pastor and people, iff
opportunities for growth would be greater.

* kX

Will the United States Confess ?

ILL the raising of the Battleship Maine if
Havana harbour show that the Spaniards
were not responsible for the disaster whic!

precipitated the Spanish-American war?  Will it
place one more black mark against United States
diplomacy? The letter of Admiral Melville, writ’
ten in 1902, but now published for the first timé
seems to indicate that Washington was officially
informed that the Spaniards were not responsiblé:
Yet Washington allowed the Yellow Press and the
over-zealous government contractors to get the
nation shouting “Remember the Maine.”

If an accident happened which put Canada in 2
bad light, would the Government at Washingto®

allow misinformed public opinion to run riot in that

country as happened ten years ago?

conceivable, yet uncontrolled public opinion is 2

mob and observes only mob rules. Fortunatelf

for us, American diplomacy has gained much in e¥

perience and modesty during the past decade.
e

More Fat Jobs Presented

EARLY every newspaper in Toronto has writ”
N ten eulogistic editorials about the appoint”
ment of Mr. Arthur Wallis, editor of the

Mail and Empire, to a fat position in the gift 0
Sir James Whitney. With all the kind things that
have been said of Mr. Wallis, every journalist if
Canada will agree. He is lovable, generous an
honourable, and utterly incapable of giving offence
in any personal way. His services to the party weré
worthy of a pension. But why should the Conser-
vative party led by Sir James Whitney pensio?

Mr. Wallis at the public expense? Why not at the

party’s expense ?

The Globe replies to this somewhat generously
by saying that the same position was once gives
by the Liberals to Mr. Gordon Brown—presumably
for political service. The Globe’s generosity is not
quite equal to its inconsistency. It has been a keef
advocate of high standards in public life; but be’
cause Mr. Wallis is a journalist, the Globe throw$
these standards into the hell-box in order to ap
prove his appointment. If it is wrong to appoint 2
member of Parliament, a political organizer, or 2
ward-worker to public office as a recognition of
party service, it is equally wrong to appoint a jout”
nalist.

Another appointment announced by the Whitney

Government at the same time is even worse.
politician is made Inspector of Insurance for theé
Province.  This is a position requiring highly
technical knowledge and special experience, yet the
appointee knows.as much about insurance as most
of us know about aeroplaning.

It is exceedingly strange that Ontario, the lead
ing Province of the Dominion, should complacently
allow its civil service to be bedevilled by politica
appointments. Not that all appointments to the pro-
vincial service are based on “pull” or “reward,” but
enough of them are to keep the service as a whole
from realizing its highest possibilities.

It seems in*
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Hon. Andrew Fisher, Mrs. Fisher, Lady Ward and Sir Joseph Ward.

Sir Edward P. Morris and Lady Morris.

THE EMPIRE’'S PREMIERS GATHER IN LONDON

HAT the Imperial Conference will accom-
plish much that is definite, is unlikely. Its
great benefit will be in the meeting of so
many important statesmen from all parts of

the Empire, with a consequent exchange of views
N many subjects. Before any group of men can

S ——

work together to advantage they must have met
each other face to face and become acquainted. It
is almost impossible for two men who have never
met to carry on a satisfactory correspondence, or to
act together with common intention. The meeting
of so many British Premiers in London will
smooth out many difficulties and remove many

The Honourable Louis Botha, Premier of the
Transvaal, is not a fluent user of the English lan-
guage, and so his part in the Conference will be
largely that of the silent listener. Nevertheless,
anything earnestly desired by Sir Wilfrid Laurier
will be supported by the South African statesman.

misunderstandings.  This in itself is worth
] while.

Among these Premiers Sir Wilfrid Laurier
is the leading figure, and the reports issued
daily indicate that his policy of laisser faire
in Imperial matters has met with general
approval. Sir Wilfrid is determined that all
Imperial co-operation shall be based upon
voluntary intention rather than obligation.
So far as one may gather, the Premiers large-
ly agree with him.

Honourable Andrew Fisher, Prime Minister
of Australia, is perhaps the most romantic
figure at the gathering. A man who rises
from coal miner to Prime Minister has ac-
complished something which appeals to the
most ordinary imagination. He was once
Secretary of the Ayrshire Miners’ Union, was
blacklisted by the employers and migrated to
Australia. He holds no grudge against his
former British employers and returns to Lon-
don prepared to co-operate for their benefit.
In this cabinet of cabinets his influence must
be very great. Though an ardent Imperial-
ist he is almost as keen as Sir Wilfrid Laurier
in his support of colonial autonomy. His
naval policy is practically the same as that
adopted by Canada—a home-made fleet sta-
tioned in home waters and directed by home
authorities, yet always ready in case of Im-
perial emergency.

Newfoundland is represented by Sir Ed-
ward Morris, the Prime Minister, the Honour-
able Robert Watson, and the Honourable
Robert K. Bishop. Sir Edward Morris has
been a member of the Newfoundland Legisla-
ture for many years, and was a Cabinet Min-
ister as early as 1889. He has been Prime
Minister for about two years. The smallness
of the colony which he represents prevents
him from being a great figure, but he will,
nevertheless, do great work for that colony
while in London.

Sir Joseph Ward, Premier of New Zealand,
is probably the keenest Imperialist at the Con-
ference. He is a successful merchant, a suc-

kst

Sir Wilfrid talking with Mr. Fisher.

cessful Postmaster-General, and is doing fairly
- well as a Premier.

Sir Wilfrid attending Hamar Greenwood’s Wedding,
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

A SENSIBLE HONEY-MOON

UNE is the month of the Bride. The June
moon is the honey-moon. A year or so ago,
a couple of friends of mine were married;
and they observed a honey-moon of so sensi-
ble a fashion that I think I will tell you about it in
this anything but semtimental department. The
marriage took place at a country house. It was a
bungalow on a small island in a mountain lake—
an ideal spot for happy married lovers. When the
marriage ceremony was over, the bride did not
hurry upstairs to get into a travelling suit—“ditto”
the groom—and then both hurry, flurry, downstairs
to dodge confetti and old boots on their way to the
cab which should carry them to the train. Nor
did they then hurry, worry, through a “wedding
tour” that atrocity of modern invention—stared at
by strangers, guyed by hotel servants, and pestered
by everybody who hoped to make a dollar out of
them. They did nothing so silly.
Ao T
THEY simply stayed quietly at the island bunga-
" low where the shadows and the silences fell
softly at night, while the guests went ~away. in
boats, and so eventually to their distant city homes.
_All the hurry, flurry, worry, was endured by the
prosaic people who were not supposed to enter
at this particular time into that idyllic dream which
comes to fortunate people once in a lifetime—and
never oftener. Islanded safe and secure from all
the hustle and bustle of the money-grubbing world,
these two happy mortals joyfully took the prim-
rose path and looked into the depths of each other’s
eyes without a thought of how the callous world
looks at love—or how lovers look to a callous
world.  As placid as the bosom of the lake by
which they were guarded, their happy hours
went by; and each could be all the world for the
other, as they could never have been, had some
cynical member of that other outside world popped
up, at every turn to remind them that love is not
" all of life, and that even the golden moon of June
fades finally from sight.
*o Wil

THIS keeping of the honey-moon in peace is an

English custom. Those who live the “vie de
luxe” in that fat green island are in the habit of
loaning to young couples their country houses to
which they go immediately after the wedding, and
spend their days of joy wandering in English lanes
and idling in rare old gardens or punting in placid
rivers, unpestered by the cares of travel and un-
disturbed by the interruptions of sight-seeing or
other “recreations.” Travel can come later. When
the groom has become so accustomed to his good
fortune that he can take an intelligent interest in an
Old Master for at least two minutes at a time with-
out making sure that Angelina has not strayed
away and got lost, and when the bride is willing
to admit that there are other people in the world
beside the golden Arthur, then travel becomes a
delight and an education, and not merely a pen-
ance. But marriage is quite a big enough event
in the lives of most folks to absorb their entire
attention for the first four weeks of its existence;
and it is a remarkably stupid idea to send young
people at this time careering about the world, easy
prev to daylight robbers of all sorts and wanting
nothing so much as to be left alone.

k* ok X

OF course, a newly married couple would not

like to stay at home. Better the uncaring
eyes of strangers than the prying gaze of old friends
and new relatives. It is possibly this natural desire
to flee those we know at this delicate period in the
life of man and maid whick has led to the “wed-
ding tour.,” Not having country houses to loan our
children, we send them forth to the hotel and the
railway car. But it would surely not be impossible
in most cases to manage a honeymoon in some-
body’s empty house for the expense which is wasted
on rushing about from one public place of torture
to another. Loving couples are not particular as
to the elegance of their surroundings, provided they
are secluded and in harmony with the spirit of the
hour. One other thing is necessary, I am aware.
They must be the sort of place that “all the other
girls” would like to stay at under similar circum-
stances. That is a bride's standard of excellence at
the bridal time. She must do what her “chums”
approve. But if it were once the custom for “all
of us girls” to get some relative’s house for our

honey-moons, then that would become the correct
thing to do; and honey-moons in hotels would be
regarded as common and vulgar.

S

IAM strongly of the opinion that a wedding, and
all that appertains thereto, should be exactly
what the bride wants it to be. It is her wedding.
The groom is necessary but not important. That is,
his feelings and opinions quite properly do not
count. It really does not matter very much to him
how things are done, provided he gets the Bride
and finally settles down somewhere with her in a
Home. Then his tastes and desires become of
greater weight than even he imagines that they are
worth. But the wedding is purely a Bride’s func-
tion; and I should like to see every young Bride
get her wedding observed in exactly the fashion she
would most prefer. Life will seldom look quite so
rosy to her again. She may easily be far happier
and more content than she had ever dreamed as a
girl that it was possible for a human being to be;
but there is a golden halo which the dazzled eyes
of youth see surrounding the outlines of this portal
into serious life, which hardly appears again about
any other object, even to the eyes of the most
romantic of us.
AT K ;
AS for the groom, I cannot help feeling that he
is just a little apathetic figure. He would
resent this feeling very hotly; but he is only a boy
—and he has had so little experience in life—and
he knows nothing, nothing of women. Yet he is
about to attempt to handle with his clumsy fingers
that most sensitive thing in the world—a young
girl’s heart. Hundreds of times will he unwittingly
wound it. Hundreds of times will he make it bleed.
Hundreds of times will he fill it with shame; and
yet, if he will but give it the smallest chance, it
will be so proud of him. Still if, through it all, he
loves its owner—and this its owner will infallibly
know—the wounds he inflicts will heal, and the
memory even of the shame will pass; and the boy
will gradually come to know that it is as impossi-
ble for a man to solve the subtle mystery of woman-
hood as for a plunging horse to catch the flitting
shadow of a swallow.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

“The Seventeen”

MONG the thousands of parties from the ends

of the earth arriving in London every day

for the King's festivities—swaggering millionaires
from America, diamond-laden potentates, from

GOVERNOR-GENERAL AT BLUE BONNETS

On Saturday last, His Excellency attended the opening day of the Montreal Races, arriving in State with
outriders and dragoons. _

India—all have given way in point of intercst dur-
ing the past ten days to a little silk-hatted gather-
ing at the Colonial office in Downing Street. They
are the seventeen Colonial Premiers, and they have
been “talking it over.” ‘They are as cosmopoli-
tan an assembly as there is in London this June.
And they represent the greatest interests in the
world to-day these seventeen men. From British
possessions in two hemispheres they have come 0
confer with the heads of his Majesty’s Imperial
Government on a world-big subject—colonial ex-
pansion. They will present every phase of it, fof
they are experts. By practical experience some 0
them know colonial government from the towf
council to the first chair in the Cabinet of a nation.
Several of these seventeen are rulers of colonies
in whose territory first rate European powers
would be lost. Others are first Ministers of sub-
ordinate Governments in these nations. The opin-
ion they represent is that of the nation and that of.
the district—which taken together is as inclusive as
can be. The Premiers are in Downing Street of
the business of the whole Empire. Sir Wilfrid, the
elegant; Botha, the Samson from Africa; Fishef,
the Labour protagonist from Australia; Sir Joseph:
Ward, the New Zealand Irishman—when you look
over these giants of the seventeen, you must agreé .
that the personal characteristics of the Colonial
Premiers are about as complex as the problems of
the Empire which they would solve.

Marine Records at Montreal

THE Big Port has just had a record month. In

May last year the Montreal Harbour Commis-
sion looked very happy when five million bushels
of grain.saw Montreal en tour. This year in the
month just passed, 150 vessels slipped through _the
Lachine Canal, loaded with six and a half milliof
bushels from the wheat fields. Navigation on the
St. Lawrence has only been in session five weeks
of the 1911 season. From the way things have
been happening, it looks as if Montreal were going .
to make marine history this year. In five weeks .
eighty ocean vessels have called at the metropolis:
seven hundred lake boats, canal boats and barges
have tied up there. The procession of these craft
has been commercial pageantry in earnest. ‘The
shipping business in Montreal has been piling up
totals. Export shipments are fifty per cent
ahead. Human freight is a big item to the fore
Immigration statistics show that 55,000 immigrants
have landed in Montreal from eighty boats in five
weeks. That is an average of 10,000 a week; last
year’s weekly dribble of five and six thousand, Can-
ada thought remarkable.

One of the notable additions to the boats which
will touch at Montreal this year is the “Ascania,”
the new big Cunarder, belonging to the only lin€
which cails direct from London and Southamptof
to Quebec and Montreal. '

Photograph by Gleason. i J
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German Royalty in London

HE unveiling of the Queen
Victoria Memorial brought
to England some forty
royal personages, among

them being the Kaiser and Kaiserin
and their only daughter, the Prin-

Cess Victoria Louise, affectionately
Called by her own people, “The
thFle Mouse-Princess.”  Since
their arrival in London the gossips

dve started to talk about the pos-

Sibility of a marriage between

rince KEdward and the young

fincess. It may be that the wish

Was father to the thought, and that
many people conceived that an al-

lance such as this between the two

Toyal families of Great Britain and

€rmany would be more potent
than an” arbitration treaty. How-
fver, there are many people who
find objection to the match. The
chief of these is that she is nearly
two years older than Prince Ed-

Ward, and that the fathers of both
are first cousins. These two objec-
10ns can be appreciated by every
Subject since they are the objec-
tions which are most seriously con-
Sidered when they arise in connec-
Hon with marriage among all
classes of people.

.The young Princess is nearly
Mneteen and is the youngest child
and only daughter. Not long ago
$he was confirmed and presented with her own castle
and practically her own court. The castle is at
Rhelnsburg and has been re-modeled and re-decor-
dted to suit her taste, the colour running mostly to

€ paler shades for which the Princess has a pre-
t}ell'ence. She is only moderately tond of sport, al-

Ough she rides a horse exceptionally well, and the
castl? has been fitted up with an idea to interest
€ in out-door exercise. There is a tennis court,
icroquet grounds and even a skating rink. Accord-
€ to the Ladies’ Field, for an only daughter of a
Wing monarch, surrounded by everything that

e

DOING THE SIGHTS OF LONDON

Mncess Victoria Louise has been sight-seeing during her visit to
ndon. She is accompanied by the Princess of Wales
who is seen on the steps behind her.
Photograph by London News Agency.

GUESTS OF THE KING AND QUEEN

The German Emperor and Empress and their only daughter, the Princess Victoria Louise, who came to London
to be present at the unveiling of the Victoria Memorial.

were leaving Buckingham Palace to lunch at the German Embassy.

Photograph by London News Agency.

might lead a child to be autocratic, she is an ex-
ceptionally unspoilt young lady.

The London visit must have been a most interest-
ing one for the Princess, and according to the Eng-
lish papers she has found sight-seeing in the great
city a very delightful experience. The King and
Queen entertained their Imperial guests to a ban-
quet at the Palace, and also to a command perform-
ance of Money, a drama by the late Lord Lytton,
presented at Drury Lane. On the following day
they visited Windsor and the final festivity of the
week was the State Ball at Buckingham Palace, to
which over two thousand invitations were issued.
The Princess should have a great many pleasant
memories to take back with her to the Fatherland.

Xk ok 3k
Canadian Ladies at Court

AMONG the Canadian ladies present at the first

court of King George’s reign were Lady
Strathcona and Mrs. J. Howard, wife of the Agent-
General for Nova Scotia. Mrs. Howard presented
her daughter, Miss Jean Iris. Miss Howard’s gown
was splendidly sketched to introduce the flower after
which she is named, and the idea was most beauti-
fully carried out by Gorringe, the famous London
court dressmakers, as is shown in the portrait re-
produced on this page. The dress was of white
satin, the skirt trimmed with silver beads, and the
bodice veiled in silver lattice with a spray of white
iris across the front and one sleeve. The train of
white satin was bordered all round with silver beads,
one corner having exquisite sprays of white iris
fastened with a silver bow. The only ornament
‘worn was a magnificent large opal carved to repre-
sent the head of Athena. Mrs. F. Orr Lewis and
Mrs. Clifford Sifton were also presented. Mrs.
Adam Beck was presented at the next court on
May 24th.

* * *

Pride Before a Fall

I F Mrs. Eva Willing Astor desired to cause a sen-

sation at the ball given by Lord Winterton, in
London, last week, with her impersonation of Kuno,
she had her wish, although not in the way she
imagined.

The ball room at Claridge was well filled when
Mrs. Astor, clad in pink gauze, with a mantle of
turquoise blue, and leading a live peacock by a
gilded chain, swept into the room. She wore a
gown of solid gold, carried a long staff, and wore
sandals.

Her progress was a triumph, shared by the pea-
cock, until suddenly the poor bird became frightened,
and screaming wildly, broke away and ran about
the room, terrifying the women. Lord Falconer and

The picture was taken as they

others finally captured the bird,
and put it in a stockade.

k ok ok

Hamilton Girls to be Housed

SPECIAL meeting of the

Daughters of the Empire of
Hamilton was held a few days ago
in Swale’s Hall, for the purpose
of furthering a project for the
erection of a clubhouse for young
girls in the East-end. Mrs. Cre-
rar, Mrs. Sutherland and Mrs.
Nesbitt spoke in advocacy of the
enterprise, and every girl in the
audience, which filled the hall,
signied the list circulated in endor-
sation of the scheme. A site with
125 feet frontage on Barton Street
East has been purchased, and it is
the intention to equip the institu-
tion with dormitories and suitable
parlors and a garden, in fact, to
make it a desirable home for girls.

k %k X

Honored by Winnipeg Women

A MEETING of the Winnipeg
Woman’s Canadian Club was
called in the old rose room of the
Royal Alexandra Hotel one day
last week for the special purpose
of conferring an honour on Her
Excellency, Countess Grey, and
upon Lady McMillan, by placing
their names on the honorary mem-
bership list of the Club. Miss
Jones, the President, and Mrs. Matheson, both made
excellent addresses, the latter proposing the names
of Countess Grey and Lady McMillan as honorary
members, a motion which was seconded by Mrs. A.
W. Ross. A standing vote was taken, after which
Miss Gertrude Simpson and Miss Hattie Strang
presented the guests of honour with bouquets of
exquisite roses. Later, the executive committee:
entertained their guests at tea in the vice-regal
suite, at which a great number of prominent Win-
nipeg women were present.

The Women’s Canadian Clubs are rapidly gain-
ing strength in the various towns and cities.

A CANADIAN GIRL AT COURT

*¥ Miss Jean Howard, daughter of Major Howard, Agent-
General for Nova-Scotia, who was presented
at Court on May the tenth.
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THE NARROW WAY

A Summer Holiday Lost and Won
By KATE SEATON

I

ARY CULLODEN sat and looked at the
cheque in front of her with dazed eyes,
then read again the brief accompanying
note of explanation.

An old, long-forgotten debt owing to her father
and now discharged to herself more than ten years
after his death.

Fifty pounds! It represented untold wealth to
the little woman, whose tiny annuity provided her
with only the merest necessaries of life.

Having once grasped the delightful fact that this
mine of wealth, which had so unexpectedly opened
before her, was really her own, she sprang suddenly
to her feet, a faint flush of excitement lending an
air of youth to her slightly careworn face.

Going swiftly to an oak bookshelf, she took down
a little pile of variously-coloured papers and book-
lets issued by different enterprising railway com-
panies and touring agents, and pushing aside her
almost untasted breakfast, she spread the alluring
programmes on the table before her, leaning over
them in a very abandonment of delight.

All her life the quiet English woman, whose fate
it had been to live in a narrow groove, had had her
gentle soul possessed by an intense desire to travel;
she, who had been denied the privilege of viewing
the beauties even of her own land, had been con-
sumed by a feverish longing to visit other parts
of the world.

Not a soul—least of all her father, who earlier
in life, when a degree of prosperity had been his,
had set out to satisfy his own cravings for travel—
had ever suspected the quiet, shy girl, with the
gentle, dreamy nature, to be possessed of any such
ambitions. And she, with a rare unselfishness, had
carefully hidden her own desires, knowing that what
sufficed for one to travel would be totally inade-
quate for both, and so had remained patiently be-
hind.

After her father’s death, her small annuity had
proved insufficient to keep on the old home, and
she had been compelled to take two small rooms,
in keeping with her means.

On the long winter evenings, when books or sew-
ing began to pall on the lonely woman—now quite
removed from all the friends of her girlhood—she
would take out her little collection of touring pro-
grammes and, with a pitiful pretence, would decide
on an imaginary tour, which was always to be taken
in the coming season.

To-day, with that wonderful cheque smiling up
at her from the table, she began once again the
old, delightful task—this time with the assurance
that the long-coveted opportunity was at last within
her reach.

With hands that trembled with excitement, she
turned over the leaves of a small booklet ; then,
with a sigh and a decided little shake of her head,
she put aside the alluring prospect of a three
months’ tour, ending with a month in Imperial
Rome. That had been the height of her ambition,
the point to which she had soared in her wildest
dreams; but fifty pounds—Ilarge as the sum had
seemed at first—would scarcely suffice for that!

' She seized a loose leaflet, and, with a soft little
laugh, carefully spread it out in front of her; then,
drawing a blank sheet towards her, began scribbling
down various items, and added them together with
a pleased air of satisfaction.

“Yes,” she murmured decidedly, “that will be the
one. Two months in lovely Switzerland! That
dream at least shall come true!”

Half an hour later, the flush of excitement still
on her face, she was hurrying out to make a few
necessary purchases for her coming visit to the land
of snow-capped mountains and sunshine. Just a
quiet evening dress, a tweed costume, and a few
blouses would suffice, she decided.

As she ran lightly down the stairs, she heard a
harsh complaining voice from behind the closed
door on the lower landing, and with a shrinking
gesture would have hurried on out of reach of the
unpleasant sound. But before she had crossed the
landing, the door swung suddenly open and a tall,
angular woman came quickly out.

“Good morning, Mrs. Marsh,” said Mary, with
her gentle smile, feeling, in the flush of her own
joy, a sudden pity for the woman whose disagree-
able manner had alienated the sympathies of those
who would have been friendly towards her, and who
had made herself so generally disliked by all the
occupants of the third-rate boarding house where,

like so many others with small means, she had been
compelled to take refuge.

“It’s quite bright this morning, isn’t it?” con-
tinued Mary cheerily.

“Humph! Seems pretty grey to me. But per-
haps the sky’s bluer higher up where your window

is, Miss Culloden,” retorted Mrs. Marsh sarcasti-

cally.

l\gary coloured confusedly, as she suddenly re-
membered that the morning was indeed grey and
dismal, the sky dark and overcast. ‘Then she
laughed—a shy, embarrassed little laugh.

“Why, of course; how stupid of me!” she said
apologetically. “But—you see, I was just planning
a holiday—to Switzerland, and must have been
thinking of the blue skies there.”

She looked wistfully for some sign of kindly in-
terest or congratulation from her companion; but
the gloomy expression only deepened on Mrs.

Marsh’s face, as she ejaculated in an aggrieved

voice:

“Well to be some folks! Here you can go off
on an expensive holiday like that, while I”"—her
voice trembled suddenly—“I must just see my child
fade before my eyes for want of the fresh sea
breezes I can't afford to give her!”

Mary Culloden’s face clouded instantly.

“HOW is Jenny this morning?” she asked, al-

most guiltily.

“As bad as one would expect, after a wretched
night,” snapped Mrs. Marsh abruptly.

“Is there anything she could fancy” began Mary
gently. “I am going up to town and could bring—"

“The only thing Jenny fancies is the thing she
can’t have,” interrupted Mrs. Marsh sharply. “But
don’t let me keep you,” she finished pointedly, and
turning back into her room she closed the door with
a decided little click. :

Mary Culloden half paused; then turned,_apd,
with a little sigh, passed slowly down the remaining

‘Tell me about the Old Man of the Sea an’ the Pale Prinqess.

flight of stairs, the radiance gone from her face,

and in her eyes an expression of perplexity and pain-

The next few days found her busily turning out
her old trunks, from whose mysterious depths scrap$
of rare lace, filmy scarves and other oddments, long

-

forgotten, were unearthed and set aside to augment |

the modest little wardrobe which was to be used om
this wonderful holiday.

But at last her arrangements were completed, and
she knelt beside a new dress-basket carefully pack-
ing the first layer of things, humming softly to her-
self over her pleasant task.

Presently she rose and glanced with a smile to-
wards the bed, where lay a pretty evening dress of
soft black voil. She had already tried it on, and
had blushed with shy pleasure at the sight of the
slim, graceful figure, reflected in the narrow ward-
robe mirror, and she was looking forward to the
time—now so delightfully near—when she would
wear it in the quiet Swiss pension to which she was
going, with all the innocent enjoyment of a young

irl.
i A sharp rap started her from her happy reverie,
but before she could cross the room Mrs. Marsh
opened the door and came hurriedly in.

“Jenny’s bad again,” she began without preface;
then stopped and glanced about her with a quick
frown. “I see you are busy,” she said more slowly,
“so I'd better not trouble you now.”

Mary looked pityingly into the tired, worn face,
and stepped suddenly forward, as if to hide from
the unhappy woman the evidences of her own
approaching enjoyment.

“I’'m not too busy to do anything for Jenny,” she
said quickly. “Is there something you were want-
ing ?”

1 was going to ask you if you would get me
this prescription made up at the chemist’s, if yous
were going out,” returned Mrs. Marsh wearily;
“but it doesn’t matter.”

“Of course I will,” responded Mary promptly-
“Please give it to me. I shall soon be ready.”

With her usual ungracious manuer, and without
a word of thanks, Mrs. Marsh handed her the paper,
and with another glance at the open box abruptly
left the room.

As the door closed behind her, Mary stooped
and hastily closed the lid of her trunk, with what,

. for her, might have been termed 2
decidedly vicious movement. Then
she turned and, ruthlessly sweep-
ing together the array of pretty
blouses and the dress lying on the
bed, hastily thrust them into @
small wardrobe.

She felt as miserable and guilty
as if she had intentionally flaunte
her own happiness before another
less fortunate than herself, and
without delay she set out to fulfil
her commission at the nearest
chemist’s.

When she returned to her own
room, after leaving the small bottle
of medicine with Mrs. Marsh, she
threw off her hat with a gesture of
relief, but instead of renewing her
delightful occupation, she sat gaz-
ing drearily in front of her, hef
face white and tired—like one who
had fought a hard fight and was
now experiencing the reaction.

She realized now that the
sacrifice . she was about tO
make had raised a beckoning
finger to her from the very first
Even on that memorable morning
when her newly-acquired riches
had made possible the realizatio?
of her long-cherished ambition, shé
had been conscious of it. The
trouble of her neighbour, even
then, had cast a shadow over hef
own radiant sky, and a small voic€
had whispered to her of anothef
way. But for once, she had de:
liberately shirked the path of sac
rifice; nay, had resolutely shut hef
eyes to the beckomng hand and
her ears to the unwelcome voices
and had wilfully chosen the more
alluring path of her own desires.

Now at last she realized that she
could not follow it; she could not
go gaily off to tne sunny, snow-
-clad mountains and leave -poof
Jenny languishing here.

A week later, the rooms beloW
Mary Culloden’s were silent an
empty. Some generously disposé

(Continued on page 231
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Flower Ladies
BY AUNT HELEN.

AM afraid if I told you about my garden—a

narrow strip of ground shut in by tall city

houses—you would find the tale as barren as
the soil, so instead I shall tell of a garden that was
fgl} of delights for me when years ago I used to
Visit my kind but strict old grandmother.

he country road about the town where my grand-
Mmother lived, was none too fertile, and the winters

Set in early in those parts, but the ground behind the’

Ouse through years of toil and loving care, had
been made to bloom like a garden of Italy. A white
Sundial stood in the centre of a circuiar rose-bed,
and lesser flowers bloomed in segments of the outer
Circles, intersected by gravel paths and bordered
Neatly with sweet elysium, while verbena, phlox and
Sweet William grew like weeds, and portulaca
spilled its cups of silver seeds and tried to swamp
the garden and bloom even in the pathways. Sweet
beas, larkspur, canterbury bells and love-in-the-mist,
formed a hedge between the garden and the smooth
8reen croquet lawn where gaily-coloured humming-

irds fluttered invisible wings around tall white urns

fimming over with sweet-scented blossoms, while
holly-hocks, sunflowers and dahlias nodded and
Smiled from the opposite wall.

Beside the orchard wall stood a summer-house,
Vine-covered and tenanted by spiders and other
Creepy, crawly things, a place I never entered but
ound useful, as it aided me in scaling the wall
When I went to play with the little
8irl next door. It would have been
Much simpler for us to visit each
Other by means of the street and
our respective gates, but there was
2 charm and mystery about this
Wall-climbing—a thing my grand-
Mother would have prohibited if
She had dreamed I was capable of
Such an unladylike proceeding.
“Ven the companionship of the
little girl was discouraged, for my
grandmother  considered her
.fough.” T sometimes wondered
4 the little girl's mother, who
fard the whistling and saw the
cllmbing, had a similar opinion of
Me—T cannot remember the little
8il's name, only that she had a
Ock of dark hair that was con-
Stantly falling over her eyes and
O be shoved back, and that she
Aught me a fascinatng game called

Mubley-pig,” which we used to
Play by “the hour while grand-
Mother’ was busy among her

Owers,

At other times we would steal up
a° the garden and gather our
cll_)l!"()ns full of flowers, returning to the shady or-

ard to play our favourite game of “Flower-
t?ld{eS.” By standing the flowers on their heads with

€ir stems sticking up we fancied they resembled
gall}’jdressed ladies in voluminous skirts. Mrs.
3 ahlia, pompous and gaudy ; Miss Carnation, slender
and sweet; and poor Sweet Pea, who was a cripple
aﬁd could never stand upright, but lay on a sofa
day long. Madame Rose and her pretty daugh-
rs, Rosebud and Sweet Briar, led the social life
our flower village beneath the apple trees, and

¢ Geraniums were a prosperous and prominent

(Amily, though some of the flowers thought them

fommon.” It was great fun to arrange them in
dmilies, name them and find them a home and the
feessary furniture for simple housekeeping.
A he Asters were a good, reliable family. %‘here
s Mrs. Aster in purple, and her daughters, Violet,
: anche, Rose and Daisy, all very nice girls, but
te“‘ aunt, Mrs. Dahlia, was constantly making
rOuble, and getting herself generally disliked. Then
°re was Lily White, the finest girl in the village,
. O was always doing sweet, unselfish things, and
nfl’ent half her time nursing poor Sweet Pea, but her
anoéher,«Mrs., Tiger Lily, had a dreadful temper,
.C made life so miserable for her that the poor
8itl wanted to become a nun! The Geraniums
prere fond of giving garden parties and it was a
Ctty sight to see the flowers in their green bodices
skirts of every hue, dancing together on the
fen. Sometimes the Wild Flowers came to look
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on, but they were only invited on one occasion, and
then they disgraced themselves by their loud voices
and rude manners. On one occasion a hot-house
Rose came from the city, and she looked so lovely
that the garden flowers stared at her enviously, even
her country cousins looked fat and red beside her
fair loveliness, but alas, her beauty faded in an
hour, the fresh air was too much for her and she
was forced to rest in the shade with wet cloths on
her head.

The entire population of Flower Village was
feminine and it was surprising to see how well the
fair sex got along by themselves. On the rare occa-
sions when the events of the day called for a man,
a forked stick was produced, to stand for the doctor,
the clergyman or the bridegroom. I remember the
wedding of Rose White—a brilliant affair—when
the Carnation girls in pink, and the Asters in mauve
acted as bridesmaids with two little Daisies at the
end of the bridal procession. The bridal arch was
hung with bells of lily-of-the-valley, wild canaries
sang the wedding-march and all the villagers in
their best clothes assembled on the green. It was
only when the ceremony was half over that we re-
membered we had forgotten to provide a groom.

The last day I spent in the gardeny the Marigolds
gave a luncheon party. A cloth of white petals
was spread on the ground and the flowers drank
nectar from acorn cups and saucers. While the sun
was at its highest my grandmother called me to get
ready to drive to the station and I had to leave
the dear garden and say gcod bye to my little

The Wedding of White Rose

friend whom I never saw again. The last glimpse
of her was a black-stockinged leg that vanished

over the wall.
% %k %

My Garden /

; Brockville, May 26th, 1911.
EAR Aunt Helen,—My lovely garden is in
bloom, and it is so pretty. rou have never
seen it, have you? Then I'll walk through the dif-
ferent paths and tell you as best I can, though I
have not words beautiful enough to describe my
garden. Everything is so beautifully kept in wild
tangles and clusters by my gardener, Nature, who
carefully watches over each little plant. Some time
in May our family move out of town to our summer
cottage on the banks of the dear old St. Lawrence.
Then every day. T inspect my garden, picking and
smelling the flowers. In the woods at the back of
our house the trilliums and May flowers, the little
purple and white hepaticas, which peep from under
the dried leaves, are the first to come. Then the
modest little Violet, in its rich dark purple gown,
hides among the green leaves in the shade, and the
bright red Columbines cling to the cliffs by the road-
side. Then go to the marsh, and among the stately
ferns, you'll see the gold, oh, the gold of the Marsh-
marigolds, that blend with the lovely variety of
greens !
But the inevitable hour comes to flowers as to us
in a certain sense. They wither and die, and I go to
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another corner of my garden. In the swamp the
bright blue and purple Flags, or Irises, dance with
the Bull-rushes. Look, oh look, at the bush of
Wild Roses, tossing their pretty heads in the breeze!
Can’t you see it all?

The country roadside 1is bordered with
Buttercups to catch every drop of glistening
dew that falls. Look through the rustic

fences into the fields at the sea of Daisies; aren’t
they pretty in their spotless-white frocks? And
see, amongst them, is the rare, coveted brown-eyed
Susans (or ox-eyed Daisy). And last of all we
gather in the tall, yellow stalks of the Goldenrod.
Oh, it makes such a pretty scene, and how I love it!
So the long summer passes, each day new beauties
spring up and Fall approaches. We’'ll have to turn
to another corner of the garden. )

What has happened since the strawberry, rasp-
berry and blackberry blossoms died? Why, the
fruit has been ripening. Oh, those tuscious berries,
how good they are, as one after another, you pop
them into your mouth.

And what about the hickory, butternut and sweet
acorn trees? - Their fruit is coming, too. And
soon for, far too soon, my wonderful harvest is
over, and the snow tenderly tucks my garden under
her warm, cosy blanket for the winter.

Yours truly,
DOROTHY BUELL.

3k 3k *
Garden ays
By FRANCIS CIEMAN (Age 13)

“EAM, Eras, Erat, Eram. Oh! I am sick of

studying Latin,” I exclaimed as I arose from
the hammock. I had studied patiently in the garden
for a whole half hour! It was very hot and the
sun was pouring down upon me. I looked around
the garden and seemed to find more amusement now
than I had for a long time before.

Mamma had entrusted the garden in my care, and
I was very proud of it at that
moment, as I looked about me. At
the end of the long rectangular
garden is the “Kitchen Patch,” and
on each side is a long, narrow
flower border. To my right is a
large apple tree, and about the
centre is an old pear tree.

“Frances, Frances!” It was my
mother calling me. I ran to the
house to see what was required of
me. To my great delight I was
told to water the garden. This
was better than studying. It was
cooler now and the sun was not
pouring down so fiercely upon me.

I commenced to water the
flowers near the entrance. The
sun-flowers had not yet peeped
their heads above the ground. The
‘asters were sprouting forth in little
shoots. The apple tree buds were
swelling and will soon burst into
blossom.  The morning-glories
were showing themselves in little
double leaves, and some stray dan-
delions were closing their long,
green lashes. I was now at the
“Kitchen Patch.” It consists of
five long beds. In the first I had set carrots. They
were growing very rapidly, having two leaves on
each stem. In the next row were radishes, a few of
which were peeping out of the ground. I was
amazed when I saw that the lettuce in the next
bed had grown to such an extent that there were
scores of them crowded together. The beets were
shooting up in red leaves, which were enclosed about
each other. The cucumbers in the last bed were
growing the best of all. Along the other border was
the meek violets. The pear tree was in full bloom.
It is a very valuable tree. Last year it bore four
barrels of large, juicy bartlett pears.

Not only does it satisfy the lust of pleasure, but
it is also a great benefit to the human taste to study
nature. In that small picture God gave me an idea
of the magnificent way He hath clothed nature.

—Certified by J. Cieman.

* kX

Every path and every plot,
Every bush of roses,

Every blue forget-me-not
Where the dew reposes.

“Up!” they cry, “the day is come
On the smiling valleys:

We have beat the morning drum,
Playmate, join your allies!”

—R. L. Stevenson.
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CUBES

ARE indispensable when
travelling. They make
you independent of the
dining car.

4 Cubes, 10c. 48

Queen’s University [

Kingston, Ontario.

ARTS, EDUCATION
THEOLOGY, MEDICINE
SCIENCE, including
ENGINEERING.

The Arts course may be taken by
correspondence, but students desiring
to graduate must attend one session,

ARTS SUMMER SESSION

July 3rd to August | 1th,

For Calendars write the Registrar,
1y G. Y. CHOWN, Kingston, Ontario

12 STORIES OF SOLID COMFORT
IN: THE HEART OF
NEW _ YORK

HOTEL YORK

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Corner 36th St. and 7th Ave.
One short block from Broadway and New York's
ewest, Largest and Finest Department Stores,
Fashionable Shops and Theatres.

2 Minutes from New Penna. R.R. Terminal.

10 Minutes from Grand Central Terminal.
Accommodations Better than Rates indicate
ROOMS $1.50 and $2.00 with Bath Privilege

$2.00 to $4.00 *‘ Private Bath
‘Write Hotel for Map of New York
JAY G. WILBRAHAM, Managing Director

ZHOTEL VICTORIA

BROADWAY
Fifth Ave. and 27th St.,, NEW YORK

RATES

Rooms without bath, one person,
$1.50 per day and upward, two
persons, $8.00 and upward; with
bath, one person, $2.50 per day
and upward, two persons, $4.00
and upward. Suites $6.00 per
day and upward.

American Hotel Victoria Co.

GEORGE W. SWEENEY, President.

ANGUS GORDON, Manager.
Late of King Edward Hotel, Toronto, Can.

| He glanced at
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DEMI-TASSE

Courierettes.

The United States tobacco trust has
received a blow, but My Lady Nicotine
is accustomed to a blue outlook.

An English journal compares Sir
Wilfrid’s speeches to syrup. Oh, you
sunny ways!

Australia does not wish for Japan-
ese immigration. No chrysanthemums
rnor cherry blossoms for Melbourne
backyards!

President Taft and Premier Laurier
on the programme for September
meeting of Young Men’s Business As-
sociation of Port Huron. Now, if we
could only have Champ Clark to open
the Winnipeg Exhibition!

Niagara strawberries are the proud-
est fruit that grows.

Sheldon, of Montreal’s frenzied
finance fame, asks for a speedy trial.
He wants to know where he is to
spend his summer holidays.

* & *

Another View of Annexation.—A
Toronto man was recently visiting in
Chicago, when the usual question of
reciprocity and possible annexation
came up for discussion.

“I believe in annexation,” said a
Chicago man stoutly. “Canada and
the United States should be one.”

“Yes,” said the Toronto man quiet-
ly, “I was sure you’d want to be an-
nexed to Canada, as soon as you knew
that we’re going to have the Duke of
Connaught as Governor-General. You
Yankees think everything of a title.”

The Chicago man is thinking yet.

& * *

The Tale of a Tonic.—She was such
a dainty little woman, thought the
Business Manager of one of Canada’s
most important dailies, that he won-
dered what important and fashionable
charity she might represent.

“Mrs. Bradley?” he wsaid interroga-
tively, as he looked at the card which
an office boy had presented some
ten minutes earlier.

“Yes,” she replied, in sweet and de-
precating fashion, which assured the
B. M. that she was not a suffragette.
the perfectly-fitting
tailored costume and the latest cut
of suede gloves with benign approval.
Perhaps she had a manuscript in the
black bag with silver mountings—and
had mistaken his office for the edi-
torial rooms.

“I wished to see you, Mr. Morden, on
a matter of some importance to me.
You see my husband was a doctor.”

“Yes,” replied the B. M., with the
sympathetic accent which the use of
the past tense demanded.

“He died two years ago.”

The B. M. murmured incoherently,
but reflected that half-mourning was
most becoming to the little woman,
and that her voice was simply charm-
ing.

“Before his death, however, he left
me two or three of his most valuable
prescriptions, with directions as to
their preparation and administering.
I thought you might be interested.”

“But I am quite well, thank you,”
he insisted, craning his neck in order
to see the reflection of his ruddy coun-
tenance in the small mirror in the
corner.

“You look like a very strong man,”
said the little widow, with a flattering
glance. “But these prescriptions are
somewhat different. One of them, for
instance, is the most remarkable hair
tonic I have known. It is made up
from a prescription which my hus-
band obtained from a famous special-
ist in Vienna. It will stimulate
growth in cases considered heretofore
hopeless, and it imparts a most be-
coming gloss to the hair. There is
nothing of a sticky or greasy nature
about it, and I assure you that the
perfume used is of that delicate and
subtle nature which only persons of
refinement would care for. Gentle-
men in your profession, where there is
so much responsibility and a great
stress of brain work, often find that

-meeting of

the hair is beginning to come out—
and in the modern business world it
is S0 necessary to retain a youthful
appearance. In your case, this tonic
would merely act as a preventive.”
The B. M. thoughtfully rubbed his
ever-receding brow. “How much?”
he asked briefly.
“Only fifty cents.
is on the bottle, in case you should
require more. It is not a large bot-
tle, but the liquid is very strong.”
She opened the black bag, produced
a bottle wrapped in white paper, and

And the address

tied with pale pink ribbon. “I am
sure you will enjoy using it. Thank
you so much. Good morning! And

now, I think I shall see the editor.
May I tell him that you have taken
a bottle of the Rosaline Tonic?”’

Certainly! Be sure to tell him.
Good morning.” As she departed, the
B. M. eyed the parcel sadly.

At luncheon he was greeted joy- |

ously by - several choice editorial
spirits. “Morden, what do you mean
by sending charming little widows to
our office?” said the editor of the
Evening Twinkler. “She sent in word
that Mr. Morden of the Sphere office
had asked her to call. Then she gave
a song and dance about her dear hus-
band, and finally produced the Rosa-
line hair tonic, with an insinuation
that my brain work must be a terrible
strain. It’s bad enough to have Boer
War veterans with shoe laces, and
impoverished Italian noblemen with
statuettes about the place. But 8
dangerous little widow with a pink
hair tonic simply takes away your
cences and half a dollar before you
know where you are.”

“She sold fifteen of those bottles
in our office, alone,” said the B. M.
proudly. “We’ll have the Seven Suth-
erland Sisters completely discounted.”

“She brought a suit case of those
bottles into our office,” declared the
advertising manager of the Tidings,
“and she sold at least twenty before
she left. But it’s all in the way she
does it. Now, I might bequeath my
wife all sorts of prescriptions for hair
tonics and cough remedies, but she’d
never think of using them.”

This happened about a year ago, and
you may go into the office of almost
any prominent business man in that
city and discover in his desk a forgot-
ten bottle of the Rosaline hair toniec.
But the little widow was married six
months ago to a bald-headed man.

‘ £ * %

A Bad Guess.—It doesn’t always
pay to take chances. An Ontario
editor, who speaks at many gather-
ings of farmers, was addressing a
agriculturists in New
York State.

“There are,” he said, “men engaged
in agricultural pursuits who have no
more business to attempt to be far-
mers than my old grey-headed friend
just below the platform here has to
preach the gospel.”

The remark caused roars of laugh-
ters, and “my old grey-haired friend”
rose and smilingly bowed to the
speaker and then to the audience.

The speaker was at a loss to know
the cause of the merriment, but he
afterwards learned that the man he
had referred to was a doctor of divin-
ity.

* * *

A Slow Base-Runner.—Two Toronto
men recently had a great argument
concerning the members of the To-
ronto baseball team. One of them
praised a certain player who is noted
for heavy hitting. The other jokingly
declared that the player was very
slow on bases.

“Did you ever see a funeral mov-
ing along solemnly?” asked the jest-
ing one. “Well, that’s how your
favourite runs bases.”

The other claimed that his hero
was fairly fast on bases.

“Fast?” said the tormentor. “Say,
how about that day when he made a
three-base hit and was tagged out
while trying to stretch it into a two-
bagger?”
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BELLEVUE HOUSE
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Rates 1 00 per day. Special Rates by the month
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Canadian Summer Resorts and Hostelries

IT is possible to mention only a few of the leading summer resorts in an issue of this kind. There are many other charming
places within Canadian borders where an outing may be enjoyed. Anyone desiring further information can obtain the
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MONEY AND MAGNATES

From Railway Contractor to Railway Director

T is certainly a long way from being a contractor on a section of a rail-
road to becoming a director, more especially when the system is such a
large one as the Canadian Pacific, but such a space has been covered by Mr.
H. S. Holt, who was elected the other day to the Board of the big Canadian
railway to take the place of his former colleague, Senator L. J. Forget.

e Mr. H. S. Holt, in days gone by,
was quite intimately in touch with the
construction work of the big system,
but in latter years has been more di-
rectly in touch with the men at the
head of the railway, because he has
been one of the strongest individual
forces in corporation circles in Mont-
real, and has gradually won his way
into many of the best positions to
be secured in the leading corporations
of Canada. For a number of years,
in fact, ever since its organization, he
has been President of the Montreal
Light, Heat & Power Co., having
previously been President of the
Royal Electric Co., of Montreal, oné
of the principal companies included
in this consolidation, and since the
death of Mr. Kenny, who was very
close to forty years at the head of the
affairs of the Royal Bank of Canada,
Mr. Holt has also occupied that posi-
tion. He- has also been, for some
time, a director of the Ogilvie Flour
Mills Co., Ltd., a concern which, it
is understood, pays the C. P. R. over
$2,000,000 a year in freight charges.
He was also always identified with
the Dominion Textile Co., which, back a few years ago, took over a number
of the principal cotton companies of Canada. In this concern he will also
take the place of Vice-President, made vacant by the death of Senator Forget.

* * *

Where Head Ofﬁces Get Information Second Hand

OTWITHSTANDING the fact that the head office of the Sao Paulo Co.
is situated in Toronto, London always seems to get official reports

MR. S. HOLT, MONTREAL,

Who has covered the entire distance from con-
tractor to director of the Canadian Pacific Railway.

regarding the company much earlier than the Canadian city, and again the

other day seemed to get the official announcement that an early increase in
the dividend to 12% might be looked for during the coming year. The
news, of course, was cabled from London to Toronto, but before Toronto
would accept it, they asked for confirmation.

had sold as high as 18114 as compared with 165 a couple of weeks previous.
Undoubtedly a good deal of this stock was for London account, and the same
applies to the recent buying of Rio de Janeiro Tramway Light, Heat & Power
common stock, which has been steadily touching new high levels.

* * *

Leading Capitalists Now Going Into Pulp and Paper Industry

THE general feeling that the main reason why the United States has been
so anxious to effect a reciprocity agreement with Canada, was in order
to secure access to the tremendously valuable pulp limits that are situated
in different pafts of Canada, has resulted in some of the strongest groups
of Canadian capitalists turning their attention to the pulp and paper industry,
and some of them have recently acquired some of the most valuable pulp
limits in the country, and have made arrangements for the erection of large
paper and pulp plants, in order to be in a position to take advantage of the
rapidly growing markets for their outputs.

The biggest deal in this particular field was concluded just the other day
when it became known that a group, headed by Mr. Rodolphe Forget, M.P,,
Mr. J. N. Greenshields, K.C., and Mr. Clarence J. McCuaig, of Montreal, had
formed the Wayagamack Pulp & Paper Company, with a capital of $5,000,000,
with a view of taking over 1,121 square miles of the finest timber and pulp
wood lands’ in the Province of Quebec, situated in the St. Maurice River
district, in which the most successful of the Canadian paper enterprises are
at present located. These limits are what is known as the Baptist Limits,
having been owned by the old Baptist Family of Three Rivers for some
generations past. (
Baptist, of Three Rivers, together with its saw mills, wharves, marine slips,

. machine shops and real estate.

Among the properties secured is a large island situated in the mouth of
the St. Maurice River, where it enters the St. Lawrence, and offers the great-
est advantages as a site for the large pulp and paper plants, for which the
company has already given contracts, and which are now being rushed for-
;vahrd, with a view of having them completed and in operation by the coming

all. i

The plant will consist, at the outset, of a 200 ton pulp mill and a 50 ton
paper mill. ~ It is also”the intention to immediately proceed with the instal-
lation of a further 50 ton unit for paper, which will be in operation by the
spring of 1912.

The paper plant will be devoted almost entirely to the manufacture of
what is known as “Kraft” paper, for which there is a tremendous market
owing to its superiority over almost any other form. There is also the
further advantage from an earning standpoint that the profit on this par-
ticular form of paper is said to be considerably larger than almost any other
grade. - COUPON.

Ao

Once they got it, they cer- |
tainly started in to buy Sao Paulo pretty fast, and the other day the stock |

The company also takes over the business of Alexander.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Canadian Pacific Railway
Hotel System

J The Algonquin, St. Andrews, N.B.

Under the same management is

The Inn

St. Andrews, N.B.

The Algonquin
St. Andrews, N.B.

Open June to September.
Beautifully situated Hotel com-
manding a view of the ocean on
three sides. Splendid sailing, boat-
ing, and fishing, and

Warm Sea Bathing

Situated close to the sea, and
conducted in a very home-like

for Children manner.
One of the finest golf links in the J Rates $2.50 per day. Amer-
world. : i

1
)

McCuaig Bros. & Co.

Members Montreal Stock Exchange

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

A General Stock Exchange Business
transacted.  Investment securities a
Specialty. Reports on any Canadian
or American Securities furnished on
application.

Capital Paid Up $6,200,000
Reserve Funds .$7,200,000

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.

H. S. HOLT - = - PRESIDENT
E. L. PEASE, VICE-PRESIDENT & GEN'L MGR.

165 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 15 Agencies in CUBA and
PORTO RICO.

Our weekly Circular gives an
analysis of the position of

DETROIT UNITED RAILWAY

Copy Mailed on Request
BRITISH WEST INDIES

BAHAMAS — Nassau; BARBADOS —
Bridgetown; JAMAICA — Kingston;

46 Elgin St. 17 St. Sacrament St.;

TRINIDAD—Port of Spain and San
OTTAWA, ONT. MONTREAL Fernando.
LONDON, ENG., NEW YORK,

Princes St., E.C.

[
é 68 William St. |

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches

Rodolphe Horget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal 3

: : GOVERNMENT
Carefully edited studies of MUNICIPAL and
leading Canadian securities CORPORATION
mailed on application. BONDS

Facts and figures compiled
by experts.

Our lists comprise carefully selected
offerings of the above securities, afford-
ing the investor from 4 per cent. to 6
per cent, interest returns.

Paris Office

B0 Rue Be Prouwinre

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED

WO00D, GUNDY & CO.

London, Eng.

E.R. C. CLARKSON & SONS

Trustees, Receivers and Liquidators

Ontario Bank Chambers

Toronto, Can.

Scott Street TORONTO

L3




' People and Places

Tupper, the “War Horse”

SIR CHAS. TUPPER justly earned
the title of the. War Horse of
Cumberland. It was in his native
county that, as a youth, he meas-
ured swords with the indomitable
Howe and beat him. Having an ex-
tensive medical practice about Am-
herst, Sir Charles did considerable
driving, using his doctor’s gig, and
it was in the vehicle shown in the
accompanying photograph that he
campaigned in 1854, or fifty-seven
years ago. The rig is in the best of
condition, and was used at the bur-

lesque Horse Show given by the
Pilgrims of Amherst recently.

The noble steed in the shafts is
another old war horse. It is some
twenty years of age and was a cham-
pion in weight-hauling contests sev-
eral years ago.

» * *

First Census Return

ANADA'’S first census return, show-
ing a population of 1,800 for over
1,000 square miles of territory, was
Teceived a few days ago at the Census
Bureau, Ottawa. The return covers
the 400 mile stretch of territory along
the west coast of Hudson Bay, north
from Fort Churchill to Chesterfield
Inlet and inland as far as the trappers
and the Eskimo of that district pen-
etrate.

The figures were gathered during
the past winter by the Northwest
Mounted Police patrol at Churchill.

Of the total population of the great
area only about 200 are whites, the
balance being Hskimo, with a few
Indians. :

Ten years hence, with the advent
of the Hudson Bay Railway, which
will be under construction by the
Government in a few months hence,
and with the development of Hudson
Bay ag the new route for trade be-
tween Europe and Western Canada,
the next census will probably show
more thousands than there are now
tndreds

This is the first time an attempt
as been made to secure anything
like an accurate estimate of the popu-
1Ettion, previous estimates being based
on unreliable reports of missionaries,
rappers and other casual explorers
of the Northern wilds.

In the present census of Canada an
attempt is being made to cover ac-

Curately every bit of Canadian terri-

tory where human life is known to
eXist, The district of - Ungava,
Stretching Jfrom the east coast of

udson Bay to Labrador and com-
brising an area of 354,000 square
miles was also counted by the
Mounted Police last winter, but no
Tenort is yet in. One white man to
1,000 square miles of territory there
Is a liperal estimate.

In the North, Captain Bernier, on
the Government steamer Arctic, is
Counting the Eskimo, whalers and
missjonaries around the Arvctic circle.

In the western hinterland Mounted
Police are taking the count in the

acKenzie River basin north to the

rctic Ocean. Their report is not. ex-
Dected until October next.

With the exception of these outer-
} Most districts, however, Chief Cen-
SUS Commissioner Archibald Blue
€XPects to have the population figures
of all the provinces ready about the
end of July.
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CLEAR HEAD for *
business requires.a
good night's sleep. If
your destination 1s

—just telephone Main 4361, and say: Reserve accommoda-
tion on one of the through Sleeping Cars; to New York.

Lv. at 5.20 p.m. daily Ar. New York 7.50 a.m.
Lv. at 7.10 p.m. (ex.Sun.)  Ar. New York 9.25 am.

A convenient DAY TRAIN leaves at 9.30 a.m.
(except Sunday) connecting with the EMPIRE
STATE EXPRESS, arriving at New York 10.10 p.m.

Through the Mohawk Valley
and along the Hudson River.

Water Level Route—
You Can Sleep

For Railroad tickets or additional
information apply to Ticket Offices,

‘\‘ SN
Canadian Pacific Railway, 16 King ) “ \\\\\
Streat, East, or Union Station; or y »\\\\\\\\\\\
Ticket Office, New York Central \‘\\\.\
Lines, 80 Yonge Street.

FRANK C. FOY, C. P. A, 'I'oronto.
Telephone, Main 4361

WINNIP

NOW THE THIRD CITY IN CANADA |

(MANITOBA)

The Supply City of Western Canada

Offers greater combined advantages to manufacturers and capitalists than any city in Canada.

The remarkable development of this great central market is creating an unprecedented demand oy, - 8 ‘fu great vattery ?}f Zii Tng

(3 ) S o eat Tubes givesthe Kelsev
or home mdu“"es' more than doublethe he;xing
surfaces of the ordinary fur-

Winnipeg Wants These Manufacturers : ;:gg;g;zg;:;gm;g,':;,;fg

and offers cheaﬁ) power, cheap sites, low taxation, varied raw materials, the best of labor con- it warined. alr  BRHoRLY. t
ditions, unexcelled railway facilities, and the earnest support of a communtiy that recognizes the Ry BT L Sl rooms
importance of its industries.  Over a billion dollars produced by the farms of Western B gl 7 ateen comtioes w o
Canada in the past five years, and this with only eight per cent. of the available land under . B R o ) ropatrs’ and
ivatl 1 1 1 2 operation, “.and you have
cultivation. = Consider what this development makes possible for the home manufacturer. D e has not the

same air heated over and

YO U R O P PO R T U N ITY ). ; %&’m}‘mf‘:,‘,:i{&’ durable

35,000 KELSEYS

Get Close to this Market ? g have been installed in home

i £ A .f all sizes, the finestiresi

Special openings for manufacturing agd farn% an:li aglxl'xcul‘tural implements, in- dences, sciools and churches
cluding gas and steam tractors; paper and strawboard mills, men’'s clothing, ladies’ 1 3 \

ready-to-wear goods, food stuffs, starch factory, boots and shoes, felt wear, metal E};ﬁd;}s"ggfk'ﬁﬁ:g;

goods, wire nail factory, hardware specialties, flax and jute works, beet sugar fac-
tory, elevator machinery, electrical fixtures and appliances of all kinds, automobiles
and commercial motor carriages, home and office furniture, leather goods, cereal
foods, dairy supplies, building materials, stoves, ranges, furnaces and heating plants
and twenty-five other smaller lines. { ;

., Special reports prepared and mailed free of charge on the manufacturing possi-
bilities of any of these lines of industries, by addressing CHAS. F. ROLAND, Com-
wissioner of Imdustries, Winnipeg, Canada.
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COMFORT SHOE FORM
Shapes Your Shoe to Fit Your Foot.

A practical Shoe Stretcher for home

use. Kases cormns, bunions and

tight yamp seams. Breaksin new

~gHdesHirone yight., e

Simple to operate, and will last a
lifetime.

Makesnew orold shoes
\ comfortable, obviating
Y the use of injurious
o foot powde*s, Corn or
{1 Bunion ‘cures.
Thonsands now being sold in Toronto. Made
in two sizes: one formen ard one for women;
state size wanted when ordering.
By mail, prepaid, §1 oo. Money cheerfully re-
funded if not satisfactory.

Liberal Discount to Agents and Dealers

C. I. HARPER & CO.
79 Spadina Ave.,

TORONTO

" GRIMSBY BEACH

THE PRIDE OF CANADA
Grandest Natural Park Summer Resort and
" Picnic Grounds in all Canada
18 miles from Hamilton by
G.T.R. or Radial. 32 miles by
boat from Toronto: Good hotels
and cottages, . ‘Steamer from /
Toronto leaves Yonge St. Dock
twice a day -after Jdtie” 14, on
Mondays, Wednesdays, Thurs-
days and Saturdays. Fare 50c.
Very low ratesfor picnic parties. \ I,
For Booklet address THE GRIMSBY BEACH co.,
16 King W., Toronto, or Grimsby Beach, Ont.
Phone Adelaide 262

L

Insist that your dealer ;lways sends
O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER"”
‘" The Liahl?ﬁetgn th:dl)a'xht Bottle **

| The O’Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited
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The Scrap Book

His Only Hope.—The doctor stood
by the bedside, and looked gravely
down at the sick man.

“I can not hide from you the fact
that you are very ill,” he said. “Is
there any one you would like to see?”

‘“Yes,” said the sufferer faintly.

“Who is it?”

‘“Another doctor.”—Judge.

* * %

A Poor Adviser.—Skinflint—*“I have
no money, but I will give you a little
advice.”

Beggar—“Well, if yer hain’t got no
money yer advice can’t be very valu-
able.”—Christian Advocate.

* * *

Spelling for Profit—Therec was an
aged Scotchman who by native
shrewdness made a fortune, and he
did it without the slightest bit of
education. One day he and an ac-
quaintance were talking, when the
latter said to old Duncan: “Say, Dun-
can, you don’t know enough to go in
when it rains. Why, you can’t even
spell bird.” “B-u-r-d,” said Duncan.
“I tell you you don’t know anything.
Why, if you had to spell to make a

‘‘Do you know, little boy, that your sis-
ter promised to marry me at thé party last
night?’’

‘‘Of coure.
for.”’—The Bystander.

That’s what the party was

living you’d have been dead years ago.
I’ll bet you a hundred you can’t spell
bird.” - “I'll tak’ ye,” quickly replied
Duncan. After the money was put
up Duncan said: “B-i-r-d.” “That
aint the way you spelled it the first
time.” “I wisna bettin’ then.”
* * *

Nevada,

Nevada, ’tis of thee,
Sweet State of Liberty,

Of thee I sing.
State where our fathers flee;
State that sets mothers free—
Marriage, because of thee,

Hath lost its sting.

* * &

Americans Abroad.—A number of
tourists were recently looking down
the crater of Vesuvius. An American
gentleman said to .his companion:

“That looks a good deal like the
infernal regions.”

An English lady, overhearing the
remark, said to another:

“Good gracious! How these Ameri-
cans do travel.”—Lippincott’s.

* * *

Not His Language.—“Don’t use too
long words,” said F. Hopkinson Smith.
the author, at a luncheon in Phila-
delphia. “I was once on the way to
Reading by train, and at a town nest-
ling inside the river I came out on
the platform and drew in deep breaths
of the pure, delicious air.

“‘Isn’t this invigorating? I said to
the brakeman.

““No, sir, it’s Conshocken,” he said.”
—Fall River Iron Journal.

* * L]

The Only Way Out.—Peter (sent
for the milk)—“Oh, mercy, I've drunk
too much of it! What shall we do?”

Small Brother—“Easy. We'll drop
the-jug.”—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

The Broerick Suit

The phenomenal growth in the sales of Brodenck
Business Suits is unparelled in the history of tailoring
in Canada. This should serve to impress on you with
the fact that we have something unusually attractive
to offer you in Made-to-Order Clothing.

Write for Self—Measuring Chart and Book of Samples

Frank Broderick and Company
113 West King Street, TORONTO

Time Table

OF THE

INTERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY
Takes Effect June 4th.

Summer

Canada’s Summer Train the

“OCEAN LIMITED?”

will leave Montreal 7.30 p.m. daily except Saturday for Quebec,
Lower St. Lawrence Resorts, Moncton, St. John Halifax, The Sydneys

Direct connection for Prince Edward Island. ‘“Maritime Express”
will leave at 8.15 a.m. daily for Quebec, Campbellton, daily
except Saturday for St. John and ‘Halifax.

Grand Trunk Expresses from Toronto make direct connection
Bonaventure Union Depot, Montreal.

Great Lakes Service

FIVE SAILING> WEEKLY
FROM OWEN SOUND

For Soo Ste. Marie, Port Arthur, Fort William

Immediate connection for Winnipeg,
Western Canada and Pacific Coast

STEAMSHIP EXPRESS FROM TORONTO DIRECT
TO WHARF 1.00 P.M. SAILING DAYS

Ask for illustrated literature, etc. ‘
R. L. THOMPSON,

District Passenger Agent, Toronto

|
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" THEZNARROW WAY
e (Continued from page 16.)

friend had sent an anonymous gift,
which had opened the way for the rea-
lization of the little invalid’s greatest
desire, and Mrs. Marsh had lost no
time in availing herself of the unex-
pected help.

“I suppose you will be gone soon,
too, Miss Culloden?”’ she said, as she
wished Mary good-bye. Then, her
sympathies enlarged by her own good
L‘ s fortune, she added warmly: “I hope

you’ll enjoy your holiday. You de-
e Q‘U“) POWDER PASTE J | serve to; you are always so kind and
thoughtful for others!”

Mary smiled faintly. “Thanks; I-—I
think I shall manage to have a happy

! Study time,” she said confusedly.
L]
i

In Season
Again—

Men, be comfortable. Buy
the new W. G.&R. Lounge
Collar and discard the
stiff, high style for the summer. The
Lounge collar—cool and comfortable

25¢ .
—is the common-sense summer collar
E— for business wear and pleasure.

LOUNGE COLLARS

are made in a variety of materials and colors, complete with pearl
fasteners. Look for the trade-mark—

ol

As she turned back into her own
this room, her eyes caught sight of the

little pile of tourist programmes, and
Perfect her lips quivered a moment tremb-
lingly.

T With a quick gesture she thrust
A[th[} them out of sight, behind a thick vol-
ume on the bookshelves.
“Perhaps—some time, I'll enjoy
some more prospective trips with
Before you,” she said whimsically; “but”—

Refnxentor

| with a little catch in her breath—“I'm
J[}hoosmg afraid I couldn’t bear it yet.”

OF BERLIN

Just a few reasons why the 1L

‘‘Arctic’’ Refrigerator will be ON one end of a form in St. James’
ym(l)rut:?;ew?:ases of solidly and Park sat a tiny boy tightly clasp-
tightly framed oak—perfectly ing a white Pomeranian dog in his

finished. arms, his young face preternaturally

o liside Tinings of 116 white M | grave and anxious. 1 “JAEGER” UNDERWEAR
a ] -

S R o e At the sight of the forlorn-looking

ed glass to glass. ABSOLUTE-

LY SANITARY. Can’t crack or little figure Mary Culloden halted in
c-hIII'JI off, rust or corrode. her walk; then turned and sat down FOR I RAVEI ERS
oor of inlaid white tile. s s
i beside him. L

Guaranteed perfect circula-

tion of cold, dry air. “What a pretty dog you’ve got,” she

MOD&‘%@%&"@}%‘%Q‘*“ ventured, admiringly. e The only safe and comfcrtable underwear on ship-
Write at once for detailed “Yes. Rennie is a beauty, isn’t b d } lak 1 1 |

b b she?” he responded enthusiastically. oard, on tram, at lake or river resorts, 1s pure wool.

JOHN HILLOCK & CO., Ltd., TORONTO Then his face clouded again. “But Jaeger Pure Wool Uncerwear has a world wide

she doesn’t like sitting on my knee.”

“Then why not take her for a run?”’
suggested Mary.

“I daren’t. Auntie said I mustn’t
let her down a minute, ’cause the
leash had broke, and”—he shook his
curly head dismally—“I’'m so tired of

reputation. It is made from the finest wool fashioned to
fit and made to please.

Jaeger Light Weight Underwear gives exquisite
comfort on the notest noon-tide or the coolest of summer

By Special, R Appointment waiting here.” evenings. : i
" “Are you waiting for your auntie?” Guaranteed against shrinkage.

asked Mary gently. :

MURPHY & ORR “Yes; she said she wouldn’t be D J ’ S . w “ S C L. o d

ook Toaes wad Lise Hogis very long, but’—his little mouth quiv- r. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen dystem Co., Limite
ered threateningly, but with a little

it gulp he mastered the humiliating emo- 231 Yonge Street, TORONTO

Irish Linen Robes and Blouses (Unmade), : ; i ile— | %

I Y tion and finished with a shaky smile il P St. Catheri St. W
Beautifully Hand Embroidered. See our “she must be buying an awful lot of Steel Block, Portage Ave. 316 St. Catherine St. W.
Ilustrated Price List. hats, or else she’s forgotten I'm wait- WINNIPEG MONTREAL

. . ing here an’ gone home without me.’
DfRESS SN c.'hmmmg Aetestion “Oh, I don’t think she would do
o P'atterns now readv will be sent free on that” said Mary reassuringly. But
application. she saw that the fear still lingered in

IMPERIAL LINEN MESH--The ideal the bright blue eyes.

: : “I know a grand way to make the
underclothing for warm countries. Samples time pass quickly,” she said guile- S
from fully. :

“Do you? What?” he asked cur-

MURPHY & ORR fously. : : g . LIMITED
s “Telling fairy tales,” she sa %
BELFAST Box 111 IRELAND promptly. “Shall I tell you some?” J. W. Flavelle, W.T. Whlte,
“That would be just rip—just splen- PRESIDENT. GENERAL MANAGER.

did,” he amended, with a polite little
air that at once won Mary’s suscep- y
tible heart. ‘“But—have you time to Capital and Reserve .............. : $2,500,000
stop and tell me some?”’ he added. Assets Under Administration $25,000,000

Mary nodded brightly, and plunged
at once into an absorbing adventure, /
soon making good her boast. : We shall be pleased upon request to send

“That isn’t in Grimm’s,” he said, Booklet taini f Wi
with a long-drawn breath of enjoy- a ookiet containing orms of ills
ment. Then, as she finished, “Please
tell me another out of your book.” ‘ OFFICES

Mary smilingly began again, but be- | | TORONTO ~ MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  EDMONTON  SASKATOON  REGINA

fore she could finish the new story,

WATSONS

her little friend interrupted her with

an exclamation of dismay, as he saw
a lady hurrying towards them.

“Do wait a minute, auntie!” he
cried excitedly, as she approached.
“The giant’s just got caught in a great
big net, and the little shepherd boy
is going to kill him!”

Mary stopped as the lady paused
—an amused smile on her face.

“It was very kind of you to enter-

Baldness is a Handicap
In business and social life.
Toupees and Wigs

guaranteed to fit and match,
made by experts from the
finest materials

Will give you an
equal chance

BUST and HIPS

Every woman who attem ,‘f" to make &
dress or shirt waist immediately dllcov
ers how difficult it is to obtain a good fif

by the usual ‘g{yiug on-method,” wlth
henelf for the model and a looking-glass
with v hich to see how it fits at the k

"HALL-IOICIIIIT PERFEC-
TION Adjustable Dress Forms'’

do away with all discomforts and dis-

_tain my little nephew,” she began, but With Toupee | Spcinicamts In (hting, Sod huadee the
broke off suddenly and extended her Prices $12.50 to $18.00 J cesismactory  This form can be adjusted
hand with a little cry of delight. for afquashztg ;ul;nsl(l)y sold mm:h,{,ﬁ.m“u“,:;gefzw:‘ and

“ iy 1 n! Don’t i or 0 p I
Why| My it i Order from the manufacturer &r l‘;,'"vef,y":.:“ I:Zug”émofké::
T: =1 1d hool
you know me? m };Olll' o scho and save middle man's profit, %né,f ?me{n.:gn‘ils‘ ;t. ¢ I :::xu.lnin
%Bien(}l ]zeﬂ?' hgaynggdd iI;Il;)v;. la?legtﬁl frsles s ok bowcd I i cozxflet:'llns‘:)ﬂ)reu F:r.;u with pﬂcug
inchester,” she added, w F. WEBER & CO- |

lhll-lmhm Dnu Form C.,
Canads, L

“I should dearly have loved a few 27 Gerrard St. W.; Toronto A it s:., T"““' S

days’ visit from you, Mary, ” gaid Mrs. Mail Orderscarefully attended Without Toupee
Winchester regretfully, “but I'm golng I} ;

'




Scours
Your

Pots &
Pans

Without
Hard
Scraping

Because the fine particles
of the Cleanser immedi-
ately loosen and remove
the hardest “burnt in”
food-crusts, which soap-
powders and scouring-
bricks may only wear

off after long, hard

scrubbing.

Rinse pot or pan in water;
sprinkle on a little Cleanser
and rub briskly with scouring
brush. Wash and wipe dry.
The cleanser removes all
grease and “burn” (no tire-
some scraping with a knife
necessary), and leaves utensils
“sweet” and clean.

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10¢c
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out of town to-morrow. Have prom-
ised to meet my brother Douglas at
Lucerne. You never met him, did
you? He’s been out in India- ten
years, but is returning to England for

health. He buried his wife seven
good now, though in rather poor
years ago, when Jackie was Dborn.

Jackie was sent to England to me,
and now, after not seeing his little
gson for nearly seven years, Douglas is
so impatient that I’ve to meet him at
Lucerne with him.”

“That will be very nice for you,”
said Mary wistfully.

“Nice? Humph!” retirted her lively
friend dubiously. “I don’t know about
that. Douglas is certainly much bet-
ter already, but Jackie is rather a
handful, and his governess, on whom
I had been relying to take him off our
hands occasionally, has taken ill at
the last moment, and I fear it’s too
late now to find anyone else suitable.”

“He is rather a little pickle, you
know,” she added ruefully.

“He’s just a dear!” returned Mary
indignantly.

The boy slipped his hand. in hers
and smiled triumphantly.

“You are the dear!” he said en-
thusiastically. “I like you heaps bet-
ter than Miss Coulson.” Then, as a
sudden inspiration seized him: “You
come with us to Lucerne; then you
can tell me more fairy tales.”

“1 would—if I were your governess,
dear,” answered Mary, with an odd
little laugh.

“Mary, do you mean it? I know you
were always awfully good-natured and
obliging at school.” Mrs. Winchester
paused and laughed reminiscently.
“You helped me out of many a tight
corner, there. Dare I ask you to help
me out of another? I wanted tospend
part of my time in Switzerland with
some friends, but, of course, I shouid
not like to leave Douglas in sole
charge of Jackie. I—would make it
worth your while,” she added hesi-
tantly, as Mary seemed undecided.

“Oh, I should accept nothing but my
expenses; those I could not afford,”
said Mary simply. “But I shall be
only too delighted to come.”

= II1.

BETH WINCHESTER sat in the

shade of the trees, apparently ab-
gorbed in a book, the scent from the
pines above her filling the air with a
sweet fragrance. Opposite her loung-
ed her favorite brother, now fully re-
stored to health; whilst a few yards
away sat Mary Culloden, her devoted
little admirer sitting at her feet, his
eager blue eyes fixed intently on her
face as she began another of those
delightful stories, of which she seem-
ed to have an unlimited supply stored
away in her small brown head.

“Just one more,” he pleaded, as
Mary paused and seemed about to rise.
“The one about the Old Man of the
Sea an’ the Pale Princess.”

Lowering her voice, so as not to
disturb the other two, Mary began
once again the story of the transfor-
mation of the Old Man of the Sea to a
charming young Prince; of his won-
derful hairbreadth escapes after leav-
ing his home beneath the green wa-
ters, before he reached the cruel
building where the pale Princess
languished a prisoner, and from

which, with the aid of a sympathetic |

mortal, he effected her release and
carried her off to his own beautiful
home by the sea, where his kisses soon
brought the roses back to the cheeks
of the young Princess, and the sight
of the white, foamy breakers a new
light and glow to her lovely dark
eyes.

Jackie listened entranced, as if hear-
ing the enchanting story for the first
time; and his father, to whom the
story was new—except for the frag-
ments which he had heard from his
little son—ceased to wonder at Jackie’s
infatuation for this special piece of
fairy lore, or for the winsome nar-
rator of the same. For there was a
strange thrill in Mary Culloden’s voice
as she told the story, and a warm light

in her eyes that moved him with a

new emotion and longing.

Beth Winchester, glancing up from
her book, was surprised at the look
on her brother’s face, and the tender
expression in his eyes as they rested

upon her old school-fellow’s face, and |

|

tissue, and replenish
cells of the body.

Whole wheat is man’s

stomach.

I Its very crispness compels
first process in digestion.

Made

Biscuit is the whole wheat,
and baked. Nothing added—nothing taken away.

Each delicate, porous shred full of strength-building
nutriment, and easily digested by the most delicate

Better Than a Tonic

At this season of the year, after a strenuous
winter the human system requires the most
nourishing, body-building food.

Food that will build bone, muscle and brain

the run-down nerve

most perfect food.

SHREDDED
WHEAT

steam-cooked, shredded

thorough mastication, the

Try two Shredded Wheat Biscuits for breakfast with milk or cream.
Always heat biscuit in oven to restore crispness before serving.

by

Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara Falls, Ont.
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Buy a Bed

You Can Be Proud Of

ADAM, you know that the
attractiveness of any room de-
pends solely upon the furniture.

How important it is then to possess a
bedstead that is correct in style, one that
will hold its finish and outward appearance
as well as remain enduring, you know as
well as anybody.

For, 8o long as the bed in the chamber
bears an air of alluring charm and graceful
symmetry, like Quality Beds, it will linger
long in the memory of the visitor and lend
an atmosphere to the home which you can
be proud of

QUALITY
BRASS BED
No. 2363

Quality Beds

Guaranteed for five years
Are sold by leading dealers everywhere on 30 days’ free trial.

- This is for your. protec-
tion. For many beds, of
inferior quality, are now on
gale. These beds are full of
many faults and weak-
nesses that are hidden in
the construction.

It is what you can’t see

in a bed that determines

Whether the bed will go to pieces in a short

time or last forever. .And, so that you can
be on your guard, we have issued &

FREE BOOKLET—* BEDTIME”

which will be sent to any address upon
request.

(OVaTaiTomn,

U

!
of beds in many styles and finishes that
will harmonize with any scheme of decors®
tion or furniture.

It will enable you to make a wise selec”
tion and inform you how to detect the
flaws and faults in all kinds of beds, which
are inferior to Quality Beds.

BOOKLET SAVES YOU THE
TROUBLE OF SHOPPING

With the FREE booklet, we will send
you the name of the nearest dealer who 18
authorized to grant you a 30-days’ pre”
liminary trial of Quality Beds. Address

This booklet contains pictures Dept.o7

v

(UL L@ T QUALITY BEDS, LIMITED
o kg™ WELLAND, ONTARIO.
TRADE MARK e B
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a4 slumbering suspicion leapt into cer-

tainty,

In sweet and gracious Mary Cullo-
den, her brother had found one who
Would not only make his little son—
Who already adored her— an ideal
Mmother, but also a woman who would
be to himself at once a charming com-
Panion and wife.

With a quick intuition Beth rose to
her feet,

“Come with me, Jackie. I've prom-

d to take you to see Marjory,” she
sﬁ}id abruptly. “No, you needn’t come,

ary,” as her friend made a motion

0 accompany them. “It’s too hot for

Much exertion this morning. Stay and

ave a quiet read until we return.”

. vary obediently took up a maga-
Zne, and with a glance at the recum-
bent_ figure close by, began nervously
tll}:mng over its pages.

Miss Culloden.”

‘IYIa.ry looked up with a start.

I—I thought you were asleep, Mr.

?(Ynard,” she said.

«; Asleep?’ He smiled whimsically.

I believe I have been—for some time.
f“t I'm wide awake now. It was your
Airy tale, I think.”

Oh, 'm sorry if I disturbed you,”
She answered, with a flush of distress.

aynard had risen, and crossing the

Small strip of grass which divided
®m, stood looking down at her.
Mary,” he said abruptly, “I've

;Wakened to the fact that—I need a
ife, and—Jackie a mother. You

SDeedily won the love of his young
fart, and I realize, at last, that you
aVe won mine also. Will you marry

Llfle, dear?—if you can care for a man
1}? has left all his youth behind him.”
You forget that I too am long past

Uy youth,” she said quietly. “But I
aVe loved Jackie from the first; while
U—» She broke off, but the light

n“her eyes satisfied him.

~en you will marry me, dear?”

Yes,” she said simply.

Here?—or at home, in England?’
Here?” repeated Mary, startled.
‘I"IG laughed.

'th €s; why not? You said you
Ought the little Swiss church up

Oere amongst the pines an ideal one
or a wedding, when you witnessed

e there last week.”

S0 I did,” she said, laughing softly.
T hen why not have ours there?

€n, if you wish, we could spend the

St of the year abroad.”
2 What will Beth say?

out Jackie?”

ot th will be only too pleased to

g e off her hands, and be able to

Tet Oome in time for her husband’s

. urn, And as for Jackie, Miss Coul-

%0 Wwill be here to-morrow. Yes’—
—hATY’s eyes widened with surprise
% She is quite well again now, so I
tont for her, as Jackie was absorbing

© much of your time.”

waIn the end Douglas Maynard got his

geg’Nas he had a h-"it of doing—and

himtle Mary Cullod : was married to
am in the quiet _ittle Swiss church

Ongst the mour.tains.
glo W0 months later, in the golden
an W of the setting sun, they sat upon
th old stone terrace, looking out over

® Eternal City.

erm‘y had reached the summit of
or. dreams. The gate of sacrifice had
Bhened for her upon a wider road.

«. Vas actually in Rome at last!

i Mary,” said her husband, breaking

Jacﬁ_pqn her happy silence, “tell me

I tle's favourite fairy tale once more.

o Ik it must be your favourite, too,

tell it so well.”

ulgr}'"laughed at his requ“exs.t.
favo It is my

‘¢

And how

,’ she said softly.
Tite also, because it is—my own.”
G our own?” he asked. “You mean
w,Mvented it?”
he ®—in a sense,” she said slowly.
Klann’ after a slight pause, and another
befoce round the old city, which lay
llghtre them bathed in the evening
Mgy as with all the glamor and ro-
pr%:e of the centuries, she inter-
ly d to him the story, passing light-
of t}fer her own share in the escape
of me bale Princess from the shadows
«ICkness to the sunshine of health.
eh!” she finished reverently, “that
He V€ our Heavenly Father's way!
gt ’esiv% to us far more than we ever
It 1 YD in our puny sacrifices for Him.
2ad carried out my own desires,
et 28d planned, T might never have
et y()u.n °
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From la Speed Kodak Negative

Get Action

Speed pictures - - - pictures of the ninety mile auto, the running horse, birds on
the wing, the limited express, snap-shots on cloudy days and even indoors---
all these are in the every day work of the new Speed Kodak---the camera that
meets the most exacting conditions, yet retains the Kodak convenience.

No. 12 Speed Kodak

For 2} x 4} Pictures

Fitted with Graflex Focal Plane Shuter for exposures from
1-1000 of a second to slow “ instantaneous” and for time expos-
ures. Zeiss-Kodak Anastigmat lens f. 6.3. Loads in daylight with
Kodak Film Cartridges and can be carried in an ordinary top-coat
pocket. A superior camera in every detail of plan, construction

and finish.
PRICE $60.00

CANADIAN KODAK CO.
TORONTO, CANADA %P

THE FINEST IN THE LAND

CHOCOLATES

v.
Gty &

A COLLEGE OF APPLIED SCIENCE.
Afliated to @ueen’s University,

- Kingston, @nt.

apply to the Secretary, Schoel of Mining, Kingston

$rhnnl af Mining |Gt

For Calendar of the Scheel and hﬁth{-ago‘?

g sl B The French NATURAL Sparkling )
ining and Metallurgy. |
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Chemical Engineering. r
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The Greed

of Conquest

By J. B. HARRIS-BURLAND

CHAPTER XV.

nerveless fingers to the toor,

and nearly a minute elapsed be-
fore she stooped to pick it up. Then
she read it through again, and there
was a look of fear in her eyes as she
perused the message from the man she
loved.

Ralph Lowick in England—in the
neighbourhood! He must have escap-
ed, then, from his captors. He was
hiding from his own countrymen.
There was a warrant out for his ar-
rest, and he was afraid that it might
go hard with him if he were caught.
He wanted her help? What did that
mean? How could she help him, ex-
cept by her love and sympathy?

For two or three minutes she stood
by the window, and looked across the
marshland that lay between Eastern-
hoe and the sea. It was nearly dark
now, but she could see the black patch
of trees in the twilight. Ralph Low-
ick was there, hiding among the trees,
or perhaps in the house itself, and he
wanted her help.

She flung herself upon her bed and
burst into tears. She had parted from
him in anger, but all that had passed
into nothingness. It was as though
they had quarrelled years and years
ago about some trivial matter which
had been forgotten. That terrible
night, when death sprang out of the
darkness on the sleeping inmates of
Cransea Hall and destroyed those who
had watched in vain, had placed count-
less ages between the present time and
the date of the quarrel. The future
of England, the future of the world,
were nothing compared to the life of
this one man whom she loved. She
had given him back her ring, and he
had taken it. But she knew why he
had allowed the quarrel to end in
separation, why he had been so hard,
so unreasonable. He had realised
that his life would be so encompassed
with danger that he could not ask any
woman to share it with him.

And now he had returned—had es-
caped from one peril, to encounter an-
other. He was a fugitive from the
laws of his own country, and he was
in need of her help. What did that
mean? Something more substantial
than love and sympathy, without doubt.
Perhaps it was money—yes, of course
it was money. How foolish she had
been not to think of that at once. He
would be penniless.

She rose from the bed and went to
her jewel-case. She had fifteen
pounds left over from her last quar-
ter's dress allowance, and her jewel-
lery was worth over two hundred
pounds. She put all the trinkets and
the money into the leather bag she
carried on her wrist, and placed the
bag in a drawer, which she locked.
Then she began to dress for dinner.

THE letter dropped from the girl’s

At half-past nine Joan Endermine,
pleading a headache, went upstairs to
bed, and at half-past ten she left the
house, creeping softly down the back
stairs, and making her way out into
the garden through the kitchen.

Nothing but the fact of her lover’s
danger would have induced her to en-
gage in such a secret and, as it seemed
to her, such a disreputable enterprise.
She felt like a criminal as she passed
the smoking-room window, where a
light was still burning, and her cheeks
grew hot with shame as she thought of
what would happen if anyone caught
her stealing out of the house at this
hour of the night. And if she were
found talking to a man in the lonely
grounds of Cransea Hall—she covered
her face with her hands at the very
thought of it. But as she made her
way down the road across the marsh-
land, thanking Heaven that it was a
dark night and that no one could see
her, she realised the ridiculous side

of her fears, and rejoiced that she had
been strong enough to overcome them.
The risk of being caught wandering
about the countryside at eleven o’clock
at night was nothing compared to the
magnitude of the object she had in
view. The man ghe loved was in
danger, and she would give more than
her reputation to save him.

It was so dark that at first she could
hardly see the road, and, though it ran
straight as a New York street, she
blundered off the edge of it on to the
grass more than once. But by degrees
her <yes grew accustomed to the
gloom, and she could distinguish a
faint streak of grey against the black-
ness. On the eastern horizon there
was a bar of dull yellow light. It
marked the rising of the moon behind
the thick canopy of clouds that cover-
ed the whole of the heavens.

When she reached the main entrance
to the grounds of Cransea Hall there
seemed to be more light, and she could
distinguish the white gates and the
outline of the trees against the sky.
The complete silence had now given
place to the murmur of the wind
among the leaves and branches, and
the girl fancied that far off she could
hear the breaking of the waves on
the other side of the island.

She kept close to the wall, and
walked along it till she came to the
little wicket gate that faced the east,
and which was only a few yards dis-
tant from the pier. Here the trees
overhung the road, and under their
shadow it was very dark indeed. But
looking eastwards there was more
light than there had been on the
marshland, for the sea always seems
to reflect any glimmer there may be in
the darkness. When she reached the
little gate -she paused, and leaning
against the wall waited for something
to happen. Then, when five minutes
had elapsed, she began to whistle—
very softly. The tune was one known
to Ralph Lowick—the air of a song
that he had often asked her to sing to
him. She thought it would serve as a
signal, and if anyone else heard it it
would convey nothing to their ears.

The sound seemed very loud in the
silence, and it made her realise that
she was afraid. Up to now the
strength of her purpose had given her
courage, but now—she understood
that she was alone—far away from any
help—at the mercy of anyone Wwho
chose to attack her. It was possible
that Ralph Lowick had been pursued
and captured, and that the men who
had taken him knew that he had
written a letter and was waiting for
her. Certainly it was very dark and
very lonely. The house had been shut
up, and there was not even a cottage
nearer than Hasternhoe.

Another ten minutes went by, and
still there were no signs of Ralph
Lowick.

“«1 am early,” she said to herself,
“or perhaps gomething has detained
him.”

Then she started, and every muscle

in her body wseemed to grow rigid.
There was the faint sound of footsteps
in the distance—the sound of someone
walking among dry leaves and fallen
twigs, and the swish of boughs be-
ing parted by the pressure of some-
one’s body. Then the latch of the gate
clicked, and hinges creaked, and the
gate itself swung to with a rattle.

“Ig that you, Ralph?” she whispered.

There was no reply, and she grew
cold and sick with fear.

“It is I—Joan,” she faltered, think-
ing that perhaps he would not betray
himself until he was certain who was
speaking to him.

Still there was no reply, and the girl
gave a scream of terror—a scream
that was muffled as something was
thrown over her head, and died away
into silence as a sickly sweet smell
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forced itself into her nostrils and
Crept into her lungs.

She struggled feebly for a few
seconds and then collapsed in a heap
on the ground.

When Joan Endermine came to her
Senses she found herself in a small
cabin, some ten feet square. She was
lying in a bunk on a heap of nets and
old sails. There was an overwhelm-
g smell of tar and lamp oil. flavour-
de with a very unpleasant odour of
fish, A lamp swung from the ceiling
at an angie which showed that the
boat was heeling over under a stiif
bieeze. The water gurgled past the
Planks, but otherwise there was sil-
ence,

Joan Endermine raised herself from
her unsavoury couch, and pressed her
hands to her forehead. She was still
dizzy, and the motion of the boat made
her feel sick. sShe stared round her
for a few seconds, and then lay down
again,

Two minutes later the hatch was
bushed back, and a breath of fresh
air came into the cabin. Then a man
lowered himself down the ladder, and
Sat down on the opposite bench. He
Was a tall, thin man with a brown,
handsome face. His hair and eyes
Wl_%re as black as jet, and he was un-
mistakably a foreigner.

“You are better, madam?’ he
queried, speaking with a very slight
accent.

:‘What is the meaning of this?”’ she
Cried, fiercely. “Who are you?’ Why
have you brought me here?”

“Why not?’ he answered, with a
Shrug of his broad shoulders. “Mad-
am shall receive every attention. You
Soon be on a fine ship, where you
Can have every comfort. Champagne
If you like it, en? For this”—and he
bointed round the cabin—“we must
apologise.”

“What do you want with me?” she
groaned. She felt so sick that she
Could not even think of her possible
fate. She lay back on the mnets and
8ails and closed her eyes.

“It is Mr. Lowick who wants you,”

€ man replied, with a sinile. “We
are taking you to him.”

Her only answer was a groan.

“I will get you a brandy and soda,
Madam,” said the man, politely. “All
this will be over in a few minutes.

ou shall have every comfort, every
uxury, if you will do as we wish.”

He went to a locker, and taking out
Some bottles and a glass mixed a
randy and soda. When he offered it
to Joan Endermine she did not refuse
It. She drained the glass to the dregs,
and felt so much better that she sat up
and faced him with glittering eyes.

“What do you want with me?” she
asked, “What is the meaning of this
Outrage?”

“We only want you, madam, to use
3'001;1,1: influence with Mr. Ralph Low-

“I don’t understand.
out plainly.”

“Well, it is like this, madam. Mr.

alph Lowick has only to speak a few
Words to save himself from death—
from a rather unpleasant death. He

Please speak

Tefuses to speak them. We thought

at perhaps you would be able to per-

Suade him.”

Joan Endermine looked at the man
With horror in her eyes. Then she
Dlaced her arms on the table and buried
€r face between them. So this was
What they wanted her to do—to per-
Suade Ralph Lowick to be traitor to

S country and his own conscience,
0 use her love as a weapon. Oh, it
Was monstrous, horrible!

4 Two minutes elapsed before she
Doke again. Then she raised her head
n‘(} looked contemptuously at the man.

o I shall not try and persuade him,”

g said, quietly.

We shall see,” the man answered,
8rimly, and rising from his seat he
Made higs way up the ladder and dis-
ADpeared.

And when he had gone Joan Ender-
sal'ne lay down on the heap of nets and
wlls. and sobbed as though her heart

ould break.

CHAPTER XVI.

: T HE sun blazed pitilessly in a cloud-

it less gky, and the white sand beneath
thWas s0 hot that it seemed to scorch
® bare feet of the man who moved
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slowly across it to the edge of the
sea. He moved very slowly indeed,
shuffling his feet along inch by inch,
and stopping as if exhausted after he
had traversed every yard. This was
not to be wondered at, seeing that his
ankles were fettered with a heavy
chain, and that he dragged behind him
a ball of solid iron weighing a hun-
dred pounds.

Three months had passed since
Ralph Lowick had been taken out of
the darkness of his cabin and rowed
ashore to this lonely island in the
South Pacific—three months of insult
and degradation and pain. His skin
had been burnt a dark brown, and his
black hair was flecked with grey,
but his sunken eyes burnt as fiercely
as ever. His spirit was yet unbroken.

He knew now with whom he had to
deal. A band of adventurers, bound
together by a common purpose, had
outwitted and forestalled the Govern-

ments of Europe in the contest for |

supremacy. Their object was the
glory of no particular nation, for they
numbered all nations in their ranks,
but simply and solely the plunder of
humanity. Their leader was a wealthy
Spaniard, who was English on his
mother’s side, and who united the dog-
ged courage of the Anglo-Saxon race
with the fierce hot-blooded cruel-
ty of the people who had conquered
South America with fire and sword.
He chose to be known as Senor Smith,
and Ralph Lowick had never heard
his real name. It was doubtful, in-
deed, if anyone knew it, for he was
one of those men who, when they
emerge from obscurity, find it advis-
able to forget their past. All that
Lowick knew of him he had heard
from the man’s own lips. There were
none of his followers who would have
dared to discuss their master’s affairs
with the prisoner, lest the gossip
should come back to their master’s
ears. He was feared by everyone who
served under him, and loved by some,
for he was a modern type of the old
buccaneer—fearless, ferocious, and a
leader of men.

But so far Ralph Lowick had held
his own. They kept him short of food
and often of water. Occasionally, but
not often, he was lashed with a.whip,
but the chains were never taken off
his ankles. Yet his spirit was still
unbroken, and he defied the ruffians to
do their worst. He knew they would
not kill him so long as there was a
chance of forcing him to speak. He
was only waiting his opportunity to
kill them. He felt sure that would
come one of these days.

And as he slowly dragged his ach-
ing feet across the sand this thought
was uppermost in his mind—that one
day he would turn the tables on his
torturers, that one day he would be
able to gain access to the machine,
which was guarded so carefully in
the centre of the island, and that he
would be able to rain death upon
Senor Smith and all his accursed
Crew.

At last he reached the water’s edge,
and sat down where the fringe of the
surf swept over the sand in a surge
of cool, white foam. He moved a
little further forward, and allowed it
to run past him till he sat waist deep
in it. A lagoon of still water ran
round most of the island, and the sea
beat on the coral reef outside. But
here, for quarter of a mile, the coral
insects had not yet built high enough
to stop the onslaught of the waves,
and twenty yards away they broke like
thunder on the shore.

“My bath,” he muttered, grimly.
Then he lay back with extended arms
and allowed the foam to sweep over
him, covering him entirely from sight.
A coarse canvas shirt and an old pair
of blue serge trousers were all the
clothes he possessed, and they were
not likely to be spoilt by the sea-
water.

“Bath and laundry as
gaid, aloud, as he sat up again and
wiped the salt water from his eyes.
He had got into the habit of talking
to himself lately—not to any great ex-
tent, but occasional sentences now and
then. At first there had been plenty
of conversation between Thim and
Senor Smith, but during the last
month the latter had pursued a pol-
icy of silence, and the other men had
been forbidden to speak to the pris-

well,” he |

COURIER. 27

s

TOASTED
HCORN
FLAKES

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE

KK

BATTLE CA

TOASTED .
LOE =

=

e

Partly fill the
dish with straw-
berries, cover
with sugar and
let stand until
sugar is dissolved
then add Corn
Flakes and serve
with whipped
cream. 29

Is a perfect emolient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leay-

ing no truﬁe ?f grease or stickiness after use. Allayu;g and

soothing a orms of irritation caused by Wind

Water, it not only 4 it i
PRESERVES THE SKIN

and beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH

AND Wl'!l’J'E, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE ’LILS}.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness and Irritation, and gives a resisting power to the
skin in changeable weather. Delightfully cooling and Re-
%:%schmg after MOTORING, GOLFING, TENNIS, OYCLING,
Men| will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.

you get all three in

Seal Brand
Coffee

—the favorite in a million homes




28

Canadian
Hotel Directory

Hotel
Mossop

F. W. MOSSOP, Prop.

TORONTO, CANADA

European Plan

Absolutely Fireproof

4

RATES :
Rooms, Without Bath, $1 50 up
Rooms, “With Bath, $2.00 up

Arlington Hotel

J. W. HIRST & SONS, Proprietors
TORONTO, - CANADA
Rates $2.50 and up per Day
Special Rates by the Week
Special attention to Families
Guill in connection
Telephone and Telegraph Service
News and Cigar Stand
Broad Verandahs
THE HOME OF THE TOURIS
Conveniently situated at
Cor. of KING and JOHN STREETS
Only 5 minutes’ walk from Depot. Cars pass

the door to all parts of the city
Write for Booklet

THE HIGHLAND INN

Algonquin National Park
SUMMER and WINTER RESORT

Write for J. E. COLSON, Manager
Booklet Algonquin Park P.0., Ontario

FREEMAN’S
St. James Street, Montreal.
Leading Downtown Hotel and Restaurant.
Now opposite ‘‘Star’’ Office. Removing to
new palatia' premises, a few doors west, on
or about 1st May. Watch future announce-
ment.

HOFFMAN CAFE
91 Notre Dame St., Montreal.

Leading business men of city patronize our
Dining Rooms for many Teasons, including
the direct telephone connection at each table.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada
250 rooms
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00
European Plan $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

LA CORONA HOTEL
(Home of the Epicure)

Montreal
John Healy

Buropean Plan
Manager

$1.50 up.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and FEuropean Plans

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
Geo. A. Spear, President’
American Plan $2—$3. European Plan
$1—$1.50

PALMER HOUSE
Toronto Canada. H. V. 0’Connor, Prop.
RATES
$2.00 TO $3.00

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Q“eens HOtel metropolis of the Last

Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free 'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens,

Prop.

CANADIAN COURIER.

oner at all. This is the sort of treat-
ment that forces a man to talk to
himself.

“I must bide my time,” he thought,
as he gazed seawards, where the blue
sea met the blue sky. ‘“Sooner or
later one of the men will give me a
chance. It is a fine bribe to offer—
the lordship of the world.”

Yes, that was his chance, that
sooner or later rogues will fall out,
and that among a body of men actuat-
ed by those of greed, there is sure to
be some traitor who will sell his
comrades for gold. Let there be a
quarrel—one of those harsh punish-
ments that the leader meted out at
times to insubordinates—and there
would be a weapon ready to the hand
of the man who was content to wait.
An offer to divulge the secret—to work
hand in hand with the traitor.

“Hi! you come out of that,” said
a sharp voice, “we don’t want you to
drown yourself.”

Lowick looked round and saw a tall
man sauntering slowly across the
sand—a remarkable fiine-looking man
with a short-pointed black beard, and
a neatly-trimmed black moustache.
He was clad in a spotless suit of white
duck and a Panama hat. His face and
hands were burnt almost to the color
of mahogany.

“We don’t want to lose you,” said
Senor Smith, “at least, not yet.”

Ralph Lowick rose slowly to his
feet, and though he was a tall man

the other overtopped him by four
inches.
“«] was having a bath,”’ he said,

quietly. “I don’t intend to commit
suicide—at least, not yet.”

“H’m,” said the big man, thought-
fully. “We shall have to guard
against that. You have too much free-
dom. Come out of that water.”

Ralph Lowick obeyed. He had pass-
ed the stage when he quarelled with
this man, and gave back insult for
insult. He was content now to wait
his time.

“I live in
pleasantly.

“o do I,” was the grim reply. “We
must try and persuade you.”

“Take care you don’t carry your—
er—persuasions too far, Mr. Smith.
You might kill the goose that you hope
is going to lay a golden egg for you.”

“We shall be careful,” said Smith,
stroking his moustache—“I think we
have been careful. Well, I've news
for you, my friend—sgood news.”

Ralph Lowick looked at him in-
quiringly, but without much show of
interest. It pleased Senor Smith to
talk like this at times. He had prob-
ably devised some new form of pun-
ishment.

«mhere is a vessel in sight,” Smith
continued, and he smiled as he saw
the light of hope flash into Lowick’s
eyes.

“It is the Vallombrosa,” the man
went on, after a pause, and again he
smiled as he saw the sullen look of
despair. “She has signalled to us that
she has a friend of yours on board.”

“A friend of mine?’ queried Lo-
wick, sharply.

“Yes. Miss Joan Endermine.”

Lowick’s face grew white under the
tan. Then he clenched his fists and
made a spring forward, falling to the
ground as the heavy weight checked
his feet.

Senor Smith laughed.

“you lie!” cried Lowick, rising to
his feet. ‘“You lie, you mongrel!”

The Spaniard’s dark eyes glittered
at the insult, but he kept his temper
admirably. “I have read the signals,”
he answered. ‘“Miss Joan Endermine
is on board.”

“you—you have dared to carry her
off—to bring her here. You shall pay
for this—I’1l have your life. You vile
scoundrel—to bring a woman into this
den of thieves and murderers. Oh, but
you shall pay for it!”

He spoke fiercely, incoherently, and
a slight foam gathered at the corners
of his parched mouth. He had been
for eight hours in the burning sun, and
not one drop of water had passed his
lips.

“Qhe shall come to no harm,” said
Smith, quietly. “She will be treated
here with as much respect as if she
were in her own home. And she has
come here for your sake.”

“You lie! You forced her to come

hopes,” wsaid Lowick,
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against her will!”

“Yes—to some extent that is true.
But when she knew that you wanted
her help she was glad to come.”

“Her help? What do you mean?”’

“She has come to help you to de-
cide whether you will give up your
secret or be put to death.”

“Oh, I see,” said Lowick, very quiet-
ly. “That is your game, is it?”

“It was thought advisable that you
shou'd have a chance of consulting
the lady you hope to make your wife.
She ought to be consulted—that is to
say, if you have any regard for her.”

“] ghall do my duty,” Lowick an-
swered, coldly. “This is not a matter
in which a woman can decide. Only
a mean, contemptible coward could
have thought of such a trick.”

Senor Smith shrugged his shoulders.
“We have acted for the best,” he said,
simply. “No harm will come to her.
She shall be sent safely home again—
either with or without you. Now, you’d
better get back to your hut. I should
like you to look your best when Miss
Endermine arrives. She will come
ashore in about an hour.”

Ralph Lowick clasped his hands to-
gether and looked seawards; then he
turned and shuffled across the sand.
The Spaniard walked on in front very
slowly, but pausing every now and
then for his prisoner to come up to
him.

They crossed the waste of dry sand
that sloped upwards from the water’s
edge and came to a small hut. A
sentry stood outside, leaning on his
rifle. A few yards beyond the hut
there was a wooden palisade with a
gate in it, and the palisade extended
for two hundred yards in either di-
rection, curving round till the ends
of it ran into the sea. Beyond this
there was a higher ridge crowned with
palm-trees, which shut off the view of
the rest of the island.

“Help him to change his clothes,”
gaid Senor Smith to the sentry; “he
must look very smart to-day. He is
expecting visitors.”

Then he turned on his heel, and
passing through the gate he climbed
the ridge and disappeared among the
palm trees.

“1f T could get hold of the machine,”
thought Lowick, as he watched the tall
white figure vanish, “I"d make them all
dance to my own tune.”

Then he went into the hut, and the
centry followed in silence.

“So you are the famous English lady
on whom so much depends,” said
Senor Smith, coolly, looking over Joan
Endermine from head to foot. Well,
please sit down, and we will have a
little talk.”

Joan Endermine seated herself in a
padded wicker armchair, and leant
back on the cushions. He face was
very pale, but she seemed to be in
good health. Her eyes and mouth
were resolute, but otherwise she show-
ed no outward signs of resentment.

“T hope you had a comfortable voy-
age,” said the man, after he had
scrutinized her with an impertinent
stare.

“Quite, thank you,” Joan replied, for |

all the world as if she had just stepped
off a liner.

“I gave instructions that you were
to be made very comfortable, Miss
Endermine. I should like to know if
you have any complaints to make, be-
cause I am not accustomed to having
my orders disobeyed.”

“] have no complaints to make, ex-
cept that I have been brought here
against my will.

“Ig that strictly true? Before you
left Europe you were given a chance
to return, were you not?”

“Yes, and I refused.”

“Then you can hardly be said to be
here against your will, Miss Ender-
mine. But we need not discuss that.
You are here, and you have come, Or
been brought, if you like the term
better, for a defiinite purpose. You
need have no fear for yourself. You
will be treated with the utmost re-
spect, and if any man dares to offer
you an insult he will be shot.”

She did not answer him. She stared
round the room, and noted the lux-
urious furniture, the silver, the valu-
able pictures on the walls. This man
was rich and powerful. He was, after

| his own fashion, as much a gentle-
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SAUCE

The Original and Genuine
Worcestershire

“The World’s Favorite”

AN NN |

TO a savory soup—

a tasty fish—a toothsome
)+ fowl—a delectable roast

or chop—

Lea & Perrins’

Sauce

adds the taste

of perfection.

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO.

MONTREAL

Canadian Agents Established 1857

SHOE

POLISH

Won’t stain the clothing.
It gives a hard, brilliant and lasting polish.
Shines easily, just one or two rubs.

Absolutely free from acid, turpentine or
other injurious ingredients.

It is good for your shoes.

N.B. To test a polish for turpentine apply a lighted
match but be careful.

THE F. F. DALLEY CO., Limited, 15

HAMILTON, Ont.,

BUFFALO, N.Y. and LONDON, Eng.

LEA & PERRINS




30 CANADIAN COURIER.

- CALABASH

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

Perfect

is equipped Satisfaction

with

patent

2 oz. Tin Costs
mOiSlenel'. 4 oz. Tin Costs

8 oz. Tin Costs
16 oz. Tin Costs ...$1.50

Upon receipt of this coupon and four (4) cents in stamps
to defray cost of postage, a sample tin will be mailed to any
address in Canada. Only one tin sent to each person.

FILL3IN3THISCOUPON

Please write plainly

Address

CALABASH SMOKING MIXTURE
900 St. Antoine St., MONTREAL

are more
than merely
beautiful ceilings—
more than simply eco- S
nomical. For Preston Ceil-
ings are fireproof. They can-
not crack nor crumble. They
can be washed more easily than a
floor — therefore they are sanitary,
which plaster cannot be. Being without :
crevices, they afford no lodgment for dirt,
dust, germs or vermin. Yet Preston Steel
Ceilings compete with plaster in first cost
5 and cost much less in the end“—since they
will outlast the building itself. Write
to-day for the illustrated book show-
ing a few of many hundreds of
new designs. Edition limited,

so write NOW.

Z METAIL SHINGLE & By
U, SIDING CO., LTD. RSB

PRESTON, ONTARIO
Branch Office and
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man as the highwaymen of other
times. She felt sure that she would be
safe in his hands, so long as he had
no great temptation to ill-treat her.

“] am going to give Mr. Lowick three
weeks in which to make up his mind,”
the Spaniard continued. “If at the end

] of that time he decides to keep his

secret, he shall carry it down with him
to his grave. If he decides, on the
other hand, to do as we wish, we shall
detain you both here till we have
made a large machine, and tested its
efficiency. We shall then send you
back safely to Europe.”

“How are we to know that?’ queried
Joan. “It might suit your purpose to
kill us, after you have gained posses-
sion of the secret.”

The Spaniard flushed a dark red. “I
have much on my conscience, madam,”
he said, harshly, “but I have never yet
broken my word. Now, if you will
come with me, I will conduct you to
Mr. Lowick’s residence. It is not all
that one could wish for a gentleman

' of his position, but he is a prisoner of

war.”
Joan Endermine rose, and the man
held open the door for her. As she

‘ passed him he looked hard at the pro-

file of her face, and a hungry look
came into his eyes. It was more than
a year since he had even spoken to
a woman.

(To be continued.)

The Social Whirl—What are her
days at home?”

“Onh, a society leader has no days
at home any more. Nowadays she has
her telephone hours.”—Smart Set.

* * *

All Bad.—*“Yes; I have just done
Europe.” “Can you give me a list of
hotels to go to?” “No; the best I can
do is.to give you a list of hotels to
keep away from.”—Louisville Courier-
Journal.

* L ] L ]

The Hardy Scot—Recently a first-
year high-school pupil handed her
history teacher what she evidently
considered an exhaustive and final
study of Lacedaemonian customs. In
it she stated that one Spartan habit of
strengthening youth was to compel the
boys to sleep always on beds of  this-
tles.

The incident reminds one of a story
that is told of one of the Camerons
of Lochiel.

The chief, when bivouacking with
his son in the snow, noticed that the
lad rolled up a snowball to make a
pillow. He thereupon rose and kick-
ed it away. saying sternly, “No effem-
inacy, boy!”

* * *

Not as Green as the Garden.—

“Wombat must have made a garden
before.”

“Goes about it in an
manner, does he?”

“Yes:; he isn’t promising his friends
any vegetables.”—Washington Her-
ald.

intelligent

* * *

Respectability,. — Dean Ramsay’s
story of the artist whose interest in
the picturesque was thought out of
place on the “Sawbath,” recalls an
anecdote told by Max O’Rell. Once
when the genial Frenchman was stay-
ing with a friend in Edinburgh he
took up his walking-stick prepara-
tory to going out for a walk., But it
was Sunday, and his host remon-

strated. “Do you mind taking an um-
brella?” he said. “It looks more re-
spectable.”

* * *

Death’s Shining Mark.
“Who was the man Kkilled
wreck?”

Crabshaw: “I don’t know, but he’ll
be the fellow the coromer’s jury will
put the blame on.”—Life.

* * *

The Viewpoint—“Tell me about
Spain, romantic Spain.” “Well,” said
the motorist, “there are a few bad
places as you come down the moun-
tains, but in the main the roads are
pretty good.”—Washington Herald.

* * *

Doesn’t Owe Much.—“Hear Dub-
bleigh over there bragging about his
wife.,” “What’s he saying?’ “He’s
telling Brown that all he is he owes
to her.% “Humph! Do you call that
bragging ?’—Boston Transcript. .

Crawford:
in the

L
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Electric Home Comforts

In the Dining Room the Toaster.

In My Lady’s Room the Curling Iron.
In the Nursery the Heating Pad.

In the Laundry the Iron.

For cleanliness the Vacuum Cleaner.

All over the house the Best Light.

Call Main 3975 for trial proposition

THE TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT COMPANY,

Limited

TIME TABLE
in effect June 15th, 1911.

Leave Toronto 8:00 a.m. and 2:00 p.m.
Arrive Hamilton 10:15 a.m. and 4:15 p.m.

RETURN

\ Leave Hamilton 1:45 a.m. and 5:45 p.m.
Arrive Toronto 1:00 p.m. and 8:00 p.m.

Calling at Burlington Beach on the Ways.
SusehDe, Rlihe
10 Trip Book Tickets, $2.50.

Wednesday and Saturday Excursion
~————BOcents——————

Most Direct Route

TO THE

“Highlands of Ontario”

Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes
Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park

Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes

Spend Your Summer Holidays at One of
These Delightful Spots

Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accommodations
at moderate cost. The lover of outdoors will find here in abundance all
things which make roughing it desirable. Select the locality that will
afford you the greatest amount of enjoyment, and send for free map
fOlders‘, beautifully illustrated, describing these out of the ordinary re-
sortg,

. All this recreation paradise only one night away from the leading
Cities of the United States, via the Grand Trunk. Palatial trains pro-
Vide every travel luxury to your destination. Address—

A. E. DUFF
District Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont.

J. QUINLAN
District Passenger Agent, Montreal, Que.

W. E. DAVIS
Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal,

G. T. BELL
Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.

H. G. ELLIOTT
Gleneral Passenger Agent, Montreal.

The St. Lawrence Route to Europe

Not the least pleasurable part of your Old Country trip is the
two days’ sail down the smooth gliding St. Lawrence--past
quaint, picturesque villages of the habitant--Plains of Abraham--
medizeval Quebec-—-and the hazed peaks of Blue Mountains.
These and other picturesque sights delight those who travel on the

ROYAL GEORGE or ROYAL EDWARD

These twin ships are the fastest triple screw turbine boats in the
Canadian-European service. Their equipment and interior
appointments are of the most luxurious and modern description,
and all the conveniences and comforts that make for an enjoyable
voyage have been thoughtfully anticipated. Marconi wireless,
deep sea telephones, passenger elevators, thermo-tank system of
ventilation, superbly appointed cabins.
Apply to Nearest Steamship Agent, or write
H. C. BOURLIER, General Agent, Canadian Northern Steamships, Limited, Toronto, Ont.
GUY TOMBS, o * o - 2 “  Montreal, Que.

A. H. DAVIS, 3 3 i g < Winnipeg, Man.
P. MOONEY, “ 5 i o it o Halifax, N.S.

CANADIAN CAR &
FOUNDRY COMPANY

i LIMITED l

BUILDERS AND DESIGNERS OF
ALL KINDS AND TYPES OF

Freight and Passenger
Cars of Steel or Wood
Construction, Car Wheels,
Céstings, Brake Beams,
Bar Iron, Forgings, Bolsters.

=l

WORKS AT

AMHERST, N.S., and MONTREAL, QUEBEC
HEAD OFFICE :
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS BANK BUILDING

MONTREAL, QUEBEC
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You Can’t Leave the Beard Behind
So Don’t Forget the Gillette

HE. hearty open-air vacation life seems to make the beard grow as it never
grew at home. To the man without a GILLETTE it becomes a down-

right nuisance. |
Cleanliness, comfort and self-respect demand the morning shave. But boats, trains,
summer resorts and camps provide scant shaving facilities. -
That never worries the man with a GILLETTE Safety Razor in his grip or his
pocket. In lurching cabin or swaying Pullman—on the back porch or beside a con-
venient stump~wherever the morning finds him-he can enjoy his regular three-minute

GILLETTE shave in solid comfort, with a lordly independence of place or
circumstance.

Pack your grip with discrimination. Travel light. Leave out the
“unnecessaries” of life. But whatever you do, don’t discount your
holiday by starting out without “the Razor of To-day.”

The Standard Set shaves just as well on the road as at home. But many men find
it worth while to own a Pocket Edition or a Combination Set as well, because of
their extra convenience when travelling.

Standard Sets, $5.00. Pocket Editions, $5.00 to $6.00.
Combination Sets from $6.50 up.

At your Druggist’s, Jeweler’s or Hardware Dealer’s.

THE GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED

Office and Factory--63 St. Alexander Street, MONTREAL

Offices also in New York, Chicago, London, Eng., and Shanghai, China, Factories in Montreal, Boston, Leicester, Berlin and Paris
%




