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We Urge You To See

HASTINGS GROVE

P

and Know

Over 625 Lots sold in seven weeks

The clearing and grading on Hastings Street and Ist, 2ud,
Srd and 4th Avenues are now complete and work on other
streets is progressing rapidly.  The sidewalk is about completed
on Mastings Street.

Every lot in Haslings Grove is a good one

$90 CASH. Balance one and
two vears, or
o s et s e

$40 CASH. Balance 6, 12,

18 and 24 months, or

$10 CASH and $5 a month.
Balance in two years.
[ e e ]

Interest at 7 per cest., payable annually.

We pay prompt attention to mail orders
Come at 1.15 and go out with us

S. F. MUNSON, Broker

333 Pender Street West, VANCOUVER, B.C.
Telephone: Sevmour 5664 Office Open Evenings till 9.15
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Hazelton—

Where the Grand T'runk Pacific Railway picreed the
Coast Range on its wav to the Pacific, shrewd financicrs
knew a great city would be located.

The official announcement of the location of this point
has been made.

The freight and passenger station sites have been
selected.

The logical and geographical location is HAZELTON.

The great undeveloped natural resources wnibutary
insure a rapid growth to this City of Tomorrow.

$100 to £300 buys a lot, with casy payvments; only $10
down and $5 per month, and liberal discounts for larger
cash pavments.

A Free Booklet

about Hazelton and the wonderful country surrounding it
~waiting for the thousands of sculers that will come-—
beautifully illustrated and full of authentic reports on its
natural resources—all this is yours FREE for the asking.

Send For It—

Read it carefully and judge for vourself what Hazelton
offers you.

Canadinp National luvestors !
Limited PNGIRE i e e e
Vancouver, B.C. :

Geatlemen :

Jirase send me, PRUE of Address.. ..
cvost, bouklet alout Hassfton,

Fid) st asd mard

DO MALALNE

Canadian National Investors, Limited

310 Hastings Street West
Vancouver, B.C. - - - Canada
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INVESTMENT

( BROKER

of Maps, Designs,
Bird's.eee Views,
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HE EYES of the whole world are on CENTRAL BRITISH
COLUMBIA, without doubt the richest undeveloped country
on the continent. No man can estimate the value of its

resources in farm lands, timber and mines. Projected railway
development already under way calls for an expenditure of at least
one hundred million dollars in the next few years, and it is safe to
say that an additional hundred million will be expended in de-
veloping other enterprises. The surest way to share in this great
distribution of wealth is to own a good farm along the line of the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. Write for full particulars to

North Coast Land Company, Limited

Paid-up Capital $1,500,000.00 411 Winch Building, VANCOUVER, B. C

INVESTMENTS

H. T. DEVINE COMPANY,
LIMITED, are prepared to receive
sums of $500.00 and upwards for in-
vesting in Vancouver city real estate,
either in First Mortgages, bearing

7 to 8 per cent. per annum, or pur-

chasing property for an increase in
value.

Correspondence solicited.

H. T. Devine Co.

Limited
437 Seymour Street
Vancouver, B.C.

Keference
Rayal Bank of Canada
Esst Ead Hranch, Vancouver, B. C.

Chilliwack

BRITISH COLUMBIA

48 acres in this ideal valley, 20 ucres
under cultivation, balance all cleared and
in pasture, six-roomed house, two barns

and good outhouses, orchard of large

and small fruits,

‘This property is in a good location
and has a frontage on a beautitul stream
of water.

If this proposition should interest you
wrile at once to

Chas. Hutcheson & Co.
CHILLIWACK, B. C.

ASK FOR OUR MAP

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magarine
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ROSS & SHA

PAREVIEW GARDENS JUNT A% SAFELY RY
YIHE MADL A PEESONAL INSPECTTON, ) ) )
Wy for Jthersied bLueature amd Gl particulars of (his fine fruit-growing and

LAKEVIEW GARDENS
THE IDEAL FRUIT LANDS

, . i pe g x PN R
Siouatedd in the tamess DY CBFLT of Heivdd Colmphis, where PRUTT-GROWIRG &
BY. aml sva an YSTERIMENY, N AMLOOES { the principal cities
CELOW AR RS wistren qusled {rean WAMLOOHS, a0 o the pr aties
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1 Ty CEFRLIY s W OAKDW SCF 0 WATER for irrigation
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" CEIOARUIY ANTY READY FOR PLANTING.
CAREVIEW 0ARNDLSS s now stered fo Blocks ranging in sive frome 5t 30 acres

$125 o $200 PER ACRE

FRULITING WATHR AND ON THE EASIEST OF THRMS

MAIL AS IF

318 HASTINGS STREET WEST
VANCOUVER - - B.C.
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Ceperley, Rounsefell

& Company Limited

Iusurance and Finaurial
Agents

FIRE 'LIFE ACCIDENT PLATE GLASS
MARINE AUTOMOBILE
EMPLOYERS' LIABILITY

CENEEAL AGENTS IN BRITISH COLUMAIA
Yoy

Pheanix dssurance Co, Limited, of Lemdon,
Ewriand

Liverpoo! nud Loudon and Clobe Insuranee
Lo Limdted

Britsh America Assuranes Conpany

Molsons Bank Chambers, Vaocouver, B. C.

BRITISH COLUMBIA
MORTGAGE LOANS

If you are looking for sound iovest-
ments o the above form {and there are
few better forms), secured by conserva-
tively  valued  property, communicate
with me,

Nothing of essentially a speculative
character is dealt with in my office, and
the validity of all transactions s passed
upon by ane of the acknowledged leading
las firms in the province.

Rates: 6 to B% on improved proparties
10 to 12% on unimproved properties
interest and rents collected at o mwodernte fer,

Bankers: The Conadian Bank of Commerce,

British Relerence. Rank's Mrauch Xo. 2 Lomlard
Streed, London, £.C,

JAMES J. HUNTER
FINANCIAL BROKER NOTARY PUBLIC

Room 16, hnperial Rlock, cor, Vender and
Seymour Streets
Cable Address: Code:
* Humer, Vancogver A BC Sty gdition
TELEFPHORT : SEVYMOUKR M4

mevana—
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Sizes and Prices:
2 l‘cct:g §!n’s‘wide. s 9.50
3 feet wide, 30 ths. 11.00
3 &*ﬂjﬁs \lr‘x’;?vide. 12.50
% feet wide, 40 18, 14.00
g e 1500
Al b feet 3 inches long

THE PERFECT MATTRESS

is the one yoo never fgcl“lhc one thet never focees itself upon your mind-~the one that
lets you slevp st ance if slcepy and falls you into dreamlesnd when resitess,

HYGIENIC PRINCIPLES+=+** RESTMORE '".-.SCIERTIFIC WORKMANSHIP
Used snd secommended in leading hospitals as givind greater comiort than any other,
WE GUARANTEE THE " RESTMORE™

Try oue for thirty pights snd if you are dissarisficd in any particolar we will immeds
stely refond yonr money.

Saold hy relinble deaters everywhere, $ your dealer Joes not carry them, drop us &
postaf and we wifl give you onr desler’s name or shin by express prepad immediately on
receipt of order. MADE ARD SOLD BY

Express Chatges Prapsid
1w two parts, Sicepts extra
The above prices apply
to No. 3 GRADE ONLY

WATCH NORTH VANCOUVER

NO\V that the bridge across the inlet to Vancouver is assured, all

property, especially in vicinity of the Imperial Car Company’s
immense plant, must advance soon.  Lots, from $350 to $1000, on
casy payments, can be had now. Buy before you are too late, these
will double in 2 few months, €. Write for full particulars to

GEORGIA REAL ESTATE CO. 544 Georgia St., Vancouver
BERT D, FROST PHONE 6331

THE BARBER MATTRESS CO. Limited
% DUFFERIN STREET EAST VANCGOUVER, B.C

—
s

W. C. THOMSON & CO.

ITALIAN MARBLE, TERRAZZO AND MOSAIC
CERAMIC FLOOR AND FAIENCE WALL TILING
STEEL CASEMENTS AND SASHES
HAYWARD'S PRISM LIGHTS

319 Pender Street West, VANCOUVER, B.C.

|
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ﬂ TRANSATLANTIC STEAMSHIP

AGENCY

o

Passages Booked
by all Lines

rr——.

Railway and
Steamship Tickets
to all Points

D. E. BROWN and MACAULAY, LIMITED
GENERAL RAILWAY AND STEAMSHIP AGENTS
S85-587 Granville Street

-

VANCOUVER, B.C,

- -
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INSURANCE

Fire
Accident
Automobile

Employers’
Liability
Bonds

D. von Cramer
Managing Divector
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.. H. BROWN & CO.

Financial Agents

Dyealers in

REAL ESTATE
TIMBER

INVESTMENTS We are plwig money on loan for clients
Aganist firstinortgage on Vancouver real estate, based on go per cent.
ot ket value of property. This vields 7 to 8 per cent. per annum
to the wvestor and i an absolurely safe ivesunent.

a2 and 3 Flack Builiing

VANCOUVER, B. C.
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Vancouver Island

heautifol  seemie  spots  in this  Prove

ee, It 1 stuated  within
five miles of VICTORIA, on the B, & N,
Ratbway, ot an clevation of abow eighi hundred
fert.,  As a summer resort it is unsupassed, bring
frec feom mosquitoss, etc., and on account of the
dustanre from the salt water and the eleeation it
gies o complete chonge of air,  The LAKE is
iral for boatieg, snd the mailroad company run
sulearban traine for the convenience of business
mea during the summer months—fare, 50, Dure
g the shooting season one will find deer, blue
and willow grouse, slso mountain  quail very
abondant. Now that the City of Viewris i
taking  swer  Sooke  Lake  for  waterworks,
SHAWNIGAN will be the only desivable body of
frevh watrr within eoach. We offer for gquick
<aly some of the choltest Iocations at the pight
perice, om Aksy teems. Do onot walt until the
Sprivg W osvonwre ground there—everyone imends
Guytug da the Ssoing, Write us now, beofore
votucs Joveease 30 1 160 per eont.

BEATON & HEMSWORTH

329 Pender Street West Vancouver

PHOXNY SEYMOUR 7224

@ HAWNIGAN LAKE iy one of the most
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By CARROLI C. AIKINS

Land of last hope and latest victory,
Great warden-warrior of the Western gate,
Holding with steel-shod hand the sea in check
To lead it, humbled, to thy harborings
Conceived in torment of Titanic strife,
Rugged of feature, but gentle heart,

For in each deep division of thy hills

Lie haven-valleys, hope and happiness.
Long was the treasure of thy heritage

By the elusive, unguessed twilight veiled,
For at the cloudless dawning of thy day
In the dull East old Gaspe’s sunset dies.
Last art thou, latest born and loveliest,
Where, as a giant child, thy body lies
Blue-bathed in the Pacific, crowned above
With sun-gold gossamer on silver snows.
God guide thee onward! Thee, the latest born!
And from the mighty marble of thy youth
Chisel a manhood, stalwart and serene,
Worthy to bear the sceptre or the sword.
Let it be strong and virile, tender too,
Filled with the spirit of thy gentleness,
Eternal justice and eternal truth,

As, age by age, time’s tireless legions pass!
—The Canadian Magazine
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Seattle to Hazelton: Path-finding for
the Pacific Highway

By P. E. Sands

HIEN  Frank Fretwell, secre- all attempts  at secking information  re-

tary of the Seattle Automobile garding this part of the country had been

Club and the Pacific Highway  fruitless.

Association, walked into my The reward for such an undertaking, if
ofice on August 10 and said he wanted
me to co to Hazelton overland with an
automobile, T asked him, “Where is Hazel-
ton?  VWhat do you want me to go for,
and what is it all about?”

['was told that Hazelton was in British
Columbia, and that it was to be the
northern terminus of the Pacific Highway
that was projected along the Pacific coast
throuzh Canada and the United States to
Tia Juana, Mexico.

I was also told that the route of this
broposed highway from Seattle north had
never heen laid out, and that if someone
could be persuaded to undertake this trip
ind show that such a road was feasible,
woild greatly stimulate the good-roads
Movemene, and probably bring this part of
the Paific Highway several vears nearer
areallaton., .

e vip would be a hard one, 1 was
F()l(]' fhere would be mountains to climb,
Mreas o bridge, and trails to cut. There
\L\l\ " ection far in the north of British
0;’]“\‘:‘:-‘ farther north than some parts

“t where there were no roads and TOPPING A HILL IN SNOQUALMIE PASS



AR R A PR SRR SR DS R R R R S LR LR A A R

MR, SANDS RECEIVING LETTER FROM MAYOR DILLING TO GOVERNMENT AGENT ALLISON, OF

HAZELTON,

SENDING GREETINGS FROM SEATTLE TO THE PEOPLE OF HAZELTON

successful, was a little wheel of gold, a
medal engraved with these words:
“FIRST TO HAZELTON—PACIFIC HIGHWAY”
“I am a hired man,” 1 said. “Tll wire
my boss.”  The boss answered “Go.”
We left Seattle at 2:30 p.m. on August
28, and were escorted from the city by
Mayor George W. Dilling and other pub-
lic-spirited men, who give up their time
and money  to  the advancement of the
northwest by the building of good roads.
To many who saw us start it was a
fool’s undertaking, and T doubt if anyone
who konew anything about the matter
thought we would ever get to Hazelton.
Fvery day that we delayed our depar-
ture brought us fresh advices that there
were some parts of the route that wagons
had never been over, and that anvone at-
tempting it with an automobile was crazy.
Two days before the start, when all was
inreadiness, 1 received this comforting
telegram from a friend in Victoria, B. C.:
“Victoria, B. C.
“P.oE. Sands, Mgr.

“li. M. F. Studebaker Co.,
“Seattle, Whn.
“Government officials here  advise Impos-

sible to make trip.
“(Signed) Archic M. Shields.”

1220

So before all my courage oozed out
through the toes of my boots, I started,
taking D. F. Bacheller as mechanician
and Will T. Curtis as photographer, with
his camera and ten dozen plates.

We reached North Bend, Washington,
that night, and the next morning lwgan
our climb across the Cascade Mountains,
through that bugaboo of trails, the “Sno-
qualmie Pass.” We started at 6 ‘tht‘
morning, and at 8 o'clock that night
reached the summit, a distance of 28 mi?cs‘
averaging something better than two miles
an hour during the day.

Judge Ronald and his Pacific Highway
Association have said that some day, and
not very far distant, we will have a ‘:‘fff“‘
through Snoqualmie Pass. That settles it
the road will be built. )

Describing the scenic beauties of d:7-
qualmie Pass in the Cascades 1s al)spll}? Y
bevond one whose main object in life 1 =0
sell more benzine buggies tomorrow f‘.“‘!"
he sold today, one whose sphere 1\ in 1
sordid business world; and the giant . ™*
that have stood for ages, the mount..n
streams with their waterfalls clear &
crystal and cold as ice, the snow-cap: 1
peaks, and, most of all, the vastness of v
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DELIVERING MAYOR DILLING'S LETTER TO GOVERNMENT AGENT ALLISON IN FRONT OF HAZELTON HOTE!

mugni.ficcnt solitude of this spot, defy the
pen of a “shoffer.”

Isn't it strange that vou meet someone
\\'I.wrc\"(-r‘ vou go? At Laconia, the sum-
mit of Snoqualmie Pass, we met a good
soul who had been over the trail south
from Hazelton to Fraser Lake three vears
ago, and he comforted us exceedingly with
the information that the road was ’simpl\«'
4 pack trail, and that when it rained even
the horses could not.go over it. He also
volunteered, “I'his is about the rainy sea-
son up there.” .

‘ his was more food for thought. We
did most of our thinking at night, our
workine during the day, our sléeping—
\\'h_(:n. ne arrived in Hazelton.

Ulli‘»zhing down a mountain is less ardu-
ous rl'-;n.\ climbing up, and our progress to
the £ o1 road leading to Faston, Cle Elum
and | Hensburg, Wash., and over this road

o the ’ 1 INCI
0 thei towns, s only an incident of the
Jours

Clih i
- g over Dead Man’s Hill from
<Hen

rg to Wenatchee was not an inci-

dent.  This is a sage brush country, and
the roads are bad and infrequently
travelled.  The clevation reached in s
short climb is 5,270 feet.

The exploitation  of the good roads
movement gained us friends ceverywhere

we went. At the towns of Wenatchee,
Orondo. Waterville, Brewster and  Oro-
ville, where we crossed the Canadian

boundary, we were most royvally reccived
and entertained.

The whole section through which we
passed scemed to realize the fact that good
roads, more than anything clse, will de-
velop this northwest country and increase
the value of its resources almost bevond
estimation.

We crossed the line at Oroville.  Cus-
toms officers are a queer lot.  You can’t
argue with them. They have no imagina-
tion: they have no day dreams; and they
build no castles in the air. It's “You
show me, or come across with the duty.”
We did not come across, for we were a

little shy; but we had to show him, ad
1227
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IN THE SAGE-BRUSH COUNTRY, SOUTH OF INTERNATIONAL, BOUNDARY IN WASHINGTON

after we had done so he wished us God-
speed, and gave us a letter that allowed
us to travel over King George's roads,
which are much better at this point than
those of our own Uncle Sam.

We were in a country of another flag
—our first visit—and we were interested,
delighted, with the people, who showed
so much interest in us and our undertak-
ing. We followed the Okanagan River to
the lake of the same name, thence to
Keremeos, up the Similkameen River to
Hedley,  Allison, Princeton, Tulameen,
Aspen Grove, Coulter, Merritt and along
Lake Nicola to Kamloops—all over zood
roads.

From Kamloops we made the longest
drive of the trip in one day—to Ashcroft,
158 miles.  We arrived in Asheroft at 11
p.a.on September 7, and here our bridges
were burned behind us. At Asheroft we
were to leave that fecling of being in touch
with home, friends and supplics. We were
leaving that one great mark of progress
and civilization—the railroad.

We had, however, the rare pleasure of
1228

anticipating our drive of 220 miles over
the old Cariboo road from Ashcroft to
Quesnel—the longest stretch of good road
it has been my pleasure to see, and 1 be-
lieve the longest piece of continuous good
road in America.

We had heard of the Cariboo road—
who hasn't?—and of the old da_\'§ when
millions of gold came out over it trom
Barkerville. ,

We made the best of its smooth surtac
and stopped the first night at the hnsrm;:c
150-mile House. We stopped only to take
pictures; we could have taken one cven
few minutes. The country was gettin:
more interesting to us every day, and W@
ought to have enjoved it more, but “'l“"'_
cvér we went we ran across the wise fﬁ““‘."‘-“‘
“Hazelton”—and he laughed and P‘“"l’”
us, and we laughed, but ours wasn’t on f}"’
square.  “Wait until you strike the Blact -
water country’; and he shook his hea:
We did not feel like laughing any more
so we lit a cigarette—all good “shoffers
smoke cigarettes. ¥

At 150-mile House we were told thi
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the I?lnkc of Sutherland, Lord Charles
Beresford and Lord Desborough were only
one day's journey behind us on the Cariboo
road.

These gentlemen were touring the coun-
try and we had a great desire to add their
bictures to our already fine collection, so
we decided to wait at 150-mile House for
them to come up to us. We waited all
day, but they did not come, so we decided
0 go back and meet them. We learned
they were stopping at 141-mile House, and
tl‘w next morning we drove back and ar-
l'l\‘Bl z!r' 141-mile before they were awake.
o tllfk(l‘v. Lord! We never had occasion

ik of what we would do or how we
would act even if we should be properly
ltnttl'oduvcd to a titled person; and to have
ﬂzk“t(l'jfnthte s}lumbers Qf tl}rce at once aqd
the im\.‘..esto fmve their pictures taken in
o do ‘f\r-;wo good roads—and get ther.n
was 5 oot as not so much of a task as it
ten oo '1:31131. We had been on the road
Sessin b‘ur;ch wgsv\::m th? ticioation
1 bought myself 1v1(:re’ ”I]d a;:?lclpi}tlon,

\ a new khaki uniform
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AROUND FRASER LAKE

at 150-mile House, also some leather leg-
gings, and Archibald Forbes or Henry M.
Stanley never had much on me for looks
on this eventful morning.

When they began to stir about T picked
out a man whom I thought looked least
puncture-proof in the party, and asked him
to point out his grace and give me an n-
troduction. He couldn’t sce it that way,
but did introduce me to Captain Hutton.
of London, who seemed to be top, bottom
and sides of the titled group. The cap-
tain presented me to “the Duke,” as well
as Lord Charles and Lord Desborough.
His grace was not as enthusiastic as I could
have wished on such an important occa-
sion, but consented to be photographed
after deciding that it was “most extra-
ordinary.”” After all, they were men no
different from other men, and not ncarly so
exclusive as many others I've met who
have not the right to be.

Lord Charles was very jolly and inclined
to joke.

Lord Desborough is tall,
athletic and very democratic.

handsome,
He was
1229
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TWELVE MILES NORTH OF QUESNEL ON OLD TELEGRAPH TRAIL

very much interested in a little car, and
isisted on knowing all about it and about
the trip, its purpose and destination.

We made two exposures of the party
an.(l turned again up the Cariboo to 15(5—
mile House with the most pleasant impres-
sion of Inglish nobility. We considered
the photographs the most valuable in the
COUL‘CtiO;]; but alas! I have mentioned the
ummaginative  customs officer. We ex-
[H]rcs.\‘c(l‘t\\'o dozen undeveloped plates from
Soda grcck to Seattle, which included all
the pictures taken above Asheroft, and
\\)'I‘()tc on the box “Photographic plates.
sc: t’l]l((:rl\.::l\?cr’]’j)lfso large one could hardly
e ,l-\.‘\ltse . Customs officers are all

¢ This box went through the Sumas
Tllsmln.‘,muse and the officer into whose
‘}f‘l']‘]ii: !v!‘;wclli:}rmki‘]y fell reasoned thusl_\f:
dlaces i ;lhcb is marked photographic
e cnmi-im- e boxes are plate boxes, hence

ents cannot be plates. It must be

om ’ .

S‘cfl‘t“‘l‘- I'll not let this package go to

0p‘cnt('~- 0 bond, where it should go; I'll

v )"‘ “iere, uncover a deep plot, and get

bd\-ll,‘- "“'l“‘lthc paper.” He opened the
Ny ,

with the plates, sealed the box up

-i(r"\ - .
v of red wax—and our pictures

were lost.  Long live the customs ofheer.
Mayv his brains increase.

We left 150-mile House that morning
in good spirits and made a splendid drive
to Quesnel that dav, arriving at 0 p.m.

By that time the undertaking had gained
more and more publicity, and everyone
along the Government telegraph line which
we were to follow to Hazelton was watting
our arrival. As Quesnel, which we found
was a very live town, bets were being made
as to whether we would get through or
not.  We only found one man who had the
nerve to bet on us, and he put up ten dol-
lars. I do not know what the odds were,
but I hope they were 100 to 1 and that he
got his money.

No automobile had ever been beyond
Quesnel. Fraser Lake is 158 miles from
Quesnel, and there is a recently-cut wagon
road the entire distance. There is a simi-
lar wagon road about a hundred miles
from Hazelton, down towards Fraser Lake,
through the Bulkley Valley. The link
Letween Fraser Lake and the Bulkley
Valley, 110 to 120 miles, had never been

traversed by any kind of wheeled vehicle—
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CARIBOO COUNTRY SOUTH OF QUESNEL

nothing but a pack trail; and this was the
route we must take.

I shall never forget the interview in my
room at the hotel in Quesnel with Sheriftf
P‘ctcrs. a tormer Hudson’s Bayv agent at
Fraser Lz}kc. Our arch enemy, the rain,
Was pouring, and everything was a sea of
mud.  Mr. Peters was authority on the
Fraser 1Lake country. He tried to give en-
Couragement; his words were cheerful but
s expression was gloomy.  He was sorry
tor us, so we gave him a ride in our ma-
C']ln(n his first in an automobile, to cheer
hlm up. ’

7

Qct“afulzi:l blecq informed that wc.could
‘\\'crc m(‘rcn(;( ations al‘l along the tl';}ll, but
i th'n’~ ft 1fll1 surpn:qed and chagrined to
e \\'m;itl hOI 375 miles out of Quesnel
Al o ave to camp every night, carry
Non : ;\”Dl)lles, and do our own cooking.
. pigc'e”(“;b‘ llmd ever put up a tent or fried
ives, :m:i‘“— aC]:)nd or I?mled a bean in our
R Camp{y;.;r OC ﬁa no idea what to bu.y for
Store l.”"»--ro l}t t. We went to the biggest
clerk tnii: wn and bought whatever the
" us, and drove on the ferry at 2

o’clock, September 12, into a country
where we were very conscious of being the
pioneer automobile party.  We  made
twelve miles before dark, put up our test
after many tries—it stayed up; ate some
hard tack and bacon, went to bed (but not
to sleep) on the cold ground, and waited
for morning.

Our trip nearly ended at Quesnel.  As
I drove the car off the ferry the boat
drifted out from the bank probably two
feet. By this time the rear wheels were
going over the gap. I knew nothing of it
merely being conscious of a hard bump as
the car dashed off the boat up the bank.
“Batch” and “Curt” say they were so
scared they did not take a breath for a
minute after the car was ashore.

We made Blackwater the next night;
Bob Tail Lake the next, and Fraser Iake
the next, passing the telegraph cabin at
Nechaco and the Siwash Indian village at
Stony Creek.

There are 300 Indians at this village,

and the machine was a great curiosity to
1233
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FORDING A STREAM IN

them.  Some  were afraid, some curious,

and some were bold enough to demand a
ride.  \We invited a few for a short ride,
and about 135 piled into the little car. We
had to shoo them out. For half an hour
we ran the first and original “Seeing Stony
Creek” automobile, .

At Fraser Lake, of course, we were ex-
pccml, and the whole population—seven
white men and several Indians—greeted u:
as we drove up, |

We had come this far entirely on our
OWnTesources, without assistance of any
kind. but for the next 110 miles we needed
all the help we could get—and got it.

W(I)m var loaded should weigh 2,400 lbs.
| en we left Quesnel it weighed 3,300.
twas out of the question to carry this

C'I'lz(’“'”lt overload over the trail, so we
r . . .
Kaged to help us Jack McAmis, Basil

OFiSOr — e .

in ]I;-(’”?\ two of the squarest, whitest men

wh il Columbia; and Pius, an Indian,

themtn- vt named the Pope, to guide us on

on i’ and enough horses to carry our
\\7(‘ e |

ber 15 ., Fraser Lake Monday, Septem-

“nd on Sunday, October 1, we ar-

MRS

SNOQUALMIE PASS

nived at the end of the 110-mile streteh of
trail, averaging better than eight miles a
day for the thirteen days.

We did not mund the labor, inconveni-
ence or fatigue, but the anxiety day after
day as we went farther into the wilderness,
lest we should break some part of the car
and have to abandon the whole undertak-
ing, was about all we could stand; the car
had a perfect right to break in a dozen
places every five minutes of this period.

It will not be dificult to build a road
over this 110 miles. The timber is small,
and while the hills are steep, they are not
long.  Our dificulties were mostly  bog
and mud holes, side hills, sharp pitches and
fallen timber, the side hills being worst of
all.  The car turned over on one of them,
putting me under it; but luckily 1 was not
hurt and the car was uninjured—except-
ing the body, which was badly smashed.

We rested a day at the end of the trail,
driving to Aldermere on October 3, where
we slept in a bed for the first time in three
weeks. The next day we ‘“set sail” for
Hazelton, expecting to reach there at 5
o’clock in the afternoon, but the roads were
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worse than we expected and we did not
arrive until 9:40 at night, after they had
given us up. _

T'he sensation of safe arrival after 1,281
miles over such a route, covering a period
of five weeks, is hard to describe. Added
to this was the hearty, sincere and spon-
tancous welcome and reception given us
by the people of Hazelton—something we
had not expected, and enjoved on that ac-
count all the more.

Shall we ever forget Hazelton? It was
all new to us. We have read about such
places, such people, such scenes in books,
but never expected to see them. We were
acquainted with the whole town in an hour
and were calling ‘people by their first
names. Our money wasn’'t good—we
couldn’t spend any. The banquet, the
speeches, the dance, made us glad we came.
The vastness of the country, the broadness
of the people, awed us.

[t is a great country. In a few years
its mines will equal those whose names to-
day are synonymous with untold wealth.

British Columbia Magazine

Hazelton 1s destined to become a big

City
the northernmost reached by the nc;\”
Grand Trunk Pacific railroad; and such

names as “Pea Vine” Harvey, “Dytc)”
Klei11 .and “Ground Hog” Jackson will
linger in our memories for years to come.

We stayed in Hazelton three days. We
believe they were sorry to see us go. They
escorted us to the boat and turned us over,
car and all, to Captain Busey, of the
steamer Port Simpson, and we began our
journey home—down the Skeena River 200
miles to Prince Rupert, where we took the
boat for Seattle, arriving October 15, hav-
ing been gone seven weeks.

We thought we had done something
that would hold the Pacific Highway As-
sociation for a while; but they refuse to be
held, and now they have offered another
little wheel of gold, marked “First to Daw-
son—Pacific Highway,” and I expect a
call next summer from Frank Fretwell or
A. E. Todd regarding this little run over
to Dawson. Well, maybe we will be rid-
ing in aeroplanes by that time!

The Dawn of Peace

By HENRY

WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW

Were half the power that fills the world with terror,
Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and court,

e :

Given to redeem the human mind from error,

I'here were no need of arsenals nor forts:

1 a.‘ 0’\

['he warrior’s name would be a name abhorred ;
And every nation that should lift again

Lts hand against a brother, on its forehead

Would wear for evermore the curse of Cain!



Dollard

By JOHN MAY

In the days when the forest, wolf-haunted and dread,
As a rough ragged rug over Canada spread,

Was the lair of the Red Man or prairie and plain,
His wigwam hung round with the scalps of the slain,
When the “Pale Faces” numbered a few scores in all,
On a sudden the war-whoop arrests Montreal—
Then a village—no more—but a few decades old
And its denizens quail as the tocsin is tolled.

Young Dollard, who knows not at peril to blench,
Hears the Iroquois muster to wipe out the French—
At the Richelieu River eight hundred or more,

And four hundred up the wild Ottawa shore—

And he knows if they meet in one murderous host
His people are butchered, the country is lost.

That a union so dreaded may never take place,
Brave Dollard resolves the four hundred to face,
With sixteen companions, all young like himself,
Not thirsting for glory, adventure or pelf,

But, banded, their homes and their people to save,
Aware the adventure must end in the grave!

At the altar the thrice-hallowed compact is sealed,
And with breasts swelling high they set out for the field.

In an old Indian fort at the foot of the Saulg,

Ill-sheltered, they wait for the down-coming crew;

Not long. For anon two canoes are espied

(Five Redskins aboard) shooting over the tide.

Four are instantly shot. The fifth paddles away

To announce to the horde the result of the fray.

Not far does he paddle. A sky-splitting vell

Proclaims the approach of the legions of hell!

See! the swift-rushing stream is alive with canoes

Impelled by the tide and the rage of their crews!

Breathing slaughter they come. They are checked.
They retire,

They build a rude fort, out of reach of the fire.

Anon they advance; and again; and again:

Three times driven sweeping back to their pen.

After vainly essaying to fire the stockade!

And now they establish a weary blockade.

Did the stars ever witness before such a scene—

Four hundred nonplussed by a bare seventeen!
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Meanwhile, in despair, they despatch a canoe

To summon the “braves” from the far Richelieu.

Five davs pass awayv. Here they come in their boats!
Mad, belching out vengeance from eight hundred throats!
Like a wave of the sea they roll on the stockade!

But, amazed at the gaps by the musketoons made,

The shattered eight hundred soon halted and fled!
No!—not the eight hundred—heaps dving or dead!

Yet they rally again: and three cruel days more

Advance and retire, crimsoned over with gore!

Till weary, disheartened, confounded, amazed,

They all but decided that the siege must be raised;

And the stout little garrison, staunch, undismaved,
Prayved on as they fought, and fought on as thev praved!

But alas for the fate of these consecrate men!

‘T'he bafHed rallies, and charges again.

‘Neath huge wooden shields they advance to the fray;
The sheltering pickets are splintered away:

In hand-to-hand conflict brave Dollard is dead:

The life-blood of each of his comrades is shed;
Overwhelmed, trodden down by a juggernaut host,
Each fights to the last, and each dies at his post!
Thus was Canada saved. For the savages fled

To their far-away wigwams to howl for their dead!
Dispirited, broken, amazed at the wrench,

‘They drop their design of outrooting the French:
And the angel of peace hovers over the land
Preserved by that dauntless heroical band!

What deed rivals this on historical page?

as it parallel in anv nation or age?

A monument?  Certainly.  Build it.  And vet
What tribute in stone can extinguish the debt?

Let the story be told in the ears of the voung:
Down the ages to come let their praises be rung
By the hearth, in the hall, at the board, in the toast,
Who so long held at bay the fell Iroquois host!

And let every Canadian remember the debt

He owes to these heroes; and never forget

They were sons of old France, who thus welcomed the grave;
That immortal Sixteen led by Dollard the brave!

12-8




Vancouver Island Timber and )

Reforestation

MONG the many visible sources
of wealth in British Columbia,
the supply of timber is one of
the most important. The forest
resources  of North  America have been
most wastefully dealt with in the past;
and in the United States, while there is
not a universal timber famine, the supply
of milling timber has been obliterated in
a great many States, and very seriously
depleted in others.  On Vancouver Island
the present supply of merchantable timber
has been estimated as being capable of
supplying one billion feet a year for the
next one hundred years. This is an under-
estimate rather than an over-estimate, the
fact being that there are many thousands
of acres containing a considerable amount
of merchantable timber which have as yet
never been trodden by either the foot of
the white man or the red.
~ Taking the map of Vancouver Island
irom north to south and from east to west,
it' will be found that, while a_ distribu-
tion of the Douglas fir is almost univer-
sal, the spruce is confined mostly to the
wet slopes of Vancouver Island on the
west coast, the hemlock and the red cedar
being distributed generally throughout the
lslu_n(lz while balsam, vellow cedar, alder,
white maple, oak, white pine, cottonwood,
wrbutus, dogwood and aspen make up in
greater part the remainder of the forest
.&’Hr)\}'l‘h of Vancouver Island.
“T'he Douglas fir is the most valuable
tall this forest wealth, both from its
Wze, its plentifulness and the comparative
case with which it is manufactured into
timber,  Trees of this variety 15 feet in
diamerer ang standing 300 feet in height
have heen found on Vancouver Island.
ouclss fir matures at about 600 years,
and nider favorable conditions makes a

0

\Qrcgl\}“f':l of 12 inches in about 33 years.

f i Douglas fir, while it is being used

OF 2t sorts of rough work, will in the
mn

no distant future take a high and deserved
rank as an inside finish wood, and a wood
capable of the finest possible results in
furniture of all kinds. 1t is capable of
taking a marvellously beautiful polish, and
for the panellings of dining-rooms, the
building of staircases, banisters, etc., it not
only has no superior, but it is doubtful
if its equal can be found in any timber in
the world. Only an inspection of its
beauties in the homes of those who recog-
nize its superiority, and have taken ad-
vantage of it by using it for inside decora-
tions, can give any idea of its rare beauty.

It takes on an exquisite polish, and the
grain and markings are of an infinite
variety.  There is something particularly
solid and almost marble-like 1in 1its tex-
ture, thereby giving the impression of the
utmost solidity, together with a shell-like
finish which is really remarkable.  The
finish of the curly maple, the hemlock, the
oak and the red cedar, while capable of
many combinations and extremely pleasing
effects, lose class instantly when compared
with this king of all woods. "There is really
no comparison hetween other woods and
the Douglas fir when it comes to clegance
of fimish and artistic effects in the mass.
Inside finishings in oak and other woods,
however skilfully done, tend rather to the
sombre. But in the interior decorations
which have been carried out with the vari-
ous combinations of which the Douglas fir
can be arranged, there is a happy blend of
light and shade which is at once restful
and beautiful.

The distinguishing attributes of inside
panelling and doors finished artstically in
the Douglas fir is an effect which in-
stinctively reminds one of running water,
or of the effect of sunlight sifted between
the leaves in midsummer.

The fact that this wood is used to build
pig pens and cow sheds does not take

away from the fact that it is today, when
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Vancouver Island Timber and Reforestation

skiliufiyv handled, the most beautiful wood
i the world for interior decorations,

Another form of the Douglas fir, taken
from the bottom lengths of the tree, and
commonly designated as “curly fir,” is
capable of really marvellous effects in the
construction of newel posts, banisters, in-
side fimshing of all descriptions, and par-
ticularly in the manufacture of high-class
furniture.  This exquisite wood has been
pronounced by the best experts as infinitely
superior to bird’s-eve maple, or any of the
native woods, or even the woods imported
from South America, Australia and else-
where.

One of the most decorative woods in
the way of furniture-making in plain
styles, such as the Mission and other pat-
terns, is the yellow cedar. Remarkably
handsome effects can be produced in this
wood, although it 1s of a solid pattern,
without the stripes, waves, curves and
convolutions which make the Douglas fir
so noticcable. Red cedar is being used on
the Island now, principally for the manu-
facture of ‘shingles.

Hemlock as a merchantable timber has
a high value, and usually springs up on
burnt-over areas where the Douglas fir
formerly grew. Black cottonwood, the
largest of the poplars, which grows in the
river bottoms, is a very valuable tree com-
mercially, particularly for the making of
fruit boxes.  Spruce and aspen are the
chief pulp trees.

The Menzies or Sitka spruce (outside
of the red cedar) is probably the largest
tree in - diameter found on Vancouver
Island.  Specimens 16 feet in diameter
have been found, and it has been claimed
that one or two specimens are in existence
on the Island now which will run 21 feet
i diameter, A small specimen of this
tree from the San Juan valley exhibited
i the Provincial Exhibition at Victoria
this year measured 9 feet 3 inches in
diameter and 29 feet in circumference.
Lhis was, comparatively speaking, a sap-
l‘".ux.l*ut even at that was an indication of
the fact that very large trees of this kind
are likely to be found on Vancouver
Islan...

[ some parts of Vancouver Island,
barttidarly in the bele which will soon
be fi!";"pe(l by the railway from Crofton to

oOwichan  Lake, there are a number of
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acres where the timber will run 500,000
feet to the acre. Large belts where the
timber runs from 100,000 to 300,000
feet to the acre are not uncommon. The
average vield to the lumberman on fairly
good Douglas fir acreage is 50,000 feet to
the acre.

Red cedar sometimes attains a growth
of 20 feet in diameter mecasured as high
up as 4 feet from the ground. These big
cedars may well dispute the record for
size with the giant spruce. There are
some magnificent acreages of red cedar on
Vancouver Island, on the west coast, be-
tween Otter Point and Nootka, and also
in the Alberni region and in the neighbor-
hood of Courtenay.

The lumbering carried on now on Van-
couver Island, as is the case in all com-
paratively new countrics, is conducted
with extreme wastefulness. Many thou-
sands of tons of.odds and ends, sawdust
and timber refuse, which would make
good pulp for various grades of paper, are
burnt annually.

The clearing of land (much of it con-
ducted on the primitive plan of pulling
down, burning down or cutting down the
timber and then burning it up bodily) is
responsible for the destruction of nullions
of feet of first-class merchantable timber
every vear. Notwithstanding this fact and
the fact that millions of feet of good tim-
ber are being burned up in every direction
within a short distance of the city of Vic-
toria, firewood for use in a kitchen stove
costs from $7.50 to $8 a cord delivered.

There is a great opportunity for some-
one with sufficient capital and cnergy to
engage in a wholesale wood business in
or near Victoria, with a certainty of ex-
cellent profits.  The roads are excellent
the vear round, and many farmers would
only be too glad to give the timber on
their ground free to anyone who would
take it off. With portable sawmills to
reduce the wood to cord wood; with
a powerful motor truck to convey a num-
ber of other trucks loaded with wood to
the city, and to sell the wqod at .from
$3.50 to $5 a cord, would, in my judg-
ment, be a very profitable undertaking.
At present the wood is being burned up
in every direction, hundreds of thousands
of feet being burned up directly along the
right-of-way along the railways, where
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Vancouver Island Timber and Reforestation

the sawed sticks could be pitched on flat
cars from the side of the track.

Great changes have taken place of late
years in the handling of logs by the lum-
ber companies, new and improved systems
having been introduced in many districts.
The old-fashioned skid road mcthods have
been supplanted by so-called “flying ma-
chines,” whereby heavy logs are gripped
and swung in, to be loaded on the cars,
thus obviating the necessity of using either
horses, oxen or skids. The sawmills of
Victoria are thoroughly up to date, ag-
gressive and alert in their methods, and
they are able to fill any order from a
bunch of shingles to the largest bridge
timbers in the world.

Among the principal mills in Victoria
and Vancouver Island may be mentioned
the Canadian Puget Sound Lumber Co.,
Lemon, Gonnason & Co., Cameron Lum-
ber Co., James Leigh & Sons, Moore,
Whittington Lumber Co., Ltd., Shawni-
gan Lake Lumber Co., the Tayvlor Mill
Co., Ltd., all of Victoria; the Westholme
Lumber Co., Westholme, the Victoria
Lumber and Manufacturing Co., Ltd.,
Chemainus, Grant & Mounce, Cumber-

land, Barkley Sound Cedar Co., Ltd.,
Alberni, the Ucluelet Mercantile Co.,
Ucluelet, Fraser River Logging Co.,

Comox. and many others, thereby testify-
ing to the steady growth of this industry
throughout the Island and its various
districts.

To travel through such districts as the
Cowichan Lake country and the Cameron
Lake district, through miles and miles of
magnificent forest trees, towering to the
clouds, would give the looker-on an im-
pression of an inexhaustible supply of tim-
ber.  But even now the necessity of re-
forestation throughout the province and
on Vancouver Island has impressed itself
upon the minds of thoughtful men, and
steps have already been taken by the Pro-
vincial Government to provide for the
future in this respect.

T vecords of the United States have
shows: what can be done in the way of
destroving 2 supposedly limitless area of
merchzntable timber. There is nothing in

the voild to prevent the same thing oc-
turre - British Columbia and on Van-
C?[ll.“" island.  All that is necessary to
0) lr' R

the present supply of merchant-
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able timber is to keep on in the same ex-
travagant, wasteful and utterly reckless
course of the past fifteen or twenty years.
Forest fires have burned up many millions
of feet of first-class timber, and forest
fires can be depended upon, despite the ut-
most vigilance, to destroy many millions
of feet of timber in the future.

The Provincial Government is now ex-
pending many thousands of dollars more

than in the past in protection, but it
would be simply impossible to guard
against all loss from this source.  The

ruinous practice of burning the timber to
clear the land, while deplorable in the ex-
treme, has been justified by those engaged
in it from the standpoint of absolute neces-
sity. There is no other way to fit the
land to the plow. There is no transpor-
tation to be had for the timber when
felled, so as to reach any market. "There
is no way to reduce the timber to cord-
wood except by the long-drawn-out and
exceedingly laborious process of saw and
axe. Therefore the timber is reduced to
ashes, and a considerable portion of the
top soil as well is very often burnt with
it, to the great detriment of the land.

In many portions of Vancouver lsland
the burned and fire-swept tops of barren
mountains show where a scientific system
of reforestation could be inaugurated and
a gradual reclaiming of these waste places
begun Timber is a crop the same as
clover, and this fact has long been known
to the people of Lurope and they have
acted accordingly.

In some European countries a man is
compelled to plant two trees when he cuts
down one, and a most rigid care and
.upuvmon i5 exercised in the selection of

the cutting of any and all timber. Here
the motto secems to be, “After us the
deluge.””  And it is high time an awak-

ened public spirit made itself manifest in
the general attitude as regards the pre-
servation and continuation of the forest
wealth of the country.

It is not ncarly enough to say that the
Government should do this and do that.
The Government is doing a great deal,
and the hunter, farmer, fisherman and
citizens generally are just as much in-
tegral parts of the Government as the heads
of the Government, and some semblance
of sanity should be shown by them in con-
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nection with the timber wealth of the
country. Destructive forest fires are often
started through sheer carelessness, and tl}e
average man is so generally absorbed in
his own immediate desires that the ques-
tion of any protection for the future, or
any public spirit as regards the preserva-
tion of natural sources of wealth for the
future, seldom enter into his calculations.

The railway companies, too, are prime
offenders in this respect. Rather than use
the very latest appliances in the way of
spark arresters and other devices to pre-
vent the spreading of fires, they go gaily
on, burning up a certain number of mil-
lion of feet of timber every year, and tak-
ing comparatively little precaution in
many cases to prevent the spread of fire.
This is a matter which interests every
citizen of the province. Every man who
has at heart a wish to see this magnifi-
cent natural crop protected and kept up
should be willing both by word and deed
to do something in the way of holding up
the hands and lending support to the men
in public office and in private life who
arc doing what they can towards this
end.

Vancouver Island has today the great-
est arca of valuable merchantable timber
in the world.  Fifty years from now,
when this generation has passed away, or
practically stepped aside from the active
duties of life, this vast wealth will have
disappeared to a very appreciable extent.
If there remains in its stead a promise
for the future in the shape of reforested
districts: a system of rigid firc protection
and control; a new and potent influence
manifesting itself for the preservation and
not the destruction of the forests, it might
be onc of the greatest revolutions in senti-
ment and practice that could possibly be
imagined.

Let no man imagine, as he travels the
vast forests of Vancouver Island, that
these wooded cathedral aisles are eternal.
The history of the Michigan and Wis-
consin white pine timber is the history of
the buffalo and the wild pigeon. And
that was the annals of indiscriminate
slaughter.  Even now the rails are being
extended from Crofton to the Cowichan
Lake district: within  the month direct
rail communication between Victoria and
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the Alberni district will have been estab-
lished, tapping one of the greatest timber
belts in the known world. Within four
vears the Canadian Northern will have
extended its lines from Victoria to the
Alberni district, through a very remark-
able timber belt, and will probably, nay
undoubtedly, extend its lines further
north. .
The Esquimalt and Nanaimo rml\\:zl_\'
is at present extending its lines to Union
Bay; thence to Courtenay and CO}II"X
district and on to Campbell River,
traversing and reaching magnificent acre-
ages of wonderful timber. From Canip-
bell River it is intending to strike nor:'-
ward to Hardy Bay, reaching and tu
ping the splendid timber adjace'ntb Ny
Quatsino, the Nimpkish Lake districes.
and other timbered areas. All this me:
that inside of ten years at the furtlu:l-:.
especially in view of the opening of
Panama Canal, the timber area of Vf:{f:
couver Island will be hawked at from =
sides for its visible supply of merchari:
able wood. After this follows, too, &
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corollary that reforestation must be in-
augurated and that now i1s the time for
cforestation.

ICf‘(‘gictulrity is mortals’ chiefest. Fnemy,”
and it will not do for the cmzens.of
British Columbia to lay the flattering
anction to their souls that this magnifi-
cent timber crop, wluch_ took all the way
from two to six centuries to mature, can
be born again overnight when once it has
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been cut away. Today the forests of
Vancouver Island, towering to the skies,
mark one of the greatest commercial as-
sets, as well as one of the most sublime
of Nature’s pictures. Let the present
generation sce to it that a sensible and
conservative course of reforestation and
protection 1s pursued in regard to this
great heritage, so that future generations
may rise up and call them blessed.

Fragment

By M.

ELIZABETH PALMER

Give me that sphere wherein the mystics read,

And from its crystal holding let me steal

Some vision of the years awaiting me.

Deep, deep, I gaze, with my whole soul intent.

Alas, vain search! No answer to my plea;

Naught but a dimness on the glass: where my

Impetuous breathing played, some Power has cast

A veiling mist for my too eager glance.
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The War on the Whale

By Alfred Hustwick

PART I-STEAM WHALING OFF THE PACIFIC COAST OF NORTH AMERICA

OR the purposes of history it is

safe to assume that the whale

first swam into the limelight of

publicity when the shipping re-
porter of the Ninevah News scooped his
rivals with the story of Jonah’s journey in
the steerage compartment of a certain
“great fish.”  Were Jonah, the son of
Amittai, alive in the present year of grace
he would undoubtedly rank among the star
members of the Ananias Club, in company
with the celebrated Louis de Rougemont
and Dr. Cook. Certainly his own account
of what befell him during his three days
in the accommodating submarine monster
15 as tersely written and nearly as full of
generalizations as the American doctor’s
story of his Polar peregrinations. And,
unlike Cook, Jonah has vet to be dis-
credited by an indignant Peary. His own
particular ficld of exploration has not yet
been encroached upon.

Very little was known of the whale in
Jonal’s day.  Witness the fact that the
Biblical scribe called it a fish, whereas
science has long since established that the
whale is as much a mammal as a horse or
cow, and that it was formerly an

\ am-
phibian, as the tiny hind legs which still
grow nside its body scem to prove con-

clusively,  Centuries after man had wit-
nessed, and assisted, the extinction of the
dinosaurus, the mastodon, and their abhor-
rent contemporaries of  prehistoric  times,
he still - baulked  at combat  with the
mightiest of the sea’s denizens. But even-
tually Time brought such conquests to the
hairy descendant of the ape that engen-
dered in his breast a supreme contempt for
all else living,  "Then, armed with primi-
tive spear and harpoon, he set forth in his
tiny boats to do battle with the leviathan.
The Norwegians were expert at this peril-
ous business a thousand years ago, but it

was not until the eighteenth century th

at
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the war on the whale assumed really in-
teresting proportions, and not until the be-
ginning of the nineteenth century that the
great whaling fleets of Scotland, Norway
and the United States came into being.

Then, from Dundee, in Scotland, and
from Bedford and San Francisco in this
country, stout square-riggers used to set
out on cruises lasting from two to five
years, and covering many thousands of
miles, in search of the sperm and right
whales. The former is the most valuable
and easiest to take of the whales frequent-
ing temperate waters, while the right, or
bowhead, is the rarest of his species, and 1s
found only in Arctic seas. In their
methods these whalers had improved but
little on those of early days, the whales be-
ing taken from small boats with hand har-
poons and lines, and lanced to death when-
ever the opportunity offered. Great dan-
ger attended the hunting, and the catches
varied from one to twenty whales a year.
tach vessel carried a boiling plant, the
blubber being taken from the whale, tor
oil, and the huge carcase then abandom'([
to the shark and the gull, scavengers ot
the ocean.

In 1864 a Norwegian whaleman, Swend
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““THE WHALER IS A HANDFUL OF A CRAFT
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THE DEADLY WHALING GUN. IT FIRES A STEEL

HARPOON

FITTED WITH AN EXPLOSIVE HEAD,

WHICH BURSTS INSIDE THE WHALE

Foyn, invented a harpoon gun which com-
pletely revolutionized the industry of whal-
ing.  Steamers were fitted with these
weapons to engage in shore-whaling, and
stations built to treat every type of levia-
than taken. The war on the whale was
turned into a massacre and the off-shore
H‘eets dwindled away to almost nothing.
Except for the few sailing vessels which
vearly seek the right whale in Arctic
waters, where steam whaling has not vet
been successfully inaugurated, the whaler
of today is a throbbing, machine-filled
thing of steam and iron, working within a
ffty-mile radius of her station.
Stczlm-whaling, first tried in Norway,
spread - eventually to Newfoundland, the
Gulf of St. Lawrence and to Japan. Six
Years axo the Pacific Whaling Company,
(}))f’ \ Ictorna, commenced operations off the
Scqutl:it f{(::lst .of Canz}da. A year later a
miral s { r?lcil n esAt:ibhshed a station at Ad-
200 tl{'(- ﬁ].ft,‘m aska, .and a ffaw rponths
: st steam-whaling station in the

o

United <,
\ ?lt((]. ‘fates was opened at Gray’s Har-
or, W.ishington.,

the i:‘l' thfe summer of the present year
the oo '-:;nov cflrcumstance threw me into
Nader ‘,-"‘u'\-bo- wha.les and whalers at tl)e
the e.\'r:-l..;; OI.StatIOI‘l, a lonely place in
Mant ¢ north of the Queen Charlotte

oft the British Columbia coast,

where I had an excellent opportunity to
study the condition of the whaling industry
in the North Pacific. In company with a
Canadian Government engineer, 1 secured
passage in one of the whalers, witnessed
the taking of a whale, and obtained the
photographs with which this article s
illustrated.

A DAY ON A WHALER

When the engineer and 1 reached Naden
—on a freighter bringing coal and supplies
to the station—we were determined to see
a whale captured. Fortune favored us.
The two whalers had been unable to hunt
for three days previous to arrival, on ac-
count of heavy weather, but as our captain
reported the wind and sea outside the bar
to be lessening, the gunners decided to try
their luck on the following day. We lost
no time in approaching one of the gunners
with our request, and having evidently
convinced him that we were not “green-
horns,” received a cordial invitation to be
his guest.

“Glad to have you come,” he said, as he
shook hands with us before retiring, “if
you think whaling interesting enough  to
take a chance of seasickness. Ivery pas-
senger I have so far taken out has been
miserably sick during the whole day—and
we haven’t very comfortable quarters

aboard the whalers for sick people.”
1247
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“IT WAS AN ANXIOUS MOMENT.” THE WHALE, WHICH JUST MISSED SINKING THE WHALER, IS SEEN
SPOUTING ON THE PORT BOW

It was just half-past 3 on the following
morning when the night watchman of our
own steamer gave us a promised call and
we tumbled out of our bunks with such
alacrity that we found ourselves aboard the
whaler before any of her crew, saving the
second engineer, were astir. It was not
yet daylight, and the harbor lay cold and
silent under the waning stars as we
stamped and shivered about the decks.
Presently a sleepy Norwegian deckhand
came up from the fo's'cle rubbing his eyes
with a grimy knuckle and greeted us with
a grunt of surprise. “You bane go out?”
he enquired, and, being answered in the
affirmative, grinned at us sheepishly as he
set about casting off the lines. Plainly, he
could not understand why anybody should
go whihing for the mere fun of the thing.

We followed him to the roomy bridge
where, with one hand at the engine-room
telegraph and one at the wheel, he started
the whaler on her cruise. Soon after we
left the pilot, a clean-cut young Norwegian
joined us on the bridge, and after snithng
the air, announced that prospects for a
good day at sea were excellent. The cp-
gineer and [ found the bridge an excellent
place on which to lose what remnants of
slothfulness our early rising had left in us.
The whaler was running, at a speed of ten
miles an hour, into a chilly nor’east wind

which tore over her bows, sang in the rat-
1248

lines of her stumpy foremast, and‘ stung
our cheeks until they glowed red with the
reaction of the blood. We noted with
satisfaction the coming of an ochre tint
beyond the eastern hills which heralded
the sun’s rising. '

Less than an hour from port the little
steamer was across the bar and beginning
to feel the force of the ocean swell. She
pitched and rolled her way over the waves
in a manner that occasioned us some mis-
givings. Remembering the gunner’s .warn(i
ing, we wondered if even our experience
stomachs would stand the strain of being
tossed about in this fashion the whole day
long.

}g{owever, when the sun, which had bc’cn
struggling behind a faint belt of ha/.cd,
finally beat down the veil Qf yapor an
showed full-orbed and flaming ovcr]\the
dancing whitecaps, we lost our appre "Fn(i
sion in our enjoyment of the bracing umf
and genial warmth. The last cobweb o
sleep was swept from our eyes and 9}”
hearts filled with an eagerness for adu.nllj
ture that was as welcome to our blase souls
as it was unexpected. So when the g}m!llc.g
came up we wished him early luck m
hunting.

A HANDFUL OF A CRAFT »

In the first flush of the dawn we 2@

. . 1.ike
an opportunity to examine our vesselj.f ¥
all modern whalers, she was a handtu!
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The design of every steam-
whaler follows the expprience of the Nor-
wegians in what constitutes a safe, speedy
and handy vessel, one that will weather all
seas and can move as qu1ckly.a.s the whale
himself under ordinary conditions.  Her
bows are high and “flaring”; that is, they
curve outward, so that they break the
force of the waves into which they plunge.
Over the flares is the gun-platform, at the
front of which, almost exactly on the stem
of the steamer, sits the harpoon-gun. A
short mast, to which clings the “lookout”
barrel, stands midway between the bows
and the housework, and behind this mast
sits the mighty winch on which the har-
poon lines are wound in with their monster
catches. The bridge is large and well pro-
tected, and the gear which controls the
steamer is so arranged that one man can
manage her with ease. From stem to
stern the vessel is so cleverly designed that
every inch of space is utilized. The en-
gine-room is a mere steel box in which a
small, but powerful, set of triple-expan-
sion engines throb unceasingly, driving the
whaler at a speed of about nine and a half
knots an hour. The coal-bunkers, crew’s
quarters and mess-rooms are arranged in
a manner that would surprise even the
architect of a California apartment house

—not a cubic inch of space is wasted.
Except with the sea on her quarter,
when the engine-room is too much exposed,
the whaler is as fine a sea boat as anything
afloat. Her flaring bows keep her forward
deck, where the work of whaling is mainly
done, free from water even in a heavy
saway. ‘The after-deck is, however, very
low and ha§ no bulwarks. It is intended
t&gier 1'1lo' 1lmpediment to the force of the
er‘a ) ,wwulm break over it even in mod:
e thczmer. Tested under all condi-
) Vérimilsteam-whaler' has proved herself
el ;V] el water witch, Ten. ~of the
b co-l]fl ers in use off the British Col-
thet. Ow;\xt came out from Norway under
pletely <1‘;Lb steam, their hulls almost com-
extra e mergfd with the weight of the
o carry( ) Sugp lkes Whlch.they were forced
cavy quipn ffc . Yet in the face of a
the litt‘l}i :teo the South American coast
- ~lCamers averaged seven knots an

our, an all . . .
: . r V
mishap eached Victoria without

THE .-
:r *"HALING GUN AND HARPOON
e N . 3 4
I whaling gun especially interested

a craft.

“I SAW THE WHALE RACING AHEAD OF US WITH
THE HARPOON IN HIS BACK”

us. It is a heavy weapon about four and
a half feet long, with a bore of five inches.
The charge used is a powerful black pow-
der, which is exploded by means of a
lanyard and a percussion chamber attached
to the heavy wooden handle by which the
gun is manipulated. For such an appa-
rently unwieldy weapon the gun is sur-
prisingly easy to swing on its swivel, and
can be, aimed with great speed and accu-
racy. The harpoon used is a steel bar five
feet long, having a slit running through it
for the greater part of its length, this slit
permitting it to be placed in the gun with-
out taking in the harpoon line. Large
barbs, hinged and held in place by springs,
are set about twelve inches from the head.
These barbs are tied down with twine be-
fore the gun is fired, and upon entering the
whale’s body free themselves from the
binding and open out, effectually prevent-
ing the harpoon from withdrawing. By
far the most fiendish feature of the har-
poon, however, is the “bomb,” a cast-
iron point which is charged with powder
and exploded in the body of the whale by
means of a time-fuse which ignites as .thc
harpoon leaves the gun. The scattering
of the iron in the whale’s interior inflicts
terrible, and generally fatal, injuries.
‘“THARE SHE BANE!”

Three hours from Naden harbor all
hands were electrified by a shout of “Thare
she bane!”—the Norwegian equivalent for
“There she blows!”—from the lookout
man. Over the starboard bow, not more
than two hundred yards away, a big sul-
phur-bottom had come up to ’breathe, and
his condensing breath showed in a feathery
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“spout” fully twelve feet high. The gun-
ner, who was talking with the engineer
and I on the bridge, ran down the ladder
and made his way forward with all speed.
Meanwhile the man at the wheel headed
the whaler toward her quarry, and I made
all haste to open a little camera which I
had brought with me in the hope of get-
ting some pictures. It was too early to
hope for good results, as there was a little
haze over the sea and the sun was not yet
very strong, but I took a snapshot of the
gunner as he stood, alert and watchful, on
the platform.

For a few seconds the whaler ran at full
speed toward the sulphur-bottom and there
seemed every prospect that she would get
near enough for a shot. Just as she was
slowed, within 150 feet of the whale, and
while the gunner was taking aim, the huge
leviathan became “‘gallied,” or frightened,
and sounded. We pursued him for fifteen
minutes longer, during which time he came
up twice, but could not get within striking
distance, and the gunner came back to the
bridge and set a course to the westward,
a sign that he had abandoned the chase.

Noticing the expression of disappoint-
ment on the engineer’s face, the gunner
laughed heartily. “Don’t despair,” he said,
“we’ll get a whale later. That fellow was
‘gallied’ and it would have been wasting
time to follow him any longer. A ‘gallied’
sulphur is the hardest thing in the world
to get near to. Not only is the sulphur the
biggest whale of all, but he’s the fastest
and the most cunning.

“There’s a large element of luck in this
business,” he continued, “more luck than
good management. Sometimes we see only
one whale in a day—and get it. Another
day we chase twenty and don’t get a shot
at any; sometimes we get four or five in
a few hours, and at other times we don’t
even see one from daylight to dark. I
think we'll have luck today, however, so
we'll fill up with breakfast ready for the
fun.” '

We went down to the poky saloon, a
triangular compartment right in the stern
of the steamer, and sat down to a heavy
meal of ham and eggs, fried almost to a
cinder, with doughy bread and vile coffee.
Whaling cooks are renowned for their in-
ability to cook, and ours was no exception.
Yet the engineer and I found the steaming
food most acceptable after our long vigil

- vantageous

British Columbia Magazine

on the bridge. All fears of seasickness had
disappeared, and we were more interested

In appeasing our own enormous appetites
than those of the fishes.

A “GALLIED” SULPHUR-BOTTOM

Scarcely had we returned to the bridge
after our repast than the cry of “Thare she
bane!” again told us that a whale was iy
sight. Away on the port side a big sul-
phur-bottom was  proceeding leisurely
along, taking short dives and blowing three
or four times each time he came to the
surface. We went after him at once, and
the gunner showed every sign of eagerness.
“He’s over eighty feet long,” said that
worthy, after inspecting the whale through
his binoculars. “That’s the kind of whale
I like to take into the station.” Think-
ing I might get a picture of the harpoon
gun being fired, I took my camera and
went forward with the gunner, but found
that the spray which burst over the plat-
form prevented me from taking up an ad-
position. Returning to the
bridge, I climbed a big life-preserver box,
and holding on by the ridge ropes, waited
for the drama of the leviathan’s capture.
The whaler was running at full speed, and
we were rapidly gaining on the whale when
the latter must have heard the beat of the
propellers. He flung up his huge tail and
sounded in a bath of foam. Immediately
we headed in the direction he seemed to be
taking. The gunner, standing at the gun,
directed the control of the whaler by sig-
nals to the man at the wheel. Not a word
was spoken by the crew, except when one
of them caught sight of the whale’s spout
before the lookout man discovered it.

We would slow down at a spot where
the gunner judged the whale would re-
appear, and after a wait lasting from !!.\'c
seconds to five minutes our intended victm.
would come up from three hundred yards
to half a mile away from us. The way
that whale dodged us was laughable, Tl
led us for an hour in a wide circle, con-
stantly changing his course under waich,
and never staying up more than hﬂl*"‘ﬂ
minute. Finally, after we had been driit
ing about for nearly two minutes awaii:ng
his twentieth reappearance, he turn‘ed he-
neath us and came up astern, rolling 1
great bulk in the trough of the sea ;if‘i
spouting continuously. The gunner &
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at the sulphur as the whaler

ood look
2 & ¢ around and suddenly grasped

was swingin

my arm. . .o
““The son of a gun,” he said, pointing

o the wary whale, “he’s got one of our
harpoons in him already. You see that
«car on his back? That’s where I shot him
nvo weeks ago. He carried away the line
Jfter we had played him for an hour.” The
gunner turned to the compass. ‘‘Nor’east
by nor’, half east,” he said to the man at
the wheel. Then, to us, “It isn’t any use
trying to get that fellow. Carrying around
that harpoon as a reminder makes him
pretty cautious.”

The luck of the whale depends largely
upon the number of times a whale spouts,
or breathes, while on the surface. The
sperm is the easiest of all whales to take,
because it spouts anywhere from ten to
thirty times between each dive. The
humpback whale, a mongrel resembling
koth the sperm and the right whale, in-
variably runs to windward when chased.
It is fairly easy to take at all times, but
especially on a day when there 1s little or
no breeze. Then it will swim 1n a circle,
spouting desperately and snuffing for the
wind, while the whaler gets near enough to
harpoon it. Finback whales, while they
stay up for several minutes at a time, are
casily “pallied,” and once aware of their
pursuers, are very difficult to secure.
it is the sulphur-bottom which 15 the
largest, the speediest, and the most cunning
whale of all, as the engineer and I had
learned during our two unsuccessful at-
tempts to take sulphurs that day.

CHASING FINBACK WHALES

We sighted and chased at least four
more. whales before dinner time, but all
proved too alert for our gunner. Once
again hungry, the engineer, the gunner, the
chief engincer and myself once more
crowded into the little saloon and partook
Otb-a cunious  hash—hard potatoes and
sl);;:\l}sbfnez]lt) some more of the doughy,
o lt‘aigf with corncake and the mud-
bnck 1o Ct(l) ‘(? as dessert.. Then ‘we went
e b ¢ bridge and lit our pipes, feel-

& the immediate need of a narcotic after
Our Indigestible meal.
sw(; Xtcept”’{m: occasioqal belts o'f fog WbiCh

Pt over the sea like hurrying wraiths,

Otting out t}] . .
.. 180Ut the sun ¢
twilight and turning day into

But

the weather was delightful. A sign of excitement.
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“THE WHALE, NOW MORTALLY WOUNDED, ROSE AND
FELL ON THE WAVES IN HIS DEATH AGONY’'

heavy sea had been running in the morn-
ing, but during the afternoon it decreased
so much that there were even dry spots
on the after-deck. We were running in a
big circle, coming within seven or eight
miles of the Alaskan coast, in an endeavor
to locate a school of whales “on feed.” As
the whalers had been unable to hunt for
several days, the gunners had lost track of
the “feed” and the two steamers from the
station were hunting in different directions
in an effort to find it. Whales are most
easily caught when feeding, as they are so
occupied with satisfying their hunger that
they payv little attention to the approach of
a vessel.

As the afternoon wore on the gunner’s
enthusiasm began to wane. He constantly
scanned the sea with his glasses between
the spells of fog, and on several occasions
swore softly. “The whales are out there,”
he finally announced, pointing to the west-
ward, “but it is too foggy for us to go
after them. I just saw the other stcamer
running in before the fog from North
Island and she hadn’t got anything along-
side. Looks as if neither of us will get a
whale today.”

Hardly had he spoken before half-a-dozen
cries of ““Thare she bane!” drew our atten-
tion to three whales spouting in the dis-
tance over the port quarter. ‘“‘Starboard,”
said the gunner to the man at the wl:ecl,
“and ring down for more speed.” .fhe
whaler turned and headed after the trio of
whales, which were fully a mile‘ away, and
every man aboard began to exhibit his first
Four days in port that
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week had caused the crew, from the gunner
down to the cook, to chafe and fret. As
they are not paid wages, but “lay money,”
that is, so much to each man for each whale
taken, they were anxious to take at least
one whale back with them, and the three
which had so suddenly revealed themselves
to us seemed to offer the last opportunity
for a shot that day.

Scarcely were we well away on our
chase after the distant mammals when a
light blanket of fog dropped on us. Al-
most simultanecously the lookout man
sighted two whales, quite close to our star-
board bow, which offered a still better op-
portunity than the ones we had first sighted.
We swung after them immediately, and
the gunner, before leaving the bridge, an-
nounced that they were finbacks. “We're
almost sure to get one of ’em,” he told us.
“One is a cow whale and the other is her

calf, although it's nearly as big as its
mother.”

A NARROW ESCAPE

In less time than it takes to tell, the
swift whaler had lessened the distance be-
tween her and the whales so much that
we could sce almost every detail of their
big bodies. They were rolling lazily over
the waves, the calf playing about his
mother in great glee. The gunner was at
his place, holding the handle of the gun
and bracing himself with widespread legs
against the roll of the vessel. I saw his
right arm shoot up and heard the clang of
the engine-room bells as the signal to stop
rang down. Then as he swung the gun
and T poised my camera the cow became
“gallied” and sounded. “Damn,” said the
pilot, who had come on the bridge unob-
served, “the calf will dive, too.”

But, contrary to our expectations, the
calf did not sound. The sudden disap-
pearance of his mother had alarmed him,
and instead of following her below he took
a very short dive and came up with his
head pointed at the whaler's bows. I saw
him turn his white belly upward as he
swam along towards us only a few feet
below the surface, and it showed through
the water in a streak of light green. “Full
astern,” roared the gunner: “he’s going to
hit us.” The bells clanged, the wheel spun
hard over through the helmsman’s fingers
and the whaler began to quiver as she re-
duced her way. It was an anxious moment
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for all on board. If the whale struck the
steamer he would surely sink her.

t H
light plgzt.es would not stand the force grf
the collision. I caught a picture of the

gunner and the crew peering anxiously gyer
the bows at the approaching whale, and
was just winding the film of my
when a cry from the lookout told
thg calf had swerved across the bows and
missed us by a few feet. He came up a
little way off to port, blowing a feathery
spray of vapor. Like a madman, the
gunner sprang to his gun, and just as the
swinging bows of the whaler struck the
finback the roar of the heavy weapon
drowned the shouts of the seamen.

I pressed the camera bulb as the shot was
fired, while I clung to the ridge-ropes of
the bridge and trusted to fortune for the
result. Swinging on my precarious perch,
amid the excitement that prevailed I had
little opportunity for careful photography.
Looking up from the view-finder, I saw
the whale racing ahead of us at a terrific
speed, the harpoon buried in his back and
the two-inch line hissing out from the
rope-pan like lightning. The bomb had
gone clean through his body and had burst
in the water beyond him, so that he was
but little hurt and tremendously flurried.
The cow had come up a cable’s length
ahead, and towards her the calf was run-
ning.

“Full ahead,” waved the gunner, and
we took up the chase. But long before we
had gathered way the two hundred fect qf
line on the rope-pan was paid out, and it
was necessary to slack the brakes of the
winch and give the finback more line.
Fully four hundred feet of line flew over
the bows before we dared to “take a strain
on 1t.

camerg
us that

A PERTURBED PARENT

Then, the whale run being over, we went
slowly astern and the winch Dbegan to
rumble. The cow whale was fussing ?bout
its offspring in an agony of parental airm,
her great flukes lashing the water @ shde
vainly endeavored to get him below, an
now that the first thrill of excitement ha
passed, the engineer and I began to vict the
sanguinary conflict with mingled feclings.
Between the whaler and her quarry @ wide
streak of foam and blood showed where

the poor calf had dashed away 1 his
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“HE LANCED IT WITH A LONG SPEAR THROUGH THE ‘LIFE ”

mother.  'We could not help feeling a little
sorry for the wounded animal and its per-
turbed parent even at this stage of the
capture, when much remained to be done.

“Haul in,” sang the gunner. The winch
gathered in the line and the finback began
to move toward us, resisting the pull of the
rope with all his great strength as he rolled
and spouted in the trough of the waves. The
gun was reloaded and a plain harpoon,
having no barbs to prevent its withdrawal,
was hastily fitted with another bomb. Hav-
ing failed to kill the whale, the gunner
Intended to take a second shot at it. Foot
by foot the calf neared us and the cow
lagged further and further behind. Fre-
quently cow whales will follow their young
right up to the bow of the whaler and
themselves fall victim to the gun, but as
this calf was about full-grown the cow did
hot display the same maternal solicitude as
;‘l% would have done for an unweaned
aby,

LANCING A WHALE TO DEATH

f When the calf was within a hundred
t0i§ of us the Whaler went slowly ahead,
aKing in the line as she moved, and a
f:cond shot was fired. Like the first, this
8 unsuccessful, the harpoon glancing
bz;?gl(‘ﬁ:\‘ly .off .the whz}le’s back a.nd the
. ll:‘l:ﬁ‘tmg in the air. “Haul in, haul
» 04 Sring the lance!” shouted the gun-

ner, angrily. Inch by inch the struggling
leviathan was drawn to the vessel, until it
was under the bows, when the gunner
leaned over the gun-platform and lanced
it again and again with a long spear
through the lungs—or the “life,” as the
whalemen term it.

Truly, it was a sickening sight, this
slaughter on the high seas. The whale,
now mortally wounded, rose and fell on
the waves in his death agony, and from
his blow-hole flung blood and small pieces
of flesh in his last few dying spouts. The
engineer and I were not sorry when
his game struggle was ended and he rolled
over, “fin up,” and dead. The water about
the bows was red with his blood and
flecked with the foam which his struggling
had churned up.

It was the work of only a few moments
for the crew to cast a weighted bight of
line about his head, to draw this line around
his “small,”” as the junction of the tail and
body is called, and to finally secure the
carcase with a strong chain. Then the
steamer moved slowly ahead until the big
tail was on a level with the deck, and a sea-
man hacked at the tips of the flukes with a
keen-edged spade. This removal of the
tips is necessary to allow of the tail being
well clewed up for towing, and as the por-

tions cut away are not valuable, the opera-
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““A SEAMAN HACKED AT THE TIPS OF THE TAIL
WITH A SHARP SPADE”

tion does not lessen the value of the catch.
While the gun was reloaded, on the off-
chance that we might happen on still an-
other whale, the steamer was headed at full
speed for the station, which we reckoned
to reach just after dark. Meanwhile the
crew had brought out a wire-wrapped coil
of rubber tubing and had attached one end
to an air-pump in the engine-room.
INFLATING THE CARCASE

A spear-headed nozzle, with perforations
in its sides, was screwed on the other end
and then thrust into the whale’s body.
Rapidly, as the air inflated it, the carcase
grew in size until it became a huge, shape-
less bulk which danced over the waves like
a toy balloon. The nozzle was withdrawn,
the hole it had made was flled with oakum,
and the day’s work was over.  Frequently
the whalers take several whales in a few
hours, cach whale being inflated and set
adrift with a buoy to mark it while the
whaler chases another. As the afternoon
was already spent, however, and the fog
was threatening us, we headed for the sta-
tion, which we reached at 9 o’clock. On
the way back the engineer and 1 heard
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many stories of adventure concerning the
west coast whalers. The gunner, having
taken his first whale for several days, was
in a most genial frame of mind, and hand.
ing over the navigation of the whaler to
the pilot, he sat aft with us and swapped
stories of adventures ashore and afloat. We
ate supper by the light of an oil lamp, the
whaler not carrving a dynamo, and whiled
away the four hours which were required
to make the station and fasten the whale to
the slip. Then, worn out with our
eighteen hours of hunting, my companion
and I thanked our host and slipped away
to our bunks, where, despite the pande-
monium of working cargo, we slept
soundly. In the morning we again rose
early to watch the transformation of our
whale into oil and fertilizer, as will be told
in the succeeding article.
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“THE CARCASE GREW IN SIZE UNTIL IT BECAME
HUGE, SHAPELESS BULK”

Tn the January issue Mr. Hustwick will carry his romance into the world of finance and
will show the profits in the whaling industry. The story is even more jr‘eresting than the
first article. It will be illustrated with photographs by the author.



The Horse Thief of Lone Rock

By J H. Grant

F R RHE broad reaches of prairie were
dusking in evening as Chester
Ferguson gathered together his
carpenter’s tools and surveyed
~th considerable satisfaction the lean-to
which for the past week had occupied his
unskilled hands. He was a voung fellow
—tall, with a good breadth of shoulder and
a bovish face, and he wore a smock and
“hib” overalls, the orthodox garb of the
prairie homesteader. A feeling of exulta-
rion welled within him as he gazed upon
ks trim little house. Unconsciously he
straightened himself and threw his head
ightly back.

Four years had elapsed since he landed

on the prairie. He was a mere boy then,
in his 'teens. He hadn’t much money, but
he had enough to file on a homestead and
buy a voke of oxen. Now he had the title
10 that homestead, and the proximity of a
new railroad made the land valuable. He
had wheat in his granary and horses in his
stable. He had done well. His was a just
nride,
He walked into the house and lighted
his solitary lamp. In the inadequate glim-
mer the pale face of the little alarm clock
<towed 6 p.m., but Chester didn’t disturb
the little pot-ridden stove. The old cat
fsiept on unmolested in the centre of the
grey-blanketed  bed.  The young man
rased the light until it fell on a portrait
}’»;.'luch'lmng high on the unplastered wall.
l e picture was that of a woman—elderly,
:};ith silvery hair smooth-parted, and kind
“iue cyes, which might have been those of
t"“f‘ b)‘).\’ now gazing into them.

.'I_m ready for you now, mother,” he
sid, addressing the portrait in a low but
audible tone; “no more sewing and saving
wd greedy landlords for you. Sis won’t
f_‘fed to worry her little head over T.
.Pf,amn’s ribbon counter any more, either.
You ought to get my letter about tonight.

YAl see yvou reading it to Sis when she
AN

et

comes home from work, and hear you
praising me.” His voice quavered. He
paused and drew his rough sleeve across
his eyes. In a moment he resumed with
boyish exuberance: “I'll expect you by the
end of next week. Then we'll invite the
voung folk of the settlement to a little
dance and get acquainted.” Acquainted!
Something seemed to stab him as he pro-
nounced the word. The light of enthusi-
asm faded from his eyes. He felt a
withering insignificance. In the four years
he had dwelt in Lone Rock district he had
made not a single friend. When he first
came some of the settlers called on him
and offered to help him in any way they
could. They invited him to their homes
then, but he had never gone. He had
never gone near the little red schoolhouse
where once in every two weeks the people,
old and voung, from the settlement’s four
corners met for communion, both social
and religious. He didn’t know his nearest
neighbors and, what was to prove more
disastrous, they didn’t know him. He had
thought of but one thing—to make money
and a home for his mother and sister. He
had neglected his every duty as a member
of a community, and herein made a mis-
take the knowledge of which was now for
the first time borne in upon him with
blighting intensity. He recalled with in-
creasing chagrin the fact that people
scarcely noticed him now. Even the girls
of the district when he chanced to meet
them either ignored his presence or passed
him by with a toss of the head which be-
spoke contempt. Would they thus slight
his mother and sister? He had never
thought of that. The very possibility
caused a twinge of physical pain. What
a fool he had been!

To some men a friend is a superfluity
—they can live just as happily without.
With them this ostracism would have

counted for nought. But Chester Ferguson’s
1255
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Cwas o spiitive maure and  the situas
“vion wiored it deeple. With the sickening
feeling of ome whe bas made a fatal ersor
and sees @ ote late 1o aveid the conses
auences; hie placed the tamp on the rable
and weved 10 the open doar.

Thie Tong, stragebiog shadows s retched
theamelves into podiingness and 3 chill
wind rustled the frozen grassesc One by
ane the seattered Hghts of the sertlement
Hared ke fireflies against the onconving
bank of darkness,. Twe horsemen . came
viding witlithe mighe. - They rode toward
the werthement and they came from  the
dicection of the vochimed lands where
each mutumn the stock fram Lone Rock
pastiized antil suowfall. They rode i
sifence and s elose that Chester could
smell the wwest fromy their recking horses,
As they passed through the shaft of light
that shot from lis shack door be waved a
Frieadly hand,  But there was no answer-
i salute. The horsomen merely glanced
gradgfugly toward him and disappeared.

Az Chester Ferpuson stood staring into
thesnight that had swallowed up the silent
viders he felt a strange foreboding.  He
remiembered vaguely and with a slight start
that things had been queer about the settle-
ment of Jare,. He bad seen no wagooleads
of hay coming from the bip marsh to the
north of ‘bis farm o be piled in the far-
mers’ yards for winter use.  He had heard
no hammering to hespeak the repair of
barns and stables against the cold of ap-
proaching winter. - He had seen no wagon-
loads of “gay younz folk nor heard their
meery singing and  shouting as they re-
tarned from the dnevitable country dance.
He had seen, almost every  morning,
aroups of horsemen pass ks shack -
wards the grassy deserts to the west and
rerurn Jate in the evening by tives and
threes,  He had attached no special signifi-
eance to this,  He had been blind to every-
thing but his own aftaire, Something must
bie amiss, something serious, thar affected
the entire settlement.  No ane had men-
vianed it to-him,  He was not considered
a member of the community.. What a
mess he had made of things in gencral !

These bitter reflections  were for. the
meanent dispelled by the <ound of u horse’s
step on the frozen sod. The click of a
soaffle bit and the creaking of ample saddle

leather procliimed the rider onc of the.
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ranchess or cowboys from the north, Tor
reasons which he could. have scurcely -de-
fined Chester felt a sense of relivf binithe
tiowledge that the approaching horseman
wag ot one of the homesteaders, who sel-
domn use the big cow-saddies and almost
never the soaffle bir.  The stranger rode
straight to the doer and, after an abrupt
reqoest for somcthing to eat, shook his Jong.
hechapped legs free of  the stirrups and
alighted from the saddle. He was a man
past middle age, grizzled and weather:
browned—a prototype of the denizens of
opens plain and mesa.  He' dropped -the
bridle-rein on the ground as a signal for
the faithful bronce o stand, and followed
his host into the shack.

As Chester, elud of “even a temporary
respite from the harassing thoughts of the
past. hour, busied himself with the frying
of pancakes and bacon, his guest talked.

“Yuh maya heardda me: U'm *Horseshoe'
Smith., 'm rusnin' a thousand - headda
broncos back by the river. 1f this here s
section 10, then I'm six miles outta iy
way, Shouldda tuck the trail through 34
Reckon 1 tuck a little too nmch “refrohs
ments.” Say,” he continued with a churkle,
“there’s sununa the old father-nesters from
this here districtta vourn down town ro-
day interviewin' that Jackanapes they call
a constable. They was all purty well
ginned up when 1 hit them. Reckon vwuh
know about the hell uvy a time they heen
havin’,  No?  Well, on 'counta the
weather bein’ so fine their stock has heen
grazin' way up in the sandhills. This s
asuitin’ them topnorch, for old Peters and
Si Billings especially does hate to. crack a
haystack, But all uv a sudden their horses
began to be missin’. One by one  the
critters go and it is always jearlin’s-an’
rwo-year-olds. the bestta the bunch, Fer
the last two wweeks they been adter the
thief hammer an’ tongs. Now. they're
blamin’ some voung feller as lives rightin
therdistrict. Thev say he's heens there four
vears. an’ not a soul knows a dingbusted
thing about him; he never speaks ta no-
body——jist digs in. with his mitts o
seems ta be mokin’ woney all the tinie,
Now, they say, he's buildin’ 2 new picce
to his house and fixin' things up in gen-
eral”  Chester’s heart was beating with
great sulfogating  bounds, but he strove
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mightily to maintain an ’air of composure
beneath Horseshoe Smith’s keen gaze.

The veteran rancher continued: “They
think the young nester’s in snooks with
«omeone an’ 1s gatherin’ a buncha colts
down by the Coffee-pot Springs ready ta
drive acrost the lines. They made out a
purty clear case agen the young feller, an’
that little booze-artist av a constable he
ups an’ says very pompous-like, “Well, me
an’ summa the boys’ll jist ride out an’
round up that young farmer first thing in
the mornin’.’

“Now,” concluded the self-invited guest,
rising from the table and stroking his
stomach, “if T was you—er—er—if I was
that young chap,” he corrected stammer-
ingly, “I'd' lose no time in makin’ Uncle
Sam’s territory.  Feelin’ seems ta be
mighty high agin him an’ summa them
young nesters might git a little previous
with a rope. That popinjay of a con-
stable’d be plum scart ta interfere. Well,
so long,” he said as he swung himself into
the saddle. “Good luckta yuh, an’ if yer
ever near the Horseshoe Ranch don’t go
bv with an empty belly.”

"1t did not require the slip in Horse-
shoe Smith’s speech to tell Chester Fergu-
son that he was the suspect, but it angered
him to know that the rancher knew a.nd
also suspected him. He felt a mad m-
pulse to spring upon his guest and throttle
him, but suddenly he remembered that no
quantity of “refreshments” could have sent
Horseshoe Smith six miles out of his.way
in a country of which he knew every inch.
Tt had been the way of ranchers betore
the advent of settlement to give a suspect
i chance “to run for it.” He leaned
against the doorpost and without a word
of thanks or farewell watched his friend
depart. A feeling as of nausea almort over-
came him. He staggered to the hed and
threw himself down. Of course, he could
clear himself in court. But would he
ever reach court? The bare possibili.t_v
was fearful to contemplate, but even its
terrors  were scarcely worse than the
thought of his mother landing in.a new
country to find her son being mcfl {or
horse theft. He groaned aloud 1 an
agony of distress.

Despite the turmoil of his miad, he must
have slept. The lamp had hurned low,
and on the wan face of the little clock the

hands had stopped at 2 am. “The shack
was cold.  He rose stifly and looked out
of the window. A slight skiff of snow had
fallen and the moon shone on it with a
brilliant whiteness. Scarcely knowing why,
he reached for his skeepskin coat and put
it on. He weat to the stable, and saddling
his best horse, rode straight west toward the
sandhills.  His horse's feet made long, ir-
regular troughs in the loose snow, but he
never scemed to think of the circumstan-
tial evidence he was piling up, nor of the
fact that the constable’s posse would bhe
hard upon his trail in a few hours. Some
way—it must have been while he slept—
he had conceived the idea that he could
find the missing horses.  Though dim and
indistinct, he had in his mind a picture of
the place in which they were, and, foolish
as it scemed to himy at times, his cye was
ever sweeping the moonlit vistas for some
feature that would fit,

[t was almost noon. The snow had dis-
appeared and left scarce a trace of moisture.
Chester still rode the winding stock paths
—over sand drifts that looked like giant
piles of threshed wheat and sifted for hours
from the tread of a mouse; by alkali
sloughs that bubbled ominously and wave
off an odor like sulphuretted hydrogen;
through miles of scrub and bitter sage;
but not a head of stock did he find. ‘The
farmers had evidently driven in their herds
to avoid further depredations.  He rode
aimlessly now, and his mind weot back
with  cruel  directness  to depressing
thouehts of his present plighe,

Suddenly he came upon a small white
teat. Tt owas circular and it nestled close
to the side of a great sandll, its smoke-
browned peak strozeling up past a clump
of chokecherry bushes. A little way in
sront stood a strongly-made  two-wheeled
cart and clore by fed a small woolly-haired
Lranco, Lobbled with a thong of rawhide.
Cearer at once recomnized the outfit of
Oid Phil, the halfbreed, who hunted moose
o the sandhills and peddled the meat about
i}w cettlements.  Chester had l)r)u;:l}t it
Srom the old breed and on one occasion had
siven him a night's lodging.,  Mayle .”“’
hunster could give him some information.

hun f "
Anvway, he was hungry, and from the

cent door the odor of lrying moose-steak

fAoated temptingly upon the fall air.  IHe
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tied his horse to a poplar sapling. The
old moose hunter stuck his bronzed visage
through the opening in the tent and
grunted a grudging welcome. Without a
word he motioned his visitor to a seat on
an outspread blanket and handed him a
tin plate with a large moose-steak and a
piece of bannock.

For some time the two men ate in
silence, the elder casting only an occa-
sional glance upon the other as he assailed
his steak with fingers and pocket-knife.
Once or twice Chester thought he saw a
sinister smile shimmer over the old breed’s
face, but always it passed under his glance
and left the same countenance, stolid, ex-
pressionless, inexorable. He felt vaguely
uncomfortable in the presence of this man
of silence.

“You look for horse?” asked the hunter
with sudden emphasis.

“Yes, Phil,” answered Chester amiably,
thinking he was about to reccive some in-
formation, “have you seen any strays?”

“Umph!” grunted the other without
answering.  ‘““Too much man look for
horse. When I'm here dey eat my meat.
When I'm away dey eat my meat and
flour all sam’. Why don’t you look some
odder place? No horse here.”

Ferguson felt the menace in the half-
breed’s tone and saw it in the snap of
his black eyes, but he attached no special
significance.  He knew the voung fellows
from the settlement would not go hungry
when there was any food to be found,
and he appreciated Phil's vexation at hav-
ing his larder thus assailed.

His meal finished, the half-breed ran
slowly and  looked searchingly about as
though to see that nothing was amiss. One
’k?cn, scrutinous glance he bestowed upon
his guest, who still squatted on the blan-
ket in the centre of the teepee. He seemed
satisfied with what he saw, for turning
about he picked up a water-pail and left
the tent.

Something in the breed’s behavior and
s‘omcthing clse which might have been
tancy or intuition made Chester suspicious.
He was sure his host knew something of
the horse thief. Maybe he was an accom-
plice of the mysterious man who was said
to be guarding a bunch of colts in the
vicinity of Coffee-pot Springs. He had
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gone to the well. Chester knew the pOsi-
tion of the well, for he had passed it op
his way in. He calculated that fifteen
minutes would elapse before the hunter
could return with the water. He began
to search the tent for some clue. Scarcely
had he taken three steps when crash! down
he went into a pit the mouth of whick
had been carelessly covered with a horse
blanket supported by willow brush.

Startled by the suddenness of the fall,
Chester was about to scramble out of the
mysterious hole and cover the traces of
his hasty descent as best he could, when a
peculiar odor arrested him. It was the
smell of a coal-oil lantern burning low,
mingled with that of freshly-killed meat.
He had time to investigate. Phil could
not return for some minutes.

He found himself in the mouth of a
tunnel about twenty feet long by ten feet
wide, dug beneath the sandhill. The roof
was stayed with poles covered with brush
and tarpaper and supported by props frem
the floor. A kerosine stable-lantern hung
about half-way back on the middle beam
and lighted the dugout with a sickly yellow
glimmer. The floor was littered with
straw, and on either side, hanging from
racks rudely constructed of poplar poles,
were several newly-dressed carcases of
meat.

Chester could not repress a shiver as he
peered into the dungeon meat-cellar,. as
hidden as the ways of its strange, sllent
designer, but he saw nothing to implicate
the hunter in any foul play. Presently
his eyes grew more accustomed to the in-
adequate light, and he noticed that the
hoofs had been left on the carcases. He
zasped in an ecstasy of surprise and swift
comprehension. They were not the cloven
fect of moose; they were the hoofs of
horses.

Rejoicing in the discovery which would
speedily remove from his shoulders the
load of suspicion, and bent on carrying the
news to the settlement as quickly as pos-
sible, the homesteader was turning about
to make his escape, when he heard a slight
rustle in the straw and saw the sinewy
form of Old Phil, stooped low and creep-
ing stealthily as a panther toward him. t"\
bowie knife gleamed yellow in the hunters
right hand and the light of hell sputtered
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in his black eyes. He could scarce have
gone half-way to the well. Some subtle
intuition seemed to have warned him that
his secret was known and he hastened back
to the tent to find his fears verified.

Chester Ferguson was no coward, but
as he stared at the demoniac creature be-
fore him his heart leaped with painful
throbs. He was trapped. The moose-
hunter was between him and the hatch-
way. There was no hope of escape. It
was a fight to the death. Neither man
uttered a word. Swift as the respring of
a bent bow, and unheralded as the attack
of a stalking wild cat, the half-breed
straightened and launched himself full at
Ferguson’s chest. Chester sprang back-
ward, but too late. He felt the sharp sting
of the weapon in his chest and again at
his back, and he knew the thrust was deep.
With the desperation of a doomed man he
seized the other’s knife-hand in a wrench-
ing grasp. The weapon fell in the straw
and the men clenched and went down to-
gether. A pile of rope halter-shanks,
doubtless taken from the slaughtered colts,
lay near, and with some of these the
youriger man, who was easily the stronger,
bound his antagonist hand and foot.

But his strength was failing. He felt
the warm blood trickle down his body and
saw red stains at the knces of his overalls
where it had oozed while he kunelt by the
horse thief. He was dizzy, and each
breath stabbed him anew. What would
become of his mother and sister? He made
a desperate effort to reach the mouth of
the pit and thrust his head expectant into
the fresh air and bright light of noonday.
But ke saw only black, starless night. He
reeled and clutched at the crumbling sand-
wall.

Chester opened his eyes slowly. The
lids were heavy and a sharp pain caught
his breath. In his ears was the sound of
voices. The posse had arrived. They had
not seen him, for he had fallen into an
alcove where the sandwall had caved be-
hind the entrance to the pit. Several of
the youths were searching about the dun-
geon. One had discovered a pile of hides
and was laying them out one by one, ex-
citedly naming the horse from which each
had been stripped. The pompous little
constable took no part in the search. He
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stood 1n the centre of the cellar, revolver
in hand, the very incarnation of suspicious
vigilance. A sudden startled exclamation
burst from one of the boys and all fell
back pell-mell. The staunch officer of the
law gave a great start and his revolver
barked three times at the sand-laden ceil-
ing. Old Phil had worked himself to a
dark corner and risen to his feet. There
he stood, gnashing his tecth like a mad-
man and glaring upon the intruders with
eyes that seemed to burn red holes in his
brown face.

“When you fellows have had as much
to do with criminals as I have you’ll know
one when you see him. Can’t you sce the
young fellow’s been in snooks with the old
devil and they've quarrelled over divijin’
the profits? Here, some of you, help me
to get this old red-skin on to a horse. Keep
a fire in the tent. W¢'ll be back with the
doctor in about five hours. Guess he'll
tough it through that long. Be about as
well for him if he did cash in, for the
judge will sure sit on them. I happen to
know that Old Phil sold the judge a quar-
ter of moose meat last month.”

Chester heard dimly the loud voice of
the garrulous constable, but he caught the

full significance of the words.  Would
they never guess the truth?  Was he to
die under this ban of suspicion? e felt

the frozen ground tremble as the constable
with his prisoner and part of the posse
galloped off. He heard subdued  voices
close about him, and, as though by a
great cffort, he raised his leaden cyelids.
He was lying in the tent and it was night.
A small fire of dry poplar crackled in the
centre and about it sat several young men.
Its red light, playing upon their weather-
darkened visages, changed the stern, piti-
less expression with which they regarded
the prostrate man to one of almost savage
cruelty.  He tried to speak.  His lips
moved, but no sound came, and his heavy
evelids fell once more. ,
" Something hard being forced between
his teeth and the pungent heat of brandy
aroused the wounded man.  Again he
heard the voice of the redoubtable con-
stable. This titne the words brought
more relief than any medicine the doctor
could give. In an animated and boastful
tone the officer was now rehearsing  the



1200

confession which he had obtained from the
half-breed on the way to town. _
“Yes, gentlemen,” he concluded, “we’ve
bouzht about twenty of our own colts for
moose meat since the moose season opened,
and the old cuss had five more butchered
ready for us.” Then, forgetful or regard-
less of his former statements, he added:
“Uhe voung chap had nothing to do with
it. 1 knew all the time he hadn’t. Any-
body could tell that by the looks of him.
He fell down that doggonned den by acci-
dent and the old devil tried to kill him,
rather than let the cat out of the bag.
How is he, Doc.?” he asked, without paus-
ing to take breath. The doctor didn’t an-
swer immediately. He was administering
another restorative.  The boys gathered
close around and waited anxiously for the
dactor’s verdict.  Chester opened his eyes
and saw the expectant faces all about. In
hiz semi-consciousness he imagined they
awaiced something of him, and the thing
wiich had so vexed his mind and soul
presented itself.  “Boys,” he began
weakly, “I-—1 didn’t mean to be selfish.
I d—didn’t know 1 was making such a
wiess of things.

.....

I was trving to get a home
ready for my mother and lirtle Sis, and—
and—1 guess 1 forget evervthing else.
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They’ll be here next week. If—if [—Iy
all in,” he faltered, “you’ll kind of help
them a bit to get settled. And, boys,” he
whispered, “d—don’t tell them you thought
I was a—a horse thief.”

The company pressed closer about the
wounded man, some with big tears on their
cheeks and all with eager apologies upon
their lips. But the doctor raised a warn-
ing hand. “He’s very weak, boys,” he
said slowly, “don’t make him talk. He'll
need careful nursing for a while, but he’ll
pull through all right.”

There arose a mighty cheer which shook
the mysterious little tent to its sandy
foundation and startled the horses tied
without until they reared and strained at
their halters, but it was sweet music in
Chester’s ears and healing balm to his
wound.

It is some vyears since these events
transpired.  Old Phil 15 serving a term in
Stonewall penitentiary, and the gallant
littie constable never tires of telling how
he made the daring capture. Chester Fer-
cuson, the man whom Lone Rock despised
and accused of horse theft, is now their
representative in the “‘Local House.”



paddy‘s Peak

A TRUE TALE OF PORTIC JUSTICH

By A Koufenay Oid-timcr

ADDY'S PEAN & a grea granite
mountam at the head of Carpenter
Creek, in the Slocan. It has been,
from the earfiest davs of thae rick
region, & well-known  landmark o the
miners and prospectors of the Rootenay,
and the story of its naming was a plecfully-
bailed and oft-repeated jest throughour the
rosris camps and beside the blazing eamp-
firex in the Homeric days of the Noble
For and the consequent Slocan rush,

O a certainty it is not vet forgotten,
ardd doubtless even now i rewld from time
16 gme 1o newcomers by survivors of the
gmod old  days sill esident within the
sirdowes of those mighty peaks and creses.

Ard right here T must make a reserva.
toe. It is a well-recognived and accepted
fuct that the epic deeds of all primirive
herees (ot excluding heroinesy have an
irresistible  tendency, when assuming  the
historic state, 1o crystallize within it in the
Formy Fabulous in degrees more or less
pronounced.

U hund the sarn or to o0, dear reader,
s wearly as is possible 1o o taulty nature.
mothe form it came to me,

Jio therefore, vou have e slortane
1o belong, by Linth, 1o thay suepudens race
ever carping and hypereritical, dubions even
of the gifts the gods in ther cenerous
mements provide for our veliefoethe m?’w
of that ik who bite cach wis o e i
genuineness, and evonune before n stromg
Yieht, 10 ascertain it perchance it may po
be o forgery, each bank bill that s tipped
16 them free pratis before returning thanks
16 the donor-—and all the while with &
feering, '\Qu.cﬂﬂ)?‘ﬂ’)i:l};",'}H"il{!*{l““fiﬂfr ar
then, my dear reader. ©owsoubd most g
tiadiely have sou aote the abooe pros
thesis—wthat it 15 4 peservagon,

For well 1 hoow that rome there mes
be amongst o many who il vaindy e

mand (but | hepe not in writing of the
vditor!) how 1, even thourh personally
acquainted  with bhoth  the herp and  the
heroine of this true yarn, could possibly
tuve had such intimate kaowledpe of them,
of their thoughts, of the inside and out-
side of detters it i o thowsand to one |
vever saw, and  the nuamerous  trifling
leenses so frecly pramed 1o the airy fancy
~-fabricaters known as authors, but by no
wieans 10 be permitted at the disposal  of
autobigraphers, reminiscence weiters  and
prrsons of such duller filbre. Al answer
that | have to give o such 1 omy as well
make right here and now,

Reminiscences, my dear sir, are but ap-
pearances of  past reflecred  onge
suare upon the mind by the aid of memory
and Hmagination; and since it is well -
rablished that appenrances are often deceit-
ful, why, it follows. of course. that remin-
iscenees may be so, too, at rines. 1, on
the other hand, vou are of that free and
jovous, devilemaycare breed who cush a
triend’s 1 O U without looking to see it
it s siged, and his cheque withour bother:
s 1o know f diere be any bank balanee
i oexistence to warrant its bssuance and ac-
ceptance—why, then, beloved of the gods
of mirth, you will casht this slighe deaft in
their favor ag sight with the Jingling gold
ntoa careless Tanphe and posobly, for good
measure to the company fortunate enough
19 posses vou at the mement, the tnkling
somtl change of an ericingd reminiscence
b s pur ow,

And now, having  espendded  sufficient
Aoy inoan endeaver to exoite vour enri-
catty sund arder for the varn, and neg |
R (_','il;;s fnr 5':‘{1;«,;@,;!&1} h;l‘f‘f;!;{ LA 24 &8
. it s that it may adrer all appear as
crommptetmay, Towill oot buse with an

PYOTIR

e or abe Kowweaay
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country, ere yet the primal fastnesses of
lake and mountains had thrilled and re-
verberated to the multifarious disturbances
of discord-breeding man in music louder
than the rolling echoes of a steamboat’s
whistle or an occasional rifle’s crack, or
deep-tongued, baying responses to the
growling, grumbling bowel-thunders of a
few—a very few—workings in their midst,
scarce worthy of the name of mines, an
event of great human interest to the entire
population of that rugged wilderness
occurred.

This was the victorious and triumphal
entry thereinto of Miss Bridget McCue,
no less. Now, Bridget was the first un-
married lady without disadvantages to ar-
rive in Kootenay all by her lonesome, and
few indeed, either married or otherwise,
had had the temerity to precede her and
be there to give her welcome.

Of males, however, there was a fairly
promiscuous sprinkling; but for such trifles
as mere men, eligible bachelors though
some of them might be in their own esteem,
Bridget had a shrewd and haughty disdain.
Naturally, this was not reciprocated by
forlorn and mateless men, who also had a
vast admiration for her pluck in thus dar-
ing the wilderness alone, so that, willy-
nilly, she became a centre of great attrac-
tion and a highly popular favorite in short
order.

Bridget had come to Kootenay for the
purpose of rendering valuable assistance in
household matters to a lady resident, the
wife of a well-known and highly respected
merchant of the Ainsworth Camp.

Having heard of the job whilst in the
States, to which country she had first given
attention on her departure from the Ould
Sod, as was only natural and right, she
had quietly grabbed her Hibernian courage,
metaphorically, by the hind leg and dragged
it after her (just like a dear Ould Coun-
thry pig to market) straightway into the
unknown and almost unheard-of wilder-
ness. You see, she didn’t need it with her
in both hands, as some young ladies would,
for such a little trifle as that, but seeing
that it might come in handy at any time,
she just took it along with her, anyway.

But, between you and me, I think she
would have found it impossible to part with
or get rid of at all, at all; for Bridget was
a true pioneer, and true pioneers, male or
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female, are all born, and never—ng matter
what the emigration societies and immigra-
tion advertisements may tell you—never,
never, never made!

They just happen so at birth; and if they
do not happen so then, you may take the
word of an old-timer for it, they do not
ever- happen so afterwards.

Well, after the stir made by the arrival
of the first thoroughly eligible spinster had
died down a bit, things went on in the even
and slightly monotonous tenor of their way
for some little time.

Then, one memorable day in the summer
of '92, the mountains thrilled and the lake
shivered and ruffled itself, and the little
streams shrilled tremulously and gossiped
madly to each other in suppressed and
sybilant undertones, and the whole human
community abruptly stiffened to attention,
sat itself up, and took special notice.

For Rumor was in the air—the rumor
of a vast strike!—a whole mountain of
galena silver-bearing in values hitherto ua-
dreamed !-—away back in the heart of the
eternal snows, where prying foot of dese-
crating man had never trod before! And
then the Noble Five, Hennessys, McGu.i-
gans and all, came down to record thetr
claims—and the day of the Kootenay had
come.

From east and west, from north and
south, especially from the “Bull Pen” of
the neighboring Cceur d’Alenes, they cawe
—and the rush was on. Every day came
the news of new and record—break.ing
strikes—sometimes of several. Since time
began well had that serenely forbidding
barrier of snow-capped peaks and SNOW-
clad walls guarded the secret of its hidden
wealth.

But now the reckless foot of dauntless
man has scaled their heights, conquered
their crests; his prying eyes have search'c_d
and seen; soiled and trampled lie thecr
spotless robes; their treasures are known
—raped and ravished are these virgins of
the world.

Boiled down, all of which is to say t‘hat
on every hand immense ledges .of high-
grade galena ore, running often into hua-
dreds of, and scarcely ever less than one
hundred, ounces of silver to the ton (a.“d
silver was then at 75c) were daily being
discovered and staked; and the hills were
fairly humming with a horde of eager
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men, chasing over them like ants out of a
disturbed nest, all too crazily excited to
prospect the ground beneath their feet if
even the rumor of a man had passed over
it before them, and only desirous of reach-
ing limits beyond all others, where they
might momentarily draw breath, and hur-
riedly search before others appeared for
that unheard-of find which each one felt
sure in his bones was awaiting him as his
special reward upon some yet untrodden
crest.

Just previous to this time there had
laanded at the old Castle Gardens, from
the emigrant end of a huge liner, a simple
Irish peasant lad, straight from the Ould
Sod, and as green to the ways and wiles of
this new western world as the emerald
hue of that blessed sod itself.

Patrick McCue was his name, and he
had “a sisther, Bridget, the saints preserve
her, somewhere, annywhere, but divil take
him it he knew where!” away off in the
wild places of this vast and strange new
land, while here was he fetched up in a
place called Utica, N.Y. That he ever
wrote to inform her of his arrival is un-
likely, but Bridget had evidently had warn-
ing, through the priest at home, likely, of
when he should be due. Anyway, time be-
ing pressing and the good things apparently
being snapped up at an alarming rate, she
did not waste time in enquiries.

With true pioneer decision, which is
scarcely to be distinguished from action,
so closely does the one follow the other,
she sat down and wrote him her orders,
and the following letter left Ainsworth by
the next steamer, addressed:

Mr. Patrick McCue,
Clo Rev. Father O'Flynn
(Or Anny Other Father),
New York, U. S. A.

. ‘This missive, though some might think
its address rather vague, apparently found
no difficulty in reaching its object in good
time,

Paddy, not being as good a scholar as
Bridget appeared to be, requested the
father to be good enough to read it to
him, which he promptly did. It ran thus
(more or less) :
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Deer Paddy,—I hope you are quite
well as this leves me this is a grate
counthry where they are striking mines
all over anny fule can get rich herc
so you had betther come at once.

Your affect. sisther,
Bridget.

I will not answer for it that this was
the letter word for word, but the address
and the advice at the wind-up, togethee
with the cogent reason thereof, [ had, on
the solemn assurancc of one who should
have known, and whose word I would not

doubt. It is just possible that Brideet,
being busy, may have cmployed an
amanuensis.

Much more to the point, though, the
letter enclosed a postal order for sufhcieat
to well cover Paddy’s expenses.

So Paddy came.

After the family greetings were over
Bridget lost no time, but at once got busy
on the main issue. It appeared that she
already had her plans matured. A certase
party of three men, experienced prospes-
tors, were about to start for the bonanza
district, and to them, being friendly ac-
quaintances of her own, the newly-arrived
tenderfoot was introduced.

“It’s nothin’ ye know of the bizness at
all, at all,” contemptuously remarked  the
commander-in-chief, “so ycz may as well
oo along wid these min aa’ lara it as quick

)
as ve can,

“T wew-will that!” sturtered the Rans-
and-File eagerly, for he was aflicted a
times with a pronounced impediment of
speech.  “Mesilf will fit vez out an’ put
the grub-stake, as they call ut,” declared
the Exccutive, “thin you and me'll e
pardners, an’ the half of whativer yez gec'd
me mine!”

No objections on  this
raised, for glittering lures of sudden wealth
beyond dreams were alrcady  obsessing
Paddy’s inward vision, that matter, as tac
as the parties of the first part were con-
cerned, was scttled. ‘ .

The Commander-in-Chief and l‘,.\:ccu(wc
having thus casily accomplished their cnds,
an Ambassador now :1;);)1‘():1.(‘11(‘(1 the pill'l’l:’:i
of the second part with a view to promp
opening negotiations. .

There proved to be no insuperan
riers to the same, though our herome can

score beiner

able bar-
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hardly be said to have acquitted herself
as triumphantly in this last as in her two
former roles.

This, however, was entirely due to natu-
val feminine limitations, such as ignorance
of the etiquettc and custom obtaining
amongst males in matters so entively with-
i their own province.

In this the assistance of the newlv-im-
perted secretariat, ignorant not only of the
waus ok the wilderness but of the customs
of the whole continent, was, of course, of
no value. The final compact that resulted
was, therefore, that Paddy should be oraci-
ously permitted to accompany the three—
Tom, Dick and Harry, we will call them
—in the humble capacity of cook and gen-
eral roustabout, at his own expense. In
return for these menial services the expert
three undertook to initiate him, as occasion
served, in the practice of the mysterious ..rt
of distinguishing lumps of shining metal
from their dull environment of country
rock, which was about the sum total of
expert knowledge needed by a Slocan pros-
pector of those days.

Bevond this the tenderfoot was to he
granted no privileges whatsoever, nor richt,
nor title, to share, portion or interest in
any of the vast discoveries which it was a
cnch the ripe experience of the three
weuld secure for them on the trip. Now,
stwe the tenderfeot was putting up his
owrn expenses and rendering service for in-
Jormation imparted, this was not quite ac-
cording to the rules of the game as plaved
throughout the continent then and to this
dav.  But herein lay the failure and crown-
ing achievement of the Diplomat, to whom

as {eneral and FExccutive the faintest sus-

picion of the former had been unknown.

This may sound paradoxical, but con-
tradictions are the salt of life, and a story
withoutr a paradox is a pudding without
spice. TF it were otherwise, O hypercritic!
how could it always be the unexpected
that happens?  Answer me thet, will you !
Tverything having finally been arranged
thus to the satisfaction of all concerned,
the explorers promptly fared forth into the
asty sea of mountaing spread before them.
It does not concern us to follow them too
cosely in the initial stages of their
wanderings.  Suffice it to say that after a
period of the usual meed of toils, tribula-
fons,  excitements, disappointments, close
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calls and other common factors in the pros
pector’s life, they landed one afternoon,
after much hard and sweaty climbing, upon
the broad shoulder of a mighty granite
mountain, at the very head of what is now
v -own as Carpenter Creek.

innding themselves here beyond vision
o} even the scouting line of the general
army behind, and nothing leading them to
suspect the presence of a single human be-
tao between  themselves and  the lonely
stares of the Pacific Ocean hundreds of
reites ahead; the shinmng slopes of the bare
mountain, also. looking hard and barren
enough in all conscience to contain no possi-
hilities of commercial worth, save in mine-
rals alone, they unanimously concluded that
the country Jooked good to them, and de-
cided to pitch a more permanent camp than
nitherto, with a view to prospecting the
neighborhood as thoroughly as the scurry-
ino crowd of intruders in their rear would
permit,
" There was only one thing the prospec-
tors of those days feared. With hatred and
unspeakable dislike they avoided the prox-
imity of another of their kind, not a partner
within even telescope range, if po;-:sxb.le.

That evening, when camp was pitched,

ar which all lent a hand, Paddy the rcnd.er-
foot made the fire, cooked thc. cv'enmlg
meal, and humbly and conscientiously

vashed the dishes in readiness for an early
breakfast. ,
By dawn next day the camp was astif
and Paddy, as in duty bound, waited on the
comfort and needs of his experienced tutors.
When they were through and free, .fOT‘
once, of packs, had assumed therr picks
ready for business, they turned towards the
tenderfoot, and the following conversation
ensued: “Well, Paddy,” remarkf:d Tom,
“we’re going prospecting, and will be 93:
for the day, so when you're through wit
vour dishes and things you can take it
casy an’ please yourself.” . '
"‘Shure],) that’?s all right!” said Pafd(lh’;
cazing rather wistfully at the baclfs 0 ".L
departing tutors, “and at what t01mewW]1]c
I have ver suppers ready for yez:
called after them in louder t’ones. -
“Oh, by half-past 5 or 6 o'clock, tﬂ] ;
back the answering word from Dick as 1]-
disappeared behind a projecting promol
tory of rock— ‘

-noing hail
“And oh, Paddy!’ came a rngifs
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from Tom, “don’t wander off out of sight
and lose vourself while we're gone! We'll
be ready for a rest and a square meal
when we get in, and looking for you half
the night in the hills won’t help us any!”
And he, too, vanished.

“Right y'are!” yelled Paddy shortly,
adding to himself, however, “To the divil
wid vez all! Is 1t 2his 1s the way ve wuil
tache me prospectin’, entirely? Oh, wirra!
and how’ll T find mesilf a claim at all, at
ali, and be gettin’ Bridget, the sowl, hei
money  back?”

Paddy’s spirits were a bit damped by
this exhibition of indifference on the part

{ his agreed instructors, but he was not
of the breed to give way to discourage-
ment; and no sooner had he washed up
and done a few other trivial chores, than
he seized his pick, and muttering “Bedad,
then, 1t’s a bit of prospectin’ of me own
Vil do, and show thim!” he started forth
1 the direction he happened to be facing
at the moment, and at once began a search
for the bonanza of his dreams.

This way and that he wandered for
some hours, with little more purpose to
guide his footsteps than was apparent in
the zephyrs and light summer breezes that
funned him now on the one check and then
on the other, and impartially stirred the
curls on his brow, or rumpled his back
hair, which by this time was of unorthodox
]umh He took care, however, not to
lose sight of the camp. Also, many a bar-
ren and useless rock he broke within that
tiroe, but not a glimmer of even fool’s gold

did he get out of them—when <uddenlv
tht was this >—this stlvery stuff snaking
fl‘- and out amongst the rocks and wink-
iy at him from crevices between ?

Paddy’s heart gave a great bound, and
l*vohmtanh he cast a quick glance 'lround
t¢ see if he was alone—that no stranger
with prying eyes had noted his discovery.

Casually, then, though his head was in
a whirl, he stooped to examine it at closer
rence, and to break off with his pick,

a dignified and leisurely manner, a few
samiples of the glittering stuff.

Rising up in the same way, he produced
a large clasp knife and commenced a criti-
ciol mspection of them.

“ow, when in Ainsworth Paddy had, of

Ceurse, seen many Qpccxmem of galena, for

what mining camp is not always stuffed
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i all sorts of odd corners, of shelves, and
windows and such like with samples of its
staple products?  Therefore he was not
long in reaching a conclusion.

“"Tis the pure quill,” said he, judicially
—you will note that he had already ac-
quired a certain vocabulary of those correct
techaical and scientific terms which seem
‘0 come to every true prospector by second
nature—" "tis thc pure quill, shure enough!
Bedad, and it's roight here, I'm rhml\msz,
[ may as well be btd]\ln meself a claim,
“I'will do foine for me and Bridget! "I'is
the Utica, I'll call ut.”

Forthwith, thereupon, he commenced
preparations for erecting the posts required
of him by law. By this time the afternoon
was advanced, and whilst busily engaged in
the erection of his No. 2 post, he was inter-
rupted by a sudden hail and a chorus of
sleeful lauchter.

“Paddy! Oh, Puddy!” shricked Harry,
between explosions of uncontrollable mirth,
“what in hell are vou doing there? Come
on, boys!”—rturmng round to his advanc-
e partners—"here’s  Paddy  staking a
vold mine!  He's struck rh(. bonanza king
of all the carth, while we've been wasting
our precious lives looking for bum galena
and  silver! W hoopee!”—and  with  a
laughing shout the three descended on him
—to their Waterloo.

Paddy stuttered badly, as
and besides, he had a shrewd,
upon his shoulders.  Te  glanced  ar
hilariously advancing creed, but said
thing——ju.st went on giving the fimshing
rouches to s No. 2. Immediately  he
Fecame the centre of a babel of jests and
witticisms of the brazd invariable handed
out by such old-timers to th(' t('mh rfoot.,

“Where s it, Paddy 27 “Have vou
staked the Peak?”  (Here fable has it that
the Peak. already attired for its christen-
ing in robes of purest white, winked to
its fellow demi-gods across the miles.)  “Is
it 2 snow claim to make ice-cream from 27
“What are vou going to call i, Paddy?”
“Wiy, Paddi’s Peak, to be surel” “l\u’),
its a aranite quarry Paddy wants, He's
coing o build himseli a business block !”’

cte., ete., ote. ad infinilun.
)
In the ml(l ot of the uproar stood Paddy,
Prish eves and un-

know,
head
the
no-

you
('()()I

4 shrewd smile i ks n
holv jov. not unmixed with a coodly spice
of Irish devilment, in his heart.
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At length the babel subsided somewhat,
and in response to many-times repeated re-
quests, Paddy at length slowly produced a
glittering sample of his find.

Then silence fell.

Surprise, incredulity, covetousness, envy
of another in the moment of his luck, be-
sides genuine manly congratulation and re-
joicing, and a thousand and one other con-
flicting emotions, held them speechless for
a while.

Then in eager, subdued and almost awed
tones, they broke out on him once more:
“By all that’s holy, it's galena, sure
enough!”  “Ay, and high-grade at that!”
“But, where did you find it, Paddy, lad?
—show us the lead!”

Thickly the questions and exclamations
of wonder—some at greenhorn’s luck—
showered and fell as Paddy led the now
admiring three to his discovery post.

They could doubt no longer. Indubit-
ably it was a great showing, a wonderful
strike, and ore of the finest grade. Hearty
cnough, to all appearance, now were the
congratulations. It was the apotheosis of
the tenderfoot.

“But, Paddy,” at length came in wheed-
ling tones from Tom, “where do we come
in?  What are you going to do about us,
voeur partners? Aren’t you going to give
us an interest?”

“Yes!” eagerly panted Dick and Harry,
“are you going to let us in with you?”

Soulfully they cazed into the eves of the
vearned-for benefactor, scarce daring to
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hope. Breathless they hung upon the hyj;.
ing words of his reply. '

Slowly and painfully at first, but with
little intermittent torrents in their mjds
for his heart was very full, came Paddy’;
words of doom: “N-n-n-n-n-No!  N-pg:.
this-time! I-I'll g-g-go-out-tomorrow ay
st-stake you fellows some more!”

That evening three meek and humbi-
minded old-timers, each feeling like mere
dimes in a paltry total of thirty cent;,
cooked, washed up the dishes, rustled wood,
and generally, to the best of their admit-
tedly poor abilities, endeavored to antici-
pate every likely wish and whim of a com-
placently condescending tenderfoot—mil-
lionaire mine-owner, and latest, and there-
fore greatest, addition to the already long
roll of honor of (perhaps) Xootenay
plutocrats.

Wherefore I did previously state with-
out reserve that cur heroine’s only failure
was her great achievement, thus, dear
rezder, did the mighty Peak of Paddy get
its name. And if all or any one of you
should feel inclined to doubt the veracity
of this true yarn, I can but call to my
aid the great Macaulay and borrow from
him for my defence the argument wherfe-
with he so ably defended himself when
a somewhat similar predicament with hus
hero, Horatio Cockles; to wit, that—

“There it stands unto this day
To witness if I lie!”




P. C. Knoxq A merican Secretary of

State
By Wm. Leavitt Steddard

<HE HON. P. C. KNOX, of
Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, is Sec-
retary of State at Washington,
D.C. Through his hands there
passes all the business which .the United
States transacts with foreign governments.
He is the one internationally important
Cabinet officer.  On him depends the pros-
perity or the failure of many of the deal-
ings which the nations of the world have
with the great republic to the south of
Canada. It therefore becomes important
to learn something about this man who, of
2/l of Mr. Taft’s official family, has thus
far successfully kept out of the limelight.
Philander Chase Knox was born on the
6th of May in 1853, at Brownsville, Pa,,
the son of a banker, who named the child
after Chase, the missionary bishop. Phil-
ander went to Mt. Union College at Alli-
ance, O. At the age of 19 he left that
institution and for a short time worked as
2 printer. But this apprenticeship did not
endure and the law called him inexorably
10 her own. So did Pittsburg, and in that
¢ity, built on iron and steel, young Knox
read law in the offices of H. B. Swope,
until in 1875 he was admitted to the bar.
Law was his trade. He worked hard z}nd
astutely, choosing his clients with unerring
precision for big fees. In 1876 he was
appointed United States district attorney
for the western district of Pennsylvania.
in 1897 he was president of the Penn-
sylvania Bar Association, and McKinley
picked him for Attorney-General in 190I.
When Quay died Knox was given the de-
funct boss’s senatorial seat at VVas}.nng'
ton. This he resigned to take the right-
hand chair at Taft’s Cabinet table. .
Beyond this brief record of his publ.lc
life, what else we know concerning Phil-
ander Chase Knox is little. He made no
impress on his world-at-large. He was

not a politician in the sense that he sought
the votes of the people. He was a pro-
fessional corporation lawyer to whom the
holding of office came as an incident in
his work. If it came he took it; he did
not refuse. But for twenty years he prac-
tised law unremittingly. His field of
operations centred at Pittsburg, probably
no richer ground being available, for it
was then the early juicy days of Carnegie,
before the ironmaster found it advisable to
feed an unwilling public with libraries,
and before the supervising eye of disinter-
ested justice and humanity began, however
carelessly and politely, to scrutinize the
way the profits were being made. Here,
then, Knox went into the attorney game,
and through H. C. Frick, became chicef
counsellor to the steel interests, a position
which he kept for vears. Other cases came
his way, of course, but it was always the
big cases with the big fees. “L'oday tem-
porarily in retirement, the active partici-
pation of Knox in the directorship of the
Union Trust Company of Pittsburg, capi-
tal and surplus $29,000,000, attests the
Secretary’s astute success.

Ever since 1896 Philander Chase Knox
has been in the pay of “us, the people,” in
three several capacitics.  As  Attoreey-
General his best-known work was the con-
duct of the Northern Securities case, which,
under the decision of the Supreme Court,
he won for the Government, and which
was the forerunner of that serics of vic-
tories for the great combines to which the
Standard Oil decree of the other day’ also
belongs. As United States senator, Knox,
to use the words of a biographer, “f!l(i not
join in the running fire of debate.””  His
principal service in tha; body scems to.h.:wc
been his recommendation to the Judiciary
Committee on a rebate law. Orther than

‘ N
this task he shared with DPenrose the
1267
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pleasure of representing Penasylvania satis-
factorily to the powers ihabiting the ex-
pensive Harrisburg  State  ffouse.  An
observer who dropped into tie Senate gal-
lery one sleepy, indolesit day beiore Insur-
gents happened, thus descrives the  Key-
stone man In action:

“Presently the bored Mr. iox gets up
and wanders wearily avout the place. You
see that he i a litdle was, 5 {eet o inches
or thercabouts, witi a large ovoid nrad,
a head that scems to Feetn 0 a pot below
and ead in a peint azove, a straage head
but still powerful.
the features seem pacied hke a mask,
a chill, immovahle, impenctvable mask.
Clean shaven, with thin., darl baie, a siop-
ing but high forehead, thin lips, a mouth
hard as an anvil—somenow he looks like
a irozen-up preacher in a northern New
England village; vou think that even his
face is frozen into onec changeless expres-
ston of safe, sane and eminently respectable
austerity. . . . . [He cares nothing
about the Senate, because it is none of his
affair, and, perfectly well informed about
such things, he knows it is one of the
grandest old farces known to man; but if
he ever encounters a subject in which he is
really interested, capitalization, restrictive
legislation, incorporation, franchise, taxa-
tion, convertible stock issues, railroad
valuation—the curtain-like lids of his eyes
lift and vou may perchance look into the
very remarkable grev eves of the ablest
corporation lawyer in the United States,
and get a elimpse of the unusnally alert
and powerful mind  that works within.
. . . Otherwise he knows that his con-
stituents, the Pennsslvania Railvoad and
the Steel Corporation. did not require him
to make an ass of himselt. So he just sits
there and looks bored.”

Poday at this hour, when the most
powerful — presidential  candidates now
visil:dle in the field are YWilson and La Fol-
letre, 1t seems scarcely credible that Phil-
ander Chase Knox was ever seriously con-
sidered for the highest office in the land.
Yet it is so.  During that short and un-
certain period when the Republican mana-
gers could not quite make up their minds
for Taft, the little Attorney-General was
actually set up for inspection. The usual
magazinc articles were written and press
agent stuff circulated to show that he was

) A )
{In s seranee head
1
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the “logical” successor to the
and undesirable Theodore; that, in st
of appearances, which were admitt\cd;v
against the man from Pittshurg, e wag
nevertheless at heart a very 3\*.7dsI1bL1ckli:;;,
roustabout of a fellow when it came to ;..kz
then popular, only method of \-'otc-gcttin;
n:}meiy, attacking a trust; that his hoxr?é
tfe was simply ideal, his horses fine, and
};ai;: colt the best that was plaved in his

Neither

Strenuagg

raviicap class at Chevy Chase,
."Eato_\' nor these qualities attributed o
qux teok, but it does not require a pa-
ticularly vivid imagination to conceive what
was going on in the minds of the povers
when they proposed Quay’s successor ‘or
tiie ¥White House. Enough of dead his
tory, however. The play failed. Taft
was nominated and elected: Knox became
his Secretary of State. Fullv to unde:
stand the aptness of this appointment we
must first consider for a moment what this
amounted to, and what possibilities it held.
The State Department officially and dip-
lomatically began its existence in 1789 as
an oflice of ¥oreign Affairs. For the first
century of its life its growth merely kept
pace with the expansion of the country.
Aside from a few odd jobs, such as lonk-
ing after patents, taking the census, and
some legal work, all of which has been
transferred to other bureaus today, the
Sccretary of State had in the main “per-
formed such duties as shall from time to
time be enjoined or intrusted to him hy
the President relative to correspondence,
commissions, or instructions to or with
public ministers or consuls from the United
States, or to negotiations with public min-
isters from forecign States or princes, or {0
memorials or other applications from
foreign ministers or other foreigners, or t?
such other matters respecting foreign at-
fairs as the President of the United States
shall assign to the department.”
Working along the lines thus clearly
laid down for it, the State Departmeit
continued on down till the advent of Knox.
Then, for the first time in American hfs‘
tory, the existence of a commercial .POI‘_CY
was officially recognized, and the entive 10
stitution was overhauled and reorgati?c
to start in to do business on an mte
national scale. Dollar diplomacy had felt
the necessity for an adequate office; under
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the direction of Knox
2 new era were laid,

The growth of the activities whivh the
State department had gradually been ke
ing unto itself had been rm;ghly Commen-
surate with the growth of the foreiun trade
of the United States, which in the vears
from 1860 to 1009 had increased 38 per
cent., or from $1,6062,131,012, o the
s of $2,050,275,817.  In other words,
Anrerica had ceased to buy and wll w
home and to home folks alone, and the
commercial expansion of the country could
no longer be confined 1o the bureing
doundaries of the pation. The oo
spectacular  event  which advertised  this
truth to the world at large was the war
with Spain.  Suddenly we were recounized
as a great and  respons ible Internativnal
Power, now at last our in the open field o1
campetition. Fresh problems arose; bus i
sess interests must be urged to seek foreign
wmarkers, must be assisted to sell their
gouds abroad. Te | handle the many and
mtcrly diverse problems which thus forced
themselves upon the Government, the only
available instrument was the Stare depart
ment. Lo be sure, it was not all that couldd i
be desired, but it cauld be perfected. It
was Knox's task o instal :mz! serany
the machinery necded to cope W it the
situation,

Accordingly at the frst v cular session
of Congress under the i ait administration
Knox asked Congress for $100.000 fisr
Hdefraying the expenses incurred o ocon-
nection with foreign trade relations under
tariff legislavion and otherwise, and in the
negotiations and prep: aration uf trestes, arc
rangements and agreemenss e the ;Eai-
vancement  of commerci: Al and atber e
terests of the United Stares, aml fny the
maintenance of » division of Fer &
affairs, mdudmﬂ the pavneear of thy arees
sary employees.” In bess d%«'!uw
guage than that sed to expross thnaohs ol
the Srate department. the Scererary wanted
mioney and sRnctivn 10 ke the wmee oo
Congress as well as hnex Banp 1o be
Rlpnhl!(a“-«’& thing. it worth potniy
that is no longer trur o
got what he asked  for. \
erganization was efiecredd, found
tory, and on this basis the deparimeat Jse-
gan 1o train itself in mmest far the pur-
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not altogether academic study of Honduras
and Santo Domingo affairs which a curi-
ous Cengress is making, our thoughts are
focused more on the Division of Latin-
American affairs. And as its work is typi-
<al of the other similarly named bureaus,
there is thus a double reason for consider-
my It

This division, we are told—can we not
nerchance recall the ever-delicious language
in which dollar diplomacy clothes its most
imnocent thoughts?—“is charged with the
duty of itself carrying on, or of giving
directions to the appropriate other bureaus
or divisions to carry on, the diplomatic,
consular and miscellaneous correspondence
on matters other than those of an adminis-
trative character in relation to Mexico,
Central and South America, and the West
Indies.” That is to say, in newspaper
style, it covers the region of explosive re-
publics. Into this office, therefore, there
pours a steady stream of Latin-American
ietters and telegrams having to do with
the affairs of Latin-American and Yankee
business men, financiers of all nations and
races, and the dramatis personz of mush-
yoom revolutions. During the Mexican
trouble questions affecting the enforcement
-of neutrality laws occupied the officials.
Fypical tasks performed here are such
negotiations as the release of an American
citizen caught being bad on foreign soil,
bhoundary disputes, railway concessions,
securing participation for American capi-
salists in the financial readjustment of a
State, writing an extradition treaty, settling
public and private claims against various
{overnments, and the protection of Ameri-
<an nterests during the overturn of an old
order reluctantly and with many reaction-
ary groans, giving place to new. In short,
here is the hothouse of that fragile and
delicate plant, the Monroe doctrine, here
is it fostered and watered, here is it pre-
served, interpreted and from time to time
exhibited to doubting Thomases.

That this magnificent set of business
affices has been the work of forces greater
than Philander Chase Knox nobody can
deny. They were not Knox’s creation any
more than the Civil War was Lincoln’s.
“The two “came simultaneous.” But as it
so happens that dollar diplomacy has at
ance its frankest and its ablest exponent in
the Pittsburg millionaire, the people of the

United States, who have not vet been cop.
sulted in the matter, are beginning to waj,
up to what is. going on and are wonde
if they want it to continue. The strongest
argument in sight favoring dollar diplo.
macy is the same which has so long kept
the tariff alive, namely, the cry  that
national prosperity is due to commercia}
expansion. If the Constitution in all ji
perfection is to be maintained, if its good
health and soundness of wind and limb are
to be kept healthy, it must take walks
abroad, following the flag, and bring back
home its golden profits. Looked at in 3
large way, international competition is in-
evitable; and this being the case, it was
only a question of time before the United
States would fall in and join the fun. But
with the growing concentration of wealth
in this country, and with the undiminish-
ing abuses of the power which the money
has brought its possessors, we, the people—
the ordinary plain citizens, that is—have be-
come a little more critical of affairs of
which formerly we took no cognizance. As
cash has been centralized in the hands of
interests closely affiliated, if not identical,
with many officials of the United States
Government itself, there is natural alarm
lest business and politics should become so
firmly and lawfully married as never to be
capable of divorce. The people are sus-
picious of this dollar diplomacy; they hail
from Missouri; they want to know.
The case of the withdrawal of Crane s
one instance of a good man refusing to do
work which he did not conceive to be )thc
work of a minister to a great nation. Pos-
sibly the resignation of Dr. Hill, Mnmstgl‘
to Germany, is of the same color. No
one knows. But at any rate, the mstance
of Dr. Hollander is one decide(}ly in point.
Dr. Hollander is an economist, &

of Johns Hopkins, and a teacher there to°
day. He was appointed by McKinley te
the treasurership of Porto Rico, where he
organized the finances of that island, 10°
stalling a new system which bears his Pafi’c:
In 1906 his fitness for work of a s al
nature was recognized by the State Depart-
ment, when they sent him as <;or1ﬁdent1af
agent to investigate the publl.c debt ?C
Santo Domingo. Foreign credlt’t’)rs wel
. 7 [ nd the
pressing upon the “black republic,” 2 J
Monroe doctrine was frequently et
tioned when the reporters went for theif

ring
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daily scraps of news to Knox’s Assistant
Secretary. Hollander performed his task,
and Uncle Sam stepped in, as a recent habit
of his requires. For his work the doctor
was paid by this country about $40,000.
For other services, not those of a confiden-
tial agent of the United States, Santo Do-
mingo gave him $100,000. Elihu Root be-
gan an inquiry into this double fee, but, the
matter was dropped when Knox came into

ofice. Lately it has been revived with
some gusto. Again the people want to
know.

Another dollar diplomacy deal, the de-
tails of which were demanded by La Fol-
lette a month or so ago, was the Argentine
shipbuilding matter. The facts are that the
State Department had aided an American
firm in securing a $22,000,000 contract for
the construction of two battleships for the
Argentine navy, as well as contracts
amounting to about $1,000,000 for guns
for Argentine torpedo boats building 1n
Europe. La Follette wanted to lay his
hands on copies of written communications
and reports upon verbal connnunicatipn&
which had been either issued or received
by the State Department, “pertaining to the
construction and armament in this country
of two battleships for the Argentine re-
public.” Information more detailed was
required from the Secretary of the Navy:.

As it passed the Senate, the resolution
read, “if not compatible with the public
interest.” Mr. La Follette’s first draft
had not included that admirable. phrase.
Mr. Gallinger, of New Hampshire, sug-
pested that the omission was unprece-
dented, and moved to amend the resolution
to the usual form. Thereupon Mr. .La
Follette said: “If the department officials
of either of the departments referred to
have disclosed to any foreign Government
or the agents of any foreign Government
any confidential documents or any docg-
ments treated or marked as confidential in
the Department of the Navy, they .havc
manifestly shown such a want of gonsxdcra-
tion of the public interest that it shoul.d
not be left to them to judge whether this
resolution calls for information yvlnch is
incompatible with the public nterest.
Mr. La Follette put it strongly. He lost.
The convenient phrase was inserted.

Five weeks passed. At the end of that
period the Senate received seventeen

v

printed pages in answer to its order. Four
of these pages were from the Department
of State. Knox had deemed it incompatible
with the public interest to transmit any
copies of any correspondence, and though
he admitted that the department had been
in  communication with “all American
shipbuilders who were known to be in-
terested in these contracts,” yet none of
it was given. Not even the names of the
firms approached were listed. Much stress,
however, was laid upon the fact that the
prestige of American industry had been
greatly benefited. In explanation of the
failure to obey the spirit of the resolution
Mr. Knox said, in the usual vocabulary of
the department: “The commercial, indus-
trial and cven political importance of such
an intermational transaction is so great that
the undersigned has thought it his duty to-
scrutinize with special care the question as
to how far it is compatible with the
national interests to make public the very
extended correspondence involved, much of
which possesses an inherent quality of re-
serve.” . “To publish ancillary
correspondence with American manufactur-
ers would be scarcely fair, serving merely,
as to marcters of their foreign business, to
compel them to disclose details which might
in some respects tend to paralyze their
future efforts. "

A consummation devoutly to be wished
in some quarters. But Mr. Meyer was not
quite so strict in replying fm: the Navy
Department, and a  few business letters,
swelled the pages of his answer. Tt was
perfectly apparent that confidential na}ml'
information had been sold to a foreigm
Power. Perhaps the fact that the foreigm
Power was also an American nation softens
the harsh cffect of such a disclosure, At
anv rate, the people today know little more
of the essential motives and details of the
transaction than they did before Mr. La
Follette tricd to get information for them.

Fver since 1903 the State ].?cpartmcnt
has harbored a curious institution known
as the Burcau of Trade Rcl:ttnptls. It ap-
pears that all the consular officers of the
United States stationed al)‘ron(l arc rcqmorc:!
“to gather useful information and statistics
and to send in the same to the gcrmtral oﬁu_:c
at Washington, Thus the entire Yvorld is
being combed for helpful suggestions for
American  manufacturers.  This  bureau,
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which Knox regards as one of the most
important of his organs, has grown tre-
mendously since the formal inauguration of
dollar diplomacy. In the last six years its
cost has increased more than five-fold. The
force of the bureau includes two ‘“‘commer-
cial advisers,” both men who have travelled
extensively abroad, “in the investigation
of commercial conditions and practices
throughout the world, and by reason of
their own knowledge of practical business
affairs in this country are well qualified to
give advice in respect to the multitude of
commercial questions, conditions and difh-
culties that are constantly coming before
the department for consideration.” A tech-
nical department of over 12,000 books and
pamphlets relating to commerce, navigation,
industries and tariffs throughout the world
illustrates the scope and completeness of the
equipment. The information thus stream-
ing into this office is carefulily scrutinized
and edited before publication in the form of
Daily Consular Trade Reports, which are
then distributed to whoever wants them.
The Bureau of Trade Relations 1s a
gigantic web extending over the whole
world, and drawing to itself information
without which dollar diplomacy might be
groping in the dark. Each American con-
sul is therefore practically agent-in-charge
of the surrounding territory, and at the
home office an “efficiency record” is kept of
the work of these officials on the basis of
their ability as shown in their reports. Un-
doubtedly many significant and important
facts are ascertained in this fashion, but at
this point we meet again with our old
friend, the phrase, “if not incompatible with
the public interest,” for Knox “duly edits”
out of these reports such matter as he con-
ceives to fall under this head. Several in-
teresting stories are current in Washington
concerning the effects of this evisceration.
One of them comes from a man whose
study of government ownership and regu-
lation of railroads is recognized as a real
contribution to the scientific literature of
the subject. It seems that the author, when
‘gathering material in Europe for his bonk,
learned that an American consul had re-
ported at considerable length to the State
Department on the status of the national
railroads in the country in which he was
stationed. His original report contained
some exceedingly favorable statistics. But
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when it arrived in Washington at the afore.
mentioned Bureau of Trade Relations, the
blue pencil there, realizing perhaps the in-
congruity of a Republican Administration
issuing facts and figures which would bol-
ster up a Democratic argument, killed the
dangerous parts of the document. It was
not published in the form in which the con-
sul wrote it. The censorship was strict
indeed.

The Bureau of Trade Relations also col-
lects data relative to foreign tariffs affect-
ing American commerce and the domestic
policy of the United States. These data,
too, are edited, and the gentlemen of the
predominant party in the Lower House,
seizing upon this item, have begun to won-
der to what extent the policy of protection
is involved with the policy of dollar dip-
lomacy; or, in other and blunter words, if,
on the principle that a man sees chiefly
what he is looking for, Mr. Knox’s assist-
ants have not been favoring high tariff
arguments. It must have been in this
bureau that the statistical work of the reci-
procity agreement with Canada was carried
on. The field for the free trade muckraker
1s indeed rich.

We have thus somewhat mildly indi-
cated a few of the softest spots in the
armor of Philander Chase Knox’s marvel-
lously constructed Department of Com-
mercial Expansion. The worst thing that
can be said of it, admitting for the moment
that his general policy is one to which
American people give hearty assent, is
that there is a grave danger in letting big
business interests associate themselves too
closely with a National Administration.

It is but a step from the legitimate to the

merely permissible, and the stage from
that to the doubtful and the undesirable
is correspondingly easy. Men in the
United States honestly believe that this
journey has been taken more than once
since Knox began to direct foreign affairs
and encourage internal production for
foreign markets. Whether this fault is due
to Knox personally or to forces which he
cannot control is an immaterial question—
except possibly to Knox personally. The
fact remains that his record is such that
his plans do not meet with the unanimous
approval necessary for their unhampered
continuance. He appears to serve ends
which are not popular and by means which
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are less so. Therefore (I quote a Wash-
ington correspondent of a New England
newspaper) the question which is pressing
more and more to the front for indorse-
ment or rejection is this:

We, the people, pay for the maintenance
of a powerful machinery for the promo-
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tion of world-wide industrial expansion,
necessarily partial to large-scale business,
and administered by an able corporation
lawyer whom Roosevelt, in a moment of
mirth, described as a “sawed-off cherub.”
Do we, the people, find this profitable to
our national honor and prosperity?

Beyond the Hills

Beyond the hills, where I have never strayed,

I know a green and beauteous valley lies,
Dotted with sunny nook and forest glade,

Where clear, calm lakes reflect the sapphire skies;
And through the vale’s deep heart a river grand

Draws toward its home, fed by ten thousand rills
From fresh, pure springs; it blesses all the land—

Beyond the hills.

Beyond the hills, while here T faint from strife,
Are quiet homes that soothe men’s minds to rest;
And peace and justice and the simple life,
With love pervading all, with knowledge blessed.
Life’s purest joys and dearest hopes are there,
Unknown are sleepless cares and ncedless ills;
And men are leal, and women true and fair—

Beyond the hills.

Beyond the hills I yet shall surely go—
Some day I'll cross the farthest barren height,
And rest in dreamy forest glades, and know
Those placid lakes, and sce the morning light

. Silver the mighty river; and, to me, .
The sweetest hope that now my senses thrills

Is of that land a denizen to be—
Beyond the hills.

By John E. Dolsen, in “The Outlook”



The Hérring ‘SitAua"cion

By W. J Messeng’ér

T is very doubtful if one person in

a thousand of those who see upon

the marble slabs in the fish dealers’
_ shops a silvery heap of herring ever
give a thought to the wonderful boon they
.are to the human race. Their presence in
the shops is taken as a matter of course,
and no thought is given to the source of
supply.

The waters of the Pacific are teeming
with life, and the harvest which is annu-
ally produced is most wondrous and profit-
able. There is no ploughing, sowing and
reaping. Nature does the work, and all
we have to do is to gather in the harvest.

Among the living creatures who in-
habit these waters, without doubt the her-
ring is the most useful to man, not only
in itself, but because its presence is the
cause of that of other fish. Take away
the herring, and the salmon and cod
would also disappear.

From its earliest existence this bright
little fish is beset by a multitude of foes.
It is pursued in the waters by almost every
other inhabitant of the deep. The cod
has an unlimited capacity for them, the
salmon never ceases its pursuit, and if to
escape their rapacious maws it comes to
the surface, the gull is waiting for its
prey. _

In spite of all the enemies, every vear
for perhaps centuries they have arrived
upon our shores, bringing with them the
lordly salmon, the profitable cod and the
terrible dogfish, besides many others.

Their appearance is welcomed by every
fisherman—the herring-fisher because of
the fish itself, and the salmon and cod
fishermen because they know they will
bring the object of their pursuit in their
~wake.
| The fecundity of these little fish is most
. .remarkable; there seems to be no limit to
the provision Dame Nature has made for

mankind.
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On an island far away from our shores
there dwell a race of people who have
been accustomed from time immemorial to
fishing in the seas surrounding their home,
and what they don’t know about it does
not amount to a row of beans.

The population of their island home
having vastly increased, many of these
people settled upon our shores, and perceiv-
ing their opportunity naturally took to
fishing, and rapidly made their presence

felt.

For a time their competition with the
white - fisherman was quietly submitted to,
but at length it became so overwhelming
that they applied to the Government for
protection. ‘This Government, which was
composed of gentlemen residing two thou-
sand miles away, and therefore what hap-
pened in British Columbia was of but
limited importance, said, in effect, to the
appellants: “These men are living here,
so must earn their bread; if you don’t like
it, do something else for yours.”

This state of things continued for some
time. These brown men gradually ab-
sorbed all the fishing, and they said to
themselves: “We catch more fish than we
can sell here, so we will send them to our
own people, who will pay good prices for
them.” Then they formed companies and
sent away many hundred tons.

The Government in the East, urged
thereto by petition, made certain rules and
regulations as to the mode and times of
fishing. The intruders smiled and said
“No savee,” and continued to fish how,
when and where they liked. If the offi-
cials who were supposed to see the rules
and regulations carried out took proceed-
ings against them, they paid the small fines
and went on again. The profits were SO
large they could well afford to run the
risk.

A very few years ago at certain seasons
of the year the herring came in Vancouver
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harbor and its adjacent bays in such vast
quantities they could be taken by the most
primitive methods; but now not a fish is
to be seen.

How is this brought about?

If the Japanese fishermen had confined
themselves to the use of gill nets, which
allow immature fish to escape; and if they
had kept within the rules and regulations
provided by the Fishing Acts, probably it
never would have happened. Instead of
which they fished in and out of season,
using purse nets of immense length and
depth and of such small mesh that nothing
could escape. They paid no attention to
the condition of the fish, taking them when
full of spawn, so that the future supply
was cut off.

Complaints were made to the fishing
officials without avail, and the state of
matters before mentioned has been arrived
at. The Government made an order that
licences were not to be issued to Jap-
anese to fish for herring, and it was hoped
that an end would come to the evil. What
happened? Certain patriotic white men
obtained licences, and for substantial re-
muneration handed them over to the Jap-
anese companies, under the pretence that
they were fishing for them.  These
licences are marked “not transferable.”

If the fish taken had been landed at
the licensees’ premises, or at any time had
been in their possession, there might be
something to be said; but they are salted,
packed and shipped to Japan entirely by
the Japanese company which catches them.

The white fishermen of this province are
being driven out of their employment. If
they violate the rules they are severely
punished, while their competitors arc
allowed to excuse themselves on the ground
of ignorance and mitigated penalties only
are enforced. ,

A change has recently taken place in the
Government of the Dominion, and another
party is in office. This, however, is not a
party question—it concerns the very exis-
tence of the inhabitants of this province.
Without the fishing industry they would be
badly off, so the harvest of the sea must
be preserved.

Destroy the herring, and what becomes of
the salmon, cod and halibut? Deprived of
their natural food they will prey upon eac;h
other and the inevitable consequences will
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result.  'What has happened at Vancouver
and Nanaimo will extend still further
north.

The question is: What is to be done?
The present rules and regulations are not
enforced. The Japanese defy them, they
use any kind of net they please, and fish
when, where and how they like. What do
they care; it matters not to them if the
fishing here is ruined. They have no in-
terest in the welfare of the province; their
only object is to get money, and when they
have devastated the waters can pass away
like a swarm of locusts.

The Government should order that no
seine or purse net be used for the purpose
of taking herring in any of the bays or inlets
upon the coast by any fishermen, and see
that it is rigidly enforced. Stop the issuing
of bait permits during the spawning season.
Insist upon the licence being used only by
the licensee, and prohibit the exportation of
fish unless caught by Canadian fishermen.
Under the present circumstances hundreds
of tons are sent away without the province
being one cent the richer. -

The resources of the country are being
sapped to a perilous extent and must be
preserved for the benefit of those who have
settled upon the land and built the cities
upon the shores.

Now, let me state a few facts in support
of the matters already sct forth. By the
Dominion Fishery Acts,

“Licences arc granted only to British
citizens residing in British Columbia or to
Canadian companies licensed to do business

in British Columbia.
“Licensees must make a return of catch

to fishery ofhcers. .
“Gill and drift net licences can be trans-
M o ]
ferred only with the fishery ofhcer’s per-
mission; all other licences only with the
approval of the minister.
“The use of gill nets by anyone other
than the licensee is prohibited. .
“The herring is protected during the

¢ )
spawning season. N
It has been usual for the fishery officials

upon the termination of the regular fishing
season to issue to the various bzut‘ companies
special permits called “b:u't permits, :1!low-
ing them to capturc a limited quantity—
fifty tons—for the purpose qf provxdm‘g'thc
halibut fishing stcamers with a ‘suﬂu:lcnt
quantity to carry on their pursuit. Last
scason by some means the Japanese com-
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panies obtained these permits, and instead
of confining themselves to the quantity
specified continued to fish during the
spawning season at Nanaimo and Pender,
capturing immense quantities. These fish
were in such a condition that the spawn
and milt ran from them while in the net.

In the store and salting houses it was many
inches deep upon the floor.

The white fishermen at Nanaimo en-
deavored to get it stopped by reporting it
to the official inspector, but without result.

These fish were not used for bait in any
way, but salted and sent to Japan.

At the end of August, this last summer,
a number of Japanese gasoline fishing boats,
~ accompanied by a large scow, manned by
fourteen or fifteen men, arrived at a wharf
built upon a small island about a quarter
of a mile from the entrance of Pender
Harbor. They brought with them tons of
salt and lumber cut in lengths, enough to
make hundreds of boxes.

They at once commenced fishing. Every
afternoon they would come into the harbor
and begin operations as follows:

- An immense net, between 200 and 250
fathoms in length and 13 to 20 in depth,
of one-inch mesh, is stowed in two boats,
which are side by side, half in each. On
arriving at the point chosen one boat goes
to the right and the other to the left, and
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the net is dropped into the sea. Upon the
lead line of this net rings are fastened,
through which ropes run, and when thc
net is drawn up these ropes are pulled in
and converted into a gigantic purse net
from which nothing can possibly escape.
Thousands and thousands of tiny creatures
are captured, killed and thrown away or
salted with the larger ones. Salmon, cod,
bass and perch are all captured~nothmg,
escapes.

This state of things has continued to the
present time, the fishing being kept up day
and night, Sundays included, the quantity
taken amounting to many hundred tons.

Upon being charged with violating the
rules, the Japs said they were told by an
official to fish how, when and where they
liked. This probably may be untrue.
Letters upon the subject appeared in the
public press, and the official inspector paid
a visit to Pender Harbor and seized the
Japanese net and cut the objectionable rings
off. He also notified them not to fish in
Pender Harbor or within a mile outside.

What immediately happened is strong
confirmation of the charge made against
them of being utterly indifferent to any
regulations that may be made, for in
twenty-four hours from the official inspec-
tor's departure the nets were refixed and
they were fishing in the harbor.
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Madame

Time Refuses to Turn Backward

By Billie Glynn

HE great actress swept through
the wings from the last curtain-
call toward her dressing-room, a
couple of nearby stage hands
pausing to regard her as she went. Though
far on in years, she was still queen of her
art wherever her foot trod the boards. She
was a phenomenon, a wonder, a creature of
temperament and fire, such as is bred, per-
haps, once in a century. Back in the audi-
torium the applause still rang faintly,
blurred by the lowered curtain, and she
smiled as over her shoulder she turned her
head for a lingering moment in that direc-
tion. There was a light of flowing, slight-
ly pensive gratification in her eyes, of artis-
try that gloried and looked backward. She
went on, with a certain added pressure on
the arm.of the leading man. It was an
unconscious tribute to his youth. He was
an extremely handsome fellow; the best
Armand, the actress was in the habit of
saying to newspaper representatives, who
had ever loved her Camille. He left her
at her dressing-room door, with a word or
two in undertone, and strode on down the
narrow corridor, a slim, trim-shouldered,
significant figure.

Inside, the great actress stood gazing at
herself in the mirror, while her maid took
from her shoulders the light cloak she wore.
Her eyes, filled with far fires, showed as
attractive as of old, but set in flesh that
even the clever make-up revealed as ancient.
And yet it was a face of mobile expression,
of peculiar hypnosis, and even youth.
Something breathed through it—an eter-
nality of feeling that defied time; the 1.1ps
carried still their curve of passion, the kiss-
ing. bow. With a slight, upward move-
ment of her aristocratic shoulders the great
actress beheld and sighed. Her maid was
undressing her rapidly. Then, having got
into a heavy flannel kimono, she sat down
to remove the make-up, while the maid
carried away the disrobed silks into a
smaller adjoining room. The make-up did
not remove so easily. The grease paint

clung to the softly sagging flesh of the neck
and cheeks. The black about the eyes wid-
ened slowly into broad circles under the use
of the cream, magnifying the Dbrilliant
centres. The great actress paused for an
instant to contemplate herself thus—and
went on with her task. She massaged rath-
er than rubbed, and at length cheeks and
eyes showed free. Then, over the crow’s-
feet that proclaimed themselves too plainly
she used a camel’s-hair brush that left a
soft suggestion of shadow. Her lips she
wiped clear, then touched with rouge again.
She smiled in the mirror now, a girlishly
defying smile, and called the maid to brush
her hair.

The maid, dainty, petite, and with a
quick hand, proceeded to do this skilfully,
dropping at the same time bits of praise
and gossip in madame’s ear. What a glor-
ious performance it had been; and madame
—madame had truly gone beyond herself.
As for Monsicur Beranger—he was the
very greatest of lovers always. Her mis-
tress interrupted her rather sharply, re-
questing some article of the toilette, spread
in uneven variety, like a child’s soldiers,
negroes, and dolls, over the wide dresser.
Marie was pretty, with blue eyes that
sighed of themisclves. But a week ago ma-
dame had caught a glimpse of Monsicur
Beranger kissing her in the dim hall of an
hotel where they had stopped. Of course

madame had been young once hersclf
and . indeed, madame would always
be young.

“Marie,” she suggested, “there are times
when you annoy me.”

Marie proceeded with her task for a few
moments in silence; then, by way of ap-
peasement, drifted into some gossip of a
minor nature, dwelling at length on the
beauty of the flowers sent to madame,
which were piled in a large seat in a corner
of the room, filling the place with delicate
odors. Then she opened the door to ad-
mit a newspaper man, a thin, nervous fel-

low with compressed lips and a hook nose.
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He shook hands with madame half awk-
wardly, glancing sharply at everything in
the room, and very sharply at the pretty
maid. Then, having asked a question or
two, and, with a show of being at ease,
“stroked the terrier which had come from
beneath something to nose about his feet,
‘he went out, bowing cordially—to write a
page interview of questions and answers ac-
complished in such short order. He was
looked upon as an exceptionally able critic.

With a shrug of her shoulders at the in-
terruption, madame now retired to the
smaller room to dress. As she came out
again there was a rap on the door. A
messenger stood there with a large bouquet
in his hand. Its fragrance was so inviting
‘that madame at once put out her hand for
1t, examining it with relish and a certain
glowing light in her shadowed eyes.

“Extraordinaire! Magnifique!” she ex-
claimed. ‘“What taste!”

The blossoms of different variety were,
indeed, arranged beautifully and, as ma-
dame, accustomed to the language of flower
arrangement, noted immediately, with
meaning as well. The colors and perfume
drifted into each other, making a perfect
harmony of effect, yet at the same time
with outstanding contrasts and distinctions.
It was an art of the past, lost to the pres-
ent, but which madame knew well. She
put the flowers to her face, their perfume
in its pungent intensity carrying her back to
the tripping byways of her girlhood—that
girlhood so strong in its dreams and desires,
so filled with the luxury of outlook and the
delights of daring. A wondering expres-
sion came into her eyes and grew about her
mouth. The boy had left the door slightly
ajar.  She closed it, and then sitting down
i front of the mirror, looked to the sender,
breaking open the small envelope attached.
A personal card, bearing the name Carl
Brugurie, was enclosed, and a neatly
folded sheet of perfumed note-paper. She
breathed the name with surprise and read,
her brow gathering slightly:

I have seen you again tonight for the first
time in forty years. The sweetness of the old
days is strong upon me. The sight of you has
made my heart young again, though I fear I
have grown old. You, wonderful woman, are
the same as ever. Even time has loved you.
For the sake of the past I know that you will
see me, perhaps favor me to the extent of ‘din-
mg you—one of the old dinners. I am free to
do so, as I have never married. The prey of

many memories, I am pacing up and down the
corridor of the stage entrance—waiting.
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The great actress placed the flowers on
the corner of the dresser, and, sitting
down, read the letter over again. “Cayl
Brugurie,” she murmured, “Carl Bry-
gurie!” Then, with the letter drooping
from her hand, she sat staring at her re-
flection in the glass, or, rather, into her
own eyes, looking back to that one over a
score of love affairs embracing a period of
forty years that stood out a single, odorous
twilight in the sighing, intense beauty of
its melodic expression, its poetry of rich
tints and rare, wayward blossoms, and vi-
brating through all that vivid, personal
ardor of heart and soul denoting one of
the really great spirits of the time.

Almost at the beginning of it all was
Carl Brugurie, a young dandy and dilet-
tante, known on the Avenue de 1’Opera,
who had begun life as an artist, fell into an
inheritance, and become merely a lover.
But what an admirable lover he had been.
Is it not always so with regard to the first
—the first at any rate to reach the heart?
That time it really goes out; for the rest
it but palpitates. Even with souls of fire
capable of variety in this respect, perhaps,
the initial episode, the petaline girlhood
breathing its ardor of response for the first
time, carries the farthest and sweetest
memory. Madame felt it so now. 'I:he
fragrance of that courtship belonged so in-
timately to her clinging, throbbing .youth
that it wafted back to her with a sting of
pain. She put out her hand again for the
bouquet where she had laid it, as if once
more to grasp that far happiness with ‘all
that pertained to it, but ended by staring
at the flowers. It was forty years ago, and
they were of today’s plucking. 'The great
actress, gazing into her own eyes In the
mirror, could not realize that it was soO
long; but the computed years stood out
monumentally in cold, engraved figures
that formed and fixed in the brain,

“Forty years!” She breathed it as on¢
wondering at herself. And beyond that
period, blossom by blossom, she regaghered
the bouquet of that adorable courtship. It
had been just as beautiful, as rich of colors
and odor as the flowers she held in her
hand. Even when circumstances had forced
its discontinuance she had treasured 1t, put
it away in a quiet nook of her soul where
at times she paused to remember. And
across the chasm of years over which she
now yearned she saw herself as she then
was, felt the reflected pulse of her pan-
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thery, velvet youth, her blood swelling in
'her veins at the thought, tasted again with
.a sudden, impatient hunger the relish of
her fragrant girlhood. A suffocation came
into her breath. Her eyes swam in a haze
and she put her hand to her head in pain.
Critics boasted of her youth still, she lived
herself in the belief of it, as she lived parts
.on the stage; but that was her youth—and
it could never come again. This was illu-
sion, wonderful though she made it. Reali-
ties gripped and stunned her.

In a voice of anger she called her maid,
instructing her to bring a glass of wine.
‘Then she leaned forward, her elbows on
the dresser, her temples clasped in her
hands. She had just finished the wine
when the doorkeeper rapped and poked in
his head, announcing another newspaper
man.

“Just for a moment, then,” she conced-
ed, making a sacrifice to a “first night.”

The young man who entered, she received
with dignity and a slight raising of the
slanted eyebrows, one of her noted pecu-
liarities. The interview, exactly similar to
a thousand others, consisted of a few ques-
tions, ordinary in trend and succinctly an-
swered. A certain expression on her face
brought it to a rather abrupt end, but as
she had thrown in one or two of her rare
smiles it was entirely adequate, or could be
'‘made so from the newspaper point of view.

As the door closed behind the journalist
the great actress shrugged her shoulders.
Then, through long artistic habit, resum-
ing her emotions where the interruption
had occurred, she spoke to the maid stand-
ing behind her.

“Bring me ‘the little box,’” she ordered.
. “The little box” presented itself as be-
ing rather large. It was made of red ma-
hogany, inlaid with silver. From a girdle
of keys she selected one and turned it with
some difficulty in the lock, the maid stand-
ing by curiously. Though one of her clos-
est personal effects, something she carried
everywhere, she had never before seen ma-
-dame open the box. The lid flew open,
revealing under a chamois skin different
sized compartments packed with photo-
graphs. Having found the one she want-
ed, madame closed the box, and, glimpsing
the maid, ordered her about her duties.

he picture was that of a man of hand-
some, cavalierish features, whose downy
moustache drooped silkily over a mouth of
ardor. His eyes, large and luminous, shone

)
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with a caressing hypnotic flame. For an
intense period madame returned the gaze of
the eyes, then she set the portrait down
with a sigh. Carl Brugurie must be close
to seventy years old. He had begun with
her and become the greatest philanderer in
all Paris. In fine, that first time he had
given his heart, and might never give it so
again. And with his many loves his fine
phrases took on a rapier point. Even now
young cynics of the clubs quoted his caus-
tic saying ‘that his success with women was
due to the proper timing of his inattentions.
Madame had taken up the photograph and
was again regarding it when the leading
man rapped and entered the room. Im-
mediately she snapped the lid of the box
and called the maid to take it away. The
actor glanced over her shoulder at the
picture.

“An extremely handsome fellow,” he re-
marked. “When did you know him?”

“He is outside waiting now,” the great
actress replied evasively.

“Ah! then madame does not wish to keep
our little engagement tonight. She is to
renew some pleasant association clsewhere.
Very well!”

He spoke with something of the fervor
of his Armand still upon him, a challenge
of tone that might have sounded extreme-
ly strange to an observer noting his fine
youth and madame’s tottering illusion of it.
The hypnotism and power of her eyes and
smile, however, were about all they had
ever been. It was with quick relinquish-
ment of them, a rebound of freedom that
the young man went on. “I shall no doubt
for myself be able to find something plea-
sant to do.” He turned toward the door.

The great actress glanced atuhim, some-
thing pathetic 1n her look. Arman(‘l!
she breathed in a tone of penetrating

appeal. .
He turned instantly and stood regarding

her. o .
“We are going just as we had planned,

she said softly.

He stepped over and raised her hand to
his lips. ‘Their cyes met for some moments.
Then she put the photograph gently to one
side. Another moment and at l.lc.r order
she had been furnished with writing ma-

terials and a pen. She wrotc:

MonsieuR CARL BRUGURIE: My ’h‘cart i3 still
the heart of a girl of seventeen. I'he night is
too moonlight for me to bridge forty years.



‘ Notes from a Diary of a VoYage
~ Around the World

By J. E. Rhodes

(Continued from Page 1150, November issue)

ATURDAY, JUNE 26: Fine wea-

ther favored us this morning, but
it was intensely hot; no land could
be seen.

We were now steaming across the China
Sea. | |

12 mid-day.—~The sun was direct over-
head.

Everybody on board had to list their
curios, matches and tobacco for declara-
tion, as Saigon is a French possession.

The evening was very bright and the sea
calm,

9 p.m.—Cloudy on the horizon.

SUNDAY, JUNE 27

Morning fine, with cool breezes.

Land on the starboard.

The sea here was a beautiful blue, and
very calm.

Starry and moonlight night.

The weather was good all day.

MONDAY, JUNE 28

This morning we were hugging the coast
of French Indo-China.

12 noon.—Left the land.

This afternoon was exceedingly hot, with
cool breezes occasionally.

5 p.m.—Passed some islands on the port.

7 p.m.—Weather overcast, barometer
down; summer lightning very vivid on the
horizon.

8 pm.—Heavy, dark clouds ahead.

TUESDAY, JUNE 29

6 a.m.—QOur steamer slowed down to
take on pilot for Saigon.

Saigon, which is the capital of Cochin
China, is situated on one of the rivers of
the Mekong Delta, and is about fifty miles
from the mouth, Mitho being the nearest
city of any importance.

The early morning was fine and bright.
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The islands in the distance appeared to be
floating in the air, a little above the water's
surface, which was caused probably by the
heat waves, and seems to be common in
tropical zones in the early morning.

On entering the river, which winds con-
siderably in all directions, a most peculiar
spectacle attracts the gaze of the visitor.
The land is perfectly flat for miles as far
as the eye can reach and is covered with
wild vegetation and foliage, such as esparto’
and pampas grasses, willows, fan palms,
etc.,, so that the winding river beyond is.
hidden from view, thus causing a steamer
that is ahead and proceeding to the same
port to appear as though she were travel-
ling overland towards you, in the opposite
direction. It is very difficult at times to
tell really the direction a steamer is going,
whether up the river or down. I saw num-
bers of vessels in the distance, but couldn’t
see the water they were afloat in, nor could
I tell which way they were proceeding.
In some places we seemed to be makfﬂg
almost circles. When we got some miles
up the river it looked as though we were n
the middle of a large field, with steamers
dotted here and there. Numbers of
strangely-constructed fishing boats with:
their tall red-brown-skinned occupants,
were to be seen along the way, and num-
bers of huts lined the banks at intcrvgls.
White cockatoos disturbed by our passing
looked very pretty with their long tails as
they flew from bush to bush, and to onc
fond of ornithology they were very nter
esting to watch.

8 a.m.—The sun was very hot and there
was no breeze, except that caused by the
steamer’s motion. .- . d

Dropped anchor at pilot station an
waitea three hours for tide.
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Passed a sunkeén steamér with her masts
showing above the water.

3 p.m.—Arrived at Saigon.

We anchored off a native village on the
opposite side of Saigon. Here the river
was very busy with steamers loading rice.
Two of the Messageries Maritime mail
steamers and a Chargeurs Reunis steamer,
along with a French gunboat, were along-
side the wharf. The doctors came on
board and all hands lined up for medical
inspection. 'The customs officials also made
their appearance and examined the ship.

6 p.m.—Heavy downpour of rain; dol-
drum weather.

Saigon is the great rice centre of Indo-
China; our cargo from here consisted
chiefly of rice and rice-meal. We found
the natives here totally different from
those of Hong Kong; they were very
straight and tall in stature, not unlike the
Hindu. One marked peculiarity about
them was their red teeth, which was due
to the habit of chewing beetle-nut; both
men and women were alike in this respect.
The beetle-nut grows on a palm and hangs
in clusters; it is about the size of a pigeon’s
egg and green in color. The ‘natives take
the nut and cut it into four pieces; a piece
is then rolled up in a green leaf, smeared
on the inside with a kind of bright red
paste, and the whole 1s chewed. This
paste is evidently very strong, for only a
little is used at a time and it scems neces-
sary for them to spit out the red juice. I
suppose they prefer it to tobacco or chew-
ing-gum.

Their boats, not unlike the gondolas of
Venice, were laden with all kinds of fruit,
such as bananas, green cocoanuts, limes,
beetle-nuts, mangosteens, mangos, pume-
los, and hen fruit, better known as eggs.
All were for sale or exchange. We prac-
tically lived upon fruit during our stay

here. An ugly animal was carved on the.

front of these boats, which had two eyes,
for they believe that the boat needs to see
as well as they. Almost everything they
have is connected in one way or another
with their superstitious religion.

The mosquitoes gave us no end of
trouble, spoiling many a good night's sleep.

The natives here, not unlike the coun-
try Irish, have numbers of pigs, dogs and
poultry—Cochin Chinas—which are allow-
ed the freedom of the village.

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 30
Today was very hot, with showers.
THURSDAY, JULY I
Very hot all day; no rain.
FRIDAY, JULY 2

During the day it was very hot. At
night we had a thunderstorm, with heavy
rain lasting for two hours.

SATURDAY, JULY 3

Nothing of any note to mention this.
day.

Saigon is 11 deg. N. of the equator and
is 960 miles from Hong Kong.

SUNDAY, JULY 4

Very hot all day. .

To go on shore in these tropical climes
is certainly a change from home. Here
one sees the people in native attire.  The
rice fields are not without interest, being
a vast expanse of flat land covered with
water and divided into sections; here the
water buffalo revels. The jumping fishes,
which are amphibious, are very entertain-
ing, and the colored lizards, with all the
colors of the rainbow, look very pretty in
the sunshine. The naturalist could find
plenty to occupy his time in this place; so
also could the entomologist, for insccts of
all kinds thrive in these parts, especially
in the sleeping compartments on board. In
almost every native house or hut an cfhgy
of King Goss or some other idol is to be
seen; most of them have it in the door-
way, despite the Roman Catholic Church,
which is to be found in ncarly every
village.

Onec day a party of us, three in num-
ber, went on shore here, and as we passed
through the village scores of hungry-look-
ing savage dogs came after us. We found
it necessary to defend ourselves with palny
canes, or we might have been torn to picces.
We then came across an old stone rice
mill, which was worked by 1 horse-power.
This was very interesting. Through the
swamps and across the rice fields we went,
walking on the narrow dividing strips and
occasionally slipping into the mud and
water, which did not improve our clothgs
any; but adventure, cxcitcmcnt and curi-
osity bore us along. The (l:'l)’ wis  ex-
tremely hot and we became thirsty, so we
turned into a thickly-wooded swamp 1n
search of cocoanuts. We hadn'’t proceeded

-~
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very far before we came across a native
hut in a cleared part of the swamp, and
close by stood a number of cocoanut palms;
‘here an observation was taken and we
found we were not very far off three good-
sized cocoanuts which were suspended from
a tall palm overhanging the swamp; they
really looked enticing. ‘“One each,” we
said, but they proved each one too many
for us—

For one commenced to climb the tree,
But found it tough.

““Not so easy as it looks,” said he,
“TI've had enough.”

The next, he tried to scale the tree,
But did the same;

He scraped the skin all off his knee,
So down he came.

"The third, a sailor bold was he,
A likely one to climb the tree.

But did he do it? No, not he;
He said, “It’s got the best of me,

I’'m glad we haven't this at sea,”
And so he gave it up.

A cocoanut palm is very deceiving, for
1t looks easy to climb, but is just the re-
verse. The natives have no difficulty with
it; they climb bare-foot, like a monkey.
After our struggling to climb the tree we
stood on each other’s shoulders like acro-
‘bats, the top man being the lightest. He
struck at the nuts with a long pole, but in
spite of the hard knocks they refused to
“move. More than once we nearly lost our
-equilibrium and fell into the dirty swamp
‘beneath, which was alive with all manner
of creeping things. During our perform-
-ance a native came with his dogs and in-
formed us that the palms were his private
‘property. To this we politely made our-
selves scarce. 'We then came to a settle-
ment where palms were plentiful, and go-
ing up to the door of a hut we asked the
natives to sell us some cocoanuts, but they
didn’t understand what we wanted. I
‘pointed to the scoop of a dipper close by
‘which was made of half a cocoanut shell
and told them that that was it. With this
an old woman came out and dipped it into
a barrel of water, thinking that it was a
drink we were asking for. At last we
made them understand, and a man armed
‘with a large knife came out accompanied
by his daughter. Off we went for the
auts. The man climbed the tree and cut
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some off, throwing them down to us. We
paid him and then sought a shady place
where we sat down, cut a hole in the nuts’
and drank the milk, which I can assure you
was most refreshing; thus we quenched
our prolonged thirst. We then considered
it best to return to the ship, so took a dif-
ferent route back, paying a visit to the old
market and church, arriving on board about
5 p.m.
MONDAY, JULY §

Fair all day, but dull and no sun.
TUESDAY, JULY 6

This morning was dull, with rain.

3 p.m.—Departed for Singapore.

5 p.m.—Arrived at the mouth of the
river, where the pilot left us.

Night cooler, with rain.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 7

We were now out to sea again.
land could be seen.

The weather was dull and showery.

8.30 p.m.—Cloudy on the horizon but
starlight above. There was a light breeze
and the sea was calm.

THURSDAY, JULY 8

This morning opened up with fine
weather and cool breezes.

10 a.m.—Very hot.

12 noon.—Land on the starboard.

8:30 p.m.—Starlight. The constella-
tion of the Southern Cross was visible.

Passed several outward-bound steamers.

9 p.m.—Passed flashlight on the port.

FRIDAY, JULY 9

6 a.m.—Arrived at Singapore and moor-
ed alongside wharf No. 6, where the
steamer was coaled and provisioned.

Numbers of steamers lay alongside the
wharves and at anchor in the bay. Our
company’s steamers Sarpedon, Menelaus,
homeward, and Achilles, outward, were
here. ‘
4 p.m.—Left wharf and anchored in the
bay to load cargo.

The day was extremely hot and no
breeze.

Singapore Island is situated at the ex
treme south of the Malay Peninsula, 10
the Straits Settlements, and is almost 0f
the equator. It belongs to Great Britain-
Singapore, the capital, is one of the largest
shipping ports in the world. It has a €%
mopolitan population, of which a great part

No
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is European. Opposite the wharves, across
the bay, is the fortified island of Pula
Brani.

The great public buildings and extensive
business section of this important seaport
town go to show the extent of European
influence, whilst outside the city the life of
the Asiatic people continues much the same
as it was centuries ago, devoid of any up-
to-date methods of a more civilized race.
The two-wheeled cart drawn by oxen or
buffalos is still greatly used by the native
Malay.

Distance from Saigon to Singapore, 640
miles.

SATURDAY, JULY IO

Today our steamer was loading cargo,
which was brought out in lighters or
scows, as we were anchored in the bay
some distance from the wharves.

Very hot and sultry all day.

SUNDAY, JULY 11

10:30 a.m.—Heavy deluge of rain.

Steamer now well down with cargo.
MONDAY, JULY 12

6 a.m.—Departed for Penang.

12 noon.—Very hot, and calm sea.

We were now hugging the shores of the
Malacca coast.

Passed three freight steamers.

TUESDAY, JULY 13

Today was very calm. Land in sight
on the port.

12 noon.—Left the land.

1:30 p.m.—Land in sight again.

3 p.m.—Close to land.

3:30 p.m.—Dropped anchor to wait for
tide and take on pilot.

5:45 p.m.—Picked up anchor and pro-
ceeded on our way.

We were now crossing the bar, where
soundings were taken with the hand lead,
which registered 14-5, %4-5 and 5 by the
mark ; that is, we were in five fathoms, or
30 feet of water, and our draught was 28
feet. This made quite a big ground swell
behind us. :

7 p.m.—Arrived at Penang and dropped
anchor close to wharf. .

On arriving the natives immediately
came on board to work cargo and con-
tinued all night; they looked very pictur
esque in their different colored serongs.
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10 p.m.—Company’s steamer Lacrtes,
for Singapore, arrived. )

Penang, or Prince of Wales Island, is
situated on the west coast of the Malay
Peninsula.  Georgetown, or Penang, is a
busy seaport. As our stay here was very
brief there was little chance of sceing the
town,

WEDNESDAY, JULY 14

This morning the atmosphere was very
clear, and from our stecamer the town
looked very pretty with its beautiful white
buildings surrounded with palms.

8 amm.—Left Penang.  The sea
calm and there was no breeze.

9 am.—DPilot left us. Now steering
a westerly course for the Indian Ocean.

2.30 p.m.—Passed a large rock on the
starboard.

Sun very hot.

§ p.m.—Swell with slight breeze.

We saw numbers of flying fish here.

From Singapore to Penang the distance:
is 390 miles. :

was

THURSDAY, JULY 1§

Northern Sumatra on the port,

S.W. breeze, freshening.

10 a.m.—Passed Acheen Head,

Moderate sca with strong breeze. Steam-
er taking spray over port bow.

Now crossing Indian Ocean, south of
Bay of Bengal.

This afternoon our stecamer had a heavy
list to starboard.

Weather squally with ram; monsoon
weather.

Starlivht night, ship rolling.

Course, N. 88 W.

FRIDAY, JULY 10

This morning opened up with a clear
atmosphere and a strong SV, breeze.,

Afternoon — Very  hot, with  gentle
breezes.

Night—Starlight, with a few clouds on
the horizon ahead.

Our cargo, which was now complete,
consisted of rice and rice-meal, bars of tin
and copper, gambier, tapioca, copra, rattans,
pepper, hides, whale oil, t:}ll()\\', timber.
canned salmon and canned pincapple.

SATURDAY, JULY 17

Breezy all day. .
Evening, cloudy with rain.



Fhr poine—Passed  company’s  steamer
Ping Suey, ounweard,
SUSpAY, 1Ly 18
Fodur comrmenced with 1 head wind and
hor sun.
too pRigheed Covlon on the star
board,
3 = Pased N, DL L. steamer -
aame uaknown-for Singapore; on the pory
6 gt Clase o the bind,
2. 40 pae-Passed Donden Head Hghr,
o the starboard,
Starlight sight. ship pluching.
1 ou my starhoard red appear
friis my doty 1o keep clear:
Pa-dmer, swwuth o room to turn,
Poomeher, stop her, go astern.
< From “Rule-of the Kogd.”

MOUNVAY, JULY 19
Lo Passed  compamy s stémmer
Persens, vward,
A strong breese was blowing,
sl <howers,
130 pumee—Dassed
Crelops, otirward.
Himdredz of fying fish were making
their appearance above the water.
The nizht was cool, clear and starlight;
the Sourhern Cross was plain,
Cunrse, N, 75 W,
TUESDAY, JULY 20
This morning was bricht and cal, with
shight swell,
Weather, cool.
12 poon=—Sirhted the Maldive Iiands
1+ the south.
MWe were now in the Arabian Sea.
1.30 pan—Four uf the Maldive <lands
<lase o, vn the port.
WEDNESDAY, JULY 21
Today the weather was cool and brighe,
with showers,
At nizht there were g few clouds in the
skv. and g hazy moon,
The steamer was pitching,
THURSDAY, JULY 22
The weather today  was squally, with
showers; sou'west monsoons,  There wis
a Big sex running and our steamer, pitching.
was taking spray.
The night was cloudy.
FRIDAY, JULY 23
This morning & moderate zale was blow-

with seca

Lopany 5 steanser
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ing, thesen bring rough.  Our steamer was
pitching heavily.

1 pa—Overhauling a2 steamer of the
f{arrison Lipe, Liverpool, name unkunown.

8 po—"The sca was running  high,
and as the moon shone upon it the effect:
was beautiful.  The wind was still ‘strong;
the sky clear,

SATURDAY, JULY 24

Numbers of flying fish were picked up
from the deck this morning, baving come
on bhoard with the waves and atteaction of
Hights on deck during the night,

The sea today was still running high
and our stemmer was getting the full force
of it on the port beam, which made her
roll considerably.

12 noon—\Wind very strong dnd sen
rough,

3 p.m.~—Shipping big seas. ‘

6 pan—No moderation in the weather,

SUNDAY, JULY 2§

"This morning the sea was still running
high and the wind strong,

9 a.m.—Land sighted on the pert bow.

12 noon-—Abreast of the Island of
Socotra,

Here the sea was somewhat quicter, ow-
ing to our being under the lee of the island.

6 pm—In the Gulf of Aden.

8 pm—Heavy swell again past the
island,

Clear and starlight,

MONDAY, JULY 26

Today commenced with a good breeze,
and our steamer was taking spray.

12 naon—Calm and hot.

3 p—Very hot, quite a change from
the cool weather crossing the Arabian Sea.

TUESDAY, JULY 27

7 am~—Passed a N, D. L.
on the port, name unknown,

Early this morning a moderate sea was
running, and the steamer was taking spray.

¢ aan~Calm,

£2.30 p.m~Ran into fop.

2 p.m.—~In clear atmosphere again,

430 pm.—Sizhted Aden on the star-
board.

5.30 p.m—Land on the port.

8.30 p.m~Passed Mount Ras Arah, on
the starboard. :

Calm and clear,

10.30 p.ne—Passed Pertin Island, which

steamer
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is at the entrance to the Red Sea, in the
Straits of Bab-el-Mandeb.

Distance from Penang to Aden, 3,273
miles.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 28

This morning found us in the Red Sea,
and at an early hour passed Mokha, on the
mainland of Arabia, on the starboard.

5:45 a.m.—Passed company’s steamer
Tantalus, outward, on the port.

8:30 a.m.—Passed Abu Ail, or Jebel
Tuku, one of the Twelve Apostle Islands
on the starboard. At the same hour we
passed company’s steamer Hector, outward,
on the port.

Passed several outward-bound steamers
during the morning.

12 noon.—Passed Centre Peak, of the
Twelve Apostle Islands, on the starboard.

3 p.m.—Passed Jebel Tier, of the
Twelve Apostle Islands, on the starboard.

It was extremely hot all day.

7:30 p.m.—Passed large freight steamer
and communicated with her by Morse
light.

THURSDAY, JULY 29

This morning there was a strong breeze
blowing and the sea was very rough. Our
steamer was taking seas on the port quarter.

In the afternoon the wind dropped, the
sea lessened, and the sun became very hot.

It was much cooler in the evening and
dead calm.

The sky was cloudy.

At midnight there was a sand storm
from the desert.

Course, N. 26 W.

FRIDAY, JULY 30

Today the weather was fine and the sca
calm.  Streaks of sand floating on the
water were to be seen for some distance,
which was the evidence of last night’s
sandstorm.

3:30 p.m.—DPassed company’s stcamer
Machaon, outward for the Straits of
Japan, on the port. i

4 p.m.—Passed a pyramid-shaped rock
on the port.

‘0¢45p p.m.—Passed Dadalus Rocks,
with light, on the port.

Course, N. 30 W.

SATURDAY, JULY 3I
2 a.m.—Passed the Brothers Islands on
the port.
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It was very hot, with little breeze.

1:30 p.m.—Passed Shadwan Island on
the port, which is at the entrance to the
Gulf of Suez.

Land on both sides was now to be seen.
the Sinai Peninsula on the starboard and
the Egyptian coast on the port.

5:30 p.m.—Passed Ashrafh
on the port.

We were now close to the land, the
mountains of which were of a red brick
color with no sign of vegetation upon
them,

Passed several outward-bound
steamers.

7 p.m.—Passed Ras Gharib
on the port.

11 p.m.—Passed Laffarana
on the port.

lighthouse

freight
lighthouse
lighthouse

SUNDAY, AUGUST 1

1.30 am.—Passed Newport Rock on the
starboard.

3.30 am.—Dropped anchor off Port
Tewhik, which is at the Suez and Red Sea
entrance of the Suez Canal.

Distance fcom Aden to Sucz is 1,326
miles.

On arriving preparations were made for
the passage through the canal.  An exten-
sion, or false rudder, as it is more com-
monly termed, was fastened on to the
standing rudder; this was done to pro-
duce an immediate answer on the part of
the stcamer to the least touch of the
helm, for the biggest part of the canal is
so narrow and the regulation speed of
travel so slow that 1t is essential for this
cquipment in steering with many vessels.
We also carried a very powerful search-
licht, in accordance with the Suez Canal
rules, which was adjusted on the fore-
castle head.  The ofhcial doctors came on
oard and all hands mustered for medi-
cal inspection.  All this having been done,
we awaited orders to enter the canal.

T'he morning was very still and at this
carly hour quite dark. “The clectric lights
from Port Tewfik and the canal, com-
bined with the scarchlights from outcom-
ing steamers, presented an uncommon  yet
magnificent scene.  As the approaching
stcamers drew nearer their  scearchlights
flashed across our decks, bringing cevery-
thing to light.

6:45 a.m.—Entered the canal.

It was now well past daybreak, and as
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we passed Port Tewfik it really looked
very picturesque, with its narrow streets
decked with palms and native Egyptians
and Arabs strolling along the waterfront,
" where numbers of Arab dowhs were un-
loading. Leaving Port Tewhk on the
port, the old town of Suez, half a mile
away, could be seen. As we departed
from civilization we entered the desert,
where there was nothing to be seen’ but
sand; no vegetation on either side of us.
The navigable part of the canal here was
very narrow; there seemed to be just
width for the steamer. I noticed on look-
ing over the port side that the shallows
came within two or three feet of us, but
as we proceeded it got wider. In most
of the wide places where the water is ex-
ceedingly shallow the channel is buoyed
with small red flags.

Along the banks are posts, or timber-
heads, to use the nautical term, for vessels
to moor to if necessary. There are pretty
little stations at intervals along the way
where signals are given to passing steamers
when others are coming in the opposite
direction, informing them that they will
have to tie up to allow the passing of
the other. As they travel nearer to each
other the one receiving the signal steers
close to the bank and moors to the posts
until the other has passed. The vessel
having the right of way may be a mail
steamer flying a privilege flag, which en-
ables her to pass through the canal with-
out a stop. Quite a sum of money is paid
for this privilege, in addition to the usual
canal dues.
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The first station we passed was Shalyf
The keeper, an Arab, and his family camé-
out to greet us as we went by.

Our steamer was travelling very slowly
faster in parts where it permitted, rthe
average speed being six miles per hour,
Every precaution is taken in navigating 2
vessel through this marvellously-constryct-
ed waterway, for to run aground in a bad
position that would necessitate considerable
time in getting off, the authorities would

~delay no time in applying dynamite to the

vessel, rather than have any obstruction.
Such cases have happened more than once,

Numbers of dredgers are constantly
employed keeping the canal in order,
which 1s a big item.

The sun was exceedingly hot, with no
breeze. We sat under the awnings all
day, with as light clothing on as possible.

11.45 a.m.— Arrived at the Bitter
Lakes, the Little Bitter Lake being the
first to enter, Here our steamer put on
full steam ahead. The vibration from the
engines was something tremendous. Look-
ing forward from aft the steamer appeared
as though she would break in two.

-The next lake was the Great Bitter
Lake, which on entering we passed over
the place where the Children of Israel
crossed on dry land, although there are
various opinions as to this being the exact
location.

1:15 p.m.—Into canal again.

2 p.m.—Passed station Serapeum.

2.45 p.m.—Passed station Tussum- and
entered Lake Timsah, with Ismailia at

the head.

(To be Continued)
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A Cyclone Among the Timber Titans

By H. H. Jones

The author of this sketch is a well-known capitalist ands timber operator in Victoria who,
together with Messrs. McClure and Welter, has been known well and for years to the Editor
of the British Columbia Magazine. Those who know Mr. Jones will not need to be told that
the story is accurate in all particulars, strange as are the facts related.

T was in 1906, when the timber fever

was at its height! Cruisers, many

of them of the tenderfoot order,

were everywhere staking land, rock
or water—anything that could be placed
on paper, for the buyers were mostly of the
same class as the cruisers: taking every-
thing in sight, or, rather, out of sight, so
long as it was called timber.

Early in November T. W. Welter, of
Minneapolis, called at my office. He
wanted timber, had travelled through Ore-
gon, Washington, and about all of British
Columbia known to Vancouver timber
men, without finding anything up to his
standard. He wanted good timber, lots of
it, advantageously situated and cheap.
“Can you fill the order?” “Well, yes.
I know a bunch of timber comprising
about sixty-five square miles, averaging
thirty to thirty-five thousand per acre, ac-
cessible from Cowichan Lake or Port
Renfrew.”

A half-hour’s talk convinced Mr. Wel-
ter that he was offered a business proposi-
tion, and he sent for his cruiser, who was
introduced as John McClure, of Still-
water, Minnesota. While Mr. Welter
was conducting the business end, I soon
observed that McClure was the timber
man. When he had finished questioning
me as to the percentage of fir, cedar, hem-
lock, spruce, etc., he said to Mr. Welter:
“I'll look at this,” and arrangements were
made for the trip. .

This gave me a chance to try a cruiser
introduced to me as a thoroughly reliable
timber man and whom I had already
financed to some extent. I sent for him,
told him I wanted him to conduct a party
to the headwaters of the Gordon River via
Cowichan Lake. Could he do it? “Yes,”
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he said; “get me a map with the location
on the E. & N. land grant and I will take
them.” T did so, gave him the exact mile
post and boundary of the timber to be
shown, and the party started, Mr. Welter
remaining at his hotel, as he was not a tim-
ber man when it came to heavy travelling
with a pack on his back.

A week had just passed when to my
surprisc. Mr. McClure walked into my
ofice and informed me he had not seen.
the timber. The cruiser, he said, could
not find the trail, and he was crooked,
anyhow; this he knew because he had a
man from Seattle with him on the train to
Duncan, with whom he spent the greater
part of the time in the smoker. Mr. Mc-
Clure walked into the car, unobserved by
the others, and heard the cruiser’s instruc-
tions to his Seattle friend: “You stay at
Duncan,” he said, “and as soon as I get
the first stakes in I'll send the half-breed
out, then you get back to Victoria and re-
cord it before they know anything about
it.” McClure slipped out of the car and
determined to watch the movements of
the cruiser so that he could not carry out
his intentions.

Provisions were purchased at Duncan
and the party left by stage, twenty-one
miles to Cowichan lLake; here a boat was
secured and the twelve miles up the lake to
the landing were made in good time. The
hoat was hauled out at a suitable place and
the party prepared for the long pack. The
cruiser, and guide to be, had been load-
ing up from a bottle so freely that he al-
readv had all he could carry, so McClure
doubled his pack. All went well until a
fork in the trail was reached and the wrong
one taken, which brought them to an old

mine; further progress was impossible.
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This was McClure’s chance. Without
raising the suspicions of the cruiser as to
his motive, he said “I am going back’;
this no doubt pleased the cruiser, too, as he
thought their provisions were inadequate
and he would go back also.

While McClure was relating the fore-
going the cruiser was on his way to Seattle
to complete arrangements for stealing the
timber.

This was not McClure’s first timber
experience. He was no “tenderfoot.”” In
answer to a question of the cruiser’s,
“Would he go back?” he put that gentle-
man further off his guard by saying he
would go to Vancouver. There was but
one thing to do—take McClure to the tim-
ber myself, which I did. This is how I
chanced to get my cyclonic baptism—an
experience I would not knowingly repeat
for the nineteen billion feet of timber
standing on the western slope of Vancou-
ver Island between Otter Point and Bark-
ley Sound.

Possibly the storm will be more interest-
ing if given its place in the story of our
race for the timber.

We lost no time in getting off, leaving
Victoria the morning following McClure’s
return, no doubt with some misgivings on
his part as to whether a city office man
would stand the journey. He did not
know that I had crossed the island more

than once on foot, that I spent much of
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my time either in the timber or among the
mineral belts of the west coast.

Twelve hours after leaving Victoria we
were in the Cowichan Lake hotel, where
we spent the night. The following morn-
ing found us making for the landing at
the head of the lake, in tow of Mr. Gil-
lespie’s steam launch. This was a pleasant
part of our journey, the more so becz}use
we expected to row the twelve miles.
Cowichan Lake was beautiful; the sun
shone brightly and there was just ?nough
breeze to ripple the surface. Myriads of
ducks were constantly circling around us,
frightened from the numerous bays arot}nd
the islands by the chug-chug of the engine.
There were four of us in the party, We
having picked up an Indian at Duncan
and a Swede at the lake. Upon reaching
the landing we proceeded to separate our
300 lbs. of supplies into four packs.

Fred, the Indian, was quite willing to
pack just as little as we would let ljnll:.
Henry, the Swede, thought he could ta ?
all his pack-strap would hold and a C]k Od
flour under each arm. l\chlure.rf“'-‘hl'/a‘B
he had another “tenderfoot,” and ll""f“"'m]e.
Henry that if he made the hill witd “f
blankets, one sack of flour and son;c L-?Ode
ing utensils, he would be a hero. Fe 'h‘fltl'
it all right, but the flour w<;1ghed 4?_‘»5-% r)
400 lbs. at the top of the hill—so -enty
said. ns @

The first mile from the water @
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terrible  climb—up, wup, up, winding
through the big timber. Such timber!
Unequalled by the noted Cameron Lake
tract and only rivalled by the western
slogc of the same hills, where I have seen
a.sylgle spruce cut 13 feet on the stump,
giving nine logs, two 48’s and seven 24’s,
total scale being 42,000 feet. On this
same  tract, while checking the Lacey
cruisers, I had noted a combination which
I believe cannot be equalled in America,
viz.. within a radius of one hundred
vards stood a 24,000 feet fir, a 27,000 feet
cedar, and a 29,000 feet spruce.

It was 4 o’clock when we reached the
first camping ground on the trail. We
debated upon the advisability of travelling
a mile or so further so as to shorten the
next day’s journey, which would be a long
one.  The camping ground looked good
to rae, better than the one a mile ahead.
I wasn’t the only one, either. The In-
d",'."' thought “it might be dark later on.”
Vithin a very short time our camp was
up and a fire started. Here was a chance
of fightening my pack for the morrow; I
Wi carrying the canned goods and butter,
0 T recommended canned goods and but-
ter for supper.

In the following night our camp was
Miched on the bank of the Gordon River
by the 35-mile post of the E. & N. land
grat and everything arranged for an carly
st:it at the task of staking the timber. I
Wil not take time to tell of our experi-

{

ence on the following days. Henry re-
mained in camp as chief cook, etc. Me-
Clure, the Indian, and T did the staking
—first to the south and west, then north
and west. The lines had to be run over
ridges, gullies, logs and rocks. In less
than three days we had the Indian worked
to a standstill and left him stretched on
a sidehill, while McClure and myself
pushed on and up to plant another stake.
One thing the Indian was good for: when
the day's work was over he could strike a
bee-line for camp, no matter what turns
had been made during the day.

We staked forty-five sections of as fine
timber as ever grew, broke camp in a furi-
ous December snowstorm, and started for
the coast.

It was growing dark when we called a
halt and set camp for our last night in
the wood. Soaked to the skin and be-
numbed by the cold, no dry wood in sight
and our only good axc forgotten far hack
on the trail, the outlook was far from
bright.  However, with the aid of Mec-
Clure’s hatchet we sccured some dead
limbs and managed to get a fire.

The snow was scraped from within the
tent and armfuls of boughs placed under-
neath our wet blankets.  After a hearty
supper of bacon and bannacks we laid us
down to rest our weary bones and shivered
ourselves to sleep.

It was midnight. When we took our

blankets some hours carlier some snow was
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falling. But this had ceased. The air
was still; in fact, there was no sound, save
the cry of a timber wolf or the thud of a
lump of soft snow dropping from its perch
high in the tree-tops to the earth beneath,
breaking the silence. But a storm was
coming in from the Pacific—a storm with-
out a precedent in the centuries in which
those gigantic specimens of forest trees had
made their growth, and one not likely to
be repcated for centuries to come. A run-
away from its natural course was upon us.
It had no introduction—and certainly re-
quired none. I have been in some very
bad storms; have seen houses swing from
their foundation, roofs removed, trees
shattered, and have witnessed the death of
both man and beast during terrible
storms, but I never knew of one which
had not given some warning of its ap-
proach. It was like the story told of a
logger, a foreigner, joining a camp in a
district infested with rattlesnakes and told
to look out for them, being assured that
they would give warning by sounding
their rattles before striking. The man
was cating his lunch while sitting on a
stump; in moving his foot he chanced to
hit a snake, which promptly struck him.
Jumping into the air and springing over
a log he turned to the snake, shook his
fist at it, saying in his broken English,
“Here, you no ringa de bell.” There are
exceptions to all rules.

When I laid down to sleep I was too
tired to mnotice that a lump or root was
resting under my blanket, or perhaps it
was a knot on one of the boughs that
pressed into my side, but as the tired feel-
ing wore off the lump asserted itself. To
this T attributed my sudden awakening,
but eve I had assumed a comfortable posi-
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tion the terribly-weird, faraway
t|_1c coming storm (which no {
played a prominent part in aw
broke clearly upon my ear. [ g up on
my elbow and had to speak but once to be
joined in the same position by all unde
the canvas.

We were puzzled, but had little time
to discuss it before a vivid realization of
the real fact was forced upon us We
had time to think of a cloud-burst or 4
rapid rise in the river caused by the mel.
ing snow. The former, in our high pos.
tion, would not disturb wus; the lattr
would be a cause for anxiety. Thi
anxiety was quickly dispelled by the crash
of falling timber, still far away, but -
mistakable to the ear of those familiar
with the timber industry.

All hands were sitting up. The nois
grew louder and louder. A cyclone com-
ing from the west, miles away when first
heard. It had in an incredibly short time
swept up the side of the hill some dis
tance to the north. The crashing and
breaking of the trees, mingled \viFh the
howling of the wind, were terrible to
hear. '

It passed, but could be heard on 1ts
path of destruction, many miles to the
east, and we could hear each other speak.
But hark! it comes again farther to the
east. Will we escape? Great God! what
a storm! Henry was on his feet crymg
“I’'m going to get out; I won't stay It
here to be killed.” He pulled the fiy o
the tent, only to peer into a darkness hor-
rible in itself. He shrank back. McClure
lit a candle and we waited. On, on il
came in its merciless fury. The "3"5
were crashing to earth 1In hundre IS-
Around our tent was the stillness of death,
which increased the horrors of the 'storl:
so close at hand. Henry was franti, f;]c
most insane. 1 asked the Inda':'iln wha: 0
thought of it; his answer, C?“"C]d doluvcf.\'
his slow, mournful tone, Bad: bad:

sound of
oubt hag
aking me)

bad!” was a strange contrast ' .the te]r
rible transaction passing Wfﬂi.“ght:;f
rapidity on the outside. On °f “;etim'
over the hill, laying low a swail Od' e
ber many rods in width; over "€ mthe
down the Nixon Creek V ﬂlf"‘.‘f O"]ch.
castern slope—until it reachc;u nthﬁd };ear
Its race was not yet run. W L’,'::)loppOSitc

it as it struck the timber on
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sde of the lake, and distance only
subdued its thunderous roar.

To attempt a description would be
gmply folly.  An insignificant com-
parison may be made when I call to
vour attention the Columbian Exposi-
tion held in New York in 1892. On
the sccond night of the festival an
immense display of fireworks was as-
sembled on Brooklyn Bridge, a dis-
play rivalling anything before at-
tempted. It was estimated that
500,000 people had congregated to
witness the display. IEast River was
blocked from bank to bank for over
half-a-mile below the bridge with
steamers packed so closely as to admit
of stepping from one to another with
safety.  The night was dark, making
it ideal for the display, which was to
last two hours. Some rockets were
fired announcing the commencement;
a few moments later the master of
ceremonies touched a button expected

to fire the opening piece, when, hor-
ror of horrors! the switches were all ";
open.  Lvery rccket, every bomb,
every set piece, including a Niagara

Falls in fire, were ignited at once.

In five minutes all was over, but
that five minutes was a spectacle
which will remain in the memory of
that half-million people while they
live.  Noise—well, think of thousands
of heavy bombs, hissing rockets, the
h}*nldish howls of the people and the
(hs(:m'(lant notes of a thousand steamer
whistles! A gentleman standing by
me on the steamer’s deck velled sev-
eral times close to my car, but T could not
hear him until the din was partly over, then
Leauaht the sentence, “All hell’s let loose.”
It sounded Tike it, too: but with all its up-
roar. compared with the storm it was a

hirese cracker beside a modern twelve:
povader.

The sound of the second portion of the
Storm was fading in the distance when.
h;\‘u-n! a third is following in its wake
hicher up the hill. Great God! we're in
its path; we’re doomed! McClure, suffer-
e excruciating pain from an injured knee
Sustained by a fall from a log during the
afternoon, was on his feet; Henry was
talting like a maniac; Fred sat upright in
ore corner of the tent; I occupied the

AT PTG T R
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opposite.  What would we do?  What
could we do? Nothing but awair our fate,
We lived hours of nerve-racking suspense
during the few seconds of the approach of
that fiendish wind pushing evervthing be-
fore it with a crash of destruction such as
never before visited Vancouver Island.
On it came, straivht for our tent. A
heavy stand of timber west of us dropped
with one mighty crash.  We were next.
T'he timber north of our tent was caught
—down it went: rip! went the south of
our tent as a limb came crashing through.
Thud! T was thrown from the ground a
full foot in the air.  What caused 1t 1

could not tell. The splitting, cracking,
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grinding of the falling timber deadened
every sense. The s$torm sped on. I
turned on my side and laid down ex-
hausted. In five minutes I was fast asleep.

At break of day we rushed outside. The
scene which met our eyes was terrible;
for the first time in ages the sun was shin-
ing on the ground around us. The storm,
on a line from west to east, running with-
in ten feet of our tent, had cut every tree

and left them piled in a tangled mass in

places fifty feet high.

They were not uprooted, but broken
off from ten to thirty feet above the
ground. Trees from three to five feet in
diameter were smashed as if but twigs.
The mighty rush of the storm allowed no
chance for the forest giants to sway and
loosen their roots. They were pushed
forward with one mighty strain until they
broke.

Along our guy-ropes lay a limb as large
as two eastern sawlogs. Had it swung a
few degrees farther to the south this story
would not have been told.

Henry was busy preparing breakfast
and swearing, as usual—a habit which he
had many times assured me he could not
help, because he never knew when he
was swearing. My chance had come.
“Henry,” T said, “you say you cannot help
swearing. I noticed in your much talking
during the storm last night you did not
swear once. How do you account for
that?”  Henry looked at me and said, “You
bet your d——d life I was thinking of
something else last night.” I guess we all
were.

We broke camp and started ‘for the
lake over an obliterated trail. McClure
was unable to travel unassisted, so we left
at the memorable camp ground everything
we could dispense with—dishes, stove,
some clothing and boots and (it’s there
yet, so McClure tells me, he having been
in with a survey party this fall, and the
limb which came so near leaving us there
lies in the same position), with Henry as-
sisting McClure, while the Indian and
myself took the packs, we made our way
to the lake over, under and around the
greatest mass of fallen timber I ever wish
to encounter.

A survey party working on the islands
reported a narrow escape. They were
camped in a log shack near the mouth of
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Nixon Creek. The chief sent word for
them to move camp, which the men asked
to have deferred until the morning, but
the foreman insisted upon orders being
obeyed, and they moved. The fall of a
tree, before the morning, struck the house
fairly in the centre and smashed it flat.

The lake presented a strange sight.
Thousands of limbs, many of them quite
large, covered the face of the water. Our
boat, which was in a sheltered nook, was
uninjured. We launched it and travelled
through a mass of debris all the way to
the hotel, which we reached in time for
supper.

The hotel was not in the direct path of
the storm and did not suffer severely. A
wheelbarrow was picked up in the yard,
carried some distance and dropped over a
fence. A large sail boat was picked from
the water and left high and dry upon 2
bank, from which position it required
several men to move it. .

After supper we were soon enjoying the
comforts of good beds which, need’lcss to
say, we all appreciated. McClure's knee
grew worse and by morning he could not
move: so I decided to walk to Duncan,
send aid to him and take the train for
Victoria with our precious field notes.

Henry and the Indian were employe
by the road boss of the lake division tg
assist in clearing the road. They starte

at 8. I left at 9, arriving at DU“C{'-“uat
2:30, over twenty-one miles of failen
timber.

In places I was compelled to talc t0

the woods in order to find a passage; 7330
I climbed high in the air over fallen tim-
ber; at others I crawled underneath- :

good idea of the quality of the fallen
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timber may be gleaned from the follow-
ing: A large tree, some 40 inches in
diameter when it crossed the road, had in
its fall struck a raised bank. This bank
held the tree so high that I had no difh-
culty in passing underneath by merely
lowering my head. In stepping under it
I noticed a hollow in the road which upon
examination proved to have been made by
the tree under which I was walking.
When it struck the bank the portion over
the road had sprung with such force as
to leave its Imprint some three or four
inches in the hard gravel surface. It then
sprang back to its normal shape, where it
remained resting only upon its extreme
ends.

I learned at Duncan that the railway
had been blocked in several places; nor did
the damage end here. The storm con-
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tinued across the straits, doing consider-

able damage in the State of Washington,
where three unfortunate men lost their
lives in a shack which was crushed by a
falling tree. It would be difficult to pic-
ture the movements of the game and beasts
of prey which were driven from their
haunts upon this memorable night, many
of them, no doubt, losing their lives. Tt
would be equally difficult to estimate the
velocity of the fiend which laid waste so
much wealth in its mad frolic. Had it
struck the wind gauge at the meteorologi-
cal office, it certainly would have heated
the bearing of that instrument.

McClure, on his way out, passed the
cruiser and his Seattle friends on their way
to get the timber, but our advertisement
was in the hands of the Government
printer before they reached the lake.

Resurrcctlon

By D. G. CUTHBERT

Meet me again on the wave of the West,
Hours that I scorned in the tide of the Last;
And arms like a miser’s shall round you be pressed,
So you wash me clean from its flth and its yeast.

Rise in the noonday of the West,
Maid that I lost in the night of the East,
And wear in your hair like a pearly crest
The tears of your repentant priest.

Wake again in the sun of the West,
Flowers that died in the snows of the East;
Make me once more your welcome guest,
Bid me again to your honeyed feast.

Flutter again in the leaves of the West,
Birds that sped in the gale of the East.

Alight at my ear and sing your best;
The gale has died and the storm has ceased.

The gale has died and the thunder ceased,

And, purged by the fire and the wave of the West,
The year dies an angel that came like a beast.
Accept the omen, thou heart of unrest.



Mr. McGaffev's exquisite lines are of double interest
since the approaching Dickens’ Centenary is so near

C}larles Dicl(ens

By ERNEST McGAFFEY

No warrior who fought in far crusade,
Nor he who purely sought the Holy Grail,

In higher cause unsheathed a keener blade
Or challenged wrong, however hard its mail,

Than Dickens. Stunted childhood, debtor’s jail,
Wherever cruelty upraised a head,

His heart and brain were never known to fail;
The gospel of Humanity he spread,
Himself an equal peer of England’s noblest dead.

He moved among the world of lesser men
As Prophet, Seer, and most stout-hearted Knight;
The lance he vanquished foes with was the pen,
The watchwords of his onset were “The Right”;
How well he bore his banner in the fight
Let history and all the years relate.
Within his eyes the clear, unconquered light
Of him who learns to steadfast watch and wait,
Serene and dauntless, aye, the Master of his Fate:

Wit, humor, pathos—all the living strings
He struck and chorded with a Maestro’s hand;
And Fame, on every wind, with tireless wings
Has borne his memory unto every land;
The Seven Seas have crooned it with their sand,
The rocking stars have lit for him a shrine
Where pilgrim forms do now uncovered stand
To do him honor, whose tense-written line
Was grooved and planted deep with sympathy divine.

The crumbling tops of ancient temples pass

Like Troy's tall towers, playthings of a day;
The peoples rise and multiply as grass,

And then like grass as quickly fade away.
But here was one of something finer clay,

Whose message love and hope and courage bore,
And whose renown, till Time is old and grey,

Will leap from lip to lip and shore to shore,

As one of earth’s immortal spirits, gone before.




Our Germ of Art

By Eugene de Lopatecl(i

N view of the great apathy previously -

experienced towards its exhibitions,

the last one, under the auspices of

the British Columbia Society of Fine
Arts, may be considered a fair success.
During the week the attendance was six
times that of previous years for the same
period. It still remains for the people of
Vancouver to foster the germ of art, which
a few sincere workers are exerting them-
selves to cherish. The exhibition was
good, and those who missed it were the
losers.

It brought to light several new artists,
among others Mr. Rice, an architect from
Boston, whose water-colors, by their faith-
fulness to nature and the delicacy of their
soft greys and browns, won for them a high
place in general esteem. Mr. Chambers
is another new-comer, who hails from Paris.
He has had the benefit of personal acquaint-
ance with Claude Monet and his brother-
hood of impressionists, whose pictures revel
in light and air; indeed, a private view of
Mr. Chambers’ works proved him no un-
worthy follower of the great master.

Of course the old pillars of the institu-
tion were well represented, and showed no
signs of weakening amongst the newer
men,

Mr. Fripp’s delicate landscapes held their
usual high place in the appreciation of
visitors and brother-artists. Against his deli-
cate and finished brushwork the bold, vivid
execution of Mr. Stanley Tytler stands out
in strong relief. His representations of
scenes in wood and dell have caught most
successfully the rare and mellow atmos-
phere of autumn.

It is impossible here to run over the
whole list. Mr. Mackintosh Gow merits
a good share of praise. Mr. Gow, an ex-
hibitor on many occasion in the Royal
Academy and the Royal Scottish Academy,
showed three charming local scenes exe-
cuted in his broad and deliberate style,
which is ever a delight to those acquainted

with the difhiculties of the water-color

medium.

Of Mr. Kyle’s several exhibits the
two most deserving mention were ‘“‘Clover-
dale” and the “Snake Fence.” 1In the
former the artist has taken an ordinary
subject and drawn therefrom a poetical
conception.

Mr. Champion Jones’s “Shack at
Kerrisdale,” a harmony in soft, subdued
tones, exhibiting a breadth of treatment
which is the despair of the niggling prac-
titioner, was not excelled by any other ex-
hibit. His “Deadman’s Island,” showing
that distressful spot as it stood before the
recent sacrilege, while exhibiting the chief
characteristics of his style, lacks the deli-
cate coloring of the first picture.

Miss Grace Judge is an artist the merit
of whose work varies considerably. Indeed,
it may be said that as in decorative treat-

RICE

A WATER-COLOR BY MR,



“THE WAVE”—A PASTEL BY MR. B, M’EVOY

ment her work holds the first rank, yet as
she approaches realism she loses the grasp
characteristic of the method in which she
has executed so many charming pictures in
the past. “Second Beach,” by this artist,
is a delicate study for decorative effect, but
her other more realistic representations
were not so pleasing.

Passing to the oil paintings, the “Birch
Woods in Spring,” by Mr. W. P. Weston,
was perhaps the best received. ‘“The
Spring” is a charming canvas, full of the
crispness of an early morning in the young
vear, when last autumn’s bracken, still
brown, offers a warm contrast to the bright
yellow-green of the budding foliage above,

Miss Margaret Wake’s portrait group
in oils was the only one in this class. Her
water-colors,  “In  the Kitchen” and
“Caught,” are done with broad handling,
and the modern spirit of this artist, who
has been thrice hung in the Royal Aca-
demy, no doubt instilled some much-
needed impetus into the more conservative
methods of other exhibitors.

Mention must be made of Miss Hay
and Mr. Graeme Waddell, of whose work
it is hoped more will be seen in future.

The only example of pastel was the work
of Mr. Bernard McEvoy. “The Wave,”
reproduced here, i3 more than the mere
presentment of a solitary breaker on the

sea shore. It is a philosophical study, with
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the solemnity and infinity of nature for its
theme, expressed through the medi\}m of
the stormy ocean. As a technical display,
in this the most difficult of mediums, 1t 1s
indeed praiseworthy; the daring dash of
ultramarine on the horizon, the transpar-
ency at the crest of the wave, and the
method by which the sand shows through
the foam on the beach, are touches of the
deliberate and conscientious artist.

“The fewer men the greater share of
honor.” As usual sculpture has its sole
representative in Mr. Marega, and .of. his
work one statuette was the only exhibit.

In the “Evening of Life” we see what
might be paraphrased as “Tolstoi on his
Last Journey”—not a portrait study of the
great reformer, but Tolstoi, the embodi-
ment of the Russian peasant, bent as much
from the knout of the Romanoffs as quh:r
the weight of years, travelling across life’s
stormy steppes and nearing its end, after
lonely, interminable years of care and suf-
fering for others. .

There was also a frame of mimatures
by Mr. Lloyd, who was the founder o:
the London Society of Miniaturists, and i
now its vice-president,

His portrait of Mr. Henshaw is a cleve”
and faithful likeness of that benevglcn_a'
gentleman, but the “Bishop of Zanzlba.a' ”
was even better from a technical poi:
of view,



Our Germ of Art

MAREGA

TOLSTOI—STATUETTE BY MR.

Considering the patient labor of these
artists and the many others who co-
operated to make the exhibition a success,
proving their ability and merit of their ar-
tistic productions, the citizens of Vancouver
stand indictable for the non-support, and
even non-encouragement, of this good cause.

The long roll of patrons and patronesses
of musical comedy, whose names occupy
so much good space in the daily papers
which might be otherwise filled with news,
did not lend many names to the visitors’
list, which was kept open during the whole
period of the exhibition. As might be ex-
pected, the visitors consisted on the one
hand of the few hundred cultured people of
which Vancouver can boast, and on the
other of an equal number of the “burgher”
class who, as the history of art activity
tells us, are the first to take an unaffected
interest in art for the intellectual benefits
it supplies to all worthy and natural liv-
ing citizens.

It is to these latter, then, that we must
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look for the stimulus which will keep
artistic Vancouver, and all Western Can-
ada, in fact, in the same rank—namely, the
front one, which is so easily maintained
by commercial Vancouver.

It is a healthy sign for the prosperity of
a community, and especially for the fine
arts, when the great mass of the citizens
begin to take an interest in it, as they are
now doing in Vancouver. But individual
citizens can do little; it remains for the
municipal politician, reading the manifes-
tations of the times, to form an art policy,
incorporating it in his platform, and, after
submitting it to the populace for their ap-
proval, to foster his scheme after the man-
ner of other enterprises, helping it through
all the legislative stages until it shall have
been consummated in its material and fully
developed form.,

The foundation of such a policy should
long ago have been laid before the counsels
of the City Fathers and dealt with after the
manner of all vital factors in the city’s
development and expansion. The policy
would necessarily be a large one. Some of
its phases have already received individual
attention, as, for instance, the general
drawing instruction in the day schools, but
the whole problem has not been threshed
out or discussed at all; in fact, it has never
been recognized as an issue.

It is not our intention here to draw up
a Utopian art scheme, but some general
idea of what is needed in Vancouver
would, perhaps, not be out of order.

The first and most important point of
all is the rational and intelligent recogni-
tion of art as onec of the stones of the arch
upon which civic or national greatness de-
pends.  The next is that, nsomuch as
art is integral in a community’s welfare,
it must receive the same unbiassed dis-
cussion and financial consideration by those
who know and understand it as technical
education, public works, or any other phase
of the many-sided metropolitan community.

The necessity for art having been recog-
nized and the willingness expressed to
spend suflicient upon it to do 1t justice,
there remains the carrving-out of the
scheme to fit the needs of the particular
community.

This means the purchase of the works
of great masters, always keeping in view
the particular conditions of the community
under consideration, in order to procure
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works which will be of the highest bene-
ficial influence to that community, and the
building of a proper gallery to house the
collection, not by the graduate of a tech-
nical school, but by an architectural artist
who knows the requisite qualities of art
galleries @sthetically as well as practically,
and who works along with the purchasers
of the pictures and sculpture as a co-opera-
tor in the general scheme.

Equally important is the establishment
of a school of artistic crafts, in order that
the men and women who make our furni-
ture, ceramics, textiles and household
articles shall put into them some feeling
of refinement instead of turning out the
vulgar and abominable creations with
which our stores are filled, and which we
of necessity must suffer,

Local talent in the realm of the highest
art should be sought for and encouraged;
travelling scholarships should be instituted,
in order that the capable may see the art
of other lands; exhibitions of etchings,
lithographs and prints of all sorts should
be arranged, especially as they are very in-
expensive; and artists are always glad to
co-operate in forming such exhibits of their
work.

And finally, all these means, and others
too numerous to mention, should be
adopted with the view, primarily, not of
grafting in this new country the worn-out
art of the old world, but of sowing the seed
of a national art of the West, which at its
start needs the stimulus of the best

stvles of the consummated art of the east-
ern hemisphere.
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IN MODERN ROADGUILDING A MASS OF

SPOT. OUR PHOTO SHOWS ONE OF THESE
“For whatsoever . .

HE road that begins to cost money

the moment the roadbuilders
leave it is a bad road, not fit to
be trodden under the feet of

men. We do not want any bad roads in
British Columbia, and we need not have
them if we insist that they be made good
in the first place. A fifty-thouzand-dollar
road is often more expensive than one that
costs a hundred thousand. The newspapers
talk every day of roads that the Provincial
and Dominion Governments are going to
build. We ought to concern ourselves as
much about them as about the streets that
we are making in our towns and cities. A
country without plenty of good roads is like
a body without a nervous system—it’s a
dead one. When British Columbia is criss-
crossed with roads like the lines on the
palm of your hand it will be well with her.
The day when “Every man his own road-
builder” might have been a best seller is
gone. There are as big brains at work
building our roads as there are on steel
constructicn or cable-laying. The business
is specialized and the specialists are looking
for business in new countries. An old city
is a stamping ground for roadmenders. The
citizens have to be satisfied with patching
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FOR SAVING TIME
TYPICAL

AND LABOR 1S ERECTED ON
“ROAD FACTORIESS' AT WORK IN VANCOUVER

THE

. may come to pass, it lies avith me to have it serve me.”—ErICTITUS.

up the bad work of their ancestors. I re-
member once, on one of the main streets of
Madrid, seeing the wheel of @ cab go into
a hole up to its hub. That hole was still
there a week later when the King'’s wedding
procession passed along that street. Bombs
were not the only dangers that threatened
Alfonso and his bride in the heart of the
Spanish capital that day.

Roadbuilding has passed out of the art
stage and become a science. We express
roads in blue prints and figures as terse a¢
the formula for sulphuric acid.  Fvery man
with a pint of blood in him loves to step
off the beaten track now and then and trip
over fallen tree trunks and dodge the twigs
that try to scratch his eyves out.  T'hat is
our inborn love of Nature and the wild.
When 1t comes to paying the tailor and
the candlestick maker we have to leave the
romantic trail and come back to good, hard
roads and hurry some to get ahead of the
game.  We have to get back to the trade
routes, and the better the route the better
the trade.  Tn these days we frequently
burst through convention and speak ill of
the dead—and there are a great many dead
roadbuilders. T have had to walk over the
roads some of them made.
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THE ROAD FROM VANCOUVER TO EBURNE BEFORE BEING DRAINED AND PAVED, ANOTHER PHOTO TAKEN
FROM THE SAME POSITION IS REPRODUCED HERE

Of course, there are still a great many
roadmakers who are not ten feet high, but
they are mostly found in jerkwater towns
where the Roadmenders’ Union has a
strong lodge. In another part of this
magazine there is a corking good story of
the Pacific Highway. When that hard grey
ribbon is running smoothly from Mexico
clear to the Arctic the ghosts of departed
joy-riders will haunt it lovingly and won-
der if, after all, they have not left paradise
behind them. That article makes the fact
bore in upon one that autos and rubber
tires have set a new standard of quality
for roadbuilders that will benefit every-
thing that goes to and fro through the
Earth on any sort of wheels.

A road surface that after a shower looks
like a first cousin to a slough cannot be
tolerated today. Roads have to be built
that will keep heavy and expensive motors
on the top of the world.

This 1s especially important in cities
where the motor vehicle has become a
necessity. A good road brings the auto
fire engine in time to save a home from
going up in smoke. Good roads bring the
motor ambulance to us when moments are

precious. The fact that a good road also
1300

speeds the clanging, whizzing patrol wagon
along to the storm centre is not without its
salutary effect on community life. Over
in England when they fine a motorist for
speeding they send most of the money to
the Road Commission for the purpose of
keeping the roads in good condition. There
is a rather grim humor about-this mode of
robbing Peter to pay Paul, but, after all,
there was a very democratic principle un-
derlying that ancient theft.

Have you ever noticed the physical ef-
fects of roads on human beings? In Hol-
land, for instance, where the roads are as
flat as stale beer, the natives slouch along,
develop stooping shoulders, and wear
wooden shoes. Show me a man who wears
sabots and I'll bet as high as five dollars
that he lives in a land where the roads
are flat. In mountain villages, where you
are either going up or down hill all the
time, the men and maidens walk with a
delightful swing from the hips. It gives
them an independence of spirit that breeds
respect in the visitor. It also develops
splendid curves of figure that are much
admired. I knew two sons of a Zulu chief
who were sent to England to be educated.
For a long time they walked about the
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THE ROAD FROM VANCOUVER TO EBURNE AFTER BEING DRAINED AND PAVED., THE SURFACLE CONSISTS
OF STONE AND BITUMEN, THE MOST SATISFACTORY MATERIAL FOR ROAD SURFACES

good country roads with a high-stepping
gait, as if they were still lifting their feet
out of the high grass that grew around
their ancestral home.

Our own American Indians walk with
t!leir toes turned in, because for genera-
tions they have trodden narrow trails that
have a cross section like a basin. To walk
on these trails with comfort it is necessary
to turn the toes away from the high sides
of the trail toward the narrow bottom.
White men who live much in the bush soon
acquire this trick of “toeing in.”

[hose gentlemen who move from place
to place along the ties of a convenient rail-
road track develop a gait as syncopated as
their fortunes. Natives who walk barefoot
on sand spread their toes like the camel
does when he crosses a desert.

r:WC want roads that will have the best
tiiect on the people who use them. If our
authorities provide us with good roads we
will be good, too. With good roads in a
clean and beautiful city we do not only
benefit the inhabitants, but we attract new
‘esidents.  Trade is attracted by increzsed
“opulation and by more amenable condi-
‘'ons of life. The more agreeable a town
** made the more it satisfies the moral, in-

tellectual and physical nceds of the com-
munity, and the sooner will real artistic
development counteract the undue influ-
ence of mere money-grubbing.

The Romans were the first scientific road-
makers. All that many of us remember
about the Roman invasion of Britain is the
fact that the Romans built some very ex-
cellent roads. These roads are still the
main arteries of that island “set in the sil-
ver sea.” England has grown up along-
side these roads. When Ciesar’s legions no
longer marched and countermarched along
them they became trade routes. "I'he tourist
who travels in his automobile from Ion-
don to Scotland goes along the very strip
of road over which the Roman legions hur-
ried against their painted foes.

It is twenty-two hundred years since
the Romans built the Appian Way, the
first piece of scientific road construction
that is recorded in history. By the irony
of fate the descendants of these grim old
engineers are now building roads for us in
Canada for two and a half dollars a day.
The old Roman method of roadbuilding
was to mark out the direction to be taken
and then to dig a trénch on each side of

the route. In doing so they either stumbled
1301
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upon or recognized with great foresight
the secret of good roadmaking. A good

road must have a well-drained bed. No
matter how excellent the surface may be,
it is useless unless the roadbed be perman-
ently dry. We have not improved the
Roman system much, except in the matter
of laving the surface. Material for road
surfaces varies with every locality. In the
West of England and in Normandy they
have unlimited supplies of white spar,
which makes an ideal surface for a country
road. Few places are so unfortunate as
not to have some kind of good rock handy
for metalling.

Here in British Columbia we are plenti-
fully supplied with material. Perhaps tar
or bitumen is the most radical addition to
road materials since Roman days. Maca-
dam suggested the use of coarsely-broken
stone well packed down for a surface. The
most perfect road surface today and the
cheapest in the long run is a mixture of
broken stone and bitumen. We have
splendid examples of this type of surface
along Georgia street from Granville to
Stanley Park and from Shaughnessy
Heights to Eburne. If vou want to find
the best roads. watch the motorist. Since
the Eburne road has been finished it is the
tavorite resort for jov-riders on their senti-
mental journevs. The stone in this bitu-
lithic surface supplies the hardness and
toughness that are essential in a good road
and the bitumen binds the stone in place,
shoots the surface water, keeps the roadbed
dry. and prevents the plague of dust.

Macadam’s name moves me to tell you
that he did more roadmending than road-
building. His fame arose from the excel-
lent suggestions he made for the improve-
ment and maintenance of existing roads.
English roads today are good because they
were s0 bad at the end of the seventeenth
cencury.

When John Ruskin was an uneasy un-
derzraduate at Oxford he was full of that
con:;truc.tive _discontent that afterwards
made him a formidable critic of literature
and art. In those days his energy found
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an outlet in amateur roadbuilding. With
pick and shovel he made his hands sore ang
built a piece of road in a neighboring vi]-
lage. This has since been described as the
worst road in Europe. We do not employ
Ruskins to do navvying on our roads. We
bpy perspiration at ten cents a bucket and
give the engineer a hundred dollars a week
to keep cool. It may not be so romantic,
but we get better roads.

We ought to be proud of the work that
has already been done on our city roads.
Although there is more to be done than
ever, most of the work that our City Fathers
have carried out has been good. We have
to see that the good work is kept up. In
Vancouver alone there are over thirty-five
miles of road that have car lines on them.
There are many more miles of other paved
streets—trade routes. Owur streets and
sidewalks, apart from any money spent on
construction work, had a property value
of over five million dollars at the end of
last year. We must not begrudge money
for roads, as they bring prosperity to our
cities.  We must see that all our new
roads are built by firms who will make
them hard and tough and able to with-
stand the action of the weather.

In these days we do not bury people at
cross roads in the dark of the moon with
a stake through their hearts. Perhaps it is
a pity, as there would be poetic justice in
handing such a fate to the makers of bad
roads.

Theodore Roosevelt said he met with
success because he always put himself in
the way of things that were moving. Our
road builders must see where “things are
moving” in this Province. and put in a
cood road there to help the “movement”
along. The road and the “movement”
will react on each other. The better the
voad the better the movement, and the big-
et the movement the becter the road. Ve
don’t want to see thousands of dollars
spent on roads to Sleepy Hollow, and on
the other hand. if Sleepy Hollow needs a
road to waken her up. we should see that
she gets it.  It’s up to us.



AlVO von Alvenslel) en

A PERSONAL SKETCH

By F. Penbertlmy

N April, 1906, a number of Van-

couver citizens met in O’Brien Hall

to inaugurate the Hundred Thous-

and Club. Their slogan was to be:
“In nineteen-ten, Vancouver then will
have one hundred thousand men.” Long
before that date the club, like Iago, found
its oceupation gone. It is now a matter of
history that in nineteen-ten the population
of Vancouver was nearer one hundred and
fifty thousand. However, that is another
story. When the chairman called the
meeting to order he saw before him an
array of business men anxious to ‘‘boost’
Vancouver. Some of them were old-
timers, some were mere cheechacos, some
were wealthy men, others had no assets
beyond their irrepressible optimism. One
after another well-known men were called
upon to address the meeting and take a
hand in organizing the club. While ex-
pressing their desire to help the movement
along, they one and all modestly declined
the task of taking the lead. We all know
those meetings where everybody waits for
someone else to express the sentiments of
the crowd. In spite of all the enthusiasm,
Vancouver’s pentecost did not look like
being consummated. Presently a voice was
heard addressing the chairman from a re-
mote part of the hall. All heads were
turned in the direction of the speaker, a
tall young man whose voice increased in
power as he proceeded. In a few minutes
the meeting realized that it was listening
to an organizer of marked ability. Under
the guidance of that young man their en-
thusiasm was crystallized, resolutions were
Passed, officers were appointed, rules were
drawn up and the club was launched on
A successful career. The young man who
got them together” was Alvo von Alven-
slben. 'When the meeting was over men
pressed  forward to congratulate  the

Stranger.  Little groups of twos and threes
Vi

speculated upon who he was and from
whence he had come. He turned out to
be a young Prussian who was operating in
a small way in real estate. From that day
Mr. von Alvensleben has been a factor to
be reckoned with in Vancouver. Today,
at the age of thirty-three, he is one of the
dominating personalities in the province.
When he first arrived in the West he
roughed it with the best of them. He ex-
perienced the hardships and delights of
lumber and mining camps. He knows
what it is to roll himself in his blanket
by a camp fire at night after a hard day at
a man’s job. By serving an apprenticeship
in that democratic school he gained an in-
timate knowledge of the resources and peo-
ple of British Columbia. He also won
the respect of his fellow-citizens, who like
a man to show that he is made of the right
stuff. Mr. von Alvensleben has gone far
since he addressed the Hundred Thousand
Club in 1906. He is now the moving
spirit of a number of important enter-
prises, most of which he promoted and
organized himself. He is not only manag-
ing director of Alvo von Alvensleben,
Limited, but he is president of the Stan-
dard Fish and Fertilizer Company, Lim-
ited; Vancouver-Nanaimo Coal Mining
Company, Limited; Vancouver Timber
and Trading Company, Limited; Vancou-
ver Springs and Indian River Park, Lim-
ited; Piercite Powder Company, Limited,
and many others. His name on a pros-
pectus has come to be recognized as a
guarantee that it is a genuine proposition.
Mr. von Alvensleben has secured the con-
fidence of our Western public by his sound
business methods.  The most common
weakness in the business of a new country
is for men to devote their time and money
exclusively to speculation in real estate,
The temptation to do this is very strong,
Where land values rise quickly and money
1303



can be turned over in a short time, it takes
a man with great foresight and self-re-
straint to organize and promote industrial
enterprises.  Eventually, of course, when
the principal land values approximate to a
limit more or less permanent, it is the in-
dustrial enterprises thar form the backbone
of the money market.  No new community
can be stable unless its industrial enter-
prises are extensive and successful.  When
Mr. von Alvensleben assisted in prometing
the efforts of the Hundred Thouwsand Club
he undoubtedly had in his mind the im-
portance of looking after the industrinl
future of the city. He realized thar the
people of Vancouver could not build up a
great city by swapping corner lots, any
more than the South Sea Islanders can
grow independent by taking in each other's
washing,

The mere fact that a man has made

1204

THIS I3 THE CENTRE OF HIGH VALUERS IN WATERFRONTAGE AND FORMS THE CENTRE

woney in this country does not stamp
him as a genius, or make him a “person-
age” in the community, Bill Smith may
stub his toe against the outcrop of a gold
reef and accidentally place himself -on Easgy
street, -
The position which Mr. von Alvensleben
holds in the estecern of our business men is
not solely due to the fact that he bas been”
suceessful” in business, but also because-he
displays the qualities of leadership that we
need.  He stirs our imagination, and we
look to him to play a large part in helping
us to build up the Great West.. His
friends speak of him as a prince of goad
tellows, and he has the faculty of making
himself at hotne with men in all walks of
life whom he meets in his business. o
When he wishes to find out for himself -
all about some proposition he often sure
prises loggers, miners, engineers, prospecs
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OF CORCESTION WHICH WILL EVENTUANLY CAUSE VALUFES TO XISE OX £A301 4be oF ir

tors and the Like by the directuess of his
questions and his intimate knowledge of
affairs that has cost chem years of sundy
and labor.. He can take them to the himir
of their experience, Whea, a5 he often
does, he goes on a 1rip of Suvestigation he
15 always the last w0 fall out on the trail
and the first to strike it again i de marn-
ing. He does not spare himwelf wr his
men, and he never asks anyone to do any
thing that he will not do hinsclt

For a cadet of an aocient and arise-
cratic family to come to Vancmer and in
five short vears to becowne e of i lend:
ing financiers is a netable dhing. losw
notable as the fact that Andrew Curnezic
was once a telegraph mwessenger, or that
Fdisan was a newspaper boy.

When I was fmvored with an intervies
by Mr. ven Alvensivben 1 wis naturally
glad of the chance to form my personal

impressions o6 a resarkable man, 1 found
myselt courtvousls and even cordially res
ceived by a tall, athlede soung wan whese
deep grev eves and vigornas frame sheowed
no sign of the strain o1 heavy business res
sponsibibities. Mo von Alveoslebey  does
not sugpest the office ozt oall He ks
moere like a young zthleie wha has ondy
tast el vollem Belund b, There wias
2 rwinkle o b oove asoat he theghr Bt
rather asins ald see aove
thing remarkable o Bim o e aelieses

After muadesth eelntang o !.ﬂk
hineelt hie enpwniml o pive me
iden b the which be

He peinred o thar i buibding
ap 4 Dew CHEF We cannel oagnore the exs
perienve thar e beexs gamned Gy builiding
clagshere,  Thin appliss
wat anlv o oities thar have grown ap in
4 senreation ar two in Americn, but alse
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THE OFFICES OF ALVO VON ALVENSLESEN LIMITED

te the older citics of Furope. There are
certain general lines that every city follows
s growth. Any attempt to break away
frora these lines is like rebelling against
the laws of Nature. The faults of a city
are aften the faults of its qualities. “Tak-
ing the congestion of business sections as
an instance, he pointed out that conges-
tnn was  unavoidable.  \When  business
men crowd their offices and raihways and
wharves into a certain place they do <o
because that place is the l‘mat one for their

purpose.  When 1 company wants to erect
S

an ofice building they know that it is
better to buy an expensive site in the heart
af the business section than to build on a
cheaper site farther out. They know that
however modern or convenient the build-
ing may be, they cannot hope to make it
pay if it does not suit the requirements
of the business centre.  You cannot switch
business out of its channels, Sometimes
the tide af husiness mav turn in the diree-
tion of a building that stands on a cheap
site away from the centre, but that will
be. because the mysterious forces that con-
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trol the direction of trade have set in that
direction, In the same way, shipping can-
not be switched from one waterfront to
another, however congested the waterfrom
may be. In time congested districts over-
flow, and then the values immediately
next to them fall under the influence of
supply and demand and vise.  Thiz con-
servative quality, or one may call it stub-
bornness, ia the location of trade is o
subtle that ene side of a street may bhe
immensely more valuable than the other.
To the casual observer there mav be no
difference between the north side or  the
south, but there s a suhrle samething tha
controls values.

“Tt sometimes puzzles me” he said with
a smile, “that even clever business men
overlook obvious facts.  There are
taday who will pay 55000 8 front fom
for sites on Hastings or Gramville <rreets
as a speculation in real ostates [ ods an
say that these values will oot {
crease in time, but at this smape o1 the

en

growth of the city o man would e
hold such a site for a verv Lwr time

the D

make it a pood speculation
) LTy s

he ds waiting he i losing e

AT INDIAX RIVER

his money and paving heavy taxes, and he
will have to offser these items against the
profit he will eventually make by holding
on. The lomical use to wiich these sites
can be put, and to which they are heing
put o Vaocouver, is for the erection of
banks and offwe huildinge. These con-
cerps earn big dividends, amd o order to
do so they must be i the congested centre
and be prepared wo pay big rents for the
advantapes af their acation,

“OF course, there are today very many
gt chanves ror speostative purchases In
read estate i the cing, hur they are along
those strects towards which the conpesred
Bistricrs are turmnge for relici. Heaomer,
Cambie, Richarde, Sevmaur and Pepder
strects are gosd examples Sonwtmes  a
v derides 1 oerecr an offive building on
anexperstee site and Jdoes pat reabize that
B sust bbbk have a
went suniber of ofices shops or ware
Bonives U ket o vield sonnd profin on
B e
TEr s mmnstabe tooceect s cheap bailde
LT oan an expeisie sl s that anhess ane
so perpared o ! up o the pagechase of
[RETE BT TGRSR st toot, with capiral
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AN ILLUSTRATION OF THE “CONCESTION" CHARACTERISTIC OF THE BEST BUSINESS LOCATIONS OF ALL
SIDE BY SIDE IN THE CENTRE OF THINGS THEY WiLL PILE

enough to build on a sufficiently big scale.
my advice is to let it alone.  Some build:
ings in Vancouver are already barely pay-
ing.  Another one or two storeys added to
thern would provide a pood profit, You
see what has happened in New York. The
problem of congestion has not been solved
by extending outward, but uvpward. 1 am
not in favor of turning our streets into
canyons bordercd with skyscrapers; I only
want to paint out that we have to reckon
at every turn with inflexible laws, the
mysterious and powerful forces that con-
fine business to certain limited centres.
“In cities Like London, where a limit is
set to the height of buildings, the conges-
tion is just as bad. It covers a wider area;
but if someone were permitted to build a
skyscraper of fifty storeys next to the Bank
of England, hundreds of mel who are now
on the edge of the congested district would
1385

immediately move to it. 1f there is any
advantage in being in a certain spot in a
city everybody will get as near that spot.
as he can,

“The same thing applics to waterfront-
age and trackage. 1 want to put this
clearly, because in our rapidly-growing
community big schemes which do every
credit to the broad views of their pro-
moters will every now and then be put
before the public for their approval and
support.  VWhen the public is asked to con-
sider these proposals they should remember
the almost immutable character of  the
direction of trade toward certain centres,
That mistakes are made even today in these
matters may be scen from the fact that
waterfrontage on Burrard Inlet right in
the way of an inevitable expansion of the
congested parts is selling at $125 a front

-foot. while ceftain frontages on a portion



GREAT CITIES.

THEM ONE ON THE OTHER,

of the Fraser, which cannat possibly
come important for many vears vet. s
being offered at from $200 and np a from
foot, If an investor keeps his eve on pre-
sent and projected transportation iacilities
he cannot go far wrong on the question of
values,

“The word 'knocker’ is often app hied 1o
a man who belittles another man’s enter
prisc.  As long as the word 35 applied w
those who unjustly ‘knock” feginmate pro-
positions the term ix verv apt. Dodin ot
wonld seem to be applied o any amd evervs
ane who offers any adverse criticisn, The
readiness to apply an unpleant name o
critic has the d(‘p]m.tbw effest od prevent
ing many criticisme thar are et and secos
sary and that should, in the ipterests o2 oy
community  at large. b Viabaehe e

pressed.  Owing 1o the vory arwmes oy
the country and the incre sherdanc

A VIEW OF THE HEART oF VANCOLYFR,
HENCE THE SKYSCRAPER,

1F BUSINERS MEN O80T iy THEIN o3a0rx

of Gur resources. it s ;‘mwftfc B nTUpRe
fous peaple o take advantage of

Jeave that s evervwhere

the vonfy
drplaved wward

frvestments i the Wes

“1omuse say thar we bave hwl very few
ot these ‘take’ proposivons ofteresd in Vane
t 1t fak fieresd A\
couver, but there v alwme w danger that

o suceesdul swindle Gooa Luge wale may
be placed an the amrker. oo wnudd have
i’m‘ }

! i deatyoy the

IR ELIN ]

hewind vt whin et

windd

an etfeet

o and

contudeper of fareigs aneston, whe e caph
:,),I g zru‘,§ i §§n:;i\ [SLES S S o 4 1
Wbl atreest ot !!*ﬁ» proviner s b dors g
sy the vrrap ar lpest Pewnatng 1p all
sl Beserose 1poath Al she v T AYe must
'*e'tnm, }i.:?z.

/a"i [EREIN S35 BEETERS 3
; woamnd ess o

conrgries from

Lot 3T
sedd with

e




hN

NV

CENAHANHCIAGYILNT AV AL NTLEAD0 L

0D

VAVITVY ONY INOXINAIN MW JHILSHDONOD OL LNIN (N0 H

SAVAVIY

«
H

I

TIEA AN ST

NOLESH)INOD

(RSN AN

[

i s

(INA

1310



MR, VON ALVENSLEBEN REALIZES THE IMPORTANCEK OF PRESERVING THE NATURAL BESUTHS NEAR OUR

CITIES. A ViEW

our own affairs to forpget the duty we owe
to the community at large.  Any proposi-
tions that are especnll\' designied o appeal
to the small investor should be carefulls
examined,  The newlv-formed Ad. Club
will, 1 hope, apply itself to this guestion
in the interests of the city and the man of
small means,  Qur prestize abroad depends
upon the integrity and public spirit of our
business men and citizens.

“I recently read in the Seotiman, a papet
of very high standing in the United King
dom, a very clever article which adverseh
criticised several features of our own real
estate market.  The writer was obvioush
well informed and perfectly fair. He pnt
his finger upon many weak  points that
ought not to exist here, At the ame rime
he was unable to deny the existence of a
vast number of gpood openings for the in
vestment of British capitall Olne of his
points which occurs to e deals with a wer
tain class of advertising that shows a e
dency to become commen hereo Inoune
advertisernent  of real estaie the owne
frankly admits that the fand he

FROM WICWAM INY,
MR, AL VENSLEBREN

sy ntteTi

AT INDIAN RIVEIR
IS INTERESTED

PARK, IN WHKY

is five miles away from the city, but he
naively points vut that this i an mhvaotage,
because the purchaser will be able ta hmld
a howe far from the noise and smoke and
fo of the wwn.  Of course, this sore of
statement s absurd,

“I do not wish any of vour readers 1w
wet the impression that I am dealing with
any particular instances of bad conditions:
I oam merely trving to <how  that penple
wha represent capital are alive w the pos
sbilite of bad impressions being created.
amd that we are derermined ta do sl we
van to prevent 1it. We gre conscious of rhe
thar we owe o the city and the
prosmce, and we want p{n; sde ra feel that
their confilence i ows % appreciated and
tiat sve are anxious to s A} them in con
tnuing to give us thelr eonfidence,

Ay an mstance of haw easily theught-
starements are made, | oheard a man
pesk of Cmillions” of lis that might be
bought o oaod around Vancowver, 1 2
drawn noerth aad saoth Just west
o4 Pore NMoadye, the peninsala west af iy,

smpageing Vapcouver, Westminster  and
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ML, ALVO VAN ALVENSLEREN'S HOME AT KERRISDALE

all the smaller centres. bas an area of
o000 aems. Allawing a portion of this
for roads; raihways, car tracks, parks, and
varions areas like the University site of
several hundred acres ar Point Grey, the
halance may be divided into about 250,000
lots1 even then these lots would have to
be small, say 3ax130 fr. 8o where can
the ‘mitlions’ of lots be found?
“Another statement that has been used
ta suggest that certain land near Vancou-
ver 15 valued at an impossible figure is
that one may purchase land cheaper just
outside. New York than in the suburbs of
Vancouver. [f.these two cities arc to be
compared in this way, all thinps being
equal, the suburbs of Vancouver would be
near Port Haney, thirty miles away. New
York has a population of millions, cover-
ing an area of many square miles. The
davs of rapid growth in New York are at
an end, and in Vapcouver they are just
beginning, ‘The transportation system in
New Yark will take people to the extreme

limits of the city, miles away, in a few
minutes.  The absurdity of these careless
statements becomes evident when they are
examined, but unfortunately people do not
always take the trouble to really find out
how much of a statement is true,”

I may not have succeeded in conveying
to my readers a very adequate cenception
of Mr. von Alvensleben’s personality, It
needs a personal talk to enable one to ap-
preciate his charm and to understand the
reason why he has won the confidence
and esteem of the public. He is frank
and candid in all his affairs, and, in the
expressive language of the West, “he de-
livers the goods.” Mr. von Alvensleben
is undoubtedly destined to occupy a-very
high pasition in this province. Business js
not an obsession with him. His nature
is wide enough for him to take an active
interest in the “humanities,” in music, art
and literature, and he is a very keen stu-
dent of narural history,



Vancouver, a City of Beautiful Homes

HERE scarcely more than a
‘quarter of a century apo the
Siwash Indian hunted bears,
; and the white man was al-
most” unkno“n, there stands today \an-
couver, one of the most beautiful of New
World cities.  She has  displaced  the
Siwash ‘and the forests where his camp
fires burned, Al that is left of thow days
is our glorious Stanley Park and the pine
clumps “which sull linger upon the out-
skirts' of our city. The forests are fast
being converted into lumber, and in their
place homes, unique and beautiful. are
springing up so rapidiy that the statistics
of today will be inadequate to tell the
true story of tomorrow.

The measure of a city’s stability, finan-
cial soundness and attractivencss to  the
newcomer js not te be found in its palatial
hotels, skyscraper office buildings  and
apartment houses. The dweller in flars is
an uncertain and unsettled quantity.  The
man_in an office may be a foot-loose ad-
venturer,  Homes alone indicate the ex-
tent and qualisy of citizenship. It is in
them: that patriotism is developed and
cherished. ‘The home is the heart, the lije
and the‘index of a city. Vancouver may
well Be:proud of her beautiful homes, and
of her“'grear industries that arc directly
concérned with ‘the promation of home-
bulldmg—sawm:us. sash and door facto-
ries, and home-building companies, Among
who have come here frum the great
foldcr lands and from the great
& he south of us are manv bnl

d mansions that are a ruwla-
”ﬂj’é town dweller from the east or
prsens, where tht') are famibiar with
tcrra&d rom of cotra that s«wem to

i made by the L!’n\\ to ane dreary
“The immigrant has braunghe with
him & ‘decply implanted love of humelite,
He i :s obhgcd at first to be a “roomer” i

an apartment house, but when his wife
and children arrive he demands 2 house
of his awn., He finds thar the prowth of
the city has heen so rapid .h.u rented
houses are too fow and chas rents are there-
fore prohibitive,  How can he acquire a
home at his own?  This question is an-
swered today By many bilding Lo pora-
tions, such as the Vancover Free Homes,
Limited. This company has introduced
the co-operative principle inte Vancouver,
It workmen are all holders of <hares in
the company.  Special indncements are alse
offerad by the comipany o those who pur-
chase its houses in order o interest them
in becoming shareholders also, and <o re-
duce the cost of their homes by partivipat-
ing i the splendid profits xhu are them-
selves helping to create.

With the vast demand for homes that is
created by the influx of from five hundred
to 4 thousand  citizens every week, the
market for houses is so great that even by
working night and day tradesmen are un-
able ta overtake it.  Most newcomers, it
is true, have no large sums of ready cash,
therefore some system of easy pavments is
necessary if they are to become owners of
their own homes.

Such companies as the Free Homes are
based on the small payment principle, and

e bp Vonviwer Fera Jinmes
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Photo by Vancouver Free Homes

in consequence whole streets of quaint and
cosy bungalows are being built up in new
suburbs in every direction. These delight-
ful homes generally follow somewhat upon
the lines of the famous Californian bunga-
lows, with modifications that specially
adapt them to our colder climate. They
are equipped with furnace heat in every
room, spacious basements, heavy modern
baths and plumbing. We have already re-
ferred to the variety of designs to be noted
in Vancouver homes. This is all the more
striking by the quite general absence of
front-yard fences. This plan, in course of
time, will provide every street with lines
of flower gardens that will give the city
a park-like appearance. It also displays to
the fullest advantage the characteristics of
the homes themselves. There is an evi-
dent rivalry to produce in each home a
front newer in design, more quaint and
more attractive than its neighbor.

The best models of every land have been
studied, and something taken from Orien-
tal pagoda, Swiss chalet, English cottage,
Californian bungalow, Mexican patio and
even from the Maori whare and Indian
wigwam. The Free Homes architects
must produce a new design for every pur-
chaser.  There are no “hand-me-down”
patterns, no “templet” sections here. That
sort of thing will not do in Vancouver.
Good workmanship and art must go hand-
in-hand.  Our free Western taste demands
that even a chimney must be a thing of
beauty, an ornament to be displayed, and
not an unsightly, gaunt stack of bricks to
be hidden away in the rear. Vancouver is
justly proud of her homes, and of such in-
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stitutions as the Free Homes Co-operative
system that are making beautiful home-
building possible.

Tbe Freg Home system, which we have
mentioned incidentally, has been specially
devised to enable the people to become
home-owners in the easiest and most equit-
able way. A few words of explanation of
the system will not be out of place. At-
tracted by some “why pay rent?” proposi-
tion, home-seekers have often heretofore
been grievously disappointed to find it is
based upon a loan at high interest, or that
the proposition has attached to it some
wearisome system of payments that offers
no relief to the wage-earner. The Free
Homes plan enables the home buyer to in-
vest his money in small sums in shares that
pay big dividends. This stock is accepted
as collateral security in lieu of cash de-
posits on his home. His dividends are then
applied to reduce or even entirely meet his
pavments. In fact, his home may be wholly
paid for in this manner. To do this it is
evident that the business must be highly
profitable. The actual experience, extend-

- ing over many years, of the celebrated Los

Angeles Investment Company shows that
it is. Fifteen years ago this corporation
applied its then small capital of a few
thousand dollars to co-operative suburban
development and home-building. Its capi-
tal and surplus today are close on $7,000,-
000, and the average dividend on its stock
paid all through the fifteen years of its ex-
istence has been 3914 per cent.

To the conservative investor such a
proposition is most attractive. The sub-
stantial character of its real estate assets,

Photo by Vancouver Free Homes




Vancouver, a City of Beautiful Homes

and the fact that every dollar of its capital
is expended to immensely increase these land
values by the erection of revenue-producing
homes, gives the stock the solidity of Gov-
ernment bonds. The surprising prosperity
of Vancouver, with its almost unlimited de-
mand for houses, creates a market and
prices that ensure great profits. The field
of operations from which dividends are to
be drawn 1s both extensive and permanent.

Building is the most extensive and im-
portant business in Vancouver today. The
growth of this city will continue at its
present rate for a great many years, so
that home-building will continue to be a
safe and profitable form of investment.
The residential sections of Vancouver are
alrcady as definitely marked as the busi-
ness centres. They are not planned on a
small scale.  Shaughnessy Heights and
Point Grey have been selected as sites for
the homes of the wealthy. The prosper-
ous business man and the wage-earner are
building homes in Kitsilano, Kerrisdale
and South Vancouver. They are also go-
ing further afield to Cedar Cottage and
Burnaby as the car lines are being ex-
tended. The Vancouver Free Homes Co-
operative system, while it does not confine
its building operations to any one section,
has been most active in South Vancouver,
which is rapidly being populated by wage-
earners. Row upon row of cosy homes
are being built there and are being occu-
pied by their co-operative owners as soon
as they are completed.

[t is usually considered the exclusive
privilege of the rich to have a home built
to their own design. The architect of the
Free. Homes system will draft plans for
and consider suggestions from anyone con-
templating building on the co-operative
system.  This means that the co-operators
can have a home built to suit their re-
quirements and also advice about any
modern devices, such as special backs, fire-
places, concealed beds, and anything else
that goes to make a house a real home.
The system operates on a large scale.
Land is bought in large areas and mate-
rials by the carload. The building staff
5 2 large one and well organized. In this
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way the wage-earner who builds on the
co-operative plan has all the benefits of
capital at his disposal.

The secretary of the Vancouver Free
Homes Co-operative system will supply a
great deal of dectailed information for
which we cannot find space here.

The question of making Vancouver a
city of homes has a general aspect that is
not the least important. The elevating
influence of home life reacts on trade and
the social wellbeing of the community as
a whole. The co-operative system should
therefore not only receive the support of
the worker whom it directly benefits, but
also the support of all business and profes-
sional men whose success depends on the
welfare of the people as a whole. Some
day an organized attempt will be made to
beautify our streets and public buildings,
and the success of this work will depend
directly upon the kind of homes that our
citizens live in. Whether Vancouver will
be a queen city with beautiful and whole-
some streets, or whether she will develop
into a grimy, unpleasant and depressing
mass of mere houses, will depend on the
encouragement and assistance given to her
citizens to acquire homes of their own.



HE fivst of our series of portraits of men prominent in public life outside the city propers
is that of Mr. R C. Hodgson, president of the Hodgson Plumbing and Heating Compat.
Limited, of Vancouver.  Although Mr. Hodgson's business headquarters are in the city, he 'lmrf
made his home for nine years in South Vancouver, and has taken an active part in municip:!
affairs there.  In 1906-7-8 he was chairman of the School Board. In 1910-11 he was presiden:
of the Board of T'rade, and at the coming election in January he will be a candidate for the

office of Reeve. Mr. Hodgson, it may be added, is a native son of British Columbia, and 1
a Greater Vancouver enthusiast.
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A Worcl to the Public

AST month an article appeared in this magazine which contained a mis-state-
ment. A certain Trust Company was said to be doing the only strictly trust
business in the city. I am informed that this is not true.

[ assumed the editorship of this magazine after this article was in print. 1
il not know of its existence until the number was on my table. 1 found the maga-
sme thirty days behind, and had ten days in which to get it out: and in the rush
-ome things got through the like of which I hope will not pass again while 1 am on
the ground.

[ do not like to use this pretext in connection with a sound and worthy con-
cern to speak of the whole question which this episode raises.  But there will be no
better opportunity, especially since T am about leaving for England, to be vone for
the winter months,

So far as I am able to determine, this magazine must tell the truth about the
men and corporations and enterprises of British Columbia.  T'hat is what it is here
for. It 1s my purpose to hold it up to the high standard of excellence given it by
Mr. Pollough Pogue and his predecessors; and advertising or no advertising, if any
mis-statement or error creeps into its columns we shall do our best to correct it at
once.

We shall hold ourselves free to criticise at any time any concern which may be
advertising anywhere in our own or in other columns misleading statements about
any portion of the province. I advise any concern whose property cannot bear the
hight of investigation to give our advertising solicitors a wide berth, for they will
waste their money. There is no string on the editor from the business oflice.  We
are at a disadvantage, to be sure, as compared with other journals, when we turn
down advertisements which those less scrupulous would not hesitate to accept. We
not only owe this to ourselves, but according to my idea of the cthics of advertising
we owe it to the advertiser in bona fides, the statements made by whom are dis-
counted if the public cannot believe in the veracity and probity of the journal. On
the other hand, the value of an advertising page is enhanced mightily if it is sold
only on the understanding that the editor is free to rip it up if it is wrong.

We are here to stay, and we cannot stay if we cannot be believed, and there is
no difference between one page and another on this matter. A diplomat has been
~ud to be a man sent abroad to liec for his country, but a decent journal cannot stay
+1 home and lie for its advertisers. _

I am beginning to suspect that the people of the Ol Country need to have
2ore places where they can look for the facts unmodified by the pecuniary interests
¢t any man. It is no simple matter for a family to uproot and transplant itself
me thousands of miles into a supposed paradise, and find themselves ina mud-
“ale or on a rock pile ready to starve—and then damu the country to every acquaint-
nice they have. I am even in favor of a government censorship of the advertising
s individuals and corporations, and for laws which will reach the unbridled greed
“i unscrupulous speculators. It is bad enough for the poor man when he comes here
tv pay the tribute he does, even if he gets everything he is paying for.  But so far
~in us lies, we shall sce that the public gets the truth. .

It is no easy matter to publish a good magazine in a new country where facili-
s are expensive, and where the population is sparse, an(l. where so much of that
“parsity is too busy to read and too short-sighted to advertise, [ know of but four
“ays for any journal to raise money—and, I am sure, there are those who‘ would
.k me to mention them. These are to beg, borrow, stcal——{)r sell space, l'.rankly,
~atle reader, we have nothing to sell but space. The magazine we are paying you

o vake, because it costs us nearly twice as much as we get for it to send it out to
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you. We lose money on every sale at fifteen cents a copy. Now, then, this magazine
is not a charity organization society. If we do business we must pay our bills, If
we pay our bills we must sell space. We are ready to give space to the welfare of
the country. But space given to the welfare of an individual or a corporation must
be paid for. And that welfare must be in consonance with that of the people who
trust us so far as to read our pages. In other words, the magazine must have 2
patriotic element in it if it is worthy of existence, It is not necessary to label an
advertisement. Everyone above the average intelligence ought to know what is paid
for and what is not. No one under the average intelligence ever will become a sub-
scriber to the British Columbia Magazine, and, of course, he does not interest us.

Owing to engagements made before I, became ‘““T'he Editor,” I am expecting
to spend the winter in England. I shall be the better prepared to get good reading
there than here, for I am hoping to interest, among others, some of the best writers
of the Empire, some of whom already have promised to contribute to our columns.
Before long I expect to frame a strong Imperial Policy, which shall be strictly non-
partisan, and which ought to interest every man in the Empire who thinks. As to
the others, I hope to have pictures for them to look at. I shall continue to give
plenty of space to the province and its resources, first and above all, but for perhaps
a half of the magazine I shall not be satisfied unless it can be that for which our
position here calls—a voice of western civilization on the Pacific Ocean, which today
is the front of the world.

Time only can demonstrate whether the people of this coast are as big as their
chance. No one can foresee whether we shall rise to the overwhelming responsibility
involved in an unequalled position and an unparalleled environment. ‘This can be
realized only by holding to the best traditions of our race and our religion. We must
keep the country a white man’s country at any cost, and a British country if possible.
This is our task. I want an Imperial magazine on this coast, and I want this one
to be just that. So far as I know, there is no journal in the world which is ready
to give the best news and, the best thought on the most far-reaching problem in the
world today. I mean the Oriental problem. This involves the question of Pacific
supremacy, and this, in turn, involves that of the world supremacy of the twentieth
century. I cannot begin to fill this bill without the co-operation of the people of
this province. It will take money to carry out such a programme. I shall carry it
out in so far as the magazine is supported by the people. We can do nothing, men
and women of British Columbia, without your support. We hope to deserve that
support. If you have local pride or Imperial patriotism, help us to make this maga-
zine an Imperial factor. Our politics are the British Empire and the Dominion of
Canada and British Columbia. The magazine will be what you help us to make it.

FRANK BUFFINGTON VROOMAN,
Authors’ Club, 2 Whitehall Court,
London, S. W.



Editorial Commént

PROVINCIAL EXPANSION
BRITISH COLUMBIA needs payrolls. There should be pay-

rolls at the foot of every waterfall in the Province.
But this is not all that this Province needs.

The men who walk up to the paymaster on payday to get their
money should be the kind of men who will spend their money in
British Columbia.

The men who can make this Province are the men who can
work side by side and who can be brethren, who will be citizens
under our flag with a devotion to that flag, and who will build their
homes under that flag. Others will be unmakers of Empire.

It is altogether beyond dispute that cheap labor will cut a few
more logs, and catch a few more fish, and build more road, in the
next year or two, but it will not do this in the next decade or two.

The world has been drenched with talk of protected industry,
in dialogue and monologue, but the time has come out here when
some few would welcome something on the line of protected labor
and protected business. We want to see the men on the payrolls
of the incomparable future industrial expansion of this Province;
not those who will work for less money than a Chinaman will work
for, but who will spend what he earns in the stores of Vancouver
and Victoria and Nelson and Kamloops; and, here in Vancouver,
who will spend their money in Hastings Street and Granville Street,
and not Powell or East Pender. What we do not want—and, inci-
dentally, what we do not propose to have—is an industrial population
growing into its tens of thousands who are sending three-quarters
of their gross aggregate of earnings thousands of miles away, and
who buy here only such things as will keep them alive to skim some
more of the cream of the Province, and put it on board a Pacific
steamer and alienate it from British Columbia forever.

According to Gresham’s law, cheap money always drives out
good money. So cheap labor always drives out better labor.

The denouement is interesting. What there is left is the cheap
money and the cheap labor.

Once there were two boys who got rich swopping the same
horse. So at least we have been informed. We have always admired

their astuteness—as we have wondered at their success. We have

an equal admiration for the ingrowing Political Economy of British
vin 1319
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Columbia, and which is very rapidly crystallizing, not into an endur-
ing British business, but an Oriental pap. The second industry in
British Columbia is a Jap pap. |

Aty aty
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A WHOLESOME SENTIMENT

4 I \HERE is a well-worn anecdote of Goldsmith and Johnson,
which, because it is pure gold, shines with a more brilliant
lustre the farther it travels. It seems that the two friends

found themselves alone in a certain coffee-house, when a lonely-

looking stranger came in and took a seat on the opposite side of the
room. -

“Oliver, do you see that man? I hate that man.”

“Why, do you know himr”

“No. That is just the trouble. I am quite sure that if 1 knew
him I should love him.”

I't has been said often that the most of our differences are in our
denials and not many of them in our affirmations. So most of our
dislikes come from our lack of knowledge, or from that point of
view which is looking for the wrong things in our associates.

In this line is a charming sentiment going the rounds of the
press, which should be given a place with the best thoughts of the
best men. |

“I am not going to ask you for your party support,” said
recently the Minister of Justice at a banquet to the Hon. C. J.
Doherty at the Windsor Hotel, Montreal, “but there are so many
things with regard to which we can and do all agree without distinc-
tion of party lines that there cannot but be many instances in which
true Canadians should unite in co-operating with whatever party or
whatever man may have the means of action in their hands. Let us
strive to seek out these things and increase their number. There
will always be plenty on which we shall disagree, to afford a wide
held for party warfare, and as to that warfare, let us strive to carry
1t on so that 1t shall not be merely a struggle for office, for place or
power, that it may not generate personal animosities, but that it may
be but a contest between patriots, differing as to means, agreeing as
to ends, and coming out of the battle with mutual friendships.”

In a new country especially there is need of the broadest and
kindliest spirit, and of the nurture of the consciousness of the common
good. Party devotion is good enough in its place, but it is bad
ciizenship to make every issue a party issue with the aim of gaining
a bit of party prestige. There are plenty of problems which concern
the actual welfare of the people and the future of the land and its
wealth, and these should be approached with the methods of business
and irn the spirit of patriotism.

Ihere is another great mistake which the people of a new
country are prone to make, and that is to keep up national hatreds
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and envies and contentions, with and about those peoples of our
own race and blood who have come to dwell among us, forgetting
that we were all newcomers not so very long since, and that one of
the great problems of the world today is for kindred races to get
together as fast and as near as we may. The day is coming, if we
read the signs of the times (and he who runs may read), when all
the goodwill which the civilization of our time has engendered will
be needed in the elemental problem of racial self-defence—racial
survival.

What more pitiable spawn of humanity than the creature who
takes it as a personal insult if one happens to disagree with him in
politics or if one happens to have lived under another flag? Such
a person is not the material out of which empires are made. To
all men and women of culture—and one means by that men and
women whose lives encompass the highest ideals and who know the
best things—there is always a large ground in common, in religion
or in politics, on which there is meeting-ground. This ground has
not been sufficiently worked.

The retiring president of the Canadian Club, Vancouver, Mr.
Ewing Buchan, said a good thing in leaving office—that the main
object of the Canadian Club is to foster patriotism, which is not
always in waving one's own flag, nor yet in denouncing the presence
of foreign flags when there is reason for their being there. He pleaded
for a larger tolerance on the part of those who were offended, and
for better taste on the part of the offender.

There are always harmless and enthusiastic zealots abroad who
have all their enthusiasm in the wrong place. Dirt has been well
defined as matter out of place. It is altogether fitting that any man
should take his flag seriously; but for foreigners indiscriminately to
wave their colors in another land than their own is an evidence of
very bad taste and of worse breeding. There are thirty or forty
flags represented in this province, for it is the meeting-place of many
nationalities. To these has been extended a generous hospitality.
If this country is good enough to make our money in, it is good
enough for us to make our homes in. And we must get together.
To this end it is essential that we be a homogeneous people. It is
necessary that we have one civilization here and not two civilizations.
We must have one flag here, and not two flags. N |

This is the best way. to prevent those animosities which are
burtful and not helpful to a new country. If this country is not
good enough for us, by all means let us find one that is, and stick
toit. But here on this cosmopolitan coast let us remembpr that it is
our home, and let us avoid those unnecessary frictions which so often

are engendered among brethren. y " :
There is abroad what is known as the knOc!{cr‘ He 3 not
the begt type of citizen. Sometimes it is the Canadian holding forth
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on the shortcomings of the Englishman. Sometimes it is the other
way. Sometimes it is both abusing the American. Should all their
criticisms be well founded they are nevertheless deplorable. The
spirit is not for the country’s good. Out here we need to get together.
We need to for our own sakes and for the larger consideration of the
future of the race and our racial ideals. |

Mr. Stead has an interesting article in a recent Review of
Reviews which he calls “A Jingo War-whoop.” It is a severe and,
we may say, timely arraignment of the Uanadian Field, the organ
of the Canadian Defence League, published at Welland, Ont., and
which “adds to those other duties that of being as cantankerous as
possible to the Americans who live south of the Canadian border.”
. This is bad policy and worse manners when so many Americans
are coming over the border in good faith to make their homes in
Canada. They become loyal citizens, even though now and then
some one brings a flag with him, never in the least expecting it to
be taken seriously. To be sure, he should have left it at home; but
if he did not, he is an Anglo-Saxon and we want Anglo-Saxons here,
and the time has come when Anglo-Saxons must think of getting
together and no longer of bickering over our paltry differences.
As the world is moving just now, it is a near-sighted observer who
cannot see that we shall soon need to conserve and assimilate all the
goodwill in sight—we must know all the meaning of the sentiment
that “blood is thicker than water.” These little envies and hatreds
and carpings which we hear when the “knockers” get together on
the street corner are the offspring of that spirit which has within it
the elements of the dissolution of our race and the destruction of
all those glorious ideals for which our forbears shed their blood.

* * *
THE PANAMA CANAL AND BRITISH COLUMBIA

HE American waterways idea, of which the Panama project
is but a part, involves something no less imposing than the
fundamental rearrangement of the New World.

The cutting of a hemisphere in two is a task of no mean
proportions, but the whole plan is a geographical event of the first
magnitude and, as well, of the first importance. .

The scheme involves the artificialization and the control and
use of the Mississippi River and its 16,000 miles of navigable deep
waterways, with their countless unnavigable tributaries.

The inter-oceanic canal itself is that which most concerns the
people of this coast. The rest is of only secondary interest. But
when, for example, we learn that the digging of this waterway,
without the cost of a cent to us, will add two dollars to the market
value of every thousand feet of lumber on the Pacific coast of British

North America, we realize one element of the important service the
republic to the south is rendering us.
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The Panama Canal will save 10,000 miles for every ship plying
between New York and Vancouver. It will save $10,000 for every
2,000-ton barque plying between these two points, and at a rough
guess it will add to our wealth in timber values alone, and without
our effort, more than the total cost of the canal itself. Not only will
the eastern coast of the American hemisphere be opened to the ports
of Vancouver and Victoria and Prince Rupert, but so will the whole
interior of the United States through the deepening of the Missis-
sippi; and the Orinoco and the Amazon will make a new Mediter-
ranean of the Caribbean Sea.

It is understood that the commercial prizes will go to the cities
which are prepared and to the countries which have the mercantile
marine. A handful of people in the United States understand this,
but the astounding apathy of that nation on the subject of ships savors
of that wisdom which fences pastures for other people’s cattle.

There is at least no need for a child of the British nation to be
ignorant of the fact that ships rule the world.

There is time for us to profit by the landlubber statesmanship
which so long has ruled the States. It should not rule Canada.

Two things are necessary—imperative: Build docks. Build
ships. And do it now. |

VANCOUVER TO PEACE RIVER BY RAIL

T is announced that Mr. J. D. McArthur, the railway builder
and contractor of Winnipeg, is about to build a railroad which
will connect Vancouver with the Peace River district. It is in-

teresting to know that Mr. McArthur has entered the field, on his
own account, as an Empire builder. Mr. McArthur is far from being
a mere millionaire and successful railway contractor. He is a man
of the finest culture, with the calibre of a statesman, and he embodies
those gifts of integrity of character and a certain charm of the per-
sonal equation which place him far above the‘mere sqccessful man
of business, and which go to make the Imperial architectural type
—over and above the fact that his work has always been of the best
and that his career has been a most successful one. Those wl?o are
interested in the Peace River country and who are intgrested in the
development of that new Imperial realm and its magnificent future,
and those who know Mr. McArthur and his Imperial qualities, will
be truly glad that he has secured the charter, and that he is a believer
in the future of that Last Great West. out of which a very important
section of the British Empire is to be carved and into which a very
important section of the British Empire is to find a future home.
Mr. McArthur has acquired a charter for a railway extension
from Edmonton to Fort George, traversing the richest portions of the
Peace River district, entering British Columbia by way of Pine River
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Pass, north of the Yellowhead Pass, and opening vast regions in the
northern part of this province.

The writer has been through the region to be opened by Mr. Mc-
Arthur, and he is aware of some of the magnificent resources of the
country to be traversed. It has been but a few days from the present
writing that the reports. have been brought to us that enormous
anthracite coal deposits have been found at Hudson’s Hope, where
the writer, years ago, camped for a while alone and saved himself
from a probable starvation by killing a moose. In those days there
were many guesses as to the future the mountains held in store, but
there was little known of the real assets, since there had been so few
people there. This discovery has been made since Mr. McArthur
secured his charter. Not far beyond in the country lying toward
the head of the Skeena and the Stickine, another and a larger anthra-
cite deposit has been found, which promises to leave that of Pena-
sylvania in the second place, and offer the best anthracite deposit in
the world. Incidentally, the spruce timber of the district and be-
yond is one of the best the writer has ever seen, and the placer de-
posits in the river beds promise a rich return to the gold dredge.

It is said that the arrangements for the financing of the thousand
miles of road proposed have been concluded, which means, in ail
likelihood, that Mr. McArthur has not gone far from his own check
book. It is expected that the road will be built in four years, and
will take the shape of the two sides of a triangle, whose apex will be
at Pine Pass, which has a very low altitude. This road will have
the inestimable advantage of tapping a two thousand-mile water
course—the Peace River—which will drain an enormous area of
country with many resources belonging to both the mineral and the
vegetable kingdom. :

An exploratory survey is now going over the route to secure
data, and it is expected that the line will be completed and in opera-
tion within four years, as it is understood that arrangements for
financing the proposition have already been completed.

This road when completed will connect with the Grand Trunk
Pacific at Fort George, providing a link in the through route fron
Vancouver to the Peace River district and tending to secure for
Vancouver, with its great advantages as an ocean port, a big share
of the potential business with that vast northern region.

The country north of Edmonton is being opened up with re-
markable rapidity. There has been one long trek all this summer
mto the Peace River district. It is said that the wheat-growing limit
will extend as far as Great Slave Lake, the most northerly point
reached by the buffalo in their annual migration. This means pros-
perous settlements for six hundred miles north of Edmonton and pos-
sibly beyond. Splendid samples of cooper and silver-lead ore have
been brought in from this northern land, and in the Fort McMurray
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district three different companies have found indications of oil in
marketable quantities. Natural gas is abundant at many points and
there is an asphalt country extending for a thousand square miles.

All that is now required for the full development of this im-
mense tract 1s raillway communication and transportation. Three
lines are preparing to invade those northern regions, and within five
vears it will be a comparatively easy matter to make the trip from
Edmonton up to the Slave Lakes and.on down the Mackenzie into
the Arctic Ocean. In fact, the Hudson’s Bay Company is abandon-
ing its traditional conservative policy and is even now advertising
that it will be prepared next year to sell round trip tickets for this
very trip, which will take the traveller nearly three thousand miles
north.

.
% * *

A FOREST POLICY

R. E. B. BIGGAR, in an editorial in the Pulp and Paper
M Magazine of Canada, sounds a keynote. Whatever Mr.

Biggar writes is worth reading, for he is a sound and com-
prehensive thinker. He speaks of the waste and confusion attending
the different provincial methods of forestry with a dozen or more
log rules which are maintained in Canada to this day. “Confusion
1s always present under such conditions.”

““The change of government at Ottawa renders the time oppor-
tune for a consideration of Canada’s forestry policy. . . . If the
control is vested in the provincial governments they will lose the
work already done in the federal government, and the country at
large will lose the source of future supply. What is needed is a mass
of data gathered from all available sources and then digested and
utilized for .the foundation of the policy of the whole country.”

Mr. Biggar also quotes the vice-president of the United States,
Hon. J. S. Sherman, in a recent speech at the opening of a new
municipal hydro-electric power plant at Sturgis, Michigan:

He is the best conservationist who utilizes the forces of the air and all the
hidden forces of the earth for the advancement of mankind and turns these forces
into comforts and conveniences and makes them supply necessities and in other ways
lighten the burdens of this generation. I believe cach new generation is equal to the
task of discovering some new thing to take the place of any exhausted natural

resources. 1 am willing to give the coming generation credit for b.cing as smart as
we are. I believe they will find fuel. It may be that they will invent appliances

t0 squeeze out of the air the thing that will light and heat the homes.

“Now, while Mr. Sherman does not explicitly advise the present
generation to be wasteful and to have no thought for the generations
to come, that is what his remarks imply. Assure(_ily, any syndicate
wishing to excuse itself for a contemplated snatching up of natural
resources for its own enrichment might be expected to salve its
€onscience by the remembrance that such remar!{s had issued from
the lips of next to the most authoritative man In the country. Tt
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may be, as he says, that the coming generation will be equal to the
task of discovering some new thing to take the place of any exhausted
natural resource. But then, again, such a fact may be beyond its
‘power, and not through any lack of smartness. At least, it is scarcely
fair for us to take this for granted, without facts to build on. More-
over, there is nothing in the principle of true conservation to prevent
present-day citizens from using from nature’s stores of materials and
resources. All it asks is that these shall be used rationally and not
wasted. By proper methods it is quite possible to use resources
and yet retain them.” -

Let us have a national conservation policy which will include
a national forest policy under which the resources of Canada may
be used, and not abused. For if they are used and not abused, a few
land-skinners certainly will not have so many figures on their ledgers,
but the resources of the Dominion will be a British asset forever.

FOREST CONSERVATION

NE of the problems toward which British Columbians should
turn their attention, before it is too late, is the reforestation of
those districts which are being, and are to be, cut over. Itis

possible here to avoid the fatal blunder of lax government in the
United States, where large areas of the country have been laid bare,
not only where wasteful lumbering has been indulged in by what
Mr. Roosevelt once dubbed the “land skinner,” but because of the
removal of the forest cover of the watersheds, where the rich loams
of the land below have been ruined beyond possibility of redemp-
tion.

It has been found that cottonwoods and poplars and other soft-
wood deciduous trees which make good pulp grow very rapidly in
this country, and that it is quite possible to make “crops” of them
and keep a wood asset in perpetuity on ground such as cannot be put
to the better uses of agriculture and market gardening.

It is a well-known fact that, by virtue of the soil fertility and the
plentiful rainfall, timber attains a growth in British Columbia in
40 years which in most other quarters of the world requires a century;
while in the more northern regions, and where there is good timber,
even a much longer time is required.

“The time is coming,” says the Colonist, “when the great timber
resources which belong to British Columbia will show signs of de-
pletion, and there are indications that the Government is looking
toward that time and will before long inaugurate some method of
reforestation. If it does so it will show the most forward move in
this direction that has yet been undertaken, as up to the present no
nation or country has adopted, or even considered definitely, any

policy along these lines until its resources had been depleted to such

an extent as to create alarm for the future supply.
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“In this connection it may be interesting to mention that during. .
<he discussion of the Timber Act in the Legislature, Mr. Price Elli-
son directed attention to the rapid growth in our moist climate of
poplars, cottonwoods and the various descriptions of soft-wood de-
ciduous trees. He mentioned the well-known fact that trees of this
nature are exceptionally well adapted to the manufacture of pulp
and paper, and he expressed the belief that, long before our timber
resources on Vancouver Island are exhausted, it will be possible to
develop here by an easy system of reforestation the foundation of
an industry the magnitude and importance of which it is impossible
to overestimate. There is very much in this. The pulp and paper
industry is one that is certain to expand to vast dimensions, and the
whole world will one day be an open market for the products of
Vancouver Island. Itis a very satisfactory thing to be able to con-
template the fact that it is possible at a minimum of expense to re-
clothe with timber of great commercial value the hillsides that are
being denuded of their fir, spruce and cedar.”

Now the report comes from Lyndock, in the estate of Scone, in
the Old Country, that a Douglas fir planted there in 1834, from a
British Columbia seed, has reached the height of 109 feet 6 inches,
with a girth, at 3 feet from the ground, of 14 feet 5 inches, with a
spread of branches of 60 feet. ,~

This is an astonishing performance. The soil in which the seed
was planted was naturally dry, the subsoil being composed of gravel
and stones of considerable depth. The tree is sheltered from the pre-
vailing wind (S.W.) by rising ground. It is surrounded by a mixed
coniferous and deciduous crop. It has free space, and now overtops
all its neighbors. The rainfall in the neighborhood where it grows
is from 3¢ to 40 inches per annum. Authorities agree that the pro-
gress of this tree has been very rapid. It and two others on the same
estate were the first Douglas firs planted in Britain, the seeds having
been taken there from this country by David Douglas, a Scotsman of
a roving disposition, who in the course of his travels landed at Fort
Vancouver in 1825. From the proportions which this tree has at-
tained in a space of 77 years it seems that‘the.spemcs is admirably
suited for planting in the Old Country, which is now confronted by
the reforestation problem. , ,

It is fortunate that the British Columbia Government is taking

up this problem in time.

WHAT ABOUT THE NAVY?

NE of the profoundést observations of recent times on a vitally
important subject was that of the late Professor Fiske, who
said’ that “obviously the permanent pecace of .thc world.

can be secured only through the gradual concentration of the
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preponderant military strength into the hands of the most pacific
communities.”

It is almost a political truism that Great Britain has not had a
great naval battle in a hundred years because the Empire has been
invincible upon the sea. The navy in the role of peacemaker is not
even yet half understood by those who seem to think that it is made
for aggression and not for defence and prestige.

When a nation like Italy attacks another nation with no provo-
cation but its own itching palm, and resorts to the methods and spirit
of the Vikings because Turkey is without a navy and defenceless, it
is time for thoughtful people to remember that we are not yet out
of the dark ages and that we have much to learn—we Christian
nations—before we have the lesson of the meek and lowly Jesus in
hand. Indeed, this matter of “Christian nations” comes too near
being a tragedy for it to be called quite properly a farce. The good
Bishop of Peterborough said a score of years ago that the world
could not be run for twenty-four hours according to the principles
of the Sermon on the Mount. It is quite beyond dispute that the
world never has been run for twenty-four hours according to the
principles of the Sermon on the Mount. But we have had no occa-
sion to alter our conviction that it is so much the worse for the world
and not for that immortal pronunciamento.

If “Christian nations” will snap their fingers at their Christ, and
their good bishops will pat him on the back and give the “world, the
flesh and the devil” the wink, what are we to expect of those awaken-
ing hordes of mankind who number a hundred millions more than
half the human race, and who have not even been guilty of the
hypocrisy of pretension to devotion to another god than mammon.

What shall we do about it?

Are we to leave the fields of ‘our achievements in civilization at
the mercy of nearly a billion people who have adopted our machines
without our religion? Are we to lean hard upon the asseverations of
those’ who may need our possessions more vitally than Italy needs
anything which belongs to Turkey? And are we fo believe more and
better of those awakening and swarming races who disdain to weart
even the mask of Christian pretence?

Mqanwhile, out of all the men in the British Empire, why has
Mr. Winston Churchill been made Lord of the Admiralty?

als,

* %
NATIONAL DEFENCE

F we are to be a nation we must have the defences of a nation.
Our spirit is far from that of the pauperish parasitism which
some have alleged. Itis more the thoughtless, easy-going careless-

ness of adolescence just quitting the lead of apron strings, but unia-
formed and undisciplined as to the responsibilities of maturity.
The world is full of war and the rumour of war. The war thrill
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is 1n the air. Orient and Occident are either heaping up armaments
or using those they have already heaped. There seems to be no limit
to the awesome possibilities which confront this age of Hague con-
ferences and peace treaties. Indeed, a dreadful spirit pervades the
earth, and the nations are tinder boxes and powder magazines, and
there are several conflagrations started already and no man can know
where the lurid fires may spread and what the end may be.

We are living out here in the unhappy delusion that the Anglo-
Japanese Alliance is an eternal fixture. There is no British navy on
the Pacific Ocean. We are at the mercy of a Pacific power which
may be an enemy. Let us fervently hope that we may never have a
Pacific enemy. But let us not indulge the fatuous dream that this
hope will prove an effective lightning rod in the surcharged sky.

The Dominion of Canada confronts the impelling necessity of
solving the problems of national efficiency and national sufficiency.
‘T'he first problem of our own self-defence is our coast line. It is im-
perative that Canada (and here that means British Columbia) should
know as much of our coast line as the Japanese. It is probable that
this 1s an impossibility. There have been ten thousand Japanese
making their surveys of every approach to the Interior by means of
the countless inlets which give access to our coast. We are not
anticipating war with Japan. Far from it. But we may, because of
our thoughtlessness, put Great Britain in a very embarrassing posi-
tion, because we have made it impossible for Westminster to act in
some given case for fear of what Japan might do to this coast.

There was more in the recent speech of the Premier on Trafalgar
Day than appears on the surface about the matter of naval defence
in keeping the fisheries of British Columbia in our own hands, and
in taking them out of the hands of the alien. It is not merely a com-
mercial proposition. It is a political question of the first magnitude.
It is too late to undo the work the Japanese have done. It is not too
late to undo our own shiftless and unpatriotic dollar hunger which
may vet undo us.

% #*
AN AWFUL MISTAKE

Y what calamitous chance has the unheeding press spread the

rumor that Hon. Sam Hughes will organize a regiment of
Hindu militia in British Columbia?

The BRriTiSsH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE hastens to challenge the
veracity of the despatches, for we always have believpd that the
mental quality of the distinguished Minister was of the kind denomi-
nated as “sane and sound”; and so we declare we shall until there is
forthcoming proof that this report is not a malicious libel.

So far as effects are concerned, the feeling 1n the province is
the same as if the report were true. We are not discriminating as
to the “news,” for we take our papers seriously, and act accordingly.
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We have to. And we shall have to until we have perfected a wireless
telepathy which will enable us to organize a rebellion and write a
declaration of independence of the press.

| So, too, do we take our militia seriously, for it is so much more
intimate a thing than the army, in which, stationed in Ottawa under
the Honorable Minister’s immediate command, few people could
find any valid objection to a Hindu regiment. The British Empire
owes much to the Hindu regiment.

We do not speak of them with any disrespect. This question we
are discussing is one of self-defence. The whole Oriental question
in Canada is one of self-defence, and the sooner we cease the arrogant
spirit with which we approach these qualities of the Oriental, in some
of which he is plainly our superior, the better it will be for all people
concerned. | |

- Why not enroll all of our Oriental citizens and send them to
Ottawar Where in the Dominion can they serve the country so well
as three thousand miles away from British Columbia? The dwelling
places of the Japanese have been found already to be armed camps.
‘When the little carving bee occurred four years ago several hundred
rifles were reported to have been found in one boarding-house of the
Japanese, and a Gatling gun was found in one of their “joints” a
tew doors away. Doubtless they were anticipating the Hon. Sam
Hughes. In any event, the amiable citizens of British Columbia are
not reported to have lost much sleep in either speculation or inquiry
as to why a Japanese boarding-house is an armed camp.

It has been growing upon us for a long time that Ottawa is just
the place for these people. And they have the advantage that they
are already armed. This would be a saving of expense—and if we
are anything we are economical. The suggestion is offered gratis that
the most gratifying disposition this side the Pacific for our Oriental
“citizens” would be right under the baton of the Hon. Sam Hughes.

- But our militia is quite another matter. It is the guardianship
of dernier resort of the lares et penates of our land. Our militia is
ourselves guarding ourselves. Should we ever become the victims of
s0 inept a faux pas as this one alleged to have been proposed, it might

end as another found its climax when the mouse was set up to guard
the cat—-the lares et the penates.

AND
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| Juijutsu

By FRANK BUFFINGITON VROOMAN

NE of the Japanese statesmen of the old school is said to have advised his
countrymen to learn the ways, wisdom and weapons of the West, in order
to turn them against the West, :

It would be hard to verify the allusion, for we do not possess the
gentleman’s affidavit to the authenticity of his utterance. But then it does not matter.
All we have to inquire is whether the Japanese are behaving as if they were following
such advice.. As a matter of fact the alleged suggestion reveals most accurately the
Japanese attitude and method. It reveals the secret of the Japanese mind; lays bare
the Japanese point of view; and betrays the secret of the bamboozling propaganda of
forty years, wherein these wily Islanders have been doping and then duping the un-
suspecting and disingenuous naivete of simple western folk, like you and me, gentle
reader ; like you and me. Here lurks an element new to the world since the decline of
Venice; an element uncanny and sinister, which works in executive session, and by
devious, circuitous and unknown paths; by methods and towards ends conceived apart
from the remotest suspicion of open and straightforward and honorable men.

Lafcadio Hearn, in his little volume “Out of the East,” has devoted his most
penetrating and luminous chapter to Juijutsu, the science of fighting without wecapons
—a word which means, curiously enough, to conquer by yiclding. It is a science
which takes years to learn, and the fatal knowledge of its awful legerdemain is not
communicated except under oath. It has been much over-estimated in the West, and
I'am informed by an instructor at West Point that it was tested there, and that the
young cadets’ wrestling methods were better, while juijutsu was dismissed as a scienti-
fic system of foul play. “The wonder of juijutsu,” says Hearn, “is the uniquely
Oriental idea which the whole art expresses. What western brain could have
elaborated this strange teaching,—never to oppose force to force, but only to dircct
and utilise the power of attack; to overthrow the enemy solely by his own strength;
to vanquish him solely by his own effort? Surely none. The Occidental mind
appears to work in straight lines, the Oriental in wonderful curves and circles. Yet
how fine a symbolism of intelligence as a means to foil brute force! Much more than
a science of defence is this juijutsu; it is a philosophical system, it is an economical
system, it is an ethical system, and it is above all the expression of a racial genius as
yet but faintly perceived by those Powers who dream of further aggrandisement in
the East.”

Hearn might well have added that juijutsu is a political system, for has not this
race, whose psychological foundations require it to work by furtive methods and cir-
cuitous routes, developed to its ultimate conclusions the science of overthrowing the
enemy by turning against him his own strength? .

Japan threatens the western world and western civilization, because she is appro-
priating the strength of the western world to destroy 1ts supremacy. .

This phase of that many-sided Oriental “crookedness” wh’l’ch cannot .\‘vork in
St{aight lines; this phase of the “scientific system of foul play .c.alled jutjutsu 1s
bemg applied to the whole problem of the economics and world politics of Japan; and
it proposes to demolish western civilization, not only in Asia and the Pacific Islands,

ut also in the whole Pacific littoral of the western hemisphe{e. .

Of all the recorded insolences of men the most co}ossal is the Japant.:sg. adoption

and adaptation of the western civilisation to throttle it by methods of jutjutsu—by

turning its own strength against itself. 1331
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The Japanese are the world’s prize borrowers, imitators, appropriators, digesters
press agents and financiers. They are the world’s foremost eclectics and organisers,
But outside of this they have never added an ethical idea, nor have they contributed 3
new upward impulse to the world’s common lot of good, outside the game of war.

I am at utter loss to understand what is the matter with the white man, for he is
losing his eyesight and his intelligence. He is dazed. He has not only allowed this
nation of purloiners to encompass his entire race achievement without creating any
part of it or giving him anything in return, but he seems to be willing now to finance
the Japanese and place them in a position to use these accumulated assets of western
science to encompass the humiliation, if not the destruction, of the West.

For a generation now this nation has been accepting what the western missionary
spirit has sent them. Moreover, it has sent its aspiring youth all over the western
world, selecting, appropriating and absorbing the net results of what the inventive
genius and initiative of the white races have been building up, and have paid the
price of white blood to build up, for twenty-five hundred years. The western peoples
who knew Old Japan and loved it, but who do not vet know New Japan, have been
too glad to give to them, and there would be no regret today but for the sinister fact
that the materials of white civilisation have been taken back to Asia, and there have
been built into an engine with which the Japanese are driving western peoples and
interests and ideals out of the continent of Asia and off the Pacific Ocean, and with
which Japan threatens the future supremacy of western civilisation throughout the
world.

The Japanese have absorbed the learning of our universities; they have pried
out all our naval and military methods and secrets; they have borrowed our machines
and engines of war on land and on sea; they have photographed and mapped and
charted our plans and specifications, our defences and our geographies; they have
copied our constitutions and our laws, and such of our institutions as they like; they
have -duplicated our whole system of transportation—our telephones, our telegraphs,
our railroads and our mercantile marines; they have absorbed our vast and complete
economic system, with all its industrial and commercial ramifications; they have pur-
loined our patents, our industrial secrets, and even counterfeited our trade-marks, until
our manufacturers, who are more intelligent than most of our administrators and poli-
ticians, have been compelled to deny access to the swarm of commercial spies who have
everywhere abused their confidence by making plans, moulds, models, drawings,
sketches of plants, processes and products; and it was only when the American fleet
left for the Pacific on a possible “mission” to Japan that the Japanese were thrown out
of their warships and then put back; and it was after this that the War Department
ot the United States, as stated in the daily press, actually allowed Japanese army officers
to visit the Springfield Arsenal to see how the new American rifles were built, and how
many they could build and how many they had. .

They have maps and photographs and plans and specifications of the battleships,
ports, arsenals, navy yards, powder mills, railroads, wagon road bridges, of many
countries in the world; they have knowledge of the coast defences and of the cities, with
all their vulnerable points; they have even careful maps of the waterworks and the
‘watermains, and know where one or two bombs to a city would put the entire popu-
Nation hors de combat in a moment—probably in every city in Westerndom. They
have had a base of operation in Lower California and Mexico and an armed camp
in the Japanese colony of Vancouver; they have still their imperial emissaries scattered
over the whole of the United States and Canada, to say nothing of the whole white
world, and we sit here in our Chinese-American stupefied self-satisfaction, declaring
that we are altogether too satisfactory to be attacked.

~ One of the most interesting phases of this Oriental game of juijutsu, and a
highly edifying one, if we analyse it, is the charming Oriental finesse with which the
\Vcster’n world has been bamboozled during the last few years through the instru-
men.talxty of the British press agency, which has for a long time monopolized the news
service of- the Oriept. The way this exclusive news service was used to frighten the
world of the Russian Bear, and to manufacture sympathy for Japan; the way His
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British Felinity has been made to serve as a Japanese cat’s-paw, does not lic easily with-
in the person of tl:ne average scion of the British stock, -

I think the wise men are now agreed that war was declared against Russia in the
councils of Japan when Japan and Great Britain signed a treaty. Britain thought it
was as much to her interest as to Japan’s for Russia to be checked in her march toward
the Eastern Sea. English-speaking persons, through London sources, had been
showered with chrysanthemums, cherry blossoms, lotus flowers and lofty sentiments
concerning the amability and altruism of our “little brown brother,” and when
through these same sources we had been duly drenched with accounts of the horrors
of that Russian civilization which was advancing relentlessly Eastward, and when
public opinion was ripe and Japan was ready and Russia was not, she was struck in
the dark and in the back. We forgot that blood is thicker than water, and almost to
a man we shouted banzai for Japan. Afterward, when war came on, the American
and British correspondents were cooped up and banqueted and censored in Tokyo, and
we on this continent still got our news through London, and when the war was over
and the correspondents came home, we still got our news through London, colored by
the Anglo-Japanese bureau in the supposed interests of Great Britain. This is why
so few Canadians and Americans understand the real nature of the Japanese question,
and why so many of them smile with bland and complacent incredulity when the real
facts of the case are brought to their attention.*

Almost everything that has been done by Western powers for Japan has con-
tained for the West the elements of the boomerang.

It was America who opened to Western civilization the rusty portals of Nippon,
and today she seems ready to strike at Western civilization through America. A part
of the Russo-Japanese war was financed there, and now Japan is juijutsuing the
Americans by getting possession of their Pacific islands by the stratagem of colonisa-
tion.

The influence of. President Roosevelt at Portsmouth, and the moral support of
the American people into the mood for which they had just been sweetly juijutsued
by the Anglo-Japanese Publicity Bureau, saved the Japanese nation at the nick of time
from disaster and defeat, and yet the immediately following campaign of Japan in
occupying the Hawaiian Islands, arming the Philippinos and secking some pretext for
seizing them, are only illustrative of how much gratitude may be expected for any
service, for the sense of gratitude is an emotional attitude which no Oriental can
understand.

Already Japan possesses the Hawaiian Islands. There are already 110,000 Jap-
anese there. Under unsuspecting noses they have moved a number of the lower of the
Mikado’s army into Hawaii, larger than the whole American standing army, and no
one in the United States has had the nerve or common-sense to say “Boo!”’ much less
“Shoo I

In conversation with one of the makers of the New Hawaii in Honolulu some
time ago, I was told of a circumstance which throws an interesting sidelight on this
question. It happened before annexation. There was a strong suspicion that the
Japanese coolies were being armed by Japan, there being nearly 50,000 in the sugar
plantations. The arms were supposed to have been hidden away for the emergency.
The natural and universal feeling of uneasiness was augmented almost to a panic when
a Japanese warship anchored in the harbor at Honolulu. By some curious and fortu-
nate coincidence an American warship appeared two hours later and anchorcd”bcsndc
it, and the episode was closed ; but not without an anxious “quarter of an hour.” For
many believe to this day that but for this incident Hawaii would have fallen to the

apanese, .

~ But now the Japanese have occupied this, the Pacific Paradise, as coolly as the
dlimate would allow, and when the Americans dared to hint to Japan that cleven
Japanese, mostly male adults, to every white man, woman and child of all Western
nationalities, was possibly a larger proportion than was good for the political health
of the community, the magnanimous. Mikado voluntarily announced the restriction of

Millard’s ‘“The New Far East.”"



1334 British Columbia Magazine

Japanese immigration to all the relations of the 110,000—to their sisters and cousing
and aunts and all their sisters and cousins and aunts. And since these amount to
several hundred Japanese relations to every one of the Japanese in Hawaii, the Ameri-
can has snuggled down to his Chinese-American complacency again, and is at his nap,
securely confident in his possession of Hawaii—until the Japanese army there decides
to roll over on the handful of white population and obliterate it.

The education of Philippinos in Japan; the propaganda of Japanese in the Philip-
pines; the establishment of close relationship between the Japanese and many Philippino
organizations whom they have supplied with arms; the abnormal military concentra-
tion in Formosa, but fifteen hours from unprotected Luzon; the unprecedented mili-
tary and naval preparations of Japan in time of peace, taken together with the fact
that the whole Japanese empire, with a population of 50,000,000, multiplying at the
rate of 800,000 births per year, has an arable area of not less than a small fraction of
the area of British Columbia, would indicate to any intelligent people that something is
in the wind. But we are all too busy with transient interests to mind, and we are
likely to reap the harvest of our folly.

If such a nation as our neighbor enters the international games with such a nation
as Japan, ruled at its level of intelligence, patriotism and foresight, and if it is willing
to loan money to build Japanese warships and to subsidise Japanese shipping and pay
for military concentration and preparation, and is too penurious and blind to appro-
priate money to build at once for themselves an adequate Atlantic and Pacific navy
and an adequate Atlantic and Pacific mercantile marine, and provide proper defences
for their Pacific possessions, then the Americans are too fat-witted to command the
Pacific situation, or to dominate the twentieth century and the New World, and they
should, and must, give way to a more virile and intelligent and patriotic race. In the
twentieth century not a benign complacency, but national fitness and preparedness and
efficiency will survive and rule.

Mark well that Japanese success over the Czar was due as much to her own
preparedness as to the disorganization and blind egoism of Alexieff's vice-regal court,
ruled by a staff of blonds. American unpreparedness and national egotism may be
her undoing. After it is too late shall we see that they have been juijutsued?

Another interesting phase of this fascinating variety of race genius known as
juijutsu is the juijutsuing of Caucasian capital, every dollar or franc or pound of
which invested in Japanese bonds has reacted against the interests of the Caucasian
races.

Japan has shattered Western prestige in Asia, and it has shattered it for ever if
Japan is successful in befooling Western financiers just now into carrying her further.

Europe and America were glad to encourage Japan and help her with a gener-
osity unparalleled, until Japan’s unsufferable behavior, coupled with her impossible
ambitions, showed us what a mistake we had made in this people. Japan got her start
toward world power and world ambition in the indemnity for the Chinese war of
about $180,000,000 in gold, which enabled her to resort to a gold standard. From
that day every financial movement has tended toward absolute financial centralisation
to control domestic and international finance in its every branch, toward controlling
the industrial and commercial development of the empire, and holding it thus through
the purse-string. Furthermore, the army and navy must thus be controlled by the
clans with the same string. About twenty men have thus assumed control of the entire
administrative authority of the credit of the whole Japanese people, and of all the
polit.ical, industrial, commercial and financial and military affairs of the Japanese
empire. ~

‘There sits this twenty-headed dictatorship, taxing the people to death and borrow-
ing everything Western financiers will loan them to put this Imperial Japanese Trust
on a footing to crush every Western financial and industrial enterprise in Asia and the
Paqﬁc.o And here our financiers sit, ready to loan the money to buy the machines to
do it with.-

The Japanese Empire is by far the largest and most powerful Trust in the world.
Until the revolution their foreign commerce had always been a governmental
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monopoly. Afterward it seemed desirable to allow foreign competition in Japan, i.c.,
to make Japanese schoolmasters out of Aryan artisans, manufacturers and tradesmen.
One by one, as soon as Japan has learned her lesson, she has crowded these foreign
competitors off the islands and expropriated one industry after another, forced their
owners to sell them to the Government for a price fixed by that Government. And
the money used was money which the canny humorists of New York and London and
Paris have been so anxious to invest in Japanese warships and armaments, and in the
bonds of an imperial trust of fifty million people with all their interests welded into
a co-ordinated whole, in the hands of a score of men, in order to build up an imperial
machine with which to annihilate Western commerce, industry and shipping in Asia.

The whole of Japan is covered with commercial confederations and trade guilds,
and these carry out the policies of the Government and dominate all the trade and
every industrial arrangement of the Japanese Empire. The separate individual can
do no business, and the private corporation can do no business, outside these guilds
of compulsory membership, ruled by the central Government at Tokyo.

Then underneath this co-ordinated and unified and incomparable national
efficiency lies the unparalleled Japanese patriotism.

The industrial and commercial organization of Japan has been surprisingly suc-
cessful.  She has organized all the economic and industrial forces of the nation in
one vast imperial co-operative unity, of which the Imperial Government is mind and
soul. The vast profits accruing from such a gigantic trust, so protected by tariffs as
to have to double them in three years, instead of getting into the hands of a few law-
less and irresponsible plutocrats, have gone to swell the revenues of the entire nation.

In all her commercial and industrial life Japan shifts all the changes of her
national methods of juijutsu. She invites capital to Japan for investment in industry
and commerce, learns all the Western methods and secrets, and then crowds Western
enterprise out of Japan by whatever method is most convenient or nearest at hand.

As long as there is no competition in Japan the Japanese are glad to encourage
new enterprise financed by foreign capital. But when the Japanese have once learned
the Western methods and industrial business of their own, the day of the foreigner
is at an end. Up to a certain point Japan encourages Western industry in her domain
—auntil her people learn the industry; but then there is an end, and now there can be
no more doubt—and it is the testimony of all disinterested observers—that the
days of the foreigner are numbered as an industrial or economic factor in Japan. For
as fast as Japan becomes self-sufficing the foreigner is crowded out. It is even asserted,
and universally, that any ordinary loss will be tolerated by an American or European
in Japan rather than risk an appeal to the Japanese Court. It is claimed he cannot
get justice if a litigant with a Japanese. The clannish spirit of the people has estab-
lished the “freeze out” for a foreign corporation in competition with a Japanese con-
cern. It is generally understood that they will all have to move on sooner or later,
whenever Japanese supremacy exists, and when Japanese industrial scouts have learned
all the Westerner’s secrets and purloined all his patents and copyrights and trade-
marks, and encompassed the vast mass of applied science which has been achieved by
the white races.

Great Britain stands to lose the most, for already Japan is driving }31’iti5h trade
from Asia, and English merchants in Asia are cursing the present policy of Great
Britain. Already Okuma has announced Japan, not England, as the natural protector
of India, and Japanese emissaries are inflaming the Indian populatnon. to mutiny and
rebellion, and they are almost in open revolt. Already. Japan has raised the cry gll
over Asia, of Asia for the Asiatics, and Asia and the Pacific for tl)e Japancsc, and, with
their recent mi'litary exploits so near behind them, are pla.ntmg in the hearts gf
900,000,000 of Orientals the idea that the Oriental is superior to the Westedrncr} in
war, as they have long believed then?selves to be in peace. Japan has shattered white
prestige in Asia. Do not forggt thxs: 1.4 out of China. Perhaps it will be

It will be Japan which will drive England ou . X S
Japan which will drive Britain out of India—out of Asia—perhaps out-of business,
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for when this day comes the dissolution of the British Empire has set in—and Japan
will have done it.

But with all his cleverness and foresight and preparedness, it does not seem to
have occurred to the Japanese that it will be difficult to impose on the white races to
his heart’s content and to his swollen ambition’s ultimate desire. The English angd
American capitalists who buy his bonds, and who see their money go to drive their
own industries out from under the Japanese flag, drive their own commerce and thejc
own shipping out of the fields their own enterprise and initiative have pre-empted, may
find themselves touched in a spot sore enough to awaken them from the hypnotic
slumber induced by a brilliant military and press campaign. For the American and
British business man is not as dull as the American and British politician.

To the ordinary Western financier it should not be a sleep-provoking reflection
—when once he consents to reflect—that every dollar of Western money invested in
Japanese bonds or in Japanese enterprise is a point for Japan in the huge imperial game
of juijutsu; that it was Aryan money, for example, which was used to drive the
American Tobacco Company out of Japan, forced by the Government to sell to Japan
at her own price on two months’ notice; Aryan money proposed to be used to buy up
all the cotton mills of China; Aryan money put into th- one imperial treasurv of the
Imperial Trust, to build up a national mercantile marine, to drive Western shipping
off the Pacific “east of Suez”; Aryan money being used to ward the destruction of
Western commerce and .industry in the building and buying of the great railroad
system of Japan, Korea, Manchuria and China—to be owned and operated bv the
Japanese Government; Aryan money being used to subsidize the industries of Japan
at home and on the continent of Asia, to the hurt .f Western industry and commerce,
in waterworks, harbor works, banking, shipping, agriculture, industry, railroads, etc.

The railroads financed with Aryan money are driving Aryan enterprise out of
Asia, and the shipping financed with Aryan money is driving Aryan shipping off the
China seas and is carrying subsidized cotton products to India, where agents of the
Japanese Government, supported by this same money, were sent to gather samples
required by the Hindus, which were distributed among the factories of Japan built by
the Anglo-Saxon money, and these were urged by the Japanese Government to copy
them for the Indian trade to enhance Japanese industry and commerce and demolish
the markets of Lowell and Lancashire.

The significance of the abnormal increase of the Japanese debt in time of peace
seems to cscape the amiable mollycoddles of Lombard and Wall streets. The fact
that Japan has no natural resources to speak of; the fact that it is beyond the power
of Japan to support itself, does not even ruffle the surface on the unfathomed depths
of their optimistic equanimity. Japan is taxed for far more than her resources will
ever bear. T'he land and the people remain the same as they were before the war. If
there are new resources to tax, or new assets on which to borrow, they have been
evolved as the German evolved his camel—out of his inner consciousness. If there
has been increase of commerce and industry it has been due to Aryan money. If there
has been abpormal increase of armament and warships, it has been due to Aryan money.
And there is no way for Japan to keep afloat but by resorting to the old trick of jui-
jutsuing more Aryan money.

quergl years ago the Japanese tax amounted to 12.61 yen for every man, woman
and child in thf: empire—63 yen for every family. The tax is twenty per cent. of the
whole annual income of the population. = That is to say, the annual income of every
inhabitant of the Japanese empire was 60 yen, or $30. The tax is 12.61 yen, of
$6.30. He has left to live on for a year 47.39 yen, or $23.69. $23.69 per annum
represents .thc average economic resource of the Japanese population. The average
American income is 440 yen, and his tax 3.2 per cent; the British 360, tax 8,9.pcr
cent. In 1903 the average Japanese workman earned 6 sen (3 cents) per hour, Briton
20.38, Frenchman 19.30, German 1 5.94, American 33.52.

Bug the war quintupled the national debt and doubled the taxation.

_ It is absolutely necessary for Japan to juijutsu vast quantities more of Westerd
capital. It is absolutely necessary for the West, before it is too late, to teach Japan a
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salutary lesson and refuse it, if Western commerce is to survive on the P
and on the continent of Asia.

Japan is not a self-sufficing nation. It has neither cotton nor iron nor wool, and
very few of the natural resources of a first-class country. There is nothing behind the
Japanese but our trade and our money for them to monopolise it with, to keep her
going, to say nothing of its giving her predominance in Asia. With less than 14 per
cent. of an area scarcely larger than California arable, averaging less than three
square miles of arable land for every island of the empire, what can Japan do but live
by her wits and juijutsu the Western world. She must have our trade in Asia to
live. She must manufacture the goods to supply that trade. She cannot do thesc
things without our money. ‘Therefore we say, “Here is the money to destroy our
trade and commerce, and to build armaments and warships to menace the white man’s
future. We are willing to let you have the money to make up the deficit of one-half
vour annual budget, that half of which budget goes for armament and warships in
time of peace. ‘After us the deluge.’”

These canny financiers have the most naive and charming way of juijutsuing
Western financial idiots. Consul-General Henry B. Miller writes from Yokohama
in 1905 that the Japanese borrowed over $100,000,000 for her industrial developments
during the previous ten years, and were planning for much larger loans in 1905-6.
Note how they managed their war debt: for the purpose of paying a part of the ex-
penses of the late war, exchequer bonds were floated five times in the domestic market:

acific Ocean

February 4, 1904 ......... ... o 100 million yen
May 4, 1004 «.oovvniii i 100 " “
November 4, 1904 . ... iiiiniiin.. 8o “
March, 1905 ... i 100 “
April, 1005 ... . 100 «

Total ... 480 million yen

They then asked, “Why should the Japanese pay for this war? We will iss.uc a
4 per cent. sterling loan of £50,000,000 for the purpose of consolidating the national
d¢bi. This was placed, with more, as follows:

£10 million London and New York ................ May, 1904
£f12 ‘“ ‘“ o November, 1904
£30 ‘“ ‘“ e March, 1905
£30 “ “ Berlin ... ... July, 1905

"The public debt in 1906 (March 31), was:

Internal ........ . .. .. . 877,259,539 yen

Foreign ....... .. .. . ... . i 970,410,310 ©

Temporary ... 25,511,121
Total ... 1,873,180,970 ven

They raise foreign money “to consolidate llle‘natiozml‘(lebt..” They pay this
“umestic debt with Western capital. Western capital says it will not loan for war-
ships and new army divisions, but it will loan to “consolidate” and to‘.rclcaic domestic
money to be borrowed again for warships and new army divisions. Clever! That 1s,
of the Japanese. Not so clever of us. _

Japan attempts to float a $100,000,000 company to cxplqlt Kon.'ea, and, as Mr.
Millard says, “to capitalize the credit of the late war before its fruits turn to Dead
Sea apples in the mouths of some Western nations.” The empire guarantees the in-

ierest, but not the principal. : : ’
“To put the matter in a nutshell,” says Mr. Millard, in dppleton’s for June,
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1907, “the plan is to draw investors to the support of the various companies, and the
Government is used to stalk the foreign investor.” :

Mr. Millard outlines the favorite method of bamboozle: “For instance, some of
the bonds of an electric lighting and power company, or one holding a mining con-
cession in Korea, may be sent to a large banking house in Wall street, to be offered
with the statement that the Japanese (Government guarantees the interest on the
bonds. To the average investor this will probably look pretty good. The money he
invests goes to Japan (less commission) and, once in Japan, helps to finance the new
national system.” :

If the company fail, the property is the only security for the principal, and Japan
claims she need not pay interest on defunct bonds.

“To put it flatly, the position of Japan toward the foreign investor she hopes to
bring to the support of her new system is this: ‘We want your money, but you must
trust it absolutely to us.” As for the great National Advancement Company ($100,-
000,000 gold), it has already been criticised in Japan as a plan to draw another great
sum from the people, to be used in carrying out the Government’s policy—or simply
a new way to float a domestic loan without liability for the principal should it be lost
in the venture.” ‘

America and Europe seem willing to be juijutsued further. Our charming
humorists will not loan money for Japanese warships, but they will release Japanese
money from other enterprises which will buy more warships. They will loan money
for industrial enterprises which are destined to destroy Western industry; they will
loan money for railways destined to destroy Western commerce; they will loan money
for a Japanese merchant marine which is driving Western shipping off the Pacific
Ocean; they will put Japan in a position to destroy Western influence and Western
enterprise in the whole Far East.

Those who have not taken warning from Japanese history, especially since the
last war, are incapable of taking warning, and they must pay the price of their folly.
If that were all, no one would care, but Western civilization will be dealt an irre-
coverable blow from the unpatriotic selfishness of Western capital, which has already
committed a colossal crime against the white races. No one need be fooled unless he
wants to be fooled, for Japan has already juijutsued Western capital to approximately
one hundred million pounds sterling, mostly in London and New York.

J. Soyeda, a Japanese banker, writing in the Journal of Economics for March,
1908, says: '

“Business undertakings have rapidly developed, and the consequent demand for
capital for these new enterprises, and also for the extension of existing businesses, has
been calculated at about 1,700 million yen.” This was three years ago.

These modest financial requirements of the Japanese are to be measured along-
side her other and larger debt to us, and alongside the colossal impudence with which
she has not failed to show, from day to day, what she proposes to do with the Western
assets she has borrowed, purloined, and got for nothing.
~ There are many indications that the Japanese have either underestimated the
intelligence of the white races, or that they have overestimated their generosity. In
the words of one qf the largest British traders in the Far East, “Every loan made by
England to Japan is now equivalent to preseriting Japan with a knife to cut the throats
?‘f the British Far Eastern traders.” Or, in the words of an authority on this subject,
“In these circumstances, it is no wonder that the various British concerns, organized
immediately after the war with the special object of taking advantage of Japan’s oft-
repeated declarations of the ‘open door’ and ‘equal opportunities to all,’ should have
alrez}dy found that they cquld do nothing in the country, and that barriers exist which
are insurmountable. Whilst Baron Komura, the Mikado’s Ambassador at the Court
of St. James, does not hesitate to state that Briti_h capital and British mechanics will
have a great field in Japan, the writer ventures to directly controvert his statement.
Th.e.re is no §uch field; every inch of it is covered by the set Japanese scheme.
British financiers choose to loan money at low rates of interest, and if British mechanics
choose to teach Japanese mechanics all they know, some part of Baron Komura’s
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statement may come to pass. But the result will be very different from what English-
men 10 Epgland naturally expect; the money Wll! be used to promote competition ruin-
ous to British overseas trade ; the rnechamcs_wﬂl instruct pupils who will wrest English
markets and divert the great neutral commerce of today. N othing else need be hoped
for. It is too .late. We have been too slow at understanding,”®

The real indemnities O.f Japan’s two wars “are being drawn' from neutral Just
as well as from former belllgerent§, and it behoves the neutral world fully to realize
that the ﬁnfmcml policy of Japan is forced of necessity to place the whole of the out-
side world in one and the same category.”’t

What has come OVCI'.th(? white races that we are willing to give, and to invest in,
a colossal politico-economic industrial imperial machine, which this race of absorbing
and digesting artists are building up to crush our commerce and shipping in Asia,
South America, Australasia and the Pacific Ocean? 1 do not recall another instance
in the recorded annals of men where the Latin and Teutonic races have allowed them-
selves to be so mesmerized, befuddled and befooled—so thoroughly and: systematically
juijutsued—as have the Western Powers in one eventful and dreadful decade by this
malign and wily race. y

It is said that the Japanese always laughs in the wrong place, and that he will
smile in announcing the death of his mother. I imagine the seriousness of his counten-
ance while in the act of absorbing Western civilization, and even Western capital,
with which to juijutsu us, is in no sense an impeachment of his peculiarly Oriental
sense of humor. _

We have given away to these people all of our ideas and methods, all of our tools
and implements of commerce, of industry and of war. They have, by a miracle of
eclecticism, taken everything we have worth having but a little money we have left,
and have left us in undisputed possession of our prejudices and our shams. They have
added nothing to them but power and genius for selection and organization. At the
threshold of this century they begin where we leave off. They are willing to learn;
we are not. They have grasped instinctively the greatest idea of the coming age,
which we have been struggling for and have almost seen, but will die without secing.

That idea is co-operative organization.

The progress of Japan is showing us what the sodden individualism of the white
races has made impossible for us to see: that the affairs of men and nations are better
directed by co-ordinated intelligence than left to the overruling providence of the un-
propitiated blind god—Chance, or Laissez faire.

Facing this intelligence and foresightedness and patriotism and—well, let us say
it—the unscrupulousness of Japan, what is there for a people who have lost their eye-
sight? : : .

There is still another interesting phase of this Oriental game of juijutsu.” It is
sometimes called the “Oriental immigration question.” For Japan has found us so
easy and amiable that now she coolly proposed to juijutsu us at our own fireside, with
our own household gods. o ,

Not satisfied with having absorbed the whole Western civilization, which she has
had no part in creating, and which she is using to drive the Aryan out of Asm,. she now
insolently crosses the Pacific and demands on our own shores.w.hat she .dex.ncs us on
her own. She is working feverishly toward a policy of I?axl-Asnatlc Impcrlallsm, while
she is laying claim to equal rights with the white man in his own white w01'1.d. She
has decided that white competition shall be driven out of Asia and off the .Pamﬁc, a.?_(l
she has already driven the yellow wedge in many places into the American Pacific
littoral from Alaska to Cape Horn. She denies all foreigners the ngl};ts .?f lan’(ll.tenlu.re
in Japan. Yet, coolly buying ten thousand acres of the Canadian Pacific rai 1]oac 1{;
Gleichen, Alberta, she demands room for two thousand ﬁvq hundged Japanese, who wi
show white men how to work harder for less pay. Allowing neither an American nor
Canadian to own an acre of soil in the Japanese Empire, she demands that .t(;lc vast
and fertile areas of opportunity on the western hemisphere shall be thrown wide open

—

:‘I“n"“ Coming Struggle in Eastern Asia.”—Macmillan, 1908—Weale—p. 420-1.
bid,
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to Japanese pre-emption and colonization. And so it happens we are being juijutsyeq
by our own fireside.

And their very methods are Oriental and sinister. Van Norden’s Magazine
January, 1908, says editorially: “In essentials the tactics are these: first, the Japanese
offer themselves to ranchers at exceedingly low wages, until white laborers have beey
driven out from an entire region. The field then being clear, they strike for high
wages, which they get. From that moment they systematically shirk and waste, until
the ranchers, in despair, lease their farms to the Oriental laborers. The next opera-
tion 15 ‘skinning’ the ranch, by getting from it the utmost immediate profit and with-
holding all fertilization and repairs. When this has been achieved the owner is ready
10 sell, and the lessee to buy, at a low price. In possession now of the land, he works
it with marvellous intelligence and industry. In a few years the whole district is
Japanese colony.”

But at the same time, and as fast as she can, Japan is crowding every white man
and every white interest off the continent of Asia and the islands of the Japanese Em-
pire, and she insolently proposes to take the ground we walk on, the fields we till, the
waters we fish, the mines we dig, the forests we cut, and the very earth in which we
bury our dead.

Japan will not allow a foreigner to own a mine or work a mine in Japan, but
<he insolently demands for the Japanese the right to work in the mines and to own
and exploit the mines of Canada and the United States, one small syndicate of coolies
having possessed a copper mine in British Columbia worth millions of dollars. She
allows no foreigners to engage in fisheries in Japanese waters, but she demands the right
of Japanese to fish in American and Canadian waters, and as a consequence the whole
fisheries of British Columbia—the second richest of our industries—are now in Jap-
anese hands, yielding 10,500 Japanese laborers from $300 to $3,000 a year apiece.

It is a well-known fact that outside a few treaty ports, to this day, Japan will not
tolerate Canadian, American or British or Chinese workmen on her soil. Her example
has spread the policy of exclusion of Chinese labor to Siam. ‘It is only the other day,”
says the China “Gazette” (Shanghai), “that the Japanese Government expelled three
hundred Chinese workmen from Kimashin, and would not even allow them to land.”

There is not a nation in the world which would resent more quickly and more
cfficiently any such sweeping influx of foreigners as she proposes that we gracefully
accept from her, and that on ethnic as well as economic grounds. Her entire policy is
to make it impossible for foreigners to work or do business in Japan, working even to
the conspiracies on the part of tradesmen, who make prices of living for foreigners pro-
hibitive, and on the part of workmen, from whom there is no redress, since there are
neither courts nor laws to settle difficulties between masters and servants.

After the Chinese War, Japan began her agitation for the abolition of exterri-
~ torality. Since that was abolished all foreigners, as well as natives, are subject to the

yarisdiction of the same civil and criminal courts, excepting such few privileges as are
guaranteed foreigners by treaties with their respective countries, and complaints are
many and bitter that foreigners do not fare well in their courts. Before the Californian
and Canadian labor controversy there was a ruling of a Japanese court placing limita-
nions on the treaty clauses granting foreigners the right to reside and do business outstde
the treaty ports, especially excluding laborers and artisans. Under this ruling, made,
without doubt, at the instigation of the Tokyo Government (having been based on ar
Imperial ordinance) a foreign artisan or laborer cannct engage in his occupation outstde
the treaty ports without special permission from the Minister of Home Affairs, which
permit, even if given, is revocable at any time. Immediately after this, Japan began to
pour her cheap labor into Canada and the United States and our possessions by the
hundred thousands, and raised a great outcry because we objected, notwithstanding the
fact that wherever the Japanese labor market is congested the Japanese Government
does not hesitate to exclude the element so undesirable. She does this in the interest of
the Japanese, and frankly states it. But if another nation in its own interest declines
Japanese labor in its own interest, Japan not only objects, but objects with a swagger.
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and thrusts her wounded dignity to the fore as sufficient warrant for reversal of a
principle. .

If one .naturally asks just here where our own dignity comes in, it might be well to
admit that it does not appear. ,

For to Japan belongs the exclusive right of a policy of exclusion.

Lafpadio Hearn says, “I cannot resist the conviction that when Japan yields to
foreign industry the right to purchase }and she is lost beyond hope. It appears to
me that any person comprehending, even in the vaguest way, the nature of money power
and the average conditions of life throughout Japan, must recognize the certainty that
foreign capital with right of land tenure would find means to control legislation, control
government, and to bring about‘a state of affairs that would result in the practical
domination of the. Japanese by 3:11611 interests.” This is most refreshing news from the
pen of such a critic as Lafcadio Hearn. It does not scem to him a cause for the
wounded dignity of the white races to rebel and offer to fight because they are denied.
the right to land tenure in Japan. The possibility of alien control seems to him a reat
danger, of which he warns his adopted nation, which does not seem to care whether we:
think that the economic difficulties presented by Japan’s occupation of our shores are at
all any of our own business.

Japan is gradually taxing or legislating or nagging or expropriating every western
interest out of Japan, Korea and Manchuria, and as far as possible out of the rest of
Asia, but she demands equal rights and opportunities for the Japanese workman, farmer,
merchant, financier, in the business opportunities and potential wealth of the New
World—and more, the safeguards and protections of what Japan denies even Japanese
subjects, cannot extend to Japanese subjects on Japanese soil, and equal rights in the
privileges of an Anglo-Saxon democracy.

Japan flatly takes the ground that she will not in writing restrict Japanese 1mmi-
gration into Canada, because it is inimical to her interests; that she will accord Canada,
in certain hedged and restricted verbal promises of a Government recently within ter
votes of annihilation, such measure of self-government on this vital Canadian national
concern as is consistent with Japan’s “interest” and her “dignity as a state.”

On the other hand, she acknowledges her own inability to compete with the
Chinese and all other labor, except in a few treaty ports, because it is inimical to
Japanese interests.

Then she demands for her own coolie classes free admission to Canada, the United
States and Australia—in one instance to the point of a veiled threat of immediate war,
because it is to the interest of Japan for Japanese to get rich in these countries and
enrich the Empire of Japan, and because exclusion by us such as she forces upon us is
offensive to her pride and prejudicial to her dignity.

With her peculiar Oriental sense of humor Japan is battering down our fences
and defences with one hand, and with the other is building up her own. o

If Japan wants something on this continent, America and Canada must give it.
If Canada and America want something in Japan, Korea or Manchuria, it 1s inimical
to the interests of Japan and they cannot have it. o

If Americans and Canadians plan 4 merica for Americans, Japan's wounded dignity
starts a hue and cry. If Japan is carrying on a merciless campaign of /]s:)a for the
dsiatics and all for the Japanese, it must be respected, because it is to Japan’s interest
to acquire ascendency over Asia, Australasia and the American Pacific httoral..

Whatever is prejudicial to the interests or the pride of Japan must be yielded by
Americans and Canadians. Whatever is prejudicial to the interests of Anwpcans and
Canadians must be waived, because of the imperious demands of Japanese pride.

If any foreign people want equal rights or opportunities, economically or politi-
cally, in the Japanese Empire, with the Japanese people, Japan utters an emphatic and
peremptory “No.” ..

But if Canada and the United States wish to refuse to share their .m‘comparable
heritage with the impecunious and appalling overflowing of Oriental millions, Japan
says to us, “We will legislate on this subject at Tokyo, and our legislation shall dccxc!e~

oW much of your homeland and your vast wealth we want, and how much we propose
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to have. You shall have nothing to say further than is compatible with our interests
and our dignity as a state ; and we are putting half of the Imperial Budget, and as mych
more of your money as you are fools enough to loan us, into the cunning instruments of
destruction you have been good enough to show us how to make, and furnish the capital
to build, and it is with these we will show you how it will be brought to pass.”

And this program and attitude are justified by Japan, and acquiesced in by the
white races, on the ground that they are the outgrowth of national spirit. For the
Japanese are patriots. A patriot is 2 man who will not only give his life for his country,
but will also spend his money. Not only this, but he will spend ours.

When Japan knows that she is still on trial and that the eyes of the West are stil]
upon her, it is very much to be remarked that her attitude should be what it is all at
once in Asia and the Pacific. Her overbearing cockiness is insufferable. She is ordering
every western power around Asia as if Japan were boss, and she is ordering Canada
and America around on their own hemisphere. She is crowding the commerce and in-
dustry and transportation of every western power out of Asia as if she were divinely
appointed guardian of the propaganda of “Asia for the Asiatics.” No complaints are
more bitter than those of the British in Asia of the high-handed procedure, and no in-
terests are more at the peril of this new swollen Asiatic ambition.

But nowhere does this “chesty” assurance show itself to better account than in the
overweening politeness with which she closes her own doors against us and insists upon
battering down ours. '

But never a word of apology comes from Japan, from her friends and defenders,
that she is protecting her own lares and penates from alien aggression, and so far as I
know I have never yet heard of Japan, cap in hand, asking permission of the United
States or of Canada or of Great Britain whether she can keep her own homeland to
herself, or whether she may exclude those she considers inimical to her own interests.
This humiliation is left for the Anglo-Saxon races—Canada because she is caught in the
meshes of an unfortunate and unnatural alliance—the United States because they have
not spirit and intelligence enough to put themselves in position to chastise Japan for her
impudent behavior. _ .

Here emerges a new and enlightening form of patriotism, issuing in possibilities
provocative of few optimistic reflections on the part of the white race. We are brought
face to face with a new method and process, and a new idea. It is a distinct contribu-
tion to the world, hereafter and forever after to be considered: The process and method,

tl}e strength and power of a civilization may be used toward the destruction of that
civilization.

"This process is called Juijutsu.

Mr. George Bernard Shaw, with his usual politeness, has said that the American
nation is a nation of village idiots. Carlyle thought that the population of Great
Britain was mostly fools. Perhaps it is not so bad as this. It is not so clear what we
are as what we shall be if we pursue longer our unintelligent policy of laissez faire and
individual greed.

We once thought American financiering was the last gasp of modernity.

Perhaps Juijutsu is going it one better. '

“Juijutsu and the Anglo-Japanese Alliance,” by the same author, will follow in the January
number of the British Columbia Magazine.
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The Empty Places

I.~THE MENACE

fertile places which will a hundred

years hence have become the homes of

men, deserve more attention from the
Mother-country than they get today. For very
soon, far sooner than most of us realise, there
will be more men and women, more fighting
strength, in these outside regions of Britain than
there now are in the islands of the United
Kingdom. Whether these men and women,
whether all of this fighting material now in
the making, will be British, showing allegiance
to the British Crown, and constituting one grand
Anglo-Saxon Empire, is not so certain. But the
matter is, for a little while at least, happily in
our hands. The gathering millions of the
pioneers, and those who follow after them in
ever-increasing numbers and strength, will be-
long to Britain, if Britain will but bestir
herself.

One cannot move about the world today with-
out appreciating that we have reached a grave
crisis in Anglo-Saxon colonisation—a crisis as
grave as that when Wolfe climbed the Heights
of Abraham, or when English navigators nar-
rowly beat the French in Australasian waters,
or when Nelson with the fate of all our colonies
in the balance drove among the French ships at
Trafalgar. The feeling you have, as you go
out from the ambitious over-peopled nations of
Europe into the rich, defenceless solitudes of
young British lands like Canada and Australia,
is that we, as a people, British-born and Colon-
ial-born alike, have been granted a brief option
over these countries. And this feeling is deep-
ened tenfold when you afterwards touch the
East and ponder on” an awakening, of which
the astutest student of international affairs can
make no attempt to measure the developments.
It is the weakest folly to count these great new
landg ours in perpetuity. Only one thing is
certain about Canada and Australia and South

frica: they are certain to become very soon
the homes of big, strong peoples, whose influ-
ence will be a potent factor in the happenings
of the next few hundred years. But it is not
;}f all assured that such peoples will be British.
inhfhy will be so only if the handful of colonists
the I?Ise lands today and the many millions of

A omeland eagerly and earnestly take the

e Season now available, and, working to-
gether, make good the option the gods have
granted them,

\vorle(;e' In a few words is the position. The
red 1s suddenly become very small. A hun-

South }X?‘S ago Australia and Canada and
ands fnca were, to the average European,

only ig leStery and romance to be read of
o0ks o etters from friends and occasional

reacheq trlavel and adventure. They could be
v"Oyagee °"AY by long, hazardous and expensive
~little i nd yet—and this is most significant
each onoWn and far away as they were, they
time into the great campaigns of that

THE empty places of the Empire, the wide

time: when England was at war each in turn
became either battle-ground or the objective of
our enemies. Napoleon had designs on Aus-
tralia when it was an untraversed convict
settlement! How changed is the situation today.
Almost every school child in Europe is awake
to the possibilities of these new lands of ours
as places where homes are cheaply won, where
labor earns fabulously high wages, where the
poor man, if he is steady and hard-working,
may reasonably hope to die rich. The German
boy or the Austrian boy takes down his map
and sees areas many times as large .as his
Fatherland, and equally favored by Nature,
held by as many people as there are in a single
obscure European principality. And so, too, the
little brown boy in Japan, and soon it seems
the boy of China, neither of whose predecessors
a century ago knew such places as these vast
outsi]c]ie dominions of Britain were on the map
at all.

The wvastness and richness and emptiness
and defencelessness of these territories of ours
are now the knowledge of the world. - And the
world is ominously land-hungry. How hungry
it is and how it is exploiting and peopling the
few fruitful wildernesses which remain you
may realise by a tour of the Western States
of America. Fifty or sixty years ago the Cen-
tral and Pacific regions of the United States
were practically untouched save by the gold-
seeker and the lonely rancher. Today they are
occupied by many millions of people. Every
acre of good rainfall country is in the hands
of the farmer; vast irrigation schemes are
diverting the rivers and reclaiming the desert;
luxurious railways bear you on from one rich
city to another; in a few decades the Indian
and the buffalo and the cowboy and the miner
have been brushed aside by the imperious
march of European people in quest of land.
And in from the west, from away across the
broad Pacific, are now come the Japanese de-
manding, too, an opportunity to plough and reap
the new land. If the United States contained
only five millions or eight millions of people
could it hold the Pacific slope from the Asiatic?
Not for a single year. ‘

The old countries of the world—that is, the
old countries which are virile and capable of
conquest—were never before land-hungry as
they are today. You roam about and learn
that the day of colonisation as Britain has
known it is nearly over. We are almost at the
end of the time when a civilised power.wnll be
able to find lands held by a feeble native race
which will fade before the invader and give
him an opportunity to build up a young people
free from intermixture with the blood of the
conquered. We are quickly returning to the
colonisation practised by the Greeks and the
Romans in a smaller world which they every-
where found inhabited. Germany and Japan
and America and other powers have now one
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brief last chance to occupy territories which
they can hope absolutely to make their own in
blood and tongue, and to hold without the force
of arms for long after the conquest. And if we
are to be frank, we must acknowledge that the
few soft places in the world for the powerful
foreigner’s aggression, the only places which
tempt the armed coloniser in quest of really big
game, are our outside British possessions.

The world has grown very small. The Euro-
pean is in Canada within a week and in Aus-
tralia in a month; the Asiatic is even closer.
Qur Oversea Dominions were menaced and
even attacked in the wars gone by when the
world was far wider and when transport was
a matter of weeks and months, where it is now
a mere matter of days. The Canadian talks
bravely; so do we Australians. But who can
traverse the thousands of miles of the Ameri-
can frontier across which is a nation ninety
millions strong, a young, ambitious nation which
vpenly covets its northern néighbor’s goods, and
remain insensible to the futility of that talk
unless behind it are many, many more Cana-
dians than there are today? Who can be blind

to the possibilities of trouble from Asia away

out on the Pacific? And what Australian, how-
ever dull or full of fight, can but know that
his permanent possession of a continent, of
which he occupies but a relatively little patch,
is merely a matter of phenomenally happy
chance? I know what we Australians say and
what the Canadians say. We swell out our
chests and talk of our distance from the enemv’s
base, and the advantages of fighting on the de-
fensive, and the proved capacity of a well-
mounted mobile force, and our safety in the
balance of power among the nations. We sav
it and say it, but in our hearts we don’t believe
. In our hearts we know that the British
navy, and that alone, stands between us and the
unscrupulous land-hunger of the world. We
know that if that navy goes down in the next
few years we go down; or that at best we
struggle on part owners of lands in which we
are now absolute, destined to go warring
through centuries with foes across a frontier.
But while we Australians and Canadians
know this, we know, too, the vast richness of
our lands. We know, and we want the British
people to know, that we have—that you have
—(if Imperialism does not mean a common
ownership it means nothing) within our boun-
daries almost limitless expanses of fertile soils
and infinite treasures of diverse sorts. We
know, and we want you to know, that ours are
great homing countries; that they are countries
which will each, a hundred years hence, carry
tens of millions of prosperous people. We see
this development coming at a rate that is amaz-
ing. Our lands are being peopled and will be
peopled whether we like it or not. They will
be peopled with Anglo-Saxons if the Anglo-
Saxons come to us and come soon. But, if not
by Anglo-Saxons, then by others. If the Mother-
country sends us enough people we shall grow
strong as British powers; if she does not we
shall either evolve quietly into races deter-
mined by our alien immigration, or we shall
be swamped and effaced by invaders. All the
current thought of Imperialism is so much

- fate of her children overseas.
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pleasing illusion, unless it is backed by a grea
policy of peopling and making Productive agg
safe those empty lands we now in our Vanity
call the British Dominions beyond the Seas,

- I
THE OBLIGATION ON THE MOTHER-COUNTRY

If Imperialism means anything, it means 5
common ownership of the lands of the Embpire,
a common ownership and a common responsi-
bility. The people of the United Kingdom are
as closely and as vitally concerned in making
strong and safe and British such territories as
Australia and Canada as are the few people
who now live in those two countries. If this
is denied, then the whole policy of British
colonisation from the first day down is con-
demned. That need scarcely be argued. No
ene who takes any pride in the triumphs of
arms and feats of navigation and exploration
which gave us the Empire can feel that Great
Britain no longer has any responsibility in the
Just as she in
days gone by poured out her blood and her
money in the founding of these colonies, so to-
day must she continue to give of her best for
their welfare. Nay, the time is now come when
she should give more readily and cheerfully
than_ever before. For unless this world-wide
Empire of ours is a myth it must be recognised
that the old Mother-country is now within sight
of the reward of all her early heroism and
sacrifice in distant colonisation. The day is
within sight when the lands won and often held
at a cost so heavy are to repay: the day is close
when the young Britons will be (always if Im-
perialism is not an illusion) the chief asset and
glory of the British race.

It is not for the people of the Mother-country
to say that, because we Canadians and Austra-
lians and New Zealanders are so jealous of our
autonomy, we should be left to go our own way
to greatness or destruction. We are indepen-
dent, almost aggressively independent, about
self-government, because we are so true to ouf
British traditions. We resent interference so
keenly because we are loyal to our parent
stock. That should be our strongest claim on
the affections of the Homeland people. Th;
millions of England and Scotland and Irelan
and Wales must understand that colonial ideals
in autonomy are not and never have been lln-
consistent with the completest loyalty to the
race which has its heart here in London. These
articles have no .special concern for those sm:
cere, enthusiastic people who hope for an I“;
perial federation. I am one of those ImPclf}ac
ists, always increasing in number, who be le.vl
that, whether or not we get a definite Im{wr!a
governing machine in which all the parts °c
the Empire have a place and an mfluencc:, Y
Empire is safe and will endure, provided we n
it up with people of Anglo-Saxon origin a
have a simple confidence in one another's goot-
intentions. ‘There is today between our ;sca

. rt ol the
tered men and women in every pa s
world a tie of blood and sentiment lelv re
stronger and safer than any system of ETtptie
government ingenuity can devise. And t(‘{“sen'
will endure just so long as our b]OOd an i
timent and ideals are common. Differences
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creep in, of course, as they do in the family, but
against the outside worl.d we will stand as one
people of a common origin, a common tongue,
literature, traditions and aspirations. Faith
must be the keystone of Empire.

If you here in the United Kingdom agree
with us about the common ownership of Em-
pire lands and the common responsibility in the
peopling and safety of those lands, we shall
soon make headway. Australia wants twenty
millions of people as soon as she can get them;
so does Canada. Those numbers would mean
local safety. More: they would mean safety
for the Mother-country, or, at least, a safety
far greater than she can at present afford. It
would mean, with a few more millions in New
Zealand and elsewhere, the doubling of the
white people under the British flag, and the
doubling of its Dreadnought-building capacity
and its strength on sea and land. It would
mean safety: against any conceivable combina-
tion of powers. It would mean an extension
indefinitely of British supremacy in the world.
For we in Australia or Canada would not stop
at twenty millions. Twenty millions would give
us safety against aggression, but it would only
represent a fleeting milestone along our march
to greater strength and influence. From twenty
millions we should rush to forty, and on to
numbers you people in this brave little Home-
land would find it hard indeed to believe pos-
sible. The natural wealth, the room for homes,
the people-carrying capacity of these great
lands of yours and ours beyond the waters can-
not be appreciated, except by those who have
studied their lonely wastes of sleeping oppor-
tunities and contrasted them with the enormous
populations carried by Old World countries not
a whit more blessed by Nature.

To make the Empire strong against the ag-
gressor, we must people it as far as is practic-
able on a uniform scale. Today one little
piece of it is overcrowded with population,
while immeasurable expanses of it capable of
production of wealth and the maintenance of
men and women are not occupied at all. How
many people the Empire will carry is a matter
of little concern. Suffice it to say that Canada
and Australia together would easily support
the present population of Europe. Both these
dominions in the lives of our grandchildren
will in all probability have larger populations
than the Mother-country. Nothing is lacking.
The ability of a country to carry people is a
mere matter of soil and rainfall and climate,
together with those forces and raw materials
essential for the generation of power and the
manufacture of goods. The outside dominions
have all these things, and they have them on a
scale great beyond measure or estimation. If
you people Australia today, not on the Euro-
pean scale, but on the scale which prevails in
18 own oldest and most closely settled districts,
vot would have a population easily as great as
that of the United Kingdom. And that does
not mean the peopling of the great inland re-
gtons where the conditions are sometimes in-
hospitable. It refers only to those noble
reaches of soil, today uninhabited except by
sheep and cattle, which are just as rich and as
well watered as those in the old closely-settled
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districts, but which, owing to the dearth of
people, now contribute little or nothing to the
support and the safety of the Empire. 1f by
some gigantic piece of magic you could sud-
denly move Australia out in the Atlantic
Ocean, fifty miles off the coast of Europe, you
would find in a very few years that its popula-
tion would be numbered by scores, even hua-
dreds, of millions. In these dominions of yours
and ours, you are dealing with possessions
vaster and richer than any other colonising na-
tion, ancient or modern, cver dreamed about.
Each must become a great power in itself: to-
gether with these islands as the mother they
would be the greatest force moving to a single
command the world has ever seen.

But this can only be if they are peopled, aad
peopled now, with British blood. What is ac-
tually happening? The position is extremely
unsatisfactory - and disquieting. Canada is
settling her lands largely with aliens; Austra-
lia is scarcely settling hers at all.  And yet
both countries are making big, sincere efforts
to build up on British lines.

.
[y

r

Last fiscal yeae d

Canada, by a very heavy expenditure of money, to

received 306,086 immigrants. No fewer

thamich

306,086 new citizens passed into this Britistiore

dominion and settled out on the new landshat:

where their industry and their influence are 7

the main factors in the building of the Greater
impire. But mark this significant feature. OF
these 306,086 immigrants only 123,015—40 per
cent—were drawn from the United Kingdom.
Of the others, 121,451 came from the United

- States of America, and 61,620 from the contin-

ent of Europe. Now, despite the occasional
notice in Canada that “No British need apply”
—a notice, by the way, that is a direct result
of the custom of shipping so many family black
sheep and wastrels to “the Colontes”—no im-
partial observer can deny Canada’s strong de-
sire to attract the British emigrant. She gives
the Mother-country a preference in flesh and
blood just as she has for years given her a
preference in manufactured goods. You get
plenty of evidence of this in the Dominion, and
one notable instance which suggests itself is
the Canadian Pacific Railway Company’s
ready-made farms, which are exclusively foc
British immigrants, although the Company has
every reason to believe that land offered on
such easy conditions would be scrambled. for
by the Americans. Canada takes all the Brit-
ishers she can get. But she realises that a gaia
of 60,000 or even 100,000 new citizens a yeac
will be a long time making a nation. Better
to take the foreigner peacefully with his haad
on a plough than to risk getting him later with
a hostile rifle, even though his peaceful com-
ing may mean a steady anti-British charge on
the future of the nation.

In Australia the situation is no more satis-
factory; perhaps less. Last year the Common-
wealth received only 37,547 immigrants; 37,547
new arrivals to a land three-quarters as large
as Europe and with a population of four and
a half millions! This flow to Australia is cee-
tainly increasing and it is pr:actically all-
British, just as the people now in the country
are 97 per cent. of British birth or extraction.

But at best the outlook is grave.

-
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Both in Canada and Australia events are
shaping unsatisfactorily for Imperialism: in
Canada by the inflow of people of alien blood
or alien sentiments, or both; in Australia by a
failure to get people in anything like the num-
bers so urgently needed if the country is not to
continue a sore temptation to every nation in
search of an easy opportunity of expansion.

111
WHAT THE DOMINIONS ARE DOING

The duty of Great Britain today is to co-
operate with us oversea in the more equitable
distribution of the British people. We of
Australia and Canada appeal to you to assist
in every possible way the filling of our empty
places with citizens of Anglo-Saxon origin. We
want you to come to us more readily and in
greatly increased numbers, and to use your in-
fluence to divert to us the emigrants and the
capital you now send to countries flying foreign
flags. The scope for this last branch of en-
deavor is shown by your emigration figures for
last year. In 1910, 319,886 people left Great
Britain and Ireland to settle in other coun-
tries, and of these 140,541 went to foreign coun-
JTies, 139,239 going to the United States alone,
(34,619 to British North America, 33,000 to
Australia and New Zealand, 89,787 to South
Africa. Could anything be less satisfactory
than that of the people leaving these shores
more than 44 per cent. should go to make up

the strength of nations which may one day be -

in arms against us? Every man, woman and
child sent to Australia or Canada means a
stronger Britain in the hour of trial; every soul
sent to the foreigner means two against you—
one you lose and one the foreigner gains.

It will be said that the dominions should look
to this vital matter themselves. They do. In
the current year Australia will spend in round
figures about £400,000 on the gathering in of
people. Canada will spend even more. That
expenditure will each year be substantially in-
~ creased, and then it represents but the begin-
. ning‘of the energy displayed. These two coun-
tries, in ‘the offers they are making to the
immigrant, are giving every encouragement to
the Mother-country to bestir herself in the safe-
guarding of her distant territories and the in-
surance of her own future. The young man or
woman of the United Kingdom has never been
offered such chances abroad as today in the
new countries which fly the British flag. The
homeseeker now sets out under entirely dif-
ferent ~and incomparably brighter and easier
conditions than his father had in the past.
When Britain thought it worth while to win
and found colonies, her sons went out in the
face bf extreme ‘difficulties and certain
hardships.

Contrast_the lot and the prospects of the
- young Englishman going to Australia, even so
recentlv as sixty years ago to the gold diggings
of Ballarat and Bendigo, with the lot and
prospects of the man who goes to Victoria to,
say, an' irrigation farm todav. In the “fifties”
he embarked on a small sailing-ship, probably
a cargo vessel hastily converted by a piece of

rough carpentering into a passenger boat: 4dt

best an ill-ventil'ated.A evil-smelling, wind-
dependent vessel, carrying only salt meat and
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tinned provisions for a tedious voyage of frop
four to six months. For this unpleasant rige
the traveller paid his own fare. He landed 5
Stranger 1n a country where the cost of liviy
was excessively high; he knew nobody, had pe
knowledge of the region in which he found
himself. If his purse was long, a coach bore
him away to the goldfields; if poor, he walkeq
a hundred miles or more. Ignorant of the rudi-
ments of mining, he went to work at a pursuit
which, despite the almost unparalleled richness
of the claims, paid dividends to only an occa-
sional lucky man. After years of tramping and
fossicking and harsh living, he probably became
a land “selector,” and ultimately a farmer. Ifhe
became a selector he took up from the Govern-
ment a block of green forest land, probably
fifty miles or more from the railway, and long
years of further isolation and hardship went
by before he knew the ordinary conveniences
and pleasures of life. That was, in brief out-
line, the history of scores of thousands of Aus-
tralia’s early men.

Today it is different. Keeping to the state
of Victoria, what do we find? The young
Englishman with a taste for an oversea home
and a substantial return for his money and his
labor, presents himself to the Agent-General
in London, or to one of his many agents in the
provinces, ‘and receives at once the minutest
details of the land to which he thinks of emi-
grating. He finds out all about the new coun-
try and all about going there. He decides to
go. He discovers that his beneficent Agent-
General will advance him, under reasonable
conditions of repayment, up to 80 per cent. of
his passage money. His berth is booked for
him, and he goes aboard a great modern steam-
er of 10,000 or 12,000 tons, where he probably
lives better than he has been accustomed to live
at his home on shore. He makes Australia in
from six to eight weeks, according to route,
after a voyage which to nine men and women
out of ten is an unbroken enjoyment.

At Melbourne, or at the previous port of
call, his steamer. is boarded by a Government
official who takes him, if he wishes it, to a statg
boarding-house, where he is lodged and fe
for half-a-crown a day, and given advice
about the judicious expenditure of his mOI(IjCY-
But his stay in the city is short. In a day
or two he is off to see the irrigation fam}s
which the Government has on offer. He tra\l’e.s
on the state railways at reduced fares, a"{‘f ‘:
met in the irrigation districts by §pecxa| oder
and driven over the land. He is m'troduce’ tg
experienced local farmers and given ¢ g:c
opportunity and assistance to learn whatmd
his prospects. Perhaps he decides to bu{,\ oot
if so, his way is easy. Say he takes a b bC‘tset
sixty acres at £12 an acre. From thefOéEo X
this acre will yield him a net amount o ;5,.
to £300, and in five years may be yielding any
thing up to £1,000. . \

H% pgys down 3 per cent. on his PUff“f‘::E
that is roughly £22, and continues to Pa.‘f‘ on
and capital off at the rate of 6 per cen‘:’pich
his purchase for thirty-one years, after st
the land becomes his own. The state 20
him to build a house, giving him a ch’om”y
size and architecture, and also assists liberally.
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in the buying of his stock and implements and
in the making of improvements, and he pays
back in easy instalments. The irrigation makes
him independent of the seasons; his income is
as regular as though he had a salary in Lon-
don, with the difference that he has his home
each year becoming more valuable and com-
fortable and beautiful.

That is in the state of Victoria in Australia,
and the emigrant to Greater Britain has a
choice of such chances. Take as another ex-
ample the state of Western Australia, a patch
of one million square miles now held by a
quarter of a million Bush people. There you
may become the owner of 1,000 acres of wheat
and sheep land for a matter.of £26 a year
for the first three years, and 5 per cent. on the
purchase value (from 10s to 25s an acre) for
the next seventeen years. And the Govern-
ment actually advances you the full value of
your working plant and improvements up to
£400. Western Australia has in the past few
years been disposing of between one million
and two million acres of land a year on this
basis; and recently Mr. James Mitchell, the
Minister of Lands, declared to me that “eighty
per cent. of the men who have taken up this
land began with less than £50 apiece.” Every
acre of that country will be worth a few pounds
an acre inside ten years. The Government
pays you the cost of your clearing and fencing
and all the rest, buys your horses and ploughs.
Most men are able to begin cropping the year
after entry.
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And ‘we want not only farmers and farm
workers. If you take any Australian news-
paper today you will see five or six columns of
advertisements offering vacancies for everyone
asking for work. “We could place 1,000
navvies tomorrow,” said Mr. Frank Wilson,
the premier of Western Australia, to me at
Perth the other day.

So may the examples of what the dominions
are doing be cited and multiplied. The one
state of Western Australia will spend some
£200,000 this year (ne:u]y £1 a head of the
populatlon) on attracting British people, and
that is but a commencement. We want people;
British people first; if not British, then the
next best we can get. But people we must
have. We ask the people of the United King-
dom to give to the Empire’s rich empty lands
more of that interest which they expend on
purely home politics. The one is equally im-
portant with the other. Send us your people.
And not alone your unemployed and your
failures. Send us your best; your sons for
whom you want sure openings for brain and
muscle and capital. Influence your friends to
come out to us. This is an investment which
will pay you dividends in something more
than mere money and the consciousness that
those who send are prosperous and happy. It
will pay you back in an enduring and increas-
ing strength and glory for the race. Be Em-
pire-builders still!—FHarry S. Gullett, in United

Empire.

The Unknowing

I know not where I am:

Beneath my feet a whirling sphere,
And overhead (and yet below)

A crystal rampart cutting sheer—
The travelling sun its oriflam.

What do I know?

I know not what I do:
I wrought at that, I wrought at this,
The shuttle still perforce I throw;
But if aright or if amiss
The web reveals not, held to view.

What do I know?

I know not what I think:
My thoughts?—As in a shaft of lnght
The dust-motes wander to and fro,
And shimmer golden in their flight;
Then, either way, in darkness sink.

What do I know?

—Edith M. Thomas, in

“Harper’s.”



The Lonesome Factory on Hudson’s
Bay

By J B. Tyrrell and James Grant

LMOST any Hudson’s Bay post

is a poor place to find company

—unless it be the company of

your own thoughts. But the
post at Fort Churchill is just a few de-
grees more unhappy in this regard than
any other.

Scattered over thousands of miles of
Canadian  wilderness lie these grey,
weather-beaten houses, some more preten-
tious than others, where a lone man, with
a white wife, perhaps, or native wife,
carries on trade with the Indians in the
territory round about. Each of them is
sufhciently removed from the outside
world, although some have a rival of the
Revillon Freres nearby for company; some
have Indians close in around them; some
are on the trails used by engineers, sur-
veyors, or geologists inland bound; and
some are even within a few days of the
railways.  But others have no mitigat-
ing circumstances, and of these is Fort
Churchill.

It lies on the west coast of Hudson’s
Bay, as far north of the city of Toronto
as Toronto is north of New Orleans. The
settlement, as I knew it eighteen years ago
and as it remains with only a few changes,
consists of twenty-five half-breeds, the
factor and his family, the missionary and
his family, and the dogs. It lies on a little
ledge of arid ground on the edge of the
Churchill River, just near where the river.
having widened into a great lagoon, flows
into Hudson’s Bay. The lagoon and the
bay lie in front of the post. Behind it is
a ridge of rock, perhaps a hundred feet
 high, over which in winter the snow drifts
until it buries the post above the eaves of
its ugly buildings. It is not even in a
wooded country, where the forest might

lend a little interest to life by its presence
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there, or out of which might come animals

or Indians that might create some diver-
sioni, that might even offer to destroy the
post and so confer a little excitement. No
such good fortune. For hundreds of miles
around is a swampy country dotted at
intervals with a few trees that maintain
a difficult footing in the uncertain soil.
The Indians that come to trade are from,
perhaps, three hundred miles inland. They
come but twice a year. The Esquimaux
arrive from up the coast towards the.
northern lights. Once a year—in August
it used to be, and it may be yet for all I
know—the company’s ship pays its visit,
renews the stores, takes off the furs and
carries back the report of the factor an’d
perhaps a letter or two from the factor’s
wife and the missionary’s wife, to the
people “at home.”” Once or twice a yvear
there is a coasting trip up the shore among
the Esquimaux. On Sundays and holidays
the missionary in the Anglican Church
prays for the King and the Queen and
such as are in peril on the sea, but the
most sincere part of the prayer is the
simple little line about daily brf:ad. Be-
cause daily bread in Churchill is not al-
ways a certainty for the half-breed con-
gregation, and it is just as well, when pray-
ing, to ask for it anyway.

gft is eighteen years since first I was
there. Mr. Hawes was the t.rader thc:n
and Bishop Lofthouse, who 1s now a
Kenora, was the “Church Missionary 5?"
ciety” missionary in the place. Lofthouse
was just a plain, ordinary variety of hero.
by which I mean that he did nothn[n{;
sensational, such as is nowadays Cf}l ¢
heroism, but he lived for about ﬁttc:f
vears in that forsaken country because he
believed it was his duty—it must l1a"e‘ff€t;
quired a large faith in his duty. Wit
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him lived his wife, just as heroic, who
helped him in everything, from the preach-
ing to working in the garden to make the
turnips grow, turnips being the only thing
that they could raise in that soil.

But Mr. Hawes was a different man.
He is dead now and it will make no dif-
ference 1f I speak of him. Not that he
ever did anything that was discreditable
nor that he ever said anything that he
should not have said. But the Hudson’s
Bay Company does not like traders that
talk too much—nor does any good em-
ployer for that matter, I suppose—and it
might not have approved Hawes, were he
alive, in saying what he said.

He was a quiet little man who could
smoke for hours at a time without speak-
ing. He had been a sea captain in the
company’s service and had learned the art
of saying nothing in the course of sailing
vessels in and out of the Hudson's Bay.
But it was more than mere quietness that
possessed Hawes. -There was a tinge of
melancholy in it.

I began to think that the half-breeds
had something to do with it. I dropped
a piece of bacon on the “street” one day,
just outside the general trading store. It
was just a little piece, but you would never
have forgotten it had you been the one
that dropped it. It was pounced upon
before it touched the ground, not by dogs
but by three half-breed boys who had been
watching me with terrible patience.

That night I talked to Hawes. His
young wife was putting the children to
bed, and singing a hymn about “Shall we
gather at the river—” OIld Hawes was
in one of his moods and I knew that the
hymn was worrying him.

“It must be a big responsibility to see
that not only the men you employ get food
enough, but that their wives and children
are fed, too,” I said.

“Yes,” he answered.

“Your people seem pretty hungry,” 1
remarked, and told him about the bacon.

“Well!l”

“Well—is food so scarce?”

“Where do you think food comes from
in this country?’ he returned. “Don’t
vou know that pretty nearly every ounce
of it has to be carried out here from Eng-
land? When there were five half-breeds
around the post that was not too bad.
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There was enough work for them to do to
justify the company in feeding ’em. But
when there’s twenty-five and work for
only six, the company can’t afford to feed
the whole crew—though, Lord knows, it
does what it can.”

“Can’t the men hunt?”

“Hunt!” he grumbled. ‘““There’s no-
thing worth while hunting within a hun-
dred miles of here, and besides—they have
lost the knack. They couldn’t hunt well
enough to keep alive.” \

“SO’——”

“So they live around the post, doing
chores; feeding the dogs, taking a boat
up the coast to trade with the IEsquimaux,
taking a dog-team up the river in winter
for firewood. I don’t need so many. If
I fed 'em all there’d be no sense in main-
taining a post in this country at all. The
company keeps me here to trade food for
furs. If I feed all the food to the breeds,
where am I going to get furs?”

“Yes, but what’s to become of them?”

“God knows. They love children, and
it’s a good trait in ’em, I suppose. But
this is no country for loving children.
For if you do you can’t feed ’em. More
brats, less food. I've told ’em often
enough to quit this business of havin’ chil-
dren. I've told the Bishop to tell ’em,
and he promises he will, but never does.
It would be inconsistent with his religion,
I suppose. Well—it’s little use training
for the life hercafter if they can’t get
enough to frain on. I've twenty-five. All
I need is four. If they don’t soon quit
bringing more children into the light of
this damn country, or unless there’'s a
plague strikes us, or those people down in
Canada build one of their high-falutin’
railways into this country so as to give my
breeds work, there’s going to be another
story like the story at Factory.”

And the next night, in little pieces, and
very slowly, I hcard the story of
Factory, a post on Hudson's Bay, which has
since been dismantled. This is the story:

There was a Hudson’s Bay post once
that began with a poor devil of a white
trader, who tried his best for ecighteen
months to be faithful to the memory of a
dead wife, when all he had was a photo-
graph and some hair and a letter she had
written him once. But indigestion from
his own cooking “got him,” and to save
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himself he married a motherly little native
who was clean and almost Christian, ex-
cept that she used to grunt as she grew
old. He had a white helper, and he, after
awhile, married another native.

And that was the beginning.

In a few years, when other factors were
appointed to that post, there was quite a
little colony of half-breeds, and it was a
tradition that went with the factorship
that the breeds were to be looked after.
In time the feeding of the half-breeds be-
came a problem, The company raised the
food allowance for the post and sent a
letter by the boat, intimating that it was
time the unwarranted staff of half-breeds
justified its existence by bringing in more
furs from the surrounding country. Pre-
sently even the increased food allowance
became inadequate. Factor wrote that
they must send him more food. Company
replied to cut down the staff. Factor
knew that that meant the woods for the
supernumeraries, and that the woods meant
death from starvation. He tried to
stretch -the rations, but failed. He put
off the evil time as long as possible, and
then, of a certain day, he announced his
ultimatum: all but four of the men must
be turned off; they must shift for them-
selves.

It was not easy. The fifty were elo-
quent. The factor was not a woman,
but he locked himself in his house and
would not listen. He knew it was useless.
A few prayed. The others straightened up
and prepared to depart.

In two days the post was peculiarly
quiet. ‘The fifty had melted away. In
time, the factor forgot about them until
the trading season came on, the time when
the hunters come in with their furs. All
the usual Indian hunters, except one or
two, who had died of starvation because
some little thing had caused the deer to
avoid their usual grounds, came in. But
there was no sign of the half-breeds that
had been turned adrift, until one night,
near the end of the trading time, the fac-
tor, walking in the edge of the bush, came
across three huskies snifing. He caused
the thing at which they were sniffing to

be given a decent burial, then he locked -

himself up in his house again and sulked.
Two days afterward, three out of the fifty
half-breeds crawled into camp. They
had been successful; they brought furs
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with them. They were healthy and had
established their families well—but of the
others—. They did not know and the
factor did not press the question. -

“Yes,” said Hawes, slowly, without emo:
tion, ‘“‘that happened in s Factory.
I hope it don’t happen here.  The man
over there,” pointing vaguely, “took to
rum and religion both at once. They kill-
ed him.”

The Hudson’s Bay Company may deny
this, and Hawes is dead, and there are no
documents except a letter from the Bishop
which I received years after leaving the
post, in which he made an urgent plea
that something be done to remove the.
superfluous half-breed population. He
mentioned that the only apparent alterna-
tive was starvation. He was quite casual
about it, as anyone would be who had
lived as long among the breeds, and had
witnessed the problems of their existence.
But you cannot say that the company is
to blame. It has done what it could for
the breeds. In other posts, except a few
in sterile country, such as Churchill, they
do very well. It cannot afford to support
indefinite numbers of half-breeds forever,
because, of course, it supports the usual
number of widows and orphans, which
justify the existence of all great companies.

But when all is said and done concern-
ing the Hudson’s Bay Railway Company,
when everybody has pointed out the
obvious advantages which that railway
gives the country and the bread-eaters of
London, and the company which is to
operate it, it is the half-breed who Sh?.ll
be most vitally affected by it. It may give
him work and food.

I said before that I thought it was the
half-breed problem that caused Hawes his
fits of melancholia. But I was mistaken.
He was sorry for them, that was all. He
gave them as much food as he could. But
the thing that worried him was, I found,
a shipwreck, one of those wrecks that never
gets into print, unless by accident, but
which is written gravely against the profit
and loss account of the Hudson’s Bay
Company. ‘

Hawes had lost his ship in the bay. He
had made some slight error in his calcula-
tions and the rocks and tides of the bay,
resenting her intrusion into parts of the
bay where she was not supposed to g0,
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wrecked the vessel. Hawes
That was what worried him.

“You were lucky to escape,’’ 1 said,

. “Lucky ! he turned and studied my face
intently for several moments,  His pipe
he held suspended near his lips. “Lucky!”
he cchoed, gruffly.  “Hmph!  Nest time
I'm aboard a ship and she pets hure—I
stay aboard. ‘That's where a captain
should stay. That's where [ shauld have
stayed.”

He was quite calm abour it.  He had
merely made up his mind that he should
have gone down with the boat, instead of
having been rescued and given thiz pore
by the company.,

A few years ago 1 read in 2 Montreal
paper that a .passenger  steamer  was
wrecked on Lake Winnipeg,  All but wwae
women and the caprain were saved. They
refused to leave the vessel. When I was
in Winaipeg apain [ Jooked up the reports
of the wreek there and found what T had
suspected.  The captain was Hawes, He
had left the company's service and  had
satisfied his grudge against himself,

was  osaved.

This that T have written is a lule of
the story of Churchill. “he Bishop, who
s now at Kenora, could tell much more
much better.  But even he could not tell
it all,  Churchill has been a marked place
on the map for almast threee hundred years.
In 1619 Jens Munck, a noble-hearted
Dane, who wanted o find the road to
China, wintered there. One of his vessels
was lost,  All of his men, save two, died
nf scurvy,  He and the two rerurned w
Denmark o the sloop which had accom-
panted the larger vessel

A hundred vears after Jeas Munck the
Hudson’s Bay Company founded a trad-
ing station there, amd a fow years later, in
carrying out a clause in it agreement with
the British Government, 1t fortified the
country by the construction af what is now
the maost remarkable military ruin on the
continent of North America. Its walls
were 40 feet thick, with ordoance
match.,  Nevertheless, when a few years
later a gentdeman-rader named  Samuel
Hearne was in charge of the facrory and
the fort, and when a dapper French admi-
ral sailed uwp and demanded admittance,
the courteous Hearne threw gpen his gates,
handed over the keys, and surrendered witls

X
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as omuch grace as though the French ad-
miral had been offering to chear himself
in a bargain in furs, Hearne wis made
prisancr, returned to FEngland at the can-
clusion of the war, and sent out hy the
company again to take charze of the post,
without even a reprimand, so far as can
be dearned, which throws some lisht on
the Hudson’s Bay Company's ideals in
those d:l}'s.

Since then Clurchill has been a mere
trading  station.  “The French  destroved
portions of the great fort and lefr it as it
now lies, crumbling.  Today nobody pays
any attention to it.  The post exists to
trade with the Indiaos and the Esquimaux,
as said before.  The Indians are paid one
price for their furs and receive in return
so much supplics. The Esquimaux are
paid half the price for the same thing, and
when they buy their supplies receive half
as much as the Indian receives. That is
the usage of that country. The company
started it, and therefore it is law.,  The
Fsquimaux acknawledge it and the In-
dians approve,

This is not to blame ambody, The
company would not care, and. anvwav, it
is a matter for philanthropists and Gov-
ernments—what becomes of the people in
that countrv.  But it is always interesting
-0, it is terrible, to recall the story of
Churchill, Tt s the  lonesome  post.
Heaven, in the eyes of a Churchill halé-
breed, will be a hole scooped in the lee
side of a loaf of bread—an inexhaustible
loaf.

Churchill may become a grear port if
the Hudson's Bay railway should happen
to go there, but it will be a bad place in
summer on account of the flies and the
mosquitoes, and there will alwavs remain,
carved in the rock which lies behind the
post, the picture of the man who was
hanged for stealing a salted poose from
the company.  That carving was probably
made by one of the masons emploved o
the building of the great fort i 1742, In
those days there was 2 little more food in
Churchill than today, because all the wild
geese had not been Killed off by the "game
hogs” of more southern latitndes.  But
even then, they hanged o mwon far stealing
une, so precious wis foad; and when T was
there they had miven up the poase hant,
Because ‘there were no more geese,



Q/Colossal Harbor Scheme for Vancouver

By Alan Breck

F we are to see the future of Van-
couver with clear eyes we must fol-
low the advice of the late Marquis
of Salisbury and use large maps. It

will not be long before four more trans-
continental railways will push their noses
over our horizon on their way to our city
and port. The Panama Canal will soon
break through '
the dam of the
Panama Isth-
mus and loose a
flood of new
trade upon us.
Plans for build-
ing a railway to
tap the Peace
River country
are rapidly tak-
ing shape. Big
things are about
to happen, and
we must take
thought and see
that we will be
big enough to
handle them
when they ar-
rive. We must
not be taken by
surprise.

We must ar-
range a meeting-
place for new
shipping and
new railways, a
place where many cargoes can be swiftly
transferred to freight trains, and where long
rows of railroad cars can dump their freight
without delay into the deep, dark holds of
ocean liners.

The question is whether we can afford to
let our docks and harbors grow wharf by
wharf, as barnacles accumulate on a ship’s
bottom, or whether it is not our duty to

take time by the forelock so that the first
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MR. C. F, PRETTY, PRESIDENT AND GENERAL MANAGER OF THE
VANCOUVER HARBOR & DOCK EXTENSION CO., LTD.

train and the first ship arriving by new
trade routes may find us ready with ade-
quate and orderly conveniences for them
and all that follows in their wake.
Nature has provided us with the finest
harbor in the world, but there is much
labor and money required to turn even the
finest natural harbor into a port. For-
tunately the sub-
ject of harbor
development is
occupying a
large place in
the public eye at
the present time.
Civic and mu-
nicipal authori-

ties, boards of
trade through-
out the pro-

vince, and the
provincial and
federal govern-
ments are get-
ting together to
finish the work
that Nature has

begun.,
In 1875 Ben-
jamin  Disraeli

gave $20,000,-
000 for the con-
trol of the Suez
Canal in the in-
terests of Bri-
tain. This coup
set the whole world by the ears, and the
man-in-the-street suddenly realized that the
ocean highways of the world were matters
for the consideration of our statesmen. At
the end of October a coup of no less mag-
nitude was made public by a prominent
Vancouver man, Mr. C. F. Pretty.

In September the broad, green fields of
Lulu Island were apparently secure in t.hc
possession of the farmers. Its acres of rich
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soil, brought down through untold ages by
the rolling Fraser, seemed destined to form
a garden and a granary at the very doors
of Greater Vancouver. Suddenly the dream
was changed. The biggest scheme of har-
bor and dock extension ever mooted on this
continent is to be superimposed upon Lulu
Island. Already in our imagination we
hear the clank of dredges, and the thump!
thump! of pile-drivers. We see the argosies
of the world bearing down upon roomy
harbors, and we hear the chanties of the
stevedores where yesterday the snipe, the
teal and the mallard kept chilly company
on oozy tide flats.

All this be-
cause an old-
timer in British
Columbia, a one-
time farmer of
Harrison, B. C,,
a man who as
prospector, hunt-
er, lumberman
and capitalist
knows the rich
Fraser Valley and
Delta like the
back of his hand,
has dared to have
a vision of the
future of Vancou-
ver. The daz-
zling and roman-
tic scheme which
Mr. Pretty has
laid before us in
such a matter-of-
fact way will add
twelve square
miles of harbors,
docks, railway terminals and industrial sites
to the bursting boundaries of Vancouver.
The streams of life and commerce which
will pour into Vancouver along five trans-
continental ribbons of steel and along the
water highway of the Panama Canal will
find an ample reservoir prepared to receive
them by the Vancouver Harbor and Dock
Extension Company.

Mr. Pretty’s plans reduced to hard
figures are as follows: Over 4,000 acres of
Lulu Island have already been purchased
outright. Additional land to the value of
four million dollars is held under the com-
pany’s option: Seven square miles of sand-
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heads and tide-flats are to be reclaimed and
added to the Lulu Island area. Twelve
miles of waterfront and wharfage will be
available when the work of development is
completed.  Fifty miles of trackage for
freight terminals will be built. A tunnel
nearly six miles long will be driven under
Point Grey to emerge on False Creek and
connect the heart of Vancouver with Lulu
Island by a huge union passenger terminal.
Four thousand acres of industrial sites will
be reserved, a model industrial town will
be planned and many industries will be
established. Vancouver is to be placed in
a position to com-
pete with any
port in the world
for the commerce
of an Empire.
Mr. Pretty,
who is the presi-
dent and general
. manager of the
recently incorpor-
ated company,
has associated
with him several
well-known local
capitalists and
prominent Eng-
lish financiers
whose names are
houschold words.
Although the
mammoth scheme
will call for the
expenditure of
twenty million
dollars (a sum,
by the way, equal
to that spent on
the Suez Canal by Disracli), ample capi-
tal will be forthcoming. Already the-mat-
ter has been laid before the Provincial
and Dominion Governments by Mr. Pretty
personally, with the object of obtaining a
guarantec of two and a half per cent. from
cach of them on $20,000,000 worth of
bonds. The proposal is receiving their con-
sideration. Ifven failing this government
support, to which the scheme by its im-
portance and bearing on our national life
is surely entitled, the company are ready
to proceed at once.
That it is no mere real estate proposition
is ensurcd by the guarantce given to the
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government that not a foot of land will be
sold until the industrial end is practically
complete. J. G. White & Co. (Inc.), the
eminent harbor engineers, of New York and
London, are already on the ground pre-
paring plans and estimates, and the work
will be pursued without delay. The scheme
“is the outcome of years of study of all the
available waterfront in the vicinity of Van-
couver, including the Fraser River, Burrard
Inlet, and the Straits of Georgia. It has
been considered from every commercial
point of view, such as handiness to deep
water, room for railway terminals, and
good sites for manufacturing.

Mr. Charles Fenn Pretty, who was born
in Belleville, Ontario, in 1865, came to
British Columbia in 18g90. He represents
other large interests besides the Vancouver
Harbor & Dock Extension Company.
Pretty’s Timber Exchange has recently been
incorporated with a capital of $5,000,000.
He is a director of the Canadian Timber
Investment Company, with a capital of
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$2,000,000, which was incorporated after
a recent visit of Mr. Pretty to England,
and of the Anglo-Canadian Timber Co.,
Limited. So many large projects have been
brought to a successful issue by him that it
is only a question of time before his latest
and largest enterprise will be complete.
The scheme is vast and so far-reaching
that we, citizens of British Columbia, must
look beyond the mere dollars that are going
to be spent. ‘The life and business of every
man in this community will be affected by
the creation of this huge Vancouver port.
The proposition is lifted by its very size
above the level of mere business, and it
becomes national in its character and its
influence upon the province. It therefore
becomes a positive duty on the part of every
citizen to assist in the consummation of the
project. Let us all use our voices and in-
fluence to secure for Vancouver her un-

doubted right to be the premier port on
the Pacific Ocean.

I Want You., Little Woman

By FRANK BUTLER

I want you, little woman, when the blue is growing dark,.

And the building shadows stretch themselves across the City
Park,

When the sturdy Day is weary and goes away to rest

With his forehead on the bosom of the Evening in the West.

I want you, little woman, when I wander sadly down

To the sea-wall at the Battery—the Birthplace of the Town;

Where the white waves and the warships in a dreary mono-
tone

Murmur: “Where is she, thy Lady, why walk you here alone?”

I want you, little woman, when the city lamps are l.it
And I see a happy couple where we were wont to sit,
And I lock my love within me and I wander home to sleep

Where a man may play at childhood and the dear God lets
him weep.



How We Get Our Capital

By Henry Schuster

O one can accuse the citizens of

British Columbia of not being

alive to the possibilities of their

province. We have unlimited
resources of all kinds. No similar area
anywhere in the world has such a wealth
of minerals, agricultural and fruit lands,
and fisheries.

We are told that Canada, and particu-
larly British Columbia, holds a higher
place in the money markets of the world
than ever before. The foreign investor, to
whom we must look for the capital with
which to develop our unlimited natural re-
sources, has confidence in us. This state of
affairs has been brought about by years of
hard work on the part of our prominent
business men and financiers, and it is a
condition which every Canadian must
jealously guard. In financial affairs there
is nothing so hard to win as the confidence
of the investor, particularly of the investor
who lives in some remote country, who has
to depend upon the statement of some in-
dividual or company regarding the various
proposmons on the market. There is noth-
mg so easy to lose as the conﬁdence of the
investor, and, once lost, it is practically a
hopeless task to try to regain it. How,
then, are we to ensure that the investors
who provide money for developing our re-
sources will get a square deal?

The obvious answer is that we bring the
investor into touch with our propositions
through the medium of financial houses of
repute. \

There are two tests by which the stan-
dard of a financial house may be judged.
The first is the test of time, the record of
long and successful relations with the pub-
lic, and the other is the calibre and reputa-
tion of the men at the head of the concern.

The F. H. Lantz Company Limited, of
Vancouver, one of the leading financial
houses in Western Canada, complies with
both these tests. Since it was established

as F. H. Lantz & Company in 1890, it has

.

built up a list of hundreds of satisfied clients.
Among the many large operations of this
company we may specify the successful pro-
motion and financing of the Nicola Valley
Coal & Coke Company Limited; Island
River Coal Company Limited ; and Graham
Island Development Co. Since its incor-
poration under the Companies Act of 1897,
My. F. H. Lantz has been president of the
company. The vice-president is Mr. J. A.
Harvey, K.C., a director of the Bank of
Vancouver and many other large financial
institutions. His policy has been to asso-
ciate with him men who have had wide
experience in the various branches of the
business which the company conducts.

Under the heading of real estate, mort-
gages and loans, general brokerage, insur-
ance and mining the company deals with
all kinds of financial propositions. Mr.
Lantz recognizes that in order to secure
and retain the confidence of his- many
clients at home and in Europe a policy
which Qbsolutcly climinatcs any suggestion
of a “gamble” or a “wild cat’” scheme must
be followed. Mr. Lantz himself, or one
of his associates, is in continual personal
touch with the European money market,
and this idea will soon be carried a step
further by the establishment of a London
office. The real estate department of the
company is in charge of the most exper-
ienced and able management, and is pat-
ronized by conservative investors who ap-
preciate the careful methods in land trans-
actions. In this department it is a rigid
rule to investigate every rcal cstate pro-
position before it is offered to the public,
and as a result its present clients and cus-
tomers have every confidence in the ability
and integrity of the managing staff.

The loan business done by the company
is very extensive and is based on the care-
ful and conservative po]icy that marks all
its transactions. Being in touch with a
great deal of capital this company is pre-

pared to loan on first mortgage of any good
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revenue-producing properties that will bear
the inspection of expert valuators.

The company are able to guarantee from
6 to 8 per cent. per annum on this class of
business, which may be regarded as a gilt-
edged investment. In making loans the
company always engage the service of ex-
pert valuators who make a specialty of the
work and who do nothing else. The re-
ports are fully and carefully considered,
and the amount of the loan is fixed on a
basis of not more than fifty per cent. of the
actual values, which are calculated on the
most conservative figures. The rate at
which Vancouver is expanding is a good
indication of the secure and profitable
character of the loan business as conducted
by this company. For instance, the total
value of the building permits for the first
seven months in 1911 exceeded ten million
dollars. For the corresponding period in
1909 and 1910 the total values were
$4,042,292 and $7,425,410 respectively.

A word about the insurance business of
the F. H. Lantz Company is interesting.
The company controls the agency of one of
the largest insurance companies of Amer-
ica, a company which stood the great test
of the San Francisco earthquake in 1906,
and which, by promptly meeting all claims
on this occasion, has become known as
“conflagration proof.”

Perhaps the .most interesting branch of
the company’s business today is their min-
ing department. Coal-mining properties
are at present offering a most tempting field
for investment. The consumption of coal
1S Increasing every day as the extraordinary
commercial activity of the province is de-
veloping.

The increase of population and business
development in neighboring parts of the
United States have also created a tremen-
dous demand and consumption of coal.

Coal of very high quality exists in great
quantities in the province, and the coal
mines of British Columbia will have all
they can do to cope with the demand. Of
all the resources Nature has provided, coal
is one of the most necessary. It is the basis
and foundation of all commercial and jn-
dividual wealth, and may be called the
great moving power of the world. Ships,
railroads, mills and factories are all de-
pendent upon this great commodity. With-
out coal we should also be without iron,
copper, lead, silver and other metals, be-
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cause coke, obtained from coal, is the only
fuel that will produce heat intense and
strong enough to reduce rocks to a liquid
state and enable us to extract the metals
we need and must have. Another point
about coal which should be of great interest
to the investor is the fact that the world’s
supply of coal is limited. The consump-
tion of coal is continually increasing and
the supply is continually becoming less.
Mr. F. H. Lantz, the president of the com-
pany, has been in British Columbia so long
that he has had ample opportunities of per-
sonally inspecting a large number of mining
propositions, and he exercises his experi-
ence and careful judgment regarding all
such propositions before associating himself
with them. As we have already pointed
out, the only way in which the investor
can be safeguarded is by doing business
through the medium of a financial house
of long standing and high reputation. This
applies to mining and timber propositions
more than to any other branch of financial
activity. '

The Nicola Valley Coal & Coke Com-
pany, which was promoted and financed by
Mr. Lantz and his associates, is an in-
stance of their sound methods. The com-
pany is anxious to provide facilities for in-
vestors everywhere, to get into touch with
the many safe and profitable openings
which the company have selected after
careful and extensive investigation by their
staff of experts.

We sometimes hear of investors who
are dissatisfied with the results of therr
financial operatibns in Canada. If these
cases are investigated it will be found that
with hardly one exception the transactions
have not been made through the medium
of a reliable firm that knows the pros and
cons of the local situation. We must
therefore, impress most strongly upon the
public the wisdom of doing business only
through a strong financial house of the type
of F. H. Lantz & Company Limited.

The outlook in British Columbia is en-
dorsed in the highest terms by every cmi
nent man who has visited the coast. We
take the opportunity here to quote the 1€
marks of several distinguished men w.ho
have expressed their sentiments after {"i
vestigation, not only of our wonderfu
West, but of most of the growing com-
munities on this continent. .

Following are some expressions of opinion



How We Get Our Capital

from prominent men about the note-
worthy features of Vancouver and British

Columbia:

“I never saw a city in which a great future
was so plainly written in the present.”—LorD
NORTHCLIFFE,

“Vancouver is now the recognized gateway
petween the East and the West, the gateway
through which the double stream of commercs
between the Occident and the Orient and be-
tween Britain and the self-governing nations of
New Zealand and Australia will flow in ever-
increasing volume, until Vancouver shall be-
come, perhaps, the first and most important
port in all the world.”—EARL GREY.

“Within the next five or six years in British
Columbia we will have spent from twenty-five
to thirty millions of dollars of provincial funds
in opening up the country. The province will
probably add two hundred and fifty thousand to
its population. We shall have on our coast the
terminals of four transcontinental lines, three
of which are of purely Canadian origin. We
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shall have added at least one thousand five
hundred more miles to our railway mileage,
mvolv}ng an expenditure of at least $75,000,000.
All this means that the province is on the verge
of great possibilities and prosperity.” — HoN.
W. J. Bowser, Minister of Finance, in his
Budget speech.

“Conditions were never better. From the
steamer’s deck, as one approaches Vancouver,
the hundreds of new dwellings and huge busi-
ness blocks that break the sky-line are most
striking evidence of Vancouver’s wonderful ad-
vancement, and there is such substantiality about
the growth of -our commercial metropolis as
leaves no question whatever as to the future in
store for that great city.”—PREMIER MCBRIDE.

“Vancouver has the finest harbor I have ever
seen. I do not remember having experienced a
more delightful hour than the last one we spent
on the deck of the steamer, with the broad out-
lines of your coast drawing ever nearer and
your city coming gradually into view. The
approach to your harbor is truly magnificent.”
—CHARLEs E. HuctEes, Governor of New York.

At Seventy ~five

It is sad that old Time is so swift to dismember
All our Castles in Spain—that they crumble so soon—
That the churl will not spare for the snows of December
One rose of the many he squanders on June!
But ’tis ordered by Nature, and idle to quarrel
With the sovereign mother who never deceives:
If we cannot have roses we sometimes have laurel,
And the laurel is sweet, tho’ made only of leaves.

It is said that the fugitive Graces will leave us
When the wrinkles have come and the visage grows grim,
And the dear little Loves, tho’ afflicted to grieve us,
Will fly from the eyes that are hollow and dim;
But ’tis very well known that the bloom on the flower
Is the fleetest of all those delectable things
That are meant to be tempting for only an hour,
And that Cupid—the sprite—is provided with wings.

When the sky’s growing dark and the red sun is setting
We should stir up the embers, and call up the .elve§

Of Mirth and Content, and all troubles forgetting,
Make a gay world for others—and so for ourselves.

'"Tis the beauty of Age to be tranquil and gentle,
Whatsoever it be, making best of its lot,

And, tho’ grey locks and crows’-feet are not ornamental,

There’s a grace that can hallow and make them forgot.

So, a welcome to all that my Fate may provide me,
Be it joy or sorrow, a cross or a crown! '
Here’s a grasp of the hand for the comrad'es beside me! '
Here’s a smiling Good-bye as the curtain comes down!
And when the play’s over and everything ended
And you hear, in your musing, the sound of a knell,
Give me one loving thought for the good I intended
And a rose for my pall, as you bid me Farewell!

By William Winter—New York Times.
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North Vancouver Real Estate

R. R. THOMPSON TINN
is the managing director of
the Merchants’ Trust &
Trading Company, Limited

—a company which has its capital almost
entirely subscribed by English people. Mr.
Tinn is one of the ablest of our young
business men and has a well-earned repu-
tation for being enterprising, yet careful
and conservative in his business. He has
bought and sold large blocks of property
in both the city and municipality of North
Vancouver and has thoroughly studied the
realty values during the last five years.
Mr. Tinn expresses himself as follows, in
answer to our enquiry as to values in
North Vancouver:

“There has been no boom, in the real
sense of the word, in any part of North
Vancouver city and municipality. The
growth of values to their present basis has
been governed almost entirely by actual
and not projected developments. Its great
attractions as a residential suburb lie in its
southern slope, the altitude of its benches
and the exceptional beauty of its scenery.
Now that it is assured of railway com-
munication, North Vancouver will have
an independent growth, quite apart from
that due to its proximity to Vancouver.

“The V. W. & Y. railway, the Second
Narrows bridge and the Imperial Car
Construction Company are all receiving
subsidies and encouragement fram the
Provincial and Dominion Governments.
These three enterprises will give an as-
tonishing impetus to North Vancouver.
Now that it is to have railway communi-
cation with Vancouver and the rest of
Canada, North Vancouver’s valuable
waterfrontage on Burrard Inlet will be
brought into use. '

“As Canada and British Columbia con-
tinue to grow, North Vancouver as a sea-
port will grow. Few, if any, other cities
in Canada or the United States have got
so large and so rich a hinterland tribu-
tary to them as we have.
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“Owing to the coast range, British
Columbia can have very few ports. Prince
Rupert, over 600 miles away, is the only
one that gives any sign so far of ever be-
coming a rival to the cities on Burrard
Inlet. So at present Burrard Inlet is the
distributing base through which the im-
ports and exports for almost the whole of
British Columbia have to come and go.
Prince Rupert has no railway communi-
cation yet.

“The climate of British Columbia is
$ood, and capital is coming in fast to open
up the country. So it is difficult to be-
lieve that a city like North Vancouver
can do aught else but grow rapidly into
a first-class port.

“British Columbia has plenty to offer
the outside world, and from the outside
world it wants labor and capital.

“The tide of emigration is to Canada,
and with the opening of the Panama Canal
emigrants can be brought from Europe
direct to Burrard Inlet more cheaply than
they can be brought overland. This means
a more plentiful supply of labor. The
proposal that the United States mercantile
marine come through the canal free of
dues, while ships of other nationalities pay,
even if put into force—a thing unlikely—
would not affect British Columbia.

“With Premier McBride at the head
of our Provincial Government, it is cer-
tain that we would so retaliate that the
mercantile marine of our Empire would
carry our business on terms quite as ad-
vantageous as that of the United States.

“I have no doubt that property bought
judiciously in North Vancouver will prove
to be as profitable as property that was
bought in Vancouver fifteen and twenty
years ago. Those investors who can af-
ford to hold lots and acreage in North
Vancouver will find that present values arc
decidedly low and that purchases at pre-
sent prices will be very profitable indeed.



Nortll Vancouver

By James P. Fell

ORTH VANCOUVER is com-

ing into her own. Long and
L impatiently has she waited.

Twenty-five years ago the
north shore of Vancouver harbor looked
almost as good as the south to the specu-
lative investor. High prices were paid
for waterfront land by the old Moody-
ville Lands & Sawmill Co., which was
formed over twenty years ago to take over
the old Moodyville mill and practically
all the waterfront land between the First
and Second Narrows. In those days no
one would have believed that it would be
nearly twenty-five years before that water-
front was opened up to shipping and in-
dustrial undertakings by the advent of a
steam railroad.

To develop a district, to build up a
city, transportation of all kinds in every
direction becomes more and more neces-
sary as civilization advances. The lack
of transportation facilities has been the
one great obstacle in the path of progress
which North Vancouver treads, and that
obstacle is now being swept aside. Plans
for a big three-track bridge across the
Second Narrows, with wagon roads and
sidewalks, are nearing completion. This
bridge is to be built with the assistance
of both the Dominion and Provincial
Governments, and will be under the
management and control of the municl-
palities of Vancouver and North Van-
couver. Construction will commence
carly in 1912,

It is impossible to doubt that before
that bridge is completed the first section
of the railroad connecting Vancouver with
the Grand Trunk Pacific, and giving ac
cess to the Peace River country north of
Fort George, will be built along the
waterfront of North Vancouver to Howe

Sound. Then will commence Nor th
Vancouver’s growing time. For, owing
to her comparative inaccessibility, she

has not kept pace with the other portions
of Greater Vancouver. She has leeway

to make up in the matter of population,
trade, industry, commerce and real estate
values. But give her a railroad, and all
these things shall be added unto her, for
North - Vancouver has practically every
other advantage: a southern aspect tempts
the sun to shine even when he remains
invisible to Vancouver; gentle sloping
benches, with a highly productive gravel
soil, making ideal residential districts;
large areas of flat land adjoining tide-
water, suitable for railway terminals,
wharfage, industrial and business sections;
a splendid supply of the purest water; an
excellent sewerage system; public bodies
composed of painstaking and efhcient men,
and eight thousand optimistic citizens be-
hind them, with unlimited faith in the
great future of their “ambitious city.”
On the north shore between the Iirst
and the Second Narrows there is room
for a city of half a million people. West-
ward again up the Capilano Valley and
along the north shore of Inglish Bay to
Howe Sound is a great residential dis-
trict, which cannot be equalled anywhere
for beauty of situation. Within a few
vears this great western scction of North
Vancouver will be brought near to the
centre of things by the construction of a
tunnel under the First Narrows at the
entrance of Vancouver harbor. The
Burrard Inlet Tunnel and Bridge Com-
pany hold a charter for the construction
of this tunnel, and will probably procced
with the work when the Sccond Narrows
bridge is completed. Iastward again be-
vond the Seymour, reaching to the North
Arm of Burrard Inlet, is another promis-
ing district, which is being rapidly opened
up. .
Thirty years ago Moodyville was the
only inhabited portion of North Vancou-
ver. In those days lumber-laden ships
sailed to all parts of the world from
Moodyville.  The population was cosmo-

politan and constantly changing—sailors
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from every country on the globe, loggers
and mill hands, kept things lively round
the old Moodyville hotel. The Hastings
mill, on the other side of the inlet, was
practically the only other settlement on
Burrard Inlet at that time. Now the old
mill at Moodyville is silent and deserted.,
but all around, west, north and east, a
great city is rapidly springing into life.

When the district of North Vancouver
was first formed great difficulties had to
be faced. For years the assessment showed
no increase and money could not be bor-
rowed for improvements. Then the tide
turned. Roads were constructed, a ferry
service started: the city of North Van-
couver was formed out of the central part
of the municipality. The B. C. Electric
Railway was given a franchise and built
several miles of street railway in what
was then a very sparsely populated city.
Those lines have since been extended into
the Seymour and Capilano valleys.

The “single tax” system (so called) of
Vancouver has come in for a good deal of
notice lately. But it should not be for-
gotten that North Vancouver has never
had any other system, and Vancouver
merely had the good sense to imitate her
more up-to-date neighbor to the north. It
is, however, a very misleading term, as it
has nothing in common with the “single
tax” system advocated by Henry George.
In Vancouver it is used to denote the fact
that the land, and not the improvements,
is assessed for municipal taxation. It iIs
a good enough system, and has the merit
of simplicity, but cannot possibly work
the wonders that are claimed for it in
some quarters. The chief advantage seems
to be that in cities in Australia and else-
where, where it has been in force for some
time, it tends to increase the number of
cheap buildings, and these are crowded
together, three and four on a lot. This
system is not necessarily good for any one
city all the time, nor for all other cities
any of the time.

Much has been heard of late of the
great harbor improvements going on up
and down the Pacific coast, in anticipa-
tion of the opening of the Panama Canal,
and Vancouver has been urged not to be
left behind in the race. But it should not
be {orgotten that not a single port north
of Panama, not even San Francisco, has
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the natural advantages of Vancouver, and
no port can so quickly prepare for any
increase in the shipping business. The
first necessity is to begin the widening of
the First Narrows; then by bridging the
Second Narrows and building a railroad
along the north shore of the harbor the
amount of waterfront available for indus-
trial and shipping purposes is at once
doubled, and at the same time Van-
couver gets a direct railroad towards the
Peace River country. Building additional
wharves, and where necessary deepening
the fairway up to them, is a very different
matter from building enormous break-
waters, as is the case in Los Angeles
where there is no natural harbor, or
dredging out great waterways as in the
case of Seattle and Tacoma.

However, in anticipation of the Second
Narrows bridge and a railway along the
harbor front on the north shore, extensive
plans have already been made for the im-
provement of the waterfront of District
Lots 265, 266 and 264, lying between the
First Narrows and the Indian Mission,
which is situated on the waterfront in the
centre of the city of North Vancouver.
The owners have let contracts covering
the whole front of District Lot 265, and
work is to begin in February, 1912. When
all this work is completed, at a cost of
several million dollars, miles of wharfage
will be provided, sufficient to handle all
the shipping coming to Vancouver harbor
for years to come, and providing ideal
sites for dry docks, shipyards, mills, eleva-
tors and every kind of industrial under-
taking. :

It is to be hoped that the civic authprl-
ties of North Vancouver will lose no time
in buying the Indian Mission, which s
situated in the centre of the city. When
railroad communication is opened up, and
the city is thereby enabled to emerge from
its present chrysalis state of a so‘me“'l'“'lt
inaccessible suburb of Vancouver 1nto the
full throbbing life of a great industrial
city, the Mission Reserve is bound to be-
come the hub, geographically and actw
ally, of the city. The forty-odd acre
composing it will give ample room fo'r' 2
the municipal and other public buildings
necessary, and the. waterfront will provide
frontage for municipal wharves.



The Ferry at Dunvegan

A QUAINT POST OF THE HUDSON'S BAY COMPANY ON THE PEACE RIVER

By Austin A. Brig‘gs

OVERS of Scotch scenery will oft-

times tell you about the Isle of

Skye and Dunvegan Castle.

Lovers of Northland scenery will
ofttimes tell you about Dunvegan. They
omit all reference to the castle, because
mention of it would be an indulgence in
castles in the air.

Dunvegan is an old Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany post. ‘That fact is sufficient to give
the place prominence in any chronicle of
the North country. Dunvegan is situated
on the Peace River, approximately two
hundred miles north and west of Edmon-
ton, and in such a haven of landscape
grandeur that no artist looking for the
real goods in natural effects would think
of passing it up. These are the sum total
of Dunvegan’s present claims to great-
ness. The rest of the claims smack of his-
tory or things that will be history when
the chronicler’s task is finished.

When one approaches the settlement
proper he begins a descent from plateaus
extending fully three miles beyond the
river. It would seem as if the winding
roadway of spruce, aspen and poplar could
have no ending. Then at last the valley
is in sight and the visitor is beside the
banks of the Peace at one of its prettiest
angles.

Dunvegan has no visible means of com-
municating with the outside world other
than by an irregular mail delivery. It
has no communication with the other side
of the river either, except by a pay-as-you-
enter ferry. This contrivance represents
a trifling expenditure of Government
money and a big expenditure of North-
land energy through the medium of the
ferryman.

A PRIEST FOR FERRYMAN

This ferryman is no common univer-
sity graduate or anything like it. He per-

forms the rare feat of looking after the
spiritual needs of the people in addition
to looking after the physical needs of the
country. Suppose one is travelling in the
North and wishes to proceed from Spirit
River to the Crossing. It is necessary
that passage be booked on the Dunvegan
ferry.

When the traveller arrives at the river-
bank after a circuitous descent of some
eight hundred feet, the ferry, in all proba-
bility, will be on the town side. Same
with the ferryman. There is no tele-
phone, no electric button to press, no ap-
parent way of informing him to get a
move on and run his passenger across.
The old-fashioned catcall is the vogue.
Rather, we should say, catcalls, for no
man living has ever been able to rouse the
ferryman on the first try. The river here
is about a quarter of a mile wide. The
ferryman’s residence is the Catholic mis-
sion situated some little distance from the
shore. This accounts for the difficulty of
hailing him.

A PERILOUS TRIP

Finally, however, intuition brings the
ferryman to the doorway, then he sizes up
the situation and makes for the river.
After wusing up considerable muscle he
pushes the ferry out with a huge pole.
While the rapids attempt to wiggle the
contrivance anywhere and nowhere—and
the cable keeps it from going to either of
those places—the boss rests one hand on
an imaginary brake or throttle. Fiftcen
yards out the rapids-runner beckons the
prospective passenger to bend a certain
twig that he, the boss, may sort of lasso it
and thus make anchor. It may be a wet
day, and, therefore, moccasins do not con-
duce to safe footing. The traveller is very
obliging. Not so with the slimy stones.
He goes forward. They go backward.
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The rest can only be described in private.
After half an hour of snailing, the shore
is reached—then for the mission house!

No one should fancy that piety takes
travellers to the precincts of Dunvegan’s
solitary place of worship. It is the desire
to have the only available roof in the
settlement over their heads. The Hud-
son’s Bay Company has one roof. No or-
dinary man could hope to dwell under that
unless equipped with letters of introduc-
tion. It would never do for any and
everybody to have pleasant dreams, not
only about Prince Rupert and Radisson,
but about the more homely things of How
much do Indians get for their furs? and
How much lower could grocery prices pos-
sibly be and still net the seller one thou-
sand per cent. profit?

The only other roof in the place is over
such distinguished Dunveganers as two
baby moose. Moose on the run are plen-
tiful. Moose in your own back yard are
scarce. Man, in the Northland, has ever
slept in the open. Therefore, why proffer
a stable to a party of travellers and inter-
fere with the education of the baby moose?
Thus reasons the Hudson’s Bay Company.
So the travellers stay in the mission-house,
old and bleak as it is. They eat there,
sleep - there, make plans there, tramp in
"mud there—in fact, do all and sundry.
And not a word of protest from the mis-
sionary ferryman. Possibly the realism of
Northland life makes him see very little
of what goes on in the rough. But this
same individual could just about equal the
niftiest housewife you could trump out
when it comes to cooking and keeping
everything on the jump.

THE LAST OF THE WILD HORSES

While proud of his garden and the
ferry, it was learned that the missionary
ferryman was, with other Dunveganers,
also proud of Dunvegan history. One of
the chapters of that history is slated to
make mention of the.wild horses of the
North, for these, it seems, got their in-
spiration at Dunvegan. Some yvears ago,
when the Hudson’s Bay factor was up-
country, ten cayuses broke loose from the
corral and were never sighted again. Since
that time many a freighter and fur trader
has brought in news of roving bands of
horses which scamper off at the first ap-
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proach of man. Attempts to capture the
beasts have in every case proven futile.

It must have been by a streak of luck
that a recent party of Northland visitors
got a glimpse of these famous horses. It
was early in the morning. The trail was
on a winding brow of the plains. A clear
sky brought the horizon in miniature re-
lief. Far over the stretch of country some
moving objects could be detected by the
naked eye. Under the glass they took the
shape of horses. Then the driver, an old
Dunvegan man, opened up on horse his-
tory.

He had not seen the wild animals for
two years. But this view showed they
were by no means on the verge of passing
away and thus closing up a chapter of the
great chronicle. It was nearly twenty
years since the biggest attempt to round
up the horses took place. One of the at-
tacking division, having apparently headed
off an escape from his section, rode at the
animals at right-angles, hoping to stam-
pede the leaders and throw the remainder
into a circle.

He was some rider, too; but the unex-
pected happened. While the rider’s lasso
was in process of the first twist, one of
the big brutes, goaded to frenzy by the
butting of the back division, galloped out
straight at him. He veered, but it was
unavailing. Into the flank of the other
cayuse the maddened animal plunged,
knocking horse and rider to the ground
with terrific force. In a moment the
whole band were -following the leader to
freedom and the rest of the attacking divi-
sion were making for the fallen rider. The
cayuse had to be shot. The man escapeff
with a dislocated hip and bruises. He is
an old man now, but he carries the limp
that calls up the story wherever he goes.

DUNVEGAN AND THE MACKENZIES

Dunvegan once claimed Sir Alexander
Mackenzie as a temporary resident. More
than a century ago he stopped over at the
Post on the memorable trip which 1'esul.ted'
in the discovery of the river now -bearing
his name. Curiously enough, not far fro.m
the spot where the famous explorer built
a log cabin on the Dunvegan trail, there
was born seventy-two years age another
Alexander Mackenzie.

Dunvegan likes to claim the last as well
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as the first-named on account of both of
them having dwelt in their midst, and
possibly, also, because both gentlemen could
boast Scotch blood. While a breed, as the
term goes, Mackenzie, the living, is proba-
bly one of the best educated men in the
Northland. His father hailed from Auld
Scotia and the lad was sent to the land
of heather for his education. He followed
in his sire’s steps, joined the ranks of the
great company, rose to be a superintending
factor, and now draws a pension. _

Alexander Mackenzie enjoys the unique
distinction of having personally, in his lat-
ter years, carried on correspondence with
Lord Strathcona. It is claimed that the
latter’s speech, at one of the recent meet-
ings of the company, contained a para-
graph or two built on an opinion furnished
by his old pensioner.

Aside from having made political ora-
tions, Mackenzie has devoted the most of
the last two years to writing a history of
the Peace River country. When it is con-
sidered that this sturdy son of the North
has spent sixty active years beyond the
pale of civilization, is one of the few liv-
ing men who have memories of the herds
of roaming buffalo, and possesses the only
Northland attempt so far te create a lib-
rary, it is easy to see that he has much to
say about the Great Lone Land which
those with longing eyes cast toward that
wonderful country will eagerly await.—
Exchange. '

$1.000 Potatoes
RAVELLERS on the transconti-

nental trains of the Canadian Pacific
Railway Company are now being served in
the dining-cars of the company with
British Columbia championship baked po-
tatoes. As an aftermath to the recent big
land show at New York, where the Pro-
vince of British Columbia won first prize
in the competition for the best potatoes
grown in America, the Canadian Pacific
sent agents to the districts where the prize
potatoes were grown and bought up all of
the championship variety of “murphies”
they could secure.

The C. P. R. now intends to make a
specialty of this potato on its dining-cars.
Other railways are able to serve big pota-
toes, but they cannot secure British Colum-
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bia potatoes, for the C. P. R. has a
monopoly in this line. Already inserts for
the regular menu cards have been printed
in which the championship baked potato

occupies the place of honor on the “ready
to serve” list.

Northern Farm Lands
R. R. TRENDOR, assistant provin-

cial timber inspector, who recently
returned from a trip through the Cariboo,
Fort Fraser and Hazelton districts, making
in all a journey of nearly 2,000 miles, has
prepared a report of his trip for the Pro-
vincial Government, in which he gives in-
teresting information regarding those sec-
tions of the country through which he
passed. The trip made by Mr. Trendor
was the first official tour of inspection of
the provincial timber areas in the north.
The territory visited has only recently been
added to that portion of the province which
comes under his supervision. _
Practically every mode of transportation
was used by Mr. Trendor in making the
trip. Leaving Ashcroft he motored to
Quesnel, going from there to Barkerville
and back by stage. At Quesnel he took
steamboat for Fort George, continuing en
the boat as far west as Stony Creek, 70
miles below Fort Fraser on the Nechaco
River. From there westward he had to
pack his way, in all a distance of over 200
miles, The 70-mile journey up the Ne-
chaco River took ten days for its accom-
plishment. Arriving at Hazelton Mr.
Trendor took steamer down the Skeena
River for Prince Rupert, a distance of 190
miles, and from there came south by boat.
Mr. Trendor’s report of the conditions
of the country through which he passed is
of a very glowing character. Settlers are
pouring into that portion of the province
through which the main line of the .G.T..P.
is laid, says Mr. Trendor, and in his opin-
ion another year will see that section of
British Columbia well settled. .
“The cost of transportation and supplies

is very high,” Mr. Trendor states. “Oats
cost $160 a ton and hay $80 a ton. Other
supplies are correspondingly high. Next

season will see a big drop in prices, how-
ever, for the new settlers are mg[cmg pre-
parations for raising large quantities of 2
the supplies needed by the construction
camps in the north.”
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A Christmas Morning

KODAK

All the child-world invites your Kodak. Wherever the children
are there is endless opportunity for a Kodak story—a story full of
human interest to every member of the family. And there’s no better
time to begin that story than on the Zome day—Christmas.

There are Kodaks now to fit most pockets and all purses and practical little
Brownies, that work on the Kodak plan and with which even the children can make
delightful pictures of each other. There are Brownies as cheap as one dollar and
Kodaks from five dollars up—no excuse now for a Christmas without the home
pictures. Write for our catalogue—or better still, let your dealer show you how
simple and inexpensive Kodakery has become.

Make somebody happy with a Kodak

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED, TORONTO, CAN.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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The report describes the land in each
section of the province through which the

writer passed, and states that some of the

richest land in the province is to be found
in the north. Mr. Trendor states that on
the average it is well watered and is a very
rich loam.

Canadian Peat Bogs

THE known peat bogs of Canada are

estimated to cover an area -of approx-
imately 36,000 square miles, from which
about 28,000,000,000 tons of air-dried
peat could be produced. This is said to
be equal in fuel value to some 14,000,000,-
000 tons of coal. To encourage the
utilization of these resources, a peat bog
of 300 acres, with an average depth of 8
feet, has been acquired by the Canadian
Government at Alfred, near Caledonia
Springs, Prescott County, Ontario. About
five miles of ditches have been dug, and a
storage shed to hold 300 tons of air-dried
- peat, a blacksmith’s shop, and an office
have been built. It is estimated that the
erection of a peat plant capable of produc-
ing 30 tons of air-dried peat daily should
not cost very much, and since workable
peat bogs are scattered throughout the
farming regions of Ontario and Quebec,
the most economical plan for utilizing this
fuel would be the erection of a number of
plants at convenient points, to be operated

in the interests of the neighboring com-
munities.

British Columbia Timber
STATISTICS collected by the Fores-
try Branch of the Department of the

Interior state that one billion six hundred.

and twenty million feet of lumber, worth
nearly $25,000,000, was cut in British
Columbia in 1910. As a result of greatly
increased cutting in the fir and cedar for-
ests, the total amount cut was more than
doubled in one year. In 1909 the British
Columbia cut constituted one-fifth of the
total; in 1910 the proportion formed by
the western province was one-third, and it
lacked only forty-five million feet of sur-
passing the cut in Ontario. Seven im-
portant soft woods make up over 99 per
cent. of the cut in British Columbia—
Douglas fir, cedar, western vellow pine,
tamarack, spruce, hemlock and jack pine.
Nearly 45 per cent. of the total was made
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up by Douglas fir. This species was cut
in 1910 to the extent of nearly seven hun-
dred and twenty million feet, and had the
largest actual increase shown by any species
—an increase of nearly two hundred and
fifty million feet. Cedar composed one-
fifth of the total, and was the second wood
in magnitude of cut. The three hundred
and fifteen million feet of this species cut
was an increase of two hundred and seven-
teen million feet over the 1909 production.
The cut of yellow pine, amounting to one
hundred and eighty-three million feet, was
nearly six times as much as the amount
cut in 1909, and was sufficient to raise it
from fourteenth to sixth place in impor-
tance among the lumber-producing trees
in Canada. ‘

British Columbia contains about 182,-
000,000 acres of forest and woodland. ‘The
output from these forests already amounts
to about $25,000,000 annually. Invest-
ment interest has of late been largely
directed to timber propositions, and there
is no doubt that well-selected limits so
situated as to be easily logged off will prove
satisfactory investments. But there is no
doubt, too, that some equally good limits
situated less advantageously for' loggjng
operations are going to prove disappoint-
ing as an investment.

European Capital in British Columbia
UROPEAN interest—French, Ger-

man and Belgian—in British Colum-
bia investment opportunities 1s growing
apace, as it is, indeed, throughout the
Canadian west generally.

The recent visit of M. Andre Lazard
to British Columbia was to invest $3,000,-
000 in Vancouver Island coal properties,
according to news recently made public.
M. Lazard is managing partner of the
oreat French financial institution known as
Lazard Freres, of Paris. .

Lazard Freres are already interested in
the Canadian Collieries, Ltd., holdings.
Mr. R. M. Kindersley, the representative
of Lazard Freres, who accompanied M.
Lazard on his visit to the coal munes at
Extension and other Vancouver Island
fields, stated that $3,000,000 had been ap-
propriated for the purpose of further open-
ing up the coal properties of Vancouver
Island. '

A month or so ago M. Georges Barbey,
also representing a prominent group 0
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MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT

GOLD SEAL LIQUOR CO. Limited

(Incorporated 1901)

ARE RECOGNIZED AS THE LEADING FAMILY WINE
AND LIQUOR  DEALERS OF BRITISH COLUMBIA

“GOLD SEAL” SPECIAL ASSORTED HAMPER

3 bottles Three Seal 9-year-old Rye

3 bottles Mountain Dew Scotch Whisky

2 bottles Gold Seal XXX Cognac Brandy
2 bottles Four Eagle California Port

1 bottle Four Eagle California Sherry

1 bottle Horace Clark Jamaica Rum

-1_2 bottles
PRICE $10.50

FREIGHT CHARGES PREPAID BY US TO
ANY STATION IN BRITISH COLUMBIA

WE CATER ONLY TO
HOME TRADE —FOR OR-
DERS FOR FAMILY SUP-
PLIES OF CHOICE TABLE
WINES AND BEST QUAL-
ITY OF LIQUORS AT LOW-
EST PRICES.

Our new 4o-page handsomely
illustrated catalogue and price list
will be mailed upon request. It
contains also information concern-
ing the care and serving of table
wines and some dainty recipes for
tasty forcign dishes and  various

punches, claret cups, etc.

The Gold Seal Liquor Co. has thousands of customers all over British Columbia
——customers who have bought from us for ycars—customers who somctimes only
purchase a small quantity at one time, but for usc in their own homes.

GOLD SEAL LIQUOR CO. Limited

722 PENDER STREET WEST

Three doors west of Granville Street

VANCOUVER, B.C.
P. O. Box 547

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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French capitalists, is credited with having

spent not only two months, but money

running into the millions in British Col-
umbia, chiefly in Vancouver and Victoria
real estate. On his trip Eastward he in-
vested largely also in the Middle West.

To a press representative while in Van-
couver, M. Barbey said enthusiastically,
“I am very, very well satisfied with my
business ventures in this province; I had
money invested in this province before I
came here, and I have more than doubled
my holdings during the past two months.
I am coming back again before another
year is over, and I hope to be able to in-
vest in some more good British Columbia
propositions. ‘The province is a splendid
field for investors, and I am glad that I
came here.”

A recent Vancouver visitor to Europe,
Mr. John Langan, stated on his return
that the resident commissioner in Paris as-
sured him that he had many inquiries for
business opportunities on the part of French
capitalists. Mr. Langan predicts that dur-
ing the next twelve months to come British
Columbia will see a greater influx of Euro-
pean capital than during any period of her
history.

‘This outlook is encouraging; also, it
calls for carefulness and discretion. The
keeping of investment channels clean is
essential to the stability of growing Euro-
pean interest in Canadian opportunities.

A Solitary Wl‘nislcey J ack

THE quiet confidence of stragglers and

wanderers from the remote north
shows their innocence regarding the ways
of civilization. They look with mild curi-
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osity on the strange bipeds that inhabit the
restricted areas of smoke and discordant
noises. The grosbeaks come south with
sufficient frequency to become familiar with
the ways and customs of artificial life.
They have grown wary, and no longer
stare at their assassins from low boughs
until despatched with canes or umbrellas.
As they learn of man in his crowded haunts
their confidence in him gives place to sus-
picion, and while they have no fear of the
city, they keep carefully away from its in-

habitants. The whiskey jack, known away

Ernest A. Cleveland Donald Cameron

Phone: Seymour 3067

CLEVELAND & CAMERON

Civil and Hydraulic Engineers
and Surveyors

505-508 Winch Bldg. VANCOUVER, B.C.

BRITISH COLUMBIA

Mines Bought, Sold, Examined and Operated.
Will Bond Gold, Copper or Coal for Devel-

opment, without payments, and control given.
Correspondence solicited

H. B. (BULLDOG) BROWN

510 PENDER ST. VANCOUVER, B.C.
Steamboat, B. C. Hedley, B. C.

Drink Habit Cured In Three Days by the
NEAL

NO HYPODERMIC INJECTIONS

. g . . ink the
The Neal Internal Treatment cures the periodical, persistent, occasional or moderate drinker, and

nervous man who drinks to keep from becoming more nervous.

cravin%

It takes away all inclination, desire of

: : ed.
for drink and leaves the patient a new man so far as the effects of alcohol are concern oom
atients may arrive at any hour of day or night, have meals and treatment in their private r )

and have all the comforts of home while taking treatment.

Call for booklet giving full information.

THE NEAL INSTITUTE

1250 Broadway West

Phone Bayview 686

VANCOUVER, B. C.
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POINT GREY

OUR View Lots in Point Grey are selling
at less than prevailing prices.
This is the reason:

In 1909 we bought over 500 lots from the
Provincial Government.

Since then values have steadily increased, and
we have sold about half of our holdings.

But we can still sell for /ess than prevailing
prices, because of the quantity purchased.

You can buy direct from us just as we pur-
chased direct from the Government.

There are no added profits to pay because
of speculative “turnovers.”

The very “cream” of our lots are in Blocks
36, 37 and 44, just west of the city boundary at
Alma Road.

Situated on a broad Ailltop 190 feet above the
level of English Bay.

LOTS

VIEW

Here you get the benefit of the pure sea
breezes and overlook the city, the bay and
mountains.

Three surrounding streets are opened up—
Sixteenth Avenue, Highbury Road and Crown
Street.

Crown Street and Sixteenth Avenue are now
being graded for the new carline.

This means that every lot will be aithin a
wvery short distance of the cars.

The prices are $700 and $750. Terms: One-
quarter cash; balance 6, 12, 18 and 24 months.
Interest, 7 per cent.

Sixteenth Avenue lots $1,300 to $1,500.

Further particulars, maps and price lists at
our office, or mailed upon receipt of your name
and address.

ALVO von ALVENSLEBEN LIMITED

HEAD OFFICES:

Pacific Building, 744 Hastings Street West

VANCOUVER, B.C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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from home as the Canada jay, visits the
lake country only at rare intervals, and
never seems-to lose his misplaced confidence
in _humanity. Among the willows at Fish-
erman’s Island he approaches the. destroyer
of Nature’s handiwork as confidingly as
o he were breaking the loneliness of a pros-
pector’s meal in the northern woods. There
he 1s a most companionable bird, coming
silently over the trees with easy strokes and
with long tail expanded, displaying his con-
spicuous markings of black, white and grey.
He lights on a convenient limb and looks
quietly and complacently for a moment at
his stranger friend, then glides to the mossy
rocks, walking with undulating stride to
pick up his share of meat, fish or pancake.
His voice is even harsher than that of the
jay, whom he resembles in form and size,
though not in color, and he is good-
naturedly active rather ‘than mischievous.
When he comes to cheer the dinrer of a
-camper or prospector he generally flies
away to eat his first helping of fish in some
secluded " place, but with subsequent
helnings he is sociable to the borders of
tamiliarity.

It brought back the deep, tortuous, rock-
bound rivers, the clinging jack pine among
the cushions of moss, and the broken
fringes of black spruce along the varied
sky line to meet a friendly and companion-
able whiskey jack at Fisherman’s Island
recently. It is passing strange that one
of so companionable a nature should ven-
turc alone so far from home. It seems
“also strange that he should find his way to
the city’s southern extension, but that wil-
low-shaded irregularity of sand and struc-
tures has a marked attraction for feathered
wanderers. Whiskey jack was making
friends with everyone on the island, and
his ready confidence was never. abused. His
freedom and familiarity could not be at-
tributed to loneliness, for he is quite as
friendly and trusting at home. He flew
leisurely among the willows and peered into
. each passing face along the cinder path.
When he dropped to the shore with pecu-
liar aerial glide and searched among the
_refuse from the bay the fare seemed un-
satisfactory. In the north, where he is the
privileged pet of the lumbering, mining
and holiday-making camps, he always fares
well. - Though not predatory, he sometimes
partakes of the prey .that has been impaled
on a thorn by a shrike. But when he

British Columbia Magazine

leaves the comforts and advantages of his
home he accepts the city’s privations philo-
sophically, greeting each new friend with
his usual indolent persistence. It is a time
of danger on and about the island. Guns
are more in evidence than game. The
spirit of destruction is in the air. If whis-

~key jack knew the ruling passion of his

new-found friends he would spread those

strong wings for a long, swift flight to his
northern home.—Toronto Globe.

The Dutch Grill

NO story of Vancouver’s development is com-
plete without some mention of its leading
cafe.. Vancouver’s leading cafe is undoubtedly
the Dutch Grill. Situated in the heart of the
business section on Granville street, just south
of the Vancouver Hotel and the Opera House,
its location is suitable alike for business
luncheons or theatre parties. Mr. Jay H.
Weaver, the proprietor, has spared no expense
to guarantee the comfort and . appreciation of
his guests.

The decorations of the Dutch Grill are most
elaborate and its orchestra is one of the best.
There is no cafe on the Pacific coast that con-
veys such a feeling of homelike comfort as the
Dutch Grill. Famous for its good service, its
elaborate cuisine and its moderate prices, Its
name is synonymous in Vancouver with all that
is excellent in restaurants. .

The Grill has become so popular that it 1s
always well to make reservations in advance,
either by ’phoning Seymonr 5330 or by mail.
Special attention is paid to parties, and the
very fact that the Vancouver Ad. Club l?lcked.
it as its headquarters is a sufﬁglent testimony
to the high esteem in which it is held by the
business men of Vancouver.

Notable Addition to Dominion

Engraving Co. Plant
REPRODUCTIONS by the direct three-color

process are now possible in British Colum-
bia, the Dominion Engraving Co., of Vancouvpli,
having added this process to their plant, wlncC;
thereby becomes one of the most up-to-dat? an
best equipped on the Pacific Coast. The intro-
duction of this process marks a new epoch 1n
the reproduction of color Work‘ in this provu;ce,
as heretofore it has been possible to have tlaE
class of work done only by sending outside o
he province. ; . )
! titpis noteworthy also that the first test of this

_process . was made by the BRITISH CoLUMBIA

MaGAZINE, the plates for the cover page of tt;)ls
month’s issue having been rep.roduced y
the Dominion Engraving Co. by this process.
Those who have occasion to use color w?r
will no doubt be the first to appreciate theb\ia l;;
of having. a plant right on the spot capabi¢
reproducing this special line of plates.
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FORE-DOOR RUNABOUT GUARANTEED
FULLY EQUIPPED sgso HUPMOB'LE FOR LIFE
BOOTHBY & FORSHAW, 1195 Davie Street, VANCOUVER, B.C.
Hupmobile Long-stroke 32" Five Passenger Touring Car---$1000
FoOU B Whubwor, including equipment of windshield, gas lamps and geacrator, oil lamps, took and harn,

Three wpceds torward acd rey o rhdig gears,  Fouveeylnder motor, 34-inch bore x Stisinelt strake.
Posch magnelo,  106-isck whealbase, 20 x Jgeineb tires, ~ Color—Siandard Hupmabile ble.

Desirable British Columbia
Investments

There is no better ficld for invesunent today than the Province of British Columbia. The
settlement is so rapid that values both in city aod country are advancing in proportinn.

Qur guaranteed first morigages, nwing to the comparatively high vield and absolute security,
make a very awractive investment. We guarantee a net return of six per cent. and
also che payment of principal and iaterest at the due dates,

No Inan is placed for more than so per cent. of appraised value of any property. In Inaning,
only improved revenue-producing properties considered. Al loans passed by our Board
af Dirccwrs. Brish insurance companies doing business in Canada loan a large
amount of their funds in this class of offeding, on account of the gilt-edged securitv,
Can you as an investor de better than follow thelr example? :

I you are considering making as iovestment in lands in this province we should be pleased
to go into detail on oreceipt of request. Ask for Hllustrated booklet, "Vancouver Facts.”

NATIONAL FINANCE COMPANY

LIMITED
g:%:;_’il";b&‘;p?:“‘;f'“’: slggg.ggg Real Estate, Farm and Coal Lands, Timber Limits
Reserve . . 250,000 Guaranteed Investments

VANCOUVER, B.C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magasine




[ ——

_BRITISH COLUMBRIA MAGAZINE

Own Your Home

The best fomndation for independence and the best insurance against old age
is the poassession of onc’s own home,

The wajority of peaple pay rent because they think they cannet afford to pay
thie initial puviment to commence purchasing a house,

With $20 You Can Begin To Buy
a House From Us

We have a varicty of designs for vou to choose from.

You can sclect your design, make your first pavment, and we
begin to build your house at once on one of our Lynn Valley lots,

These lots are about three minutes from the carline, which, with the ferry,
brings you into Vancouver in 33 to 40 minutes.

Lyna Valley s one of the maost beauriful, highest and healthiest districts in
the vicinity of Vancouver,

Enquire Into This—Now

Stop paying away $20 monthly as rent.  Save this money instead of spending it
We have pretty four-room bungalows, which cost only $1.400, so practically,
in five years, by saving $20 monthly instead of spending it, you will be in full possession

of your own home, which will almost beyond doubt be then worth double what you
are paving for it.

Call and See Us and Talk It Over

The

Merchants’ Trust & Trading Co.

Limited
Vancouver, British Columbia

Brauch Offices
Lyna Valley Newcastle-on-Type, England London, England

—
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YORKSHIRE GUARANTEE & SECURITIES CORPORATION

AUTHOQRIZED CAPITAL, $3.5.000

MORTGAGE LOANS

REAL ESTATE

SUBSCRIDED CAPITAL, 13X

INSURANCE

AND GENERAL FINANCIAL AGENTS
LOAN DEPARTMENT

\We make a specialty of investing money for clients in first mortgages on Vancouver
eity and suburban improved properties, bearing 6 to § per cent. interest, with absolute

safery 1o the investor.

Ii vou wish to invest money in this way we shall be pleased

to correspond with yau.  We have been established in Vancouver for over 22 years, and
have untivalled facilitics for handling this class of business,
INSURANCE---FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT AND SICKNESS, Fre

All kinds of {nsurance effected in reliable board companies only,

General Agents in British Columbia for
Yorkshire Insurance Company Limited, of York, England
Also Agents for
Home Insurance Company Limited, of New York

R. KERR HOULGATE, Manager

Phones: Seymour 6188 and 6189

440 Seymour Street

VANCOUVER, B.C,

|

The Dawn of
Prosperity

Men whe a fow vears age inve | ihieir sav-
juge nnliciously ji Vancoover amne fav mnen of
wealth aned proavsende. ey sew e "Oppr_uv
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nee COpportunity’ snl are the capi-
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Now is the Time to Buy in

Coquitlam
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Conservative Investment Co.
603 Pender Street, Vancouver, B.C.

fhene . Seynwur

THE FRUIT
MAGAZINE

SClENTlHC% fCANADIAN

FARMER| *NP{CITIZEN

National in scope and warld-wide in
its sympathy and inflococe

The Best Advertising Medium
in Canada
REACHES ALL CLASSES
in town and countn

Sample copy and  advertising  rates
sent free on application,

THE FRUIT MAGAZINE
PUBLISHING CO. LINMITED
722 Hastings Strect West
VANCOUVER, - B.C
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References

REAL ESTATE, INSURRNCE sk of Toroncer, Duns
INVESTMENT AGENTS.

A& MBERS
Vancouve

A’E RENTS COLLECTED,

AGENTS MORTGAGES ARRANGED |

Point Grey Lanp & InvestMenT Co.1ro.
ATLAS FIRE INSURANCE Co. OF LONDON ENg.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED
328 GRANVILLE ST. VANCOUVER, B. C.

M. P. COTTON COMPANY

IMITED

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

Best equipment in Vancouver for excava-
tions and foundations.

Street paving, sidewalks, driveways, pile
driving, sewers, concrete work, retaining
walls, etc.

OFFICE :
108-110 Carter-Cotton Building, 198 Hastings Street West
Phone: Seymour 1572 and 1573
VANCOUVER - BRITISH COLUMBIA

s
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It YOU Knew

that where there is a stretch of vacant land today there will be 10,000 prople in

two years and 25,000 in ten vears

What Would You  Do?

You would put every cent you could raise or barrow into that property,
wouldn't you, and if you could rajse enough to start with you would make vour

everlasting fortune, wouldn’t you?

OYOU HAD KNOWN in 1390 that Winni-
peg waudd Bave 130000 péopte in 1901¢

IF YO 1TAD KNOWN fn 1900, ar cven . 1998,
thay Calgary would have 40,000 people in 1%10

1P YOU HAD KNOWN in thé SAME years
that FEdmonton woald have 30,000 in 1918 )

IF YOU HAD KNOWN in 1903 that Regina
woult have 2008 peapde in 1910

HOYOU HAD KNOWN i 1905 that Moose
Jaw would have 17,000 peopie in 1910

POYOU HAD KNOWX in 1900 that Vancou~
ver wonld bave 11,000 people in 1910

I YOU 1TAD KNOWN in the same year that
Seattle wonld have 235,800 people in 1910

You wauhi 1oday ‘he awiong the wealthy wen
of the wontinear,  Some of you ﬂmn%hl {mx
kuow and had the nerve to back your thoughts.
You are fiviag o fne bouzes today, driving auto.
mobiles,  travelbing w0 Flovida, Caliornia and
Ewrope, and playmg a big part sn the life of
your  home Genmunly.

Whethier you knew, thought you knew oy didn’t

sl ten yvars ago, today there comes
shance,  Listen:

WE KXOW where correspending chances are
giing 1o tabe plage within the next decade,  We
Lnnw  th the Causdizn  Pacifie Yfailway Cf)m«
pany is vatabiishing a new Pacific Coast terminal
at Uwquitlan, in e Vancouver metropolitan dis-

L OWe knmw thut eompany basoalready spest
Gt for the land far the termdns wife, We
s that i i Beginming to srend millisns 1o ime

prove these terminals with 180 mites of trark and
seores of shops and roundhouses.  We know that
5,000 men will be employed by the railway com.
pany in those terminals, We know that those
terminals are 3o far from Vancouver proper—i7
mdics—~—that those employecs must reside  smear
their wuork,  We know that means the hasiz of
4 town of 25,000 people, with mfinite powsiteslitivs
of growih. beyond.

We know that we bave the hadk of the land
1,500 acres on whivh the town wwat builid,

We know. that we can not carry all this band
and -let the town grow and make mouey our-
selves.  Lote must he nold  You can by these
lots without ‘risk. We ook the risk when we
bought.  What was possible then, is sssured now.

MOREOVER, we are not trying to discount
the future. In other words we are making lot
prices ?ts !gw t):aztr yuuhcan :lharc wi;h x;a & farge
art ol the profit that will ressdt from: onr
INOWLEDGE,

Now. You Know in respect to the Canadian
Pacific's Industrisl Termivus, what would have
meant fortones to you bad you known it show
other towns,  There maﬁ ngver again be such a
definite opportunity 16 be IN THE KNOW in
time.  The thing, therefore, for you tu do, 18 1o
use your Knowledgo—RKnowledge s Money and
Power only when 1t is nsed.

The cow
formation ¢
amd help
a safe an
it now,

n below will bring you detsiled ine
at will pot you stll miore in the know
s'a)u to wtilize your knowledge to make

extremely proftable investment,  Lep

TEAR OUT AND SEND TODAY

© Coquitlam Terminal Co.,

Coquitlam Terminal Co.

400 Leigh-Bpencer Bldg., Vancouver, B, ¢

Withowt cost, Jalility or ohfigation o awmy

Limited Dty I the <o bl o gnin prices
il et
. . vy e § Name P S G
Leigh-Spencer Building PAddress L. U Ceevdea
Vancouver, British Columbia RSOOSR S .
L R,

When writing to Adverfikeds plédie

miéntion Bt Tiluinbia Mugatine
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New Glove
Fashions

for Ladies
and Gentlemen

" UR stack is complete.  DENTS and FOWNES are the makers. LA[?I,ES'
GLOVES for special occasions or everyday wear, for Motoring, Driving,
Golfing or Dancing.  MEN'S GLOVES in endless variety for street or even-

tng wear. YOUNG LADIES GLOVES
YOUNG GENTLEMEN'S GLOVES BABIES GILLOVES
If you do not know the size, take a glove certificate

E. Chapman tue crove seeciavist

Bower Building, 545 Granville Street Vancouver, B.C.

e Famous

THE IDEAL READING LAMP

Opticians agree that the light from 2 pood ol lamp is easier on the eyes than
any other artificial light. The Ravo Lamp is the best oil lamp made.

It gives a strong, vet soft, white light; snd it never Bickers, It preserves
the evesight of the voung; it helps and quickens that of the old.

Ysu can pay ¥s, $i1o, or $m for other lamps, but you cannot get better f&
Iight thaun the low-priced Rayo gives, \

Made of solid brass, nickel-plated. Easily lighted, without removing
shade or chimoey. FEasy to clean and rewick.

Deaters everywhere: we write for descriprive citeular direct to any agency of

The Imperial Oil Company Limited

—

When writing (o Advertisers plesse mention British Columbia Magaxine
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An Innovation in Qil Heaters

The Perfection Smokeless Qil Heater, with

1ts drums enameled in turquoise, is an orna-
ment to any room, whether in the country or city home.

- No home is quite complete without a Perfection Qil Heater.
't is a necessity in the fall and spring, when it is too warm to start
the regular heating apparatus, and oo cold to be without heat. In
the midst of winter it 1s often convenient as an auviliary heater, as
there are always some cold corners in a house.

The enameled hewser always presents a nice appearance, as the enamel will not
tarnislt or burn off. It is not an “enamel paint,” but it is the same as the enamel of
vour cooking utensils,

The Perfection is the most reliable and convenient portable heating device you
v hnd. An automarically-locking flame spreader prevents turning the wick high
enough to smoke. .

ERFECTION
DO HEATEES

Prealers evervwhere,  Ask vours to show
vou the Perfection Heater enwopeled; or
write for  descriptive cirenlar to  any
Zi;‘("fﬂ'\ U{

-

THE IMPERIAL OIL CO.
LIMITED

£

When writing to Advertisers please tmention British Columbia Magarzine
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THE

TRANS-CANADA INVESTMENT
SYNDICATE

Head Office: Victoria, B.C.
CAPITAL $200,000 SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL $95,000

MANAGING COMMITTEE

Cazl VrRoostay, Esq., Bloomingeon, 11, U.S.A.
]. A. Loupoyx, Esq., Montreal, P. Q.

Jous Biwckie, Eso., Ladysmith, B, C,
Wrsast Bowxass, Esq., Vicwria, B. C.

W. R, FiNtay, Esg., Vicwaria, B. C.

A, R Granay, Lsa., Victoria, B. C.

H. I Joxes, Esq., Victoria, B.C.

ASSOCIATE REPRESENTATIVE.--GREAT BRITAIN AND THE CONTINENT

DR. FRANK B. VROOMAN, F.R.GS,, ETC
TEMPORARY ADDRESS: AUTHORS' CLUB, 2 WHITEHALL COURT, LONDON

The Syndicate is ccmposed of reliable men from the principal
business centres of Canada.

We handle only the choicest investments in land, timber, mincs
and industrials for British and foreign investors. Nothing too ‘
large if it has merit. i

Qur representative abroad, Dr. F. B. Vrooman, F.R.G.S., is :
closely connected with British and foreign capitalists.

No offering entertained until investigated by a committee of the
Syndicate.

Reliable information on Canada furnished. Unquestionable
references given.

THE TRANS-CANADA INVESTMENT SYNDICATE

VICTORIA, BRITISH COLUMBIA

-
E S ara— —

When weiting to Advertisers please mentlon Brited Columbia Magazine
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CANADIAN GENERAL
ELECTRIC CO. LIMITED

Manufacturers of
Electrical Apparatus of Every Description
Complete Eleetric Light and Power Plants
Curtis Steam Turbines

The Sisn of Quality

QuonQ) fo usis ayy

Electrical Supplies

Wires and Cables Tapes wnd Varnishes Carbon Lamps

Conduit Poreelain Goods Rattery Lamps

Condulets Edison Mazda Lamps Blectric Fixtures
Tungstaliers

Heating and Cooking Appliances
IWe carry the Largest Stock in the West

VANCOUVER BRANCH:

1065 PENDIER STREET WEST

PERAL QETICE PHONE : ’ )
. e PETERBORO, ONT.
TORONTO, ONT. SEYMOUR 5710 TORONTO, ONT.

Wihen wiiting to Advertisers please mention British Columbiz Magarnne
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0. G.

Rennie’s Seeds
OLL GGROW

WM. RENNIE CO. LIMITED
1138 Homer Street. VANCOUVER, B.C.

Llatag wer troe

|

John J. Banfield

Real Estate

Insurance, Investments

Money to Loan

327 Seymour St., Vancouver, B.C.

Established in 1591

h

Ro€o Maedonald
President

W AL Lewthviite
Managing Direclor

| Nechaco Valley Land Co.

Limited

CAPITAL L300 00y

FARM LANDS AND FORT GEORGE
TOWN LOTS

Hewd Office:

8620 Brougliton Street VICTORIA, B.C, "

Davies Paper Box Co.

VANCOUVER

U, Write us for information
about  Fancy Xmas Boxes

Cheaper than Printing
The
“MULTIGRAPH LETTER"

A business getter beyand o doubt

The Multigraphers
1407 DOMINION YRUST BUILDING

Phoue Sey, 2497 - Vancouver, B. C.
Spectal Atrentinn 10 Out of Town Orders

and more effective.

Far Prices
Consuit

Seattle’s House of Comfort

fntel
Hashington
Annex

Canadian visitors to Seattle in-
variably make this hotel their
headquarters It is centrally
the
theatre and shopping section.

situated in the hecart of
Modern in every particular with
excellent cuisine and  service.
Auto 'bus mects all trains and

boats, Wire for reservation.

J. H. DDAVIS, Proprietor

——

When writing to Adverfisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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VICTORIA

VANCOUNER ISLAND, BRITISHH COLUMBIA
CANADA

The investor's best opportunity on the Pacific Coast.

The home-seeker’s city beyond compare,

The seat of the Canadian navy on the Pacific.

The centre of railway activity to the north, east and west.
The Capital City of British Columbia, and its greatest pride.
The Sundown City, and last Western Metropolis.

A city of law and order, peace and prosperity.

A city of great business enterprise—one hundred million dollars
in one week's bank clearings.

A city of unexcelled educational facilities.
A city of unparalleled beauty.
The business man's model city and community.
The manufacturer’s goal on the Pacific.
The outlet to the Panama Canal.
The ship building city of Western Canada.
The city with a present and a future,
The residence city without an equal anywhere.
Best climate — Best living — Best people

No extremes of heat or cold-——Most sunshine
Least log—Annual rainfall 25 to 28 inches

Victoria leads the procession of cities in North America.

DEPT A Vauceuver [sland Development Leagne
Fictoriu, B.C., Canada, brips. 44
Vancouver Istand Tlease send mie Frecad Chatat Dokl e,
Development League Nant.
HOCTOREA, BOOL 2ANADA ADDRESS

!

Ve wnring by Sdvertistrs flense gwastihd Bl Oulembis Aloare
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 OPPORTUNITIES CLASSIFIED

|

€. The rate for udvertisiog under this head is five cents a word, Cash

mnust necompany all orders

( |

INDUSTRIAL OPPORTUNITIES

PRODIGIOUS PRUFITS IN CALIFORNIA OIL. A
100-barrel well is warth $100,000. Send for {ree books
Wt telling how 1y iovest to make big money. W. I
Wise, Laughiin Building, Los Angeles, Cal

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli-
citor should make frem $20.00 to $30.00 a \gtck an
conumissions. getting subscriptions oy Tritish Columina
Mzgazine! one representative made $8.04 in one day.
Wreite for particulars.,  Address Circolation Manager,
Rritish  Columbia Magazine, Vancguver, B €

EDUCATIONAL

NEW COLLEGE-BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL
for boys,  lHxcellemily situated in povate grounds and
elgre 1o beack.  Games. Dembmaster, Roy T. 8 Bachs,
Uneersity ol Heidelberg, assisted by 1 L. Moillie,
A, Worcsster College, Oxford,  Address—2171 First
Ave., Ritsilane, YVancouver, LG,

MAIL COURSES in Shorthand, Bookkeeping, Matrica.
lation, Ad-writing. Dominiogn Husiness College, corner
College and Bruosswick, Toronte: J. V. Mitchell, I A,
Principal.

THE KENNEDY SCHOOL is devoted exclusively te
the betier training of stenographers and office assistants;
bas won all the world's  typewriting championships.
Booklets [ree upon request, 5 Adelaide Sireet, Torento,

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli-
citor should make from $20.00 wo $30.00 2 week on
commiissions gerting subseriptions for Uritish Columbta
Magazine; one representative made %800 in one day.
Wiite for particulars,  Address Circulation Manager,
British Columbia Magazine, Vancouver, B, (.

REAL ESTATE

CAMBRIDGE ARD THE SURROUNDING counury
offers chesper and belter ineestivents o Frait, May,
Grain, Dairy, Stock, Farmg, Gold, Silver and Copper
properties and first Mortgage Realty loans than an
State in the Northwest, Situated on the P. & 1. N,
R. R, Washington County, ldsho. For reliable infor.
matiog, call on or address the Crouter Realty & Broker-

axge Co., Roome 1 and 2, Stuart Building, Main streer, |

Cambridge, Washingron County, ldaho.

SQUTHERN CALIFORNIA OPPORTUNITY EX.
TRAORDINARY., Famous McCoy ranch now sellin
i S-acre tracts (planted o Muscatel grapes and <ar
for until first g:ymg crop is praduced) on $14 monthly
ayments. ‘Table grapes net $150 an scre.  Rich froste
ess iand adjoining idcally-loeated valley city on rail.
way. Pree illustrated booklet and introductory offer
W. K. Alexander, Escondido, California.

HAVE YOU INVESTED IN FORT GEORGE OR
vicinity?  We make maothly reports on investmenty, of
scll o invess for you,  Write, with postage.  McArthur
Tnyestment CC;.. thept. Frank MeArnthary, South Fory

Gipnege, 1A

_ FRUIT LANDS

SELF-SUPPORTING HOMES in the Gloricus Pruit
Lhisteier, Southern Uritish Columbis, for $10 cash and
310 monthly, without interest.  Annual profits $500 ts

$1.000 per acre. Orchard, garden, pouliry; scenery,
hunting, fshing, boating; de!izh:ful warm climate;
church, school, postoffice, store, big sawmill; daily

trains; close to markets; unlimited demand for pro-
ducts, quz quick for maps, photos, free information.
WEST KOOTENAY FRUIT LANDS COMPANY,
Dept, M, Drawer 1087, Nelson, C.

MISCELLANEOUS

$5.00 TO
porsrait process: kaowledpe of art unnecessary.
plete instructions, J5c,
Angeles, California.

$25.00 TO $50.00 WEEKLY ecasily made by any live
young man. In spare time. In your own town. No
mail-order scheme, Particulars 25¢.  Nicasio Co., Bes
521, San Francisco, Cal

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli-
citot should make from $28.00 to 33000 a week om
commissions getting subseriptions for British Colurmbia
Magarine; one representative made $8.00 in one day.
Write for particulars,  Address Circulation Manager,
Brivish Columbia Magaxine, Vancouver, 8

Com-
Royal Formula Company, Las

v -

VANCOUVER OFFERS UNLIMITED OPPORTUN.
ITIES to the man with energy and push, 3s well as to
the capitalist,  Moncy and brains are both in demand
on the Canadisn Pacific Coast, lLearn of the preat
chances for practically all lines of industry in Vancouver,
Far authentie and reliable imformation write Dept. A,
\'nncouvle;rclnlormuion and Tourist Association, Vane
Couver, 3 A

W, H. & W. P. Mumford, 'rops.

Western Drafting and Blue Print Office
General Drafting and Blue Printing
Phone {3 New Westminster, B.C.

We specialize in the tatest map of New Westmio-
ster District, alsn Miskion and Chilliwaek Municis
vatities.  Write for prices aud particulars,

{RAND BROTHERS)
Established In 1882

E.E.RAN.

REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND
INSURANCE AGENT

Suburban and Farm Lands a Specialty

532 GRANVILLE STREET VANCOUVER, 8.C.

$10.00 A DAY TEACHING COLORED

When writing 1o Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Vancouver in Tabloid
OFFICIAL BULLETIN

GF

The Vancouver Information &
Tourist Association

Full and  Authentic Information
about the City of Vancouver.

Sent Postpaid to any address upon
receipt of en cents.

ADDRESS DEPY. T

INFORMATION BUREAU

633 Granville Street Vancouver, B.C.

: The
British Columbia
Magazine

i rseoa firtion mageine primarily. The British
vhin Mapazine is wnitten with a purpose
with a purpose——and that purpose is
weoctedpe of the British Columbla prove

ve Bitish Uslumbia Magyazine is read by in.
tefigent. active men aed woemen—men and wo-
men who want mare tham mere light reading.
"1 wawe 3t ogn the Briish Columbis Mapazine”
has  tecorne & cuslemmary  remark Cwith many
perpde wha iy justify & statement which they
have made conenrning this  province—its induse

avtivities,

trics sl wmpumescia

The Janusry  Beaish Columbia Magazine will
cuntan wleries By the same men whuse work
pou bave read with o sueh anterest in the pagt—
it West with all its lovable
«f puipose.  Watch for it

md the f
ot e

3!

Liigrixes ang hyead

o

“TwelveStoriesof

Solid Comfor”

Building, concrete,
steel and tnurble,
Located, miost fash-
ionable shopping
distriet,

210 roxnns, 1335 baths,

Library and bound
magienes in read-
ing roums for
Fuests,

Most refinedhostelry
in Searde.

Absntutely fireproof.

Rates, 81.00 up  English Grill,

Patterson & Rutter

REAL ESTATE AND
FINANCLAUL BROKERS
NOTARY PUBLIC
Roval Bank Blde., Cor, Muain and Hastings Sis.
Nouth Vanvonver Branch: 423G Main Street
Telephone 1815

Vancouver . British Columibia

BROWN BROTHERS CO., LIMITED
FLORISTS

Frult Trass, Shrubs, Buths and Fluwering Plants
Write for 190Vt thyiue it s free

48 Has('spgs St. East Yancouver, B. C.

Wen writing to Mdveriners pleave mention Bontish Columbia Magarins
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Windsor
Hotel I

LA BILODEALU, Praprietor
Neatly Farnished,
Centrally Locatod

Gpen e aml Nieht,
Comrtenns Attention,
Ruasonable Rates,

Steam Heqted

.75 up
1.50 up

Furopean Plan -8
American Plan .

Hritish
Cotumbin

New Westminster

Next to Tram Office

P.O. Box &73
100 ROOMS

Phone 188

FARMERS

When von arrive in firitish Coltupbia be
sure ajnl enguire for ﬂ

SHERRIFF, ROSE & CO.

(MEMBERE OF THE BOARD 0F TRALY)
REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE
AND FINANCIAL BROKERS

€648 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C,

We have Farms for Salc in the beauti-
tul Fraser and Okanagan Vallevs. Our
restdential properties in New Westmins.
ter City amd Burnaby Municipality are
also desirable.

We request your patronage aml sohiet
your correspondence,  Qur services are
entirely free and slways at vour disposal,

Cable Address: “Sheerose” "
Codes: A B O, &h Edition: Westers Union

p—
—
S ————

Invest Your Money

in the immediate vicinity of
Vancouver, the fastest groning
city 1a the world.

It awill be as safe as in the bank,
but the returns will be many
times greater,

Let us tell you about the mag-
nificent homesites we hive for
sale just twenty minutes from
the center of the City, with a
fifteen minute car service.

C. L. MERRITT & CO.
410 Homer St.

RE¥PRONOR:

Vancouver, B, C.
Traders Bank of Cansda, Vancouver
We make a specialty of doing
business for aut of town clients.

o

L

CLOVERDALE

is about one hour from Vanceuver by
the eleetric tram and we have a few
214 aund S-acre tracts adjoining the town
of Cloverdale, which are absolutely 50
per cent. cheaper than any similar land
m  British Columbia. Thesc tracts are
cleared and under cultivation. The soil
is a rich clay loam and is perfectly
adapted to the growing of apples, sm'sll
fruits and vegetables. Eight trains
daily provide unequalled facilities for
the wmarketing of produce.  Climatic
conditions are ideal and when one con-
siders that you get the advantages of
schonls, churches, hotels, stores, electric
light, telephone, ete,, right at hand, can
vou desire a more pleasant huoruesite?
Ask for details and deseriptive girculars.
Remember  the improved tram  sere
vice will put Cloverdale just one hour
from Vancouver.

JOHN D. KEARNS

Farm lLands City Property
Suite 404-5 Bowar Eldg. Vancouver, B.C.

e oo
—

When writing 1o Advectisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Wherever there is
a case of enfeebled
digestion, whether from

INFANTS, advancing age, illness,
INVALIDS ano  °F general debility, there

is a case for Benger's

THE AGED. Food.

When the stomach becomes weakened, the digestion of
ordinary food becomes only partial. and at times is paintul, little
of the food is assimilated, and the body is consequently insufficiently
nourished.  This is where Benger's Food helps. It contains in itself
the natural digestive principles, and is quite different {rom any other
food obtainable.  All doctors know and approve of its composition,
and prescribe it freely.

Fhe Bridint Madical Jeurnal<ays: * Peogers Food has v its crveddonce, wagaldistd oreputation

Buseri's New Hoorti T deals woth the most cammn dostits sudd diffi uloes wha B omorhers e to e

1t do sent poys feoe un appitcatinn 1o Beagees Foad, Lade, Qurere Wk, Manhawer, Rug.

Benger's Foad i wdl in tony &y Draggpisd ele, cnrsrehere.

PADMORIS:
1GAR STORE ¥

When wiiting to Advertisers please mention Biliish Cobualda Magazine
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. _ ‘When buying your coffee don't
COFFE merely say ““‘A pound of best
;\ W Coffee’”—Specify ‘

Seal Brand o)
Coffee <vua

and our reputation is behind it,

Packed in } and I pound cans only, ;
CHASE AND SANBORN, - MONTREAL. y,
7/

i
)
!

S e g T

— e

What's the Time ? NOW is the time to try

&olfe’s
Ochnapps

The most wholesome spirit obtainable, and the
very bet stimulan: for general use. As a pick-
mz-up tonic and digestive WOLFr'S
SCHNAPPIs always opportunz. Before meals
it gives a zest to the apps ite and sets the
digestive functions into  healthy activity ;
exercises an eniirely beneficial cff cf upon tae
liver, kidineys, and other organs.

Invalu ble for stomach disorders, WOILFE'S
SCHNAPPS should be kept n every house.

% dAcnee - The HISE & BNPKR €O.. Ltd.,
BG4, Westminster Avenue VANCOUVER, B.C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention Dritisk Columbia Magazine
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Government Proves Purity

E.D.Smith

cualities to taste, and all produced with the minutest cire 1.
leanliness in the E. D& Rrand,

OF the 136 samples examined by the Dominion €
ermment of Jams, Jellies, ete., ten being of the ¥, D, Smnh
Brand, it i shown by the (Mlcial Report thae the brand

H

which was far in the lead owing o absolire pority i< e

E. D. Smith

Jams, Jellies, Preserves, etc.

The first cssential in their production iz purity, and von
@t the hest the Lol affords today, not only for puriry .-
thus proven, bat for their sounduess of whole fruit, the .o
el the best rebned sugar, the presevvisiion of the diinties:

The “E. D. 8" Tomato Catsup and Grape Juice are
unequalled. All grocers. Try “E. D. 8,” Jams, etc., today

- Winona, Ontario

mwmZ-=nnCcm LROQOO

UM R~ MOZPpIOXM

Coede Adddress "BIZEX, VANCOUUVER”
Cexde s Westers Union Vniversal #dition
City Property, Waterfrontage, Trackage, Estates Managed
Rents, Loans, Insurance, Stocks and Bends, Farm Lands
Fruit Lands, Vimber Lands, Coal Lands, Mises and

Business Thances ooMiNION YRUST BUILDING
Vancouver, 8,C. PHOKE 3223

Royal Nurseries &
Floral Co. Limited

Best Equipped Nurseries in British
Columbia
Call at onr Nurserics

and  soe sy
cheice Shrubs of good gsrowth, in
did condition,

splevie

See our Rose stovd, pow in blonns, and
make your selection from 20000 pose
tees of more thae U varietics

Decorations {or hanguers,
Cle., ot shortest nogice.

N
WO T,

Cut Flowers, Wreenthe,

A visit e Roval
(Eburne Line) will doib

Telephones Seymeny 1892 pt el

STORE
786 GRANVILLE STREET
VANCOUVER. B C.

When writing 1o Adwerfhiens pléase mention “Ihitivh Cotunibiz’ Magnzine
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The Beer
Without a Peer

The Vancouver
Breweries
Limited

* Imported into Canada duty free. The choicest of
Diamonds

gems at the lowest of prices. Our stock is not ex-

celled—our reputation has been built upon sterling
quality and exceptional value. You will be gratified with our gems.

O. B. ALLAN = 581 Granville Street :  VANCOUVER, B.C.

st

e,

[PIPE ORGANS| o105 Fow ks

One and Two Manual Pneumatic PIPE ORGANS For Sale
TUNING AND REPAIRS

AL A < Box 4!
Snecientions, e 0 SSRMEST T, ROBERTS, 1309 Davie St. yanceomver, 5.c
Phone R 6253 e

OTTAWA LADIES COLLEGE
This Callese 1, viaronghly equippe

d in every department.
SN

sitiated. Gy weeommedation,  Worite for

Has an efficient staff. s ideally
Calendar and particulars.

-» D.D., President

cvoma——
s s

. e
The future industrial centre of the Canadian Pacific R'all“'n{vfn‘;;l;.
I'raser River, Friends of the company are buying heavily. ctive
cialize in this locality and can deliver choice locations at att€
prices. Write us gt once.

VMOTHERWELL & DARLING

MERCHANTS BANK BUILDING, NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C.

Wien w riting (o

Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine

e



)

i
—

A T—

P

e :;ﬁm,m e N M@Wﬁj

Napoleon, the eatest warrior the woild has ever gnown. schigved s datnstion because of Bis
peneralship; becauze of his gentus and stravegy: hecause of the points of adviantaze whith he gained
i the Jocauon of his army,  Today stratepy, which I3 called the gerius of war, i3 Hkewise the grmus
of business,  Strategy was cmploved 0 the jocstione of the mew Townse

FORT FRASER
(The Hub of 8.C. on the G.T. Py

at the fumetion of Lake, Rail, River and Trad—the chaicest spot an the main koe of the Coand Truns
Pacific for a distance ol over five bundred miles, A locatwon setected nearly ey yenrs age: @ ostural
trade centre and adistributing point, withoeut an equal i Centesl Hnush Columbize—ane surrounded by
ten milhan acres of thy tlchest ayrieabtaral and mineral land in Westeran Canada

Fortunes are being mate by sheewd investors  n real estate all over the gresy Canvlian West, A,
G. Ferguson. Fsq., houpght lots on Hastings strect, Vanmcouver, twenty years aspe st $706 These furg
v ten years were worth 520,800, and sday cannet be boupht for less than 3185004 Hobert Foss
bought on May 2§, 1909, Lots 15 and 16 Block 9 Sectian 1. Pricee Ruport, for $500, and sald them
Oceber 17, 1911, for $6,080, Simular instances mav be chwed i Wianipen, gary, Lethbridge, Bds
monten, Reginag and Mouse Jaw,

The Townsite of Tory Fraser is sl past for, and we dold an indeleasdble utle: tse properiy has
pren surveyed and yhe pians daly registered v s not one of the huadreds ¢f srdinsey teapsites
dominatad by the Railway Cowpany and advertised for sale a% an Veltasl wowantel” which means
fittle ur nothing unless the location be favorable.

The poce paid for a Furt Fraser lot 12 not pant for dand alosesay s pard dure sppormnity,  Qppace
wanity auracts populatien, apd poupulation makes land values,

Be alert—investigate now shie prices are $160 per lot and up. amd 3¢
halanke § per cent, per month without ingerest or taxes Attractive and
ard hpures will be supplicd on request

Dominion Stock and Bond Corporation Limited
Capitni---$2,000,000
Reterence---imperial Bank of Canasds, Vancouver, B. C. WINCH BUILDING, YANCOUYER, B.C.
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1oper ceny, wash and
we fteretare, fears
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VRITE TO THE ABOVE ADDRESS FOR FREE BOOKLET ON BRITISH COLUMBIA



