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~{ Mooney's Sugar Wafers

are made with double layers of crisp, spicy biscuit crusts. Each
layer is a delight—between is a nch delicious cream, a com-
bination of sweets that can’t be duplicated.
This luscious cream is made in many flavors—from real fruits..
At luncheon or dinner to-day instead of serving the usual

dessert try Mooney's Sugar Wafers. Let their delicious taste
to-day decide your desserts for the future.
In Tin Boxes 10c and 25c¢ Sizes

The Mooney Biscuit and Candy Co., Limited, Stratford, Canada
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term,
with a fixed tariff based on strict relation to the MODERN COST
OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the modest, but
comfortable, Single Room to the most Elaborate Suite. The public
Apartments—spacious and elegant—are unsurpassed in Europe.

IDEAL LOCATION: CENTRAL AND CONVENIENT
BOTH FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE.

OU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the
Cecil Booklet, This little volume presents by illustration and description a
fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of

a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa-
tion of service to the visitor to London. It can be had for the asking from

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA

R
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CANADIAN

OXFORD FOR A DAY
By Archibald MacMechan
A delightful account by a Canadian University Professor of a day,
and a night too, spent at one of the greatest Universities in the
world.  In this sketch you see Oxford from the inside. There
are splendid illustrations.

THE
AUGUST

The Great Bassano Dam
By Robert Randolph Johnson
The krrigation Dam at Bassano, eighty

The Maritime Group of

Universities
By W. Arnot Craick

In the rush and hurry of the West and
for the West in Canada, we are too prone
to forget the culture and mellowing influ-
ence of the East. Mr. Craick traces to
the universities much of our distinctiveness
in the Maritime Provinces.

miles east of Calgary, is second only to
the Great Assouan Dam in Egypt. It
is more than a mile long, and itis describ-
ed ‘as an engineering enterprise fraught
with immense possibilites. Fine, com-
prehensive photographs accompany the
text.

The Evolution of Municipal
Government

By Vincent Basevi
Mr. Basevi has given years of study
to this extremely important subject, and
his article may therefore be accepted as
well informed and authoritative. He
shows the changes that have taken place
within the last fifty years.

Stage-Coaching in Ontario |

By W. H. Belford

A rollicking sketch of a rambling
stage-coach journey from Brighton to
Campbellford. It has picturesqueness
and charm, and there are snappy pen-

and-ink illustrations by C. W. Jefferys.

There will be a good selection of short stories and sketches for summer reading, including a

touching Irish story by Ethel Hamilton-Hunter and others by F. C. Curry, Ashby Ford

and M. G. Cooke.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITIAN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE SUB
) 1 4 PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS POST PAID.

SCRIPTION
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mRocisEs  HOrrockses

LONGCLOTHS, Nainsooks,
Cambrics, India Longcloths.

See Horrockses’ name on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS,
Ready-Made Sheets.

(Plain and Hemstitched ).

See Horrockses’ name on each sheet.

FLANNELETTES
of the Highest Quality.

See Horrockses' name on 8elvedge.

Obtainable from the principal stores of the Dominion.

HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO. LTD., MANCHESTER AND LONDON

MELANYL" Tus
-MARKING (If

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
NEW MATELLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.
&9 St. BRIDE ST ENGLAND

| _COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Ltp. 7%%55 BRIDE

s It Entirely R-n.nom and

IT HAS NO
. EQUAL  « he @ueen of Toilet Preparations. e
OR KEEPING (B th ROUGHNESS,
m REDNESS,
THE SKIN eetham.s IRRITATION,
SOFT, @Tn TAN, Etc.
SMOOTH :?rVALUABII
-« SOOTHING AND REFRESHING THE SKIN
AND WHlTE after Oycling, Motoring, Tennis, Boating, ete. :::) :.o::ﬂo“:
SUN, WINDS

AT ALL sgasonsg M- BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England o e

Ask your Chemist for La-rola, and accept no substitute.
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SAUCE

is the new sauce im-
ported from England.
It is made by blending

together the most de-

licious Oriental fruits
and spices with Pure
Malt Vinegar by

a secret process.

\

The Ideal
APERIENT.

A sure relief for constipation.

Very pleasant to take.
Exceedingly mild in action.
In 3 strengths:

“INFANT.” “ADULT” and “STRONG.

Of Druggists, 30 c. per box or postage paid
for 35 c. direct from

LYMAN’S, LTD.,

474, ST. PAUL STREET,
MON TREAL.

GLOVE COMPANY

LONDON’S CELEBRATED GLOVE STORE

The *Francine” Ladies' Fine
Real French Kid Gloves, in Tans,
Beavers, Browns,Greys and Black,
plain points, 8 Press Buttons to
mateh color of glove, 69c¢. per pair

The “Royal” Ladies' Fine Suede
Gloves in Black, White, Cream,
Biscuit, Pastel, Greys, Beavers,
Tans, Mole, Brown, Amethyst and
Navy, plain points, 4 Buttons.
% 3c¢. per pair,

Ladies’ Real Mocha Doeskin
Gloves in Greys, Tans, Beavers
and Black, pique sewn, 3 Buttons,
% 1c, per pair.

Men's in Greys, Tans and Putty
shade, 1 large Pearl Button, 91c.
per pair.

Ladies’ Real Gazelle Gloves, soft. shapely and good wearing
in Tan, Beaver, Grey shades and Black, pique sewn, 2 Press
Buttons, 71c. per pair.

Men's in Dark Tan or Grey, 1 Press Button, 83¢. per pair,
The “Canadian” Buck Finish Gloves, British made, in Tan

or Grey, Prix-seam sewn, Ladies’ with 3 Press Buttons.
Men’s with 1 Press Button, 95c. per pair.

Real Deerskin Gloves, a handsome serviceable make, British
made .n Dark Tan and Grey shades. Prix-seam sewn, Ladies’
with 2 Press Buttons, Men’s with 1 Press Button, $1.34 per pair,

Remittances, including postage, by International Money Order,

General Post Office, London, England.

Address
all Orders

A FULL
DETAILED AND
ILLUSTRATED
PRICE LIST
OF GLOVES
HOSIERY AND
OUTFITTINGS
MAY BE
OBTAINED
FROM THE
CANADIAN
MAGAZINE
OFFICE
TORONTO
OR WILL BE
SENT
POST FREE
FROM ENGLAND

LONDON’S
BEST VALUE

The ‘‘Esme” Ladies’ Fine
Real Kid Gloves, in White,
Cream, and Black. 12 B.
length, Mousque- ’
taire, $1.09 per
pair. 16 B. length
Mousquetaire,
$1.58 per pair. 20
B.length, Mousque-
taire,$1.93 per pr.

The “Empress” Ladies’ superior
quality French Suede Gloves, in
Black,White, and all shades,

12 B. length, Mousq., $1.03 pair
16 B. length, Mousq., $1.28 pair
20 B. length, Mousq., $1.52 pair

Chamois Gloves—Ladies’ Strong Chamois Leather
Gloves, Natural Shade, Prix-seam sewn, Reindeer Points,
British made, 2 large Pearl Buttons, 69c. per pair.

Men's Extra Stout Chamois Leather Gloves, Natural Shade
for hard wear, British made, hand sewn, 1 Button, 7 3¢ p er pair

Cape Gloves—The ‘‘Connaught” Ladies’ superior
qux'mty C;Lpe Gloves, British made, inTan Shadcs, Spear
Points, Prix-seam sewn, 2 Press Buttons, T1¢. per pair.

Men’s Tan Cape, medium weight, Spear Points,] Pique sewn
1 Press Button, 79c. per pair,

Real Reindeer—The L. G. Co.’s best quality Real Rein-
deer Gloves fromspecially selected skins, in Tan or Grey shades,
British made. Ladies’ with 3 Buttons, Men's With 2 Buttons
$2.07 per pair. 4

payable 1o THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

Mail orders carefully executed and despatched br next steamer.

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, England

|
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CHARMING
3% DRESS
Fo 25 FABRICS

e = <)
For Ladies and

HIGH s
GRADE :
SUITINGS

For Gentlemen 25 Royal
and Boys. Warrants

To H.M. L:
Queen Mary Children.

From Pure White Cottons of daintiness and
simplicity to exquisite Fabrics in handsome
shades and rich colour combinations, the
“range of choice provided by E..B.-Ltd's
Samplés is pleasing and extens!
" the prices are economical and the goods of
& really high-class quality.
DRESSES, WAISTS, ETC.
made ex; vessly to order.

ARE PURE WOOL
CLOTHING FABRICS

which have won a world-wide reputation by
reason of their excellence of quality, resis-
tance to wear, and great usefulness.

PRICES FROM 49 CTS. TO £3.15 PER YD.
Supplied in Navy Blue (rich permanent
¢olour), Black, Grey, Cream, and choice
Fancy Shades.

Quality and Style are the distinctive fea”
tures which Gentlemen appreciate in E. B.
Ltd’s Suitings, and their Summer Ranges’
consist of an unusually choice varfety of
Tweeds, Homespuns, Worsteds, Cashmeres,
Saxonys, Flannels, in light and dark colour-
ings and fashionable patterns.
SUITS IN MANY STYLES

made expressly to order

Samples, Style Plates, Measurement, Blanks, Price Lists, etc., mailed POST PAID.

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD., R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England.

ALL ABOUT SCOTTISH TARTANS
SEND FOR A COPY

SCOTTISH 3
TARTAN BOOK s

W/ A complete authoritative Tartan
W, Book illustrating in colour r20
Bl Tartans and giving concise his
tories of all important Clans
¥A\ complete with list of Scottish
¥ \\ Family Names, Badges, Arms,
Slogans, etc.

If you want to learn to PLAY
the PIANO
USE

Wickins'

Piano Tutor
English and Foreign

175 Pages, Zrzrr/::nd in‘ Cloth ‘ Fi fin‘
Post free, ‘of all Music
Sellers

For INFANTS,
INVALIDS,
and the
AGED.

A FOOD OF GREAT
NUTRITIVE VALUE

which can be made suitable for any degree
of digestive power by the simple process
of letting it stand for alonger or shorter

period at one stage of its preparation.

It is used mixed with fresh new milk, and forms a .de.licate
and nutritive cream, which is enjoyed and assimilated

when other foods disagree. It is entirely free from rough
and indigestible particles which produce irrtation 1

delicate stomachs.
The Lancet describes it as *‘ Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.”
Mothers and interested persons are requested to’ write for Booklet * Benger’s Food and How to
Use it.” This contains a * Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants,” and practical information
on the care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the ?fed. Post free on applicationto Benger’s Fox
Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, efc., everywhere.
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Grand Presentation Offer ofi

General Contents of these Pic-

torial, Self-Pronouncing Bibles |

This edition of the Holy Bible is especially adap-
ted to the general reader, and is of a convenient
size. The plain large print meets the great demand
for a Hand Bible printed from large, clear type. It
is handsomely bound, in Imperial Seal Limp, Gold
Titles, Round Corners, and Carmine Under Gold
Edges, neat, durable and artistic—and surpasses all
other similar editions.

This edition contains every help and hint that the
Bible Student, young or old could desire. Each
Bible contains a total of 1031 double column pages,
fully indexed, and the names of the different Books
are in heavy type at the top of pages (outside cor-
ners), enabling the reader to find the book and
chapter at a glance. The chapters of the Bible are
numbered consecutively from Genesis to Revelation. 4
All proper names are divided into syllables and i
accented the same as in an unabridged dictionary.

\

The above is a reduced reproduction of the Bible
size, 5 x 7 inches.

Standard Helps to the Study of the Bible
This is a most interesting and instructive department filling 68 pages, written by the most
eminent Biblical scholars. These “Helps” are especially adapted for the use of Sunday School
scholars, ministers, teachers, Christian Endeavour and Epworth League workers, and all other
Bible readers. This department gives chronological and other valuable tables, including history,
prophecy, life and teachings of our Lord, characteristics of the Old and New Testaments, Tables
of Measures, Weights, Coins, etc., etc.

Revised Questions and Answers
Here is one of the most interesting and valuable departments ever published in any edition
of the Bible. This department consists of 120 three-column pages, containing 3,982 questions
on the Old and New Testaments with the correct answer to each in easily understood language.
The questions begin with Adam'’s fall, and cover every point of discussion in every book of the
entire Bible. The questions are printed in black face type, and the answers follow in light type. ’
The questions and answers are properly arranged under scores of different subjects, such as “The

Fall,” “The Flood,” “The Passover,” etc.

30 Full-Page Pictures |
The 30 full-page plates used in the printing of the illustrated section of this Bible are made ;
from famous paintings by renowned artists, and are printed in a rich tint. These illustrations are
found in no other edition of the Bible. In addition to this valuable collection of Biblical scenes there
are many beautiful maps, printed in colors, giving important data of the lands and cities that were

famous in Bible times."
Altogether, this is one of the most valuable, most interesting and most complete editions of
the Bible ever published—and never before has an offer so liberal as ours been made—an offer

which should be immediately accepted by every reader of this advertisement. E
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the Greatest Book in the World

A magnificent, self-pronouncing pictorial edition

of 'the HOLY BIBLE

Handsomely Bound, Imperial Seal Limp, Gold Titles,
Round Corners and Carmine Under Gold Edges 2
HERE is one book in all the world that never grows old. It is a
book which every man, woman, boy and girl should possess as his
or her individual property. It is the greatest book in the world, not
alone on account of the lessons it teaches and the good it has brought into
the world, but also on account of its literary style and excellence.

This greatest book in the world is the Holy Bible.
It is our good fortune to be able to offer one of the latest and most

beautiful editions of the Bible in connection with the Canadian Magazine.

The Canadian Magazine is the leading literary and artistic publication in the
Dominion. It is non-partisan and absolutely free from subservient influence. It aims
to increase culture and education. To be one of its readers is evidence of a culti-
vated taste in literature and art and an acquaintance with the best thought of the best
thinkers of the country. It serves no interest but the entertainment and instruction

of its subscribers.

Take Advantage of this Great Offer

The regular price of this Bible is $2.70. We will present every New
Yearly subscriber to the Canadian Magazine with a copy absolutely free and
charges prepaid.  This offer does not apply to those who subscribe through agents.

delay—Send us now your subscription with $2.50 the regular price

Do ot ey
of The Canadian Magazine and the Bible will be sent you absolutely free prepaid.
Any person who is now a subscriber to the Canadian Magazine can secure a

copy of this handsome Bible by sending one new subscription in addition to his own.
Fill out this coupon and send with your remittance of $2.50

The sqbs.cription to the Canadian Magazine
Postpaid in Canada, Great Britian and Ireland THE ONTARIO PUBLISHING CO., Lid
18$2.50 peryear, to the United States $3.00 15 Wellington Street East, Toronto :
and Foreign Countries $3.25. GENTLEMEN: :

Remit by Registered Letter, I enclose $2.50 for One Year’s Subscription to
Post Office or Express Order the Canadian Magazine beginning. .. ... «ooo oone

or Cheque payable at par in number and I am to receive absolutely free and pre-
Toronto- paid a copy of the Holy Bible as advertised.

i We reserve the right to withdraw this offr at any NAME &, o5 i ol i

me, so our advice to those who want to profit by
is unusual opportunity is to send in your subscription ADDRESS .. . i v on os < nwbllih Ssiieh

at once. C.M.

S s, «

\
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Oakey’s

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON”’ KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

D ominton Ngents. \

Darby & Turnba \ “WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD
ﬁ?f)f){py ‘ Best for Stoves, ete.
Otandard Br "k’”] ‘ OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE

ancouver
‘ JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LTD.

Wellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

Children Teething.

Mothers should give only the well-known

Doctor Stedman’s
Teething Powders

as the’ many millions that are annually used constitute the best
testimonials in their favor.
See the Trade Mark, a Gum
Iancet on' every packet and
powder. TRADE MARK g
Small Packets (9 Powders) Large Packets (30 Powders)

Refuse all not so
distinguished.

Of Chemists and Druggists.
125 New North-road, London, England.
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When you feel hot and tired,
you can get such a delightfully
refreshing wash with

i ts a tablet. For a trial sample, send
el!"]‘Clt Cllsv::tn 8: Eo., 349 Dorchester Street West,
_—— Montreal. -

Your chemist s
2 cent stamp to

R PR RN 1:.:\%@;%;
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Halifax, N.S.

The next examination for the entry ot Naval

This Book.
First Cost.
will bring

Selectirom
Buy Direct.
Post Card
1912 Ideal
Decorations
144 pages s
CURTAINS, all makes, ART FABRK.:S.
MUSLINS, Household LINEN, Ladies
and Gents Underwear, Boots & Shoes,

thing.
C°5‘“m92§1§.‘1§2&"’p,\'ﬁém II and 16 on 1st October, 1913.
$6-60 POSTAGE & DUTY PAl.Dj Cadets are trained for appointment as
2 pairs charming old Lace Design Curtains, II Officers in the Naval Service, the course at the

; Royal Naval College of Canada
l

Cadets will be held at the examination centre of
the Civil Service Commission in November 1912 ;
parents or guardians of intending candidates
should apply to the Secretary, Civil Service Com-
mission, Ottawa for entry papers before 1st
October next.

Candidates must be between the ages of 14

Home
Catalogue.
illustrated.

: : v er pair. %
5’!yzdls);(i);]sgx'le?x?lct:ilvvvéﬂfi’own:lltflilofazl,pfapgy pollege I_Je'mg two years, followed by one year
ground, 3 yards lon . 48 inches wide. in a Training Cruiser, after which Cadets are
rated Midshipmen.

1 Duchesse Toilet Set of 6 Lace Qogﬁl;;-b ﬂol‘tl;
Patent Contrenet Make Curtains, Further details can be obtaiged on applica-
tion to undersigned.

i ) th o
guaranteed, White or Feru. $500 worth
Goods Free to Overseas Customers, tlh',':g
year of Gifts, full particulars with Catalogue,

Buy from actual Makers. Estab. 55 years.
Great saving. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SAML., PEACH & SONS, Box 664
The Looms, NOTTINGHAM, England.

C. J. DESBARATS,
Deputy Minister, Department
of the Naval Service.
Department of the Naval Service,

Ottawa, May 6th, 1912

T

College Building

All

-
OPFN EI\.ITIRE YEAR Get Pa rtl

culars Now ENTER ANY TIME

And arrange for a course of study either at school or at
home. - The cost is little. The results are very satisfac-
tory. Our training will double your efficiency. The fol-
lowing schools are at your service.
(1) The Central Business and Shorthand School with
Four City Branches.
(2) The Central Telegraph and Railroad School.

(3) The Shaw Correspondence School.

spe SHAW?’S SCROOLS v snv

President
Head Office: Yonge and Gerrard Sts. g
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Re-opens Monday
September 2nd.

Conservatory Resi-
dence for young lady
students is being
greatly enlarged and
will be ready for the
opening.

> PR :
Yea.u- Book, 17Q pages
O CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC mailed on application

Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director
Special Calendar for School of Expre ssion

Queen’s dniversity and Coliege

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE ARTS COURSE leads to the degrees of B.A. and M.A., D.Sc., and Ph.D.

THE EDUCATIONAL COURSES, under agreement with the Ontario Education Depart-
ment are accepted as the professional courses for (a) First Class Public School Certificate;
(b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate; (c) Specialists’ Interim Certificate, and
(d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrese B.Paed., D.Paed.

HE THEOLOGICAL COURSE leads to the degree of B.D., Ph.D.

THE MEDICAL COURSE leads to the degrees of M.B.,, M.D., and C.M., D.Sc.

THE SCIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B.Sc, and M.Sc., D.Sc.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance, but students desiring to graduate

must attend one session.

SUMMER SESSION. From July 1st to August 13th. Courses in Latin, French, German,
English, Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Animal Biology, Reading and Public Speaking.
Send for circular. :

Calendars may be had from the Registrar, GEORGE Y. CHOWN, B.A., Kingston, Ont.

TORONT

SCHOOL OF MINING .peiiep science

Affiliated to Queen’s University KINGSTON, ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED

a. Mining Engineering e. Civil Engineering

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy f. Mechanical Engineering
c. Mineralogy and Geology g. Electrical Engineering
d. Chemical Engineering h. Sanitary Engineering

' ; i. Power Development
For OCalendar of the School and further information, apply to the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ontario
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Glendbawr

SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Boarding and Day School for Girls

Principal—MISS J. J. STUART
(Successor to Miss Veals)
Classical Tripos, Cambridge University, England
Large well-ventilated house. pleasantly situated.
Highly qualified staff of Canadian and Euro-
pean teachers. The curriculum in both Lower
and Upper Schools shows close touch with mod-
ern thought and education. Preparation if
desired for matriculation examinations. Special
attention given to individual needs. Outdoor
Games, Rink.
School re-opens Thursday, September rzth
New Prospectus from Miss STUART

2l

o

Lower School der fourteen—entirely separate. Upper School prepares boys for the

Uniu'm'ﬁel mtﬁolt” by:::w. ol?med School Grounds in Canada—80 acres. s ¢

In 1909 the School won a Univergity Scholarship in Classics and in 1910 2nd Classics and
Mathematics. REV. J. O. MILLER; M.A,, D.C.L., Prineipal.

Branksome Hall|

10 Elm Avenue, TORONT O

A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

Hon. Principal: MISS SCOTT i :
Principal: MISS EDITH M. READ, M.A.

Pr : ijons in Music. Well equipped Art Department. Thoroughl efficient
eparation for the University and for Examinatio Healthy locality: P ughly

staff, Outdoor games—Teunis, Basket-ball, Rink.
SCHOOL FOR DAY PUPILS

PRIMARY :
AUTUMN TERM WILL BEGIN SEPTEMBER 12th
For Prospectus apply to THE SECRETAR Y.

RIDLEY COLLEGE
St. Catharines, Ont.

i {Trinity Gollege School

'PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residental School for Boys

. FOUNDED 1865 e
Beautiful Healthy situation overlooking Lake Ontario with
20 acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Magnificent New
Covered Rink. 4
Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College
and Business. Religious training throughout the course.
Special attention given to younger boys.

NEXT TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER 10TH.

For Calender apply to
REV. 0SWALD RICBY, M.A. (Cambridge) L.L.D.
HEADMASTER

——

-
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Military College.  UPPER and

LOWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on application, Autumn Term Commences
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., 1.1.D., HEADMASTER September 11th, 1912.

ST, MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

Founded by the late George Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson
Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work.
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball,
Hockey, Swimming Bath.
Write for Prospectus

53 MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
Principal.

MRS, GEORGE DICKSON,
President.

N
)

5
O
£
S
C

== Healthy situation. Use of

o <, = of Westmount Athletic
o e ST i ai gyl T
VA Sl B e v Y 1
) \\\\ (manual training) room and humdk:!lf_vlnl%oc ias.s
'F‘q 32) For lB)oarden and room:land N;"m e,
ay Boys - 3 ead Master:
AT, Boysvropared for the Uni- Preparatory Junior and C.S. Foshery,M.A. :
v K?}zs{on.t Je ] Semor Depaﬂiments Late Headmaster, N
eparator; ior @ 5
Seniorr ncpa'r{mcﬁlﬁf" il Notre Dame de Grace, MONTRE AL ST. JOHN'S SCHOOL

| Stanstead College

A Residential School for Boys and
Girls. Students prepared for the Uni-
versity and Military College. Thorough
courses in English, Music, Business,
Household Science and Manual Training.

Affiliated with the Toronto College
of Music and McGill University.

Situation, beautiful and  healthful,

with large campus and géod gymnasium.

For Prospectus write to—

G. J. Trueman, M.A., Principal
Stanstead, Que.
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Bishop Strachan School

Forty-seventh Year
A Church Residential and Day School for Girls.

Full Matriculation Course, Elementary work,
Domestic Arts; Music and Painting.

Principal Vice-Principal

MISS WALSH MISS NATION

Wykeham Hall, COLLEGE ST., TORONTO.
Also 221 LONSDALE AVENUE
A Branch Junior Day School—Kindergarten,

Preparatory and Lower School Classes under well
qualified mistresses.

WESTBOURNE
School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.

A residential and day school, well ap-
pointed, well managed and convenient.
Students prepared for University Examina-
tions. Specialists in each department. Af-
filiated with the Toronto Conservatory of Mu-

sic.

McGillivray Knowles,
announcement and information address

For
the Principal,

Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F.
R.C.A.,, Art Director.

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

WESTMINSTER COLLEGE, TORONTO

mestminster
Gol[ege

A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

Opposite Queen’s Park. Bloor St. W., Toronto

Every Educational facility provided.

Pupils prepared for Senior Matri-
culation,

Music, Art and Physical Education.

The School, by an unfailing emphasis
upon the moral as well as the intellectual,
aims at the development of a true woman-

hood.

School opens September 10th, 1912.

Calendar mailed on request. °

JouN A. PATERSON, K.C., President.
Mgs. A. R. GREGORY, Principal.
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Havergal Ladies College

JARVIS STREET TORONTO
- - MISS KNOX

Principal el - - -

Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honor
matriculation and other examinations. Separate Junior School,
Domestic Science Department, Gymnasium, Out-door Games,
Skating Rink, Swimming Bath.

Havergal-on-the-Hill -  College Heights, Toronto

A second Junior School is situated at No. 51 St. Clair Avenue
under the direct supervision of Miss Knox, assisted by specialists
in Junior School Teaching and in Languages, for the convenience
of pupils residing north of Bloor Street.

Large Playing Grounds of three and one-half acres—Cricket,
Tennis, Basketball, Hockey, and Skating. 4

o ilasated calendas and R * MILLICHAMP, Hon. Sec.-Treas.

Prospectus apply to the Bursar,

Albert :qulege

Belleville Ontario

300 students enrolled annually—half
of whom are young ladies.

Building heated by steam and lighted
by electricity.

Will re open Monday, September
9th, 1912 For Calendar, address

PrRINCIPAL DVER, D.D.

St. J eréme’s College

BERLIN, ONT.

Founded 1864. Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 1866.
Residential School for Boys and Young Men.
Courses:

Business, High School, Science, Arts

. New Buildings equipped with latest hygienic requirements—Private i
NI ik ¢ osra v Rooms, Fine New Gymnasium, Shower Baths, Swimming Pool, *
Address: Running Track, Auditorium. Professors made post-graduate courses
in Europe.

Rev. A. L. ZINGER, C.R,, Ph.D., Pres. RATES VERY MODERATE
: COLLEGE RE-OPENS WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 11th.
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HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the
Royal Military College of Canada. Notwithstanding this, its object and the work it is
accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general public.

The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving
instruction in all branches of military science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia.
In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst.

The Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Im-
perial Army, lent for the purpose, and there is in addition a complete staff of professors for
the civil subjects which form such an important part of the College course. Medical attend-

ance is also provided.
Whilst the College is organised on a strictly military basis the Cadets receive a practical

and scientific training in subjects essential to a sound modern education.
he course includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveying,
Physics, Chemistry, French and English.
The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of
the course and, in addition, the constant practice of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises

of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition.
Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Canadian Permanent Force are

offered annually.
The diploma of graduation, is considered by the authorities conducting the examination for
Dominion Land Surveyor to be equivalent to a unlveralty Cegren. snd by t8s basuintions of
the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains the same exemptions as a B.A. degree.

The length of the course is three years, in three terms of 9% months’ each.

The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all
extras, is about $800.

The annual competitive examination for admission to the College takes place in May of
each year at the headquarters of the several military districts.

For full particulars regarding this examination and for any other information, applica-
tion should be made to the Secretary of the Militia Council, Ottawa, Ont., or to the Com-
mandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.

The MDargaret Eaton School of Literature and Expression

North Street, Toronto. fa= o Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

English Literature, French and German, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.

8end for Calendar

—

——

Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Onlario
A Residential School for Girls. -
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,

Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.

}u’o!:mlg cn“-lildmn sl:g rece_lvedy. d physical training.
e lo 4 3

The Muﬁ:h‘inneg:rtx::;ﬁ?g;: Tgeg! and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master, and of a Sister,
Who for twelve years taught in the School with marked success.

Voice culture will be%n charge of & qualified mistress.
|_For terms and particulars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO.

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This college is thoroughly equipped in every department. Has an efficient

staff. Is ideally situated. Gives ample accommodation.
Write for calendar and particulars

The Rev. W. D, Armstrong, M.A,. Ph.D., D.D., President.

S—
The Sohool that made Typevweriting Famous

KENNEDY SCHOOL

‘ésSpecialists in Stenography”
570 BLOOR ST. WEST TORONTO Get Our Catalogue.
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TORONTO
COLLEGE OF MUSIC

LIMITED

12-14 PEMBROKE STREET

F.2H, TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc. (Tor.)
Musical Director.
COLLEGE RE-OPENS
SEPTEMBER 3rd, 1912

Send for new Calendar and Syllabus.

Ashbury College

ROCKCLIFFE PARK

Near OTTAWA, ONT.
Residential School for Boys.
Special Preparation for Royal Military

College and the Universities. A few
little boys received into Head Master’s
house. :
For Calendar apply:
The Rev. G. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M.A.
Head Master.

|
|
|
|
|

U Dutch Artists & English Paint

use only the celebrated

| id
MIWINSOR &NEWTON

il 0il and Water Colors

iN 2 cknowledged by all the standard in
the art world, Ask your dealer.
il A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.
; “ Wholesale agents for Canada.

REMINGTON BUSINESS COLLEGE

269 COLLEGE STREET., TORONTO

Thorough courses in

Bookeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting
and all kindred subjects.
successfully placed.

Graduates
Catalogue free.

Royal
Victoria
Eolreére

McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL

For Resident and
Day Women Students

Students prepared for degrees in Arts,
Pure Science and Music. Scholarships are
awarded annually. For all information
apply to the Warden. #

FRENCH—GERMAN
SPANISH—ITALIAN

Is Easily and Quickly Mastered by the

LANGUAGE
PHONE METHOD

Combined with the
Rosenthal Method of
Practical Linguistry

This is the natural way to learn a foreign language. You hear the
11 ving voice of a native Professor pronounce each word and phrase. He
gpeaks asyou desire—slowly or quickly, night or day, for minutes or
hours at a time. It is a pleasant, fascinating study; no tedious rules or
memorizing, Itis not expensive—all members of the family can use it.
You simply tice during spare ts oratconvenient times, and in
a mrprhlngfy short time you speak, read and understand a new language,
Send for Interesting Booklet and Particulars.

' THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD]

875 Putman Building, 2 West 45th Street, New York
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UPPER 4 CANADA COLLEGE

TORONTO g FOUNDED 1829

Examinations for Entrance Scholarships,
Saturday, September 14th.

Courses for University, Royal Military Col-
lege, etc.

Senior and Preparatory Schools in separate
building. Every modern equipment.

Autumn Term begins Wednesday, L ¥ :r"i{,'zg:l’ MeA-

September 11th, 1912

MOULTON COLLEGE

34 BLOOR ST. EAST - TORONTO

A High grade residential school for girls and young women.
Matriculation, English, Music and Art Courses.

Careful training under competent teachers.
MISS CHARLOTTE THRALL, Vice-Principal A. S. VOGT, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

WOODSTOCK COLLEGE

WOODSTOCK - ONTARIO
A FULLY EQUIPPED RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS AND YOUNG MEN
Offers facilities for training unexcelled any where
INTELLECTUAL

English, Scientific, Commerciai. A University trained staff of
exgcellent facilities for teaching the boy ‘‘to dox' by “knowingg', teachers

MANUAL TRAINING
The first established and the most fully equipped in the Dominion. The practical training received in this de-

Partment teaches & boy ‘‘to know”’ by ‘‘doing”
PHYSICAL CULTURE
arge grounds and campus and fine gymnasium under the direction of & competent physical direetor ensure

Li
healthy physical conditions
The School is noted for its high moral and Christian oharacter.

Write for 55th Annual Calendar. A. T. MacNEILL, B.A., Principal.

PICKERING
COLLEGE

NEWMARKET

A residental School, with Pre-
paratory, Commercial and Colle-
giate Courses, Music and Art.

Four Courses—Matriculation, Teachers,
and large, well-ventilated class-rooms sfford

L'AI;GB Gnotmng, new buildings, beautifully situated,
with perfect sanitary equipment, electric light, steam
o heating, roomy, well-ventilated.

COMPETENT instruction, firm discipline, and home-

I I
— "ﬂI’w W\ =1 [l : i
T4 i erreey like, Christian influences unite with these material
[ L :

i advantages to make Pickering College worthy of
s your confid For A ¢ write

W. r.FIRTH, M.A., D.Sc., Principal.

o ‘;‘.
v IO
aLn
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Ontario
Ladies’
College

and Ontario
Conservatory of
Music and Art,

Whitby,

Ont., Canada.

100 ACRES OF "GROUND. CAMPUS, GYMNASIUM, SWIMMING POOL, Etc.

Seven Resident University Graduates give instruction in the Literary Dep-
artment, and other departments are equally inadvance of the ordinary Ladies
Colleges in staff and equipment.
without distractions incident to city residence.
tional Facilities and an exceptionally pleasant
and inspiring surroundings. ¢

gSend for Calendar to Rev. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., Principal.

Proximity to Toronto gives city advantages
Offers the Highest Educa-
home life under healthful

STAMMERERS

The Arnott Institute treats the CAUSE,_
not the HABIT, and permanently cures
the most hopeless looking cases in four to
~eight weeks. Write for proofs, references
and information to 1

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE,

BERLIN, ONT., Can-

Representatives wanted for sale of townsite lots
in divisional and junctional points along line of
Grand Trunk Pacific Ry. in Western Canada.
Whole or part time. Liberal commission. Money

Mercy Hospital Training
School for Nurses

Benton Harbor, Mich,,

offers a thorough training under most fav-
orable conditions for young women desiring
to take up this work. Benton Harbor is
known as a healthful and popular resortand
in Summer attracts many people from
Chicago and elsewhere.

making side line for salesman. Write to author-
ized agent G, T. P. Ry., International Securities
Co., Ltd., Somerset Bldg., Winnipeg, Man., for
particulars, maps, etc.

For full particulars address :

Miss Florence Fisher, Superintendent, Benton Harbor,
Mich., U.S.A.

i R S L S S R

Bishor's CoLLEGE SchooL
LENNOXVILLE, P.Q.

us , :
> ;::n!;; j Head Master—J. TYSON WILLIAMS. Esq., M.A.

(Emmanuel College, Cambridge.)

Well-known Boarding School for Boys. About 100 miles
from Montreal, on the Grand Trunk and Canadian Pacific
Railways. Also direct connection with New York and
Boston & Maine Railway.

Upper and Preparatory Schools, Gymnasium, Playrooms,
large Playing Fields. Buildings are up to date, sanitary
and well ventilated.

An efficient staff of Masters mostly graduates of English
Universities. Boys prepared for R.M.C. Kingston, the
Universities and Business Life.

For Calendars, Information, etc., apply to the Head Master.
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The Ganadian Bank of Gommerce

Head Office: Toronto

PAID UP CAPITAL $15,000,000 REST $12,500,000
SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O.,D.C. L., LL.D., President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Asst. General Manager

TOURISTS AND TRAVELLERS

The Canadian Bank of Commerce by reason of its large number of branches
in every Province of Canada with direct representation in London, England, New
York, San Francisco, Seattle, Portland, Oregon, Mexico and St. John'’s, New-
foundland and with Agents and Correspondents in every part of the world, is able
to offer unsurpassed facilities to the travelling public, enabling them to obtain
money in the simplest way at any point on their journey the world over. The
Travellerss Cheques and Letters of Credit issued by this Bank overcome the
annoying difficulties of obtaining funds abroad, especially in places where identi-

fication is difficult.

Cheques and drafts on all countries of the world drawn in sterling, francs,
marks, lire, kronen, etc., can be cashed or purchased at reasonable rates.

HEAD OFFICE: HAMILTON

CAPITAL PAID UP... $2,870,000

RESERVE AND UNDI-
VIDED PROFITS ... 3,500,000

$6,370,000

O ]

TOTAL ASSETS OVER $44.000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
: BRANCHES




22

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Ready Money

“ Real opportunities come only to
the man with ready money.”—]John

D. Rockefeller.

Almost every day opportunities of
various kinds present themselves to
you—to go into business, to make an
investment which will certainly prove
to be profitable, and in numerous ways
to rise to a position of prosperity—
but the possession of a greater or lesser
amount of capital is necessary. If you
lack this prerequisite, the opportunity
passes you by.

Why not prepare for some of these
opportunities by accumulating some
ready money ? This can be done by
saving and depositing a small portion
of your income. You may have to
begin with a dollar at a time. Even
so —a dollar a month with interest
compounded half-yearly at three and
one-half per cent. per annum will
amount in ten years to $143.65. And
the possession of a steadily growing
savings account will be a stimulant
to you to increase your savings. [he
necessary capital will be in your pos-
session sooner than you now anticipate.

Open an account with us to-day.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street, - Toronto

ESTABLISHED 1855.

American 'U’Lf/

Silide

e
R

Every Man

should carry enough life insur-
ance to compensate his family or
dependent ones for the monetary
loss his death would entail,
based upon present income.

The Continuous Instalment
Policy guarantees a stated year-
ly income for 20 years and con-
tinues that guaranteethroughout
the life of the beneficiary.

Consult one of our represen-
tatives or write to-day to the

NORTH
AMERICAN
LIFE

Assurance Company

Home Office, - Toronto
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THE BANK Offers a Complete
TOR_O_NTO for Business Men

—

L INCORPORATED 1855

OF
Banking Service

OVER 100 :

ey and for Savings

N Depositors .. .~
CANADA

Every care has been taken
to ensure that our equipment
and connections provide for
every banking requirement of
merchants, importers, manu-
facturers and other business
people, whether the business
be of large or small dimensions.

In the Savings Depart-
ment deposits and withdraw-
als are made easily and without
delay, and interest is added to
the balance half-yearly.

Capital $5,000,000
Rest - $6,000,000
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GETTING FULL VALUE
FOR YOUR MONEY

You believe in that. It doesn’t matter what
you buy, whether it is flour or insurance---if
you are a good business man, you want the
best value the market affords. '

The Mutual Life of Canada

is able to afford you the best value in Life Insur-
ance, because it makes money for you and your
fellow policyholders, not for other people. It
not only makes money, but the

MOST MONEY IT CAN

by means of sound business methods and care-
ful management. Every cent of its large earn-
ings is placed to the credit of its policyholders.
Each policyholder in due time gets his share of
the benefits.

It is in this way that you get the best value in
Life Insurance in the policy issued by the

MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA

Head Office - WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President CHAS. RUBY, Secretary
GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director IM. S. HALLMAN, A.IA, F.A.S,, Actuary
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Over 2500
Policyholders

of The Great-West Life,
aeeding more Insurance,
could find no other Policies
to equal those they already
held.

So they applied for more in

The Great-West Life
Assurance Company
Head Office - Winnipeg

Over $73,000,000 of Business
now in force

WESTERN

ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated In 1851

ASSETS, $3,213,438. 28
LIABILITIES, 469,254.36
SECURITY TO POLICY-

HOLDERS 2,744,183.92
LOSSES paid since or of C

$54,069,727.16

DIRECTORS:

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President
W. R. BROCK, Vice-President
W. B. MEIKLE, Managing Director

Head Office: - Toronto

e

Steel Pens '

250 Styles
To those who use a
pen only occasionally,
Esterbrook Pens are
the most pleasant and
satisfactory assistant;
to those who write con-
stantly, an invaluable ally
and friend.
Backed %, . ualf-century’s [ :
reputation. %

At all stationers.
Wrile for illustrated booklet.

The Esterbrook Steel Pen

fg. Co.

95 John Street, New York /A
Works : Camden, N. J. iy
Brown Bros., Limited
51 We'lington St. W., Toronto, 4=
Canadian Agents

”NHII“ "(l

i a4 “Mn
&

Paid-up Capital - -
uif-tn 5,458,878

Reserve Funds - -
169 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.
Deposits received of $1.00 and upward, and inter-
estallowed at best current rates

General Banking Business.
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"THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

incorporated 1869

Capital Paid Up - $ 17,500,000
Reserve Funds - - 8,820,000
Total Assets over - 114,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

DIRECTORS:

H. 8. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President
Wiley 8mith Hon. David Mackeen G. R. Crowe James Redmond F. W. Thompson
D. K. Elliott W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T. J. Drummond Wm, Robertson

E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B.Torrance, Supt. of Branches C. E. Neill and F. J. Sherman, Asst, Gen.-Managers

1I86—BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA-185

Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican Republic, Barbados, Jamaica, T rinidad and
Bahamas Islands,

LONDON, ENG., 2 Bank Bldgs., Princes St.. E.C. NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar Sts

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT s#dncHes

= ¥ e [ i Fn
—
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|
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The Business Policy
of this Company
Gives first consideration to the in-
terests of its policyholders.
Appreciation is shown by the fact
that the present progress of the Company
is, proportionately, unexcelled.

Ask for copy of the Annual Report.

—

W

\
:
§
\
:
\
|
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What may lie between!

YOUTH and OLD AGE.

Are you providing for your
independence in old age— Endow-
ment Life Assurance offers the
solution. May we send you rates
and full information.

Capital and Assets - $ 4,513,949.53 @
[nsurance in force, over $21,000,000.00 :

EDERAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE . HAMILTON, CANADA.

ART DEPT CAN MAGAZINE

mn 3) Kalam.azoo Poini'm One gam
i TheKalamaz L Binder J

{ opening

A \Note

See EIGHT SALIENT ¢

flat KALAMAZOO how ‘bf

writing POINTS hags the

surface ] desk

1. Flat Opening.
The KALAMAZOO is the only | 2 SimpleContrucion. | The KALAMAZOO has all of
loose leaf binder that combines all the ol Girest Exphnion. the adjustable features of all the other loose
good points of both loose leaf and rigid 5 E'nge. of Operatitar. leaf binders.
bound books. & No'Fiosed Metsl. It has many new special features peculiarly
It has the same flexible rigidity and easy 7. Accessibility. ats.onm;
opening features, and the round leather 8. Durability- KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are
made in any size required.

back of the permanently bound book.
N.B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter. %éggfed

Loose Leaf & A t-
” Be ke%akeigoén TO]‘O nto Spadina

[e]e]
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up - - $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund = = = 1,260,000.00
Undivided Profits - = 138,046.68

Head Office: - Toronto

S. J. Moore, President. W. D. Ross, General Manager.

A General Banking Business Transacted.

FIRST BRITISH INSURANCE OFFICE ESTABLISHED IN CANADA, 1804

INTENDING ASSURERS

Should read the “THREE-MINUTE"” Leaflet of the
PHOENIX ASSURANCE CO., LIMITED
OF LONDON, En GLAND, (Founded 1782)

Copies of this, and full information regarding the Company's system, its equitable
principles and liberal policies, may be obtained at the Head Office,

102 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST., MONTREAL
The Company offers to the Public every advantage which

LIFE ASSURANCE

conducted under the most favorable conditions is capable or affording.

An Investment Yielding Seven Per Cent.

Special Features Share in Profits

$ il Jahe O This security is backed up by a long establish-
Safety, large earning capacity, long establis! / W gl omini S gl
i 70

ed trade connection, privilege of withdrawing bracing a number of the most modern plants
investment at end of one year with not less in existence, that has always paid dividends

and the investor shares in all profits, and

than 77, on 60 day's notice. - i B
Send At Once for Full Particulars. e Il s i

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, Limited
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT,
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THE EXCELSIOR LIFE
INSURANCE COMPANY
Head Office: TORONTO, CANADA,

Assets «......... $ 2,842,654.08
Insurance in Force $15,000,000.00

1 are what intending insurers desire, both
secu"ty obtained under ** Excelsior”' policies which

and Profit ia_elisl?uizrsx.tain the ‘“Last Word"” in liberal

The the Company has been able to pay satisfactory
rofits is because it has been continuously
Reason ac;;e‘l’r;c;is: elg those features from which profits
In Interest Earnings 7.33 per cent.
Death Rate 34 per cent of expected.
191
Expenses decreased 2.50 per cent.

Agents Wanted : to give either entire or

spare time.
E. MARSHALL, D. FASKEN,
General Manager President.

1912

THE

NORTHERN

Life Assurance
Co. of Canada

JOHN MILNE

HEAD OFFICE
Managing-Director

London, Ont.

The Company has closed the past year
with an increase of over 257 in business
written, and an increase of 129 of business
in force.

Corresponding gains in every depart-
ment.

Conservative methods and steady pro-
gress have arrived at the goal—SUCCESS.

BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
application. Every Security poss-
esses the qualities essential in a sound

investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.
Government — Municipal

Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 49, to 6},

We shall be pleased to aid you in the
selection of a desirable investment.

Dommion SECURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO. MONTREAL. LONDON.ENG.

BOOKBINDING

GET YOUR BOOKS BOUND
GOOD BOOKS WORTH

'PRESERVING

Illustrated Works of Art,
Law and Library Books,
Music, Periodical, Magazines,
Bound in a manner unsurpassed
for genuine style, durability and

value.
A Single Volume or @

Whole Library.

BrownBros.:

Manufacturing and Commercial Stationers
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| 51-53 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO
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Western Canada

The Land of Sunshine.
The Land of Big Crops.
The Land of Peace and Prosperity.
THE LAND OF OPPORTUNITY.

Why not own a farm?
Give the boy a chance. Get in on the “ground floor”

160 Acres Free

The boundless prairie land is the finest on earth. Bracing
climate; lots of water; excellent railway facilities—steadily
increasing ; cheap fuel; good schools; equitable laws.

THIS is the place for you. NOW is your chance.
Room for 50,000,000 more.

For further Information Apply to

W. D SCOTT, Superintendent of Immigration,
OTTAWA - - CANADA.
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E. D. SMITH’S

JAMS & 725 JELLIES

FBCISTERED

are made from hand sorted and thoroughly washed fruits.
The Cooking is done by a special method which pro-
duces a uniformly high grade of

JAMS AND JELLIES

and which retains the natural flavor of the fruits. These
goods are known all over Canada as the very highest
standard.

mave 5y E. D. SMITH

WINONA - ONTARIO

PALLSR
\" WroLesom® —
WL rscur CAKEL

To guard against alum in
Baking Powder see that all ingre-
dients are plainly printed on the
label. The words “No Alum”
without the ingredients is not
sufficient. Magic Baking Powder
costs no more than the ordinary
Full weight one pc nd

0 L A







THE ROMAN BATHS AT BATH, ENGLAND

From the Painting by W. Rossiter
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BORDEN'S
PARLIAMENTARY MANNER

NOTES ON THE PRIME MINISTER'S TRICKS OF SPEECH AND
TACTICS OF DEBATE

BY FRANCIS A. CARMAN

TIME is sometimes said to be the
great tester of all things, but
Time is in reality not to be mentioned
in this connection in the same expan-
sion of the diaphragm with Parlia-
ment. Time merely provides the
arena in which the process occurs
and looks on while others do the test-
ing. But Parliament is not only the
arena; itself also applies the test.
Parliament is often referred to dis-
paragingly as a ‘‘Talk-shop.”” Un-
doubtedly much talking goes on there,
the absence of which would not cause
great grief in the nation. But Parlia-
ment is much more than a ‘‘Talk-
shop.”” It is a great test-house. It
incidentally tests talk, and in so
doing tests a good many men. It
also tests ideas—on those too rare oc-
casions when ideas do stray into its
precinets. And, finally, it tests men
—back-benchers and front-benchers,
cabinet ministers and ex-ministers,
leaders of oppositions and leaders of
governments.
1—199

There is one thing about its meth-
ods of testing men that is, perhaps,
not so well known as it should be.
Parliament is mot censorious, It
gives every member a fair chance, It
welcomes every evidence of ability,
and rejoices when the new arrival
proves himself of good mettle. Men
are not sent to the back-benches with-
out a trial. Of course, new men must
start at the back and win their way
to the front; but if they have the true
steel in their composition, they soon
find themselves brought forward.
For each party is anxious to have
bonny fighters in its ranks and soon
puts them into the firing line.

Some men come into the House of
Commons—for there is where by far
the greater part of the testing is done
—some few men come into the House
of Commons with a great name won
in other walks of life. Sometimes
they add honour to that name; some-
times they find the atmosphere of
Parliament uncongenial and take a
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quiet seat among the advisers of their
arty rather than among its fighters.
here is much prejudice abroad
against lawyers, and they are accused
of monopolising our political life.
But it must be owned that as a rule
the lawyer of note takes a higher
stand in Parliament than does the
leader of any other walk in life.

Of that much maligned profession,
and one of the men already laureated
by the goddess of the world practical,
was the Right Honourable Robert L.
Borden, when he first took his seat in
the Green Chamber. It did not take
him long to win his spurs. He was a
man of high ideals. His first speech
on the evil of patronage is signal evi-
dence of this; he has since admitted
that he spoke at the time without an
adequate appreciation of the difficul-
ties of practical politics. But he had
more than high ideals and high char-
acter; he was able to translate into
the intricacies of Parliamentary pro-
cedure his mastery of the intricacies
of the law courts. He soon made a
name for himself as an adent in
Parliamentary practice, and shortly
after winning his second election to
the House of Commons was chosen
leader of the Conservative party.

In this capacity he has now sat
both to the left and to the right of Mr,
Speaker, and Time has had consider-
able opportunity to observe how he
conducts himself under the rigid test-
ing of Parliament. Possibly Mr.
Borden might think that the oppor-
tunity had been inconsiderately
divided, although I do not think he
has any more than the normal man’s
love of power, while he does appar-
ently feel its burdens and responsi-
bilities rather more than most politi-
cians. In fact, only a few days be-
fore the fateful twenty-first of Sep-
tember last, he remarked to me—
under the weariness of the campaign
—that he felt more like a holiday in
the Southern States than he did like
assuming the duties of office.

Entering Parliament from the
court-room, the Premier carried with
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him many of the characteristics of
his earlier field of action. I suppose
no one who has heard him speak,
either in the House of Commons or
on the hustings, has failed to notice
his peculiar habit of Ilifting his
shoulders. It is not a shrug. It does
not seem to be a conscious gesture at
all. It is simply the persistence of
an old habit which was useful in his
previous habitat, where his gown kept
slipping down as he argued, and it
became necessary for him to lift it
up into position again. Other tricks
of manner, too, he brought with him.
The gestures of emphasis with which
he is most at home—the laying off of
his arguments with two fingers on his
open palm—are the gestures of plead-
ing before a court. He has acquired,
since his entry into politics, other
delsartean movements with which he
presses a point on the attention of a
political audience; but these gestures
are clearly acquired, he is not at home
with them—at least, not yet.

Gesture, however, is not the only
inheritance which he brought from
his previous existence. The speeches
which he delivers to the House bear
deep marks of the school in which he
learned the art. They are the argu-
ments which a barrister would pre-
sent to a high court. They are
cogent. They often have fire in them.
They are sometimes marked by a
severe eloquence. But they rarely
have passion or the higher flights of
feeling. They are appeals to the rea-
son, not to the emotions. They are
calculated to carry conviction to the
judge, not to sweep a jury off its
feet.

The most effective speech which I
ever heard Mr. Borden make was his
final assault on the Laurier naval law.
It was, whatever one may think of its
logical matter, masterly in its logical
manner. It had also another charac-
teristic of the law courts. It had been
carefully prepared for in the previous
debates. Mr. Borden had been able
even to put Sir Wilfrid Laurier on
the witness stand and draw from him
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admissions which admirably served
his purpose. The questions were
clearly lawyer’s questions. They
were logically knit together as by
bars of steel, and they showed keen
appreciation of the practical aspects
of the situation.

“‘Suppose a Canadian ship meets a
ship of similar armament and power
belonging to an enemy,’’ asked the
(then) leader of the Opposition, ‘‘will
she attack?’’

“I do not know that she would
fight,”” answered Sir Wilfrid, ‘I do
not know that she should fight,
either. She should not fight until the
Government by which she is commis-
sioned have determined whether she
should go into the war.”’

Mr. Borden did not reply. He
merely asked another question.

“Would our ports and harbours be
neutral like our fleet,”’ he asked,
“‘until an order-in-council has been
passed?’’

“I do not understand,’’ responded
Sir Wilfrid, ‘‘what my honourable
friend means by asking if they would
remain neutral. If he means after an
enemy has come into our harbour,
then it will be time to resist them
with our fleet.”’

“But if our ships do not attack
their enemy when they meet the
enemy on the high seas, on the same
principle may not the enemy’s fleet
come into our harbour without re-
sistance or attack?’

““That,”” was the (then) Premier’s
response, ‘‘would be a question to
determine any time that a warship
entered a Canadian port.”’

The next day Mr. Borden summed
up the case in this terse style.

““The proposals of the Govern-
ment,”” he said, ‘‘seem to me in one
aspect to be absurd and unworkable,
but in another aspect they are dan-
gerous and revolutionary. In so far
as they are not unworkable, they are
dangerous; in so far as they are not
‘absurd they are revolutionary, be-
cause it is absolutely inconceivable
that, if Great Britain were engaged

in a naval war and the Canadian
naval force acted as if it belonged not
to the Empire or to Canada, but to
some neutral country, such a condi-
tion would not lead or at least con-
duce to the early separation of this
country from the British Empire. I
would recall some of the illustrations
adduced in the debate yesterday. A
Canadian ship is on the ocean, no
order-in-council has been passed, war
has been declared or an overt act com-
mitted, and hostilities have actually
commenced; a Canadian ship is on
the high seas flying the British flag,
a cruiser of the enemy approaches,
the Canadian ship is not to attack or
to fight unless she is attacked. In
sight of her, on the high seas, a cruiser
of the enemy may be capturing ves-
sels flying the British flag. Under
the statement of the Prime Minister
the Canadian cruiser will not inter-
fere because no order-in-council has
been passed. Is such a position ten-
able, is it not absurd, is it not dan-
gerous and revolutionary? Can it
have any other outcome than to bring
about the separation of this country
from that Empire whose flag flies over
us to-day?’’

I have quoted this utterance not
for the sake of the proposition which
Mr. Borden was seeking to establish,
because there is no desire to be con-
troversial, and, besides, there is no
room to present the other side or dis-
cuss the issue adequately. I have
quoted it merely to illustrate Mr.
Borden’s logical methods and as a
well-jointed piece of logical mechan-
ism. I am not debating public issues;
I am talking about manners. I do
not think it is necessary for me to
pomnt out the many traces which the
argument bears of having come out
of a legal workshop.

_ One of the most famous instances
in which Mr. Borden put his legal
knowledge to use was in the debates
over the Lord’s Day Act. That mea-
sure, as is well known, got a good deal
of doctoring—or, rather, lawyering—
on its way through the Cominous; and
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when it cawme back from the Senate, it
is very doubtful if it knew itself at
all. Well, quite early in the discus-
sions over it Mr. Borden laid down
what he thought to be the proper pro-
cedure. Let the Dominion Parlia-
ment, he said, legislate clearly on the
matters coming within its jurisdie-
tion, such as railways, and leave the
Provinees discretion in regard to
amusements and other Sabbath cus-
toms. But, no, that did not strike
the Government as the thing to do.
They agreed that it would be well to
legislate on something and to leave
the Provinces diseretion on some-
thing; but they left the Provinces
discretion as regards railways and
everything else, except amusements
and the diverse ways which different
sections of our people have of observ-
ing the Sabbath. In that shape the
bill went up to the Senate, after an
amendment by Mr. Borden to give
the Provinces diseretion in amuse-
ments and church-going had been
voted down. A little later it came
back from the Upper House, with
Mr. Borden’s amendment among
many others. And Mr. Borden’s was
one of the amendments which the
Government accepted. It is true that
the amendment was not in the same
terms; but out of three changes pro-
posed in the section by Mr. Borden,
two were accepted and only one
dropped. The claim was disputed,
but Mr. Borden’s followers greeted it
as a distinet vietory for their leader.
Lawyers are sometimes charged, not
without some foundation, with a
fondness for sentences of long and
frunderous sound. Perhaps it is be-
cause they get so used to tying knots
of logic that they cannot resist tying
knots of syntax. Be that as it may,
two recent Ministers of Justice, both
learned in the law, have been the
subject of much jesting on this count.
My impression is that the Prime Min-
ister is not a frequent committer of
this venial sin; but on one occasion
during the last session he qualified in
a thorough-paced way that does him
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much honour. It was an important
utterance on the naval issue, and I
listened conscientiously. But it was
all in vain; I was hopelessly lost by
the time he was half through, though
I picked him up again before the end.
The next day I looked into Hansard,
and found that that sentence had
contained nearly two hundred and
twenty words—to be exact, just two
hundred and eighteen.

On the same day—it was the occa-
sion of one of the tumultuous en-
counters between the stormy Lemieux
and the fiery Pelletier—Mr. Borden
made one of his infrequent sallies
from his tower of soberness into the
field of wit. It was at Mr. Lemieux’s
expense, and it brought a laugh from
all over the House. Mr. Lemieux, be
it said, had been tireless in his devo-
tion to words that day. He had
spoken no less than three times on the
same subject; and his speeches had
been almost all heat and very little
light. He had hurled much ‘‘lang-
widge’’ across the narrow aisle separ-
ating him from the Postmaster-Gen-
eral; but his later speeches had not
added much to the information of the
House. So when Mr. Borden arose
after Mr. Lemieux’s third attempt,
he presented Mr. Lemieux with a
poetic parallel.

““The honourable gentlemen,”’ he
remarked, in casual tones, ‘‘reminds
me of Tennyson’s famous line:

‘“ ‘Men may come and men may go, but
I go on forever.’?’

The shaft was, perhaps, not pene-
trating; but it was good-humoured
and it touched the fancy of the mem-
bers. There was general laughter, in
which Mr. Lemieux himself joined.

The picture of the present First
Minister as a humourist is not one
which is familiar to us, yet under all
his prevailing seriousness there runs
a vein of wit, which every now and
then breaks through, sometimes with
corrosive effect. He gave an exhibi-
tion of this during the debate upon
the address at the opening of the ses-
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sion. Sir Wilfrid Laurier had re-
marked playfully but cuttingly that
he saw upon the treasury benches
““one, two, three, perhaps four, upon
whom the blessing of Mr. Chamber-
lain would produce the same con-
tortions as the sprinkling of holy
water upon the head of Satan.’’

““I do not know,”” shot back Mr.
Borden, ‘‘whether my right honour-
able friend compares the blessing of
Mr. Chamberlain to the holy water,
or whether he desires to compare the
Minister of Public Works (Hon. F.
D. Monk) to his Satanic majesty. If
the latter was his intention I can only
say that my right honourable friend
might have found a mueh more suit-
able illustration a little nearer
home.”’ :

Mr. Borden did not particularise
further, so I hardly care to; but I
fancy his meaning is fairly clear.

Mr. Borden enjoys a good story
very thoroughly, and can himself tell
one with sucecess. The accomplish-
ment is a new one, however, as re-
gards the platform; and for a while
his friends used to be very uneasy
when they heard him make the at-
tempt. That uneasiness soon passed
as he won his spurs in this new field,
and now these once timorous friends
sit back and enjoy the story with
equanimity. I have commented more
than once in this sketch on the traces
—vestigia is the scientific word—
which Mr. Borden still carries of his
court-room existence. One finds
these vestigia in his story telling.
Here is an example, which is at once
a very good though old story and a
good illustration of what I mean:

‘“An Irishman,”’ said Mr. Borden,
when telling the tale during his re-
cent Western tour, ‘‘was travelling
one day in the same seat with a
churlish individual. The Irishman,
with national sociability, tried again
and again to get into conversation
with his fellow traveller. But the
only answer he could get was a very
curt monosyllable. Finally, in a
desperate effort to bring something
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more out of his fellow voyager, he
asked, pointing to a dog under the
seat, ‘What kind of a dog is that?®’

‘“ ‘That,” roughly answered the
churlish individual, ‘is a cross be-
tween an Irishman and a monkey.’

*“ ‘Faith, then,” replied Pat, ‘he
must be related to both of us.’ ’

The story was always applied
by the then-shortly-to-be Premier to
the Liberal party, which was related
to both the Protectionists and Free
Traders. Mr. Borden did not specify
which was the monkey; but 1 faney
that one might arrive at the idea in
his mind by a process of exclusion.

A favourite trick of lawyers is to
spring a surprise on an opponent at
a critical point in a case. This is an-
other of the ‘‘vestigia’’ which the
Premier brings from the law courts.
It was very noticeable during his
management of the Manitoba bound-
aries bill. In fact, he sprang two sur-
prises on his opponents in this
‘‘case’’; and one of them was amaz-
ingly successful. The first instance
was the absence from the bill of all
reference to the school question. No
hint of this came out until the printed
bill was distributed. On this point,
however, there had been a good deal
of guessing; but it was quite other-
wise in the other instance. This was
the announcement of the grant of a
five-mile strip of land across Mani-
toba to Ontario as a right of way for
the Temiskaming and Northern On-
tario Railway. This announcement
came like a thunderbolt out of a clear
sky. The Opposition had hardly any-
thing to say. Thev did, nevertheless,
manage to strike off the phrase
“Right of Way Province.”” But
there was no misteking their amaze-
ment. For a while they were quite
at sea. The ‘‘coup’’ was eminently
suceessful.

Closely related to this sport of the
law courts is a game of battledore
and shuttlecock which is played with
questions in Parliament. The object
of the Opposition is to induce the
Government to give some information
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which it should keep to itself; and
the game for the Government 1s to
answer the questions without saying
anything. Mr. Borden had proved
himself an adept at this sport. The
shuttlecock last session was often
the marriage question. One day Mr.
J. A. C. Ethier, of Two Mountains,
put a question which occupied a col-
umn and a half of Hansard. It con-
tained, first, nine queries put to Sir
Allen Aylesworth on the same subject
by Colonel Sam. Hughes; second, Sir
Allen’s replies; asked whether the
Government was aware of the ques-
tions and replies; and, finally, asked
if the Government agreed with Sir
Allen. Mr. Borden’s answer took
nine lines. He admitted that the ques-
tions quoted had been asked and an-
swered; the question of agreement
with the former Minister of Justice,
he added, ‘‘has not been under con-
sideration.”” And that was all.

Another question as to the juris-
diction of Parliament he met by quot-
ing the British North America Act.

‘““That is safe,”” commented Sir
Wilfrid Laurier.

‘It is not only safe but accurate,’’
was the Premier’s retort.

Neither as leader of the Opposition
nor as Premier has Mr. Borden, so

far as I am aware, ever been engaged
in one of those periodical ‘‘rows,”’
which enliven. but do not shed honour
upon the proceedings of Parliament.
The late Premier, Sir Wilfrid Lau-
rier, and Mr. Borden’s chief lieuten-
ant (Honourable G. E. Foster)
were the protagonists in one of the
stormiest of these ebullitions in the
history of Confederation; but Mr.
Borden entered it only to give his col-
league some temperate support. Still,
if Mr. Borden does not squabble, it is
not because he is not the master of
strong language when he wants to use
it. A report from the bitterly dis-
cussed Lumsden committee of two
years since roused him as he has been
seldom roused. This report had
been altered between the committee-
room and the Chamber, and Mr. Bor-
den had been unable to get satisfac-
tory explanations from the committee
chairman (Mr. Vietor Geoffrion).
Mr. Borden, in reply, did not violate
the rules of Parliamentary decorum,
but he managed within those gener-
ous limits to accuse Mr. Geoffrion of
“‘unmanly’’ conduct, of unfair deal-
ing and of equivocation; while a few
minutes later he described Sir Wil-
frid Laurier in one sentence, as both
a ‘‘dictator’’ and a ‘‘poseur.’’
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ART TREASIURES &% T AVAL

BY ‘B. Jv PHILLIPS

ILLUSTRATIONS FROM THE ORIGINAL PAINTINGS IN THE
ART GALLERY OF THE UNIVERSITY

SEVEN hundred years is a long
time, but when one stands in
the Art Gallery of Laval University,
in the City of Quebee, surrounded by
painting and portraiture covering
seven centuries of production, an age
seems as yesterday, and one realises
indeed that art is long and forever
expressive of the soul of mankind.

Born of an unhappy mischance for
one nation, this collection constitutes
a happy augury for another. If it
had not been for the French Revo-
lution many old paintings now in
Canada would doubtless still be the
treasured possessions of the Church
or scions of nobility in the land of
the Fleur-de-Lis. Thus, what has
been lost to the Old World has been
the basis of upbuilding for a shrine
of art in the New.

When L’Abbé Desjardins, Viear-
General of Paris, amidst the ruin and
horror of the days of the Commune,
gathered together all the art treasures
he could and sent them to Quebee for
safe keeping, it was no doubt with
the idea that they would find only
temporary resting-place in the New
‘World. Fortunately for Canada, they
have remained here, and not only the
original importation, but many other
private collections have since been
added, under the direction of the late
Honourable Joseph Legare, until
now there are over six hundred pie-
tures. Outside the large European
art centres there will be found but
few similar accumulations of rare and
valuable masters.
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Laval Art Gallery is notable in
many respects. Its majority of an-
tique paintings is unusual, its value
as representing the earlier schools is
unquestioned, it contains many pre-
cious historical portraits, and from
an ecclesiastical point of view, the
great proportion of purely religious
subjects therein constitutes a glorious
inspiration in itself.

It would be somewhat of a task to
completely review such a collection
without making the work a mere cata-
logue. It would be a greater labour
than space would sanction to consider
the subject from every worthy stand-
point. Let it suffice to briefly men-
tion important examples representing
various great periods of art. With
some knowledge of the thought and
spirit of each age in mind, it will be
of interest to trace to what extent
these examples reflect the history of
their time.

If in the presence of many rarities
pf art one may be allowed a regret,
1t 18 that such giants in their work
as Leonardo da Vinei and Raphael
are almost without representation.
There is a fair copy of a Leonardo
il‘a Vinei, and also of Raphael’s

Burning of the Borgo,”” but no
original works. Any regret on this
score may find answering cause for
congratulation in the undoubted au-
thenticity of such paintings as ‘* The
Supper at Emmaus’’ by Signorelli,
and ‘‘ Christ’s Call to St. Peter ’ by
Salvator Rosa.

Lord Leighton has immortalised the
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history of the Sienese school in his
¢« Cimabue’s Madonna carried in Pro-
cession through the streets of Flor-
ence,”’ a painting in the Queen Vie-
toria collection. In this wonderful
reproduction of both the history and
masterly style of the Florentines there
is a group of artists, contemporary
to Cimabue, marching in the proces-
sion following the Madonna. Among
these earliest Christian painters is
seen Simone Memmi, one of the first
artists of the post-Byzantine era—
1283-1344. In Laval Gallery there
hangs a ¢ Salvator Mundi’’ by
Simone Memmi, thus linking the thir-
teenth century with the twentieth,
and from that period in art until
recent date the collection offers
notable specimens for comparison and
study.

Simone Memmi’s life-size portrait
figure of the Christ is represented
(front view) looking at the specta-
tors. He is depicted with long hair
and dressed in a green robe embroi-
dered with a rich gold ornamental
collar, over which is a greenish, loose
mantle A beautiful halo of gold sur-
rounds His head. The art of Simone
Memmi is characterised by a child-
like simplicity, and a sweetness and
charm of utter guilelessness and rare
beauty of colour seldom found in the
work of later painters. The method
employed is of interest. This picture
is painted in tempera, a medium much
in use before the invention of oils,
on Italian walnut, on a prepared
stucco ground. The customary use of
gold for a background gives this and
similar works a rich and mystie atmo-
sphere.

A little panel in tempera, attributed
to Majariboni, ‘‘ The Mystical Mar-
riage of St. Catharine,”” is the only
other example from this period at
Laval, and marks the transition of
Byzantine art to the early Italian.

“The Supper at Emmaus,”’ by
Signorelli, brings one face to face
with an admirable example of the
Tuscan school previous to Leonardo
da Vinei, Michelangelo and Raphael.

A document has recently been discov-
ered in the archives of the Convent
of the Ursulines at Quebeec which
proves the authenticity of this great
work. It is a gallery canvas, meas-
uring seven feet by six feet, and is
in a good state of preservation. The
Christ is represented seated at a table
between his two disciples, in the act
of breaking bread. The majestic
figure of the resurrected Saviour is
illumined by a wonderful halo, and
depicted with an expression of super-
human wisdom. The disciples on
either side are portrayed in dramatic
attitudes, expressing wonderment at
the discovery they have made of the
identity of the stranger in their midst.
The splendour of the grouping and
the magnificence of the amply-folded
costumes is characteristic of this mas-
ter; the technique, colouring and chi-
aroscuro revealing good reason why
the works of Signorelli should have
proved an inspiration to his ultimately
great compeers Michelangelo and
Raphael. This picture is the prop-
erty of the Honourable John Sharples,
and has been lent to Laval. The
National Gallery possesses four works
by Signorelli, and the Louvre con-
tains but one specimen, the ‘‘ Birth
of the Virgin,”’ in the Salle des
Primitifs.

Cima da Conegliano, who painted
from 1486 to 1517 and was a follower
of Bellini, is represented at Laval by
a small half-length of the Blessed
Virgin. This is a rare specimen.

Peculiar interest attaches to any
work by Salvator Rosa, the gifted
genius whose profound melancholy
earned for him the title of ‘‘The
Damned.”’ Sixteen pictures in the
Laval Gallery are attributed to this
artist, in whom Ruskin found ‘‘the
last trace of spiritual life in the art
of Europe.”” As the American conti-
nent may be said to be inclined to
a development of material rather than
spiritual art, the influence of these
and other examples of the ‘‘ art spiri-
tual ?’ in their present environment
should possess great value.



“ECCE HOMO"

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Bernandino Luini

‘“ What is most to be admired in
the works of Salvator Rosa,”” says
Sir Joshua Reynolds, ‘‘ is the perfect
correspondence which he observed be-
tween the subjects which he chose,
and his manner of treating them.
Everything is of a piece, his rocks,
trees, sky, even to his handling, have
the same rude and wild character
which animates his ﬁgures.‘” The
energetic language of Kuseli is well
suited to the character of Salvator
landscapes, of which thot:e are seven
at Laval. ‘¢ He delights,’’ says thqt
writer, ‘‘ in ideas of desolation, soli-
tude and danger, impenetrable fo_r-
ests, rocky and storm-lashed shores, in
lovely dells leading to dens and cav-
erns of banditti, alpine ridges, trees
blasted by lightning or sapped by
time, or stretching their extravagant
arms athwart a murky sky, lowering
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or thundering clouds, and suns shorn
of their beams. His figures are wan-
dering shepherds, forlorn travellers.
banditti lurking for their prey or di-
viding their spoils.”” There is, never-
theless, a splendour and poetry in
his glorious light and shade, and an
awe-inspiring mystery in the nature
of his religious works.

The two notable examples of the
latter at Laval are ‘ Christ’s Call to
St. Peter ’’ and ‘¢ The jestasy of St.
Martin.”” © The former has been
greatly improved by recent restora-
tion. As will be noted in the repro-
duction of this painting, it is quite
characteristic of its author, but poss-
esses none of the coarser features
of his work, which have been so
roundly condemned by Ruskin. The
figure of Christ, althongh somewhat
statuesque, is wonderfully imbued




“SALVATOR MUNDI"

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Simone Memmi

with life, and brings the spectator
very near to the human personality
of the Son of Man, while retaining
all the majesty of the Divine. The
figures of Peter and the fishermen at
the oar are splendid examples of
poetic action.

Spiritual art, the expression of
deepest religious conviction combined
with genius was at its zenith in the
days of Lieonardo da Vinei, and one of
his most celebrated scholars, Bernar-
dino Luini, has truly expressed this
mental ecstasy in his ‘‘ Ecce Homo.”’
Tt has been well said that ‘‘Luini
stands alone for sweetness and depth
of feeling, and all the subtle and pro-
found meaning of the manifestations
of the soul.”’
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Correggio, the founder of the school
of Parma, whose painting, ‘‘La
Notte,”” in the Dresden Gallery, is
world-famous, will be found repre-
sented at Laval by one genuine work,
““Head of an Angel,”” which had been
almost entirely repainted by an in-
ferior artist. Under recent restora-
tion a true Correggio has been re-
vealed, and the canvas is said to
closely correspond with the old
Ttalian canvas, such as the painter
used, with every indication of its right
age.

An artist who was largely influ-
enced by Carreggio, and who in turn
became a great master and a source
of inspiration to many painters of
note, was Parmigiano. His ¢‘St.



CHRIST CALLING ST. PETER

From the (ggihnl Painting at Laval, by Salvator Rosa

Jerome '’ at Laval was probably one
of his later works, at a time when he
was the contemporary of Raphael and
Michaelangelo. Vasari reports that 11‘j
was said at Rome ‘‘ that the soul ot.
Raphzl had passed into the person of
Parmigiano.”” Strange as it may
seem, his art was soon forgotten in
the fatal infatuation of alchemy, and
he wasted all his time and substance
in the pursuit of the philosopher’s
stone. He died at the untimely age
of thirty-six years, of a fever brought
on by disappointment at his lack of
success.

What is known as the Bolognese
eclectic school produced many of the
great Italian masters of the sixteenth
and seventeenth centuries. This cele-
brated art centre was established by
Francesco Raibolini in the fifteenth
century, and his work is considered
in the first school of this epoc}}. Fpl-
lowing him were a numbeI: of inferior
artists, to be succeeded in 1589 by
the Carracci, under whose guidance
and inspiration the eclectic school
reached its highest form. Lodovico
Carracei and his cousins, Agostino and
Annibale, Guido 'Renl, Domenico
Zampieri, Giovanni Francesco Bar-
bieri, known as Guercino, and Fran-
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cesco Albani, are among the great
Bolognese masters represented in the
Laval collection, besides a number of
unidentified pictures attributed to the
Bolognese school, Among other pu-
pils of the Carracei, whose works are
at Laval, may be mentioned Shidone
Spada, and Lanfranco.

Possibly the rarest example of this
period .is “‘ The Purification,”” by
Guido. Tt is a fine specimen of his
early manner and reflects much
genius. 1In later years he became an
inveterate gambler, and the talent
that showed such wonderful promise
at the time this picture was produced
became only a vehicle to furnish him
with sufficient money to appease his
passion. He died beset by fears and
troubles and debts in 1642,

Pierre Puget, painter, sculptor,
architect and engineer, was a seven-
teenth century artist whose manner
closely resembles Guido. His ¢ David;
with the Head of Goliath *’ is a most
striking but rather eerie study. This
is a signed and dated work, but can-
not be said to possess great merit.

The Guercinos offer some study of
‘‘ the solemnity of hue, the sober twi-
light and air of ecloistered medita-
tion,”” which is a stated characteris-




THE VISION OF ST. ANTHONY OF,PADUA

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Parrocelli

tic of the period. This is also notice-
able in the two paintings by Albani.

In Florence, Rome, and Naples
many artists followed, while others
opposed, the eclectic school. During
the sixteenth and seventeenth centur-
ies the perfection of art that had been
reached by Leonardo da Vinei, Mich-
elangelo, Raphael, Titian-and Cor-
reggio was more or less sucecessfully
emulated by their pupils and follow-
ers. This was the later period of the
Renaissance, and all too soon gave
place to a rapid decline in matters of
art that brought about the final dis-
appearance of the **art spiritual.”
Among the last of the great Italian
painters were Allori and Carlo
Dolei of Florence, Sassoferrato and
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Maretti of Rome, and Salvator Rosa
and Giordano of Naples. Works by
all these masters are to be seen at
Laval.

““All, with the exception of Allori,’’
says Robert Cassels, ‘‘ were contem-
poraries and well acquainted with
each other; and their lives are inter-
esting as illustrating a period when
the last glimmering of bright and
glorious light was soon to be extin-
guished in the gloomy night of dark-
ness and decay. The genius of Italy
may now be extinet, but the light,
which once shone so brightly there,
has cast its rays over the whole
world, to enliven, beautify and restore
the love of art to the nations of man-
kind.”’



ORIGINAL SKETCH (FINISHED) OF THE “FRUIT GARLAND"

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Rulens

The works by Salvator Rosa have
already been mentioned as among
the most important of the Laval col-
lection; the Sassoferrato is a ‘‘ Ma-
donna ’’ similar to the work in the
National Gallery; the Carlo Dolei is
““The Blessed Virgin caressing the
Infant Jesus,”” and in connection
with this a small spo(zim_en by lns.
daughter, Aguese Dolei, is also of
great interest. Maretti, who received
the Order of Christ from Pope Cle-
ment XI. for cleaning Raphael’s fres-
coes in the Vatican, is the author of
two small pictures and a *‘ St. Joseph
and the Infant Jesus,”” in the chapel
of the seminary. There are also a
number of fine religious paintings
attributed to the school of Maretti.

“The Archangel Michel triumph.
ing over the rebellious angels,”’ said
to be by Giordano, may be an example
of the repetition of subjects common
to many of the Italian masters. In
the Royal Gallery of the Belvedere at
Vienna there are thirteen of Gior-
dano’s pictures. The one of sur-
passing excellence among these is the
‘“ Archangel Michsl precipitating the
Rebellious Angels to the Bottomless
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Pit,”” and the deseription of this pic-
ture is similar to the one at Laval

Thus far the writer has endeavour.
ed to review the celebrities of the
early Italian schools found at Laval.
Nor is the list of these by any means
exhausted. One might continue with
such names as Barocei, Bassano and
Bazzi, of whose work there is a v
rare specimen ; Bronzino (one of
painters who adorned the Pitti Pal

ery
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ace

in Ifloronce),V]mdnvico, David, Do-
menico Feti, Mola and Romanelli,

whose “‘Daughters of Jethro’’ is
worthy of note; Solimena and Pietro
di 'Loronzo. The works of these
artists possess much value and are
worthy of study. One must, how-
ever, pass on to other great schools
of art herein represented.

Nearly a century after the great
revival in Italy, the art of the Neth-
erlands was raised to its full vigour
by the triumphs of Rubens, Vandyck
and Rembrandt. There is to-day a
great ecompetition among wealthy col-
lectors for the works of these mas-
ters. No specimen of Rembrandt’s
work hangs at Laval, but the Rubens
is one of the gems of the collection.



THE SUPPER AT EMMAUS

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Luca Signorelli

It is the project for the larger paint-
ing in the Munich Gallery, and in the
estimation of many is a finer work.
‘‘ The First Garland,’’ for real artis-
tic beauty, could scarcely be sur-
passed. A group of seven lovely chil-
dren are playing with a trophy
of fruit and flowers. ‘What Sir
Joshua Reynolds says of the larg-
er work at Munich will apply with
equal force to this *‘ project.”” ‘‘ It
is one of Rubens’s best pictures, both
for colouring and drawing, it is in-
deed soft and rich as flesh itself.
Though the flowers are painted with
all that beauty of colour which is in
nature, yet Rubens has preserved such
brightness and clearness in his flesh,
though in contrast with those flow-
ers, as perhaps no other painter could
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have done.”” This project is dated
1614, the larger work was completed
in 1618. Compare this work with
that of Salvator Rosa, and then con-
sider the different environment under
which it was created. Salvator Rosa,
the self-imposed exile, the apostle of
all pessimism ; Sir Peter Paul Rubens,
the polished courtier, the ambassa-
dor to the ecourts of kings and
queens, working in the years of his
greatest distinction and honour. He
was twice happily married and was
passionately fond of his children.
This love for innocent childhood
could have found no more lovely
vehicle for expression than the
“ Fruit Garland,”’ which has for-
tunately been preserved in much of
its original beauty.




SAINT MARTIN

From the Original Painting at Laval, by Salvator Rosa

The fact that Sir Anthony Van-
dyck was formerly a.pupil of Rubens
is common knowledge. A pretty
anecdote is told in this connection. It
is said that Rubens, having left a pie-
ture unfinished one night, and going
out contrary to custom, his scholars
took the opportunity of sporting
around the room, when one striking
at his companion with the maulstick,
chanced to throw down the picture,
which, not being dry, was damaged.
Vandyck, at work in the next room.
was prevailed upon to repair the mis-
chief. ~When Rubens came next
morning to his work, first going at a
distance to view his picture, as is
usual with painters, and having con-
templated it, cried out suddenly, ‘1
like it better than I did yesterday.’’

Vandyck’s ‘““Water Dolorosa’’ at
Laval is an early work, evidently pro-
duced before he went to Italy, and
while he was still under the influence
of Rubens. He afterwards went to
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England, and there lived in the most
brilliant epoch of his career. the
favourite of Charles I.. who conferred
upon him knighthood, and for whom
he painted numerous portraits. These
historical portraits are, perhaps, his
best-known work.

Although lacking a Rembrandt, the
Laval collection possesses a Ferdinand
Bal, who was one of his pupils. In
direct succession to this there is a
Gabriel Metsu, who was a pupil of
Gerard Dou, another of Rembrandt’s
scholars. A somewhat large work by
Balen. “‘The Storming of St.
Stephen,’” predates Rubens and Van-
dyek. Many other Dutch painters
find representation in greater or less
degree at Laval. Such masters as
Paul Bril, De Craeyer, and Aelbert
Cuyp are worthy of mention. ‘‘A
Winter Scene in Holland,”” by the
latter, is an unusual work, as land-
seapes, and especially winter scenes,
by this artist are exceedingly rare.
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De Craeyer, a contempory of
Rubens, is the author of an interest-
ing ‘‘Portrait of B. Dalmatius
Monerius,”” who was a hermit belong-
ing to the Dominican Order in the
thirteenth century, and has since been
canonised. There are three fine ex-
amples of Paul Bril’s best work in
religious painting.

The Spanish school of art, at its
greatest epoch, is said to have pro-
duced five masters, Ribera, Zurbaran,
Velasquez, Cano, and Murillo. Of
these the works of Ribera, Zurbaran,
and Velasquez hang at Laval, Ribera,
otherwise known as Spaguoletto (the
little Spaniard), journeyed afoot
from his native land to Naples to
study the great Italian masters, and
commenced there as a ragged and
beggarly youth, dependent on the
charity of his fellow artists for his
daily bread. His ability soon earned
him recognition, but he was never
able to live in peace with the Neapoli-
tans, and later in life was one of the
famous trio who were known as ‘‘The
Cabal of Naples.”” Zurbaran’s power
as a portrait painter is exemplified in
‘A Monk Reading.”” This is a life-
size portrait of a monk wearing the
habit of the Franciscans. There is a
fervent asceticism in the feeling of
this work, and strong realism in its
presentment.

Velasquez, Spanish court painter,
whose nameé is a household word,
needs no meed of praise from the
writer. His portrait of Cardinal
Prince Trivultius, Spanish Ambassa-
dor to Rome in 1653, is not only a
magnificent example of the mighty
Andalusian’s genius but as well a
rare and priceless historical work.

One of the most eminent Spanish
painters of the sixteenth century was
TLis de Vergas, whose ‘‘Meeting of
Our Lord with St. Veronica’’ is at
Laval. This large canvas depicts the
tradition of St. Veronica and the
miracle of the handkerchief in won-
derful realism. This evidently was
intended originally for an altar piece.

Paris and art seem to the modern
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mind synonomous terms, and not
without cause has the French capital
become a mecca for artists. As early
as the sixteenth century, and through
all the troublous days that have
since made stirring history for
France, she has been the patron and
inspiration of all worthy art. The
Laval collection, of French origin, in
a Franco-British university, should
and does represent much that is
notable in French art, more especi-
ally in the earlier period of its his-
tory. Nicolas Poussin and Philippe
de Champaigne, great painters and
worthy contemporaries, are repre-
sented by important examples, which
are fully entitled to be classed as
world celebrated paintings.

It is worthy of note that Poussin,
although classed as one of the great
French painters, lived the major por-
tion of his life in Rome. The senti-
ment of Byron’s striking line, ‘‘Oh
Rome! my country! city of the soul’’
re-echoes the master passion of Pous-
sin, to whom Rome became as his life.
His first sojourn in the Eternal City
reached to sixteen years; then the
generous offers of Richelieu and the
express wish of Louis XIII. brought
him to Paris. Only for a short space
could the artist breathe contentedly
the air of France—though it was that
of his native land. The opposition
of envious rivals still further fixed
his intention to return to the beloved
Ttaly, and the next year after the one
which saw him in Paris, beheld him
again at Rome—mnever to return.

““God the Creator,”” by Nicolas
Poussin, is one of the original Des-
jardins list. There is wonderful
breadth of handling in this work.
Another piciure, replete with feeling
and sentiment, is ‘‘The Crucifixion,’’
recently restored. There are five
other works attributed to this painter
whose biographers are pleased to term
‘“‘a great artist, and a still greater
man.’’

Philippe de Champaigne was a
noted painter of sacred and historical
subjects. He was one of the first
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members of the French Academy, and
afterwards its professor and rector.
His ‘“Elias Throwing His Mantle to
Elisha’’ is a very striking picture in
which the Biblical incident is drama-
tically treated. The historical por-
trait of the venerable Francois de
Montmorency-Laval, first Bishop of
Quebec, is said to be by the school of
Philippe de Champaigne.

One is reminded of the romantic
connection between Nicolas Poussin
and Gaspard Dughet, afterward
known as Gaspard Poussin. Two
classical landscapes by Gaspard are
at Laval. The parents of Gaspard
Dughet settled in Rome, and there
befriended their fellow-countryman,

Nicolas Poussin, nursing him
through a serious illness. This

friendship brought about his mar-
riage with the daughter of his hosts.
Young Gaspard, a boy at the time,
showed marked inclination toward an
art career, and so apt a pupil did he
become, that in later years he was
also known as Poussin, and attained
an equal celebrity with his relative
by marriage.

Charles Le Brun, the French his-
torical painter, is represented by an
important pedigreed work, ‘‘Two
Angels.”” To Baptiste, who was em-
ployed by Le Brun in ornamenting
many of the French palaces, is attri-
buted two compositions of fruit and
flowers. He was afterwards employ-
ed by the Duke of Montague, English
Ambassador to France, and accom-
panied him to England. Here he de-
corated Montague House, afterward
the British Museum, and during
twenty-five years of residence was
most successful in mural decoration.
Bourdon, a French painter, who had
some prominence in the seventeenth
century, is the author of a grim and
terrible composition, ‘‘The Death
Sentence.”’ On the left sits the judge,
on a raised dais hung with crimson.
Two soldiers stand behind him, in
attendance. He is reading the death
sentence to four men who kneel be-
fore him bound, and to a man and

C
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woman who proudly stand surround-
ed by soldiery. In the middle distance
several figures are seen being burned
at the stake.

Offering pleasing variety to the
more serious range of subjects, the
marine views by Claude Joseph Ver-
net are also an excellent idea of the
work for which he is noted. Of the
five canvases, the one most likely to
be entirely the work of Claude
Joseph is a view of an Italian port.
This is signed, ‘‘C. J. Vernet, fecit
Roma, 1748.”” His commission from
Louis XV. to paint twenty of the
French seaports, occupied nine years
of his time, but only sixteen of them
were ever finished, and the most of
these hang in the Louvre.

Other noted painters who are gen-
erally classed with the early French
school, and whose works of various
merit may be found at Laval, are:
Corneille, Coypel, D’Ulin, Wenleu,
Joseph Parrocel, Pierre Parrocel,
Robert, and Van Loo, whose ‘‘Holy
Family’’ recently restored, hangs in
the Seminary chapel.

Under the separate heading of his-
torical portraits, it may be well to
group the work of other noted French
artists with that of a number of the
most celebrated portrait painters of
England. In this manner the his-
torical interest of the portrait will be
reviewed in equal measure with the
work of the artist.

Portraits of the two outstanding
figures in Canadian history General
Wolfe and the Marquis de Mont-
calm are of transcendent value as
studies of these men whose general-
ship did so much to settle the future
of Canada. There are a number of
portraits of General Wolfe in exist-
ence; the one at Laval is attributed
to Sir Joshua Reynolds.

The work of Largillére in the sem-
blance of Montealm is of great inter-
est. The famous and gallant defender
of the fortress is depicted in a half-
length figure standing looking at the
spectator. He is dressed in a mili-
tary light armoured vest and surcoat
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of plum colour, which shows beneath
a waisteoat trimmed with gold braid.
Although an older man than General
‘Wolfe by fifteen years at the time of
the capture of Quebee, this picture
would make him appear about the
same age. It is probable that both
portraits were souvenirs of less
strenuous days in the lives of these
soldiers, prior to the campaigns
which brought them together at Que-
bee, as no doubt the portrait of
Wolfe was painted in England and
that of Montealm in Paris.

Worthy art and historical value
are combined in the collection of
French court portraits. The later
monarchical days of France were a
more or less dark page in the record
of the nation, but the personages of
Royal blood, who doubtless lived
much as they were led by circum-
stances and environment, have seem-
ingly been portrayed at their best
in the pictures at Laval.

Louis XV., who succeeded to the
tottering throne of France in 1715, at
the tender age of five years, is pic-
tured by La Tour in apparent middle
age. This artist is also represented
by fac similes of Louis the Dauphin,
father of Louis XVI., and Marie
Leszezyuska, Queen of Louis XV. The
latter is said by historians to have
been a good and pious woman, ne-
glected by her daughters, and mis-
used by her abandoned husband.

Francois Boucher, an eighteenth
century French artist, whose surviv-
ing works are now of great value, is
seen at his best in four Royal por-
traits, those of Madame Louise,
Madame Victoire, and Madame
Adelaide, daughters of Louis XV.,
and Madame Josephe de Saxe,
Dauphiness, mother of Louis XVI,
The somewhat varied lives of these
Royal women forms an interesting
page in French history, and seem to
prove the world-old truth that the
mothers and daughters of any given
period are much better than their
sons and fathers. 3

The gossip of the galleries credits

Boucher with having made his living
by the production of many pictures
suited to the low moral tone of the
period, which brought a good price,
but would seem in the present day a
most unworthy prostitution of artistie
ability. These portraits would, there-
fore, possess rare value as revealing
the artist in better and truer work
than was his want. The celebrated
Madame du Barry is pictured in the
character of Diana, by Largilliére, a
most striking work.

The work of the great English
school of the eighteenth century had
no more able exponent than Thomas
Gainsbhorough, ‘‘the purest colourest
of the English school,”’ as Ruskin
describes him. The portrait of Lue
De la Corne, General of the Indians
under Montcalm, and a portrait of
Lord Holland, the British statesman,
are evidently two early productions
by Gainsborough in what is known
as his ‘‘Suffolk period.”’ Sir Thomas
Lawrence is the author of a picture
of Mrs. Siddons. This was a favour-
ite subject of his, and in many charm-
ing semblances of this noted actress
the world has become well acquainted
with her beauty.

Other historical portraits by artists
of lesser fame include many pictures
of the Popes and noted Church dig-
nitaries. These may be said to
possess greater local value than gen-
eral artistic interest.

The work of recent years in the
world-wide realm of art finds but
slight representation at Laval. Vari-
ous reasons might be assigned for
this, but they would not alter the fact
that the collection virtually stops
short of the modern in art. No other
collection in America so fully repre-
sents the “‘art spiritual’’ of the age
prior to Rembrandt, Rubens, and
Vandyck. This was the vast treasury
from which our modern ideas of the
various forms of human emotion were
taken, and, as such, it may be well,
from an artistie standpoint, to put
the Laval collection in a class by
itself. That wvarious circumstances,
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financial and otherwise, have contri-
buted to this may be deemed fortun-
ate or unfortunate, according to the
opinion of the reader. Viewing these
works of the great masters in a pro-
per spirit seems to leave but little
room for the moderns, worthy though
they may be.

The Laval collection may be sum-
med up as a rare representation of
the art periods beginning with the
early masters and ending with the
classicists, and, in addition to this,
sufficient examples from other schools
to offer ample comparison for pur-
poses of study.

It will not, however, be fair to the

memory of such men as Hamel,
Berezy, Legare, Stuart, Huot, and
Falardeau to conclude this review

without mentioning their names. For
many years the late Honourable
Joseph Legare had charge of the
Laval collection, and in it there are
many works of general interest from
his brush.
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During the past year the Laval
University buildings have undergone
expensive alterations, and a modern
fireproof art gallery has been pro-
vided. This was thrown open to the
general public recently. The present
art curator is Mr., J. Purves Carter,
a gentleman well qualified by years
of experience in England and else-
where to give proper care to the num-
erous treasures of art as are therein
found.

The new gallery will be arranged
under proper classification and hang.
ing, and the many rare pictures so
far lacking recognition will receive
their true measure of worth in the
world of art,

The authorities of Laval will doubt-
less find that not the least attraction
to the outside world to be found with-
in their scholastic walls will be this
up-to-date repository for what will

universally be recognised as the
rarest acecumulation of art in
America.




A YOUNG VOLUNTEER OF 1812

A SKETCH OF MAJOR JOHN RICHARDSON, ONE OF THE EARLIEST
CANADIAN NOVELISTS

BY IDA BURWASH

AS a century turns with the turn-

ing of the year, it recalls a
memorable date to Canadians. It
recalls at the same time an interest-
ing figure in the person of Major
John Richardson, one of the earliest
Canadian novelists, and one of the
first historians of the war of 1812,
whose border strife he shared. To
the present generation Richardson’s
memory is shadowy. His books are
little known to-day and difficult of
access. Yet a hundred years ago he
stood at the centre of a life replete
with interest and action. Though in
1812 he was only sixteen, he was
known in the small society of Am-
herstburg, where his father was gar-
rison surgeon, as a lad of promise.
Garrison life was just the one to be
attractive to a lively boy. The ex-
perience of officers and soldiers either
as related to himself or as gathered
up by him from the conversation. of
hig elders, were of the kind to stim-
ulate ambition. Then close at hand
were the Indians bringing suggestion
of the woods and wilds so dear to
the adventurous nature.

In summer these Indians camped
in hundreds on Bois Blane Island.
There Richardson with other lads was
a frequent visitor. He was probably
as familiar with the habits of the
savages as he was with those of the
settlers about Amherstburg. He was
accustomed, too, to see the chiefs at
any time stalking through the settle-
ment on their way for the stores pro-
vided by the Government. Nor were

218

fur traders, those equally daring ex-
plorers of the wilderness, lacking with-

in the precincts of the fort. Voyageurs -

and trappers were constantly passing
and re-passing the Detroit River on
their way to and from the North.
For story of adventure then the lad
was never at a loss. In his family
circle likewise he heard many a tale
of pioneer days that must have fired
his imagination, for his grandmother
had been among those tried and trem-
bling prisoners shut up in Fort De-
troit when that fort was besieged by
Pontiac.

Apart from local interests, affairs
in Canada and abroad had just then
reached a heated point. News of
Britain’s part in’ the FEuropean
struggle going on must have been
eommon talk among the little garri-
son—Napoleon the terrible, an oft-
discussed personality. Austerlitz and
Jena were then comparatively recent
events and the insatiable Emperor
having trodden under heel the na-
tions of Western Europe, was in the
act of moving on to Russia.

So matters stood at the beginning
of 1812. Napoleon master of Eu-
rope, England mistress of the seas!
And it was at this point and in this
year that Napoleon, when stepping
beyond his Continental limits to dip
his finger in those seas again by stir-
ring up a war between England and
America, made his first backward
step—that fatal step that opened up
the way for his more fatal day iof
Waterloo. It was the declaration of
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war in 1812 that shook Alexander of
Russia free from his alliance with
the despot.

In June, 1812, the news that war
had been declared against Great Bri-
tain by the United States was re-
ceived in Canada with mingled feel-
ings. The Canadian frontier was a
long one. At the moment there was
not a settlement in Upper Canada
that could boast a population ex-
ceeding a thousand souls. To the
Loyalist settlers already worn by
thirty years of bitter struggle with
the wilderness, war was yet another
burden imposed upon them by an
enemy still unforgiven,

On the contrary, by young John
Richardson it was hailed as ‘‘a glori-
ous transition,”’ as a welcome ex-
change of Cesar’s Commentaries and
a stuffy schoolhouse for the King’s
Regulations, the open field, and sol-
dier’s quarters. Boys though they
were, he and his young schoolmate
Garden, managed to get themselves
enrolled as ‘‘gentlemen volunteers,”’
Richardson in connection with the
detachment of the 41st, then part of
the garrison at Amherstburg, Gar-
den with the Royal Newfoundland
Regiment, a few of whom were also
included in that garrison.

The general conditions of the war
that followed are too well known to
call for repetition. From the begin-
ning to the end of it Canadians,
French or English, had but a single
purpose. To a man they stood to
defend their homes and country ir-
respective of race or class. They ex-
perienced reverses hard to bear.
They chafed at times under the lead-
ership of incompetent generals. The
names of Proctor and Prevost do not
shine in Canadian history. Certain
of their officers suffered protracted
misery as prisoners of war. Yet, de-
spite all reverses and the far inferior
number of her fighting force, at the
end of both campaigns, of 1812 and
1813, Canada still held her own. In
the following year a peace was ar-
ranged between the two Governments.

219

It was one welcomed by both com-
batants, and one that altogether has
proved to be of so satisfactory a na-
ture that it has never since been
broken.

Canadians to-day are fully sensible
of the benefits of that peace. Yet a
glance back at this date to the more
intimate conditions of that war-time
as described by Richardson, eye-wit-
ness of and participant in its events,
brings to light many incidents sug-
gestive to a later generation.

Our young volunteer’s experience
during those years of struggle were
confined to the western frontier.
Marched from Amherstburg to
Queenston and back again to the
western border, he took part in every
engagement in that region until he
was taken prisoner of war at the
surrender of Moraviantown. The
succeeding year he spent in hard
captivity in Kentucky State.

All through his story of the war,
Richardson’s interest in our Indian
allies is shown. He does not try to
hide their barbarous war customs.
At the same time he reminds his
readers earnestly that every possible
means were tried by Colonel St.
George of Amherstburg and by
Colonel Elliott, Superintendent of
Indian affairs, to soften down the
fierceness of the savages. As one
means high rewards were offered for
prisoners taken by the Indians in
the hope of saving such unfortunates
from torture and death. But the be-
lief of the savage that the spirit of
a dead chief would never rest in
quiet till an enemy had been offered
up as a sacrifice made this attemnt
of little avail.

One such case of vengeance is de-
scribed with thrilling brevity. Log-
an, a young chief and interpreter,
almost as much admired by the Eng-
lish as by his own race, was killed
in the preliminary skirmish of
Brownstown—an occasion on which
Tecumseh, with a little band of
twenty-four picked braves, defeated
Van Horne and turned back his men
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who were marching with supplies to
(General Hull at Detroit. In this
fray one American prisoner was
taken.

‘When the fighting was over Log-
an’s body was carried into the long
low Council Room. Round it his
brother warriors ranged themselves
in circle solemnly and in silence,
placing in the ecircle with them their
one prisoner. After they had re-
mained for some time in absolute
stillness, a bowl of food was offered
to the prisoner. He seemed to eat of
it obediently. ““And while occupied
in this manner,”’ writes Richardson,
‘‘a young warrior, obeying a signal
from one of his elders, rose from his
seat, and coming round behind the
prisoner struck him a blow on his
uncovered head and he ceased to live,
Not a yell, not a sound, beside that
of the crashing tomahawk was heard,
not a muscle of an Indian face was
moved. The young warrior, replac-
ing his weapon, walked deliberately
back and resumed his seat in the
circle. The whole party remained a
few minutes longer seated, then rose
to their feet and silently withdrew,
satisfied that they had fulfilled a re-
ligious immolation to the ashes of
the deceased.”

The savage, when fired purely with
the lust of blood, committed atroci-
ties too painful for mention. But
that association with the whites was
gradually having a certain civilising
effect upon the better Indians is
shown by the following incident re-
lated of Metoss, a noted chief of the
Sacs.

During the siege of Fort Miami
this chief was in the habit of crossing
the river daily to lie in ambush in
the woods, ready to pick off any Am-
erican who dared to leave the fort
to carry back water or for other pur-
poses. One such adventurer Metoss
even contrived to secure alive and
at once conveyed him to his wigwam
to be preserved for future vengeance.
The day following this capture, the
chief’s young son, a handsome lad

of thirteen, accompanied his father,
The pair in hiding were soon detect-
ed by means of a telescope within
the fort, and a discharge of grape-
shot killed the lad almost instantly,
Maddened by grief, Metoss carried
the body of his son to his canoe and
quickly towards his wigwam, with
the stern intent of sacrificing the
American prisoner then and there,
Happily, a Canadian much liked by
the Indians, hearing of what had
happened, hurried to meet Metoss.
Earnestly he entreated him to spare
the innocent prisoner, pleading that
the surrender of the prisoner instead
to the Indian’s great father, the
King, would please that father very
much, whereas the prisoner’s death
would sorely grieve him.

Metoss, who in his misery had torn
off his gay head-dress of battle, list-
ened, speechless. At length he strode
silently to his wigwam, where the
body of his son had been laid. Cut-
ting at a stroke the thongs that
bound his prisoner, he led him out
to the White Man with the mourn-
ful words—'“You tell me that my
great father wishes it—take him!’’
Then no longer able to control his
grief, he broke down and sobbed bit-
terly.

The white men were deeply moved.
In their fellow-feeling for the strick-
en father they buried the young chief
the following day with full military
honours. Led by Lieutenant Bul-
lock, the funeral party gathered at
the wigwam where the boy lay, his
little rifle, powder and ball, beside
him, while a dozen chiefs of the tribe
with bodies painted black danced a
solemn war-dance round his remains.
So great was the anguish of Metoss
he was with difficulty parted from
the son whom he had clasped in his
arms for a last embrace. But, fin-
ally, the soldiers lifting the child,
bore him to his grave on the banks
of the Miami. As a further mark
of sympathy they added an extra
volley to the usual three rounds fired
over grave in the soldier’s homour,




A YOUNG VOLUNTEER OF 1812

It was during the campaign of
1813 that the famous Shawnee Chief
Tecumseh was slain.  His bravery
and clever itactics are constantly
mentioned by Richardson. But it
was not till the night before the fatal
battle of Moraviantown that Tecum-
seh’s full power was revealed. The
vacillation of General Proctor, fol-
lowed by his proposal to fall back on
the Central Army, with all that ean
be said for and against it, has often
been discussed. To Tecumseh it had
but one meaning—rank cowardice !—
and in his wrath he did not fail to
tell the white man so. Richardson
records, word for word, Tecumseh’s
famous speech at this his last war
council. 'With his young blood aglow,
the boy-volunteer listened to those
burning clauses of the Indian orator,
each one prefaced by its fiery.
“‘Listen!”’ followed by its array of
stern facts and sterner ecriticism,
ending with the appeal—‘‘Father!
You have got arms and ammunition
which our great father sent for his
red children. If you have any idea
of going away, give them to us, and
you may go in welcome. Our lives
are in the hands of the Great Spirit.
We are determined to defend our
lands, and if it is his will, we wish
to leave our bones upon them.”’

Scarcely were the words spoken
when a wild scene followed. The
chieftains sprang to their feet brand-
ishing their tomahawks, while the
vaulted roof of the large Counecil
Room echoed back their fierce yells.
Above them, a conspicuous figure in
his fringed leather dress, towered
Tecumseh, his large waving ostrich
plumes of white contrasting strange-
ly with his dark face and piercing
black eyes. When quiet was once
more restored Proctor, through his
interpreters, finally persuaded his
fiery allies to a compromise—to re-
tire with him to the Moravian vil-
lage about half way between Am-
herstburg and Niagara,

This decided, orders were given for
the dismantling of the border forts.
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But things were not well managed.
The retreat was too dilatory and the
fatal engagement of Moraviantown
ensued, when closely pressed by a
force of 6,000 Americans, the hand-
ful of Canadian troops with their
800 allies had no alternative than to
surrender,

The loss of Tecumseh in this en-
counter was as keenly deplored by
the Whites as by the Indians. Down
the receding years his conduct must
ever shine the brighter in contrast
to the flight of Proctor at the com-
commencement of this action. Rich-
ardson recounts simply but graphie-
ally the splendid appearance of Te-
cumseh when, just before the bugle
of the advancing enemy was heard,
he passed along the line in which the
young volunteer was placed, pressing
the hand of each officer in turn as
he passed and making to each one
in Shawnee what proved to be a last
farewell. In less than half an hour
later in a single attack on Colonel
Johnson, the commander of the Am-
erican Mounted Riflemen, Tecumseh
was shot dead upon the spot.

As darkness fell and the news
spread that Tecumseh had not only
been killed but actually flayed by
Johnson’s followers, the hearts of the
imprisoned soldiers were filled with
speechless grief. It is but fair to
admit that this brutal conduct of the
Americans was equally lamented by
their General Harrison, who begged
certain of the officers of the 41st to
accompany his staff in order if pos-
sible to identify the body of the fallen
hero.

““Of the deep regret with which
his death was regarded,’’ writes Rich-
ardson, ‘““no stronger evidence can be
given than the fact that there was
scarcely an officer of the ecaptured
division who, as he reposed his head
upon the rude log affording him his
only pillow that night, did not wholly
lose sight of his unfortunate position
in the more lively emotion produced
by the untimely fate of the lamented
and noble Indian.””
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Among other intimate details relat-
ed by this soldier of a century ago
are his personal recollections of
Queenston Heights, of certain dar-
ing feats of individuals, of the Battle
of Lake Erie (the ome naval en-
counter witnessed by him), and of
his imprisonment in Kentucky.

The story of the battle of Queens-
ton Heights has been told and re-told
many times in speech and history.
Richardson throws no further light
upon the action of the battle. He
gives, however, a few sidelights that
go to show how far war is from be-
ing the thing of glory, bugle strains,
and gorgeous uniform which it is so
frequently held up to be.

He was daily an observer of
Brock’s vexation at the incomprehen-
sible action of Prevost in jagree-
ing to an armistice—that calm
delay that gave the enemy full time
to lay their plans, to eross the river
and gain the heights of Queenston
for a few hours. He was among
those too who shared in the scurry of
that chill morning when the alarm
was given just before the break of
day, and news was spread throughout
Fort George that the General, alone,
unattended even by his aide, was
already on horseback far on his way
back along the lonely road to Queens-
ton. He recounts Brock’s meeting
with Colonel Jarvis on that road in
the dim, gray dawn, when though the
latter officer was hastening to meet
his chief with news of the enemy’s
movements Brock refused to abate his
speed and the messenger as best he
could was obliged to turn his own
horse, going likewise at full speed,
and to eateh up with his flying Gen-
eral who, still galloping, listened to
his word and shouted back his orders
from the saddle without a moment’s

pause.

No time was lost that morning on
(Oanadian shores. Galloping on in
his turn towards Fort George to
hurry on Sheaffe and his army ac-
cording to Brock’s orders, Jarvis
encountered a second desperate rider,
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young Macdonnell, the General’s aide-
de-camp, following at break-neck
pace his gallant leader. Neither had
a moment to spare. But on passing
his brother officer Macdonnell snatch-
ed his sword from his hand, shouting
out like his General before him a
hurried direction to his comrade
where to find his own sword on re-
turning to the Fort. The borrowed
weapon unfortunately was of short
avail.

Richardson of course was not pre-
sent when that gallant charge of Gen-
eral and aide was made up hill in
the face of odds so shortly after. But
he conveys to us some idea of the
grief and rage striving in the hearts
of the advancing soldiers as they
marched a little later over the same
ground so recently passed by their
daring leader and his equally daring
aide; every soldier burning to avenge
the deaths of the two gallant officers.

The young subaltern, however, had
his grim share in the battle of the
afternoon, when the reverses of the
morning were avenged; when 900
American prisoners were taken and
the heights regained for Canada. He
was also among the saddened band
who looked on while the body of the
Hero of Queenston was lifted from
its bleak hiding-place; when it was
carried forth from the rude house in
which it had been hurriedly hidden
away under a pile of old blankets, in
order to prevent its recognition by
the enemy. He was one of those, too,
who understood most clearly at what
a costly price the Heights of Queens.
ton were regained in the loss to
Britain and Canada of that inspiring
presence.

Shortly after this battle, the 41st
was ordered back to Amherstburg,
there to remain in garrison. Not un-
til the 19th of January, 1813, was it
once more under marching orders,
when the whole force of 500 troops
with 800 Indians was ordered out to
assist Major Reynolds, who with fifty
men and a few Indians had been
driven back from Frenchtown by the
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advance of the American army under
‘Winchester.

The departure of the troops that
winter morning made a keen impres-
sion on the young soldier, who long
remembered the rear of the guns as
the troops marched along the ice, the
wild yells of the Indians, and the
glittering reflection of the rising sun
upon the icy cliffs on shore and on
the polished arms of the soldiery.
Equally keen was his remembrance of
the cold of the bivouac at night, be-
fore fires kindled on the snmow, with
only the soldier’s coat as covering.
The march onward before daylight
proved bleaker still but quickly for-
gotten in the onset of the battle re-
sulting in the capture of Winchester
himself and the surrender of his
army.

It was during this battle that Lieu-
tenant Irvine, noticing a three pound-
er gun lying close to the fence behind
which the enemy was sheltered, dash-
ed forward under cover of a heavy
fire from the Canadian line behind
him and seizing the drag rope bore
off the gun. For this recklessness he
was punished by a shot in the heel
that put him out of the contest for
some time.

The battle of Lake Erie took place
the following autumn on September
9th, 1813. Nomne understood better
than the little garrison at Amherst-
burgh the fatal odds under which
Captain Barelay laboured that morn-
ing. With heavy hearts they watched
him sail from harbour on the lumber-
ing Detroit, an unfinished vessel
armed chiefly with such guns of any
and every size as could be gathered
in the neighbourhood. In his wake,
the remaining six vessels of his fleet,
manned solely by untrained pro-
vincial crews, sailed on their doubt-
ful way to meet the nine well-equip-
ped vessels of Perry’s squadron. How
anxious were the hearts of the watch-
ers on the ramparts needs no telling,
as they heard the constant firing
and saw the smoke of the guns but
could discern nothing of the move-
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ments of either side. Later when a

change of wind had cleared the clouds

away, they saw but too distinetly the

wrecked Canadian fleet heavily fol-

%gwing the Americans to Sandusky
ay.

Had Barclay’s appeal for rein-
forcements to the Commander of
Lake Ontario been listened to Can-
ada might have been spared this
fatality. From first to last every
Canadian sailor on those ships show-
ed a splendid courage. But courage
without training pitted against equal
courage with superior skill must sub-
mit to the inevitable.

As a further showing of the stern
reality behind the glory, we have
Richardson’s account of the treat-
ment of the prisoner’s of war taken
at Moraviantown. Among these were
several officers of the 41st.

A dispirited band they left the
Moravian village on the morning of
October Tth, 1813. Their feelings
can be better imagined than deseribed
as they passed through Detroit over
soil whieh their regiment had held
almost unassisted for the previous
fifteen months under great odds as to
numbers. Two routes lay open to
them; one by way of the Miami, the
other the Sandusky route. The few
who chose the latter, including Rich-
ardson, were sent by a gun-boat
across Lake Erie to the harbour where
the shattered Canadian fleet still lay.
To the disheartened prisoners Bar-
clay’s ship was a woeful spectacle—
her guns dismantled, her bulwarks
broken, her decks covered with
wounded soldiers while her Captain
suffering terribly from his wounds
lay in bed in his cabin, hardly recog-
pisable by his comrades except for
his unchanged spirit.

From Sandusky began the march
to Chilicothe, the place of their de-
tention. As week by week went by
a weary march it proved, through
cold, unceasing rain with but a filthy
hut for shelter, or oftener with halt
made in the open without even coats
to protect them from the storm.
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Doggedly they plodded on, uncon-
scious that the day of their misfor-
tune had already been retrieved by
the notable success of De Salaberry
and his handful of troops at Cha-
teauguay.

For some time after their arrival
they were treated fairly. But when
news was unexpectedly received that
the twenty-three English deserters
taken at Queeston had been sent home
to England to be tried, the angry
Yankees promptly retaliated by ill-
treatment of the prisoners in their
midst. A number of officers were sent
on to the penitentiary at Frankfort,
while the few who remained, our vol-
unteer among them, were thrown into
the eommon jail. There, twenty in all,
they were erowded into two small
rooms, guarded by a sentinel, and
placed under control of a low and
brutal jailor. The men of the division
were kept in a fortified camp on the
outskirts of the town.

Some time later, owing to the
rumour of a plan being formed for
escape of the officers, their ill-treat-
ment was doubled. Handeuffs were
added to the miseries of their confine-
ment, the boy soldier alone being ex-
empt from this precaution. At first
in youthful pride he refused any
amelioration of his fate, which
was mnot to be shared by his
seniors. But as time went on
.the relief he was able to afford
his fellow-prisoners by his freedom
made that exemption a hoon. With
the aid of an old knife he managed
to extract the iron nails from the
fetters, replacing them by others
made of lead which he found in the
haversack of one of the officers.
Only close observation could have de-
tected the difference in these nails.
By this means the fettered officers
managed to slip off the irons when
unobserved and so to gain relief of*
circulation and position.

Happily this experience was not
extended. About ten days of it had
been endured when orders were issu-
ed for the removal of all prisoners to

Frankfort. They were sent by way
of the Ohio under conduct of Lieu-
tenant Harrison. It remains to the
credit of this officer that on receiv-
ing from the Englishmen the pledge
of their parole he at once struck off
their handeuffs on his own responsi-
bility. From Cincinnati they cross-
ed on horseback a gloomy hill coun-
try. In cold and storm they entered
Frankfort, the first sight to greet
them being the Penitentiary walls,
looming up conspicuous. Here they
found their comrades, thirty in all,
confined in two small rooms in the
upper sfory of the prison but ae-
cepting the situation calmly.

This further experience was like-
wise destined to be short. Almost on
the heels of their arrival came the
news of Napoleon’s reverses in Rus-
sia.  This freeing of England’s
hands gave a new aspect to American
affairs. The quarters of the officers
were soon moved to a comfortable
hotel though still their guard was
retained. Next came freedom on
parole and finally permission to such
officers as could pay their own means
of transport to repair to the Cana-
dian frontier. To those who remain-
ed certain kindnesses were shown,
especially by Major Madison who
having been previously taken pris-
oner at Quebec now took this oppor-
tunity of returning to the British
officers the hospitality he had re-
ceived at the hands of the Quebecers.

At length came the welcome news
that all were ordered to the frontier,
So intense was the ‘excitement at
first, neither officer nor soldier dared
express his feeling by word or look.
Onece fairly started the return march
was by comparison a holiday, though
it was the end of August when they
reached TLake Erie. Here further
trial awaited them in that not a boat
was forthcoming to earry them across
the lake. While awaiting convey-
ance they were attacked by a violent
malaria from which they suffered
greatly. Weakened by disease as
time went by, the sound of the wolves
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howling the nights away filled them
with forebodings. The thought of
dying within sight of home was un-
endurable,

October had begun before a single
craft appeared to take them to Cleve-
land opposite Long Point. The
wretched boat was wrecked the same
night in a storm and on the beach
once more they shivered the night
away in misery., On the following
morning, however, their passage was
achieved. On October 4th, just one
year from the date of their captivity,
they stepped upon Canadian soil
once more. They were sick, exhaust-
ed and penniless. One of their num.
ber died from the exposure on the
beach. Others never quite recovered
from the effects of the disease. But
better times were coming. Spring
brought to our young volunteer both
returning health and promotion.
Napoleon at this time escaped from
Elba. The war was renewed and the
41st ordered to join the British army
in Flanders. To the regret of that
faithful regiment Waterloo was
fought while it was still upon the sea.
There was, however, other work to do.
Tt was not indeed till twenty years
had passed and the Peace of Europe
was followed by the disbanding of
the regiment into which Richardson
had exchanged that he turned his
attention to letters as a profession.

As an historian he is perhaps
unique in that he does not hesitate
to state plainly our defeats and suf-
ferings in the war of 1812 equally
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with our successes. He speaks with
equal plainness his contempt of
Proctor’s cowardice and of Prevost’s
bungling. He readily expresses his
admiration of the enemy in cases
where he felt it was deserved, while
at the same time he does not fail in
scathing criticism of their many in-
justices, and of their persecution of
prisoners of war,

The more complete impressions of
this soldier of a century ago are re-
corded in his history entitled ‘“War
of 1812,” in hisnovel ‘‘The Canadian
Brothers,”” and in his narrative,
““Eight Years in Canada.”

Upon the sad circumstances of his
death in New York at the age of
fifty-four it is not needful here to
dwell.

His contemporaries have frequent-
ly been held up to shame as lacking
in appreciation of his literary efforts.
That is a mistaken statement. Cir-
cumstances would seem to show that
the Canadians who built up Ontario
in those early days had a finer, keener
appreciation of true literature than
have their descendants of our some-
what slipshod generation. That they
had neither time nor money to devote
to the furthering of native talent was
their misfortune not their fault. They
did their own good work with single
purpose.

Richardson was of their spirit in
that he like them faced his tasks un-
flinchingly. Fearless of consequence,
what he had to say, he said frankly,
to the best of his ability.




MARITIME PROVINCIALISMS
AND CONTRASTS

ARTICLE I1I—-COMMON CUSTOMS AND USAGES

BY F. A. WIGHTMAN

HE contrasts existing between the
Maritime Provinces as touching
common customs and usages are
many and varied. They appear in al-
most every phase of life, from the
culinary department of the farm kit-
chen to the marts of trade, the paths
of industry and the religious and edu-
cational institutions of the land. Even
the people seem to have developed
into types with provineial characteris-
ties. It is not possible to treat of all
the differences under this heading,
but some of the more apparent will be
referred to.

These contrasts, like those in other
phases of life: are the outeome of dif-
ferences of origin and surroundings.
Some have been brought down from
remote times by the inherent conser-
vatism of our race and dressed in the
garb of the present. Some of course
are giving away before the magic of
the modernising tendencies of the
present time. But old customs die
hard. The geographical peculiarities
of the Eastern Provinces, the absence
before Confederation of free inter-
provincial trade and inadequate
transportation facilities, resulted in
comparatively little communication,
all of which were favourable to the re-
tention and development of local cus-
toms. But the old order changeth,
and many peculiarities have passed
with the passing years. Others are

passing, while some still remain.
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So emphatic have these conditions
been, that the keen observer will not
fail to note the effect of environment
as it has left its impress upon the
characteristics of the people them-
selves. ~ But this, too, is being ob-
literated by the swifter and freer
movements of to-day. All these
Eastern Provinces have produced a
splendid type of Canadian, though
somewhat differing in points of ex-
cellence. Since the ecommon customs
are so closely allied with the people
themselves, it may not be amiss,
briefly, to consider the contrasts in
provineial types.

The Prince Edward Islander of the
present is perhaps more nearly re-
lated to the people of the mother
land than others of the east, as he
represents the partly-fused deseend-
ant, only one or two generations re-
moved from old-time conditions. He
is hardy, industrious, intelligent,
thrifty, upright, hospitable, intensely
loyal to Britain, and just as loyal to
his Island home. Force of stubborn
facts compels him to admit that it may
not be the largest Province of the Do-
minion, but in all other respects he
claims for it equality. In many re-
spects his claims are well founded,
and in any case the thought is one
that does credit to his patriotic in-
stinets. A school boy, on being asked
to name the large islands of the
world in order, is said to have replied :
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““The Island, the British Isles, and
Australia.”” This may not be an in
apt illustration of the school hoy’s
thought. But the rising generation is
experiencing a widening horizon, and
his patriotic pride now begins to em-
brace the whole Dominion. If in the
past he has been somewhat insular
and more British than Canadian, it is
from no fault of his. The Island, as
to population, courts higher educa-
tion more than the sister provinces.
Politics and the learned professions
generally appeal to him, and in them
he excels. The ministry and college
professorships are callings greatly to
his liking, and these he often fittingly
adorns.

The Nova Scotian gives the impres-
sion of belonging to a provinee whose
people are perhaps the most homo-
genous to be found in Eastern Can-
ada. His people are distinective as a
whole, conforming more generally to
their provincial type. They are
neither English or American, but are
thoroughly fused into Nova Scotia
Canadians. But why give deserip-
tions, for who has not met the genial,
wide-awake Bluenose. He is a com-
bination of the New Englander and
the old countryman transplanted to
Canadian soil, and Nova Scotia soil
at that. He, too, is first a Nova Sco-
tian, but none the less a Briton and
an ardent Canadian. The earlier
resentment of the modus operandi by
which his Province was brought into
the Union has practically disappeared.
For some years, however, to quote the
familiar saying, ‘“While he did not
object to the marriage, he had a strong
dislike to the way the banns were pub-
lished.”” Industrially, by virtue of
natural resources combined with na-
tive ability, he leads the East. As a
people, the Nova Scotians are ten-
acious of established customs, hospit-
able, intelligent and thrifty. Their
chief product is prominent statesmen
and educationists—for Canada and
other countries.

The New Brunswicker by virtue of
being so closely associated with the

227

Americans on the west and the
French-Canadians on the north, does
not represent so homogeneous a type
as either the Islander or Nova Scotian.
For the same reasons he is more cos-
mopolitan. He has been more in
touch with continental movements
and with Canada as a whole. Never-
theless, there is a typical New Bruns-
wicker as there is a Nova Scotian. In
origin, being chiefly of United Em-
pire Loyalist stock, he is of course
ultra-British in sentiment, and while
being a true New Brunswicker, he
claims to be the most ardent Canadian
of all. He has seen much of pioneer
life, and the subjugation of his fine
Province has qualified him for fields
of large endeavour. Physically, in
stature, he excels his Maritime
brothers, while intellectually and in
all other respects he is their equal.
He manifests the same ability to ex-
cel in the dearned professions, and if
he has specialised at all, it is in the
departments of statesmanship and
literature. It has heen said that a
New Brunswicker may be known by
the way he shakes a pepper bottle, a
Nova Scotian by the way he says
‘““valley,”” and an Islander in his
handling of a horse. Be this as it
may, the foregoing may serve to indi-
cate some characteristics of their
Maritime types.

Turning more particularly now to
the contrasting customs, we note a
number, chiefly pertaining to the in-
dustrial side of life. For instance,
while the ox as a beast of burden has
been long since abandoned in New
Brunswick and Prince Edward Is-
land, he still holds a very large place
as afactor in the farm labour of Nova
Scotia. In the former Provinces, an
ox-team upon the highway would be
regarded as the advance guard of a
circus and the centre of curiosity,
while in many parts of Nova Scotia,
it is one of the most commonplace
sights. In transportation he divides
honours with the horse. Though con-
sidered slow and out of date, these
arguments or prejudices do not for
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a moment interfere with his popular-
ity; and the patient ox seems quite
serene in a sense of the security of his
position.  He ploughs, rakes, mows,
trucks, goes on long journeys, and in
fact does almost everything a horse is
expected to do, except to take his
place upon the race-course. Even on
the streets of some of the larger towns
the ox-team is a familiar feature as
he moves along or patiently chews his
cud in front of some fashionable store.
To the stranger, the somewhat loud
commands, frequently issued to
“‘Buck’’ and ‘‘Bridget’’ to ‘‘gee’’ or
l‘"}law’” introduce a new feature of
ife.

Associated with the use of the ox
may also be mentioned a quite general
peculiarity in the character of his
yoke. In the days of our pioneer
ancestors, when oxen generally fur-
nished the motive power for all or-
dinary work, they wore @ neck-yoke
with the familiar ox-bow which fitted
against the shoulders, and by which
means the ox pulled his load. In
most parts of Nova Scotia however,
where oxen are msed the neck-yoke
and the ox-bow are things unknown.
The yoke used here is of the ‘“Duteh’’
type, wholly different; from the form-
er, being lighter, straighter, and fitted
to rest upon the back of the head
where it is strapped to the horns by
leather thongs or straps. For this rea-
son it is spoken of as the ‘‘head’’ or
““horn’’ yoke. It seems to have been
used first among the Germans of
Lunenburg County (Nova Seotia
Dutch), and now holds sway every-
where west of Halifax. It seems less
humane than the neck-yoke, and oxen
using it seem to travel more slowly ;
but its advocates claim that 1t is
easier on the animals, which, with it,
certainly seem to draw heavier loads.
Strange to say, the make-up is not
considered complete without the ever-
present miniature brass bell tightly
strapped around the neck with heavy
straps. Thus, bdth winter and sum-
mer, the tinkle of the ox-teams may
be heard. This peculiar accompani-
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ment is presumably for ornament
rather than to beguile the patient
brute into thinking himself in the
pasture.

Let not the presence of the ox bhe
interpreted as a mark of failure to
keep up with the times on the part of
the Nova Scotian. It is not. Neither
is it wholly because of his attachment
to established customs, but more be-
cause of other reasons. A consider-
able portion of the land is rough,
grain is not a larger factor in farm
rotation, and pasture is plentiful. The
ox, under these conditions can some-
times work where a horse could not
so well, he is more economically kept,
and the market affords double oppor-
tunity for sale, as he is in demand
both for work and for beef. There
are many who believe that the com-
plete elimination of the ox from the
other provinces is an economic blun-
der. So the ox will likely remain for
many moons to come on the farms of
the ‘‘Bluenose’’ Province.

Should our friend of the ox-team
take a load of wood to town to sell,
he would tell his prospective custom-
er that it contained so many yards
and: was worth so much a yard.
Should his customer happen to belong
to New Brunswick or Prince Edward
Island, it would be necessary to trans.
late these terms into cords, or frac-
tions thereof, as wood in this form
is always so sold in the latter pro-
vinees. It may be here said, however,
that the New Brunswick cord differs
from that of Prince Edward Island,
where a cord always contains the
standard one-hundred and twenty-
eight feet. In New Brunswick, on
the other hand, the cords vary in size
and are generally larger than the
standard. In some communities, for
certain classes of wood, the legal cord
contains one hundred and ninety-two
cubic feet—really a cord and a half.
For the uses, the cord is one hundred
and sixty feet and the smallest cord,
except for private purposes, contains
one hundred and thirty-two feet.
These variable quantities have result-
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ed from varying conditions of trade,
and altogether they serve to illustrate
an interesting contrast in these Pro-
vinees.

If Nova Scotia has her own method
of measuring wood by the yard, and
New Brunswick peculiarties of cord
dimensions, Prince Edward Island has
her singularity in computing unsawn
timber by the ton, rather than in feet,
as is general. This may not be the
universal practice on the Island, but
it is probably a survival of the earlier
ship-building days and the times be-
fore saw-mills, when tun timber was
largely exported to the old country.
As the lumber of the Island was neces-
sarily limited commercially, for ex-
port purposes, it became exhausted in
the tun timber days, and, naturally,
the term, and method of measuring
remained. In the other Provinces,
where the lumber trade passed from
the tun timber conditions to that of
manufactured lumber, the old method
of tun measures was superseded long
ago by the more modern system of
mensuration, hence the contrast.

Something akin to this is also found
in the Island method of shingle
measurements. All through Canada,
and indeed North America with the
exception of Prince Edward Island,
shingles are put up in small compact
bunches of four to the thousand. For
some reason this is not the method
pursued on the Island, where con-
siderable local trade is carried on in
the manufacture of fir (var) shingles.
Here they are invariably put up in
larger flat bunches of three to the
thousand. Repeated inquiries have
failed to find an explanation for this
unusual practice. It is equally diffi-
cult to understand, when so many
shingles put up in the standard way
are imported, why the Island practice
does not conform to the general trade.
But then we must remember the story
of ““the tailors of Dooley street’’ and
also the strength of an established
custom. '

It may be of interest here to note
that each of the three Provinces fol-

lows a different method in the process
of manufacturing lime. In Prince
Edward Island considerable lime is
manufactured for agricultural pur-
poses, almost wholly from imported
stone, with coal as fuel. The kiln
used is of small capacity and charged
with alternate layers of coal and lime-
stone, it is so burnt. In Cape Breton,
where large quantities of both coal
and limestone are found, the process
of manufacture is different. The
kilns are very large and are construct-
ed more after the draw-kiln process of
the old country, coal being the fuel
used. In New Brunswick, where
large quantities of lime are manu-
factured for the trade, the process is
entirely different from that of either
of the other Provinces. Here wood is
the invariable fuel used, and the kiln
is constructed with this in view. The
kiln is not charged with alternate
layers of stone and fuel, as in the
other cases, but after being complete-
ly filled with stone, the firing is done
wholly from beneath, precisely as if it
were a furnace. Different as these
processes may be, each is doubtless
suited to the local conditions, but the
contrast is none the less because of
this reason.

Turning again to Prince REdward
Island, we notice some peculiarties in
the country roads. Here as a generai
thing: they are laid out with a sur-
veyor’s compass and run perfectly
straight in the direction desired and
generally at right angles with them-
selves. The country has been spoken
of as one of straight highways and
crooked railway. While the highways
pursue their course regardless of hills
or dale, it has been said of the rail-
way, ‘‘the larger hills were avoided
and the smaller ones were gone
around.”’ In the other Provinces the
tendency is in the opposite direction.
While the highways twist and turn in
all directions, the railroads, where
possible, pursue an unswerving course.

It is, however, on the winter roads
and the method of using them that the
most striking contrasts appear. In the
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main-land Provinees, as in most other
civilised countries where runners are
used in the winter, the snow roads are
broken with and for a span of horses.
This makes a much better road, be-
ing wider, firmer, and freer from
sluing and pitching. It also makes
possible the use of a span of horses,
where otherwise they could neither
travel with safety or comfort. Single
rigs travelling such double roads get
over the difficulty of tracking by the
well-known and simple device of shift-
ing the shafts to one side. Thus, for
either double or single purpose, the
road is perfectly suitable. This sys-
tem is never employed on Prince d-
ward Island. The roads are invariab-
ly broken for a single track. As
a consequence, they are invariably
bad and next to impossible for a span
of horses. This seems to be a matter
of surprise in a country where horses
abound.  Such eclinging to an un-
neccessary custom can only be ex-
plained by the stubbornness of estab-
lished custom. A matter so easily
remedied should not be permitted to
remain, since a change would save a
great deal of inconvenience and much
profanity. We speak of it here only
as a matter of contrast in customs.
The honourable vocation of agri-
culture is also fruitful of a number of
provincial contrasts. As a rule, the
Islander wuses much more farm
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machinery and farms generally more
scientifically and profitably than his
neighbours across the little strip of
water. Everywhere with him wheat
takes prominent places in the rotation
of farm erops. He supplies most of
his own needs in this respect. One
old man, by reason of the partial
failure of his erops, had occasion to
buy a barrel of flour at the local store.
This he took home in the shades of a
dark night lest his meighbours might
learn of the fact, and his reputation
suffer in consequence.

This may illustrate the general feel-
ing and the place which wheat occu-
pies in the economics of the farm.
Comparatively little of this grain is
grown in either of the other two Pro-
vinces. On the other hand, buck-
wheat, so plentiful in New Brunswick,
is @ minus quantity in Prince Edward
Island, not being grown even for
stock purposes. Here the pancake, so
dear to the heart of the New Bruns-
wicker, can hardly be had for love
or money. Customs and habit again.

In many other departments of life,
not here referred to, especially social
and religious, many other peculiar
contrasts prevail; but let this suffice.
Let it be remembered also, that over
and under all minor differences there
is a oneness which is coming more and
more to characterise all Canadians of
all the Provineces.




GRENFELL FROM A DECK CHAIR
BY W. LACEY AMY

THE extent of the popular knowl-

edge of Labrador appears to be
that it has provided a grand frame
for Grenfell. My friends who recog-
nise the politeness of being interested
in my trip down the coast of that
north country consider that they have
done things ample justice and re-
vealed an intimacy with geography
and events by asking if I saw Gren-
fel. Well, I didn’t. And I'm con-
trary enough to be glad of it. When
“David Harum’’ temporarily ousted
the Bible and Dickens from popular
perusal, 1 obstinately refused to
read it. What’s the use of knowing
what everyone else knows? There is
no niche in life for the man who is
interested only in what is universal
knowledge; he hasn’t time to add
anything to the general information.

Accordingly, 1 purposely made no
effort to see the man who keeps idle
women busy on woollen undershirts
for the Liveyere children and sleep-
ing bags for the fishermen. Every-
one else knew Grenfell from his own
mouth; I wanted to know him from
the lips of those amongst whom he
worked, uninfluenced by the glamour
of person or clever narrative. My im-
pressions, therefore, may be unjusti-
fied, because, of course, I could talk
to only a few hundred; and they may
be unjust to Dr. Grenfell, because it
has been a pretty universal experi-
ence that the great pioneers have
been neglected in the disposition of
rewards until it is too late to make a
personal presentation.

However, I can tell only that which
came in answer to inquiries that be-
came more and more interesting as I
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got to the bottom of things, in the
way of reputation and what I my-
self saw. I am glad I used my eyes
as well as my ears, for I am bound
to admit the two impressions differed.

Away down in St. John’s, New-
foundland, I began to collect local
opinion of the great missionary.
Everything Newfoundlandish has its
starting point at St. John’s. Gren-
fell may officially reside in St. An-
thony, up in the mnorth corner of
Newfoundland, and all his work may
be northward from that, but St.
John’s is the headquarters of Gren-
fell, the fisherman, the postal service,
the members of Parliament, the Reid-
Newfoundland Company, and all else
worth eclaiming. So in St. John’s I
began to make discoveries.

Tentatively ‘I spoke of Dr. Gren-
fell to a well-known local man, and T
was prepared to duck the deluge of
eulogy 1 knew would come from one
who must know the sacrifices and
philanthropy of him who moves
audiences to tears and women to giv-
ing up their earrings, curls and silver
bags for the suffering Labradorian. I
had to duck, but it was from anything
but eulogy. I went out thoughtful.
I asked a few dozen more; and, to my
surprise, the same feeling appeared
to prevail everywhere. Perhaps the
friends I picked up on short notice
in St. John’s were undesirable; I did
not have long to make a selection, I'll
admit.

Fortunately I had learned the sen-
sitiveness of the Newfoundlander,
and carefully T set about finding out
what Grenfell had done to earn this
resentment. I received many words
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in answer, words bubbling from some-
thing evidently akin in sound to pre-
judice, but there was little to seize
for use in forming an opinion. I
kept patiently at it, and the most in-
telligent criticism of Grenfell I could
at first receive was that he misrepre-
sented conditions to the general detri-
ment of Newfoundland customs and
life. It must be remembered that
Labrador is a part of Newfoundland,
so far as the east coast is concerned.

Meeting one who was less violent
and more reasonable, I got nearer to
the centre of things. Grenfell, he
said, travelled all over Canada and
the United States depicting the very
worst conditions to be found down
the Labrador, until it had become the
general impression that these pictures
were of the life there, that Labrador
was suffering and that misery and ill-
ness and deprivation prevailed. Thus
far anyone who has heard Grenfell
will agree with my informer. The
opposition of the Newfoundlander
was brought home to me by a clever
transference of the scene to Toronto.
The man had lived in that city until
the last few years.
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DOCTORS DO THEIR WORK

““You know,’” he said, ‘‘that any-
one could go into St. John’s Ward,
Toronto, and pick out conditions of
life that would appear terrible from
the lecture platform. But you would
scarcely consider it fair that a lec-

turer should use these in des-
cribing life in Toronto. You have
just as vile conditions, just as

poverty-stricken, disease-ridden, ig-
norant people south of College Street
as Grenfell can meet in Labrador.’’

I had to admit some ground for re-
sentment there. 1 saw also that in
this fact alone might lie the entire
reason for Grenfell’s personal un-
popularity in St. John’s. But grant-
ed that was true, there was still no
ground for withholding the heartiest
sympathy with his work and the
largest support in his efforts. On that
point I was determined to eliminate
prejudice and see for myself,

All the time I felt that there was
something more hinted at in the criti-
cism of the Newfoundlander, but it
was impossible to get down to a plain
charge. However, on the way down
the Labrador I was able to corral
more ecritics and corner them into
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something akin to definiteness.

Openly it was charged that Dr.
Grenfell did not make a statement of
his expenditure. Bluntly I doubted
it. It sounded like the last stand of
prejudice. 1 asked every passenger
on the boat, hoping to arrive at some
dependable information. With one
single exception, the statement was
made that Grenfell did not find it
necessary to account for the money
he collected through other sources
than the Mission to Deep Sea Fisher-
men, the English institution that is
responsible for the inception of the
work, but which ean provide but a
small fraction of what is expended in
the Labrador mission.

As I expected, my informants were
talking from hearsay only. None of
them had seen the report, and they
had all accepted it as a fact that no
statement was given of the thousands
received. It was pleasant for no one
when they were forced to admit that
they had no definite evidence to give.

The one exception to the general
criticism was a government official.
He stoutly maintained that a report
was made, but he, too, had to admit
that he was surmising only. The Gov-
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ernment, he said, gave five thousand
dollars to the mission, and in the
postal service every dollar of govern-
ment money had to be accounted for;
therefore, he argued, Grenfell must
have to account to the Government.
Of course, that was of no use to me.

At last I broached the subject to
two eminent English church divines,
two of the best-known churchmen in
Newfoundland, who were taking the
trip for the rest. Here, to my sur-
prise, I received the best confirmation
of the report. One of them said that
he knew for a fact that the statement
was not made,that he had personally
asked Dr. Grenfell for such a state-
ment to satisfy the popular clamour,
and Grenfell had refused.

A few days later I had the oppor-
tunity of meeting several of the mis-
sion doctors and employees. Here, I
thought, I would at last reach the
truth. In answer to my inquiry each
indignantly insisted that a statement
was made. I was weary of the in-
terminable search and glad to receive
any support for my firm belief in
Grenfell’s worth. But an American
passenger persisted.

““Have you yourself seen such a
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statement ?’’ he asked, and each was
foreed to admit that he had not.

And there you are with all I could
learn. Grenfell himself had not yet
come this year to the coast; he had
been called to England by illness,
and had just returned to St. Anthony
in August, where his yacht, the
Strathcona, was ready to bring him
down to his Labrador hospitals. From
that time I closed my ears as much as
I could and used my eyes, and what I
saw might almost reconcile one to no
statement of the many thousands
that are turned over to the great mis-
sionary, even if that charge is true.

At Battle Harbour, the first stop-
ping port in Labrador, where one of
the two Grenfell hospitals is situated,
I saw the first evidence of the practi-
cal side of Grenfell’s mission. Two
large white buildings, across the front
of which ran the words, ‘‘Inasmuch
as ye have done it unto one of the
least of these my brethren ye have
done it unto me,’”’ faced the harbour,
and on the board porches convalescent
patients rested on comfortable
couches or sat in easy chairs. Thirty-
five patients were receiving the bless-
ing of the money that Grenfell was
collecting, patients suffering from the
terrible wounds and sores that come
from sea-fishing when treatment is
late in arriving.

On the return trip the hospital was
full of fishermen and children whose
sight lay at the mercy of a great
New York specialist who was labour-
ing early and late in the little sur-
gery, doing for nothing what would
have made his fortune in a regular
practice. Men and women and small
boys and girls lay blindly wrapped in
bandages, quiet under stern self-con-
trol, and awed by the first sign of re-
lief that had entered their lives. All
along the coast the eye-sufferers had
been collected, and in the surgery a
tall, thin man worked quickly and
deftly to give everyone attention in
the few days of his visit.

Criticism vanished at the sight.
The only thought was the fear that

anything might interrupt this work,
that the money might not come freely
enough to relieve those who were
many hundreds of miles from other
medical help than that supplied by
Grenfell.

One of the Grenfell doctors board-
ed the steamer to go north to the
other hospital at Indian Harbour,
two hundred miles farther down
amongst the rocks and the icebergs.
He was a strong, large-framed young
fellow, full of the enthusiasm of ser-
vice and the praises of Grenfell, his
chief. And I found without excep-
tion that Grenfell’s staff had the
reverence for him that only worth
could maintain. In itself that was
one of the missionary’s strongest re-
commendations.

Far down the coast the doctor
went on shore on the mail-boat to
see a family, the father of which was
lying in the Battle Harbour Hospi-
tal recovering from an amputated leg.
Last year the man had gone to the
hospital with a tubercular knee, and
had returned without it; this year
he had spoken to the doctors about
his family and the sickness that
seemed to remain with them. The
medical men know well the trouble,
and one of them was now seeing if
anything could be done.

‘When we landed from the small
boat we were directed to a mud hut,
distinguished from the rest of the
landscape only by a stovepipe thrust
into the air, a tiny bit of board near
the door and a black hole for en-
trance. It was uninviting at the
best, and the sound of a sick child
crying from the inside did not add
to its attractiveness. I refused to en-
ter, but the doctor stooped and went
in, while I looked from the doorway.
Inside an old woman sat on a broken
chair in the corner nursing with
hopeless look a small child that eried
weakly and helplessly. Three other
children ran out into the sun at our
approach, and a younger woman came
forward and greeted the doctor, ask-
ing for news of ‘‘ her man.”” Out in

-
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the sun the doctor examined the chil-
dren and talked of the treatment and
precautions they must take. It was
a striking demand for just such ser-
vice as Grenfell is trying to render,
and my camera recorded it with con-
vincing faithfulness.

Later the doctor told me what he
had found. With the father destined
to be a helpless care, the mother was
blind in one eye from cataracts, the
wife also blind, the baby very sick and
doomed to die, and one small child
blind in one eye and its face a pitiful
sight. Scurvy had done its worst
during the past winter and spring;
tuberculosis would do the rest.

Last winter (1909-1910) one of

Grenfell’s doctors started by koma-
tik, as the Labrador dog-sled is called,
to make his annual winter trip down
the coast as far north as Okkuk, a
thousand miles below Battle Harbour.
[t is the really great struggle of the

yvear, when the young fellow is at the

merey of dogs that are half wolf, and
most of the time scores of miles from
any habitation of man, surrounded
by the terrible storms and snows of
the most terrible winter country in
the world. But he did not reach
Okkuk. Instead of travelling a thou-
sand miles north the suffering and
sickness he encountered allowed him
to go no farther than Hamilton Inlet,
less than a third of the way. The

VIEW FROM THE GRENFELL MISSION HOSPITAL AT BATTLE HARBOUR
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previous season had been a bad one
for the fishermen, and in its trail
came the diseases that low vitality
could not fight off. Thirteen cases
of scurvy he found, and the spring
broke in with but a small part of his
trip accomplished.

And even in this trip Grenfell came
in for some of the adverse eriticism
that has met him in Newfoundland.
The subordinate doctor, who had
battled the terrible conditions of sick-
ness, wired to the New York office
of the Grenfell Association, stating
what he had found and asking for
relief in supplies. The secretary un-
fortunately showed the telegram to
the Associated Press, and thus went
abroad an exaggerated account of the
suffering and starvation on the
Labrador coast, and the Newfound-
lander became more incensed.

On board with us was Miss Luther,
the head of the industrial department
of the Grenfell missions. Here
was a practical effort to educate the
fisherman and his family to other
work than fishing, so that all would
not depend on the run of cod. From
the headquarters at St. Anthony she
directs the teaching of weaving, pot-
tery making and metal working. For
use in her department wool is im-
ported and native clay utilised. On
our steamer she was going north to
look after the placing of a loom that
had been sent to Indian Head with-
out the room to use it. An ambitious
Liveryere had requested that one be
sent to Cartwright and that already
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in the north was to be transferred
there. All the mission officials now
dress in the produet of their own
looms. One of the mission proteges
had become an expert metal worker,
but lured by the promise of ready
money, had left the mission to teach
in a small school.

All along the coast Miss Luther
collected the moccasins, gloves,
dressed dolls, ‘‘ dickies,”’ ete., that
had been made by the Liveyeres from
the materials supplied by the mission.
For these she would secure good
prices when sold outside. Indeed, it
is owing to the influence of the Gren-
fell missions that it is no longer pos-
sible to purchase the handiwork of
the natives at ridiculously low prices.

When I left the coast I had still
been unable to arrive at an authori-
tative conclusion on the many charges
of the Newfoundlander against Gren-
fell. As to the statement of revenues,
I am still at sea. The charge that
Grenfell is able to purchase at much
lower rates than the resident mer-
chants and can therefore undersell
them, may be partially attributed to
the uncomfortable opposition of the
co-operative stores established by the
doctor to ensure honest treatment of
the fishermen. The assertion by some
opponent that Grenfell preached in
the morning and in the afternoon
went out shooting was not worth con-
sidering. From what I knew of the
fishermen, too, I was prepared to
ignore indefinite slurs against hospi-
tals, for the fishermen consider hos-



ONE APRIL DUSK IN ENGLAND

pital treatment as one grand spree,
and the dieting and inconveniences
of supply in that faraway country
do not meet with their approval.
But whether Grenfell accounts for
his receipts or not, whether a thou-
sand dollars spent in Labrador will
accomplish as much good as else-
where, whether Grenfell deserves in
any way the opposition he seems to
receive where he is known best—these
things are of no concern to me at the
moment. I do know that the only
habitable buildings along the coast of
Labrador are those of the Grenfell
mission and the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany, the only education in sanitation

237

comes from Grenfell’s employees, the
only medical treatment is provided
by Grenfell’s doctors and the govern-
ment physician on the semi-monthly
steamer; and were it not for Grenfell
and his work the life of the Labra-
dorian would be infinitely less en-
durable and safe than it is now. It
is for his backers to investigate the
disapproval of the Newfoundlander.
I know their sensitiveness and the
difficulty of dealing with the fisher-
men; and I saw the effects of the
medical attention and education that
is being given free to the inhabitants
of the bleakest coast in the whole
world.

ONE APRIL DUSK IN ENGLAND

By ARTHUR STRINGER

ONE April dusk in England when the rain
Fell warm on field and woodland and the night
Came in with odorous silence, and my soul
Was sick for home, and all the loneliness
Of all the world seemed eating at my heart,
Out of the warm wet woodland and the gloom
Of shadowy hillsides came a sudden burst

of song.

I knew it was the nightingale,
Waking the valley, voicing all the ache
Of all the loneliness that earth had known.
I knew it was a nightingale that made
The mist-emerging moon seem beautiful
And crowned with sudden rapture all the gloom
And touched with calm the heart of troubled youth.

I knew what bird it was;

yet ne’er before

Had T once hearkened to its alien throat.

They told me this.

Yet long ago and oft

My straining ears had heard this selfsame note,
My breast had known this selfsame ba'm of song,
Had known the mournful music and the moon
That left memorial their hills of dusk

And made me wonder in what far-off times

I had known other lives and was at home

With all my dark and half-remembered chosts!




The Chateau Frontenae, Quebe

YOU AND I
By EMMA PLAYTER SEABURY

N the window seat in the new Chateau,
We sat in the gloaming, you and T,
A hum came up from the crowd below,
The roar of the city crashing by!
The lovers passed on the esplanade,
The band played on in the flaring light,
The idlers talked in the kiosk’s shade;
There were only two in the world that night—
Swung between river and rock and sky,
With our love and our dreaming—You and I.

The river wound, with a curve and smile,

Past frowning fort and the crag that chills,
And erooned around the enchanted isle,

And kissed the feet of the purple hills;
Barge and steamer, and launch, and sail

Floated, and flashed, and glimmered along,
Fading anon, like a ghostly grail,

Or a shower of stars or a burst of song.

Up so high in the new Chateau,

You and I, and the world below.

What cared we for the old-world feuds,
The heroes slain or the battles won?
Love turned our souls to its finer moods
And swept the gamut of joy begun;
While over the cliffs where the rivers race
In rhythmic melody, song and glee,
They met with the thrill of a swift embrace,
And answered the call of the moon-kissed sea.

0O lives atune with the song of the spheres!
O lives that loving can glorify!

We are drifting out to God’s golden years,
Together, forever dear, You and I.




DEVEAU’'S REDEMPTION
BY FREDERICK C. CURRY

HOW the fort at Rhattrah came to

be built on such an unpromising
site nobody knows. It was probably
the result of the same mismanagement
that ten years later raised the whole
district in arms.

At any rate the whole blame,
whether justly or not, was laid upon
Deveau. Deveau was a young man,
a captain in the Sappers. He had
already incurred the displeasure of
headquarters by his marriage just be-
fore leaving England, so he consider-
ed himself fortunate in receiving his
captaincy and being entrusted with
the work of constructing the little
fort at Rhattrah

Deveau had put his whole heart
into the work, and as he looked
around and saw the fresh white
masonry and the newly-sodded ram-
parts he smiled contentedly. A day
or two more and the Adjutant-Gen-
eral would make his inspection, and
then he would go on his long-promised
leave, back to England, to home.

To him the fort meant everything—
promotion or disgrace. Disgrace?
Yes, it might mean disgrace to him.
The idea had not occurred before,
and now it haunted him strangely.
He drew his hand across his fore-
head and brought it away damp.with
sweat. And yet he could find no
reason.

“I’m in a deuce of a funk,”’ he
said, ‘‘probably a touch of the
fever,”’ and turning sharply on his
heel, he went in search of quinine.

The days passed quickly, and the
Aujutant-General came on his tour
of inspection. Devean, clad in spot-
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less khaki, accompanied the staff from
point to point about the earthworks,
occasionally showing with carefully-
concealed pride where some peculiar
difficulty had been met with and over-
come. But, although everything
seemed to be in order, he felt the same
feeling of apprehension.

Then they emerged on one of the
bastions. The General called atten-
tion to the neighbouring hill and
curtly asked the distance. Deveau
told him, and they passed on. A
moment or two later the General
again asked the distance, and again
Deveau told him. The General shook
his head and despatched a staff officer
to have it measured.

It was several hours before the
little party returned. Deveau, still
white from fever, had aged in the
interval

The staff officer gave the result of
his work. The measurement showed
the fort to be within effective rifle
range of the hill.

The General broke the silence.

“I am very sorry,”’ he said, ‘‘but
I must order you under arrest until
this matter is investigated.’’

So Deveau went to his quarters
and hung up his sword and erimson
sash, and for the last time unrolled
the well-worn plans. With feverish
haste he picked up a pair of dividers
and measured the distance between
hilly and fort. Then with trembling
kands he laid the points along the
scale—and the result tallied exactly
with the staff officer’s figures.

With a groan he laid the dividers
down and reeled into his chair. He
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saw his plans for the future, his en-
tire life ruined, and 1n place of the
vision of his welecome home rose the
grim scene of a court-martial. He
reached down to replace the instru-
ments, and his hand fell on the butt
of a heavy service revolver.

A moment later the crack of the
pistol brought the staff tumbling into
the room. There they found him
fallen across the opened plans, on
which he had written in his fine cop-
per-plate lettering ‘‘Fort Despair.”’

So the fort received its baptism of
biood, and the Adjutant-General
drew up his report and said:

“Poor devil! It’s pretty tough on
his people, but it’s probably just as
well.

It was not Deveau he had in mind,
however, but the man who had sanc-
tioned the site. Deveau might have
cleared himself, but he had shoulder-
ed the blame, and so he must bear it.
For now there would be no investiga-
tion, and under the protection of red
tape and pigeon-holed documents the
man higher up could rest secure.

And because forts are dear and
human lives are cheap, Fort Despair
was garrisoned and settled down to
humdrum barrack life.

But away in distant England a
mother was waiting for the day when
her son would graduate, a gaunt
young subaltern, from Chatham,
ready to fulfil a promise, made years
before at her knee, a promise, one
might almost say a dedication, to re-
deem his father’s name

And the tale remained, one of the
half-forgotten traditions of the mess-
room.

L

With sublime optimism Thead-
quarters had deemed the impending
uprising as trivial. Tt is true that
Cranston, who commanded at Fort
Despair, had sent in a rather alarm-
ing report, but then Cranston was an
alarmist, a failure whose extreme
caution had given him the name of
«(gutions’’ Cranston. It was only
to be expected that a man who lack-
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ed decision and who had been safely
shelved in a half-forgotten fort would
take an extreme view of the seditious
rumours that were always current
along the border.

They had instructed him to take
what steps he considered were neces-
sary to crush the rebellion and in-
formed him that a force of all arms
would be gathered at Akbeer by the
twenty-ninth to act in conjunction
with his troops.

It was now the twenty-seventh and
the troops at Akbeer still waited for
word from Cranston. But none was
coming, for the hill, the fatal hill,
that could alike prove the despair or
the salvation of the garrison, had
been taken, and the signalling squad
that formed the sole means of com-
munication had been cut off.

A narrow ledge half-way up the
cliff faced the fort and had given a
clear view to Ackbeer some seventy
miles away. Approached by a single
path, which was jealously guarded
by stone breastworks, they had
thought the place impregmable.

Perhaps a sentry had slept at his
post, perhaps the enemy had dis-
covered a new path and clambered
down from above—it would never be
known. But the little party of four
riflemen and three signallers had
been entirely wiped out.

The faint flashes of rifle fire and
the distant rattle of musketry had
announced the attack to the garrison,
and then the long silence, and when
morning came the utter lack of re-
sponse to the little flag that dipped
and fluttered on the parapet confirm-
er their worst fears.

Had Cranston now abandoned the
fort he could have cut through the
hillmen’s lines. But again he hesi-
tated, and the opportunity passed.

And at Akbeer, just seventy mi'es
away, lay the might of the British
Army, waiting to strike and destroy.
But the connecting nerve was shat-
‘tered, and the arm lay there, help-
lessly paralysed.

Meanwhile Colonel Cranston was
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pacing the orderly-room nervously.
Twenty steps up and twenty steps
back, as methodically as the sentry
outside. He saw his mistake and
realised what it meant. There were
but two courses left. He must either
await the end in the fort or force it
prematurely by vacating the fort and
trying to cut through to Akbeer.
And he alone must decide.

He glanced toward the desk where
young Deveau, his adjutant, was
writing and tugged at his moustache
as he thought how like the father the
subaltern looked. His posttion at the
desk, the way he wrinkled his fore-
head, his hair—all these were his
father’s. But his eyes were not.
They were the mother’s. Cranston
remembered her well, for he and the
father had been cadets together.

‘“Poor chap,”” mused the Colonel.
““I wonder if he knows how much of
this mess his father got us into?”’

As if in answer to his thoughts, the
boy looked up and Cranston, wonder-
ing if he had voiced his thoughts
aloud, halted abruptly.

The boy grated his chair back
noisily and came toward him.

““I think it can be done, sir,”’ he
started, as if in the midst of a con-
versation.

““What?’’ queried Cranston, still
uncertain what he had been saying.

“Why, get a message through,”’
continued Deveau. ‘‘I couldn’t help
hearing,”’ he added.

““But it’s impossible,”’ continued
the older man. ‘‘For one thing fifty
men couldn’t take the cliff, except by
surprise, and then we have no instru-
ments. That was the only large
heliograph we had.”’

“There’s a small one in stores,

sir,”’ broke in the boy; ‘‘we might
get them with it. The book says—’’

“Tt’s no use. How could you reach
the ledge?”’

Deveau could see the older man
weakening ; therefore he continued
to outline his plan.

““You know they’re not up to much
on tactics, sir,”” he started. ‘‘Couldn’t
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we draw them off the hill with a
counter attack and rush up a small
party before they returnmed. Just
two signallers and a couple of men
to hold them off a bit till we got the
message through.’’

‘“It is madness,”’ said the Colonel.
‘“Not one would come back alive.
But if it could be done, if it could be
done.”’

‘“It can,”’ came the answer. ‘‘Let
me try, sir,”’ pleaded the boy, ‘‘for
my father’s sake,”’

Cranston paused. To him the boy
was more than a subaltern, for he and
his father had been as two brothers.
He thought of his own son, a disso-
lute young rascal safe at home, and
he wished he had a son like this.
Come what might, he would be true
to his friend. Deveau’s son would
have his chance.

“My boy! My boy!’’ he said at
last, ““‘God forgive me if I am doing
you wrong, but it is the only way and
we must try it.”’

““To-morrow ?’’ asked the boy.

‘“To-morrow,”” said Cranston, as he
grasped the subaltern’s hand. Then
he strode out of the room, his mind
relif;ved by the opportunity of post-
poning his decision another day.

The _boy ’s judgment proved correct.
The hillman, dangerous and skilful
antagonist as he is, has one prominent
failing. He will leave points of the
utmost importance unguarded for the
sake of getting into the thick of the
fight, where he feels his terrible two-
handed knife cutting through sheep-
skin jacket or woollen tunie.

Consequently when the troops de
ployed on the plateau the next morn-
ing the natives came pouring out of
the hills upon them. Then slowly
and carefully the line of the British
attack was changed farther and far-
ther northward until the signaller on
the fort reported the ledge deserted.
And as he did so, four men rose from
a little hollow and made a dash for
the hill, in the vain hope of gaining
the ledge unseen. But the keen eyes
of the hillmen sighted them, and the
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little party gained the path with but
a few yards to spare. Hastily rolling
a few of the loose stones into a
rough barricade, the two Sikh rifle-
men lay down to await the Afghan
onrush. Father and son, these two
desired nothing more than to die with
a goodly number of their hated foes
around them. Truly Deveau had
picked his men well. He and old
Gibbs, the signalling sergeant, had
meanwhile reached the ledge and were
setting up and aligning the instru-
ments.

Even as they did so the flag on the
parapet of the fort danced and flut-
tered as it spelt out a warning. Gibbs
stooped and picked up a blood-stained
flag, a grim relic of the former party,
and answered with a cheery and
snappy ‘‘All O.K. so far.”” The flag
dipped in answer, and from the fort
came the clear thin notes of the ‘‘ Re-
call.” A couple of long-range shots
sighed mournfully past them, and the
reports came flattened by the distance
to their ears. Then the sharp crack
of a Lee-Enfield answered from the
little stone breastwork.

The attack had begun.

Deveau was swearing excitedly as he
worked the key flashing ‘‘AB, AB,
AB,”” around the horizon. It seemed
to him a decade before an answering
star of light shone for a moment in
the distance, then winked and disap-
peared and shone again as it spelt
out ‘‘Go on.”’

As if to goad him further the Lee-
Enfields began to crack more rapidly,
as the Sikhs answered the Afghan
fire, and the bullets, fired now from
closer range, spattered savagely
against the rocks or glanced shriek-
ing through the air. It could not
last much longer, but as long as the
Sikhs held out they would be to some
extent shielded from direct fire.

Bven as it was, the bullets were
falling nearer and mearer to the pair,
and the sergeant pleaded in vain to
the boy to lie down and call off the
message while he alone exposed him-
self to the fire.

But he soon realised the useless-
ness of further argument and only
once again spoke save in calling off
the message. That was when the fir-
ing from the breastwork suddenly
diminished in force. The boy had
turned.

‘‘Surely they are not running short
of ammunition.’’

““I dunno,”” Gibbs had replied,
though he knew but one rifle was now
answering.

‘“‘But we ’as this ’ere message to
get through.’’

The boy accepted his reproof in si-
lence, and the message went on.

For some minutes there had been
no answering shot from the breast-
works. Now the white clothing of
‘the natives could be seen here and
there as they crept cautiously up the
path. A ragged volley rang out, and
the old sergeant, stumbling clumsily,
gasped out a hoarse ‘‘I'm ’it, sir.”’

The boy paused as he loosened his
revolver in its holster, and then with-
out a tremour his fingers closed
around the key again, and he finished
the message, What if it were not
understood ?

Drawing his revolver, he stood up
against the bare rock. With exultant
yells, the hillmen rushed mpon him.
Crack! Crack! Crack! spoke the re-
volver, and an answering volley
brought him to his knees. Away to
the south he saw the light of Akbeer
flash and twinkle as it answered,
“Read correctly.”” The revolver
spoke once more, a short defiant
shout, and then the long Afghan
knives finished their work.

All was over. The hillmen, after
a careful search for further victims,
gathered in a childish group to see
the strange god by which the sahibs
were able to call aid from miles away.
There they stood, awed by its shin-
ing mirrors and lacquered fittings, till
one more bold than the rest seized
it.
“‘Tt’s but a plaything,’’ he said, “‘a
bazaar toy,’’ and he smashed it to
fragments on a rock.

it o
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And then they turned, chattering
and gesticulating, to where the light
of Akbeer shone and gleamed as it
called and implored and called again
for an answer.

Down in the orderly room in Fort
Despair, Cramston was walking to
and fro in an agony of torment, for
the day had been heavily fraught with
casualties.  There was Rankin, the
senior captain, and young Hooker, his
subaltern—both dead. The ranks had
lost heavily, too. And then there was
young Deveau. What of him?

At dusk a rustle alarmed one of
the sentries, who fired into the dark-
ness. A laugh was the only answer,
and a large bundle struck him in the
breast. It was immediately carried
to the orderly room.

Prepared for any kind of gruesome
discovery, Cranston was surprised to
find it was only a bullet-pierced tunie
wrapped in a bloodstained signal flag.

243

As he mechanically shook out the
folds, a little gold locket dropped up-
on the floor. Cranston turned it over;
it seemed strangely familiar, and yet
he could not place it. He pressed
the spring and gazed on a portrait
of the boy’s mother. A wave of re-
collection passed through his mind as
he recalled how years before he had
unfastened this same locket from
round the father’s neck and had
gazed on the same picture.

And now, as before, he sat down to
write a letter, a letter that would bow
that head in sorrow even as the other
had bowed it in humility.

And with it he wrote another,
which, not only restoring the name of
Deveau to honour, would, when the
first pangs of sorrow had been soft-
ened by time, bring to that lonely
little mother the greatest comfort our
country can give—the little Brongze
Cross.

GRIEF

By BEATRICE REDPATH

ACROSS the world her tear pale hands are spread :
Sad Grief, who doeth with us her own will

And leaveth us alone, uncomforted.

Oppressive tyranny of Grief! Yet still

The bird’s song ringeth from the shelving eaves,

And flowered spaces of the world are spread

With tangled bloom of gold and silver leaves—

Though Grief endureth, Joy is not yet dead.




ART AND THE CHAFING-DISH
BY EDITH G. BAYNE

HER divorce case comfortably dis-
posed of and nothing else of an
exciting nature coming up to oc-
cupy her attention, Mrs. Van Stuart
was devoting herself to art. As she
told Mrs. Joseph Weatherby in con-
fidence—over the telephone—she was
quite determined to become an artist.
Therefore it came about that the
Weatherbys, the Selwyns and one or
two others were invited to while away
a dull Lenten evening with the Van
Stuarts — ostensibly supper . and
bridge, but incidentally to see the fin-
ished produets of Mrs. Van Stuart’s
brush. She particularly wanted Mr.
Joseph Weatherby’s opinion, for he
was a well-known connoisseur and
eritie.

“It’s only a chafing-dish affair,”’
she hastened to explain as the guests
were seated at table, ‘“and I prepared
most of it myself.”’

“No apologies needed from the mis-
tress of so many arts,’’ was Dick
Selwyn’s gallant rejoinder.

Nevertheless, Mr. Weatherby de-
clined the ravebit, and Mrs. Weather-
by left one of the salads untouched
upon her plate—facts of little sig-
nificance at the time, but pregnant
with meaning a little later.

Supper over and bridge despatched,
Professor Schuyler, bowing low be-
fore the hostess, said:

““Now for the treat of the evening,
Mrs. Van Stuart. Do mot keep us in
further suspense.’’

And willingly—let us say eagerly—
the hostess led the way to the studio.

Qome truly remarkable pictures
awaited inspection—pastoral scenes,
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winter and summer Ilandscapes, a
waterfall, the sea in all its moods,
domestic animals, fruit and flowers,
and many sepias and crayons. But
the masterpiece, which the artist
assured them was ‘‘barely dry,”’ was
hidden from view behind a curtain.
Coming upon this mysterious gem in
his wanderings, Mr. Weatherby halt-
ed, hesitating to expose it to the rude
gaze until such time as its creator
deemed fitting. But with a proud
smile, Mrs. Van Stuart drew aside
the silken curtains.

Ah! There it was. The Ilittle
group closed in about it, and their
breathless silence was to Mrs. Van
Stuart what it is to the singer whose
voice has so captivated his audience
that when its last note has ceased they
remain hushed for a long moment
before the thunder of applause.

““By jove!’’ exclaimed Dick Selwyn
at last.

The artist had harked back to the
beginning of things for a subject, and
this painting depicted ‘‘Eden before
the Fall.”’

The background of green woods,
blue sky and lamb-like clouds would
have passed muster could one have
stood afar off and gazed upon it alone.
But the foreground was there and
eried out too loudly to be overlooked.
Under a spreading apple-tree reclined
two human figures, the man with
his back against the trunk, the woman
seated lower down on a grassy knoll.
Adam was dressed in a faultless even-
ing suit and his derby lay close to
his hand. He bore testimony to
recent tonsorial treatment, and alto-

ah




ART AND THE CHAFING-DISH

gether he presented a well-groomed
appearance. Eve’s toilette was the
last word in style from the new ruffled
skirt and latest sleeves to the timely-
shod feet. Her hat had evidently
floated down stream, for it was not in
sight. Directly over her head a ser-
pent hung, half-coiled about a thick
branch, apparently mesmerised by
the bejewelled bandeaw in the lady’s
coiffure. In the lower left-hand cor-
ner a brilliant fire appeared to be
burning, with a small pile of kindling
near at hand to replenish it. Above
hung the ruddy globes, which would
have been the boon of a fruit pack-
er’s advertisement. Each apple hore
the blush in exactly the same spot
as its fellow, and all were of one size.

Dick Selwyn found himself trying
to count them.

‘“Eden before the Fall,”’ murmured
Professor Schuyler. ‘“What fall?”’

No waterfalls spoken of in serip-
tural history that I remember,”’
answered Peter Ross, the only one of
the party with no artistic bent.

‘““What is the fire for?’’ asked the
Professor,

‘“Why—er—it represents the anti-
podes of Eden, I suppose,’”” replied
Selwyn thoughtfully.

‘‘Nonsense, fat-head,”” whispered
Peter, ‘‘that’s for the apple-sauce!”’

But Mr. Joseph Weatherby, chief
critie, seemed to be in rapt contempla-
tion of the canvas. He was oblivious
of all about him.

““On his word rests my fate!”’
whispered Mrs. Van Stuart to Mrs.
Selwyn. :

At length, sighing profoundly, he
turned about.

““That i¢ a very remarkable picture,
Mrs. Van Stuart, very remarkable in-
deed. The more one studies it the—
er—more remarkable it seems.”’

‘“Oh, thank you, Mr. Weatherby,
I feel quite flattered, I am sure.”’

‘‘But,” he econtinued, ““I would
point out a number of diserepancies,
not—er—perhaps noticeable to an
amateur. The figures might be done
over in the nude—’’
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““Oh, yes, yes, I thought so at first,
but decided to go a little out of the
beaten path afterward. $So you
really think I can paint?’’

“T will send you some books, Mrs.
Van Stuart, which you are welcome
te use while continuing your paint-
ing.,’

But more than this he refrained
from uttering.

Next morning, at Kent & Fitz-
gerald’s, Mr. Weatherby was burrow-
ing amongst the books. An obsequi-
ous clerk stood near, busily engaged
in dusting and shelving, but with
one eye on Mr. Weatherby, whom
he knew from long acquaintance to
be a good customer, After burrow-
ing for a longer period than usual
that gentleman advanced to the
counter with four or five books in an
affectionate clasp.

““‘Send these to my own address,
please, and this other to Mrs. Jacoh
Van Stuart, number forty-one And-
over Crescent. Stop—I’ll enclose my
card.”” And hastily producing it he
seribbled on the back:

‘‘Please accept this volume with the
sender’s compliments. Hope it will prove
helpful.’’

At dinner that evening he inform-
ed his wife of what he had done.

‘“The very thing!’’ he said; *‘ ‘Ga-
briel de Falliere on Oils.’ ”?

“TI hope she will give it some
study,”” remarked Mrs. Weatherby,
in whose memory ruby apples yet
hung suspended from emerald boughs.

Mrs. Van Stuart opened the pack-
age after mid-day luncheon, and her
artistic soul suffered a shock when
she compared the gift with the card
of the giver. :

““I remember now,”” she sobbed,
““he wouldn’t eat my rarebit and his
wife turned up her nose at the nut
salad! But this is the height of
insult!”’

And the little kid-bound book took
a sudden aerial journey across the
room.

In common with all forms of
genius, Mr., Weatherby suffered from




246

absent-mindedness. So that it was
three days or more afterwards when
he inquired of his wife as they sat at
table :

‘““How did the cook-book suit, my
dear?’’

‘““What cook-book, Joseph?”’

““The one I sent up from Kent’s,
you know. Such a dainty little affair
and quite a new one, they told me.
I took a faney to the binding. Did
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you like it? No good, perhaps.’’

““Why, my dear, I received no
cook-book. But they did send ‘de
Falliere on Oils.” ”’

[}

Mrs. Van Stuart has grown tired
of art, She has no incentive, she says.
Tiie latest report has it that she is
married again and has gone in for
aeroplaning.

\
O CANADA, MY BELOVED LAND !*

By JOHN BOYD

From the French of 8ir George Etienne Cartier

i NE’S own land is best of all’’
Is what an ancient mariner says;

To sing it is the poet’s call—
Mine be to sing my fair land’s praise.
Strangers behold with envious eyes
St. Lawrence’s tide so swift and grand,
But the Canadian proudly eries,
O (Canada, my beloveéd land!”’

Canadians, like their sires of old,
Revel in song and gaily live,

Mild, gentle, free, not overbold,

Polite and gallant, welcome give.
Patriots to country ever leal,

They, foes of slavery, staunchly stand;
Their watchword is the peace and weal
Of Canada, their belovéd land.

O my country, thou art blest,
Favoured of all nations now!

But the stranger’s vile behest
Would the seeds of discord sow.
May thy brave sons for thy sake
Join to help thee, hand in hand,
For thy great day soon shall break,
O Canada, my beloved land!

#*This translation of the principal stanzas of the famous French-Canadian

Jational Song, ‘‘O Canada, Mon Pays, Mes Amours,’’ has been made by John
gg;':loxli?l connge’ction with ti:e centenar;’ celebration ’of the birth qf Sir George
Etienne Cartier, the famous French-Canadian statesman, which will take place
in 1914, The song was written by Cartier in his youth.




PLAYS OF THE MID-SEAS@ON
BY JOHN E. WEBBER

WARM Oriental glow spread

over the mid-season productions,
the first violet rays of ‘“Allah’s Gar-
den’’ deepening to the blood-red of
“Kismet’’ and culminating in the
later orange glow of ‘‘Sumurun’’—
the season’s wonder.

Coming direct from Berlin, where
it provided the theatrical sensation of
the past season, ‘‘Sumurun,’’ the
wordless play so-called, had all the
piquant charm of novelty. An old
Arabian legend provides the wond-
rous plot material, which the panto-
mimie and scenic genius of Professor
Rheinhardt has transferred with
perfect dramatic sequence into a
series of remarkable and highly imag-
inative stage pictures. The result is
an intensely moving story of Eastern
life, told with startling clearness and
tragic significance, without other aid
than the action, facial expression and

ture of the actor. The ‘‘wordless-
ness,”’ far from imposing a tax on
the imagination, seems rather to per-
fect the illusion and deepen the mys-
tery of the Orient, the wonderful sil-
ence suggesting the enchantment of
distance and producing the effect of
voices heard in a dream. ’

The stage adaptation of what may
be described as ‘‘secessionistic’’ art,
which makes possible the most beau-
tiful and startling effects with the
simplest possible furnishings, is an-
other novelty of the remarkable pro-
duction. Using backgrounds of al-
most silhouette slimness, Professor
Rheinhardt troops before the scenes
his enticing panamora of Oriental
life, in which pictures of love, hatred,
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lust, revenge, murder, are all panto-
mimed by actors of virtuoso skill,
garbed in the most varied and colour-
ful raiment. There is the pathetic
little Hunchback who runs a small
theatre; the Slave Girl of Fatal En-
chantment who dances there; a ro-
mantic dreamer of the bazaars; a
Sheik and his harem; the Sheik’s son
and the Sheik’s favourite Sumurun
—all playing their parts in the be-
wildering tableaux, lending them-
selves to the sensuous, the poetic, the
comie, the gruesome, out of which
contrasting moods and emotions the
story is compounded. The entire ac-
tion proceeds to a musical accompani-
ment, especially written for the play
and incidental and descriptive in
turn. The novelty and the artistie
achievement  combine to make
““Sumurun’’ one of the most interest-
ing experiences of the American
stage.

With ““The Return from Jerusa-
lem,”” by Maurice Donny, Madame
Simone came somewhat into her own
in America. Even the critics whose
former coldness threatened strained
relations with their Parisian brothers
voted her the exponent of a wonder-
ful art, while the public atoned for
its former neglect by a considerable
measure of popular support. The art
of this French actress has certainly
undergone no change since her first

appearance in ‘‘The Thief’’ and
‘““The Whirlwind’’; mnor is her
Henriette more remarkable for

finesse or a more worthy histrionic
achievement than her Marie Voysin
or her Helene Brechtel. The only
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difference is that the Jewess is a re-
cognisable human being, and, like
the play, drawn from life, not from
the theatre.

““The Return from Jerusalem’’ dis-
cusses earnestly and with a breadth
of philosophy unusual on the stage,
a highly complex social problem which
is still further complicated and in-
volved in the vexatious race question.
The latter provides the author’s main
dramatic motif and is made the rock
on which the venturesome lovers
finally split. The French author,
moreover, does not shirk his problem,
nor shrink from the unpleasantness
of his task as, for instance, Mr.
Augustus Thomas did last year in
‘“As a Man Thinks.”” But approach-
ing it with courage, he analyses the
situation with keen psychological in-
sight and a fine appreciation of dra-
matic values. Structurally he leaves
little to be desired. The major and
minor themes are interwoven simply
and logically, are simultaneously de-
veloped in the course of the action,
and each emerges from the din and
confusion of a pitched orchestral
battle, clear and unconfused as a
bugle of retreat. Moreover, through-
out the spirited and at times acrimon-
ious verbal duelling, the author’s own
viewpoint is never disclosed. Entire
justice is done to both sides, argu-
ments for the Jew being opposed with
equally unanswerable arguments for
the Gentile. Even his pessimistic
premise of a subtle underlying race
antagonism is modified by a doubt of
the intellectual honesty of the con-
tending pair. Produced in Paris at
the time of the Dreyfus scandal, one
can readily understand the impati-
ence of both the Semites and anti-
Semites over such impartiality.

Henrietle, a beautiful and accom-
plished young Jewess, has cast the
spell of her brilliant intellect over a
Gentile author whom she finds stifling
in the atmosphere of conventional
married life. He makes the conven-
tional renouncement of the Jewess,
but the wife smarting under the dis-

covery of his secret, bids him go. The
lovers make a pilgrimage to Jerusa-
lem, and on their return to Paris, their
salon becomes the rendezvous of Jews
with whose race aspirations and ideals
the husband soon finds himself out of
sympathy. His traditional patriot-
ism based on militarism and emotion-
ally satisfied in love of country and
its institutions he finds opposed by
an intellectualised abstraction, which
claims freedom from all such local
ideals, is indifferent alike to national
boundaries or national ties, calling
itself a ‘‘citizen of the world,”” with
a political goal of universal peace.
The clash of these conflicting ideals,
in which Henriette sides with her
people, suggests psychological changes
in their own emotional relations,
which make inevitable their final
separation. The dénouément pro-
vides for the husband’s contented re-
turn to his wife, where his conscience
(to which Henriette found him a
slave) at least will be at rest, while
Henriette returns to Jerusualem to
get fresh inspiration for her work.
Altogether the play holds a deeper
interrectual interest than any pro-
duced this season, and even the trans-
lation could not hide the beautifully
poetic quality of the lines. Madame
Simone received splendid support
from Mr. Arnold Daly, whose Aubien
was played with fine intelligence and
feeling.

Madame Simone’s transition to the
heroine of Rostand’s medi®val ro-
mance, ‘‘La Princesse Lontaine,”’
adapted for the English stage by
Louis N. Parker and produced under
the title of ‘‘The Lady of Dreams,”’
was not altogether happy.  Bern-
hardt in the poetic réle must have
been divine, and the poetie lines must
have flowed like music from her
golden throat. But Simone, keen an-
alyst of modern emotion that she is,
was evidently out of sympathy with
her task, and although she played
with variety and occasionally with
fine fervour, there was little illusion.

Out of a fragment of legend or his-
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A SCENE FROM “SUMURUN,” THE WORDLESS PLAY

Leopoldine Konstantine, as the Slave Girl of Fatal Enchantment; Emil Lind, as the Hunvhback, and Hans Felix as the Sheik's Son

tory, found in a Provencal manu-
seript of the thirteenth century, Ros-
tand has woven the richly-coloured
romance of Geoffrey Rudel a trouba-
dour of France, who falls in love with
a beautiful princess of the Orient,
sings her praises in verse, and sets
sail to find her and lay his love at her
feet. Storms and pirates harass him,
and the troubadour falls ill, so ill
that when land is finally sighted he is
likely to die. Bertram, his faithful
knight, is sent ashore to bring the
princess out to his caravel. How
Bertram fought his way to the palace
of the princess, sings the love songs
of his friend into her willing ears,
and is at first mistaken for the prince
himself and loved: how they tarry
awhile to enjoy their love, and then
conscience smitten hasten to the cara-
vel, bringing flowers and love to the
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dying man ; how he is allowed to take
Melissanda in his arms, kiss her lips
and golden hair before the final sum-
mons comes; all this is told in lines
of wonderful melody, swellinz into
rich harmonies of major and miner
chord. ‘“All great love ends in
heaven,’’ we are reminded as the cur-
tain falls on the last scene. The end
is a retreat for the princess and a
pilgrimage for the sadly-grieving
Bertram.

A production of ‘‘Frou-Frou,’’ in
which Simone will be seen as Gil-
berte, will have followed ‘‘The Lady
of Dreams,’’ by the time this is read,
bringing the present season in Amer-
ica of the famous French actress to a
close.

Mrs. Fiske’s ability to transcend
physical limitations assumes the pro-
portions of genius. ‘‘Lady Patricia’’
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is a case in point. This langorous,
romantie, amusing study in tempera-
ment, written around the personality

of Mrs. Patrick Campbell, who
played the role in London, pre-
supposes natural physical endow-
ments so remote from Mrs. Fiske’s

own as to present apparently insur-
mountable  difficulties. ~ But Mrs.
Fiske has that rare gift of conveying
a mental image so perfect and satis-
fying, that visualisation becomes of
secondary importance. In common
with other great modern realists, she
draws for the imagination, not the
senses, and is more intent on inter-
preting the soul that actuates her
characters than giving them bodily
form and beauty. To please the eye
is after all an elementary art instinet;
to satisfy the mind, the province of
great art.

““Lady Patricia’’ is broad satire set
in a highly poetic key. The central
figure is a lady of languors and lilies,
who moves about in the moonlit gar-
den bathed in transcendental fabries,
strumming lutes to the nightingale
and defining her literary where-
abouts in snatches of Swinburne. In
one scene she appears ecarrying a
white lily: ““I am going,”’ she says,
‘“to do something very wicked and
decadent. Do you see this pale
virginal lily? I am going to put it
in a glass of wine and get it tipsy.”’
This will give a hint of the flavour of
the lines. No ordinary husband eould
fill all the yearnings of such a nature,
and so Patricia has drawn to her
side a callow, inarticulate youth, Bill
O’Farrel, whose best response to her
rhapsodies is a frequent ‘‘corking’’
or “‘ripping.”” Notwithstanding that
the youth is never in the picture for
a moment, the romantic lady finds
historic parallels for the situation in
the great loves of Paola and Fran-
cesca, Launcelot and Guinevere—
Bill and Patricia.”” The husband,
Michel, of course, knows nothing of
this innocent passion, because, for-
sooth the shock might kill him. It so
happens, however, that Michel is at
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the same moment secretly satisfying
some romantic longings of his own in
the pursuit of a little ‘‘flapper’’ (to
again _quote Bill) the Dean’s daugh-
ter. Likewise solicitous of Patricia’s
health and happiness, they also agree
to keep their great love a secret.
When matters have gone far enough
the Dean and the boy’s mother de-
cide to take a hand in the game. They
begin by running the two youngsters
into each other’s arms and then fore-
ing Patricia to make a clean breast
to Michel. This she at first refuses to
do, in a scene of erowning absurdi-
ties, all of which occurs in the Dean’s
garden upon the hour of morning
service. Michel arrives, and, finding
Patricia weeping—‘‘combination of
nun and courtesan’’—concludes that
the Dean has exposed him and beging
at once to explain. Patricia’s first
thought, on learning of her husband’s
faithlessness, is that she may at last
go to Bill. But at this point the
young couple come in to announce
their engagement. When husband
and wife are left alone, the still ro-
mantic Patricia is first to break the
silence: ‘‘Under the great rose-win-
dow in the south transcept our pew is
now full of purple and amber lights
and shafts of chrysoprase. Shall we
not sit there again together? Repent-
ance is very sweet, and how beautiful
is forgiveness!’”” And Michel mourn-
fully assents that there seems nothing
else to do. It is a long while since
we have had a comedy of more grace
and charm than this, or more spon-
taneous in its fun. The acting, as
usual, with Mrs. Fiske’s companies,
is all that could be desired, with per-
haps a special word of praise for
Ernest Stallard, an obtuse gardener,
who, to quote Lady Patricia, ‘“‘adopts
futility as a conscious pose.”’
““Preserving Mr. Panmure’’ is in
Pinero’s happiest vein. There is a
fillip in every line, the situations are
diverting with some ingenious com-
plications, there is shrewd character
drawing, and the pungent satire of
British domestic institutions is a sub-



MRS, FISKE AND ERNEST STALLARD

In a Scene from “Lady Patricia.”

Ject always to the author’s liking.
The decorous atmosphere of Mr.
Panmure’s country house is suddenly
thrown into consternation over the
question, ‘‘Who kissed the gover-
ness?’’ Mr. Panmure is the offender,
but for prudential reasons it is deem-
ed advisable to conceal this knowledge
from the household in general and
from Mrs. Panmmure in particular.
Moreover, there were mitigating cir-
cumstances. Mr. Panmure had rea-
son to be grateful to the governess
for services rendered in connection
with one of his bi-weekly sermonettes,
—a task imposed upon him by the
pious Mrs. Panmure. A kiss seemed
the most convincing way of showing
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that gratitude. Little as she relished
the manifestation, the governess
agrees to be a sport and protect the
miscreant. As the house party in-
cludes two other married couples and
an engaged pair, to say nothing of a
bachelor M.P. and his secretary,
there are equally urgent reasons why
the inquiry should not be allowed to
drop. Naturally the wives suspect
their husbands and after some highly
amusing and recriminating turns, the
inquiry is finally turned over to Mr.
Panmure in his capacity as J.P.,—a
position naturally involving some
delicacy. In the end the young sec-
retary, as the one least likely to suf-
fer from the confession, accepts the




MISS GERTRUDE BRYAN
In “Little Boy Blue”

purden of guilt and Mr. Panmure is
preserved. Needless to add, the secre-

THHE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

tary’s reward is in proportion to the
self-sacrifice. For the curtain goes
down on a prospect of life-long and
unquestioned enjoyment of the gov-
erness’s kisses.

Miss Gertrude Elliott is pretty
and charming as the governess, but
the casting on the whole leaves some-
thing to be desired. However, a com-
edy of such unusual qualities will
survive any minor shortecomings in
presentation.

The Iiebler production of J.
Comyns Carr’s version of ‘‘Oliver
Twist”” proved to be an interesting
dramatic event in itself as well as a
timely contribution to the Dickens
centenary anniversary.

The exaggerated literary style of
Dickens seems a full stellar distance
from the art of the modern stage,
and the Dickens characters are so
coloured and overdrawn that it is
difficult to endow them with any
theatrical credibility. But the narra-
tive powers of the famous novelist
seem just as potent as ever and the
story of Fagin, the Schoolmaster of
thieves; of Bill Sykes, large and
brutal; of Nancy, rough and warm-
]1(-‘1l'ted. and the unfortunate Oliver
holds all the thrills of an up-to- dato
melodrama.

The present dramatic arrangement
was made for Sir Beerbohm Tree, who
played Fagin, and the other charac-
ters are consequently more or less
subordinated to bring Fagin into the
limelight as much as possible. From
a dramatic standpoint this can hardly
be called a defect, however, and as
Fagin in the present production is
admirably played by Nat Goodwin
in an interesting vein of Yiddish
humour, our entertainment does not
suffer. The Bill Syk FS’ of Liyn Hard-
ing, last seen with Grace George in
“Just to Get Mdrrmd "’ is a masterly
characterisation ; (onstanoe Collier
as Nancy all that could be desired,
and N[dl‘l(, Doro makes little Oliver
at all times a wistful, pathetic, and
apped]ing character. The staging of
the piece, particularly the London
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Bridge scene, is unusually attractive.

Among other things the experience
of ‘A Butterfly on the Wheel,’” holds
an interesting moral for managers.
Presented earlier in the season by an
American company, of which Marie
Doro was the head, it proved a fail-
ure. Presented later by an English
company with Madge Titheradge,
who created the role of Peggy in
London, it has proved one of the sub-
stantial successes of the season. Eng-
lish characterisation and English at-
mosphere are absolutely essential to
the interpretation of a piece so obvi-
ously English in quality and point of
view.

The play is the joint work of two
Englishmen, Francis Neilson, an
M.P., and Edward G. Hemmerle, a
K.C., whose legal affix is no doubt
offered as a guarantee of the veri-
similitude of the divorce court scene
around which the piece is written.
Peggy, the butterfly wife of an Eng-
lish member of Parliament, has quite
innocently been placed in a comprom-
ising position by an ardent but im-
prudent admirer, whose passion she
had not heretofore quite realised.
The uncompromising husband then
promptly institutes divorece proceed-
ings and Peggy’s futile efforts to es-
tablish her innocence against the
weight of evidence arrayed against
her in the divoree trial, her piteous
beatings against the bars of man-
made justice, culminate in a highly
dramatic outburst that brings the
trial scene to a close. ‘I don’t know
what I've said. I don’t know what I
shall say, but I am sensible enough to
know that I have no chance at all. |
am not surprised now that innocent
women in hundreds let their cases go
by default rather than face the
humiliation and torture of this awful
place.”” In the conduct of the trial,
conducted with photographic accur-
acy, the author’s evident suffrage
leanings, had no doubt in mind an in-
dictment of the barbarities of the
English divorce court, as well as of
the medieval prerogatives “still en-
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MISS GRACE GEORGE

In “Just to Get Married”




“A SLICE OF LIFE’

A Modern Problem Play, Showing Miss Hattie Williams, Miss Ethel Barrymore, and John Barrymore.

Joyed by man in that unsuffraged
isle. The propaganda, however, never
becomes obtrusive, and the play for
its well told story, its excellent char-
acterisation, and skilfully developed
situation, is one of the most worth
while of the season.

The play also introduces to the
American stage one of the most inter-
esting and refreshing personalities
that have come out of London. Miss
Titheradge is an actress of engaging
charm and conspicuous histrionic
ability. From a creature of pretty
caprices, foolishly ignorant of the
ways of the world, she rises step by
step and by methods always agree-
able and natural, to the more serious
emotional requirements of the role,
her lithe, expressive body, well-
modelled face and excellent dietion
lending effective aid to the interpre-
tation. The well-balanced cast is a
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feature of the production, with spe-
cial praises to Evelyn Beerbohm, for
an original and highly amusing im-
personation of an addle-pated lord.
Playwriting methods, as modern at
least as those employed by Henry
Arthur Jones in ‘‘Lydia Gilmore,”’
are the subject of one of those in-
imitable Barrie satires under the title
‘“A Slice of Life.’”” Mr. and Mrs.
Slice-of-Laife, a husband and wife
such as may be found under any roof,
have been deceiving each other all
their lives. Each has withheld from
the other an unbelievable past. Sus-
pecting quite the contrary of each
other, they are finally forced to con-
fess that even before they knew each
other as husband and wife they have
both lived absolutely moral lives.
They would tell more of their earlier
lives to each other, but that the con-
fession could only be accomplished in
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stage ‘‘asides’’—spoken to the audi-
ence—and ‘‘asides’’ are forbidden
in the modern drama. Grief-stricken
at the thought that he has always
been a virtuous man, although his
wife had credited him with a past, he
is forced to beg of her the courtesy
of a single ‘‘aside,”’ that he may
turn to the audience and express the
awful suspicion that ‘‘all is dis-
covered.”” It is now plain that either
husband or wife must go away. Mr.
Slice-of-Lafe is thoughtful enough to
inquire about the child, but the wife
reminds him that there is no child.
Neither is there time or opportunity
to supply themselves with a past. So
a coin is tossed to decide which shall
go. ‘‘Heads,” cried Mrs. Slice-of-
Life, but the husband scornfully re-
captures the coin and announces that
he will go out into the night. If his
life has not a past, it must have a
present. Ethel Barrymore, John
Barrymore and Hattie Williams play
the three parts.

The public mood may have had its
influence, but its own defects are
chiefly responsible for the disastrous
experience of Henry Arthur Jones’s
new play, “‘Lydia Gilmore.’”” There
were many good moments in the short
live play, and the sustained charac-
terisation of the difficult central rdle
will rank as one of Miss Anglin’s
very finest achievements. A little
more help from the dramatist, or
fewer handicaps, and her magnificent
acting might have borne the play off
in triumph, burdens and all, carrying
also the public mood with her. But
the actress had too much against her.
The author, too sparing of himself
and his own inventitiveness, leaped
improbabilities, with the agility of a
fawn; and his effort to introduce
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novel situations int a threadbare
theme resulted in incongruities that
bereft the play of theatrical credibil-
it yat its most vital moments. The
effect of the big trial scene, moreover,
had been fosestalled by ‘“ A Butterfly
on the Wheel.”” A faithless hushand,
carrying on an intrigue with a neigh-
bour’s wife, surprised on one of his
nocturnal visits, kills the husband
in self-defense, then, hurrying home
to beg protection of his wife, the wife
swearing to an alibi in court, the
prosecuting attorney the woman’s
avowed friend, and conducting the
cross-examination, after collusion
with the witness; then the discovery
of new evidence that establishes the
husband’s guilt in spite of their
efforts, followed by his suicide in the
cell—such is the thrilling narrative
material of which the play is made.
Mother-love is made the dramatic mo-
tive, and we had it thrust upon us in
several mawkish scenes.

Scotland did not allow the Orient
to hold undisputed sway over the
season’s attractions. In ‘‘Bunty
Pulls the Strings’’ the land of the
heather may still claim the dramatic
success of the season, and in ‘‘Little
Boy Blue,”’ its undisputed musical
comedy triumph. Most of the action
of ““Little Boy Blue’’ takes place in
an old castle in the Highlands and
the story is concerned with the efforts
of the Earl of Goberdeen to find a
missing heir to the Scottish estates.
The Scottish mills, the Scotish songs,
and the Scotish pipes would make the
heart of an Scotsman rejoice. In
Gertrude Bryan, who quietly leaped
into fame in the title role, a most
charming and refreshing personality
is added to the musical comedy
stage.
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RELE  WAGER FUR LOVE
BY CAPTAIN LESLIE T. PEACOCKE

“ QAY, what’s the matter with

Ethel?”’ queried Charlie Bab-
ler, stretching his long legs in the
Morris chair and conning with ap-
proval the cut and fit of his new
polo boots. ‘‘She doesn’t think of
throwing herself away on that Eng-
lishman, does she?”’

“I should hope not,’’ said John
Buxton, grappling with the collar
band of a clean, stiff shirt. ‘‘She’s
got better sense than that, I hope.”

““Well, she danced with him the
best part of last night, and they went
in to supper together. I’m not the
only one that remarked it.”’

Buxton turned to the mirror to
hide his annoyance. ‘‘Oh, I suppose

she is flattered at being run after by

a fellow every one is making so much
of,”” he mumbled, selecting a dress
collar from the large assortment in
the drawer. ‘‘He plays a good game
of polo, and there is nothing against
him, so far as I know.”’

“Well, he may be all right,”
agreed Babler. ‘‘They say he’s no
end of a swell and, of course, he be-
longs to a crack English regiment,
but all the same I don’t like him.”’

“Why not?”’

““Oh, I don’t know. He puts on
such a lot of ‘side’ for one thing, and
he is always talking about his bro-
ther, Lord Somebody or Other. I
hate fellows like that.”’

““Yes, he is a bit of a snob,”’ agreed
Buxton. ‘‘But so many Englishmen
are like that, and of course it only
makes them ridiculous to us. He
plays a dandy game of polo all the
same.”’
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‘“Oh, yes, he’s the best man they've
got, and he won the game for them
to-day but I don’t like to see a girl
like Ethel Wadsworth making a fool
of herself over him. It makes me
tired.”’

“I don’t think it is quite as bad
as that, Charlie,”” objected Buxton,
nettled. ‘‘Ethel isn’t a fool by any
means, and there’s not much chance
of her falling in love with the fellow.
He isn’t her sort.’’

““T shouldn’t think so,”’ agreed his
friend. ‘‘But you can never tell, you
know. I’ve always thought that you
and Ethel were pretty thick, and 1’d
hate like mad to see her throwing
herself away. He may be after her
money, for all we know.”’

‘““Very likely,”’ said Buxton, pul-
ling savagely into place and utterly
spoiling an evening tie. ‘‘He looks
that sort of a fellow, but if he is, you
may bet your life that Ethel will find
him out. She has the greatest con-
tempt for heiress hunters. You’d
better hurry up and dress for dinner,
old man! It’s nearly time.”’

Babler rose, and stretching his
frame with a yawn, moved to the
door. ‘‘Guess it is,”” he agreed. ‘‘I
wish you played polo, John. With
all your money you’d be able to keep
a dandy string of ponies. Why don’t
you take it up?”’

“Too much like work,”” acknow-
ledged the wealthy young broker.
““Tennis is good enough for me and
since I got that French car I simply
hate the sight of a horse. No I like
watching the game, and I’ll be tickl-
ed to death if you can [keep those
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Englishmen from winning the cup.”

““That’s a pretty tough proposi-
tion,”’ admitted Babler. ‘‘You see
they’ve been playing together as a
team and know each other’s play.
You may bet your boots we’ll do our
best to-morrow, though.”” And add-
ing some remark about the lateness
of the hour, he ran off to dress for
dinner.

John Buxton pondered deeply over
his friend’s remarks, and acknow-
ledged to himself that Ethel Wads-
worth’s obvious pleasure at the Eng-
lishman’s attentions was causing him
considerable annoyance. Captain
Semphill was a fine looking man, he
had to admit, and was undoubtedly
a brilliant polo player and an ad-
mirable dancer; that is, if ome can
accept the quick, hoppy waltz step,
as affected by the English smart set,
as the poetry of motion; but with
all that there was something about
the man that warned a reader of
deep insight into character—as John
Buxton was—that underlying the
veneer and air of breeding which he
certainly possessed, was a baser met-
al, which a properly applied test
would in time reveal.

To apply that test, John Buxton
determined, satisfied that the worthy
Captain would erumple up badly in
the process, and so restore to Ethel
Wadsworth her praectical common
sense.

He finished his dressing and, de-
scending to the palm-dotted dining-
room, selected a vacant chair at one
of the big round tables reserved for
the polo players and the Furlingham
Club contingent, of which Pacific
Coast institution he was a member,
and found himself directly facing
the fair Ethel and the English cap-
tain of dragoons so lately under dis-
cussion.

The big hotel at Coronade Beach

was crowded to overflowing, the polo-

tournament having drawn the elite
from all the prominent towns on the
Pacific Slope, and the country clubs
of Los Angeles, Riverdale, Santa
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Barbara, Pasadena, and the famous
Furlingham, or ‘‘Flingham,’’ as the
members called it, had each sent a
team to compete for the valuable eup
and cash prizes offered by the ad-
mirers of the game at Coronade, and
to meet the formidable British mili-
tary team which had crossed the seas
and continent, confidently hopeful of
carrying off the coveted trophy.

The English team had won the first
two mateches, and were to meet the
redoubtable ‘‘Flinghams’’ for the
final test on the morrow; so excite-
ment ran high, and money was being
freely wagered on the result, the
Englishmen taking all that was of-
fered at even odds and bidding fair
to glean a tidy harvest if suceessful
in the bout.

““Whom are you backing, Mr. Bux-
ton?’’ eried Ethel across the table
to her long-time admirer, who was
holding strangely aloof from the
heated discussion. ‘‘You ought to
bet on Captain Semphill’s team if
you want to be on the safe side.”
John Buxton’s paws stiffened per-
ceptibly.

“] guess you think I’m too slow
and sure to take any risks,’’ he re-
plied, with a forced smile. ‘‘Well,
I'm not. I’ll lay Captain Semphill
an even thousand dollars, if he
likes.”’

“Done with you!’’ eried the sol-
dier with alacrity, whipping out his
pocket-book and recording the bet.
‘“‘Buxton, isn’t it?”’

‘“Yes, John Buxton,’’ Ethel volun-
teered, wondering at the temerity of
her faithful admirer. ‘‘That’s a
really exciting bet. I don’t know
which side I hope will win, now. I
don’t like to think of either of you
losing so much money.”” Charlie
Babler chuckled.

“That’s a good one,”” he cried, ex-
tending his empty champagne glass
to an obsequious waiter. ‘‘What’s a
thousand dollars to John Buxton!
Why, he cleaned up sixty thousand
in oil last week; didn’t you, John?
The paper said so.”’
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Buxton mumbled a reply that was
understood to be in the affirmative,
and begged his friend not to talk
shop; Captain Semphill, glancing
with interest at his rival, to whom
the juggling with immense wealth
was apparently a daily oceurrence.

To him the successful American
business man was a revelation, and
he could not understand how a man
so astute as the other undoubtedly
was could espouse the cause of the
weaker polo team, as he hopefully
judged the ‘‘Flingham’’ four to be,
and, what was more to the point,
back his opinion with his money.

““Make it a couple of thousand if
you like?’’ he challenged, dampen-
ing his pencil with his lips, eager to
record a further wager. ‘‘Make it
an even two thousand dollars, what?’”’

Buxton nodded gravely. ‘‘All
right,”” he agreed, drawing a check
book and fountain pen from the
breast pocket of his tuxedo. ‘I
guess Charlie Babler can hold the
stakes.”’

“Eh?”’ queried the Englishman
with a startled stare, unaccustomed
to American business methods as ap-
plied to a wager. ‘‘How do you
mean, ‘hold the stakes’?”’

‘“Hold the amount of the bet until
it has been won and lost, of course,”’
explained Buxton, filling in his
check. “‘It’s the most business-like
way of recording a bet, except you
know of any other?”’ The English-
man looked for guidance at his bro-
ther officers.

““I have always treated a bet as
an affair of honour,”’ he declared.
“‘Between gentlemen, I should think
one’s mere word should be sufficient.”’

“1 know,’’ said Buxton, detaching
the check from his book. ‘‘I know
that’s the English way; but I'm a
business man, and I believe in the
good old American expression ‘Money
talks.” Here’s my check and if you
want to cover it, well and good; but
you can call it off, if you like.””

“No, by Jove,”” interposed Ma']or
Pelham, the senior of the English

team, glaring at Buxton through his
monoele. ‘‘It’s all right, Semphill,
you give him your check after din-
ner. If he wants to make a commer-
cial transaction of it, you can’t ob-
jeet. I suppose you are satisfied to
take my friend’s check, sir?’’ he
added, in a query to Buxton, his
monocle and bristling moustache
challenging with a studied insolence.

‘‘Perfectly,”’” said the broker, ad-
mirably restraining his temper. ‘‘Mr.
Babler can hold it until after the
mateh. Here’s mine, Charlie,”’ he
continued, tossing the slip of paper
to his friend. ‘“When Captain
Semphill covers it you may consider
it & bet,”” and ignoring the angry
glances of the English team and the
reproachful gaze with which he in-
tuitively felt that Ethel Wadsworth
was favoring him, he renewed his at-
tention te his dinner.

The conversation lagged and be-
came somewhat forced at the big
round table, and it was with feelings
of relief that the party faced the
warm January night on the piazza,
some wandering down to the white
sanded beach to the Tent City, and
all waiting for the orchestra to strike
up in the ball room and set them
once more swaying in the maze of
the dreamy waltz.

It was with an apparent air of re-
luetance that Ethel Wadsworth per-
mitted John Buxton to inseribe his
name on her dancing programme, on
which that of Captain Semphill, he
noticed, figured considerably. but,
well as he knew her, he refrained
from offering any comment on the
circumstance, trusting to time and
subsequent events to disillusion her
of this, to him, misplaced infatua-
tion.

By mutual consent they sought the
piazza when he claimed her for his
dance, and avoiding the glare of the
arce lights, sank into two chairs, so
placed as to form an inviting cozy-
corner.

He carefully avoided the subject
nearest his heart, but try as he would



THE WAGER FOR LOVE 259

the conversation drifted to the com-
ing polo match and the English team.

‘‘None of us could understand it,’’
she argued, having broached the sub-
ject of the wager made at the din-
ner table. ‘“We all think that you
tried to throw doubt on Captain
Semphill’s ability to pay his debts
if he loses, and that hurt us all very
much. Why did you do it?”’

John Buxton weighed his words
carefully. “‘I'll tell you why,”’ he
said, bending forward and fixing her
earnestly with his steady eyes. ‘‘We
don’t know anything about this Cap-
tain Semphill. He may be a very
nice fellow, and he is a good polo
player, but it is my honest opinion
that he is living by his wits, and I
am as sure as I’'m John Buxton that
he hasn’t got two thousand dollars
in the bank, and that that check that
Charlie Babler holds is not worth
the paper it is written on. No, don’t
go,”” he urged, as she arose in half
protest.  ‘‘Time will prove I am
right, if he loses, and you will find
that he will try to get some rich girl
to marry him and pay his debts. I
can read the fellow like a book.”

“But you don’t know who he is,”’
expostulated Ethel, indignant at the
evident allusion to herself. ‘‘He is
a brother of the Earl of Blackport.”’

““T don’t care if he is a brother
of the man in the moon,”” grumbled
Buxton, with whom titles weighed
little. “‘I’m a pretty good judge of
men, and I don’t care what country
they come from or who their connec-
tions are so long as they are really
men of honour. Now, the other three
men in that team are thoroughly de-
cent fellows, and I would trust them
anywhere, but this chap, Semphill,
that you think so much of, I'd trust
about as far as I would a Southerner
with a mint julep.”

““You have simply taken a dislike
to him, because I like him,’’ argued
‘Ethel, bravely defending her absent
admirer. ‘‘And it isn’t right for us
to discuss him anyway. I am sure
‘there is nothing in his appearance to

warrant your disliking him so. He
is very good looking.”’

John Buxton sniffed.

‘“Oh, he looks like a fashion plate,
all right, but his eyes are too close
together to suit me. Now, I know,
Ethel, that you think I am jealous
of him; as maybe 1 am,’’ he went on
impressively. ‘‘There is no doubt I
should be jealous of any man you
showed a preference for, but I am
not the kind of fellow to ‘knock’
any other man without being sure
of my ground, and I hate to see you
making a fool of yourself, and—"’

““Thank you!’’ cried Ethel, rising,
her cheeks aflame. ‘“We won’t dis-
cuss the matter any further. You
can have your own opinion about
people, but there isn’t a single soul
in the place that doesn’t think the
world and all of Captain Semphill,”’
and having voiced her sentiments,
she gathered her skirts majestically
and sailed back, alone, to the ball-
room.

Many argued that over-indulgence
in the festivities of the night before,
and others that the unwonted strain
laid upon their ponies was respons-
ible for the English team’s downfall
on the polo field next day, but what-
ever it was, the fact remained that
the coveted trophy was borne off by
the triumphant ‘‘Flinghams,’’ after
a fast and furious game, with five
goals to their credit against their op-
;_w_nf,-nts’ three, and great was the re-
Joicing in ‘“‘Country Clubland’’
throughout the Pacific Coast, and
numerous were the checks that the
Enghshmen had to draw to settle
their debts of honour.

Ch.arlie Babler handed over the
English dragoon’s slip of endorsed
paper after the match, and as John
Buxtgn_ placed it in his pocket, he
serutinised it closely. ‘“‘On Cox’s

‘Bank, London,”” he muttered.

‘That’s the English army bank, and
it’s pretty solid. I wonder if the
check’s any good?’”’

_‘“Of course, it is,”’ asserted Char-
lie, amazed at his friend’s continued
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doubt. ‘“He daren’t give it if he
didn’t have the funds to meet it.
Tt’d be as much as his commission
is worth. They’re all coming up to
my place at Santa Cruz to-morrow,
and I’m counting on you, too. Harry
Simpson is sending down the steam
yacht, and we’ll have no end of a
time.’’

“Whom do you mean by ‘all’?”’
queried Buxton cautiously.

““Oh, the four Englishmen and the
Roberts girls and Mrs. Laster. About
twelve altogether, and Ethel Wads-
worth and her mother, of course.”’

“I see,”” said Buxton, pondering.
‘““Well, all right. Thanks, old man,
I'll go. I never thought our fellows
would win the mateh, did you?”’

““Well, I was a bit surprised,”’ ad-
mitted Babler. ‘‘And we wouldn’t
have if Semphill had played his usual
game. I never saw a fellow so nerv-
ous. He overrode the ball every
time, and all his shots at goal went
wild. He was over-anxious, I guess,
and I heard that he had two Scotch
high-balls just before they started to
play, and that Major Pelham gave
him an awful calling down after the
game was over. I won a thousand
from the Major,”’ added Charlie,
with a satisfied chuckle.

Nothing daunted by his experience
of the night before, John Buxton
craved a dance from the girl he loved
on this the last night of their stay
at Coronado, and urged her, for
probably the twentieth time, to be
his wife.

Ethel was much moved by his earn-
est pleading, but her romantic na-
ture had been deeply touched by the
homage and flattery of the Earl of
Blackport’s brother, who spoke to her
familiarly and grandiloquently of
European courts and ancestral homes,
to such good purpose as to render her
dissatisfied with her life and sur-
roundings and instil her with a crav-
ing to taste the delight of a sphere
hitherto considered unattainable.

She begged the young broker not
to press her for an answer, although
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her heart responded warmly to his
ardent wooing, so he had to reluct-
antly relinquish her to Semphill, who
was impatiently claiming her for the
next dance, and who monopolised the
greater part of her attention for the
rest of the evening, and ultimately
bade her good-night, Buxton noticed,
with an air at once impressive and
as of one in prospective possession.

Wending his way to the billiard-
room, he sought to console himself
with a high-ball before retiring for
the night, when the Captain of Dra-
goons entered and begged the pleas-
ure of a glass in unison, leading the
way, when served, to the lounging re-
cess just off the billiard-room.

‘““I am going to ask you an extra-
ordinary favour, Mr. Buxton,’”’ he
began, seating himself beside a wic-
ker table and placing his glass to his
lips with a nervous hand. ‘‘I don’t
know anyone else I can ask it of, and
I would hesitate about asking you,
only that you already hold a check
of mine for a—er—of course—er—
rather large amount, and—er—I
know—er—of course—er—that you
are a very wealthy man.”’

John Buxton’s eyes -contracted,
and to screen a smile of satisfaction
he gravely inclined his head.

“Yes, I’'ve got money,’’ he admit-
ted, but in no boastful tone. ‘‘Want
me to lend you some, I suppose?”’

“Well, T—er—I would feel awfully
obliged if you would—er—just for a
few weeks, you know. It’s—er—
deuced unpleasant being so far from
home, don’t y’ know.”’

““Must be,”’ agreed Buxton dryly.
‘““How much do you want?’’

“Well—er—you’ve got that check
for two thousand dollars,’”’ said the
Englishman, calculating. ‘‘And I
was—er—thinking that if you could
let me have—er—say—er three thou-
sand dollars in ecash, that—er—I
could give you an I.0.U.—or some-
thing—and—er—redeem the whole
five thousand in—er—three weeks or
—or a month—that is—if you don’t
mind holding the check until then.’’
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““I see,”’ said Buxton. ‘“You want
me to lend you three thousand dol-
lars in cash and to hold your check
from the bank for three weeks. That
it, eh?”’

“Yes,”” said Semphill, eagerly.
“Tt’1l be awfully decent of you, if
you will.”’

““Quite so,”’ agreed Buxton, re-
pressing a smile. ‘‘But what guar-
antee have I got that you will pay
me back in three weeks?”’

““Oh, by Jove! y’ know, I—er give
you my word of honour!”’ spluttered
the Englishman. ‘‘And—er—my
1.0.U. as well,”” he added pompous-
ly, as one conferring a coveted deed
of gift.

““Well, I don’t mind lending you
the money or holding back your
check,’’ said Buxton, producing his
pocket book and pen. ‘‘But I can-
not quite understand your asking
this favour of an utter stranger. I
should think your polo ponies would
feteh the sum you need, without hav-
ing to borrow.”’

““Well—er—to—er—tell you the
truth,”” stammered the Dragoon,
blushing., ‘‘I—er—1I’ve sold them al-
ready to one of my brother officers,
to—er—to pay my other bets, don’t
y’ know.”’

““Oh, I see,” said Buxton. ‘‘You're
up against it. Well, I’m a business
man and I like doing things strictly
according to business. You can sign
this note of hand for $3,000, pay-
able this day three weeks, and I will
give you my check for the amount,”
and bending to the table, he drew
up the document for the Englishman
to sign.”’

Semphill thanked him profusely,
and pocketing the check, hummed
and hawed his way to bed, leaving
John Buxton a happier, wiser, but,
mayhap, a poorer man.

On the following day the gay party
broke up, Charlie Babler and his
guests wending their way to Santa
Cruz, that gem of the Pacific Coast,
backed by the hills and forests of
gigantic redwood and fronted by the
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sparkling bay of Monterey, where
two four-in-hand coaches met and
whirled them, with tooting of coach
horns, through the broad streeted
town, out on to the well-oiled roads
to Ben Lomond, where sequestered
among the giant trees, Charlie Bab-
ler had built an elegant mansion—
fit for a king.

They passed the idle days joyously
between the beach and the wooded
hills, crossing each day to some ¢n-
joyable spot, the few days of Decem-
ber rain having greened this garden
of the earth and brought to light
the woodland flowers in wild profu-
sion, while the warm January suv-
shine permitted one and all to in-
dulge their fancies in summer cos-
tumes and disport themselves each
morning in the tepid waters of the
bay.

One day the glades of Rowarden-
nan would ring with their merry
laughter, the next, Felton, with its
logging camp adjacent, would form
a picturesque picnicking ground, and
then anon to Boulder Creek, but try
as he would and did, John Buxton
could not drive the Captain of Dra-
goons from Ethel’s side; and from
many little by-plays which his jeal-
ous eyes were eager to note, he grasp-
ed with apprehension that some
secret understanding was being ar-
rived at between them.

Two weeks had passed all too
quickly, when one evening, late after
dinner, the young broker, having
ventured for a solitary stroll, saw
standing outside the gate a hired
vehicle, and on entering the house
confronted Ethel, dressed in hat and
heavy coat, with a suit case in her
hand, making hurriedly for the side
entrance,

On seeing him she dodged into
the nearest room at hand, which hap-
pgned to be the library, evidently
with the intention of avoiding him.
His suspicions instantly aroused, he
followed her, and entering boldly,
closed the door behind him. Amazed
and obviously startled, she mumbled
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some irrelevant attempt at pleas-
antry and made to pass him, but
John Buxton confronted her sternly,
with his back to the door.

““Wh-what’s the matter?’’ she fal-
tered, evidently frightened. @ Why
did you follow me in here? What
would anyone think if they came
in?”’

““I am mot bothering about what
people think,”” he replied sternly.
““I have quite a lot to say to you and
I mean to say it.”’

‘“Why this is preposterous!’’ cried
Ethel, on the verge of tears. ‘‘Please
let me out, at once!’’

‘““Not until you have heard what
I have to say,”” he reiterated sfern-
ly, as before. ‘‘You are probably
about to do a very foolish thing, but
you will not carry it through if I
can prevent you. Does your mother
know that you are going out with a
suit case, as if travelling, at this
time of night?”’

““Wh-what do you mean?’’ falter-
ed Ethel.

““Oh, I am not such a fool as you
take me for,”” he retorted bitterly.
“I suppose Captain Semphill has
asked you to elope?’’

‘““How dare you think of such a
thing,”’ she eried, dropping the suit
case and covering her face. ‘‘Oh,
why do you ask me that?’’

‘““Has Captain Semphill invited
you to elope with him?’’ he demand-
ed, ignoring her distress. ‘‘I want
to know the trath.’”’ She tried to
meet his stern gaze, but her eyes re-
fused the strain.

““Who—who told you that?’’ she
stammered, blushing like a guilty
school girl.

““TI guessed it was what he would
do. He couldn’t afford to wait and
ask your mother’s consent and ar-
range about settlements. No; he
has to marry you in a hurry, because
he hasn’t a cent.”’

‘““How—how dare you say such a
thing?’’ she spluttered, again i_n
arms in defense of her hero. ‘‘His
brother is a Lord and he has lots of

money. He—he would marry me to-
morrow, just the same, if 1 didn’t
have anything. He—he said so—so
there!’’ and she stamped her foot to
emphasise the declaration,

““Of course he did,”’ laughed Bux-
ton iromically. ‘All fortune hunt-
ers say that, but if he is so well fixed
as you say, why doesn’t he—well,
here he is to answer for himself.”’
He broke off and stepped aside, as
the Captain put his head in through
the door, having evidently heard
Ethel’s voice, and wondering at her
delay.

““Oh, I—er—beg pardon,”” he
stammered, surprised at seeing her
not alone. ‘‘Is—er—is anything the
matter?’’

‘“‘Yes, quite a good deal, sir,”’ Bux.
ton interposed quickly, ere Ethel
could warn the Englishman. ‘I
want to know why you are asking
this young lady to elope?”’

“Well, by Jove! I—er—don’t see
what b-business—’

““No, but I'm making it my busi-
ness,’’” interrupted Buxton, undaunt-
ed by the soldier’s blustering man-
ner, ‘‘This young lady is very
wealthy in her own right, and you
know it—’’

““It isn’t any of your business, Mr,
Buxton,”’” broke in Ethel hotly.
‘‘Captain Semphill wasn’t thinking
of my money. Were you, Captain
Semphill 2*’

“The idea! Of course not,”’ de-
clared the dragoon, with simulated
indignation. ‘‘ Why—er—why should
I?”

‘‘Because you have none of your
own, sir,”” said John Buxton, stern-
ly, extracting his pocket-hbook. ‘If
you don’t believe me, Ethel,’’ he con-
tinued, turning to her and holding
out the Captain’s note of hand, ‘‘how
about this? Here’s the gentleman’s
note to me, for three thousand dol-
lars, payable next week, and here’s
his check for two thousand more,
which he asked me to hold back, be-
cause he has no funds to meet it. No,
you needn’t interrupt,’’ he went on,

.
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as Semphill made some expostulating
noises in his throat. ‘‘This isn’t a
private affair between you and me
any longer. Now, if Miss ‘Wads-
worth chooses to elope with you, it
isn’t my affair, but, I am not going
to let you pay me back with her
money,”’ he said, extending his for
the slip of paper, at which Ethel was
gazing as one dazed.

““I—I don’t understand,”’ she fal-
tered, somewhat frightened at the
expression on the Englishman’s face
and his apparent inability to defend
himself.

““Of course you don’t,”’ said Bux-
ton, ‘‘because you are not in the
habit of meeting gentlemen like our
friend here.”’

“IJ—I—I’m going to pay you that
money,’’ blustered the dragoon, find-
ing his voice, and trying to assert
himself. ‘“I’ll telegraph to—er—"’

‘“No, you won’t,”’ said the broker,
deliberately tearing the note in two,
and then across and then slowly into
little pieces. ‘‘I don’t want your
wife’s money, because that’s what
you are relying upon to pay your
debts—"’

“By J—Jove! You’re g—going
too far!’’ cried Semphill, now thor-
oughly enraged, his face livid and
frenzied past endurance. ‘“‘I’ve a
great mind to knoek you down, you
—you—”

“Don’t say it!”’ cried Buxton,
quickly, and ready to ward off the
other’s assault, experiencing a de-
lightful thrill as Ethel clutched his
arm in evident alarm at her erst-
while lover’s distorted countenance.
“Don’t say it,”” he repeated. ‘‘Miss
Wadsworth doesn’t want to hear bad
language. If she wants to go with
you, well and good; but I doubt it.”’

““You let Miss Wadsworth answer
for herself,”” cried Semphill, exasper-
ated at the girl’s clinging attitude.
““C-can’t you trust me, Ethel?”’
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“I—I don’t know,’’ faltered the
girl, pressing closer, however to the
broker’s protecting arm, which me-
chanically slipped around her and
drew her to his side.

‘““‘That’s your answer, Captain
Semphill,”” said Buxton sternly.
‘“So you had better do one of two
things. Here’s this check of yours
for two thousand dollars. If you
leave this house, at once, and alone,
I will hold this check and keep it
for a memento—er—a souvenir; but
if you don’t, I will pass it through
my banker’s to-morrow, for collee-
tion. Which is it to be?’’ Semphill
chewed his mustache and his face

went pale.
“Br—to-morrow?’ he queried,
dazed.

“Yes, to-morrow,” repeated Bux-

ton stolidly. ‘‘To-morrow I shall
put your check through the bank,
and you know what the consequences
will be. You had better bid him
good-bye, Ethel,”” he said to the girl
nestling within his arm, as the sol-
dier fumbled with the handle of the
door. She raised her eyes and gave
the captain a wistful smile, which he
answered with a grave inclination of
the head, while Buxton fluttered the
fateful check.

“I will hold this until we meet
again,”” he said cheerily. ‘“So the
longer you keep out of my sight, and
the sooner you leave the house, the
safer you’ll be.”’

The brother of the FEarl of
Blackport startéd to utter some
angry retort, but ‘the - discon-
certing gaze of four stern, calm eyes
were too much for him, and their
owners listened eagerly 1o his dying
footsteps, then the clanging of the
front gafe, and as the sound of
crunching wheels and hurried hoof-
beats rose from the hard, well-oiled
Ben Lomond road, John Buxton
kissed her.
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DF T HE . SCAPRGRACE
BY FLORENCE WARDEN

lN one of the dear little toy houses

on an island of the Thames, where
a row of these so-called bungalows,
embowered in trees, gives a charming
suggestion of Japan in a musical
comedy, Dr. Whalley, over a cigar
and his newspaper, was enjoying a
pleasant hour between breakfast and
luncheon.

His holiday would have to be brief,
but it was delightful; sunshine, fresh
air, the pleasant society of a sweet-
natured wife and her lovely niece,
all combined to make it as happy as
a dream.

And suddenly, while he lay back in
an ecstasy of peaceful enjoyment,
a note of unadulterated horror was
struck. There came to his ear a
hissing whisper of dismay; and look-
ing out, he saw below him on the little
pateh of flower-decked lawn, his wife
with a face of ashy pallor.

““Oh, Jim, Jim, don’t shout, don’t
cry out, but come down here!”’

She cast a warning look towards
the water, and put her lips close to
his ear.

““There’s a dinghy—a little way
behind me. Don’t look that way.
Its’s—its Munro!”’

““Good heavens!”’

“You know why he’s come. OCf
course, it’s all over. Poor Freda!

Poor Freda!”’ ’
“Cheer up. Perhaps he doesn’t
know she’s with us!”. :
«“Nonsense. He will have found

He’s the most artful wretch

i sun! After all these

under the
264

vears, just when she was going to
be safe from him for ever, he’s come
to spoil it all!”’

““Rot! I’ll keep him in conversa-
tion, if he recognises me, while you
punt across the backwater and try
to keep her away till he’s gone.”’

“It will be of no use.”

‘““Well, we must try it.”’

They had retreated behind the
trim little bit of hedge between the
bungalow and the river’s brink
which was their pride and their pro-
tection against the stares of the
river-going Cockney. It was thick
enough to hide them, but not too
thick for them to watch, through the
little gaps in the green, the approach
of a hired dinghy, in which sat a fine,
athletic-looking man of fifty, who
would have been still very handsome
if he had mnot betrayed so evidently
the signs of self-indulgence. Hig
long, tawny mustache and somewhat
scant hair of a slightly darker shade,
his blue eyes and straight nose, gave
him a look suggestive of a wild Norse-
man whom one would rather look at
from a distance than know person-
ally.

Jack Munro was, not to put too
fine a point on it, an out-and-out
rascal. He had been the despair of his
family for a quarter of a century,
but for some years now he had been
lost to sight, first in the silence of a
conviet prison and then nobody quite
knew where.

But it had begun to be believed
with deep though unacknowledged
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thankfulness, that he had disap-
peared for ever from his decorous
country, when this horrible appari-
tion in the dinghy warned his sister-
in-law and her husband that their
trials were not yet over.

He had broken his wife’s heart
years before, and she had faded out
of existence during his time in
prison, leaving a lovely girl-child
who scarcely remembered her fath-
er, to be brought up in the belief that
he was dead.

Unfortunately, Mrs. Munro had
had a little money, which was under
her husband’s control until the
daughter should either marry or
attain her majority. If Jack the
scapegrace had only deferred his
reappearance for another six weeks,
Freda would have been safely mar-
ried to a young fellow who was de-
voted to her. Now both the doctor
and his wife foresaw that Jack Munro
would make ducks and drakes of as
much as he could get hold of; and
they made no doubt whatever that it
was with this intention, rather than
from any desire to see his daughter,
that he had hunted her out.

There was more to be feared than
that. Jack Munro was as fascinat-
ing as he was unscrupulous, and it
was fairly certain that he would move
heaven and earth in his own interests,
to break off the match between Freda
and young Hugh Nethereliffe.

The doctor and his wife had scarce-
ly exchanged the few rapid sentences
in which they prepared a plan of re-
ception for Jack, when a good-hum-
oured voice, round and full, called:

“Jim Whalley, ahoy!”’

The prodigal’s eyes were sharp,
and he had ‘‘spotted’’ the doctor
behind the hedge. As the host and
hostess of the bungalow made a re-
luctant appearance on the lawn, with
forced smiles and airs of affected
astonishment, Jack Munro trans-
ferred his long limbs from the dinghy
to the bank, and coming up to the
doector and his wife, gave each a hand
with a deep ringing laugh

SCAPEGRACE.
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‘“Ah—ha! You mnever thought
you’d have the bad luck to set eyes
on Jack Munro again, did you?
Thought I was dead, I suppose!
Wished it, I’ve no doubt. And small
blame to you, my dears! I’ve been
a handful in my time, haven’t I?
Not much better now, I expect, when
all’s said and done. But I thought
I’d like to have a look at the old
country before I pegged out, and a
look at my girl Freda. A woman
by this time, I suppose?’’

‘‘She’s nearly nineteen,’’ said Mrs.
Whalley, whose cheeks were alternate-
ly red and white as he talked. ‘‘Of
course, you wouldn’t know her, nor
she you.”’

““I wonder!’’ said Munro slowly.
“It will be good sport to find out,
anyway. Got her here?”’

‘“No,”” snapped out Mrs. Whalley
biafore the doctor could form a re-
ply.

‘““Where is she, then?’’

There was a look—a look she re-
membered—of mocking ineredulity
in Munro’s eyes as he put this ques-
tion, put it direct, looking with his
bold eyes full into hers.

‘““‘Really at this moment I don’t
know.”’

‘““Well, you’ll have to find her for
me,”” said Munro, as he threw him-
self into a lounge chair in the corner
behind the hedge. ‘‘Paternal emo-
tions—all that sort of thing—ean’t
be baulked. Must see her. Hope you
haven’t told her too many stories of
the wrong sort about me?’’

He cast a scrutinising look, keen
under his affectation of easy good
humour, at husband and wife. For
a moment there was silence. Then
Mrs. Whalley, having obtained her
husband’s tacit permission to be
spokesman, approached the chair in
which Munro had thrown himself,
and said in a low voice:

‘““We’ve told her, or, rather, we've
let her think, that her father was—
well, all your own mother hoped you
would he, Jack.”’

He nodded.



266

““That’s your sort! Lay it on
thick., Tell her she comes of saintly
stock, and she’ll want to emulate the
family virtues, eh?”’

““Well, your wife began it.”” He
frowned slightly, but she hurried
on: ‘‘She hadn’t the heart to tell the
child—anything different.’’

“Don’t see how he truth would
have hurt,”” commented Jack with a
grin, as he mechanically held out his
hand for the doctor’s cigar case, just
as he had held out his hand—success-
fully, all through life, for the good
things which he was too lazy to pro-
vide for himself.

““Freda has grown up to believe,”’
went on Mrs. Whalley quickly,
““that her father was a sort of mix-
ture of saint and hero—’

‘“A cross between King Arthur
and Hercules, with a dash of the
Chevalier Bayard, a few attributes
of St. George, and a flavour of Oliver
Cromwell to give the necessary viril-
ity to the mixture,’’ added the doctor
jocosely.

Jack Munro threw back his hand-
some head and laughed a deep,
hearty laugh.

“By Jove, you seem to have done
the thing handsomely. Nothing like
bringing up a child with a proper
veneration for her elders,’”’ said he.
“‘But I may find it hard work to live
up to the character, eh?”’

There was an uneasy silence, and
the doctor and his wife exchanged
glances. Then Mrs. Whalley spoke
again.

““There’s one other thing we told
her, we had to tell her, all of us,”’
she said with hesitancy.

‘““What’s that?’’ asked Munro, a
cold look coming into his eyes.

‘“Well, we had to tell her that you
—that you—were dead.”’

Down went Jack Munro’s feet,
and an ugly frown came at once over
his sunburnt face.

“The devil you did!’’ eried he.

The doctor took up the thread by
exclaiming :

““Come, what else was

Munro,
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there to do? How could you bring
a girl up to know—what had hap-
pened, what was always happening{
Wasn’t it better that she should
think you were the most perfect
father and husband and man that
ever lived, and that you were cut off
in your prime? Besides, you were,
you know.”’

This last reminder was not art-
ful, and Munro swore to himself
under the long mustache, the ends
of which he was pulling with a
shaking hand.

‘“Give me some whisky,”” said he
at last. ‘‘I must look into this.”’

He required full doses of aleohol
to consider most things, as they re-
membered of old. The doctor brought
out the decanter and a glass, and
Munro helped himself with the liber.
ality such men always use when they
are dealing with the stores of their
friends.

‘“And so you had the confounded
cheek—to use no stronger word—to
tell my «child that T was dead!
Hoped I should be, no doubt, before
she could grow up and find you out.
Why, of all the unprincipled things
for a pair of decent Christians to do,
this takes the eake; that it does!
And mow how are you going to
face her when she finds out that
you’ve been lying?’’

The doctor and his wife ex-
changed another look. Then the
silence, and then there came to the
ears of the group on the lawn the
sound of a clear, fresh young voice

calling, ‘‘Aunt Mona, where are
you?’’
The effect was eleetric. Jack

Munro turned sharply to the doctor
and his wife, with an angry glance
which showed that he had found
them out. Dr. Whalley tried to
start another topie, and Mrs. Whal-
ley hurried towards the bungalow to
try to stop her niece.

But she was too late. In another
minute a young girl, fresh as a rose,
pretty as a picture, in her frock of
heliotrope cotton and sun-bonnet to
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match, had run round the bungalow
and straight into her arms. She had
not seen her father, who was behind
the clump of pampas grass with the
doctor.

‘“Aunt Mona,’’ she ecried breath-
lessly, ‘‘there’s a man on the bank
selling bulrushes. Can I get some?
They’re only 4

She stopped. Jack Munro had
come close to her, followed by the
doctor. The girl looked up at the
stranger in surprise. There was
something about him, and about the
manner of the doctor and his wife,
which puzzled her.

‘“ An old friend of your father and
mother’s Freda,”’ said Mrs. Whalley
boldly, glancing up at Jack with a
mute appeal in her eyes.

For the moment it was successful.
Jack Munro held out his hand to his
daughter with a smile which the girl
found irresistibly winning.

““Say a friend of your father’s
rather than of your mother’s,”” he
said, with a certain dryness which
she did not understand, although his
two other hearers did. ‘‘And I hope
a friend of yours, too?”’

He was holding the hand she had
at once held out to him, and he was
looking down into her face with evi-
dent interest.

Something in his look and in the

feelings roused by these words
brought the tears to the young girl’s
eyes.

“If T°d a hundred wishes,”’ she
said, half shyly, half impulsively,
““T couldn’t have wished for anything
better than this—to meet someone
who had known them both. You can
tell me about them,’’ she added, after
a little pause, which none of the
others tried to break.

Jack Munro nodded, with a queer
look.

““Yes, I can tell you about them,’’
he said. And he cast a mischievous
glance at the doctor and his wife,
who looked frankly dismayed by the
threat. ‘‘Supposing,”” he went on,
still addressing Freda, ‘‘we go back,
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you and I, in your boat to the bank,
and buy burlushes together? What
do you say?”’

‘“Oh, yes, that will be ripping!
This way. The punt is ready.”’

She was conscious of a certain air
of constraint and uneasiness about
her uncle and aunt, but she was car-
ried off her feet by the newcomer,
who put his arm through hers with
an air half paternal, half loverlike,
and wholly charming, and led her
away to the other side of the bunga-
low, chattering to her the while in an
airy fashion, new, and strange, and
delightful.

The doctor and his wife, mean-
while, not daring to put obstacles
in the way of this strange elope-
ment, stared at each other and at
the retreating pair in consternation.

‘“She’ll never come back,”” said
Mrs. Whalley in a tragic tone.

The doetor shrugged his shoulders.

““Well, he’s her father. We can
do nothing. 'We must just hope that
blood will speak.”’

Blood was speaking already.
Once in the punt, with the fascinat-
ing stranger who had thrown a sort
of spell over her, Freda had forgotten
her bulrushes.

Punt-pole in hand, she was smil-
ing down upon the visitor, as he lay
among the cushions and challenged
her to take him down to the lock
without running the punt into the
bank.

““Why, I spend half my time in
the punt!’’ retorted the girl with
merry disdain. ‘‘You may trust
yourself to me. I’ll undertake to
take the greatest possible care of
you, provided you promise, in return,
to tell me about my father and
mother.”’

‘“Oh, I can do that. Mine is the
hest of the bargain,’’ said he. ‘‘What
do you want to know?”’

““Well, tell me about my father
first. I’ve heard all about my
mother from Aunt Mona. But about
him there has always been a sort of
vagueness. No two people seem to
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have looked at him in the same way,
so that the impression I’ve got is
blurred. Do you understand?”’

Jack Munro nodded.

‘‘But what sort of impression have
you got—on the whole?’’

““I think he must have been hand-
some, for one thing; they seem to
be agreed upon that. Was he?”’

Jack rubbed his chin.

““Oh, well, I suppose he was not
s0 bad. He was straight, if I remem.-
ber right, and tall—six feet two or
more,”’

““Dark or fair?”’

He hesitated, and took a furtive
look at the end of his mustache as
he played with it.

‘“Kind of reddish, I think.”’

She laughed.

‘““What you ecall golden in a
woman and carroty in a man, I
suppose?’’ suggested she.

"*That'sit’??

““And he had blue eyes, I know.
They’ve all said that.”’

‘““Boiled gooseberries I should have
called them!’’

‘“Oh, if you’re going to run him
down—"’ she began.

Jack laughed.

“But I'm not. No fear. Let’s
get on to his moral character.
Heard anything about that?’’

‘“Well, not so much,”’ answered
Freda. ‘‘That is, I haven’t got such
a distinet impression of what he was
as of what he looked like. I gather
that his character was elusive—’

“It was, by Jove!’’ interpolated
Jack.

““So that I’ve got a feeling that he
was a sort of saint in a painted win-
dow, too good to have any particular
characteristies.”’

“That’s just how he struck me,”’
said Jack dryly.

Freda looked disappointed. She
punted along for a space without
asking any more questions. Jack
Munro put the next question, indeed.

““What sort of a father would
you have liked to have?”’ he asked

quietly.
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He was lying with his hands
clasped behind his head, looking up
at her with interest so genuine, good
humour so attractive, that Freda
burst into a light laugh, blushed, and
then said:

‘“‘Shall I tell you? No, I don’t like
tO.”

‘‘Never mind whether you like to
or not. Go on. Tell me.”’

““Well, if you’d been a little older
—old enough to be my father, in fact,
I think I should have liked to have
had a father something like you.”’

Jack Munro changed his attitude,
and sitting up, tilted his hat, which
was soft and squashy, well over his
eyes, so that she could not see quite
so much of his face.

‘I hope you don’t mind me say-
ing that,”’ she said shyly, after a
pause.

‘“Not a bit. On the contrary, I
like it. But I shouldn’t have been
a nice father.”’

“Really‘l”

‘“No. The fact is, Miss Freda, I'm
a bit of a bad lot.”’

The girl laughed confidently.

““I don’t believe it,”’ said she.

“Why not?”’

She hesitated.

‘““Well, for one thing, my uncle
and aunt have known you a long time,
it seems, and if they had thought ill
of you, they wouldn’t have let me
2o off with you like this.”’

Jack looked down, hiding his face
altogether.

‘““By Jove, no, of course not. I
hadn’t thought of that.’’

‘I dare say,”’ said Freda, ‘“‘you
only eall yourself a bad lot, because
you weren’t so much like a saint in
a window as my father was.”’

He nodded vigorously.

“TI dare say it was that.”’

“Did you know him well?”’

“Oh, yes.”

‘“And for a long time?’’

““Years and years.”

‘“And my mother, too?”’

““Not for so many years as I knew
vour father.”” He looked up sud-
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denly, considering her face closely.
““You’re like her—very like what she
was at your age,’’ said he.

A light came into Freda’s face.

‘“What’s the matter?”’ said Jack
Munro.

“I’ve found out something,’’ said
she quickly.

““What is it?”’

Freda brought the punt to a stand-
still, and sat down, holding fast by
the pole.

““Weren’t you—onece—in love with
my mother?’’ she asked softly.

He was startled.

““Well, I’m sure you take a great
interest in us all, quite a special in-
terest. And I’ve been asking my-
self why. And who you could be.
Remember, I’ve not even heard your
name yet. And then when you looked
at me, and said that, about my being
like her—it flashed into my mind that
I understood. Was I right?”’

Jack nodded.

‘““And so—she liked my father
best ?”’ He did mnot answer.
““While perhaps she’d have been
happier if she’d married you.’’

He shook his head, but she per-
sisted.

‘“‘Perhaps she would, though. Per-
haps he was too saintly for her.
Saints are cold, sometimes, aren’t
they? I know she wasn’t very happy
with him. Perhaps that was why,
that once she’d loved you. Had she?”’

““Yes,”” said Jack, ‘‘she did love
me—once.”’

““T don’t wonder,’’ said Freda soft-
ly. ‘‘And perhaps you’d have been
as happy as birds, if you'd married
her!”’

Jack Munro did not answer, but
presently he asked:

‘“When are you going to be mar-
ried, Miss Freda?”’

“‘Next month.”’

““T should like to see the man.”

““So you can. He always comes
down on Saturday afternoons. He’s
in a bank, and it’s the only day he
can get away early. I should love
you to know him.”’
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‘“And do you think he’ll make
you happy?”’

The girl answemed with obvious
convietion,

‘““Yes. I ean trust him.”

There was quite a long silence.
Jack Munro whistled softly to him-
self, and seemed so preoccupied with
his thoughts that Freda, glancing at
him two or three times shyly, did not
like to speak. Then he said sudden-
ly:

““Take me back and introduce me
to him.”’

She stood up and began to wield
her pole again; but he still went on
whistling, and she still refrained from
interrupting reflections which seemed
to be grave.

““Will you be well off ?’’ said he at
last, somewhat shortly.

““Not rich, but we shall have
enough. I have a little money of
my own, and Hugh has a fair salary.
Besides, my money has been mount-
ing up, and I'm going to have all the
aecumulations of income to spend on
furnishing a house. And his savings
have bought the lease of it.”’

K‘I see.”

Another long pause, and they came
in sight of the bungalow, with its
hedge, its flashing white paint, and
the gay cushions making a patch of
colour on the chairs of the tiny lawn.

‘“‘There’s Hugh,”” whispered Freda,
with a sidelong look at her com-
panion. Jack Munro pushed back
his hat and looked at the young man
in flannels who was making ready to
moor the punt when it came along-
side.

‘“Well, he hasn’t got a bad face,”’
said he at last. ‘‘And marriage is
not a bad thing when you start fair.
Now T hope you will start fair.”’

“‘I’m sure I shall.”’

The punt was drawing alongside,
and they stood a moment side by
side.

‘““You have my best wishes,”’ said
he in her ear.

““Thank you, I know I have.”’

“For the sake of my old acquaint-



270

ance with your father and mother,
and all I've told you about them,’’ he
added, with good-humoured pleas-
antry, ‘‘will you give me a kiss, Miss
Freda, before we get near enough to
your fiancé for him to throw me into
the river?’’

Freda laughed, blushed, put up her
cheek, and he kissed her.

Then she asked suddenly:

““Do you know that I’ve never
heard your name?”’

‘““Haven’t you?”’

She watched him with an odd look
of half-suppressed fear on her face.
Did she guess anything? He did not
know. There was a pause, and then
he, laughing, said:

““My name is Jack.”’

“Jack what?”’

He shook his head.

“Just Jack,’’ said he. ‘‘The man
who knew your father and mother
and who now knows you is—just
Jack. Good-bye.”’

They had reached the bank, and
the doctor was holding out his hand
to help Freda to land. Once landed,
she was seized upon by her aunt, who
took her quickly indoors, not leaving
her even to introduce her fiancé to
the stranger.

When a few minutes later the girl
went back into the garden, Hugh, her
lover, was standing by the river bank
alone. He was ashy-white, and shak.
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ing from head to foot. The doctor
had gone into the front garden, and
was out of sight.

‘““Hugh,”” eried
‘““‘where is he gone?”’

“Who? The doctor?”’

““No. J-j-jack.”’

Startled, the young man, who had
put his arm round her, looked down
into her face. Did she understand?
he wondered.

““Where is he?”’
hoarsely.

‘“He’s gone away.’’

She broke away from him, and
looked out over the water.

In the distance the dinghy, with
the solitary figure in it, was already
a dim white speck. Frantically she
waved her handkerchief. A hand-
kerchief was waved back to her, but
the dinghy went on, on, on, carrying
the figure away. She turned back,
sobbing.

Dimly, very dimly, she understood
that this mysterious personage, who
had so suddenly come into her life
and gone out of it again, was a figure
of grave import.

But she had no idea of the peril
which she had escaped, which had
menaced her own happiness, as, with
a strange sense of heartache she let
herself be drawn into her lover’s
arms, and kissed back into happiness
and peace.

she anxiously,

she repeated
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BATH: AN

ANCIENT

WATERING-PLACE

BY NORMAN

lWAS mildly astonished to find

at Bath anything but Dbaths.
For it is a human tendency to cen-
tralise the imagination on the one
thing that has made a place famous.
Had I even known that Wolfe was at
Bath when he received his orders to
proceed to the conquest of Canada, I
might have felt that there was in the
place some association of especial in-
terest to Canadians, but of course one
always learns these things after one
has been over the ground.

All that I could foresee of Bath
was a cupolar body of water heav-
ing up from the bowels of the earth
and spreading out into a huge basin
large enough for bathing—a mineral
water that had been thus gurgling
and spouting and heaving ever since
the time of Bladud, nineteen hundred
years ago or thereabouts.

So much reverence is attached to
the name of Bladud, because he was
the first of the long run of immortals
who have passed up and down the
promenades of this famous spa, one
almost takes it for granted that it
was he who struck the earth with a
magic wand, causing the healing
waters to burst forth at his com-
mand. At any rate, it was Bladud,
son of Lud Hudibras, who first took
note of the curative virtues of the
bath at Bath. He had been stricken
with leprosy, but whether he gave the
disease to some swine or the swine
gave it to him T do not know. Never-
theless, the swine used to wallow in
the waters that came steaming from
the earth and spreading across the
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meadow and turning the immediate
countryside into a vaporous morass.

In time it was noticed that the
swine were cured, and, accordingly,
this young heir-apparent to the Brit-
ish throne, young Bladud, followed
the example of the swine and bathed
in the waters and was cured, and
from that time to this, with varying
but unbroken renown, the baths of
Bath have been known far and wide.

Although it was the heir-apparent
to the British throne who first real-
ised the importance of this place as a
health resort, it remained for the
Roman conquerors to give to it its
first measure of glory. The Romans
built baths fit for kings, and on the
same spot, well preserved, remains of
some of them can be seen to this day.

Bladud and the Romans, however,
are not the only ones who have helped
on the renown of Bath, for ever since
the time that Queen Elizabeth went
down and suffered her dainty feet to
be layed by the waters that came
spouting from subterranean passages,
royalty and gentry and celebrity
have come and gone in a continuous
procession.

One should bear in mind the fact
that Bath is situated in a beautiful
Somerset valley along the banks of
the Avon, and it possesses much that
nature gives so lavishly to some
places. Apart from its baths, which
are the only hot mineral baths in
Great Britain, it is surrounded by
some of the finest of rural English
scenery. To realise this, one has only
to ascend to the top of Beechen Cliff
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and there see the Welsh Mountains
and the British Channel on one hand,
and on the other hand the soft un-
dulations of the Wiltshire downs.
Between baths, as they should say
at Bath, the imaginative visitor fares
forth to reconstruct the town. In
this quest he is assisted by the Cor-
poration, an august body in all Eng-
lish towns—he is assisted to the ex-
tent of the knowledge conveyed by
neat brass tablets placed here and
there about town to indicate Bath’s
precise association with some illustri-
ous person who has passed from all
earthly scenes. But apart altogether
from tablets or fountains or monu-
ments, there is something in the at-
mosphere of this ancient resort that
stirs fancy and induces one to people
the streets with figures that long ago
passed into history. To think of
Bladud and Lud Hudibras and
Roman Senators almost transports
one into the realm of romance, but
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when we come down to the time
of Wolfe, and Nelson, and Chatham,
we begin to feel that the shades of
these departed heroes have not been
quite obliterated from Bath. We see
Nelson walking sedately under the
elms, pining, no doubt, for the beau-
tiful Lady Hamilton ; and if he is not
pining, he at least should be in order
to justify tradition and reduce a hero
in war to the level of ordinary mor-
tals in some things common to human.
ity. They say that Nelson came to
Bath to recuperate from the severi-
ties of his expedition to Central
America.

It was at this time, we hope, that
Sheridan used to amble about the
walks getting material for ‘‘The
School for Seandal,”” and adding
some personal experience by spiriting
the spirited Peg Woffington off to the
mountains of Shannon. ‘‘The School
of Scandal,”” by the way, was first
put on, under Sheridan’s personal
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direction, at the old Bath theatre, and
it was in this play that the great
Siddons made her early fame as an
actress.

Literary lights and geniuses of the
brush there have been many at Bath
as well as statesmen and social lead-
ers. Had this famous spa never ex-
isted we should be almost without a
single intimate glimpse of the
immortal Pitt, the great orator of the
British Commons. Pitt could be seen
and heard in the House, but we know
almost nothing of him apart from his
forensic utterances. For what little
we do know we are indebted to Bath,
because when this great statesman’s
gout became intolerable he was
obliged to issue from the privacy of
his home and depart for Bath, there
to take the waters. In these flittings
to and fro the people of England had
an infrequent chance to see at close
range the great champion of their
national rights.
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Sir Thomas Lawrence dwelt and
painted at Bath, and Gainsborough
produced portraits here at five
guineas each. The idea is that to
Gainsborough the privilege of living
at Bath was a compensation for the
small fee charged for his work. These
streets of Bath saw also Sir Walter
Scott, but it was during the great
novelist’s youth, when, it is supposed,
he passed many happy hours. Burke
spent his last days within a chair’s
ride of these famous waters, and
while here Chesterfield wrote several
of his famous letters, Southey’s boy-
hood was passed amongst these fine
old meadows and downs, and Words-
worth was here during part of his
prime. But of all the lights of let-
ters the image that stands out bold-
est in this imaginative repeopling of
Bath with celebrities of the past is
the portly form of Dr. Johnson. We
seem to feel his presence even to-day,
as it is felt in the neighbourhood of
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the Cheshire Cheese in London.
Johnson’s is a fine figure for Bath.
What a swath he must have cut on
promenade? And how the waters
must have risen when he entered the
bath! We see him, pletheric and
choleric and hectie, taking his
ponderous way along the corridors
and grumbling at the weaknesses to
which the flesh of man is heir.

The glory of Bath is due to one
man more than to any other, to Beau
Nash. Nash seems to have been the
forerunner of the present-day boom-
ster, the advertising agent par cxzcel-
lence. The waters had no more vir-
tue in his day than they had had for
a thousand years; yet the great mass
of the people did not know of them,
and the town had not yet become a
place of elegant fashion. Beau Nash
brought about a transformation. He
rebuilt some of the baths and greatly
increased the luxury of the accessor-
ies. He catered to the tastes and en-
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dearments of persons of wealth and
station as well as to their chances of
physical benefit. He organised con-
certs, and games, and sports, until
the season at Bath became something
of an institution. People went as a
matter of course, as they go to the
Highlands in the grouse season, and
to the Mediterranean in the dead of
winter.

Thus one finds Bath to-day a re-
sort of fashion as well as of health.
The waters are just as hot as they
were when they cured the illustrious
Bladud, and the prospect is infinitely
more pleasing; for in these modern
days fine examples of architecture
have been raised, and one finds in the
Royal Crescent, Bath Abbey, and
round the Institution Gardens, strue-
tures that are remarkable for their
dignified and reposeful beauty. Tak-
ing it for all in all, Bath has many
virtues even apart from those that
have given it a name.
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THE ROYAL BOX AT WOODBINE

The persons in the front row are the Duke and Duchess of Connaught, the Princess Patricia, and Mr. W. P. Fraser

CONSULTING THE PROGRAMME

His Royal Highness, with the Princess Patricia (in large black hat)



ROYALTY AT WOODBINE

ON the two pages immediately

preceding this appear reproduc-
tions of several photographs that de-
pict the presence of royalty at
‘Woodbine race-course, Toronto. The
attendance this year of Their Royal
Highnesses the Duke and Duchess
of Connaught and the Princess Pat-
ricia was aecompanied on the open-
ing day by a concourse of fifteen
thousand people, while on Empire
Day twenty thousand divided their
tribute between the royal party and
the horse.

The great event of the spring meet
at Woodbine is the contest for the
King’s Plate, which can be won
only by animals that have been foal-
ed, raised, trained, and owned in
the Province of Ontario, and that
have never won except as two-year-
olds. The plate is accompanied by
a purse of fifty guineas, which has
heen supplemented to the extent of
$5,000 by the Ontario Jockey Club.
This now famous event was first run
in 1860, when it was known as the
Queen’s Plate. And although it has
continued for more than half a cen-
tury, under three different sov-
ereigns, to be the chief racing
event in Canada, the opening on
May the eighteenth of this year
was the first time that royalty has
witnessed it.

The races at Woodbine, therefore,
are held every spring under royal
patronage. Even in normal circum-
stances they attract a brilliant as-
sembly of the flower and wealth of
the country, but this year the at-
tendance of their Royal Highnesses
in state brought together as great
a gathering as is ever seen in Can-
ada of persons who are distinguish-
ed for social position, for wealth,
or for beauty.

A horse-race, after all, is only a
horse-race. But when it ecan be seen
in company with the best blood, the
best personal adornment, and the
brightest intellect, it must mean
something more than the laying of
a wager.

And yet we are told that a horse-
race is nothing if one does not bet.
What is meant is that betting is the
alternative of running. As one can-
not run, and only a few of us can be
jockeys, one must bet. Betting puts
us into the race, even though we are
not on the course. To try one’s luck
at choosing the winning mount is an
ancient pastime, and, with the pari-
mutuel system to regulate and modi-
fy the practice, as it is seen in oper-
ation at the Woodbine, the sport
seems to be more fit than ever for a
king, even if it be shorn of some of
its erstwhile picturesqueness.
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IN THESE GOOD ENLIGHTENED

DAY S

BY MADGE MACBETH
(WITH APOLOGIES TO ARNOLD BENNETT)

WITH wide-spread efforts at teach-

ing us how to live (so preval-
ent amongst current periodicals) as
a constant guide, there is no excuse
for poverty, ugliness, sickness or
early death.

Perfection in all things seems but
a matter of system. i

We are shown how to select a suit-
able site for a home. Relying upon
the helpful correspondence columns,
we are advised how much in propor-
tion to our yearly incomes should be
paid for it. There are innumerable
plans (free) from which to choose
regarding the style of the residence,
and the cost of its erection is re-
duced to a ridiculously trivial sum
(heating and plumbing exclusive) !
Then, having escaped the pitfalls laid
by unscrupulous contractors, having
raised a handsome country seat over
our enlightened heads, systematic
rules are given which, by following
conscientiously, will reduce the fret-
ting cares of life and the horrors of
ugliness and old age to a minimum.

The servant problem is settled, for
there is no servant.

For the benefit of any woman
placed by unkind fate beyond the
orbit traversed by the philanthropic
periodicals, these few suggestions are
given; they have been culled from

the best sources and are presented in
the hope of giving an idea how to
properly employ the twenty-four
hours from a moral, social and econ-
omic standpoint, so to speak:

Rise at 7 a.m.—Tolstoi did; George
Shaw, Joe Miller, Elbert Hubbard,
Susan Anthony and Joaquin Miller
endorse this rule. Open the house
for an airing, set the breakfast table,
then wake the children. Between the
moments when you are overseeing
their tubbing and dressing, water the
flowers (indoors), and do whatever
dusting is possible. When every one
is ready, take breakfast from the fire-
less cooker and sit down to a steam-
ing meal. (For convenience sake, it
is advisable to make coffee and toast
by electricity, at the table.)*

Breakfast over, John off to town
and the kiddies to school, proceed
to wash the dishes, and immediately
set about preparing luncheon. Gather
perfectly fresh vegetables from the
garden, and place them in the heaven-
sent ‘‘fireless.”” Next. make up the
rooms, and while this is a bit tedious,
comfort yourself with the thought
that the oldest girl will soon be large
enough to assist you about the house,
thereby making possible many happy
hours in the wood-shed with your
“‘arts and crafts’”’ work.

*F'ull menus are not given here for lack of space, but a letter addressed to the
‘What-shall-I-have-for-breakfast Editor, accompanied by a stamped envelope, will secure
the desired information. Be sure to mention the exact amount of your income and
whether or not your husband is fond of cheese and is a total abstainer.
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After the rooms are ‘‘done,’’ the
outdoor flowers attended to, vases
and bowls filled and the dusting fin-
ished, set the luncheon table, and do
any urgent sewing before sitting
down to a pleasant hour with Marcus
Aurelius, or the making of the lace
robe you have begun.

And before you realise it, the child-
ern will be home for luncheon. The
morning will have passed without
that dearth of idle, heavy moments
s0 common under the old régime.

Having lunched and washed the
dishes, prepare your dinner. Of
course, vegetarianism is not compul-
sory, but it is time and money saved,
especially when you follow the “‘sys-
tem’’ to the letter and raise your own
vegetables, fruit and chickens. Make
salad and dessert, for, bear in mind
that whatever else is meglected, do
not let it be the table!

Perhaps, while the grape fruit is
being prepared, John telephones to
say that he is bringing home some
mushrooms and two friends for din-
ner, so things need an extra polish.
The table set, the ‘‘cooker’’ bulging
with its dainties, the children invited
to repeat their day’s encouragements
or discouragements, you dress them
and set the eldest girl to mind the
door bell and telephone—both of
which have been particularly insist-
ent—while you go to your tub, and
make a careful toilette. Whatever
else must be neglected, do not let it
be your personal appearance!

Thanks to the system by which
everything is managed, there is no
hurry, and no nervousness as to
whether things will go off satisfactor-
ily. Throughout the perfectly-pre-
pared and easily-served dinner the
feeling uppermost is one of pardon-
able pride which increases as ‘the
evening wears on and the guests are
lavish in their praise and their en-
thusiasm. After a rubber of bridge
they depart—at about eleven o’clock.
There are fifty-two dishes to wash, be-
side the silver, platters and what not,
and breakfast to be put into the cook-
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er. At midnight you retire totally
ignorant of the agony which besets
the woman troubled with nerves and
insomnia.

In order to prevent the very sim-
plicity of this system from discour-
aging you and suggesting those hide-
ous idle hours so hard to fill in the
old days, a few variations in the usual
routine are given—variations which
prevent that dread corrosive of all
natures—monotony !

On Monday rise an hour earlier
and wash the clothes, using for this
purpose an electric invention so sim-
ple and manageable that you ean read
Schopenhauer the while your clothes
are yielding to its persuasive influ-
ence. On Tuesday, iron—with an
electric iron where a mangle will not
suffice. Wednesday is a day of thor-
ough sweeping, and a vacuum clean-
er does the work. Thursday is your
day ‘‘at home,’”’ and whatever else
must be neglected do not forgoe to
mingle with your fellow-man—you
owe a social duty to your husband
and your children.

On Friday ‘“‘do jobs'—clean the
silver service when necessary, varnish
the pantry floor, go over the jam cup-
board, and arrange so that there shall
be no small duties left for Saturday,
when extra baking must be done.
Then, for Sunday, when you should
encourage the friends of your hus-
band and the children to come in,
thereby giving, especially your John,
a place in the pleasant social life
which surrounds you.

Having slipped easily into the sys-
tem, you will find it perfectly simple
to arrange for preserving, pickling
and the pursuance of your individual
tastes, such as embroidery, china
painting and the like. For whatever
else must be neglected do not let the
accomplishments which won your hus-
band rust!

Too much stress cannot be laid on
the preservation of your youthfulness
and beauty. While the life you lead
is apt to do this in a large degree,
there are a few hints which it would
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be wise to follow. Of course, if there
are individual faults which need
treatment or correction, add them to
the usual exercises.

Before getting fully dressed,
treathe deeply 100 times at the open
window.

Take a few arm exercises for de-
veloping the chest and back.

Brush your hair fifty times on each
side, and massage the corners of your
mouth and eyes.

After breakfast do not neglect the
hip movements, especially if you do
not get much out-door training. Then
relax thoroughly and lie down for
half an hour, keeping your eyes
closed.

After lunching carefully rub the
arms and meck, manicure your finger
nails and steam your face. Do not
forget to treat the eyebrows. This

important feature of a woman’s
beauty is so frequently overlooked.

Every few days let your hair have
the benefit of a sun and wind bath.

Lie down at least a half-hour with
the eyes ciosed.

Never retire until you have brushed
your hair one hundred times, mas-
saged the gums and breathed deeply
the required amount.

Do not neglect outdoor exercise. If
you are not fond of tennis or golf,
walk briskly every day, holding the
body in aceordance with physical cul-
ture rules, and when you return to
the truthful mirror and see pink
cheeks, bright eyes, and a supple fig-
ure, no wonder you smile with a deep
underlying pity for the misguided
women who find themselves hopelessly
entangled in the toils of a frettingly
busy and mismanaged day!
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THE DUEL
By ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

LOW low, blow low! The wild rose spreads
Her petals to the sun
And thirstily he draineth all
Her dew-cups, one by one.
Blow low, blow low, that none may know
What may be told to none!

Blow low, blow low! O whisp’ring breeze,
When vagrant on the lea

You gently tovehed her smiling lips,
You heard them swear to me.

Blow low, blow low, that none m ay know
How frail an oath may be!

Blow low, blow low! Last night she wore
His rose within her hair,

She wore a red rose on her breast—
His hand had placed it there!

Blow low, blow low, that none may know
Her smile and my despair!

Blow low, blow low! O gentle breeze.
The dawn had scarcely shone

Ere he and I stood, cold with hate,
Where now I stood alone.

Blow low, blow low, that none may know
How hate has claimed her own!

Blow low, blow low! The wild rose sheds
Her fragrant petals wide,

For, when the sun had drained her heart,
She drooped her head and died.

Blow low, blow low, that none may know
The death that death would hide!




CONDUCTED BY BESSIE McLEAN REYNOLDS

THE annual meeting of the Na-

tional Council of Women,
which is held in June, brings its own
questions regarding the Council, and
oftentimes those who have followed
its work since its inception and kept
in close touch with its aims and am-
bitions forget, perhaps, that the girl
of yesterday is the bride of to-day
and the future guardian of the great
questions concerning the betterment
of womankind in general.

The rolling years bring changes
to the Council. Old faces pass away
and younger enthusiasts take thei
places in the rank and file. We
notice more university girls, which
speaks well for our Canadian educa-
tional system and cultured mothers.

I have had many requests to write
a full account of the National Coun-
cil, but I could only answer, as the
old proverb runms, ‘‘Tt’s a wise man
who knows his own limitations’’; and
I might add, a woman either.

To write of that august body
would with my limited space result
in an unfinished produet. One has
only to attend ome of their annual
meetings, as I did in London this
year, to come away amazed at the
tremendous grasp those women have
of every phase of life.

The election of a Council woman
is apparently as complicated in pro-
cess, as that of an Episcopal bishop,
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when only the brilliant thinkers are
chosen. First come the elected from
the three hundred and fifty affiili-
ated societies to the various ‘‘Local
Councils,’’ then out of the latter are
chosen delegates to the National
Council, who have the right to vote,
though, be it remembered, every
member of an affiiliated society has
a right o attend all sessions.

I have been asked to write some-
thing of the history of the National
Council of Women. By many of us
it will be remembered that from the
time of the World’s Fair at Chica-
go its history should date. 5

During the congress of women
convened at that time by the women
of the United States, sixteen of our
Canadian women were present, and
upon returning home these sixteen
sowed the seed for our branch of the
work,

So America was the birthplace of
the Council, and a fitting birthplace
it was, including as it does children
from all nations of the earth. What
greater tribute could these many na-
tionalities give to their mother coun-
tries than an International Couneil
made up of picked women of interna-
tional ideas from an international
population, resulting in the women
of all countries being alert to the
interest of their sex, their children,
home, and country.
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Comparing the women of forty
years ago with the women of the
present time, slowly but surely we
see they have risen in the estimation
of the world, till to-day we find them
companionable, mentally and physic.
ally, with men in the grasp of public
questions.

Though to-day we find women to
the front in all matters, it has not
blinded them to the fact that home
is the mainspring of human happi-
ness and the nation’s welfare This,
too, the Council has taught and cher-
ished since its birth, believing that
woman’s first mission is her home,
that by it she will ever be judged
and by its home life every country
will stand or fall.

Every new era gives rise to new
questions and problems, but the home
stands first, and the intellect and ex-
ecutive ability shown by women in
the management of their own house-
holds is needed in the voice of na-
tional affairs, be it from the foot of
the Speaker’s chair, or be it from
behind the Throne. It is the leaven
the world needs; therefore it must
be of the best.

Nations will do well to remember
that the hand that rocks the cradle
rules the world and remember also
that no nation can rise above the
spirit of its women.

Though the palm belongs to the
United States in formulating a truly
national and international society,
Canada recognised the immense ben-
efits to be derived from such a re-
presentative body of women. Ger-
many followed, as did Sweden, Great
Britain, the Netherlands, Australia,
Ttaly, France, Argentina, Switzer-
land, Austria, Hungary, Norway,
Belgium, Greece, Bulgaria, and Fin-
land. Each of these councils meets
once a year, and our Canadian one
met this year in London. Next
year it will meet in Montreal, while
the International Council will meet
in Rome in 1914, Tt took nearly
twenty years to bring all to a good
status, and it took the same time for
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the National Council to boldly stand
out for suffrage.

As surely as something good ori-
ginates in any one of the aforenamed
countries, it is sent to the Interna-
tional secretary, who embodies it in
the year’s report, and it is read by
members in every other country and
becomes a sure stream of information
and inspiration to each National
Couneil.

One is struck by the different as-
pects of woman’s condition. Some
countries have been thrashing out
the betterment of womankind in a
militant way; others have gone on
gently and persistently. Each me-
thod has resulted in a measure of
success, so that for an instant one
is troubled to judge which way is
correct; but one concludes that the
conditions of the country alone can
change our viewpoint. Methods in
England would not do at all in the
United States or Canada. Canadian
men have a wholly different idea of
women and their brain power than
have Englishmen, consequently Eng-
lish women are endeavouring to pro-
cure a voice in their interests in their
own way.

At the first annual meeting at Ot-
tawa, in 1894, there were embodied
eight local councils and the nation-
ally organised societies. To-day we
have twenty-seven local ecouncils and
eighteen nationally organised socie-
ties, forming a chain from the At-
lantic to the Pacific. They meet in
various cities by invitation and at
their annual meetings, which last one
week, the mornings and afternoons
are dvoted to conferences, the even-
ings to the publie, when only noted
speakers take part and different as-
pects of women’s work are discussed.

In the past the accomplishments of
the National Couneil through its
local councils have been the estab-
lishing of manual training and dom-
estic science in all schools; the ap-
pointment of women factory inspec-
tors where women are employed; the
extension of the same Act to shops
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and offices; the appointment of wo-
men on boards of school trustees.
Very desirable changes have been
made in the arrangement of women
prisoners in various places, and there
have been also the organisation of
Boards of Associated Charities in
several centres, the establishment of
hospitals in some of the smaller towns
and cities of the Dominion, and the
organisation of the Vietoria Order
of Nurses. The Council has spread
knowledge of sanitation by means of
health talks to mothers. It has
worked for and obtained mediecal in-
spection in schools. It has worked
to suppress impure literature and to
supply people with sound books. It
has inquired into the laws for the
protection of women and children,
and laid before the Minister of Jus-
tice recommendations which have
been adopted in reference to crim-
inals. It endeavours to plan for the
better care and wiser distribution of
women immigrants. It has pledged
to co-operate with the medical auth-
orities in respect to tuberculosis. It
has furthered the establishment of
“Women’s Welcome Hotels,’’ from
which others are springing up in
various places. It has striven with
success for vacation schools and sup-
ervised playgrounds. For years it
has worked in forming public opin-
ion in favour of the custodial care
of the feeble-minded, of greater
leniency in the juvenile courts, of
pure water, the care of the aged and
infirm poor, agriculture for women,
peace by arbtration, safeguards of
public health, higher general educa-
tion; and, last but not least, the sup-
pression of the ‘‘white slave traffic”’
is on the Standing Committee’s pro-
gramme, thanks to the able work of
Mr. William Alexander Coote, of
London, England.

The work of the local eouncils nat-
urally varies a great deal, owing to
the fact that some of them are form-
ed in large cities, others in small dis-
tant towns. At this year’s annual
meeting in London one noticed that
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in Montreal the work ranged in all
its forty societies from ‘‘Votes for
Women’’ to ‘“Milk Depots for In-
fants,”’ one being quite as import-
ant as the other. Mrs. Pankhurst’s
visit there last December resulted in
the organisation of an equal fran-
chise league, and the splendid me-
thods of organisation prior to the
elections of the City Council ecalled
forth letters of congratulation from
the elected aldermen, showing that
by education only will suffrage ever
be understood. Montreal is also ar-
ranging a ‘‘Child’s Welfare Exhi-
bit’’ for next October, to cost twenty-
five thousand dollars. The women
are striving for compulsory educa-
tion, and the giving to children of

‘an hour in the art galleries in the

morning is a very great educator.

Medical inspection in schools now
seems to be a generally-accepted need
throughout the Dominion. This has
been the special work at Ottawa, and
it has been taken up by the newer
councils with great zest. Hamilton
closely follows Montreal with its milk
inspection and milk depots, the city
having expended over seven thous-
and dollars alone on the latter dur-
ing the last year. Omne also notices
that Hamilton has been the pioneer
in appointing a mortality officer, one
who is most rigid in the inspection
of maternity homes.

In nearly every local -council
throughout the Dominion the ques-
tion of the distribution of garbage
from time to time has been dealt
with, the guarding of which means
the abolition of the house fly, which
all are prepared to wage war against.
London has three supervised play-
grounds, the outcome of the Women’s
Council. London’s magnificent trees
give an added pleasure; there, too,
we notice that the ‘‘Boy Scout®’
movement is a pet hobby, making this
a specialty. @ Winnipeg feels the
need, as indeed does all of Western
Canada, for the educated immigrant,
and has connected itself with the
Colonial Intelligence League of Lon.
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don, England, which is sending out
direct a large number of their edu-
cated poor. It was from the Can-
adian Club of Winnipeg that the
great movement started for the re-
pealing of the homestead law as re-
gards women,

Home gardens have been vigor-
ously pushed by Halifax, which also
glories in its supervised playgrounds,
and a legacy of twenty-five thousand
dollars, bequeathed to them by Mr.
Wright, who went down with the
Titamic, will enable them to carry
on their work on a large scale in
future years,

West Algoma accomplished the es-
tablishing of domestic science and
nurses in schools, two very import-
ant factors in educating children.

East Pictou established a provin-
cial school for wayward girls, in New
(Flasgow, and is working along edu-
cative lines in its battle against tub-
erculosis. In St. John they have
adopted the idea of making quarterly
meetings largely of an educative na-
ture in presenting to the public
phases of their various departments.
This is a keynote worthy of all coun-
cils, the presentation to the city of
a. patrol waggon and the establish-
ing of medical inspection in schools
has taken up the year.

Kingston is interested in decreas-
ing the hours for working girls and
is agitating for compulsory education
in all provinces. In the far west,
Vancouver and Vietoria differ [re-
garding the admittance of the Sikh
women. Vancouver feels deeply that
its beautiful city is so surely be-
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ing turned into a place teeming with
a cosmopolitan population, which now
represents only six English-speaking
to one foreigner. Even in the face of
this, the National Council of Women
stands for the admittance of the
Sikh women who are wives of men al-
ready here. Victoria glories in the
fact that it is the only ecity in the
Dominion to own, manage and fin-
ance a club-house for women.

Toronto has framed two platforms
for presentation to the Provineial
and Dominion Parliaments. One
must pause a moment and pay trib-
ute to Mrs. Huestis, Mrs. Leathes
and Dr. Margaret Gordon, to whom
is due the preparing of this massive
work, which is practically a revising
of the criminal code as regards wo-
men and is considered by legal lights
to be one of the most brilliant pieces
of work ever prepared by women in
the history of the Dominion.

To the work of the nationally or-
ganised societies I refer you to the
Council’s year book; these societies
specialise, and their scope is tre-
mendous.

I once heard Lady Aberdeen re-
mark, many years ago, ‘“What a pity
it is women will nof read reports.”’
I think that time has passed; women
do read them now, especially uni-
versity and college bred women, not
only as a sense of duty, but because
it has become the only way to keep
up with the question of the day.
The work lasts from October to May,
and in resuming it in the autumn
many questions of great interest will
be dealt with.




THE Canadian Northland has been

a fruitful field for more than
cne novelist. But it is doubtful
whet}}er anyone has touched its heart
or stirred its spirit or revealed its
inner mysteries. London overpeoples
1t with murderous ruffians. Roberts
makes it too mythical. Heming
sees too much of the practical side.
A host of other writers sacrifice
everything in their desire to realise
something romantic. Now comes
Mrs. Virna Sheard with ‘‘The Man
at Lone Lake.”” There is something
about this title that grips us, and
after the book has been laid aside
cne carries away a mental picture
of this man, purified by his
contact with nature in the Northern
woods and fortified by the love of
Nance, standing on the deck of an
ocean liner, with Nance at his side,
and with her looking towards the
coast of England, where these two
are to make their home. Wynn went
to the Northland to fight the mor-
phine habit, which he had developed
after an accident in the laboratory
of a United States university, where
he had a professorship. Nance lived
with her grandfather, a trapper, and
it was only natural that these two
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should be thrown together frequent-
ly. And it is likewise natural that
lcve should result, but their love
is not permitted to run smooth-
ly, because Framcois, a half-breed
tiapper employed by the grand-
father, has tender feelings of his
own for the girl; but for Wynn
he has no thoughts except of jealousy
and revenge. Wynn, as a result, has
several narrow escapes, and it looks
for a time as if he must leave the
neighbourhood or be shot in his
tracks. But he is not a coward, and
after the grandfather dies and
Nance is kidnapped and at length
restored, the lovers succeed in reach-
ing the mission at St. Elizabeth,
where they are married by the priest.
From the mission they start out on
their long journey to England, there
to enjoy the titles and holdings of ¢
baronetey to which Wynn has fallen
heir. The book is written with
charm and simple “dignity. Omne
wishes, however, that it were not so
slender and less idealistic. But the
character of Nance is a worthy ideal,
and her influence upon the grand-
father and his occupation as trap
per would not have suffered by elab-
cration. There is one scene, for in-
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stance, which sticks to the reader,
the scene where the grandfather com-
pares his last mortal agonies to the
torments of animals he has trapped
and killed fin the wilds. Nance
could never reconcile herself to the
cruelties resulting from trapping,
and one regards her temperament
as better suited to the mew life she
is entering than to the barbarisms
of the old. (Toronto: Cassell and
Company.)

YOU' read ‘‘Some Reminiscences,”’

by Joseph Conrad, and you are

justified in saying that its author,

though a Russian, is the first of
289

living English authors. Tn many
minds he had already justified that
claim, ‘“Youth,’” ““The Nigger of the
Narcissus,””  ““ Almayer’s Folly,”’
and ‘“Typhoon’’ being regarded as
the high-water mark in English fic-
tion. But the ‘‘Reminiscences’ are
rot fiction. They are, of course,
autobiographical, and they compose
a most curious autobiography. Con-
rad, as everybody kmows, was born
inland in Russia. As a youth he had
a strange yearning for the sea, and
no life would satisfy him except
that of an English sailor. "After he
had sailed the high seas for some
vears, the impulse came to write a
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book. He had been a great reader,
but he had never written anything.
However, it was for him to try, and
his ‘‘Reminiscences’’ begin where he
began with his pen. From that on
the book goes Pack and ahead, hit
and miss, with no apparent sequence
or order, yet with the delightful
style and humour of this master
craftsman. It is not read as one
reads a biography, for it is more
fascinating than a mnovel, and at
times it ﬁ)ecomes almost fantastic.
It begins by telling how in a London
lodging-house ‘‘Almayer’s Folly’’
began to- take shape, and it harks
back to the experience that had caus-
ed the impulse to write. Then we
have experiences at sea and on land,
experiences that give us some little
idea of what went to the making of
a literary genius. (London: Eve-
leigh Nash.)
3

‘READERS who enjoy a senti-

mental type of story will like
““The Love that Lives,”’ by Mabel Os-
goode Wright. It relates the life of
a New England family, the first chap-
ter being devoted to the misgivings,
hopes and joys of the parents on the
eve of their marriage, the rest of the
book to themselves and their three
grown-up children twenty-five years
later. The author seems to blame the
father a good deal for having mar-
ried, since his salary as a minister
cannot provide needful comforts and
education for his family. His brother
takes this point of view, too, but then
he is secretly in love with the minis-
ter’s wife, and at his death leaves
her a substantial yearly income that
solves financial difficulties. Each of
the children in turn is granted the
gift of ‘“the love that lives,”’ and af-
ter sundry difficulties that only
strengthen their devotion marry
their affinities. Three other charac-
ters in the story also possess this
never-dying love, but fate is less kind
to them, and they die desolate. There
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is good writing in the book, the char-
acters and scenery are pleasant, and
the romantic interest is maintained
to the end. (Toronto: the Maemillan
Company of Canada).

¥

“C"HANTEMERLE” by D. K.

Broster and G. W. Taylor, de-
serves a place in the list of best his-
torical novels. Although it is con-
cerned with the French Revolution,
the ‘theme is not old, for the action
takes place in the provinces, instead
of at Paris. No incident of the Revo-
lution is more picturesque than the
insurrection of the inhabitants of La
Vendée, who protested in one deter-
mined body against the harsh inter-
ference of the revolutionists with the
rights of their simple community. At

first they were successful, but
eventually almost all the brave
countrymen were slain. The terror

and pathos of these events are faith-
fully pictured, but any oppressive-
ness is relieved by the light-hearted
humour of one of the characters and
by a strong love element. A feature
that stirs one’s sympathy most and
that will linger long in the memory
is the friendship between two cou-
sins, the joint heroes of the book.
They have been brought up together,
but are entirely unlike, the one hay-
ing the advantage in solid qualities
and worldly possessions, the other in
the faculty for making friends and
leading a charmed life. They become
rivals in love and each shows the
strength of his friendship and the
metal of his manhood by sacrifice,
These two characters have nothing of
the lay figure about them, but have
life and are strong and convineing.
(Toronto: William Briggs).
*

o E Review of Historical Publi-

cations Relating to Canada’’
observes an increasing volume and
importance of literature relating to
Canada, and in a concise, comprehen.
sive and, one almost might say, ex-
pert way it gives the readers a fine



THE LIBRARY TABLE

digest of what is being published
from year to year. The volume of
1911 notices in detail books, pamph-
ets and magazine articles with re-
spect to Canada, whether historieal,
political, economie, geographical, or
ethnological. If any thing, the re-
views are too academie, and the re-
viewers too often pay more attention
to minor inaccuracies than to literary
style or vividness of description.
This precise attitude of the historian
suggests the want that one feels for
a publication, similar to this, deal-
ing with Canadian publications that
are purely literary. It is a question
whether our verse, fiction, essays and
travel sketches are not of even more
general interest than veritable his-
tory, and what institution could bet-
ter undertake a general review of this
kind than the University of Toronto?
(Toronto: The University Library.)
3
HE Drunkard,’”’ by Guy Thorne,
is a.powerful temperance tract
that will be read for the everyday
truths it contains. Many of the
worst phases of the drunkard and
his vietims are here pictured. Wife-
murder is seen in two instances as
the direet results of intemperance.
One of these wife-murderers is a poor
suburban chemist; the other, a cele-
brated poet who is the chemist’s half-
" brother. The chemist is hanged, but
the poet escapes, and owing to re-
ligion he at length confesses his guilt.
The theory of heredity plays an im-
portant part in the study, as it does
in most works of a similar character.
(Toronto: Wiliam Briggs.)

3%

THE Year Book of the Canadian
Club of Ottawa contains verbatim
reports of the addresses delivered at
the Club’s luncheons during the year.
It is therefor of much value as a
work of reference, because the speak-
ers may be regarded as authorities

291

on certain subjects.
dresses from such gentlemen as
Sir Joseph Ward, late Premier
of New Zealand; Sir John Hare,
the distinguished English actor;
and Mr. Wallace Nesbitt, a lead-
er of the Canadian Bar. The
volume, which is praiseworthy for
its excellent arrangement and half-
tone portraits, is edited by Mr. F. A.
Acland.

There are ad-

3

“THE Home University of Mod-

ern Knowledge’’ consists of in.
dividual volumes written by recognis-
ed authorities and intended to give
the reader a general and consistent
acquaintance with all branches of
modern knowledge. Every volume
is new with this library, for which it
has been purposely written. ‘‘Can-
ada,’”’ for example, is from the pen
of the well-known writer, A G Brad-
ley, and ‘‘The Socialist Movement’’
by J Ramsay Macdonald, M.P. His-
tory, science, art, letters, social sci-
ence and philosophy are well repre-
sented in a popular style and by
eminent authorities. The volumes are
sold separately at a low price. (To-
ronto: William Briggs.)

¥*

DELIGHTFUL little romanece

is ‘“The Jugglers,”” by Molly
Elliott Seawell. As the title sug-
gests, it deals with persons who are
in the mimic world, but there is
beneath the gilt and glitter of the
musie-hall, some of the grim features
of the life of a French singer at the
time of the Commune. A music-hall
singer in a garrison town in Nor-
mandy is courted by a marquis, and
one of the tragical and touching
episodes is the scene where the jester
gives up his life in the hope of there-
by securing the singer’s happiness.
(Toronto: The Macmillan Company
of Canada.)
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TeHE SECOND FIDDLE

Todgers—‘‘ Ah, Count, allow me to
introduce you to Mr. Saton.”’

Count—‘It ees a great pleasure
for me to meet a musician like you,
monsieur. I hear zat you and your
family play ze musie.”’

Saton—*‘Me ?—why, T don’t know
anything about music!’’

Count—"“Non? Zey tell me all
round zat you play second fiddle to
your wife?’’—M.A P,

hes ‘ o 5
HaBrTuaL GRUMBLER : ** Waiter ! this sandwich
is quite co'd " —Punch

292

AL For Love

He—‘I want you to give me a
proof of your love, dearest.’’

She—‘‘Oh, Ernest! Am I not
dancing with you?”’

He—‘‘That’s nothing.”’

She—‘‘You wouldn’t say that,
dear, if you knew how badly you
dance!”’—New Zealand Free Lance,

A
"

ONE LIFE AT A TIME

First  Gossip—‘‘Well, good-hye,
deamie. Be you happy and virtu-
ous.’’

Second Gossip—Get along with
‘ee, my dear; I’ll see ’ee long afore
that.’’—Punch. *

DrEADFUL PosSIBILITY

‘“Your wife is gone to the dress-
maker’s to try on a new dress.’’

“I am glad of that, I feared she
had gone to pay the last one.’’—
Fliegende Blaetter.

%
STRONG CHARACTER

Client—"“I don’t mind what wages
I pay so long as she is capable.”’
Registrar—‘‘I can assure you,
madam, she’s capable of anything,’’
—London Opinion.

~y



His Hat is not in the ring—yet !
—Minor in St. Louis Post-Dispatch

Bully for Ohio !
—~Cesare in New York Sun

Careful, boys ! careful !
—Westerman in Ohio State Journal

Vignettes from Across the Border

Tae ONLy ONE LACKING

““Why are you so sure there is
no such thing as a fourth dimen-
sion?”’

““‘Because,”’ replied the discour-
aged fat man, ‘‘if there was I'd have
it.”’—Ladies Home Journal.

3%
StroNG ONE WaAY

Wife— ‘My husband is not well.
I'm afraid he will give out.”

Wife’s Mother—‘‘Well, he may
give out. He certainly mever gives
in.”—Town Topics.

3

THE REAL GRIEVANCE

Friend—‘You'’ve got to admit
there’s nothing in Tripoli worth
fighting for.”’

Italian Diplomat—*‘Certainly.”’

Friend—‘‘Then why do you want
to keep on fighting?’’

Ttalian Diplomat—‘‘We’ve got to
punish the Turks for giving us the
impression that there was.”’—Satire.

e

MopeErN MARY
Mary had a little skirt
Tied tightly in a bow,
And everywhere that Mary went
She simply couldn’t go.
—Harper’s Bazar,
203

Ovrerew Her NaMe

You may wrong the child by the
name you give it. In this matter
the girl baby has the advantage of the
boy. She can change it at maturity.
A friend of mine whose name was
Cremer had a daughter who was
christened Constance—very thought-
lessly. A good name for a baby, per-
haps, when you put them together.
—London Chronicle.

3%
WHERE NATURE FaArLs

Little Carl (in the forest)—‘‘Fa-
ther, I can hear the cuckoo, but I
cannot see any clock.”’—Jugend.

3%
GoaTts

Country Boarders—‘Don’t you
see, pretty maid, how we are all fol-
lowing you?”’

P. M.—“Oh, yes, when I come
home from the pasture the goats do
the same.”’—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

%
ON THE SAFE SIDE

“T just saw your wife in your
neighbour’s auto., Why don’t you
take her out in yours?’’

‘““Oh, we’ve just made our wills
in favour of each other.”’—Fliegende
Blaetter. 4 |



NOORAY
FOR

ABOUT TIME FOR SOMEONE TO START SOMETHING—Donahey in Cleveland Plain Dealer

How 1T GoOES

‘“Well, George,’’ said the president
of the company to old George, ‘“how
goes it?”’

‘“Fair to middlin’, sir,”’ George an-
swered. And he continued to curry-
comb a bay horse. ‘‘Me an’ this here
hoss,”” George said, suddenly, ‘‘has
worked for your firm sixteen years.’’

“Well, well,”” said the president,
thinking a little guiltily of George’s
seven-dollar salary. ‘‘And I suppose
you are both pretty highly valued,
George, eh?”’

“H’m,”” said George, ‘‘the both of
us was took sick last week, and they
got a doctor for the hoss, but they
just docked my pay.”’—Woman’s
Home Companion.

B

MODERN ANNOUNCEMENT

“«“Wanted: A governess who is a
good stenographer to take down the
clever sayings of our child.—Flie-
gende Blaetter.

204

Lookep LikE ONE

“How did that story pan out
about the man up in the Bronx who
found the big hailstone on his back
stoop this morning?’’ asked the city
editor.

‘‘Nothing in it,”’ replied the re-
porter. ‘‘He discovered it wasn’t a
hailstone after all. The iceman left
it theve.”’—Woman’s Home Com-

panion.
#

CANNY
The Wise man moves next door to
a family whose income is less than
his.—Chicago Record-Herald.
2%

TaE THANKLESS LIFE

““What on earth do you think
about while you’re fishing?’’

““Wal, when the fishin’s good I
don’t git time to think, an’, when
it’s bad, thinkin’ don’t help it any.
—Secribner’s Magazine.
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BOVRIL

costs little.

But the comfort and health, the in-
creased enjoyment and power it will
give you cannot be measured by
money.

d_%-f

LABATT’S

ALE, STOUT
LAGER

Gold Silver, Brom Medals ' ‘%L e
JOHN LABATT DRIR PR

One of the Vacation Luxuries
Take ut along with yow or purchase it from

any of our Sales Agents

OUR CANDIES MADE ON THE PREMISES

130-132 TORONTO
YONGE st. eylics CANADA
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Copy or Original?
You do not know the differ-

ence between original letter and
copy when

EEREESS

CARBON PAPER
IS USED

Peerless Carbons and

Ribbons

Sold'leverywhere in Canada, also
abroad.
Write to-day for samples.

Peerless Carbon & Ribbon
Mfg. Co. of Canada, Limited.

176-178 Richmond Street West, TORONTO

For Real Comfort in
Summer

underclothing you cannot do better
than wear all pure wool or silk and
wool in light weights.

Medical men all advise pure clean
wool as the best material to wear
next the skin.

It is cool and comfortable

“CEETEE”
UNSHRINKABLE UNDERWEAR

is made from the finest Australian
Merino Wool only, which is combed
and combed until not a particle o
dirt or foreign matter is left. “CEE-
TEE"” is made especially for those
who appreciate quality. It is sO
soft and clean that the most tender
skin can wear it with comfort and
enjoyment.
¥ Every garment is shaped {to fit the form
in the process of knitting—all the seams
and joins are knitted, not sewn.

Made in all sizes and weights for

Ladies, Gentlemen and Children.

We guarantee every ‘‘ CEETEE” garment
to be absolutely unshrinkable.

Always Ask for “CEETEE” :
420

'UNDERWEAR

The C. TURNBULL CO. of Galt, Limited
GAL’l? Manufacturers ONTAR]O
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Post
Toasties

This Cub

Hai a mother who knows how to keep a boy busy, and the whole
family can enjoy breakfast with

Post Toasties

Crisp, nourishing, golden-brown bits, ready to eat from the package,
or. with cream and sugar. Saves mother's time, and delights the
childigh appetite—

“The Memory Lingers”’
Made at the Pure Food Factories of

Postum Cereal Company, Limited Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
\ Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada
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RODGERS’
CUTLERY

The aim of cutlery manufacturers is to become what
“Rodgers™ is---the leader in cutlery manufacture, Rod-
gers’ Trade Mark is the hall mark of excellence..

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

JAEGER TRAVELLING RUGS

These include three distinct styles:

1. Checked face and plain back
—Pure Wool.

2. Reversible checks and tar-
tans—Pure Wool.

3. ‘Camelhair’’ Fleece Rugs
—Guaranteed undyed camelhair.

These rugs cost from $7.50 up.

Their appearance suggests un-
limited comfort.

Fancy Colourec' Rug. Every rug is guaranteed, “Floece” Rug:

DR. JAEGER’S SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO., Limited

32 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.
316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal.
364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

And from JAEGER Agents throughout the Dominion.
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£ Many Other Uses &
Full Directions On
1 Large Sifter-Can 10¢
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ERY. TE e
AT OQUR RISK

“93"” HAIR TONIC

Two Sizes, soc. and $1.00

The Most Efficacious Scalp and Hair Treatment

Your Money Back if Not as Claimed
Sold and guaranteed by only one Druggist in a place. Look for The Rexall Stores

They are _th_e Druggists in over 3000 towns and cities in the United States and Canada

UNITED DRUG CO., BOSTON, MASS, CHICAGO, ILL. TORONTO, CANADA

COPYRIGHT, 1910, UNITED DRUG COMPANY
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There's aSafety
style of Water-

man’sIdeal Foun-
tain Pen thatcanbe
carried in your grip
or trunk, in any posi-
tion, and cannot spill.
It is sealed ink-tight by
a screw cap.  lhe
Safety Penis an especi-
ally practical pen for
ladies’ use,

il

The selecting of foun-
tain pens is a matter
for personal attention,
as gold points can be
supplied to meet every
style of writing or char-
acteristic hand, and a
pen once fitted is
always fitted and
will not change.

Wherever
Your Travels

Your whole
writing outfit for
_h'avelling purposes
18 combined in
aterman’s [deal
ountain Pen. Itisa
satisfaction to have and
Use a pen that is fitted to
yourhand and is always
teady wherever you
may desire to write.

Waterman's Ideal Ink
1s the most satisfactory - \f
Make to use in any
ountain pen. It is
entirely fluid and there
18 no sediment to clog
the pen, Made in

Avoid Substitutes

Booklet on Request
FROM THE BEST DEALERS

. E. Waterman Company, Limited,
107 Notre Dame St., W.,
MONTREAL.

ere is a Saf
St'yle Ink Co:-ty
tainer for travel-
€rs use.

Chicago
Boston
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RED-MAN BRAND
FOXWOOD
~ EARL & WILSON

% A Summer Collar for Stout Men

Very popular in 17.8. and will be equally popular
in Canada this year. This collar has the distine-
tive style that differentiates Red-Man Collars
from ail others.

Sold in Best Stores in Canada

EARL & WILSON, NEW YORK

The
Original
and
only
Genuine

Beware of
Imitations Sold
on the Merits

of

MINARD'S
LINIMENT

I’'m Cool ~¢ Neat

IN
HOTTEST
WEATHER!

‘1 wear
‘King Coatless’
Summer Suspen-
ders out of sight under
my shirt as photo.

In hot weather, paddling or tennis 1
can take my coat off or leave it open for 1115;
“KING COATLESS'’ Suspenders are out ©
sight. They give me this cool, neat shirt;
aaist. Trousers held up; shirt held dow2-

“KING COATLESS"

SUMMER SUSPENDERS

are guaranteed absolutely, Genuine have
name “KING COATLESS ' stamped %
buckles. “ KING COATLESS " pate?
button loops can’t slip off buttons.

MADE IN THREE STYLES

With f@o button loops that fasten 08¢
at each side, as photo.

With #hree button loops, that fasten 08¢
at each side and one at back. ;

With four button loops, that fasten 0%
at each side and two at back. 5

Instructions how to wear with every P’

50 at your dealer’s, or mailed anywmgz
C. onreceiptof 50c. State style desir

Look for the name on buckles.

THE KING SUSPENDER CO.

Toronto, Ont.

YT GATHERS meSHIRT |
2 B AND
TASTENS o TROUSER
TN




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

41

i

pug FOR BREAKFASTS FOR SUPPERS ' FOR DINNERS °
:rf“l Wheat or Rice is served with These crisp, airy wafers are They are crisps in soup, Or they
€am and sugar, or mixed with served like crackers in garnish ice cream with a taste
erries for a nut-like blend a bowl of milk like toasted nuts
\
A Million Dishes Dail
e =) J
Folks now enjoy a million dishes daily of Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice.
Morning, noon and night they eat them in a dozen different ways.
And not one of these users ever tasted a cereal half so delightful as these.
o You all should have them. Every meal this summer can be bettered by
€m.

Prof. Anderson’s Gift

These curious foods are a basic invention, due to Prof. Anderson. There
has never been anything like them.
The grains are steam exploded, to eight times normal size. Each grain is
filled with a myriad cells, each surrounded by toasted walls.
All the food granules are so blasted to pieces that digestion acts instantly.
e And the terrific heat gives these crisp, porous grains a taste like toasted
uts.

So here are combined the most delicious, most digestible cereals known.

Puffed Wheat, 10c :....

Puffed Rice, 15¢ "

Don’t deny yourself these daily delights. Don’t neglect them-—don’t forget
em. They are always ready. And every serving means whole grains made
Wholly digestible.

They are like fairy wafers. Tell your grocer that you want them now.

The Quaker Qats ®Ompany

Sole Makers—Peterborough. 504
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The Edison

The Phonograph with the right home tone

Havel you heard the
Perfected Phonograph
of to-day?

Don’t judge this wonderful instrument
by your early recollections of talking
machines.

Go to a dealer and listen to a modern
Edison. The perfect rendition of the
music you like, the rich, mellow tone,
the absence of noise, the vast assort-
ment of songs and music at your
disposal, the long-playing time of the
Amberol Records and the splendid
talent represented will surprise and
delight you.

You owe it to yourself to investigate
this greatest of all home entertainers.
It is more than diverting ; it is educa-
tional ; it affords the highest type of
entertainment to the greatest number.

Edison Phonogrophs, $16,50 to $240

Standard: Records .40 &.

Amberol Records (twice as long) .65 a Won.
INCORPORATED

Amberol Concert Records ...... $1.00 68 Lakeside Avenue
Grand Opera Records....,86 to $2.50 Orange, N.J.,, U.S.A

The Edison Dictating Machine {will add a vast
degree of efficiency to the handling of your business
correspondence and will split its cost in two.

The Opera
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X ye olde firm }
HEINTZMAN&Co LD}

ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS

PIANOS

W
MM A Quality Piano
Chy

that appeals alike to qNE-

b Jm )
N the critical musician
and the cultured ama-
teur---a piano without a
|
o

=,

peer---unmatched in its

=

U

Y wonderful tone produc-
M tion.
—The exclusive choice of
Tetrazzini, Melba, Albani.

Piano Salon: 193-195-197 |
A g Yonge Street, Toronto
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Avoid Nostrums.

Drugs never have cured, and never can
Cure Constipation. They work by introdu-
cing a poison into the system. Nature en-
deavours to cast out the poison and in doing
SO the cells are stimulated into temporary ac-
tivity; but are left weaker than before by the
réaction. Next time a larger dose is neces-
sary and finally nature gives up the struggle
and the poison remains in the system.

The only safe and permanent cure for

Constipation is the
Internal Bath

It cleanses the intestines—removing the
Poisonous accretions. The digestive organs,
Telieved of the obstructions in the lower bow-
€ls resume their proper functions.

The internal bath is rendered convenient,
Sca.fe and without discomfort by the J. B. L.
YaSCade, the invention of Dr. Tyrrell of New

ork. A 64-page book entitled “Why Man
toth‘?day is only 50% Efficient” describing

€ internal bath, with full directions for
Oome treatment, will be sent free on appli-
Cation to
27 DR. CHAS. A. TYRRELL,

5 College St. Toronto, Ont.

§

Order a case of

COSGRAVE’S

PALE ALE

~ and have the satisfaction of
hl‘vmg and serving to your
guests the best ale brewed.

o

& ALL HOTELS AND DEALERS

A Skin of Beauty is|a Joy Forever

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

ORIENTAL CREAM OR MACICAL

BEAUTIFIER

Purifies = EMOVES Tan, Pim=
aswell as les, Freckles,
Beautifies Moth Patches, Rash,
the Skin and Skin diseases, and
No other every blemish on
cosmetic beauty, and defies de-
will do it. tection. It has stood

the test of 62 years; no
other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun=
terfeit of similar name.
The distinguished Dr.
L. A, Sayre said to a
lady of the haut-ton (a
atient)— ‘“As you
. adies will use them, 1
recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the

Skin preparations.”

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers.

COURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relieves Skin
troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent complexion.

RICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.
COURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE

Removes Superflous Hair. Price $1.00 by Mail
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r 87 Great Jones St., New York G{ty.

SONG POEMS WANTED
YOU MAY BE ABLE TO WRITE A HIT

Hundreds of dollars have been made in successful songs.
Send us your WORDS or MELODIES. Acceptance guaran-
teed if available. Washington only place to secure a copy-
right. H, Kirkus Dugdale Co., Desk 86, Washington, D.C.

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day

DR. SCHOLL’S BUNION RIGHT

removes the cause of your bunion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe. Gives
INSTANT RELIEF and a FINAL
CURE of all bunion pain.
Shields, plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure. Dr. Scholl's
A Bunion Right is comfortable, sanitary,
8 convenient. Guaranteed or money back. 5o cents
each or $1.00 per pairat drug and shoe stores, or

direct from The B. Scholl Manufacturing, Co., 472
King St. W. Toronto. Illustrated Book

47
let Free.

The Berkshire Hills

Sanatorium

FOR THE SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT OF

CANCER

WITHOUT THE USE OF THE KNIFE.

With an early diagnosis and prompt treatment practically
all accessible cancerous growths are curable. When writing:
for information describe case in which you are interested.

Address
WALLACE E. BROWN, M. D.
(Formerly Drs. W. E. Brown & Son.)
North Adams, Mass.
Established thirty-five years.
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Facts about McClary’s

“Sunshine” Furnace

==The Understudy of the Sun=

The Fire-pot of the ‘“Sunshine’’ is made of
Semi-Steel—that of the ordinary furnace is
made of Grey
Iron.
Here's the
difference —
Destructive
sulphur fumes
penetrate
Grey Iron
easily be-
cause it is
porous. Semi-
steel is mnot
porous—it is a close-grained material with
a smooth surface secretly processed by
McClary’s. Gas fumes cannot penetrate
Semi-Steel therefore it 1asts longer.
The ‘‘Sunshine'’ Fire-pot is built in two
sections joined together with our famous
cup joint. The shape of this joint, com-
bined with a layer of McClarys’ asbestos
cement, makes it absolutely gas, smoke
and dust-proof.
Clearly the ‘“Sunshine’ is the premier fur-
nace as far as the Fire-pot is concerned.
The Grates of the “‘Sunshine’’ Furnace have
three sides each. Plainly, they have three
times the endurance of one-sided grates.
‘Fl:very time you rock down the ashes of the
Sunshine’” you can expose a fresh side of
the grate to the fierce heat of the fire—
lengthen the life of the grates.

And the’ short, strong teeth of ‘‘Sunshine’
grates simply grind up clinkers. The *Sun-
shine'* Furnace is the best as far as
grate construction goes.

Shaking an ordinary furnace is hard, back-
breaking labor. You don't need to shake the
‘‘Sunshine’’—you simply rock it and the ashes
drop into the ash-pan. A child can easily
rock the gratesof a ‘‘Sunshine’’—merely an-
other reason why you should buy a
“Sunshine’’ Furnace.

Ordinary furnaces are called coal gluttons.
There may be good reasons for that—we don’t
know. But—we have built the ‘“Sunshine’’
Furnace so that it is very easy on coal.
Hundreds of people now using the “Sun-
shine’’, and having used ordinary furnaces,
declare thatthe'Sunshine’’makes two tons
ofcoaldo the workofthree Evidently the
“‘Sunshine’’ Furnace saves coaland money.
The ordinary furnace has a water-pan hidden
somewhere about the base. There, it cannot
cannot carry out the purpose for which the
water-pan was devised. The waterpan of
the ‘‘Sunshine’’ Furnace is placed scien-
tifically above the radiator near the dome—

the heat laps up the water, before being dif-
fused all over the house. Itcontains the same
amount of moisture asthe air of a balmy June
day. Plainly, as far as the water-pan is
concerned, the ‘“Sunshine’’ is the fur-
nace you should buy.

There are many more reasons why you should
invest your money in ‘““The Understudy of the
Sun’’—McClary’s ‘‘Sunshine’’ Furnace. Call
on the McClary agent and ask him to show
you all the mechanical reasons and ex-
clusive devices which go to make the ‘‘Sun-
shine’’ the best and therefore the cheap-
est furnace youcan buy. Writeusatournear-
estaddressif youcannotgetin touch with him.

LONDON w C - @ MONTREAL
TORONTO WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER a I s HAMILTON
ST. JOHN, N.B. S CALGARY
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Williams

Talc fA, Powder

Four odors—Violet,
Carnation, Rose— fra-
grant as the flowers
themselves—and Karsi,
arich Oriental perfume

Note the patented
Hinged-cover Box

Deliciously soft, fine, antiseptic and absorbent. Whether
used in the nursery or for the toilet or after shaving,
illiams’ Talc Powder has the same degree of perfection that

as distinguished Williams’ Shaving Soaps for generations.

How to get a dainty silver-plated Vanity Box

Simply buy a box of Williams’ Talc Powder, any odor; send us the
name of the dealer from whom you bought it, the date of purchase
and ten 2-cent stamps (20 cents), and we will send the Vanity Box
to you at once. This is an article of real value—one
that you would willingly pay a dollar or more for at a
jeweler’s, at least a good many women have told us so.

TthasaHinged cover, Concentrating Mirror, anda French Powder Puff. The
little mirror, alone, makes the Vanity Box indispensable to every woman.
Address The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 235 Maple Ave., Glastonbury, Conn.

Makers of Williams’ Famous Shaving Soaps, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Matchless
Fs . Cold Cream, Dentalactic Tooth Powder, Etc.
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Gives the best results from your exposures. Use this plate and print
on Wellington P.O.P, 3
A set of booklets (complete instruction course) free if you mention
this paper. ’
WELLINGTON @ WARD - MONTREAL
Western Agents: SHAW BROS., LIMITED, VANCOUVER

'GANONGS |
THE r‘m(sr_mnz{qub L gl

CHOCOLATES |
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DlF’F»ERS FROM THAT OF ALL OTHER HEATING SYSTEM—
WHY 2
 BECAUSE,LIKE NATURE'S PURE AIR,
1T 1S PROPERLY, HUMIDIFIED
— FURNACE CATALOGUE MAILED ON REQUEST —
The James Stewart Manufacturing Company Limited
- WOODSTOCK, ONT. WINNIPEG, MAN.

N “T

[ ARt Dept. CaNABian MAGAZINE.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

HE SAID—‘Few of us realize how much salt we eat. The fact that
we put salt on all meats and vegetables—in bread, cake and
pastry—soups and sauces —- butter and cheese—shows the impor-
tance of using an absolutely pure salt.”

SHE SAID—* Well, we are using WINDSOR SALT and no one could
make me believe there was any better saltin the whole world than
my old standby

WINDSOR»#”SALT

HOW TO KNOW GOOD CUTLER

A
i

The safest and surest way to know good cutlery

is to look for this Trade Mark

Razors, Pocket-Knives,
and Scissors bearing this Trade
Mark may always be relied upon. They are
made of the very best material by the most
experienced workman.

The Barrel Trade mark means wearing quality
and absolute quality.

Ask your dealer or write us direct for dealer’s name
Canadian Agenis: GREEF-BREDT & CO., Toronlto

D. PERES' BARREL BRAND CULTERY
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Cross section of radiatop
showing fused
Joints.

ap FUSED JOINTS CANNOT LEAK

Comfortable heating is possible only with a Fur-
nace that cannot leak gas and dust. At every joint
where a leak might otherwise occur, the Hecla is
sealed tight. We do not trust to bolts and cement.
The wear due to constant expansion and contraction
would grind out the cement and leave a series of leaks
for the escape of gas or dust. To make a joint that will
be as tight after years of service as itis when new, we fuse
the steel sides and cast-iron frames of our radiators by a
patent process. = This welds theiron and steel into one piece.

Homes heated by Hecla Furnaces 20 years old are getting
as pure air from the registers as when the furnace was new.,
And this furnace saves one ton of coal in seven.
Isn't it worth looking into ?
WRITE FOR THIS BOOK.
If you want a more comfortable
home, it will interest you.

All fumcs
from fire do
Fhrough tRls
2s5age .
A Every joint s AT
FY is fused ! i ‘ “l‘ = Al
raking it B NN T oz W ST ot [l] care BrosACOUNLG g
2s a:\% ' : Wit ELJ ’

dust proof B

% : : r ot : )

Eruscda] PR &

A /7//15’;:x Burh\ e e = 5
&2 as well as coal. | i o

CLARE BROS. & CO., LIMITED, Aeress, ~ PRESTON, O
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Indispensable Where
Help is Employed

With one of our ““Globe’” Time Re-
Corders in your Factory, Store, Warehouse
Or Office, there is no possibility of mistakes
OCCuring in keeping tab on your employ-
'ees. An absolutely true and reliable check
IS kept as to when they start work and

When they finish, without fear or favour.

A “Globe” Time Recorder is indispensable
Wherever help is employed as it operates
Quickly and automatically, saves time and
Ifloney and does away with antiquated
t““e-keepiwng and Pay-roll Systems.

‘‘Globe’’ Time Re-
corders can be made at

short notice to suit any
special requirements. They are accurate, simple in
construction, strong, and of good appearance.

There are more of our Time Recorders used in
Canada than all others, combined.

W rite and tell us your requirements and we will gladly
outline the system best adapted to your business, or send for
llustrated Catalogue ““G’’—free for the asking.

W. A. WOOD
Head Office and Salesrooms: 19 Bleury St., Montreal, Que.

Branch Office: 65-67 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont.
Factory: 40 St. George St., Montreal, Que.

S p— . S S
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These two booklets tell you just what

you want to know about heating your home
— let us send you the one you want.

One tells chiefly about warm air systems,
the other about hot water heating and stezm
heating.

. Just write a post-card and mail to-day.
It will pay you.

PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY

TORONTO WINNIPEG

S8howrooms: 32-36 Queen Street E.
Toronto

FURNACES
and BOILERS

Why doesn’t she take

NA-DRU-CO sdeadache Wafers

They stop a headache promptly, yet do not contain any of
the dangerous drugs common in headache tablets. Ask your
Druggist about them. 25c. a box.

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 122

“GURD’S” Ginger Ale “GURD’S” Caledonia Water
There is nothing quite like either, for both are “THE BEST”’

CHARLES GURD & CO., Limited - - - MONTREAL
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Créme Secret de Bonne Femme.

Poudre lLadies in all Climates.
Rose du Moulin (rouge pour le visage).

Eau de Toilette Gardénia.

Eau de Cologne Impériale.
Eau du Coq.

Sapoceti, savon pour la

Créeme de fraises.
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Bon Vieux Temps.
Jicky.
Chypre de Paris.

Quand vient 1'été.
Tsao-Ko.

Rue de la Paix.
Aprés I’'Ondée.

Sillage.

Parfums pour le Vaporisateur.
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Chocolates Without a Rival
N For Daintiness and

Utmost of Purest

in Candy

All Moir’s Chocolates are prepared from our own Exclusive
Receipt from cocoa beans selected and ground by ourselves.

The creamy insides and centres of nuts, fruits and jellies
have just the Right Flavor—the rich, thick chocolate coating
has just the Right Taste.

Our blendmwo confection extremes creates an
exquisitely delicious flavor not found in other brands.
Try Moir’s.

MOIR’S CHOCOLATES

MOIR’S LIMITED, Halifax, Canada.

Ingredients!
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Photography
with the
bother

left out.

No. 12 Pocket
KODAK

Slips easily in and out of an ordinary coat pocket.
Snap, it is fully extended and in focus. Snap, the picture
is made. Snap and it’s closed again.

Carefully tested meniscus achromatic lems, accurate shutter; daylight
loading, of course. Made of aluminum, covered with fine seal grain leather.

Kodak quality in every detail. Loads for twelve exposures. ' Pictures 2% x 4%
inches. Price $12.00,

Other Kodaks $5.00 to $100.00. Brownie Cameras, they work like Kodaks, $1.00 to
$12.00. All are fully described in the Kodak catalogue free at your dealers or by mail,

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limitep, TORONTO, CAN.
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F
[ No More Corns

No More Dangerous Paring

lNOI_)Ody needs to suffer from corns since Common treatments mean just a brief re-
m‘l:ll?.y was invented. i lief.. Blue-jay ends the corn. ;
r ions apply this little plaster. The pain Paring a corn just removes the top layer.

stops instantly. Then the ) FoEn £ i i
B & B wax gently loosens the The main partis left to grow. And in'myriads

corn. In48hoursthe whole
corn comes out — root,
callous and all.

of cases paring causes infection.

All those methods are wrong. Soon or late
the corn must be removed. Why trifle and
delay?

Blue-jay has done that for ? A
fifty m]il}l,ion :oms,%zvit(r)x— Blue-jay removes it in two days. In the

out any soreness, any meantime you forget it.

trouble, any delay or dis- Please prove this—for your own sake. It
comfort. is the only right way to treat corns. -

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. It loosens the corn.

B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.
C wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed to be comfortable.

D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists—15c and 25¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters (158)
Baer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of B & B Handy Package Absorbent Cotton, etc.

(

Easy to Operate

echdomw’[

Flat opening with marrow binding margins.

Save 1% inches in the safe, and 3 inches on the desk.
Guide bands made of especially tempered steel, will
not break, cannot crack or become rough.

Write for sample on business stationery.

BUSINESS SYSTEMS, Limited

52 SPADINA AVENUE - . TORONTO, CANADA
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TEST FOR YOURSELF

Mix the best cocktail you know how—test it side by side with a

Club Cocktail

No matter how good a Cocktail you make you will notice a smoothness and mellowness

in the Club Cocktail that your own lacks.

Club Cocktails after accurate blending of choice liquors obtain
their delicious flavor and delicate aroma by aging in wood before
bottling. A new cocktail can never have the flavor of an aged
cocktail,

5

Manbattan,; Martint and other
standard blends, bottled, ready
to serwe through cracked ice,

Refuse Substitutes | ”
AT ALL DEALERS

G.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props,

Hartford New York London

+280 Qalibre
High Veloeity ---

The 33055 Rifle is much stronger

than that is deemed necessary

Strength is secured more b UALITY than by WEIG i i
T s b, o y Q an by HT, every piece of steel being the
EVERY Ross Rifle is perfectly accurate—but the sportsman who wants the best—who

wants to be able to shoot “dead-on’” at 300 yards and hor hi s
have the Ross .280 High Velocity Rifl:. id wernie Wt deean it e

This pattern is the favorite with hunters of big game and is absolutely unsurpassed by

any sporting rifle—at any price—in ballj tic qualiti
arive Io onty § 7008 P in ballistic qualities and general usefulness, Yet the

Leading dealers throughout Canada can show it to you. If yours cannot, write for illus-
trated catalogue and full particulars,

Other Ross Rifles—every one guaranteed—at from $25.00.

ROSS RIFLE CO.. . QUEBEC
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Here’s Your

All Good Varnishing!

Cafifsl\Berry Brother’s label on the

nasecond~0ne of the above five
Mes at the top of the label.

thThESe five satisfy all the needs of

g OGSaVer?_Lge user who
i to his dealer or his
nter for varnish.

oAﬂd there is no way
tioget greater satisfac-

They

Of the de’S no way to be more certain
som urability, economy and hand-
surfacappearance of the varnished
BrOthe t},lan by specifying the Berry
ally lhel‘s : L.abel, and seeing, person-
e at it is “‘on the job.”

begs ou can always afford to use the

Varnish, Apg you can always

ERRY

ROTHERS’

VARNISHES

in a new house.

TRADE

LIQUlMDA:EANITE

For flnishing floors in the most durable manner possible.
Its quality has made it the best-known and most widely used
of all varnishes. There i8 no substitute.

woob

E

FINISH

For the finest rubbed (dull) or polished finish on interior
woodwork. [t has been the standard to which all other var-
nish makers have worked.

EI.AST: 3 I-sl:TERIOR

_ For interior woodwork exposed to severe wear and finished
in tull gloss, such as window sills and sash, bathroom and
kitchen woodwork, It stands the action of soap and water to

an unusual degree.
FINISH
For front doors and all other surfaces exposed to the weather.

Dries dust free in a short time and possesses great durability
under the moat trying weather conditions.

SPAR

l

:

VARNISH
For yachts, boats, canoss and other marine uses—either in-

side or outside, It is impossible to prndu_ce a more lasting
varnish to withstand the trying conditions of marine use.

Guide to

afford to spend the little time it takes
to see personally to its selection and
use.

Tear out this Page and file it away

for your guidance the next time

you have varnishing to
be done. It will help
you get full satisfaction
—whether you have
only one floor to be
finished or every room

Better still, send for our free book : “Choosing

Your Varnish Maker”—of interest to all present and
prospective users of varnish.

Any dealer or painter can supply you with Berry

Brothers' celebrated varnishes.

BERRY BROTHERS, Limited

Established 1858
WALKERVILLE, ONT,.
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Why This Is the |
Safe Electric

Note the picture to the right.

In driving a Rauch & Lang Electric all that you
have to do is as follows :

To start, push that lever forward. The farther you
push it the faster you go—up to 18 or 20 miles an hour.

To stop, pull the lever back. That shuts off the
power, retards the car and then applies a powerful
brake. The car stops immediately. All this is done in
the one operation of pulling the lever back. The control handle 106%
with a Yale key.

All the power can be shut off instantly with this

. s.e . . 5 ft,
lever in any position by simply dropping the hand on The car is not only they
: : . proof, but fool - proof 2
the matal ring directly below. A giant-strong foot- Micidenbinoot—all on
brake may be brought into play at the same moment. count ofithis lever.
The car, again, stops at once. It can’t start again until Anyoite wha fants 8 safé
this lever is brought to the neutral position. car must judge the Safeifyno
: : e others by the Rauch & L2
’ Either way to stop 1s u'nfall.mg and remarkably standard)t
quick. And any woman or child is strong enough to There will probably ne¥e
lock the wheels with these brakes, be a simpler way to operd

a conveyance.

The Rauch & Lang C"’ta); i
logue goes into detail. A’Zn
Rauch & Lang agent ¥
gladly demonstrate.

Both foot and hand brake may be used together, but
either alone is sufficient.

The natural impulse in emergencies is to ‘‘pull
back.” So you stop this car almost on the impulse—
almost without knowing it. It’s the safest vehicle ever
davised. And there’s no other car controlled like it.

W.

McLaughlin Motof
Car Company
128 Church St., ‘Toronw '

—
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Standard 20 H. P. Runabout $850

F. 0. B, Windsor with same power
Plant that took the world-touring
:«"!I'Hari)’uud the world—4 cylinders,
. P. sliding gears, Bosch mag- : ¢
Sn??ﬁd Equipped with top, wind- Long-Stroke ‘32"’ Touring Car, $1,000
eld, gas lamps, and generator, F. 0. B. Windsor, including equipme; ST % % §
= i o B 3 g equipment of windshield, wzas lamps and
g{})};?;f&;? ,‘{'S e J‘§,‘“‘ Homaster, generator, oil lamps, tools and horn. Three speeds forward and reverse;
c! eelbase, $950. sliding gears. Four cylinder motor 8 1-4-in. bore and 5 1-2-in. stroke,
Bosch magneto. 106-in. Wheelbase, 32 x 3 1.2-in. tires. Color Stan-
dard Hupmobile blue.

One thought dominates this organization
and impresses itself upon every opera-
tion that enters into the construction
of the car. ‘

To build for the future, and not for the
sales of the moment—to build so scru-
pulously, so soundly and so well, that the
lapse of years will find in the Hupmobile
owner a deep and abiding sense of
gervice rendered and value received.

We believe the Hupmobile to be in its class
the best car in the world.

Hupp Motor Car Company,
Desk C., Windsor, Ont.

This man’s duty is to ream out she
main bearings of the motor. Thethree
bearings are reamed out at the same
time; perfect alignment being thus
assured,

From this operation the crank case
Passes on to the skilled workers who
scrape the bearings to a minute degree
of exactness and marvelous smooth-
ness, fitting the crankshaft with such
nicety that any possibilitv of undue or
uneven wear is precluded,

Please note the extra - generous
width of the two end bearings; and the
third or center crankshaft bearing—a
decidediy unusual feature, in a motor
;r)u:f{:n bloe, unless the car costs about

2,600,

The careful workmanship told of
here is typical of every operation in
the great Hupmobile plant.

Y
-~

3

9

el il



62

GANADIAN  MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

2 THE UNIVERSAL CAR i

Why waste good dollars in
big-car travel when the
Ford will get you there as
quickly, as comfortably, as
safely—and at a fraction of
the cost? Thousands of
owners of more expensive
cars are buying Fords this
year—because of their
maximum economy and
time-tested efficiency.

Seventy-five thousand new Ford Model T’s will
go into service this season—a proof of their
wonderful superiority. The price is $775 for
the roadster and $850 for the five passenger
touring car—complete with all equipment, f.o.b.
Walkerville, Ontario. ~ Catalogue from Ford
Motor Company of Canada, Limited, Walker-

ville, Ontario, Canada.

E——
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few minutes.
boat 7 miles an hour.
thousands in’ use ,everywhere.

'Stop rowing and use an EVINRUDE,

EVINRUDE

Detachable Rowhoat and Ganoe Motor

EVI“RUDE fits any kind of boat, skiff, canoe, punt, etc.
EVINRUDE is simplicity itself ; man, woman, or child can run ite

EVI"RUDE makes a moterboat of any rowboat or canoe in a
EV|"RUDE weighs 50 lbs. complete, drives an ordinary row-

EVI“RUDE is fully guaranteed;” the acme of perfection ;

MELCHIOR, ARMSTRONG & DESSAU, P<P*

Write for catalog andlprice.

17116 Broad St.
New YorK.

EXCLUSIVE FOREIGN DISTRIBUTORS FOR EVINRUDE MOTOR Co.
AGENTS FOR QUEBEC AND ONTARIO: H. W. SPENCER & CO., S1. NICHOLAS BLDG.. MONTREAL.

459 YONGE STy TORONTO.

o RN oTons SO

OTHER SIZES 2 TO 20 HORSEPOWER
PROPORTIONATELY LOW PRICES

GUARANTEED FOR LIFE,
AGENTS WANTED.
Send for complete marine engine book FREE.

AMERICAN ENGINE CO., 479Boston St., Detroit, Mich.

RS FOR BOATS |

Made in the Largest Plant H.P with Complete $
Outfit reaiyto install 55

WA the World devoted to
gasoline engines. ALSO 3%°TO 36HR

Manufacturing 2 - oyole
Guura_nteed by a big responsible concern. Write
4§ for big catalog—tells and shows you all about
these high grade motors and how they are made.

GR
AY Wmoror €O0., 73 U.S. Motors Bidg., Detroit, Mich.

- PARIS _Grand Hotel Bergere

and Maison Blanche

BERGERE. Latest Comfort.
Centre of Business Section.
ra

nds Boulevards and Bourse.

PATE& INVENTORS

on pa0Ur ideas. Our BOOK of complete information
Patents MAILED FREE, & 0 :

BLACKMORE COTE & CO.,
Registered Attorneys and Solicitors,
msden Building - - TORONTO
m""‘ﬂthwn. Toronto, Washington, D.C.

9234 Ryg

mOdEFate, Terms

Near

109 s

See Europe in an Auto!

BE free from railway trains. Stop
when and where you please.
Visit historic and picturesque cor-
ners seldom reached by ordinary
tourist methods. Comfortavle inns
throughout Europe now cater es-
pecially for the ubiqu'tous motor-

ist. Save Time, save Money, enjoy
more and actually

SEE EUROPE.

WE have for Hire the best open and closed Motor Cars for British

and Continental Touring at the most reasonable inclusive

Tariff in Europe. Literature, detailed itineraries, with copy of

séThrough Europe in an Auto,’”’ free on request, Write
us about everything to do with Motoring Abroad.

The International Autotravel Society

61 to 65 Morning Post Buildings,
The Strand, London, England.

Don’t Wear a Truss!

Brooks' Appliance is a new scientific
discovery \th automatic air cushions
thatdraws the broken parts together and
binds them as you would a broken limb.
It absolutely holds firmly and comfortably
and never slips, always light and cool and
conforms to every movement of the body
without chafing or hurting. I make it to
your measure and send it to you on a strict
guarantee of satisfaction or money re-
; funded and I have put my price solow that
anybody, rich or poor, can buy it. Remem ber, 1 make it to your
order—send it to you—you wear it—and if it doesn't satisfy you,
you send it back to me and I will refund your money. The bar}ks
or any responsible citizen in Marshall will tell you that is tbe way
1 do business—always absolutely on the square and 1 havesold t({
thousands of people this way for the past goyears. Remember,
use no salves, no harness, no lies, no fakes. 1 just give you a
straight business dealat a reasonable price.
©. L. BROOKS, 1503 State 8t,, Marshall, Michigan
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OBINSONS

‘PATENT’

'BARLEY

Doctor and Nurse both
know the wonderful suc-
cess that has attended
the use of Robinson’s
Patent Barley in cases of
weak digestion.

It is pure, wholesome and
convenient.

MAGOR SON & CO., Canadian Agents, MONTREAL

The Robb Engineering Co.,

Ambherst, N.S., Canada

HAS RECENTLY PUBLISHED A

NEW CATALOG

DESCRIBING VERTICAL ENGINES

SIMPLE
COMPOUND
TRIPLE EXPANSION

Everyone interested in Engines for Mill
or Factory Service should have it

80 Framingham, Mass. e o
" . C ian Express g, Montreal, R. W. Robb, Manager
District Oﬁwes - {Tradorn Bank Building, Toronto, Wm.' McKay, Manager

Unicn Bank Building, Winnipeg. W. F. Porter, Manager
Grain Exchange Building, Calgary J. F. PORTER, Manager,

o _ e

s
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Our New Perfection Broiler

Is pleasing many women. It enables the housewife to broil
as well on the New Perfection Stove as over a coal fire.

It use; all the heat. And of course you are familiar with the

t cooks evenly. New Perféction

t broils both sides at once.
It doesn’t smoke.
o
Qil Cook-stove

It is such a convenience all the year round. It
will bake, broil, roast and toast just as well as a
regular coal range.

Ask to see the New Perfection Stove at your dealers. It is
handsomely finished in nickel, with cabinet top, drop shelves,
towel racks, etc. It has long, enameled, turquoise-blue chimneys.
Made with 1, 2 or 3 burners. Free Cook-book with every
stove. Cook-Book also given to anyone sending 5 cents to cover
mailing cost.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Winnipeg, Montreal, St. John, Halifax and
Queen City Division, Toronto
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RAVEL

According to population,

more people in Canada travel
extensively than in any other
country in the world. ¢ That is
one reason why The Canadian
Magazine has been regarded as
the medium that gives the best
results from advertisements of
transportation combpanies, hotels
and tourist resorts at home and
abroad. (] Suggestions for travel
can be found in the following
pages, and should further informa-
tion be desired, it can be obtain-
ed without charge by addressing,

BN

A R -
S -
e 5 .
=

e

T

The Canadian Magazine
Travel Bureau

15 Wellington Street East,
TORONTO CANADA

et S ———




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

67

| el
- 5 |l':'
h.‘::::nuu wa®

/{//,,,“ .....

_ 2 g /77 A

7/

“Luxury with Economy”’

J Days on the Atlantic

The St. Lawrence Route

No more magnficent river trip can be found
anywhere else in the world. A two-day sail
down the mighty, placid river on the splendid
Royal Mail Steamships

ROYAL EDWARD
ROYAL GEORGE

—two days of unequalled scenic and historic interest—

to Bristol (Avonmouth), whence special express trains
whisk the traveler to LONDON IN TWO HOURS.
These steamers are in a class by themselyes in
Appointment, Seaworthiness and Beauty of Interior.
The Private Suites of Apartments; luxurious Public
Cabins treated after historic periods in decorative art,
are unexcelled by anything on the Atlantic.
For all information apply to stcamshiv agents, or
to lhe following general agents of the Company—

H. C. Bourlier, Canadian Northern FPldg., Toronto, Ont. J. B.
Hosgeason, General Agent, 226-30 St. James Montreal, P.Q. P. Moaney,
12¢ Hollis 8t., Halifax, N. 8. A, H. Davis, 272 Main St., Winnipeg, Man.
Wr/m
’;j’%x;ﬂ.W.M
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then a little more than three days on the Atlanlic
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WA THE NEW $2000,000.00 HOTEL
T/ SITUATED IN THE HEART OF THE £
DOMINION CAPITAL.
Accommodation 350 rooms. \\Q
Furnished with exquisite taste and comfort.
The latest in hotel construction.
Rates $22°upwards. European plan. \<,
Write for handsome illustrated descriptive literature.
FW.BERGMAN,

MANAGER-IN-CHIEF HOTELS,
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM
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WlLL YOU SPEND
YOUR VACATION?

MUSKOKA LAKES————POINT AU BARIL
KAWARTHA LAKES and FRENCH RIVER

o RESORTS
ARE DELIGHTFUL LOCATIONS

AND - g

CONVENIENTLY REACHED BY C. P. R

Ask'nearest Agent for Illustrated Literature or write
M. G. MURPHY District Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont.
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EUROPE

. AND SUMMER
Luxe, Automobile
at Popular
sailings.

SEVENTY SPRING
TOURS. Tours de
Tours and Vacation Tours
Prices. All routes, frequent

TRAVEL WITHOUT TROUBLE. Inclus-
ive Independent Travel. Cook’s System
for Individuals, Family and Private Par-
ties. Travel independently with every-
thing pre-arranged.

May we send you programme?

'ANNUAL SERIES OF TOURS AROUND
THE WORLD NOW ARRANGED.

THOS. COOK & SON
65 Yonge Street

Traders Bank Building, Toronto
§30 St. Catharine St. West, Montreal

Cook’s Travellers’ Cheques good all over
the worid.

IN THE OLD COUNTRY

There is no place more full of interest
ing centre than

BATH, BRITAIN’S HISTORIC SPA.

as a tour-

Wells, Salisbury, Stonehenge, Cheddar and
Bristol are within easy distance.

The Naturalhﬂot Radium Waters are admini-
stered at the completely equipped Bathi
Establishment. S s

The Roman Baths—the finest Roman remains
in Western Europe—the beautiful 18th century
Crescents and Squares and the many houses of
literary and historical associations interest alike
the antiquarian and the general tourist.
Send to John Hatton, Director Hot Springs, Bath, Eng., or Cana-
dian Magazine Travel Dept, for free illustrated booklet ** Notes for
Visitors trom Overseas” and other imformation about Britain’s

. Hiatoric Spa.

i

easickness

Betiappy & Well
While Traveling

A e Sen i il o
Trainsickness
PREVENTED —STOPPED :

Iy
OTHERSILL'S after most thorough tests, is now Ochﬁ:’l:k
M adopted by practically all the Great Lakes and NeW ” ‘o
Steamship Companies running south and many Tr#
Atlantic lines. on’
Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal demand
stration of his remedy on the English Channel, Irish Sed such
the Baltic, and received unqua]iﬁed endorsement from Ff
people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord Northcliff, and h"’s‘,;v
doctors, bankers and professional men. Letters from Pe’ hef
ages of international renown—people we all know——mget;ve
with much valuable information are contained in an attra®
booklet, which will be sent free upon receipt of your namé °
address. hine!
Mothersill's is guaranteed not to contain cocaine, m"‘}g jent
opium, chloral, or any coal-tar products.  soc box is st ‘; &
for twenty-four hours, $1.00 box for a Trans-Atlantic voy, o
Your druggist keeps Motheesill's or will obtain it for you ‘e
his wholesaler. It you haye any trouble getting the ge"mgn
send direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co,, 362 Scheres =
Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride St.. London, Mon®
New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg. e

3
INDEPENDENT

AROUND-THE-WORLD
- TIPS $618°

TICKETS
GooD
FOR
TWO

YEARS

INORTH
W GERMAN
YD

{ DELRICHS & CO. GENERAL AGENT
5 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
H.CLAUSSENIUS & CO.,,  CHICAC
ALLOWAY & CHAMPION WINNIPE]
R. CAPELLE, SAN FRANCIS g
CENTRALNATIONAL BANK,sT.L0Y"”
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Quebec Central Railway || | ARO“ND““WORlD

The only line running through Pullman 110 DAYS +

ars with Dining car service between ; S.S.CLEVELA“D
Quebec and Boston - Fon W)oK ol iyt

Thl'Oth Pullman Buffet cars between

aQuebec and New York

nd through Pullman chair and Dining
cars between

NOV.

Quebec and Portland

Passing through the heart of the

White Mountains

r timetables add further information

apply to ROBBACYE. T
J. H, \\ : WRITE FOR BOOKLET
Genera) Manaa;lxse}l E;'?;ug;??gnyt | HAMB"RG AMER'CAN llNE
.. SHERBROOKE, QUE. fome e AU FRON N
\

R

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LIMITED.
Summer Trips in Cool Latitudes

Montraal to Gaspe, Summerside and Charlottetown, Prince Edward Island,
the Garden of the Gulf, thence to Pictou, Nova
Scotia and rail to Halifax :
tave) ? S. ““CASCAPEDIA” 1900 tons, newly fitted out on the Clyde for the
o0 these ports, electric lights and bells and all modern comforts, sails from
teﬁﬁf;ﬁa" Thursdays 4th and 18th July, 1st, ;Sth and 29th August and 12th Sep-
at 4 p.m. and from Quebec the following day at noon.

Quobec to New York via the Saguenay River, Caspe, Charlottetown,
P. E. I., and Halifax.

S.8. «“TRINIDAD 2609 tons, with electric lights and bells, and all
'n conveniences, sails from Quebee, Fridays 12th and 26th July, 9th and
August, at 8 p.m.

The finest trips of the season for coolness and comfort.

i For Tickets and all information apply to all principal Ticket Agents.

Mode
23rq

é. F. WEBSTER & co., THOS. COOK & SONS, R. M. MELVILLE & SON
or, King and Yonge Streets, 65 Yonge Street, Cor. Adelaide and Toronto Sts.
Toronto. Toronto. 1 oronto.

" °% Quebec Steamship Company’ * * 40 Dalhousie Street, Quebec.
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CANADA'S SUMMER PLAY-GROUND
QUEBEC AND THE MARITIME PROVINCES |

g

' SEA-BATHING BOATING YACHTING FISHING |

2

L DRINCERWARD |
PRI

 THE ANGIENT
. CAPITAL

e

B sl VS

For Free Copies of above Booklets Issued by

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT RAILWAYS
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY
Write :

GENERAL PASSENGER DEPARTMENT - MONCTON, N.B

|
F Y
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e One ociy A i )
& 7
& C%(z;zf[[]o;; co% Czezs* ﬂ/%é Q Business-Like

: N 1012 0. CL2QT°FES?
Bsfore Sailing (7;5{,54/2 Tl rgf Book /fé’c‘ﬁ({@z/ glces

//& xza zm/g@agme

CToront

To the LAND
of the
HABITANT

Quaint
A | Romantic
TRINITY UGk SHGUENAY RIVER _— HiStorical

=800 _FEET_HIGH.

A DELIGHTFUL VACATION OUTING

———VIA THE——

RICHELIEU @& ONTARIO NAVIGATION CO.

F ;
Of rates and illustrated folders apply to railroad or steamship agents or for illustrated booklet

‘“ Niagara to the Sea,” send six cents postage to

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

\_——_——-—_
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THE ALLAN LINE
ONE CLASS CABIN SERVICE

(CALLED SECOND CABIN)

MONTREAL to GLASGOW

S. S. “SCANDINAVIAN” Twin Screws 12,100 Tons
S. S. “PRETORIAN” 7,640 Tons

MONTREAL to HAVRE and LONDON

5.5. “SCOTIA” Twin Screws, 10,491 Tons
S. S. “IONIAN” Twin Screws, 8,268 Tons
S. 5. “LAKE ERIE” Twin Screws, 7,585 Tons

What does One Class Cabin or II Cabin ModerateRate Service mean ?

The accommodation termed Second Class is situated in the best part of
the Vessel, includes Promenade Decks, Smoke Room, Library, etc., all amid-
ships, and meets the requirements of that large section of the Travelling Public
who, whilst requiring the best the ship affords, do not care to pay the higher
rates demanded for such in the Ships having two classes of cabins.

FIRST-CLASS SERVICES

MONTREAL-LIVERPOOL

and

MONTREAL-GLASGOW

TURBINE TRIPLE-SCREW STEAMERS

VICTORIAN and VIRGINIAN
TWIN-SCREW STEAMERS
CORSICAN, TUNISIAN, GRAMPIAN

and HESPERIAN

RATES $70.00, $80.00 AND $90.00 UPWARDS
ACCORDING TO STEAMER

For full particulars of the 30 Steamships, 5 Services
of the Allan Line, Apply

H.&A. Allan, Gen. Agents, Montreal, Que.

l
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,Ju!xﬂ«gs&

L gaesstrbaiial
Exs
-

BUFFALO — NIAGARA FALLS — TORONTO

ROUTE
6 TRIPS DAILY (Except Sunday)

The Gateway to Canada

Would you like our Booklet?

NIAGARA NAVIGATION CO. TORONTO, CANADA

\

- Bore or Pleasure--Which?

ETTER-WRITING used to be a “fine art.” Now it is

almost a lost art. Some men even dictate home letters to
the hotel stenographer.

_Le.tter-writing is a bore---until you find the stationery that turns
't into a double pleasure-—-once for you and again for the lucky

TeCipient,

S WOMEN OF TASTE MEN OF CHARACTER
rlt,e, their social notes and ‘‘thank write their own personal letters. They

you _letters on paper that reflects want paper strong of texture, heavy
reeding and culture. and fine of finish.

" IRIS LINEN CROWN VELLUM

e a fine fabric finish of just the right makes of duty a pleasure—substan-
Cight and size—boxed to meet the tial, delightful to write on. Adds

TR o3 S
CdUtements of fetitical tsers: distinction to any letter.

At your stationers—or from

BARBER-ELLIS LIMITED, Toronto
TORONTO : BRANTFORD ; WINNIPEG

\
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AV "i c Leather Goods

For the Finest

FITTED” TRAVELLING BAGS

For LADIES and GENTLEMEN

Special mention of these is made now not only because of the busy travelling season,
but because there is so much that happens now in which one of these fitted bags would
make the most appropriate and useful of gifts—there are wedding presents for bride and
groom—there are events being chronicled all about us where just such a thing would
make the most acceptable of prizes.

As a wedding.present for a lady, choose, say, one of those Dull Black $32
Sea Lion Bags, fitted with ebony and cut glass fittings, at................ .

Or one for a gentleman just like the one illustrated here, in genuine Dull 3 4
Black Sea Lion leather, with ebony brushes and cut glass bottles—18 in. size $ .

Write for complete catalogue of Julian Sale Leather Goods lines—best in the world.
e

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Company, Ltd-
105 King Street West, Toronto, Canada.
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M

THE

VARNISH

DOUGALL

. TRANSPARENT WOOD FINISH”

WOOD FINISH MADE.

et

This specific varnish is made in three grades :

CU UMlTEn T. W. F. INTERIOR—for all woods, natural or colored. Brings H”]IH“M“
uy ! N out and retains all the beauties of delicate graining—preserves
J'S'N‘DUUGALL and protects the wood longer than any other varnish.
PRESIDENT. T. W. F. EXTERIOR—for all outside work (ex-
MONTREA f cept floors.) Seals all the pores of the wood,
c I. ! making the fine graining permament. ]
ANADA. i TRANSPARENT FLOOR FINISH :

\

Associated with
Murphy Varnishce

Dougall’'s “NO
GLOSS' dull

f finish.
S

‘ —absolutely damp proof.
! Endures heat cold and smut.

Make your Home different

B e
“y Utilizing the beauty and harmony of the Milton Brick

i‘l'foféigsl{es" to be had in

St nck: The smooth

. alnd rich colors lend

Pleasine ves fo countless
& combinations.

A genuine Milton Brick has
the name ‘‘Milton” on it.

in red, flash-red, flash-buff
and brown, will make your
home beautiful outside, as
“well as inside. Milton Brick
“Fireplaces from $18 up.
Write for our book.

NILT
ON PRESSED BRICK CO., LIMITED, Milton, Ont.—Toronto Office, Janes Building.—Agents for Fiske Tapestry Bricks
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BY APPOINTMENT

LEA & PERRINS
SAUCE

GIVES PIQUANCY AND FLAVOR
TO MEAT, FISH, CURRIES, POULTRY,
SALAD AND CHEESE

THE ORIGINAL
AND GENUINE
WORCESTERSHIRE

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, CANADIAN AGENTS.
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FEARMAN'S

STAR BRAND
HAMS and BACON

Quality Counts. A Ham
May cost you one cent or
Perhaps two cents a pound
More than some other

am but “Star Brand”
Hams cured by F. W.

®arman Co. are worth it.

Magqe under Government
Inspection.

S

F. W, FEARMAN
CO., LIMITED

HAMILTON

hiclets

REALLY DELIGHTFEUL

Gtye Buintp Mint Covered
| Camég Couted
Chewing Gum
Look for the Bird Cards in the

packets. You can secure a
beautiful Bird Album FREE.
Half a million folks ot all kinds—including
grown-ups, children, teachers, etc., are collecting
our wonderful Bird Studies—faithful reproductions
of American birds in full colors, with description of
the birds' plumage, habits, and how to know them
on sight. You will find one beautiful bird picture
in each packet of Chiclets. Send us any fifty of
these pictures with ten cents in stamps and we will
send you—free—our splendid Bird Album.

The refinement of chew-
ing gum for people of
refinement. It's the pep-
permint—the true mint.

For sale at all the Better Sort of Stores
Se. the Ounce and in 5¢.,
10c. and 26c. Packets.

SEN-SEN CHICLET
COMPANY

Metropolitan Tower
ew Yorl
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o

EVERY LOVER

I
) } of beautiful Silver Plate will appreciate the new styles
and designs of our creations for 1912.

The Purity, the Style, the Goodness

’»z
;g of the Silver Plate which bears the brand of this
: factory entitles it to the name of

“Standard” Silver Plate

as distinctive and leading among all makers of
High-class Goods.
PURITY marks the character of the de-
signs, as it does of the material which enters
into the manufacture of our goods.

DURABILITY is combined with purity al-

3]
#
2 ways giving the shopper the assurance of a
7 Silver Plate which will wear and wear and wear.
3 Wisdom says : ““ Let the reputation of the manufacturer be your guaran-

tee. Ask for ‘Standard ’ Silver Plate.”’
SOLD BY RELIABLE DEALERS EVERYWHERE.

Manufactured and guaranteed by

Standard Silver Co., Limited |

Toronto

S
= oY
A \A




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 8

d LA DIVA 820
has medium
high bust, very
long hip, med-

ium back, and

\\\ e e
> CORSZT
107

J Just a Wee Help to Nature ¥

Such is the latest *‘ Paris '’ idea of a proper corset,
to suit the prevailing corsetless figure effect.

And the latest La Diva and D & A creations have
just hit this off.

No distortion, no cramping, just the enhancing of
the form divine according to the latest style of dress.

La Dlva 820, shown in cut, is an entirely new Directoire Model
combining all the newest ideasand avoidiug all extreme features.
It is finished in white English coutil, boned with ‘‘ Wabone "
and trimmed with valenciennes lace. Six suspenders, draw
strings, hooks, etc. An imported corset of similar quality
would cost $7.00. Our price in all good stores is $5.00. Other
La Diva models, $3.00 to $5.00; every pair guaranteed to satisfy
or money refunded.

THE DOMINION CORSET COMPANY

QUEBEC
Makers of the Celebrated D & A Corsets

Eddy’s Silent Matches

are made of thoroughly dried pine blocks.

The tips, when struck on any surface what-
ever, will light silently and burn steadily
and smoothly without throwing off sparks.

Eddy’s Matches are always full MM count
—ask for them at all good dealers.

The E. B. EDDY COMPANY Limited
HULL, CANADA. Makers of Toilet Papers.
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PACKED
IN ONE
AND TWO
POUND CANS

invigorating cup of coffee out
of anything but good coffee
any more than you can make
asilkdress out of cotton cloth.

A
SANBORN

MONTREAL

COheefés

““Laver» ALE

T is pure gold in purity—pure gold in
quality — pure gold in richness and

deliciousness.
Absolute purlty is the first essential of

Good Ale. O’Keefe's "Gold Label" is not

only brewed of the finest hops and malt—
but both water and ale are filtered.

you want a treat in malt bcverages

drink "Gold Label" Ale. Put up in Crown

stoppered bottles. Every disk sterilized. » Z Al

“THE BEER THAT IS ALWAYS 0.K.”  Oheese BnewsmCO o bwd

9, ’ronom‘o CANADA.__f
R - T i
g R =g na
i\ i o ‘”'
: el i

——_————— N e ——
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Dim FURNITURE 1S A DISGRACE
Moist fingers, hot dishes, damp or hard substances,

llll take toll of the bright surfaces of your furniture.
ft and grime gather from unknown surfaces. Get

ROYAL GEM
VENEER

Everything is clean and bright again,
Very little rubbing required.

SEND FOR SAMPLE BOTTLE
The CAPITAL MFG. COMPANY

and Presto
S by magic.

Ottawa - Ontario
Branch Office—67 Bleury St., Montreal.
.
\
P —

The “Sunday”’ Vacuum Cleaner

IF you knew how
often a perfectly
“SUNDAY"” clean-
ed house through
lack of dust and
dirt and microbes
helped to fool the
Doctor, you would
not be without one
for five times its
value.

Micy,
hes, Obes, moths and other things shiver when they

wity 1 @ SUNDAY VACUUM CLEANER
Start | S 1.0 to 11 inches of vacuum is going to
Th ooking them up.
e
sellg i?,NDAY_ DOES what is claimed for it,
. 'S merits not on its price. We cannot

STA§§A§*§aPer and maintain our FIXED

To Agents,

Our proposition is attractive, First.Class
machines and fair treatment,

T
he Ottawa Vacuum Cleaner
345 ; Manfg. Co., Limited

&Dalhomie St. -

Ottawa, Ont.

Too Hot

to make a dessert?

KNOX

Acidulated
Gelatine

Makes the dessert
make itself

Most everyone knows Knox Plain
Gelatine, but these hot days you
should get acquainted with our Acidu-
lated Package.

It is the same as the Plain, except
the Pure Concentrated Fruit Juice
added in this package, in a separate
envelope, saves you the time and
bother of squeezing lemons.

All you add is sugar and water (fruit
or fruit juice if you wish) and you
have a most refreshing, cool dessert
for hot summer days. Lots of it, too
—each package makes two full quarts
(¥ gallon) of jelly—four times as
much af ‘‘ready prepared’’ packages.

You can also make quickly from
either of the Knox packages Ice
Creams. Water Ices, Sherbets, Ba-
varian Creams, Blanc Manges, Mous-
ses, Parfaits and all kinds of Summer
desserts and salads.

Recipes in the Knox Recipe Book, sent
Pint sam-

FREE for your Grocer’s name.
ple of Acidulated Gelatine
for 2¢c. stamp and Gro-

cer’s name.

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.
499 Knox Avenue,
Johnstown, N.Y.
Branch Factory: Montreal
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The Machine You
‘Will Fventually Buy

is the result of
The Underwood = e et o
effort to achieve the ideal. It embodies in one
machine all that is of value in a typewriter.

A wonderfully efficient organization,
the highest inventive genius, a capital of
fourteen million dollars, all are constantly
focused on this single objective-—the pro-
duction of one perfect writing machine.

The Franklin Institute * %

ing to the Underwood the Elliott-Cresson Medal
for “ingenuity, skill and perfection of workman-
ship ” say in their report, “ We find in Under-
woods having five years usage no detrimental
wear.”

The Underwood is sold at the
price which should he paid for
a machine of its quality.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd.

EVERYWHERE IN CANADA
Head Office: Toronto
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REST AND HEALTH TO

Y. Confior BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD
S A Record of Over Sixty-Five Years.

Ball For over sixty-five years Mrs. Win-
slow’s Soothing Syrup has been used
by mothers for their children while

; 0. teething. Are you disturbed at night
] Beanng and broken of your rest by a sick child
: suﬁex"ring ;?dlfrying with pain of Cut-

ting Teeth ! so send at once and get

waShel' a bottle of “Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing

Syrup”’ for Children Teething. The 1
value is inealculable. It will relieve the r

g F ‘ poor little sufferer immediately. De-
‘ pend upon it, mothers, there is no mis-
| take about it. It cures Diarrhcea, reg-

A washer guaranteed to take out all the ulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures
dirt and leave the clothes snowy white. Wind Colic, softens the Gums, re-
R b * b duces Inflammation, and gives tone
& s oo all bearings and driven by } | and energy to the whole system. *‘Mrs.
eel springs, with a lttle assistance from | | | Winslow’s Soothing Syrup” for chil-
the operator.  Perfected to the minutest dren teething is pleasant to the taste
detail. Canbe supplied through our agents and is the prescription of one of the
Ffirect to By sdd oldest and best female physicians and
y address. nurses in the United States, and is for

Write for booklet. sale by all druggists throughout the ‘
wlorld.BePrice tw;ntyl;ﬁ}'e cents a bot-
J.H.C tiaited. tle. sure and ask for ‘‘Mrs. Win-

OTTAWA, g t_SONs = '“‘::ANADA_ siow’s Soothing Syrup.’” H

e s

What is Killing Your Lawn?

Dandelion, Buck Plantain and Crab Grass secure such a hold on many lawns

that the grass is completely smothered out.

The Clipper Lawn Mower is the only mower that will cut and drive these

weeds from your lawn and it will do it in one season.

Old style mowers catch the top of the grass, jerking it, breaking the feeders
B R at the roots and killing it. The Clipper Mower does not touch the grass

until it cuts it. In this way the feeders of the roots are not broken and the grass becomes thick,

Producing a beautiful lawn.  WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

Clipper Lawn Mower Company

Dixon Illinois

PENCERIAN )

Tempered for high elasticity, ground for
smooth writing—the perfection of pens.
For every style of writing.

Sample card of 12 different |tglel and

2 good penholders sent for 10 cents.

Spencerian Pen Co., 349 Broadway, New York..

Your Stationery in the OFFICE,

BANK. SCHOOL or HOME by

vsing WASHBURNE'S PATENT
PAPER FASTENERS

75,000,000

SOLD the past YEAR should
convince YOU _of their
SUPERIORITY.

/e 0. Ky § | WHEN YOUR EYES NEED CART
be 3 ¥, put oF 1% o No Smarting — Feels:
used with the thumb and finger. Can l
sizes pepeatedly and ““they always warl:. " "Made of brassin 3 RY M U Rl N E '?.“:?ei;-f (ﬁ‘cksegui‘:;‘;i:'

o Put up in by ;
H‘AAN“D ut up in brass boxes of 100 fasteners each. EYE REMEDY gr:‘gﬁfa%e{;;ylg;e%gg

et

SOME COMPACT STRONG No Slipping, NEVER
stationers, Send 10¢ for ..mdple box of 50, assorted. Ilustrated Book in each Package. Murineiscompounded
iscount to the trade. by our Oculists—not a “Patent Medicine”—but used in

11l
n“.:“"d booklet free. Liberal

0. K. Mfg. C ted
i . Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U. S. A, successful Physicians’ Practice for many years. Now dedical
- - L - AL to the public and sold by Druggists at 25¢c-60¢ per bottle. Murine

Bye Salve in aseptic tubes, 950-50c. Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicag~
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A SOURCE OF PLEASURE

In any Home, is a handsome piece of furniture, but when that piece of
furniture is not only handsome but of the highest practical, and educational
value as well, its value to the home can hardly be overestimated. In every
home there are books, and to get the most pleasure and value from books
they should be well cared for.

“MACEY"” SECTIONAL BOOKCASES

Are the ideal equipment for its purpose, they solve all your troubles in
providing proper storage for your books, no matter whether your library is
large or small, they fit anywhere and everywhere, can be arranged anyway
you want them, and increased at any time.

—
el

£rE EANADA FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS YO

OUR LIMITED OUR
CATALOG. C g CATALOG. C
General Offices - Woodstock, Ont.
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ART DEPT  CAMADIAW NAGAZINE

The Children

2“’3‘}’5 enjoy JAM and there is nothing
Ore healthful than

UPTON'’S

B
rl::'.e Jam made from freshly picked ripe
't and granulated sugar.

U ,
PToN’s Orange Marmalade made from

evi g0 '
4 l_le oranges under expert supervision is
elicioyg,

W
an; are one of the largest and oldest Jam
Jelly manufacturers in Canada.

At aq) first-class Stores in Canada.

The T, ypTON CO. LTD.
HAMILTON - CANADA

—

|
/
\
|
|

man is the silver she receives on
her wedding day. It is appreci-

| ated long after other gifts have |

lost their charm and usefulness.

The beauty and quality of

1847 ROGERS BROS.

«Silver Plate
that Wears”

make it the ideal silverware for

gifts. This is the only silver plate [f|
with an unqualified guarantee that [f|
is backed by the actual test of |

sixty-five years' wear.

Our beautiful new pattern, Old |

Colony, illustrated here, is sug-
gestive of simplicity, grace and
quality. Note the pierced
handle and the beautiful

decorative work.

| For sale by all leading deal-

ers. Send for illustrated cat-
alog “T-21."

MERIDENCBRITANNIA
0.
Hamilton, Canada.

Meriden, Conn.
New York, Chicago.
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THAT NEW HOME
HOW WILL YOU HEAT IT?

, You can't afford to put in a’ Heater that
will not supply an abundance of fresh air,
properly warmed, to every room in the house.

And first cost is not the only thing to be
considered either if you want economical
heating. Investigate the

KELSEY WARM AIR GENERATOR

—and understand why it is so superior tO
furnaces weighing half as much and with less
than half its heating surfaces.

The James Smart Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. : Brockville, Ont.

IR

i

Cleaning Costly Garments

By Our French Dry-Cleaning
Process
Its really wonderful the transformation we
effect in the cleaning of fine costumes by our

French Dry-Cleaning Process. There is no
ripping apart of the costume. The costume

goes back to the customer bright and fresh as
when new and without the hang and fit being any way disturbed.

Write saying you saw this advt. in the Canadian Magazine and we'll send you useful booklet.

R. PARRER ® CO.

Canada’s Greatest Cleaners and Dyers
787-791 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can.

Branches and Agencies in all parts of Canada. ‘J

T — . —
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ﬁ
A Perfume for the
Deafness GIII'O-(' Most Refined Taste
By New Discovery '

A lezder amongst leaders.
After being in use for
NEARLY A CENTURY

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever

BECAUSE:!

T is a Floral Extract of

absolute purity and
‘ enduring fragrance ;

it refreshes and revives as
does no other Perfumej
it is delightfulin the Bath
and the finest thing atter
Shaving: because it 18, in
fact, the most reliable
and satisfactory Toilet

‘ :: : 2 % s ¥ i
‘We have demonstrated that
; deafness can be cured”
.1€ secret of how to use the mysterious and in-

Vi

Hsel;)(lie nature forces for the cure of Deafness and Perfume made. 3t 3t it

Negg Noises has at last been discovered. Deaf- L

underand Head Noises disappear as if by magic Ask your Druggist for it
5 the use of this new and wonderful discovery. Accept no subsﬁtute!

Will g C. Grains Co., (Physicians and Scientists)
oiseend all who suffer from Deafness and Head
S full information how they can be cured, o5

) _m— — S ———
lzgl“tely free, no matter how long they have been Tobacco abit Banished

Ous 1 or what caused their deafness. This marvel-

ou tsrveiﬁtmem is so simple, natural and certain that Dr. Elder’s Tobacco Boon Banishes All
Nvegt; wonder why it was not discovered before. Forms of Tobacco Habit in
‘hemsgators are astonished and cured patients 72 to 120 Hours.

erson ves marvel at the quick results. Any deaf = -

Quick] can have full information how to be cured 4

Myeg; 1};’ and cured to stay cured, at home without

Pon t, %a cent. Werite us to-day, or send the cou-

Chicgo, Or L. C. Grains Co., 270 Pulsifer Building,

ang wgo, 1L, and get full information of this new
Vonderful discovery, absolutely free.

\
Free Information Coupon

DR
L. €. GRAINS cOMPANY A ‘
Plog.. 270 Pulsifer Bldg., Chicago, IlL U / / )
A . . 2 ‘ o
my zse send me without cost or obligation on “‘What Tobacco Boon Will Do.”
New pm:;tt,h complete information concerning the . Atpgsltév% it éllulctkmll;ea;i A Home Treatment easy
o take. 8. E. A
ness o od for the treatmeut and cure of deaf- Tobacco Boon Tk s ouesl m?h:(lt’g-kg’é'x’:g ‘Ezi;cé?‘éi

head noises. If I wish you to make a gty 5. . vans, of Meridian, Miss., writes: “I had

lagnog; ;

osi 5 7y en a heavy chewer for b4 years, After taking your

are tq d S of my case after hearing from you, you treatment 8 days I was cox’&:pletely cured.” %&)Iph

0so FREE OF CHARGE. Erigen, of Pigeon Falls, Wis,, writes: “I would not take

a 8l for what good your Tobacco Boon did me.” Hun.

BReL dreds of slmilar letters from satisfled patients,

e T RO LEERE e REMEMBER—We give a legal binding Guarantee Of
ddresS results in everﬂ case or money refunded.

B e G B et s oo wme S & v vas s FR ooklet on the Tobacco Habit and its

Tow Remedy,also full information about my

LT N State Home Treatment will be mailed free in plain package to

\ -------------------------- any one, Do not wait—send name and address TODAY.

DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM Branch Office,

Dept. 35 824 Yonge Street, Toronto, Cana

. --‘“e b
aruggist 1 e ko

ok YOUT flow
Tooth Brush A’\n the Ye‘
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“SOVEREICN” s

= ‘ _ S

Hot Water
Boilers

and

Radiators

When your architect or
the builder of your new
home, gives you the
choice of any of the
best boilers made, con-
sider well the exclusive
merits of the “Sovereign”
—the boiler with the
larger first section.

A little thoughtful inquiry will
lead any person interested in the
house heating problcm directly to
the “Sovereign”. Ask your
friends who are householders:
Write us for the booklet:

“The Dictionary of Heating "'+

Installed by Heating Engineers and
Plumbers throughout Canada

Company

Taylor-Forbes i

MADE BY

, (H
Taylor-Forbes e
1088 King Street West, TORONTO
246 Craig Street West, MONTREAL

1070 Homer Street, VANCOUVER
and GUELPH - CANADA.

Ve

)




Victrola

THE MARVELLOUS
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT
that should be in every home.

The VICTROLA reproduces the voices of the
world’s greatest singers in so human and lifelike
a manner that you actually feel the presence of the
living artist.

The VICTROLA brings to you the delightful
humor of the cleverest comedians, just as clear
and natural as from their own lips.

RRNNY The VICTROLA is made in a wide vanety of
Melba. sizes and styles and priced—$20.00 to $250—
within the reach of all.

Hne

T

Scotti

Sembrich

VICTROLAS may be purchased on easy pay-
ments of as low as $1.00 per week.

Pouble Our nearest
s sided dealer will
records are gladly
90 cents ; d emonstrate Schumann-Heink
for the two. | the famous .
Over 5,000 Victrola
records to free of
choose charge.
from.

Interesting \ booklets sent free on application.

Berliner Gram-o-phone Co., Limited
31 Lenoir St. Montreal

A\ TRADE MARK ~ 7

T
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SIOKRARY OF Fa

Cool
Comfort

Pour into a tall glass some

cold, well-boiled P

POSTUM

Add lemon and sugar, some
pieces of ice and stir briskly;
or, use a lemonade shaker.

Cools the Blood
on a Hot Day

and supplies nourishment.

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal €o,, Ltd., BattleCreek, Mich., U.8.A.
Canadian Postum Cereal Co,, Ltd., Windsor, Ont.

WEGISTERED i TRADE MARK
" This stamp ot quality is on every gem
uine ‘““ PETERBOROUGH BOAT.”

It stands for good design, for the best
of material and that careful expert wor*:
manship that has made PETERBOR
OUGH CRAFT the highest standard 1
the eyes of all boating enthusiasts.

Our Catalogues fully illustrate ouf
boats.

Insist that your boat is a genuif®
“PETERBOROUGH.”

PETERBOROUGH CANOE CO., LTD:

Peterborough, Ontario.

e o T e S
=

ENNEN’S

Borated Talcum
FOR MINE

For ‘Prickly Heat and Sunburn

Relieves all Skin Irritations
Sample Box for 4c stamp

} GERHARD MENNEN CO.

L Newark, N. J.

T. H. Best Printine Co., Limrrep, ToroNTO, CAN.




