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The “KING” Heating System

With a “KING” Hot Water Boiler
and “KING” Radiators, solves
the house-heating problems. . .

The “KING” Boiler has ALL
the latest improvements in
operating equipment and fuel
saving features known to
boiler  construction.

e ————ie

TROUBLE PROOF GRATES
The “KING” patented grates
and shaking mechanism are
of the side lever adjustable
construction and are simple
enough for a child to under-
stand, yet the most efficient
ash remover yet produced.
No bolts or pins are used in
attaching grates to the con-
necting bar.

No. 6 High Base “King” Boiler, showing
double shaker.

GET OUR BOOKLET “COMFORTABLE HOMES”
It explains very thoroughly.

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited -

(HEAD OFFICE)
Fraser Ave., Toronto

Montreal, 138 Craig St. W. Quebec, 101 St. John St.

Agencies in all leading cities.

Harmonious Electric Lighting

The modern way of house lighting is to surround the
electric lamps with MOONSTONE globes and dishes
which harmonize in color scheme with the wallpapers
and draperies of each individual room.

The soft, diffused light makes a new and charming
effect. The operating cost is less for the reason that
a greater illumination is achieved at a smaller con-
sumption of candle-power.

No. 6020. Semi-Indirect Unit.
Wiite for a copy of

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

If you furnish us with the dimensions, our engineering
department will tell you, gratis, how to light every
room and passage in the house.

Made in Canada;

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

Canadian Northern Steamships

LIMITED

R.M.S. Royal Edward ~ R.M.S. Royal George

Next Sailing from St. John, N.B., April 8th.

Cabins de Luxe — Suites and Rooms
With Private Baths, at Rates That Appeal.

For all information apply to Steamship Agents or 52 King
Street East, Toronto, Ontario; 226 St. James Street, Mont-
real, Quebec; 583 Main Street, Winnipeg, Manitoba.

‘Of al! dvinks wineis the
mo-t profitable, ¢;" medicine
mos? pleasant, and of dainty
viands most harmless”,

PLUTARCH, (A.D. 26)

Good Health To All

Such ailments as General Debility, .
Loss of appetite, Sleeplessness,
Extreme Nervousness, Bad Colds,
Brain-fag, Anaemia, - Chlorosis, La
Grippe, Dyspepsia, ILassitude FEx-
haustion, Etc., can be rapidl y dispelled
by a few generous glasses of Wilson’s ;
Invalids’ Port (4 la Quina du Pérou).

.Dr. R. Lawrence, the eminent
Physician, says :

“I had recent occasion to prescribe
Wilson’s Invalids’ Port to a patient
who had been suffering from a severe
attack of La Grippe, with great satis-
faction to myself, and to the patient
who made a rapid recovery. 225C
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8 The Kalamaza &

2 LgL)se Igea Binder
oS excepionalAcoessibilify |

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

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

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

There are no exposed metal
parts to injure the desk.

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

Booklet “C-1"” describes it
fully. It is yours for the
asking.
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ﬂ Warwick Bros. & Rutterf :

TaADE
s

J. W. Burmester’s

TOREADOR
@ PORT
WINE

(Bottled in Oporto)

Oldest,
Best,
Purest.

Recognized by
connoisseurs to be
the most delicious
and highest grade
Port Wine im-
ported.

Established
1750

ALL DEALERS

Dr. Hall’s Sexual
KNOWLEDG

By DR. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL “

Head of Physiology :
N.W. Univ, Medical School
Plain Truths of Sex Life and
Eugenics, according to latest
Medical Science Researches,
All About Sex Matters

‘What young women and i
ew ;Bﬁok ‘A‘u men, fathersand mothers, o gl
Jteed to Read allothersneed toknow R

(Rtustrated; 320 pages) Scientific Sex Facts Hitherto Misunderstood
Only $1.00; postage 10c extra; mailed under plain wrapper.
THE INTERNATIONAT. BIBLE HOUSE

46th and Chestnut Streets, Dept, W 178, Philadelphia, Pa.,U, 8, A
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Quality! Quality! Quality! The
Ford is the quality car the world
over. He who demands a car of
highest merit at lowest cost buys

the sturdy Ford.

He knows it’s
the one car with a world-wide re-
cord for dependable service.

Six hundred dollars is the price of the Ford
run-about; the touring car is six fifty; the
town car nine hundred—f. o. b. Ford, Ont,,
complete with equipment. Get catalogue
and particulars from Ford Motor Company
of Canada, Limited, Ford, Ontario (formerly
Walkerville, Ont.).
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Records of Business

Activities at Hand

Complete information in
condensed form is what
every business manager
requires at his immediate
disposal every hour of
the day.

Classify and file your busi-
ness information by Office
Specialty Saving Systems.

Ask our System repre-
sentative to call and out-
line your problem to him.

o

SIS
¢ ANADA

97 WELLINGTON STREET WEST
TORONTO

Branches: Montreal, Ottawa, Halifax,
W‘i‘_njnipeg: Reg,inn. Calgary,
5 ver.

Head Office:
Toronto

Factories:
Newmarket, Ont

(GEDFFICE SPECIALTY MFG.Q.

AND OFFICE FURNITURE IN SV[[[IAND wooo

Relief No. 314

is an extraordin-

ary pen that adjusts itself

to any desired slant and

writes smoother than the old

goose quill. Made of special
alloyed metal — won't corrode
—and finished like a gold pen.

Whrite for illustrated booklet.
Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
New York. Camden, N.J.

BROWN BROS., LIMITED
Canadian Agents,
Toronto.
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'NEU-TONED'WALLS
~ARE WASHABLE:

HERE is no home decoration more pleasingly simple
than walls of plain, soft color tints. And there is
no wall covering more sanitary than the washable,

durable ‘““Neu-Tone’’ Flat Paint.
“NEU-TONE” is the modern finish for halls, stairways,

bedrooms, bathrooms, kitchens— or in fact,
Plastered Wall, Ceiling, Burlap,

for any

Wood or Metal Surface.

“NEU-TONE” is easy to apply, as it takes care of itself—works
well under the brush—flats perfectly without a trace of laps or brush
marks—producing a subdued flat finish of a soft velvety effect and
with great depth of tone that is pleasing and restful to the eye.

“NEU-TONE” is also most economical because it gives you
walls that are easily cleaned. When a “NEU-TONE” Wall becomes
soiled, a sponge or soft cloth and lukewarm water,
will remove dirt and finger marks and renew the
soft velvety appearance of this finish.

Write for our beautiful book, “Harmony In
Neu-Tone”, one of the most elaborate books on
home decoration ever issued—free for the asking.

The Martin-Senour Co.

Limited

MONTREAL. ,

LN L

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

BAKERS’ OVENS.

PATENTS.

HU‘B{BARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-

est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-

facturing Co., 782 King Wiest, Toronto.

PRINTING.

ISITING CARDS—Ladies’ or Gentlemen’s

printed to order—Iatest styles; fifty cents
per hundred, post-paid. Frank H. Barnard,
Printer, 35 Dundas Street, Toronto.

INVESTMENTS.

REE FOR SIX MONTHS—MY SPE-
CIAL offer to introduce my magazine
“INVESTING FOR PROFIT.” It is worth
$10 @ copy to anyone who has been getting
poorer while the rich, richer. It demonstrates
the REAL earning power of money, and
shows how anyone, no matter how poor, CAN
acquire riches. INVESTING FOR PROFIT
is the only progressive nnancial journal pub-
lished. It shows how $100 grows to $2,200.
Write NOW and I’ll send it six months free.
H. L. Barber, 465-28 W. Jackson Blvd., Chi-
cago.

A WORKING MODEL should be built be-

fore your patents are applied for. Our
modern machine shop and tools are at your
service. We are the only manufacturing
attorneys in the world. Get our advice re.
garding your invention. All advice free. The
Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22
College Street, Toronto.

IN the matter of Canadian Letters Patent

No. 134422, issued July 18, 1911, to Wm.
Edwin and m. Earl Russell for improve-
ments in Alarm Horns. Take notice that the
Invincible Renovator Manufacturing Company,
Limited, of 81 Peter Street, Toronto, Ontario,
Canada, commenced manufacture of these
alarm . horns prior to the 18th day of July,
1913, and are prepared to supply any demand
for the same at a reasonable price. Ridout
& Maybee, 59 Yonge St., Toronto, attorneys
for the patentees.

RITE for our Inventors’ book, “Protec-

tive Patents.” Tells how to invent and
dispose of patents. Trademarks registered
all countries. Robb & Robb, 287-290 South-
ern Bldg., Washington, D.C,

HELP WANTED.

CA.’NADIAN GOVERNMENT CIVIL SER-
vice Examinations for Railway Mail Clerks

everywhere during May. Citizens over 13

eligible. Big pay. Annual vacations with
full pay. Get prepared by those who know
ow. Sample examination questions free.

Fr{s{nklin Institute, Dep’t. Eiys, Rochester,

HELP WANTED.

SPARE TIME—NO CANVASSING—Re-
porting information, names, etc. We
have established markets. Particulars for

stamp. “NISCO,” Dept, BMH, Cincinnati,
Ohio.
WE WILL PAY YOU $120 to distribute

religious literature in your community ;
sixty days’ work; experience mot required ;
man or woman; opportunity for promotion;
spare time may be used. International Bible
Press, 182 Spadina Ave.. Toronto.

HAVE you any spare time? We have an
excellent proposition for wideawake peo-

ple. No canvassing. Spare time. Confi-

dential.  Continental Sales Co., Ltd., Box
1954, Winnipeg, Man,
EDUCATIONAL.

MATRICULATION—Any or all subjects

taught by mail at your own home, Cana-
dian Correspondence College, Limited, Dept.
K, Toronto, Canada.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2z cents
postage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
e buy stamps. Marks Stamp (Eo., Toronto

In Lighter Vein

Shopping.
LADY ambles to a store
‘To buy a spool of thread,
At first she looks at hats
galore
Then carving knives and bread.

From there she travels to the aisle
Where davenports are kept.

And then she lingers for a while
Around the ribbon dept.

She looks at frying-pans and lace,
Inspects the latest books,

She prices lotions for the face
And linen goods and hooks.
And when she’s canvassed all the

joints,
And clerks are nearly dead,
She brings the matter to a point
And buys her spool of thread.
—Louisville Courier-Journal.
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Eliminated Eggs.—Three Northern
men were ordering breakfast—so
George Ade says—at a small hotel in
South Carolina. The first one ordered
coffee, toast and eggs; the second
ordered coffee, toast, bacon and eges;
and the third said:

“I'll take the same as this gentle-
man, but eliminate the eggs.”

The waiter started off, but in a min-
ute returned, scratching his head.

“Boss,” he asked, “scuse me,
please, suh; but how did you say you
wanted dem aigs?”

The Yankee caught the point.

“I said I wanted them eliminated.
Can’t you understand plain English?”

“Yas, suh. I understan’s now,”
murmured the waiter, and off he went.

Presently he came hurrying in from
the kitchen.

“Mistah,” he asked, “wouldn’t you
jes’ as soon have dem aigs fried or
boiled, or somethin’?” ;

“I would not,” snapped the North-
erner. “I'm on a strict diet and I
have to have my eggs eliminated.”

“Dat’s whut I tole de cook,” said
the darky; “but he say to tell you,
please, suh, dat no longer ago ’n yis-
tiddy he drap de ’liminator and broke
de handle off. He say dey done or-
dered a new one, but it can’t git here
twell to-morrow. $So he’d lak might-
ily fur you to tek yore aigs some other
way to-day, suh.”

L

Obedient Willie.—Willie was strug-
gling through the story in his read-
ing lesson.

“‘No,” said the captain,’ he read,
“‘it was not a sloop. It was a larger
vessel. By the rig I judged her to be
a-a-a-a-a——' "

The word was new to him.

“Barque,” supplied the teacher.

Still Willie hesitated.

“Barquel” repeated the teacher,
this time sharply.

Willie looked as though he had not
heard aright. Then, with an appre-
hensive glance around the class, he
shouted:

“Bow-wow!”—Detroit Free Press.

2 %

Ignorant Butcher.—Mrs. Putton-
Ayres had picked up a few French
phrases which she worked into her
talk on every possible occasion. En-
tering the butcher’s shop one day,
she inquired if he had any “bon
vivant.”

“Boned what, ma’am?” asked the
butcher, puzzled.

“Bon vivant,” she repeated. “That’s
the French for good liver, you know.”
—Boston Transcript.

2 ®

Touching.—A teacher trying to im-
press on her children the rightness
of kindness toward all animals, took
them for a walk, to bring the lesson
home to them.

Hearing a scream from little
Johnny, she asked: “What’s the mat-
ter, Johnny?”

“I've been sitting on a hornet,” was
the tearful response, “and I'm afraid
I've hurt the poor thing.” — Delins-
ator.
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HIS is an ex parte statement,
biased, one-sided, and partisan,
quite. Though my motive in
writing is not partisan, I freely

admit that the material is necessarily
so. One can only speak for oneself
and from one’s own viewpoint; there
is only one brain and one tongue by
which a man may find expression for
his thoughts. As a manufacturer I
write from the manufacturer’s point
of vantage—or point of disadvantage,
believing what I write to be true and
just. Some farmers, reading this
article, may repudiate my arguments
and condemn my sentiments. It is to
be expected. Yet I entertain some
hope that between the free thinker
and the protectionist, there may, at
least, be some whose attitude of mind
is sufficiently aloof from controversies
to enable them to realize a truth in
my observations, which the average Canadian might do well to consider.

My business is the making of certain kinds of iron castings used by other
manufacturers. I belong to the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association, and I
have always contended, however obscurely, on the side of protection. I meption
these points so that there may be no possible misunderstanding of my position.
I was one of the many who voted against the proposed reciprocity agreement.
I am almost always to be found, I fear, opposing the Western farmer and his
ever-increasing demands upon Canadian legislators. Constitutionally I am a
conservative of conservatives. Frankly, I distrust radical proposals_on first
sight. I am suspicious of changes. In matters of government and public policy
I dwell upon the value of caution. While I place great emphasis upon the
corrective power of public opinion, I distrust popular opinion. For example,
to my mind the Initiative, Referendum and Recall is actively dangerous—from
whieh you will see I can never hope to attain merit in the eyes of the Grain
Growers’ Guide, and must be content with a place in the category of
reactionaries. X

N/ ET by descent and relationship I am a farmer. In a figurative sense I am
still a farmer. For generations my forbears have lived on the land, the
last excursion into the realm of ancestry having discovered nothing

but an honest yeoman of my name farming a few acres in Kent. My great-

grandfather and his father, and his father’s father—farmed. My grandfather
had a hundred acres in Wellington, and even my father was a farmer until

the neighbours laughed him out of it. He was forced to the city for a

living, where it was thought we must certainly starve, so hopeless had my

father proved as a farmer. Yet we prospered in the town, for my father, by
some freak in heredity, turned out to have a natural bent for working in iron.

He began as a blacksmith and thrived from the first, until when he was fifty

be laid the foundations of the industry which is now mine. The low building

Views of a Manufacturer, who

ets his Ideas from the Farm
Transcribed by BRITTON B. COOKE

where he set up our first furnaces, and
where we still turn out the smaller
castings, became his “farm” in place
of the acres he had been obliged to
quit in Wellington. It is part of my
“farm” to-day. Each year I invest my
capital in my business just as my
father used to invest oat-seed in a
ten-acre field. KEach year I take off
the increase—my crop—if there is any.
Like him, I have a sort of natural in-
stinet for “farming” in the foundry
business. Like him, I should be all at
sea in the management of a piece of
good clay loam. Sometimes we get
a bad crop, sometimes a ‘“bumper.”
It depends largely upon the economic
weather which Providence may see fit
to send or to withhold. It depends,
too, now that my father has retired,
upon the attention I give the business
and my skill, or lack of skill in
handling the problems which arise from day to day. My grandfather, who
was a good farmer, occasionally lost a colt; sometimes I lose money on a
contract when I have miscalculated my costs. My grandfather, who was an
astute judge of weather, sometimes left his hay just one day too long, and had
the rain spoil it in a night. I sometimes give a customer too long a line of
credit, and thus sustain a loss. In short, we are still a family of farmers, though
my uncles deal in seed and soil, and I in other things.

THIS is a protest; a protest against the agriculturist on the one hand and
the city dweller on the other hand. It is a protest against the lack of

representative public opinion in Canada, a protest against the unevenness
of the pressure which is brought to bear upon our legislators, and the resultant
lack of balance in the direction of public policy and in the enactment of legis-
lation. So far the results may not have done any great harm, but the situation
is ‘pqtentially dangerous. There is in Canada scarcely a vestige of real public
opinion; its place is usurped by “popular” opinion, or more often by sectional
and .class opinion. We think in classes and in communities, heterogeneously.
Parliament and the various legislatures are prompted accordingly into making
concessions to the class or community which appears to control the most
votes, 'patching and mending laws and bribing constituencies with their
favourite cake. This is the substance of the protest. The responsibility falls,
I claim, upon the farmer, for his over-activity, and upon the city dweller, for
his indifference, though of the two, the city dweller is the greater sinner.

The power behind almost all great social and economic movements in the
last two hundred years has been the agriculturist. It was the country places
that lent such terrific momentum to the French Revolution. Farmers made
early trouble between Germany and Russia over the ratification of trade
treaties. Farmers fired the first shots in the War of the American Independ-
ence, and the great-great-grandsons of those very men, in the Western States,
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overthrew the then dominant political influences and
for a time controlled all legislation in those States.
Farmers brought about, indirectly, the reciprocity
proposals of 1911. Farmers are the most-considered
class in the deliberations of the House of Commons
at Ottawa to-day, save only the railroads, whose very
existence sometimes seems to depend upon vigilance
in the lobbies. It may be shocking to appear to con-
done the railroad lobbies, yet in a day such as this,
when one class of opinion takes the place of a real
public opinion and the pressure brought to bear upon
Parliament is so one-sided, the great interests are
forced to take steps to protect themselves against
the lively radicalism to which they are exposed. The
railways and other interests would have less to fear
and perhaps less to hope for in the lobbies if Par-
liament were more thoroughly representative, ana
public opinion, upon which it rests, better balanced.

HE farmer gives weight and energy to public
movements, but the cities provide other factors;
acting now as a counter-balance, now giving

edge to the weapon, now directing the stroke, and
always providing the other part which should be
present in any good national alloy. The cities repre-
sent manufacture and the agencies of exchange. No
nation reaches its highest aims that grows by agri-
culture alone or by manufacture alone. For without
the farms the cities would soon be exhausted of
their strength, and without the cities—the homes
of manufacture—there would be lacking that variety
of outlets for human activity which is essential to
the development of the nation. My father was a
failure as an agriculturist, but a constructive citizen
as an iron-moulder. The city gave him his oppor-
tunity. Without the city his abilities would have
been wasted. In short, the cities represent one of
the two great departments of national life. Town
and country are counterparts. Working together
they achieve greatness, develop great sons who do
great works. When they fail to work together, when
the city man becomes selfishly and short-sightedly
absorbed in the complexities of his own engagements,
and when the farmer in his isolation is left to be led
or misled by the first demagogue who knows how to
play upon the natural self-interest of the race, evil
results for the nation at large. Rural opinion with-
out its counterpart, urban opinion, claims everything
for rural interests. Urban opinion sleeps, and the
special interests, failing to obtain the natural and
normal support which should automatically come to
them from the cities, establish special influences at
court, influences which are not always wholesome.

It has become the fashion to speak of the heroic
agriculturist! How he toils! His isolation! “All
wealth comes from the soil!” He is called “nation-
builder” and “empire-maker.” It has become the
fashion in newspapers and from platforms to flatter
the farmer as if he were a child, needing attention.
“The Man with the Hoe” has become a sort of fetish
with certain newspapers, and his praise is canted six
times a week. Men have sprung into light who make
a good living just by telling the Western farmer how
badly he is treated, and what he ought to be getting
from Parliament and the greedy East! Other men
become “leaders” of the farmers, directing their
political activities from comfortable offices in Win-
nipeg and Calgary. It is noteworthy that few of
these farmer “leaders” live by farming. It is also
noteworthy that there are farmers, especially in the
East, who decline this so-called leadership and con-
tinue to think for themselves in terms of national
welfare.

ET through constant iteration and reiteration
the public has come to accept this representa-
tion of the farmer as being correct. It takes

argument to show what should otherwise be obvious;
that the farmer is only half the nation and farming
only half of its ultimate business; and that the
cities and the dwellers in the cities are, for all their
indifference, quite as essential to the building of the
nation. Is no credit due to the man who “farms”
with his few hundred or few thousand dollars in
some industrial pursuit? Who, living as he does
amidst the strenuous competition of city life, is yet
willing to place his means in circulation in order
that he may build up an industry? The farmer is
not the only contributor to the achievements of the
State, and yet, which gets most of life? Whose is
the healthier occupation? Which has the quiet
night’s rest? Which has the real opportunity to
enjoy living as measured by proper standards?
Which has more opportunity for the enjoyment of
family life? For the reading of books? For the
contemplation of natural objects? Has that man
more anxiety who watches the rain clouds hovering
over his already-too-well-watered fields, than the
other, the city dweller, who sees unfavourable busi-
ness conditions threatening to cut off his earning
power and leave him practically resourceless in a
city—the place where a man must pay dollars upon
dollars for the mere privilege of keeping alive,
whereas the farmer, even at the worst, can maintain
himself on comparatively little? Crop failure to the
farmer still leaves him with the fields—on which
taxes are a mere pittance. Business calamity to the
city dweller is likely to leave him stripped of every-
thing, including his credit. The average city dweller
handles more money in a year than the average
farmer, but at the end of the year he thinks he has
done well if he has kept pace with his obligations,
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whereas the farmer, with his farm still beneath his
feet, his larder well stocked at no monetary cost to
himself, and many assets unliquidated, worries if
he has not at least a few more dollars in the bank
now than he had a year ago. There is no bug-a-boo
of “keeping up appearances” to fret the farmer, yet
“appearances” are vital to the book-keeper, the sales-
man, and the mechanic. The farmer can live frugally
from the products of his own land, whereas the city
worker can only obtain the actual requisites of life
by the expenditure of his daily wage, and he is prac-
tically forced to purchase much that the farmer
never troubles to think about.

‘Who, then, pays most in the form of duty on im-
ported goods? The city dweller—because he is
obliged to pay duty even on such common necessities
of life as eggs, butter, milk and meat—thus putting
money in the farmer’s pocket—the while the farmer
himself gets his staples of food as mere incidents in
the management of the farm. For hats, for shoes,
for socks, for ties, for collars, for women’s supplies—
for scores of articles, the city dweller pays very
heavily in duty. The farmer, buying very much less,
contributes very much less to the customs revenue.

Take the city man starting up in a small manu-
facturing business: He must pay 271 per cent. duty
on the machinery and tools he requires. But the
farmer buys some of his implements free of duty,

The Song of the Lathe

HIS is the law of the builders: “Ye must
make, if ye would have fame,

Else ye stand, at the forge of the Titans, with
pigmy blushes of shame.”

Yea, this is the age of the Titans, but have our
hands shown their worth?

Do we beg from the spindles of others, seek we
alms in the workshops of Earth?

Are we drones in the hive of the world, are our
talents all buried in words?

Are we clad with the fleece of our sheep, are
we shod with the hides of our herds?

Are we housed in the castles of Spain, are we
couched on the carpets of Turks?

Lo, here are our works made known, and we
are made known by our works.

Lo, here are the things that we make, yea, here
are the works of our hand! :

For we are heirs of the nations and the skill
that the nations command.

Ask, and it shall be created; demand, it shall
not be denied; ;

We have covered the land with our mills, but
our strength is yet to be tried.

For the iron and the coal obey us, and all things
bow us the knee, 3

Where the prairies call to the mountains, and
the lakes flow into the sea.
We have paved the prairies with cities, we
have furrowed the lakes with prows;
But we are not ploughmen alone, we are the
makers of ploughs.

Oh, the broad axe rings through the forest, and
the ploughshare cuts through the plain,

But this is the song of the makers of the
reapers that reap the grain.

Oh, this is the song of the lathe, and this is the
song of the loom,

We are young in the workshops of nations, but
the nations have found us room.

—R. C. Reade, in The Canadian Magazine.

some at 15 per cent. duty and none at more than 20
per cent.; and his machines do not represent the
same large sums of money. The manufacturer must
pay for raw materials, for labour and for heavy
“overhead” expenses. The farmer grows his own
seed, or at the worst, pays comparatively little for it.
He is continually assisted with government experi-
ments and other special aids to agriculture, which
are provided for out of the public chest, to which, as
I have already pointed out, the farmer contributes
the smaller portion. His labour costs him less than
the city man has to pay for an ordinary mechanic.
For a gross return of ten dollars the former must at
least set five dollars—more likely nine dollars—in
circulation. The farmer places in circulation much
less money. The farmer’s costs for machinery have
dropped between thirty and fifty per cent. in twenty-
five years, and that same machinery now saves him
two-thirds of the labour which used to be required.
He gets increasingly more for his beef, butter, eggs,
cheese, milk, vegetables, and fruit. And he pays less
for his tea and sugar. The net profits of farming
have risen, while the city dweller finds it increasingly
difficult to meet the high cost of living. And who
have the largest savings accounts? The farmers.
There is no ground for complaint in this. All
one can ask is that these facts be recognized
and that the city dweller take a new view of
things and manifest a greater interest in public
affairs. What the farmer earns let him keep. Let

him continue to raise his earnest voice in public dis-
cussion, but let him not speak alone. For this one-
sidedness must eventually react upon the whole com-
munity. Politicians know a thousand ways to handle
elections in city constituencies, but the farmer-voter
has to be pacified at almost any cost—a cost usually
expressed in terms of tariff reduction affecting only
those commodities which farmers have to buy.
Social conditions, franchises, Imperial politics and
various other questions serve to split up the atten-
tion of what small part of the urban population is
pleased to interest itself in political matters. But
the tariff is the farmers’ piece de resistance. It
never wears out, though it sometimes threatens to
do so. The results are obvious; public opinion, being
replaced by sectional opinion, legislators estimate
the strength of that section and yield to its demands
accordingly. Legislation is likely to reflect the
jerkiness of ill-balanced and unrepresentative opinion,
and the long-suffering tariff is in perpetual torture.

WELL planned, carefully executed tariff revision
is one thing; hasty adjustments and readjust-

ments are quite another matter, and are the
almost inevitable result of the position in which
Parliament is from time to time placed. An agitation
sweeps the West—which, like any new community,
is easily fired—and the West moves upon Ottawa
with some new, or renewed demand. Ottawa esti-
mates, with a shrewd eye, the next election and the
standing of the parties, and makes a peace offering—
usually a slice off the duty on agricultural imple-
ments. In short, the result is “tariff tinkering” to
appease still further the one section of the nation
which really feels the tariff less than any other.
In the case of agricultural implements, which in-
dustry has been to a large extent “the goat” when-
ever a “goat” was necessary, the duty has come
down from 85 per cent. to 17% per cent. and 20 per
cent., while in some instances there is no duty what-
ever. The imports of American-made implements
have consequently increased from $1,585,350 in 1909
to $4,384,394 in 1913; and the “export” of Canadian
money, and of the Canadian labour which that money
would otherwise have employed in Canada, has been
accordingly increased.

Take, for example, this very trade in farm imple-
ments, an exporting industry and what might be
called a “pivotal” industry, in view of the number of
other industries whose welfare is more or less
wrapped up with that of the implement trade. There
are seventy-seven farm implement concerns in Can-
ada. These constitute one of the fifteen largest pro-
ducing industries in the Dominion. They give direct
employment to practically nine thousand men—who
rank among the four highest-paid classes of indus-
trial workers in Canada. They support, say, forty
thousand souls, spending among them about five mil-
lion dollars a year—the wages paid out by the
seventy-seven implement makers. These figures in-
terest me particularly, because those 40,000 people
are a part of the Canadian home market. Directly
or indirectly they buy iron castings from me. The
five million dollars a year which they spend is
$5,000,000 added to the purchasing strength of the
Canadian home market. Some of it will come direct
to me, but most of it will go to customers of cus-
tomers of customers of mine. But it all affects me
ultimately; it assists me in meeting my pay-roll.
Then, again, the agricultural implement people pay
out $10,500,000 a year for raw materials, and that
affects me because some of it comes straight out of
my factory and most of it is supplied to the imple-
ment people by customers of mine, or by people from
whom I also buy goods. By giving them more busi-
ness it gives me, in one way or another, more busi-
ness, and by giving me more business I am able to
hire more men and pay more wages, which again re-
acts favourably on the community at large. The
implement men export to other parts of the world
something like ten million dollars’ worth of imple-
ments. Thus, foreigners are helping employ Cana-
dian workmen. The implement men are thus “im-
porting” money, which goes to improve financial
conditions in Canada.

LITTLE by little the duty has been reduced on
binders, mowers, ploughs, and so on, and every
time it has affected not only the implement men,

but the manufacturers who sell goods to the imple-
ment men. The principle has been adopted at Ottawa
that where the protection on a given article has been
reduced the protection on the materials entering into
that article must also be reduced. Logically, that
means reducing the protection on the machinery
which is used in making implements. Logically the
duty on iron castings of certain classes should be
lowered. My friend the textile man, who last year
sold 200,000 yards of cotton duck to one implement
manufacturer for the self-binders, stands to lose some
of his protection. The linseed oil maker, who sold
one factory alone 13,000 gallons of oil last year—what
about him? A firm in my city sold a Toronto factory
35,000 oil cans in one year. I lunched with a man at
the club to-day who is trying to get from that same
implement factory, its order for cotters (split keys).
“Why,” he said, “I sold them last year 2,600,000 of
those cotters.” Leather men, wire men, makers of
paints, of screws, of belting, of benzine, japans, var-
nishes, turpentines, chains, buckles, drills, bits and
taps, grind-stones, emery-wheels, nails, nuts, washers,

(Continued on page 17.)
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The Home Rule Situation

By SCRUTATOR

rumours of wars. Civil war, or something

all too like it, is a distinct possibility of the
present situation in the United Kingdom. But there
are other possibilities, too. Among these latter, how-
ever, I should hesitate to class anything in the nature
of a Home Rule compromise on the basis suggested
by Mr. Asquith, namely, the exclusion, for six years
only, from the operation of the Home Rule measure,
of such Irish counties as choose to vote themselves
out of it. The Ulster Unionists will not have this
.at any price, and the British Unionist party is
pledged to the support of their view unless, and
until, a general election is held, or the whole matter
has been submitted to the people by means of a
referendum.

The Ulster Unionists’ main objections to Mr.
Asquith’s compromise suggestion are two in number.
First, they object to what has been termed the “vivi-
section of Ulster.” The minimum of their demands
is the exclusion of that Province. But, though they
desire a specific provision to that effect to be incor-
porated in the Home Rule Bill, it is likely that they
would, nevertheless, agree to Mr. Asquith’s “con-
tracting-out” suggestion, if exclusion were to be per-
manent, and not only for six years, and if the Pro-
vinces, and not the counties, of Ireland were to be
made the units for voting aye or nay for exclusion.
For it is practically certain that, although (mainly
owing to the inequalities, as regards numbers, in the
different electoral divisions of the Province) Home
Rulers from Ulster have a majority of one over
Ulster Unionists in Parliament, the latter can claim
a decided numerical majority of the electorate. Under
the scheme suggested by Mr. Asquith, the four coun-
ties of Armagh, Antrim, Down and Londonderry could
vote themselves out of the measure. But, in so doing,
they would be freeing themselves at the expense of
their fellow-covenanters in the other five counties of
Ulster, and particularly in Tyrone and Fermanagh,
where the Protestant Unionist population forms very
nearly half of the whole. Secondly, the Ulster
Unionists object (and not less determinedly) to the
time limit of six years suggested by Mr. Asquith.
One prominent among them writes to me as follows:
“The strain of the last two or three years has been
fearful. We will not have another six years of it,
with the knowledge that, at the end of them, we shall
have to face the question again.”

e % %

A possibility—certainly not a probability—of the
situation is that the Government may, even yet, adopt
Mr. Bonar Law’s suggestion of a referendum. I be-
lieve the Home Rule cause would be more likely to
win on that than at a general election. For one thing,
the plural voter would not be able to use his plural
votes on a referendum. For another, there would
be no splitting of the Home Rule vote, as there
would be, by reason of triangular contests, at an
election. Moreover, a referendum offers this ad-
vantage to a government, that it can remain in office
even after the particular measure referred to has been
rejected. I can appreciate the argument that the
Unionist demand for a general election is designed
to secure the downfall of the Government, and, with
it, of the Parliament Act. But the demand for a
referendum is not open to the same ecriticism. If
the Irish Nationalist party in Parliament have voted
for Welsh disestablishment and the other items of
the Liberal programme from genuine belief therein,
then there is nothing in the world to prevent those
measures being carried, under the protection of the
Parliament Act, even though the Home Rule Bill
should be rejected on a referendum—and I think
there is just a shade of odds that it would not be
However, there seems little likelihood of the Gov:
ernment’s acquiescing in the referendum idea.
Indeed, of the two, I believe they would prefer appeal:
ing to the electorate at a general election with all
its disadvantages of plural votes and trlanéular con-
tests, on their whole policy, not forgetting their land
proposals and the democratic budget which is now
in course of preparation by Mr. Lloyd George.

% %

And a general election ther
diately the Home Rule Bill lfa: ilﬂagg;beall)gvbeé:lfxg:;
then Ulster will have proclaimed her pr.oviaional
government. But even thig unparalleled step need
not necessarily result in civi] war. Much would d
E{et?x‘;t;g:l :tﬁvivchallmp:.;ues carried themselves in es:
’ € round
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WARS are, happily, far rarer things than are

Government, unless they decideq (Ill oo case, the

likely) to take the sense of the p;;l:lzhoi: ::) obs;f(l)m-
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obtaining the Royal assent would pass it, “over the
heads” of the House of Lords, line by line, and word
for word, exactly as it stands, without any of Mr.
Asquith’s suggestions being incorporated in it. For
the Parliament Act gives no power for amendment,
except as the result of agreement between the two
Houses. Or the Peers may decide to read it a second
time, and, in committee, exclude from its operation
the whole Province of Ulster. Then there would be
bargaining between the two Houses, and a settlement
might, after all, be arrived at pretty much along the
lines of such exclusion. That would depend on how
far Mr. Asquith could carry Mr. Redmond, and on
how far the latter, in turn, could carry his followers
in Ireland. But, unless some such settlement is
definitely in sight when the Bill comes before them,
the Peers are unlikely to read the Bill a second time
with the object of amending it. To do so would, more
or less, weaken the Unionist position—at least, to say
the most active members of the party—when the
election comes. At the moment, it looks to me as
though the House of Lords will reject the Bill, and
the Government pass it, as it stands, and then go to
the country. In that case, the Unionists will prob-
ably fight the election on the total repeal of the Bill,
coupled with a promise of a federal scheme, in-
volving separate Parliaments for England, Scotland,
Wales, Ulster, and the rest of Ireland. And it would
not surprise me altogether if such an election were
to result in something like a gigantic deadlock,
although, having regard to all the circumstances, and
to them as a whole, I incline to the opinion that the
Unionists would win it under present electoral con-
ditions.

A Railway Knight in Action

Ottawa, March 23rd.

URING the past two weeks the people on Parlia-
ment Hill have had a new view of Sir William
Mackenzie. Members of the Press Gallery and

members of the House are accustomed to see dis-
tinguished gentlemen at the Chateau Laurier, at the
Rideau Club, and in certain corridors of the House
of Commons. Usually these visits from prominent
railway men, bank managers, and other influential
citizens are decidedly brief and have a large portion
of the social element in them. During the past fort-
night Sir William Mackenzie has made a prolonged
visit which sets a new record in the history of legis-
lative circles in Ottawa.

Sir William came, and Sir Willlam has stayed.
When he first arrived, everyone expected that he
would spend two or three days and depart, as has
been the custom during the memory of the present
generation of residents on Parliament Hill. But Sir
William found work to do and he remained. There
have been some foolish dispatches sent out from
Ottawa describing the private cars, the number of
secretaries, and the plethora of flying limousines.
These dispatches are largely the product of the
enemy. Sir William came on a private train over
his own line from Toronto because that line is not
vet opened for passenger traffic. He and Sir Donald
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Mann each has his own car and with them are
five or six prominent officials of the Canadian
Northern. The flying limousines are usually Charlie
Kelly’s taxicabs. The secretaries consist of one or
two hard-working stenographers.

Sir William has had a great task on his hands. He
wanted the Dominion Government to guarantee a
further issue of bonds to help complete the Transcon-
tinental Railway, which Mackenzie and Mann hope
to finish this year. He found a sheaf of questions to
be answered. The Government wanted to know what
security they would have that a further guarantee
of bonds could be justified in the House and on the
hustings. They asked for information. They wanted
to know how much of the $303,000,000, which the
Canadian Northern has cost to date, has gone into
the pocket of Mackenzie and Mann. Sir William is
said to have answered that they have received noth-
ing but common stock. The Government asked how
the C. N. R. compares in grades with the other trans-
continentals. Sir William is reported to have
answered that the C. N. R. has the lowest grades on
the North American Continent. The Government
asked if the rails on the main line from Quebec to
Vancouver would be up to the standard of the other
roads. Sir William is said to have answered that all
but a few hundred miles of the main line of the C. N.
R. has eighty-pound rails.

These and other questions have been asked and
answered. But the answering of them was not so
simple as it looked. Sir William not only answered,
but he produced the proofs. All the documents were
brought down and laid before the members of the
Cabinet who are dealing with the subject and before
the experts whom they have called in to assist them.
Everything is being investigated fully, and apparently
satisfactorily.

Sir William smiles and looks the picture of
optimism. He seems to be confident that there is
not a weak spot in his armour. At seven-thirty in
the morning he can be seen heading for breakfast in
the Chateau Laurier or going for a walk in the early
morning air. From then'until midnight he is closeted
with officials at his hotel, in his car, or at the Par-
liament Buildings. Almost any hour of the day he
may be seen walking to and fro with the brisk step
and cheerful countenance of men thirty years his
junior. Day after day from early morning until mid-
night he has kept at it untiringly, and there are
rumours that he can keep pegging away until two or
three o’clock in the morning without personal dis-
comfort.

The people of Parliament Hill have learned the
secret of Sir Willlam Mackenzie’s success. He is
the most aggressive and untiring worker that Ottawa
has ever seen. He has justified the estimate which
many people have of him, that he is the most remark-
able Canadian of the age. 'There is no matter and
no member too small to escape his attention. There
is no question and no cabinet minister too great to
be treated with the calmest and most deliberate con-
sideration. His masterliness has been impressive,
and all Ottawa Is slowly but surely yielding to his
dominant persuasiveness. His own personality,
backed by the personality of Sir Donald Mann and
the other officials, is too great to be resisted. Every
one of them seems to have a clear grasp of the situa-
tion and a calm belief in his ability to do his share
in the work that lies before them all. The staff re-
flects the ability, the power, and the resourcefulness
of the general.

ECON.

WINNING THE MONTREAL TRAP-SHOOTING TROPHY

Three times within the past two weeks has the Montreal Challenge Trophy, until recently the pro-
perty of the Ottawa Gun Club, changed hands. On March 7th, it was captured by the Lachine Gun Club

and brought back to Montreal after a long absence.

On Saturday last the Riverside Gun Club met and

defeated the Lachine men and for the time being the trophy will rest in the Grand Trunk Boating Club
house, the quarters of the Riverside Club. Our photograph shows the winning squad. Right to left: Thos.
Westlake, C. Aubin, G. Jones, D. J. Kearney, and Robt. Lewis.
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66 'M glad I got this dress to-day,” said Esther
to Sol as she critically inspected it in the
“My, ain’t these green shades be-

glass.
And look how well it fits,

comin’ to me?
Sol.”

“Jah: any dressmaker what couldn’t fit you, you
know, Es, is a naturally borned chump. You're a
perfec’ thirty-eight; but don’t get no fatter. For
your height you’re just right, but two pounds more
and you're a fat girl.

“I remember long ago, when I was a kid yet, Popper
tells me onct never to marry a fat girl, and I ain’t
seen no reason to disagree with him yet, Esther.”

Mrs. Berger laughed and put down her hand mir-
ror. “In another minute you’ll be telling me I eat
too much candy.”

“That’s right; you do; but anyhow, a little good
candy never hurt nobody. Go out onct to the hall-
rack and look in my overcoat pocket.”

Esther flew to obey and returned with a box of
candy which she had already opened and- was
sampling. “Oh, Sol! I was awfully hungry for some.
Um! but it’s good. I'm going to eat the whole box
right this minute, fat or no fat, and then I'll be still
a pound within the limit.

“But first, I think I will go take off this dress. I
only put it on so that you could see if it fits—I want
to be just as swell as any of the rest, even if you
ain’t a millionaire.”

“Whatcha talking about?”

“This. I thought you saw it this morning.” Esther
handed her husband an engraved invitation and re-
tired to remove her gown. When she returned, Sol
was still frowning over it.

“‘Mrs. Archibald Rumplemeyer requests it the
pleasure of——' " he read, sarcastically, and flung
the invitation into the waste basket. “Seems to me
ghe’s in all of a sudden a great hurry for you to come
to her bridge parties.”

“Oh no, Sol, she’s sent me two other invitations.
One to a tea and one to her big luncheon. But I sent
in my regrets; now this time I'm going.”

“That’s just like a woman; you gotta new dress
and right away you can’t rest till you goes and shows
it off. If you gotta try to kaljes somebody why don’t
you go to see Agnes or Minnie or Mrs. Cohen or
some of your friends what you care a lot about?
You ain’t got no use for Mrs. Rumplemeyer to begin
with.”

“You're right about that and wrong about the
jealousness. Where I got two swell dresses, Mrs.
Rumplemeyer’s maybe got twenty, and I think I'll
be the quietest dressed one in the whole bunch; I
know I will; and maybe most likely the best dressed.
Mrs. Rumplemeyer and her set wear diamonds to
breakfast and tararas to luncheon. Those quick rich
mushroomers what ain’t never heard about their
grossvater don’t know no better.”

“That’s what I say, and I'd like to know why you're
going to this here bridge afternoon. You can’t learn
nothing there, and I betcha if they got such a thing
as a prize to play for that it ain’t worth carrying
home—even if you could win it, Esther. I'll get you
a box at a matinee and you can take Agnes and the
girls to see the show that afternoon.”

“No. I'm going to Rumplemeyer’s, Sol, thank you
just the same.”

“I ask you why?”

‘e H, I just took a notion I wanted to. Maybe
they don’t wear chiffon dresses on the street,
but anyhow they’re smart. Mrs. Rumple-

meyer is awfully funny, and if I go I'll have some

laughs and hear lots to make me think, Sol. I been
staying home too much. I oughta go out more; my
brain’s getting fuzzy and my thoughts go round and

round in a ring—a teeny little ring. I——"

“Donner und Blitz! If you’re crazy to go, go ahead,
but y’know, Essie, I ain’t got no use for them people.
Areh Rumplemeyer he is a speculator, and about
them people nobody knows nothing, ’specially real
estate speculators. Because they live in a five thou-
sand dollar apartment and make a great splurge
ain’t no sign they got money.

“I hear Arch Rumplemeyer is drumming every-
body he can think of to get rid of a lot of land he’s
got in a small town up the state somewheres. I got
an idee it wasn’t just because she’s stuck on you,
Esther, that his wife all of a sudden invites you to
this here thing.”

“I thought that, too, and I'm going to try to find
out. I accepted the invitation and she must have
got my note this morning yet, because she telephoned
this afternoon to say she was awful glad I was
coming.”

“Oh, ho!” said Sol; “look out that she don’t sell you
no gold bricks, that’s all I got to say.”

A few days later, Esther, beautiful in her new
gown of softly draped greens, set off by a large
hat with just the hint of pink necessary to com-
plete the picture, sat at her hostess’ card-table. An
excellent player, amiable, and nothing if not a good
listener, she had learned a great deal.

The subject of money was never far from the minds
of most of the guests, and they discussed money and

CANADIAN COURIER.

siness

O a I

Vindication of Solomon Berger’s * Help-Meet

By ED. CAHN

those who had money and ways and means of
acquiring and of spending money with a glibness
that grated even upon Esther, used as she was to
hearing such discussions between Sol and his friends.

Mrs. Switzer was speaking whilst she shuffled the
cards. “Now, there is Julia—really she has per-
fectly phenomenal luck. Why, she bought a hundred
shares of that mining stock that went up like an
elevator last week: I forget its name; and she sold
it just before the drop and made enough to pay all
her bridge debts, and she had a fearful lot. Now,
every time I try to catch up in that way—well! I
just get singed brown! I think those ladies’ ex-
changes ought to be stopped.”

“Ladies’ exchanges?” asked Esther.

Mrs. Rumplemeyer laughed and coloured ever so
little. “Yes, that’s the polite name for bucket-shops,
Archie says.”

113 OH well, now,” said Mrs. Switzer. “Mr. Rumple-
meyer was a real broker; besides, only dealt
with men. This is quite different; but

still, ’'m sure you are glad he is away from Wall

Street now altogether; real estate is ever so much

safer and better in every way. The courts never ask

any questions about land deals,’” she added, mali-
ciously.

Esther noticed that Mrs. Rumplemeyer’s hand
trembled as she picked up her cards. “That Mrs.
Switzer is a cat,” she thought, her tender heart bleed-
ing for her hostess while she came to the rescue,
saying, slowly, “I don’t know much about business,
but I do know that no matter what a man’s business,
nor what jealous people say, if he is honest he is
honest.” She smiled innocently. “That sounds kind
of mixed, English words I always do mix, but I guess
you know what I mean.”

Mrs. Rumplemeyer flashed her a grateful look and
Mrs. Switzer said: “My dear Mrs. Berger, you ought
to go to night school” Then she turned to Mrs.
Rumplemeyer. ‘“Has your husband sold all of that
land of his yet? Mr. Switzer told me to find out.
He said he might take a few lots to help him out.”

“It’s going fast; Archie said he thought it would
be all gone by the end of the week.”

“Indeed! Mr. Rumplemeyer must be a wizard to
gell all those lots so soon. Why, the town does not
amount to anything to begin with, and this property
is away off at the edge of it.” There was patent dis-
belief in her voice.

“Just the same it’s a good investment and going
to be better. If Mr. Switzer really intends to buy
now is the time, because the price is going up.”

Esther heard a little more about the tract of land
which Mr. Rumplemeyer had divided into town lots
and was selling so cheaply, and when she left she
was possessed by the belief that here was a chance
for Sol to make money.

“He will say that they made up all that talk just
on purpose to get me to bite,” thought Esther.
“Maybe they did, but I don’t think so; anyhow, I'm
going to find out something about that land.”

That evening she read and reread the Rumple-
meyer advertisements which glowed in the news-
papers, and the next morning called at his office.
There, an obliging clerk showed her maps and dis-
coursed upon the superlative merits of the property,
pointed out that the numerous red patches denoted
lots already disposed of, and drew her attention to
the fact that lots were being sold at a terrific pace,
that the best ones, of course, invariably went first,
and the sooner she acted the better the choice
would be.

“Think of it, madam! Four hundred dollars buys
a good lot, five hundred a better one, and six hun-
dred a good corner in this A Number One town,
which in ten years will be a city! Can you, in jus-
tice to vourself, fail to take advantage of this
generous offer? Surely, a lady of your high intelli-
gence can plainly see that there is not a better in-
vestment within a hundred miles of New York, and
that this is the chance of a lifetime!”

“My, what a waist salesman you would make
said Esther. Please, now, give me a map and one
of those little books. My husband he spends the
money. I shall speak it to him about this and maybe
*call again. Oh, no, you don’t need it my name and
address and to come up to my house. I wouldn’t
allow you to bother yourself. Thanks for all your
trouble. good-morning.”

All the way home Esther poured over the alluring
literature, and at home she studied and restudied
the map. more and more convinced that the thou-
sand dollars Sol had to invest could be put in no
safer place.

She remembered the place as a hustling country
town surrounded by fertile farming country, and
she thought the clerk had been right when he had
declared that the natural growth of the town was
in the direction of Rumplemeyer’s property.

When she approached Sol with the subject he
laughed at the idea and made fun of her for being
Mrs. Rumplemeyer’s easy mark. He declared Knox-
ville to be dead and absolutely incapable of resurrec-
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tion, and he dismissed all the clerk’s arguments with
two words, “cheap talks.”

“Esther, I told you not to go by that bridge party.
Crazy them womens are about quick money-making,
and you got yourself right away also the fever.”

“But Sol, for an investment for the future; I don’t
expect you to turn around and sell it for a big profit.”

“Investments? Vacant land in jay towns what you
all the time gotta pay taxes on ain’t no good invest-
ment. The bank gives us four per cent. and we
don’t got to pay no taxes. Anyhow, I might need
the money for the business.”

“Yes, and risk your money. What do you call a
good profit on real estate, Sol?”

“Oh, from fifty to seventy-five per cent. is fair,
inside of five years, that is.”

“Is that all? How about a hundred per cent?”

“With a hundred per cent. anybody has got a right
to be satisfied. Sarcasms ain’t no use, Esther, I ain’t
going to monkey with this here business and I don’t
want to hear no more about it.”

“All right, but don’t forget I gave you a good
chance to make money and you laughed at me,” said
Esther, almost tearfully.

“Aw, now, Essie! Don’t feel hurt. Sure I ’ppre-
ciate it that you want to ’sist me, but you better leave
the money-making to me. You’re no business woman.
What’s the matter? Ain’t you got all you want?
Ain’t you got plenty of money?”

“Of course I have—more than I need.”

An idea popped into Mrs. Berger’s head with the
words. Her husband had always been most generous
with her in the matter of money and she was natur-
ally economical and a good manager. Ever since her
marriage it had been her habit to put any money
she had saved into the bank. It was her own little
private account and Scl was not aware of it.

(Continued on page 16.)

An Election Incident

WENTY-FIVE years ago, A. F. McIntyre, K.C.,
who passed away in Ottawa the other day,
was one of the most influential Liberals in

Eastern Ontario, but shortly after the Laurier Gov-
ernment took office he fell out with his quondam
political friends for whose success he had worked
so hard. For the past fourteen or fifteen years he
has led a rather retired life, quietly pursuing the
duties of his profession in Ottawa or Cornwall. A
good story was told at the Rideau Club the other day
as showing the kindly disposition of Mr. MciIntyre.
It was during the Provincial elections of 1890, when
the Equal Rights agitation was at its height. Down
in the counties of Russell or Prescott it was not good
policy for a Conservative to talk equal rights or re-
ligious teaching in the schools. Andy Broder was
the Liberal-Conservative candidate in Russell, and
his platform supporters had been warned to be very
careful what they said so that the religious suscepti-
bilities of the Roman Catholics would not be aroused.
Two youthful Ottawa newspaper men were out in
the country helping the genial Andy. The writers
reached Osgoode Station one beautiful afternoon in
May and found that “Aleck’” McIntyre was to address
a meeting there that evening in the interests of the
Liberal candidate. Mr. Broder was thirty miles away
and could not reach the village in time. No motor
cars in those days. Accordingly the scribes decided
that they would unfurl the Tory banner. On the
evening train from Ottawa there arrived a well-known
Conservative speaker who had heard of the McIntyre
meeting. He was quickly advised of the situation
and told to be very careful what he said. The meet-
ing convened. Aleck McIntyre arrived with over
one hundred Irish Catholic electors, all of whom were
in great fighting form. One of the newspaper men
spoke first, McIntyre followed, and then the Con-
servative orator took the stand. He had not been
going more than five minutes when, forgetting all the
warnings he had received, he lugged in that elec-
toral chestnut—the “pup” story—by the hair of the
head. telling it in its most offensive form. Readers
of The Courier must know it. Boy selling puppies:
offers them as good Liberal puppies. Two weeks
later pups still unsold; boy approached same man.
‘ Puppies are good Conservatives.” Ah, how do you
account for the change in a fortnight? Easy, now
their eyes are open. Hooray and loud cheers. But
to tell this story in an Irish Catholic community,
using the words “Papist” and “Protestant,” whirroo!
One hundred Irishmen at Osgoode rose fighting mad,
at the words “Papist pups” and made one wild rush
for the front of the hall. Chairs and benches were
overturned in the dash for the platform. McIntyre
jumped to his feet, and backed the Tory orator to
the wall to protect him. A dozen blows rained over
McIntyre’s shoulders, but presently the stalwart
Liberal succeeded in pacifying his irate friends.
There was no more meeting, however. When Andy
Broder heard of the incident he said he was curious
to learn how many votes he got at that particular
poll. “How many, Andy?”’ he was asked. “Only
one,” he laughingly replied, “and that the transferred
vote of my scrutineer.”
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The Fastest Sport in the World

By WALTER

ERHAPS the most significant feature in the
life of a nation is the manner in which it
plays. A nation is like the individual in this
respect, that it becomes most natural and is

least affected by the opinion of others when engaged
in athletic competition.

You find nations that are noted for win-at-any-cost
spirit. The business methods of such countries will
be keen rather than square. They will not only be
go-ahead, but they will consider that success is in-
dispensable even though they have to sacrifice prin-
ciple to accomplish it. There are nations who are
noted for. a keen desire to win and a great distaste
for defeat, but who prefer to take the bitter pill of
the vanquished than gain the laurel by unfair
methods. Some countries take their sport stren-
uously, and their popular games demand not only
skill, quick thinking and speed, but the ability to
stand great physical hardship.

We need go no farther in seeking Canada’s place
in the world of sport. We have given the world its
most strenuous and swiftest pastimes—lacrosse in
summer and hockey in winter. True, these games
are played elsewhere, but nowhere will one see the
same strenuousness on the part of the players as in
Canada. They play lacrosse in Australia and quite
excellent lacrosse in England, but neither in these
countries nor in the United States is the game any-
where nearly as trying on the physique as in this
country.

We are a virile people—there is no question about
that—and the nature of our sports and the de-
termined way we go into them are a very good indi-
cation of the manner of people we are. Generally
speaking, it might be said that we will win at any
sacrifice so long as it be not the sacrifice of our self-

respect or principle. We like to win as much as do
our cousins to the south, but we have the saving
sense of British fair play, and long may we keep it.

OCKEY is the fastest game in the world! Swift
sometimes beyond the alertness of the eye to
follow is the progress of the little rubber disc

that forms the bone of contention between the flying
players. Rushing, swirling, the players sweep along
the congealed surface. Frequently, speeding skaters
will come together with all the weight of their bodies.
Up and down, the very embodiment of perpetual
motion, bumping, sprawling, but always, whether
rushing, checking or colliding, the very personifica-
tion of unleashed energy.

Such a game is our National Winter Pastime, which
from coast to coast has given the youth of the land
the outlet for the expression of the spirit that is in
him. It is a great developer, and, we might say,
leavener of the right spirit. As soon as the kiddies’
ankles are strong enough we permit them to get a
“shinny” and straightway learn that the road to
a “goal” is a rocky one. Of course they fail at first
to attain their goal. This fills them with chagrin,
and though they may give up, they’ll soon come back
and through much trying develop that unquestion-
ﬁ'il?o :pirit that has become characteristic of the

Amateur hockey has prospered in On
senior finals in the Ontario Hpt::key Assocti:ggiz d'xl"::
by far the greatest crowds that ever witnessed a
hockey match in Toronto. T. R. and A. A. defeated
St. Michael’s, ex-amateur champions of the world
after the finest games played at the Toronto Arena

during the season. Tremendous erowds fro
the province saw Berlin defeat Orillia for tll!x‘e‘::go':;

J. Ross Robertson cup. Perhaps the finest

in the Association was that seen in the Juniorhs:crll‘:sy
&he;:o it was finally left for the champion Orillians
0 -ories premacy with the University of To-

There was very little amateur hockey of distine-

H. CURRAN

tion in the Maritime Provinces. Mount Allison are
Intercollegiate title holders. The professional game,
with players imported mostly from Ontario, supplied
the thrills. Sydney won the championship after a
splendid season’s hockey.

Queen’s University won out in the Intercollegiate
Union after the closest games ever played in that
series. Owing to the deflection to professional ranks
of many Ottawa players, the Interprovincial League,
although composed of several fine teams, with Grand
Mere deserving special mention, was not a success.
The Intermediate series produced some interesting
hockey. The Lower Ottawa Hockey Association

ﬁnllslhed with a hard series between Alexandria and
Hull.

E Northern Ontario League was a thriving in-

stitution this year, and North Bay won the

championship after some thrilling battles. The
Cobalt League and the Porcupine League also pro-
vided some bitter contests. Fort William and Port
Arthur were, as usual, the scenes of many notable
games. Kenora is another Ontario town that is
always there or thereabouts in competition with the
best of Winnipeg.
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The home of the 1912 amateur world’s champions,
Winnipeg, is the scene of some of the finest hockey
in the world. The senior teams are evenly matched.
Monarchs were holders until recently of the Allan
Cup, but failed to hold it when they met Regina.
There is much fine hockey played by teams all
through the West clear up to Dawson City in the
Yukon. Edmonton Dominions were eliminated as
aspirants for the Allan Cup by Regina Victorias.

ROFESSIONAL hockey in British Columbia and
in the National Hockey Association of Upper
and Lower Canada has prospered as never be-

fore. Many prominent amateurs took the jump and
the teams seemed to be given a new lease of life.
The games were played with a vim and spirit that
quite reveled the amateur players; deliberated rough-
ness was not as noticeable as in the past. The public
had become convinced that every team was out to
win in every game, and the retention of that cohn-
fidence made the N. H. A. prosperous.

Victoria won the championship of the Coast, and
came east to wrest the Stanley Cup from the winners
of the National Hockey Association. They lost in
three straight defeats. :

It is a noticeable fact, and an important one, as
an index to the rectitude of the national viewpoint,
that the Canadian public will not support any sport
where there is the slightest doubt of integrity and
that unfair method of any kind will kill the game in
the public esteem.

Is the House of Commons Too Big ?

TW( ) weeks ago several members of Parliament
and other public men gave their opinions in
Tue Courier as to the wisdom or foolishness of re-
ducing the present proportion of Rep. by Pop. in
Canada. Most of the correspondents favoured
leaving the present standard as it is, Two were in
favour of reauction. OUne went so far as to advise
abolishing the Commons altogether. The one thing
in which all the correspondents seemed to agrce was
that Canada has so much geography and such a
diversity of interests and people that to reduce the
representation would be inadvisable. The two re-
maining letters I[mblishcd below contain much the
same opinion. It seems that Canada is in a class
by itself when it comes to government. We do not

BETTER AS IT IS,

By H. H. Stevens, Member for Vancouver.

HILE it is true that there are only 670 mem-
bers in Great Britain for a population of
45,000,000, still there is a vast difference be-

tween the territory of Great Britain and that of
Canada. It must always be borne in mind that,
insofar as Canada is concerned, the geographic dif-
ficulties are stupendous. For instance, one of my
colleagues from British Columbia, Mr. H, 8. Cle-
ment, has a territory about 1,200 miles from one
extreme to the other, and an approximate area of
about 200,000 square miles, with a shore line, in-
cluding islands and inlets, of 25,000 square miles.
This is represented by one man, and, while the
po“‘“nunp * Nte awman le aamuaratleanly emall vet
you can readily understand the utter impossibility
of one man doing justice to such a territory as this.

We have many other constituencies in Canada of
a similar nature. For instance, the Yukon, with a
population of about 8,000 people, is almost equal in
size to that of Comox-Atlin, which is also repre-
sented by one member.

I quite agree with you that, if the interests of
the country were confined in a comparatively re-
stricted area, and with a greater similarity of in-
terests, possibly a smaller number of members
would suffice. You may answer to this, ‘“What
about the United States?” Off-hand, I am not in
a position to discuss the history of the representa-
tion of the United States, but even taking it at its
present number, namely, 435 members, it must be
borne in mind that very large areas of this country
are very thickly populated. Take for instance the
city of New York, which contains a population of
over 4,000,000, and the interests of which, from a
legislative standpoint, are very uniform. Then
take, for instance the city of Pittsburg, with its
iron industry. This, again, has a common interest
requiring no great variety of consideration in its
leglslation.

nother argument, I might call to your attention

in comparing the United States with Canada, is that
the system of Government in the United States
places all matters not specified in the constitution
under the States’ control, of which there are, 1
think, 49, and which relieve the Federal Government
of many things which, under our system of Gov-
%l:unent, come under the control of the Dominion
m)tvermnent; inasmuch as in Canada all matters
o v:peclally placed under the jurisdiction of the
oromnclal Government come under the jurisdiction
¥ e Federal or Dominion Government. Then,
agaln' we have only nine Provincial Governments as
dsga nst 49 State Governments, and our territory
o greater than that of the United States, although,

Icom'se. not nearly so highly developed.
= n Canada, in the past, it has been the custom to
pportion the members with a much higher ratio

compare to cven the United States and we are abso-
lutely dissimilar to Great Britain. We are cheer-
fully reminded that Quebec fires the ratio anyway
and. until the B. N. A. Act is rcpealed by the Im-
perial Parliament, will continue so to do. If the men
who spend their time on Parliament Hill in the in-
terests of Canada and of their constituencies are
satisfied to keep the House of Commons the same
relative size that it is now, we have no reason for
wishing them to do otherwise. It is presumed that
a member earns his indemnity or he would not take
it. To have an M.P. do more for his country than
he is paid for by making him represent more people
and a greater area of territory would be a real
grievance.

of population for city members than for rural mem-
bers. For instance, in my own constituency of Van-
couver, 1 represent, at least, 175,000 people at the
present time. On redistribution, the utmost we can
expect in this same area is two additional members,
making approximately 60,000 people to each mem-
ber. Whereas, in many rural districts, probably only
20,000 or 25,000 will be allowed to each member.

Then again, I would draw attention to the fact
that the representation in Canada is not likely to
increase at a very rapid ratio. For instance, in the
present redistribution, Ontario and Maritime Pro-
vinces will lose some of their representation, while
the new and undeveloped areas of the West will
receive some increase. But, inasmuch as our repre-
gentation is based upon a fixed number for the Pro-
vince of Quebee, it can be readily understood that
th(ta representation will not increase at a very rapid
rate.

In conclusion, I might say, I am of the opinion
that we are not over-represented, owing to the very
large territory over which we hold jurisdiction; and,
secondly, that our system of representation is prob-
ably as satisfactory a method as could be devised,
go that T am not in favour of any serious reduction
in the representation of the House of Commons.

MIGHT BE REDUCED.
By W. F. NICKLE, Member for Kingston.

OR the determination of the correct membership
of a legislative body one should consider, I sup-
pose, the character of the country; for example,

the size, the settlement of the people, whether in
centres or scattered, their ambitions, whether diverse
or similar. These points being determined, such a
number of representatives should be allowed as
would permit of all classes and sections having ade-
quate representation, keeping in mind, however, that
the smaller the number the greater the ease with
which authority is centralized. If the representation
is more than actually required, responsibility is apt
to be evaded. The fact that the English House has
670 members and that of the United States 435 would
indicate that the question of numbers alone is not
the influencing factor in determining efficiency. In
both these countries there is a much greater density
of population, and as a result a Member may more
easily adequately represent the views of a greater
number. Certainly 33 Members could not properly
represent Canadian interests, nor could 110, if the
unit of population for representation of the United
States or of Britain were to be adopted in this coun-
try. It would probably not make a very material
difference if the number of Members of the Canadian
House were somewhat reduced. Numbers are not
the test of the worth of a representative body, but
well-directed activity and enthusiasm in public ser-
vice of capable men is the standard by which values
are to be determined.
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THE REAL FREEDOM

NE of the greatest jokes ever perpetrated on

the people of this North American Continent

—that is, of Canada and the United States—

is the hoax that they are “free” because

they are not much bothered by governmental regula-
tions. They are “free” because they can do what
they please. In the same sense, a baby is “free”
when it is where it can reach a bottle of poison and
drink its contents under the impression that it is
food. A man may be ‘free” to walk where he will
when there is no railing to prevent him from stepping
off a precipice on a dark night; but would he not
really be “freer” to walk where fancy might lead if
he knew that there was a railing at the edge of the
precipice and that there was no danger? Would not
the very fear of walking off the unrailed precipice
constitute a far greater encroachment on his “free-
dom” than would a stone wall at that point ten-foot

high?
we %

ET that is the very position of our people who
imagine that they are ‘“free” because they are
not protected from danger. Many a tidal wave

of laughter has rolled over this continent from the
Rio Grande to Hudson Bay at the patient and police-
oppressed Germans who find themselves confronted
at every point with a sign on which is painted—
“Verboten.” The German cannot “walk on the grass”
—he must keep to the path. He cannot do this, that
or the other thing. His every-day life is cribbed,
cabined and confined by laws and by-laws and police
regulations, to which no free British subject or Am-
erican citizen would submit for a moment. So we
chatter; and our joint peoples have well-nigh got
the lock-jaw over laughing at this absurd German
who speaks English with so funny an accent and
always carries sausages in his pocket. Then we go
out and buy and eat diseased meat because the
butchers are “free” to sell it—pay good-cloth prices
for shoddy because the merchants are “free” not to
label it—buy brown-paper boot soles because the
shoe-men are “free” to cheat us if they can—give
our babies dirty and dangerous milk to drink because
we have no adequate milk inspection—and, finally,
bankrupt ourselves by paying for showy funerals be-
cause there are no meddlesome laws to prevent it.

W o %

UST who the laugh is on in the end, may not be
clear. There certainly never was perpetrated a
more ludicrous and costly bit of bad logic than

the theory that a free democracy cannot permit itself
to be minutely governed by a centralized executive.
That is exactly what a free democracy—and only a
free democracy—can afford to do. If there is no
free democracy to check and admonish, and remove
if necessary, that centralized executive which ven-
tures to minutely govern a people in all its activities,
then the executive may become a tyranny—even a
selfish tyranny seeking the enrichment of its own
members. But when the executive—the Govern-
ment—is made by the democracy, lives by grace
of the democracy, can be removed at will by the
democracy, then its activities can never amount to
a permanent tyranny. If the people do not like them,
on the whole, they can put a stop to them.

% o %

MOREOV‘ER, the democracy is exactly the form
of government which cannot afford to do with-
out a great deal of this very governmental
regulation. The common charge—the only dangerous
charge—against democracy to-day, is that it is a
failure as a governing system. Its critics say, with
a sneer, that democracy may be theoretically ideal;
but that it does not give us good government. They
allege that “graft,” incompetence, patronage and all
similar evils flourish under the shadow of a careless
and ignorant democracy; and point in contrast to
what they claim are able, efficient and capable auto-
cratic governments. And their ground of attack is
shrewdly chosen. There is absolutely nothing else
which could, with any chance of success, be said
against the democratic form of government. It can-
not be charged that the form is anything short of
perfect—it can only be charged that it does not

“govern.”
e 9 %

O a democracy should be at special pains to govern
well. It should—as I said on a previous occa-
sion—select and pay for the best public ser-

vices: and it should go beyond that and give the
people the benefits of good government at every point
where they can at all be supplied. And there are lots
of them. Why should I be in doubt, when I go into

a butcher shop—say, a small and cheap one—whether .

the beef I am about to buy, was tubercular? Why
should I wonder whether the fish I think of eating,

has been kept too long? Why should I not know that
the milk I pour on my breakfast-food is clean? Why
should it not be a crime for a glib clerk to tell me
that a garment is all-wool when it is part-cotton?
Why should I not be protected by the Government
from all the petty thieveries which are perpetrated
on me under the guise of “trade methods”? These
are the things which governments ought to do for us
—the things which make up nine-tenths of the life of
the average citizen.

% o w

E want a’ lot more government than we have.
Instead of being alarmed when it proposes to
enter largely and intimately into the details

of our daily life, we should be alarmed when it does
not. Government cannot hurt us—cannot become
tyrannical—so long as we hold the whip-hand over
it through the universal ballot. The moment an
officer becomes too officious, or employs his official
powers for his own profit, we can kick him out. We
can do this now by applying pressure to the Govern-
ment which appoints him; but, if that be not ex-
peditious and effective enough, we can establish the
shorter cut to the same result by enacting “the re-
call.” What we want is a system of government
which will protect us from intricate thefts and
shadowy spoliations and indirect outrages as it now
protects us from the grosser and more palpable
varieties of these crimes. What is the real differ-
ence between having your pocket picked of a dollar
bill, and having a merchant sell you a fraudulent
article which does you out of five dollars? Why
should the Government arrest one thief and protect
the other?—for it does protect him as you will dis-
cover if you attempt to punish him yourself with a
straight left-hander on the nose.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

‘United States’ Indebtedness

Montreal, March 17th, 1914

Editor Canadian Courier:

Sir,—As an admirer and regular reader of your
magazine, I am jealous of its reputation for veracity
and as an educator of Young Canada. Facts relating
to our country or any other country should not be
misrepresented. Give the peclmle the truth, the re-

ults will take care of themselves.

g In your issue of March 14th, yoxz have another
article entitled “Excess of Exports,” in which your
conclusions are almost as erroneous as those in the
previous article on the same subject. Permit me, as
briefly as possible, to point out some of your errors
and omissions. You mention that “Sir George Paish
says that the United States owes about 3,440 mil-
lions abroad.” You have been careless in quoting
him, for he gives that sum as the amount of British
capital alone invested in the United States in the
year 1910. Why not come up to date? The same
authority gives the amount of British capital in-
vested in the United States as 3,770 millions in 1913,
and also says that during the past seven years the
borrowings of the United States in Great Britain have
averaged over 115 million dollars a year, so that
according to your own authority the States is still
a borrowing nation, and absolutely unable to finance
its own undertakings at home, although your con-
clusion is to the contrary, despite the figures of the
authority you have named. Either Sir George Paish
or the Editor of The Courier is wrong. Personally,
1 have more confidence in the figures of Sir George.
No intelligent person would claim that Britain is
the only country in the world with investments in
the United States. While no accurate figures of
foreign investments in any country are obtainable,
it is not safe to assume that the investments of
France, Germany and all the other nations of the
world, large and small, are quite as large, if they
do not exceed those of Great Britain. If so, then
you must at once double the amount of interest
mentioned in your article, payable on foreign invest-
ments. You will now see that quite an inroad is
being made on that 700 millions excess of exports,
which by the peculiar reasoning of the machine poli-
tician, is looked upon as profit.

The excess of exports over imports fr
1898, to June 30th, 1913, was 8,321 mill?(;‘;liul}l"‘r?;;
July 1st, 1834, to June 30th, 1913, the Nrs are
10,643 millions, and as this excess is still increasing,
there will be considerable difficulty in collecting it,
even if it did represent a debt due the United States.
‘;hmh' of course, it does not, as there is nothing to
show that there are credits abroad for any such
sum. That tremendous sum simply represents a
g;,?iign son the national wealth to meet foreign obli-

Most people are aware that the absurd Protective

Tariff of the United States has absolutely driven her
mercantile marine off the high seas, so that the sum
she pays annually for the transportation of her enor-
mous freight and passenger traffic practically all
goes to foreign ship owners. That sum cannot fall
short of 150 to 200 million dollars. Strange that you
should overlook such an important item, for it cer-
tainly takes another big slice off that 700 millions of
exports, in fact, the whole 300 millions which you
claim was left to be invested at home in Canadian,
Brazilian, Mexican and other securities has already
vanished in the payment of interest to foreign ship
owners, and on foreign investments (other than
British), of which you made no mention at all. Surely
an item of 200 or 300 millions is worthy of note, and
should not be ignored in teaching a class in
economics.

Nor have you made any mention of the sums trans-
mitted annually by the immigrants to their kin at
home. I saw an item in a New York paper some time
ago that the foreigners of that city sent something
like five millions home to Europe during Xmas
season of 1912. The same process is going on all
over the country in every city and town, and every
dollar must be paid in exports.

Time and space will not permit the enumeration
of many other instances where remittances are con-
tinually being made to foreign countries, which are
all paid in exports, for nothing comes back in return.
Without wearying you further, I think you surely
must see that the excess of exports over imports in
the United States considered as profit, is purely
mythical, for it can be proved beyond the shadow of
a doubt that it has all gone to meet foreign obliga-
tions. I do not know of a single economist of note,
no matter what his political leanings, that takes any
other view of it. Reason and common sense would
prevent him from believing that a trading ship in
the olden days that always carried away more than
she brought back was doing a profitable business.
Trade is just the same to-day as then, except that
we now balance our books by means of bills of ex-
change instead of by commodities.

I feel that I would be trespassing on your kindness
in making an extended reply to the second part of
your article, entitled “Why Canada Borrows.” There
would be no difficulty in proving that Canada could
build and equip a C. P. R. or a G. T. R. or C. N. R.
every ten years with the money that is corruptly,
carelessly and ignorantly spent by her Federal, Pro-
vincial and Municipal Governments. Take one in-
stance; we witnessed the insane and criminal waste
of fourteen millions last year to build a lot of use-
less armouries, and have a few thousand of our
young men playing soldier, whose time would have
been better occupied doing something useful at no
expense to the country. Save that sum for seven
years, and you could build the Georgian Bay Canal
according to the estimate of the engineers. In twent};
years, you could build a transcontinental railroad
and yet this huge sum is being frittered awas;
annually for no practical use or purpose, and pos-
terity will have to foot the bill.

Yours very truly,
MONTREAL,.

Montreal’s Municipal Muddle

“Double, double toil and trouble;
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.”

HE pot-pourri compounded by the Macbethian
witches was but plain consomme when com-
pared with the political potage which is
about to be offered to the electors of Mont-

real for consumption on April sixth. Just as that
fabled Scotch brew contained ingredients, as jtem-
ized by Shakespeare, which had been Zathered from
all quarters, so the present political menage is a
genuine “olla podrida,” fashioned from material of
every known variety of seekers after political pre-
ferment.

In so far as the mayoralty candidates are con-
cerned, although no one is able to foretell with any
degree of assurance what a day or an hour may or
may not bring forth, the contest seems to have
simmered down to a duel between Major George
Washington Stephens and the doughty Alderman,
Mederic Martin. Yet “nomination day,” which in
Montreal extends over this entire week, may yet
bring out one or more further candidates for this
office. To a considerable extent it depends on
whether or not, before it ends, the Journalistic
Juggler of St. James (street) can succeed in “damn-
ing with faint praise” the candidate of the Citizens’
Association. It is manifest that if he is able to do
s0 he will—and thereby will hang several tales.

Of course, already some of this sounds like ancient
history. Mederic Martin, as a self-impressed candi-
date for mayor, has been in the field since the
“memory of man runneth not to the contrary.” Of
course, also, his nomination papers bear other signa-
tures than his own. But that is a mere incident; he
is IT. And notwithstanding the fact that there are
some low rumblings of rumour that he will withdraw
before election day, it is safe to assert that “all the
King’s horses and all the King’s men” could not pull
him out of the race.

On the other hand, after Major Stephens had been
called back from Europe for the sole purpose of
taking the nomination, and after he had been sagely
informed by four sage counsellors learned in the law
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The “Chief Scout” Visits the Headquarters in Toronto
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H. R. H. the Duke of Connaught on Friday last made his first official visit The Scouts are here seen giving three cheers for the “Chief Scohlqjt for

to the headquarters of the Boy Scouts in Toronto. He was greeted by Sir Henry Canada,” led by chut Commissioner W. K. George and Chief Scout Master
Pellatt, Lieut.-Col. A. E. Gooderham and Mr. Hammond, all of whom are seen Hammond, after having presented him with an address and having heard some

in the centre of the picture.

.

that there was a “reasonable doubt” about his eligi-
bility for the position, whereby he had been
“aequitted” of all responsibility for running, and was
entitled to an honourable discharge; and after there
had been a few days’ political flirtation between the
Major and the Citizens’ Association or its committee,
he concluded to come to the post and is already
groomed for the race.

Necessarily, both of the candidates have announced
platforms. When it is recalled that the Montreal
mayoralty, under the present antique and much
amended charter, is an office of much pomp but little
power, it is a matter for wonder where they found
all the timber for the construction of the numerous
planks. If either of them is elected, as seemingly
one of them must be, and he accomplishes all that he
has outlined as his official programme, within a
twelve-month Montreal will justly become a Mecca
for political pilgrims who may wish to view munlecipal
perfection at close range, whereof all minor and
lesser civic organizations should take due notice and
govern themselves accordingly.

In Montreal the mayor has a quasi-veto power,
since he may sit back and decline to affix his signa-
ture without a referendum to the electors for their
decision on the question before him, and Major
Stephens has gone so far as to promise that, if he
is elected mayor, he will thus decline to sign and
will refer any proposed tramways company contract.
But the mayor has no power whatever to initiate
municipal legislation. All such measures must
originate in the Board of Control, a select body of
four only. Therefore, the real key to the situation
lies in the selection of these four members of that
Board. Of its composition no one is bold enough to
venture a guess. Even the Citizens’ Association had
a long wrangle over the advisability of selecting any
“slate” for nomination for the Board of Control, and
thus insuring the Stephens kite from erratic diving
by putting a tail to it

After strenuous exertion, and much negotiation
and discussion, the Citizens’ Association completed
the slate for Controllers by naming Mr. Ainey, of the
present Board; Alderman Emard, Mr. Duncan Me-
Donald, and Mr. A. V. Roy.

The candidates in opposition to these four for the
Board of Control, and the aldermanic candidates in
the several wards, are as thick as blackberries in the
Laurentians in August. And as the aldermanic
council is able to stale-mate the Board of Control
whenever it sees fit, it is quite important who will
compose this body during the next two yvears. Not
only will the mayoralty fight be a keen one, and its
result close, but until the votes are counted it will
not be known whether or not the successful mayoralty
candidate is to have behind him a Board of Control
and Council who will act in harmony with him for
:’1119 St-ccorglplisihment of the promised municipal better-
thzlsl SI\.igntvr“’eai:.h no other city stands in need of more

R @@ ————————
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good advice and some hearty congratulations.

The Howard Memorial Gateway, dedicated to the late John George Howard, who presented High
Park to the City of Toronto. Funds for this memorial were collected by the Westminster Chapter of
the Daughters of the Empire. Distance between main pillars is twenty-five feet.
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~H. R. H. the Duke of Connaught dedicating the Howard Memorial Gateway. Just behind him in the
picture is Mrs. John A. Ross, Regent of the Westminster Chapter, who read an address.



At the opening of the Royal Ontario Museum, Toronto. H. R. H. the Duke of Connaught is seen
stepping from his motor, while Sir Edmund Walker (top hat), chairman of the committee, is ready to

escort him into the building.

A Great

N a big, four-storey quadrangle of many big win-
dows at the corner of Bloor St. and Avenue Road,
Toronto, there has just been opened to the
public who want to know what happened half

an hour ago in the newspapers, an aggregation of
objects the sum total of whose ages would take a very
large fraction out of eternity. The gentleman who
opened the Royal Ontario Museum in the name of
the King is just seen stepping out of a carriage in
the above picture. He is the Duke who has been in
most of the great museums of the world and has
opened a few. The gentleman with his back turned
this way is the man of many affairs who knows
rather more about that museum as it stands and how
it came to be there more than anybody else in Canada.
He is Sir Edmund Walker, President of the Bank
of Commerce, chairman of the Board of Governors,
University of Toronto, chairman of the committee
that since 1912 have practically created this museum
out of an Act of the Ontario Legislature, and the
one man of practical affairs in Canada who seems
to find time to take a large interest in all matters
affecting education, art and music.

The Royal Ontario Museum as it stands to-day, a
building scarcely finished, is but the quarter of what
the University hopes will one day be one of the great
museums of the world. It is now quite famous for
the possession of hundreds of things that represent
all the ages of the world in zoology, mineralogy, art,
ethnology and handicrafts. Each department is
mainly the result of the enthusiasm of one man. The
building and equipment cost $400,000, half of it borne
by the University, half by the Government of On-
tario. It is neither Conservative nor Liberal. It is
Canadian. There is but one other museum in Canada
that surpasses it. That is the Royal Victoria Museum
in Montreal, which has been many years in develop-

Arms and Ar

mour are one of the finest collection.
features in the Museum

ment. The Royal Ontario Museum has almost
gprung into being. Yet it is so complete as far as
it goes that no globe-trotter need be afraid to spend
as many hours of his time as possible in looking
through it. Some time ago Sir William Van Horne,
who is himself a great collector of antiquities and
works of art, spent eight hours in the Ontario
Museum. He wrote a letter which was read by Sir
Edmund Walker at the opening last week, in which

A bed-room in Norwich, England, which the
Museum authorities believe was once occupied by
Queen Elizabeth.

A Mammoth Fossil of Unpronounceable Name.

he paid a very great compliment to the men who had
made such a museum possible.

No museum anywhere else was ever brought to
such a state of near perfection in less than five years
of time. Other men who have done much for the
museum are C. T. Currelly, the able director of the
archaeological department, who has spent many
yvears scouring the lands of antiquity for treasures
that he got for less than any other museum-im-
presario that ever went abroad; Dr. W. A. Parks,
general director, and Prof. A. P. Coleman, of the
department of geology.

A Vice-Regal Painter

(See Portrait on Front Page.)

F it may be claimed that anyone is court painter

l of Canada, the honour belongs to a woman, a

young woman, not much more than a girl, who
has lived in Canada only about three years.

Miss Gertrude des Clayes, of Montreal, has recently
painted the portrait of Her Royal Highness Princess
Patricia, and is soon to begin work on a portrait of
His Royal Highness the Duke of Connaught. This
last commission is from the Imperial Order of the
Daughters of the Empire, who wish a portrait of
the Royal Governor-General to be left in Canada as
a permanent souvenir of his stay here as representa-
tive of the Imperial Crown. As the term of appoint-
ment of His Highness has not long to run, it is
doubtful if the opportunity may be had for other
portraits of him.

Miss Gertrude des Clayes is a figure and portrait
painter who is a native of London, England, and who
studied art there and in Paris, where her pictures
were hung in the Coveted Salon. All her pictures
have a charming grace of style.

She lives with her sister, Miss Bertha, who is also
an artist of rare power, not a portraitist, but a land-
scape painter. Her woodlands are symphonies of
colour, generally soft in tone; one of them, “Shack
in the Woods, Barkmere, P.Q.,” was purchased at the
last exhibition of the Royal Canadian Academy for
the National Gallery of Canada, Ottawa.

Vview of the Royal Ontario Museum Building, opened last week by His Royal Highness the Duke of Con-
naught in the presence of thousands of people
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A picturesque old English garden house, which is an example of excellence in garden architecture.
One merit is that such a house doesn’t take long to build.

Two Lessons in Landscape Gardening

Garden Houses and Stepping Stones that have Something in Common and Show Distincl
Garden Features which may be Created now at Small Cost

By E. T. COOK

HE sunshine of the past days, bringing with
it the breath of spring and an incentive to go
outdoors and think out plans to realize at
the earliest possible moment, has suggested

certain schemes for adding to the enjoyment of an
estate, whether newly-made, created or in process of
development. In the leading illustration is seen a
garden house of simple, yet beautiful design, set in
a little garden surrounded with rough stone walls,
such as may be constructed in most places from
material on the spot. The “garden house” is not
a modern thought, and in its simplest form is the
“summer house,” or a retreat for summer days, where
sunny hours may be idly spent in the peace and rest-
fulness that come from the stress of modern life.
Sometimes it is called a “tea-house,” or the place for
the afternoon cup that “cheers,” but wherever it is
to be built a place must be chosen amid surroundings
that will bring a sense of repose and communion with
the trees and flowers around. A house substantially
though simply built, such as that depicted, is a neces-
sary fitting in with a home constructed on solid prin-
ciples, with nothing to suggest the rustic work
abominations that disfigure many a fair pleasaunce,
Wandering in some beautiful garden, perhaps filled
with the joy of tree, shrub, and flower, it is some-
thing in the nature of a shock to discover a trumpery
wooden garden “house,” with neither the merit of
good material nor of design to warrant its presence
in a well-ordered estate. The illustration is suffi-
ciently clear, I hope, to show those who would wish
to construct something similar that there is no in-
tricacy of detail, the design being perfect in its
noble simplicity, and expensive angles and fittings
have been studiously avoided. It is shown when just
completed, but any sense of crudity or bareness will
be in time effaced by vines, roses at the back of the
pillars, and here and there groups of some flower,
of whieh the tall Larkspur (Delphinium), Peony, and
herbaceous phlox are the most important in relation
to the more substantial designs. Its size may be
spacious or restricted, according to circumstances
and the low stone walls offer a home for many'
flowers that love to send their roots into the chinks
with at the foot the cool leaf colouring of the Ger:
man or Flag Iris. Until one enters into the very
spirit of gardening, thinking out as the true artist
does, what is worthy of his brush, garden houses in
a beautiful setting will never grace the surroundings
of the home. Someone will say, “I leave that to the
landscape artist.” That is not the same as the form-
ing of an estate or giving touches of beauty to it
oneself.
It occasionally happens we have a simpl

on the fringe of an estate and wendhl:ge ?ﬁ’f:d:ﬁ
roughly-kept grass to preserve the true “wild-
ness” of this meeting of garden and woodland
Large, rough, flat stones may have been laid without
any set regularity as a “walk” in damp weather. We
may have quaint turns, nothing clever, perhapg; but
just an artlessness that means so much to the pic'ture.

The Charm of the Sweet Pea

E Sweet Pea flower, “tip-toe for
s a flight,”
example of the wonderful results lflm.t :;)1:2
from cross-breeding or selecting certain parents
to raise up a new and beautiful race. I do not think

the world realizes the debt of gratitude it owes to
the men—silent workers in the field of horticulture —
who have given us the lovely races of flowers we see
around us-—Roses, Gladioli, Sweet Peas, Delphiniums,
Peonies, Water-lilies and a host of others raised by
men of all nations—Lemoine, Paul, Bennett, Benary,
Dickson, and Lord Penzance, to name a few in a
lordly throng. And we hope the day is not far dis-
tant when Canada will have taken its place among
the countries of the world that have contributed to
its sweetness; perhaps there is some hybridist at
work already, keeping secret the crosses which he
is anxious to see in flower, and bring something

A Flower Jewel—Love-in-a-Mist.
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florally new into the world for his own satisfaction
and to the honour of the Dominion.

The Sweet Pea has come to its present wonderful
perfection in all ways by simply crossing and
selecting, and the work was begun by one Henry
Eckford, whose name is known throughout the world.
Others have entered into the arena, but among the
most beautiful of all Sweet Peas are still those that
were born in the famous Eckford Sweet Pea grounds
in Wem, Shropshire, England. This brief allusion
to the beginnings of our fairy flower should interest
everyone who has a real love for the garden, and
recall the beautiful work that was begun by the
pioneers in the art of hybridization and pursued
ardently in the present day.

The Sweet Pea in Canada.

T has been said that the Sweet Pea is not so adapted
l to this land of sunshine as many other annuals,
but as so much that is false has been written of
plants here, some averring this will not do, others
that, it is difficult to be patient with remarks bred
of absolute ignorance, The very nature of the plant,
its climbing growth, and wealth of flowers, borne
econtinuously or should be, from summer to fall, sug-
gests that certain marked conditions of culture are
necessary to achieve success. It is useless to sow
the seed as one would in the land of Ireland, where
the climate is moist and everything conducive to
healthy development. Those who have hitherto
failed or not succeeded satisfactorily should pursue
a more considerate course. The writer has found
that a rich soil or, say, a good, well-dug bit of ground
in partial shade, yet not over-run with tree roots, is
the best. First of all, order the seed at once, and
use the hot-bed, which was described recently, for
giving germinating power. Sow two geeds in a small,
three-inch pot, which should be filled with some of
the soil of the garden, and in the bottom of each put
one small piece of broken pot, called a “crock.” The
geedlings will soon appear and keep very sturdy by
exposing them as much as possible to the air. Then,
when all fear of frost is over and the garden soil is
in condition, plant out, without needlessly breaking
the ball, into a six-inch-deep trench, in the bottom
of which has been placed a good layer of manure.
The object of this is to provide in summer, when
drought is prolonged and artificial waterings are of
little avail, something for the roots to enter to keep
them fresh and strong.

Seed may be sown direct to the open and as early
as possible before the trying heat of summer begins.
Well enrich the soil, sow the seed in trenches pre-
pared in the same way as for the pot plants, and

cover it over with about an inch of soil. When
growth begins, fill in, and this will ensure strong
growth, which alone will resist drought. The trials

that beset Sweet Peas are the long, dry summer,
which may be minimized by sowing in a place over-
shadowed at some part of the day, and carelessness
in not removing spent flowers, It is fmpossible In
any climate for a plant of the nature of the Sweet
Pea to bear the double burden of flower and geed
production; it most collapse.

Sweet Peas in Colour Classification.

HERE is no desire to make a long list of varieties.
He who would grow a collection should know
everything about the flower, so the choice is

restricted to the following: White—Dorothy Bckford,
White Spencer, Nora Unwin, White Wonder, Shaasta.
Lavender—a lovely colour in Sweet Peas—Lady Grisel
Hamilton (I think my favourite), Florence Nightin-
gale, Countess of Radnor. Pink and Rose—these
shades are delightful, clear and useful in all forms
of dainty decorations—John Ingman, Countess Spen-
cer, Arthur Unwin, Beatrice Spencer, Dainty, Apple
Blossom, Gladys Unwin, Queen of Spain. Red or
Scarlet and Crimson—King Hdward, Queen Alexan-
dra, Chrisgie Unwin, Coccinea, which is usually re-
garded as a cerise shade. Salmon and Orange
Shades—St. George, Bolton Pink, Earl Spencer,
Evelyn Byatt, George Herbert, Henry Eckford.
Purple and Bluish Shades—Frank Dolby, Countess of
Cadogan, Tennant Spencer, Captain of the Blues,
Shapzada, Black Knight, Lord Nelson, Navy Blue,
Tom Bolton. Primrose and Buff—Dora Breadmore,
Mrs. Breadmore, Mrs. Collier.

There are other ways of growing Sweet Peas than
in the conventional row. The flower may be used to
form a dividing line between some portion of the
garden and a row on either side of the vegetable
garden walk is welcome for the beauty it introduces
and the gatherings that may be had for the home or
personal adornment.

Flowers’ Mysterious Perfume

NE of the most mysterious elements of flowers
is the perfume, the essential action of which
in plant life cannot be demonstrated by the

wisest of our scientific men. Gas can be weighed,
but not scent. The smallest known insect that lives
in the heart of a rose can be caught by a microscope
lens and made to give up the secret of its organiza-
tion, but what it is that the warm summer brings
us from the wild flowers of the hillsides, or wafts
to us from the choice exotics of the hot-house, no
man has been able to determine. So fine, 80 subtls,
so imponderable, it eludes weights and measure.

F. W. BURBIDGE.
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Churchill and Compulsion

R. WINSTON CHURCHILL, First Lord of the
M Admiralty, has spoken again, and professes
his unflinching belief that the Empire can
afford only one navy. He objects to the Royal Aus-
tralian Navy, and the proposed Royal New Zealand
Navy. Inferentially he is opposed to a Canadian
Navy. Ignoring the benefits of appeals to the
national pride of the Dominions, ignoring the bene-
fits of recruiting in the Dominions, ignoring the
benefits of a strong naval spirit in the Dominions,
he emphasizes only the one point—the striking power
of a united fleet.

Mr. Churchill calmly ignores the tendencies of the
times. Though liberal in name and young in years,
he is intensely conservative. He cannot see the
Britannic Alliance. He is a modern Lord North—
intent on collecting tribute. Even at a time when
British Conservatives have so far broadened as to
see that the Alliance may hold together without being
bound by tariff bands, Mr. Churchill refuses to see
the newer truths. He cannot realize that one may
admit all that he says, and still be in favour of
Dominion fleets,

Both parties in Canada are pledged against con-
tribution, just as are both parties in Australia and
New Zealand. If the people of England were to in-
sist in the future as Mr. Churchill does at the pre-
sent, on their pound of flesh, the Britannic Alliance,
founded on freedom, would be wrecked upon the rocks
of diverging national ambitions. Whether Canada
and Australia and New Zealand are right or wrong,
they are not likely to calmly submit to the form of
compulsion, which Mr. Churchill seeks to exercise.
Fortunately, the Empire is bigger and broader than
Mr. Churchill, or any other single subject within the
world-wide realms of His Majesty, and in the end
the true principle of national equality within the
Empire will be firmly established.

W oW w
Teaching Economy

NTARIO has a Penny Bank, designed to teach

O children the value of savings. It has 226

branches, of which 84 are in Toronto. De-

posits on March 1st totalled $281,997. Nor is this

an indication of the total business done, much less
of the value of the habits formed.

Why not carry the principle farther, and teach
employees the value of a savings bank account? The
T. Eaton Company, of Toronto, take deposits from
their employees and give them five per cent. interest.
Other firms might encourage their employees by
paying them a bonus of one per cent. interest on
their balances in the savings banks of the country.

Why should not employers tell their working
people of the value of a savings bank account—tell
them at regular periods, say, twice a year? What
Canada needs is the savings bank habit. The banks
and the post office, with their beggarly three per
cent. interest, do not do as much as they might.
Nevertheless, the employee who has a small amount
saved up for a rainy day is a better employee and
should be encouraged,

The hockey clubs, the baseball leagues, and the
cheap theatres are straining every nerve to gather in
the workingman’s loose silver. Something should
be done to counteract these influences. A savings
bank account has saved many a family from suffering
during the present severe winter. The employers of
Canada should emulate the good work of those un-
selfish men who give their time to the management
of the Penny Banks for the use of school children.

%o

~ Abolish the Penitentiaries

UT in Stillwater, Minnesota, there is a state
O prison which is established for the “confine-
ment and reformation of convicts.” It fis
called a prison, but it really is not. It is a reforma-
tory which has no dark cells, no whipping, nothing
but the power of mind over mind, combined with the
beneficent effect of wage-bringing toil. The men
who are being reformed in that institution earn their
board and have a surplus which pays them small
wages. When they come out they have health, ambi-
tion and pocket money.
At Guelph, there is an Ontario prison farm which
is a monument to the humanity of Hon. W. J. Hanna,
-1t is not paying wages, but it is reforming many of
the men who come in there for punishment.
Everyone has read of Dr. James A. Leonard, who
for nearly twenty years has made men in the Ohio
state reformatory. He, too, conducts a prison farm
on the honour system. When a man is thought to
be strong enough to go back to the battle with the
world, he signs a personal bond with Dr. Leonard—
«A Bond for Faithful Performance of Trust”—anqd
he is free. If he does well during his parole period,

the prisoner gets his bond returned to him—his card
of honour.

In Canada, our penitentiaries are a quarter century
behind the time. They are degrading men, not
raising them. They are brutalizing men, not human-
izing them. The wardens and politicians who run
these institutions, if accused of homicide before an
international committee of prison reformers, would
be convicted of the greatest crime of which man
can be guilty. Two hundred members of parliament
know of this deplorable state of affairs and not a
hand is raised to check it. A commission has shown
that the penitentiary at Kingston is a den of iniquity
and the plaything of local politicians. The govern-
ment’s inspectors have risked their official lives in
condemning the system. And yet it goes on and
on and on.

Is there not one man in Parliament who will stand
up and publicly call attention to this festering sore
in our prison administration? Is there no one to
point out that we want reformatories, not penal in-
stitutions? Is there no one to plead for the souls
and bodies of these men who are being brutalized ot
slowly murdered by the worst prison system known
to the Anglo-Saxon race?
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Revolution in Toronto
ERHAPS Toronto is typical of Canadian cities;
P perhaps, it is in a class by itself. In any case
it is due for a revolution. For years past, it
has been dominated by a set of middle-class citizens
who, intoxicated by their ability to control votes,
have been penny-wise and pound-foolish. The city
councils of recent years have been hiding expendi-
tures, issuing bonds for current expenses, and doing
all sorts of foolish things which delayed the evil
day. Now an increase in the tax-rate is in sight.
A raise in water-rates has already been made, and
other raises will follow.

Again, backed up by a certain kind of alderman,
the civil servants of the city have combined to raise
each other’s salaries, to promote each other to higher
grades, and generally to benefit themselves at the
public expense. It is not so much the amount of
salaries paid, as the undesirable method pursued
and the low efficiency of the service. The civic
employees are active in political associations and
secret societies. If they mark an alderman for de-
feat, he generally gets the reward they have de-
signated. In this way, the council has become largely
a recording body accepting the dictation of the
service.

Toronto’s Board of Education, which manages all
the schools of the city, public and secondary, is sub-
Jject to the same sort of influence. Whom the school-
teachers and school caretakers approve is elected to
the Board. Whom they disapprove, retires to
private life.

All this is supported by certain of the Toronto
newspapers, notably “The Daily Star,” who have
“stood in” with the great body of civic employees
and defended the system. Not that the system was
so very wicked, either. But it is just bad enough
to foster extravagance, mismanagement and ineffi-
cient service. And the tax-payer of to-day and to-
morrow must pay the bill.

wone w
Australia’s Superiority

UR Finance Minister and the other optimists
may continue to say that an excess of im-
ports is a sign of prosperity, but the thinking

people will not be deceived. Excess of imports over
exports is a sign of development, not necessarily
prosperity.

In the early days of the United States, indeed
until about 1890, that country had an excess of im-
ports over exports; since 1890, the exports have been
larger than the imports. Last year the excess of
exports was about $700,000,000. The United States
was prosperous in both periods, but most publicists
will prefer the well-based prosperity which shows
itself in a large export of manufactured goods.

Australia has a foreign trade about equal to our
own. It figures out about $155 per head in Australia
as against about $140 per head in Canada. But there
is a vast difference between the two. Australia’s
outside trade is well-balanced, the exports are equal
to the imports. Our sister Commonwealth has a
“Made in Australia” policy, backed up by all the
labour organizations, and it is effective. Indeed, last
vear, while Canada was over-buying to the extent
of 280 millions of dollars, Australia over-sold to the
extent of six million dollars. This may mean that
Canada is growing in numbers and expanding more
rapidly than Australia, but it also shows that Canada
Is not paying its way as well as Australia.

Canada. must sell more goods abroad—and in this
general title should be included pulp and paper, fish,
beef, flour and certain lines of manufactured articles

for which the country is favourably situated. Canada.
should profit by the lessons which have been learned
by Australia and the United States, and not get too-
extravagant. Paying your way is as good advice for
the nation as for the individual.
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The Blood-Red Hand
RITISH people have been wont to speak highly
B of themselves and their ability to govern them--
selves. Yet at the present moment, the people
of Great Britain are showing about as much ability
to govern themselves as the people of Mexico or
China. oo

The situation in Ulster shows quite clearly that
the statesmen of Great Britain are not possessed of
any higher god-given powers than the statesmen of
other countries. Civil war is considered to be the
mark of a low civilization and a faint patriotism.
Therefore, a civil war in Britain must indicate a
decline in the ethical qualities of the British people.
It may be but a temporary phase, but nevertheless
the evidence is there.

When Saul grew jealous of David’s popularity, a.
just punishment came upon him. The British people
have been vaunting their own greatness and their
own virtues, and behold they, too, are humbled. They
thought themselves better than those Pharisees, the-
Germans, the French and the Yankees, and behold,
pride goeth before destruction and a haughty spirit

before a fall.
we % %

Where Agricultural Colleges Fail

GRICULTURAL colleges, such as exist to-day

A in Guelph, Ont.; Winnipeg, Man., and Sas-

katoon, Sask., fail to educate the farmers of

the province. These colleges produce experts, who

may help to educate the farmers, but the colleges

themselves do not. In the very nature of the case
they should not be expected to do it.

Take Ontario for example, where there are 175,000
farmers. Not more than five per cent. of them ever
had or ever will have a chance to attend the one
agricultural college in the province. The other
165,000 farmers must get their farming education
elsewhere, or go without.

The agricultural college is useful, but it does not
produce an educated generation of farmers. The
people of any province who think it will are doomed
to the disappointment which has come to the people
of Ontario. Professor Robertson makes this abso-
lutely clear in his report on “Industrial Training and
Technical Education.” (See Part IL, p. 344.)

What, then, is more necessary than agricultural
colleges? The answer is simple. A university is a
fine institution and every province should have one;
but the great majority of boys and girls get their
training at a high school. Applying this principle,
there should be rural high schools for farm boys and
girls. In Ontario, at least half of the present high
schools and collegiate institutes should be turned into
rural high schools, As a preparation for these
courses, elementary agriculture should be taught in
all rural schools.

Ten county agricultural schools have been estab-
lished in Wisconsin, and a recent act provides for
twenty more. North Dakota makes a special grant
to any high school providing a special course in agri-
culture, manual training and domestic science.
Carolina, in 1911, provided for “county farm life
schools,” which embody all the features of a rural
high school. In Massachusetts, cities and towns may
establish independent agricultural schools and the
State pays half the cost of maintenance.

Agricultural colleges train experts for other agri-
cultural colleges and schools; rural high schools
train farmers’ boys and daughters for actual farm

work.
W oW w

A Wilson Lesson

RESIDENT WILSON told the people of the
P United States recently: “The new role i
forced on us of finding markets abroad for our
surplus manufactures.” When the President made
that statement, the exports of the United States ex-
ceeded the imports by seven hundred million dollars.
To keep up this favourable balance of trade, in tix
face of declining exports of wheat and flour, the ex-
ports of manufactures must be increased. In other
words, the United States must be able to compete
with Great Britain and Germany, the great exporters
of manufactured articles.

What is the lesson for Canada? Lumber, furs and
fish once comprised our chief exports. Lumber has
almost failed us, and furs are nearly negligible. In
their place came wheat. Ten years hence the popula-
tion may have grown so large that the export of
wheat will be stationary. What, then, shall we send
abroad to pay our debts?

At present we send some manufactures abroad.
The removal of the United States duty on manufac-
turing implements may increase the export of various
lines. But on the whole, our exports of manufac-
tures are small. Is it not, then, reasonable to suggest
that our problem is to build up manufacturing in-
dustries so that we shall have surplus manufactures
to export?

If Germany and Great Britain and the United States
find the export of manufactures to be a great source
of wealth, Canada should give careful attention to
the same phase of development,
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Courierettes.

EEF at a dollar a pound is pre-
dicted ere long for the Cana-
dian West. Mary will find even

her little lamb too utterly expensive.

Hon. T. W. Crothers, Minister of
Labour, says he woutd like to be Min-
ister of Play. The Liberals say that
he is playing at being Minister of
Labour,

Toronto man got 30 days in jail for
stealing a shaving brush. The magis-
trate will now be strong with the
Barbers’ Union.

J. A. M. Armstrong, the North York
M.P., refers to the Canadian Senate
as a lot of political scrap iron. He
might have added that there’s little
scrap left in it.

Sir Johnston Forbes-Robertson will
play the big acts from four of his best
plays in one night during his Toronto
engagement. That city always did
want a lot for its money.

The Canadian Gas Association met
recently and had considerable dis-
cussion. Which was quite appropri-
ate.

Manager Muggsy McGraw, of the
New York Giants, declares that he
likes King George. One ray of sua
shine in His Majesty’s dreary life.

It was a woman named Mrs. Sharp
that “Theo, the God,” wheedled into
marriage with him. What's in a
name?

A Winnipeg man gave up 40 inches
of skin to save the life of his friend
who had been burned by nitric acid.
Once in a while we come across an
incident that renews faith in hu-
manity.

Ambassador Page has had to
explain to the U. S. Senate his
recent speech in London. 1t
the Senators start to throw mud
at him he will be a sadly soiled
Page.

It now turns out that the nov-
elist Bertha M. Clay was a man.
You never can tell, nowadays.

“Is there a change in woman's
attitude toward marriage?”
queries a noted woman writer.
Not that we can notice. She is
there with the orange blossoms
on the least provocation.

Sir Edward Carson has been
presented with a silver-hilted
sword of tempered steel to he
used in leading Ulster’'s army.
No war is expected. If so they
would have given him a repeat-
ing rifle. The only modern use
of a sword is as an ornament.

A Woodstock girl of eighteen
is already a bigamist. That's
getting off to a good start in
the matrimonial race.

LR N

Bright Prospects.—With Hon.
Col. Sam Hughes building drill
sheds throughout the Domininn,
Hon. George E. Foster dotting
elevators here and there, and
Hon. L. P. Pelletier rearing new
golst oﬂlges lin towns and cities,
things should be looking up a bj
Canada this spring. 15 os ot Iy

2 » »
Get This One?—When does a suitor
cease to be a suitor?
‘When he doesn’t suit her.

2 2 »

Villa’s Ambition.—Now it is an-
nounced that General Villa ig intent
on becoming President of Mexico.
There’s a man who loves danger. He
is determined to die with his boots on.

2 » e
Trend of the Times.—Rev. J. -W.
Pedley, a Toronto preacher, delivered
a sermon on Martin Harvey's play,

“The Only Way,” drawing spiritual
lessons from the drama. Does this
mean an increased friendliness be-
tween the church and the theatre, or
just keener competition between
preacher and player?

One of Life's Tragedies.

He seized her, drew her to
him, and deliberately struck
her.

She made no sound.

Again, and yet again, the

brute repeated the blow, and
still she gave no sign of suf-
fering.

But when, with rapidly grow-
ing anger, he struck her for
the fourth time, she shrieked
aloud—and her head flew off,

She was only a match,

The Question.—It is said to cost
just §68 to equip a Toronto police-
man, down to his belt and helmet.
There are some critics who raise the
question of whether the result s
worth the cost,

L
A Spring Song.
Spring, Spring,
Beautiful Spring,
New bonnets for wifie—

Ah, there’'s the sting!
—A Husband.

LR e

There’'s Only One Way.._“How to
hold the older giris” was the topic
discussed at a recent Sunday school

CHARACTER IN A NUTSHELL

'.‘.Wlnt sort of a chap is your Colonel Joe 7"
Well, he's the kind of bloke as'd arst you a question, and w

you started to answer him he'd bawl out
That's the tort of feller he is ”

~—The Bystander.

convention.. Any young man
solve that problem.
his arms.

can
He would use

2 » »
Real Romance.—He asked
she could cook.
she could not.
She asked him if he could afford to
buy and keep a motor car. He said
he could not.
They did not marry,
pily ever afterwards,

2 2 »

It's Sure to Happen.—London, Eng.
land, is to have a woman'’s chu;-ch 5)
be run by women. Only women will
be allowed to preach. But we can see

her ‘f
She admitted that

and lived hap-

COURIER.

the finish of that church as soon as
the choir leader selects her soloists.

u e w
Forgive This One.—We note by the
papers that a Toronto young fellow
named Wedd got married the other
day. Now all together—he just
couldn’t help being Wedd.

LR .

Looks Like It.—Another daughter
of President Wilson is to be married
Matrimony seems to be becoming a
habit at the White House.

2 ® »

Just a Pointer.—Young man, you
can never hope to understand a girl,
but here's a straight tip. When a
girl tells you that she won't allow you
to kiss her, that's the time to do it

LR N

Seeing Things.—A Toronto man
who has a telescope says that he has
seen a big black hole in the face of
the sun.

That's nothing. We know other
Toronto men who have seen several
moons in the sky. They look througn
another kind of glass,

e R

There's the Rub.—A judge in Mis
souri has declared that the man is the
head of the family. It's all very well
to declare it, but can he prove it?

LA B ]

The Exception.—It's quite impossi-
ble to please everybody. Most of us
are glad to see Spring return, but
there's the chap who takes his daily
swim in the ice hole all winter. He's
grouching now.

LB

Judge Morgan's Humanity.—Judge
Morgan has finally stepped down from
the bench of the York County Courts,
and his going will be regretted by
many a man who has made a fresh
start in life because the kind-hearted,
white-haired old judge “gave him i
chance to make good,” as the prison-
ers themselves like to put it.

Wherever he could temper
Justice with mercy Judge Mor-
gan did it. He was above every-
thing else humane. An instance
of how he judged the character
of the men he tried, and how his
estimate of their possibilities
was borne out came to light
during a recent sitting of the

Sessions Court. A man Was ou

trial for haviug attempted to

hold up another man, using a re-

volver,
L Into the witness stand step-

ped a well-set-up, clean-cut look-
ing fellow of middle age, He
told how he had wrenched the
weapon from the hand of the
prisoner. As he told his story
the old judge watched him, and
slowly his face lit up with a
smile of recognition. This man
had been before him seven
years before—not as a witness,
but charged with assaulting the
police, He had a bad record
then and was well known to the
police. He had been convictad
of that offence, but the judge
had given him a chance and al-
lowed him out on suspended
sentence. He had behaved him-
self, and to-day is a prosperous
butcher.

These facts the Judge soon
learned by a few queries as soon
as he recognized the man.
reaﬂ;end Judtgetho}:'gan rose and

ched ou 8 hand to
thn;, of the witness. o

“I am proud to shake h
with you,” he said. And then h:n;les_
marked, almost to himself, “If I haq

hen
"SILENCE”

sent him to jail this man might
have become a confirmed ecrim-
inal.”

LR I
Better Than a Play.—James K.

Hackett, the Canadian roman

has inherited $1,000,000. Sol::lcd: cxti(:)(ré
one of his own romantic dramas, but
James K. gloats over the fact that the
greenbacks are not stage money.

LR A ]

Decoration Note.—The devil
black any more.

washed too often.

isn't
He has been white-
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““Yes! We're sending out clean cut-letters.
And our fyle copies

are perfect.’’

EN like to e -r_

sign clean, neatly-typed lctters.  Men like
to read them. Letters that look bright and
easy-to-read make fiends even before they
are read.
PEERLESS Typewrter Ribbons give life
and snap to business letters, They make the
type show clear and strong on a clean page.
PEERLESS Carbon Papers make copies
as sharp and clean as oniginals: every copy
a perfect record, free from blurs nnj clear
beyond argument. 03

PEEREESS

CARBON TYPEWRITER
PAPERS. RIBBONS.

Try them out.

Peerless Carbon & Ribbon Mfrg Co., Limited.
176-178 Richmond Street West, -

Toronto

AGAINST FATIGUE
There is nothing

than

VIN MARIANI

—the unsurpassed

better

invigorating bracer

ALL DRUGGISTS~EVERYWHERE

CANADA andthe

CONTINENT OF

EUROPE

IMPROVED SERVICE

DALY via Harwion-Hook of HOLLAN®
TURNINE STEAMERS
Every WeEgk-DAY via HARWIOH-ANTWRRP
TWIN BOREW STEAMERS
Apply personally to office of this paper fer
lkmr of Tariff«,  Details and illustrated pam

phlets from the GREAT EASTaRN RATRWAY
Agent, 261 Broadway, New York, N Y

STANLEY LIGHTFOOT
warre ron remes, L 5o | "0 |

Big Bugs have little Bugs
Upon their backs to bite them
Little Bugs have lesser Bugs
And so ad infinitum.
KEATING'S Powder kills Bugs.
Tins, 10c., 20c. and 35¢c. ..,

describes  then g...g Tttoday Ord
shipped from nearest '::d.i‘nn “v-n"u. R
WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO. §H

Boy 538 Racine, Wis,, U. S A,
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No Kitchen Worry

No servant problem in the home
where

SHREDDED
HEAT

is known. We do all the work and all the
worrying for you when you serve Shredded
Wheat Biscuit. Made of the choicest selected
Canadian wheat, steam-cooked, shredded and
baked —a Canadian food for Canadians.
Our kitchen is your kitchen.

Always heat the Biscuit in oven to restore
crispness. Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits with
hot milk or cream will supply all the energy
needed for a half day’s work. Deliciously
nourishing when eaten in combination with
baked apples, stewed prunes, sliced bananas,
canned or preserved fruits. Try toasted Triscuit,
the Shredded Wheat wafer, for luncheon with
butter, cheese or marmalade.

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, Limited

Niagara Falls, Ontario

Toronto Office:

49 Wellington
Street East

Jinoy MicoomaLp

SPECIAL LIQUEUR
SCOTCH WHISKY

/fits good Scolch—
its “Sandy Macdonald”’

// its "Sandy Macdonald=
/t’s good Scoéch

ALEXANDER & MACDONALD, LEITH, SCOTLAND.

’ TORONTO, A Residential and Day School for Bo!!.

sT ANDREW S C"LLEGE ONTARIO. q Preparation for Univem}:tles, Rnsiness and
Royal Military College, Upper and Lower Schools. Calendar sent on application Re-opens after
Easter vacation, April 15th, 1914,  REV, D, BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D.. Headmaster.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

No Business Woman
(Continued from page 8.)

Esther meant to keep it a secrst
until such time as she had accumu-
lated a considerable sum. She often
amused herself with pieturing Sol’s
surprise when some day she -could
show him a bank book crediting her
with a thousand dollars or when if,
Heaven forbid, that time should ever
come, when Sol needed money and
was in despair, and she could give
it to him. It was one of his pet su-
perstitions that she could not save
money, and Esther would as soon
have thought of picking his pockets
as of robbing him of it.

She had never been tempted to
touch this little fund before, but now,
why not? The money would be just
as safe in up-state land as in the bank,
perhaps safer. She believed that she
would put it there, but she would
have to tell Sol and endure his ridi-
cule, but then—would she?

If Sol was told he would be sure
to be angry and to forbid her to make
the investment, and all the fun »f
saving the money would be gone. No,
she would forget all about the old
land and never go to Mrs. Rumple-
meyer’s again. That was her decision
when she went to sleep that night,
but the next morning her mind
promptly opened up the whole ques-
tion again, and try as she would she
could not forget it.

For two days she struggled vali-
antly, and on the third drew her
money out of the bank. “Of course, 1
could write a check,” she told her-
self, “but there is nothing like ready
cash.” ‘She put the map in her purse
and took an early train for Knox-
ville.

The property was just beyond the
edge of the town, and Esther hired a
carriage and had herself driven there.
The driver was a loquacious nauve,
and he volunteered a great deal of in-
formation. With his help, she found
the stakes marking off the lots she
had almost decided upon.

“What do you think of my choice?”
she asked.

“l take ‘it that you’re meanin’ o
buy?” said the old man.

Esther nodded.

“Wall, sinct you’re a lady, I'm a
goin’ ter butt in and advise you to go
kerrful and slow. They’s something
queer about this here property.

“Right straight along fer a month
they’s been agents here on the ground
all the time, an’ two excursions down
from the city. Lots of folks couldn't
see no great shakes of a buy here and
didn’t take no lots, but quite a few
did.

66 Y son-in-law thought there was
going to be a Dboom, and
sashayed up to the office in

the city to buy these here very identi-

cal lots. When he got there and give
the numbers they told him that
they’d took the land off’n the market
and wouldn’t sell another foot, not
for no price. There ain’t been nary

a agent here since; somethin’ crook-

ed, T say, lady.”

Suddenly he raised his hand and
pointed. “See over there by them
trees—them four fellers? They came
this mornin’ and they’ve been tramp-
in’ over every inch of the tract and on
the other side of the river—Grand
Jury men, I’'ll warrant you.”

“I think I'll go back to the station,”
said Esther. On the way, she noticed
a small cottage surrounded by gar-
den, “Their back yard runs right
down to the river,” she remarked.

“Yes, . marm, it’s a right pretty
place. Old feller named Mendel-
baum an’ his wife an’ son own it and
raise truck for the market. They’ve
had a spell of bad luck lately an’ I
guess the old feller would be right
glad enough now to sell higs patch of
land. There was a party tryin’ to buy
it a spell back, but Mendelbaum he
wouldn’t sell.”

Presently they were overtaken by
an automobile holding four men be-
sides the chauffeur. “Them’s the fel-
lers I told you about. Guess they’re
going to make the 1.40 train back to
town.”

“That’s the train I want,” said
Esther. ‘
When Mrs. Berger reached the sta-

tion she found the four men pacing up
and down on the platform near the
open windows of the waiting room.
She took a seat just out of their view

and shamelessly and attentively
listened.
The station was quiet, as there

were very few people about, and she
managed to catch the greater part of
their conversation which interested
her very much. She watched them
board the train, and then she hunted
up the old carriage driver again.
“Take me out by Mr. Mendelbaum’s;
I think maybe he is a landsman of
mine, and would like to see me.”

When Esther boarded the train for
home late that afternoon, after hav-
ing made a trip to the Knoxville court-
house with the aged Mr. Mendelbaum
and his wife, she was minus every
dollar of her savings, plus a red sealed
document and a happy smile.

Her maid of all work, Rifka, greeted
her with an old servant’s privileged
manner. “Ach, Gott, Mrs. Berger, I
thought sure you was killed; you're
so late home again. The dinner is
spoiled. Even Mr. Berger he ain’t
been home yet; he telephoned and
said I should tell you he’s got a out-
of-town customer to take to dinner,
and he is such a bum that he can't
bring him up here.”

“Thanks be to goodness!” thought
Esther. “May Heaven bless that cus-
tomer.”

as Rifka was

WO days later,
doorbell

serving coffee, the

rang.
came back, blushing furiously. ‘“Oh,
Mrs. Berger! Please excuse me, I
forgot to tell you about this here gen-
tleman what’s now in the parlour.”
She laid a card before her mistress,
and avoiding Sol Berger’s stern eye,
hastened on. “He was here this
afternoon, while you was out. He said
he’s got to see you right away. 1
told him you would sure be home to-
night. This here is his card.”

“Mr. A. G. Howe, representing the
B. T. Z. Railroad. I think I know
what he wants. ‘[ell him I shall be in
by the parlour in a few minutes; that
he should please wait. Then you
have your dinner, Rifka, and next
time don’t forget.”

Sol was too amazed to reprimand
the maid who breathed a great sigh of
relief, and escaped to the kitchen.

Esther handed the card to her hus-
band and sipped her coffee.

“Who is this here feller?” demand-
ed Sol, a gleam in his eye.”

“] don’t know any more than you
do. I don’t think I have ever seen
him, but I guess he has come to buy
my land up by Knoxville.”

“HExplain yourself Esther.”

“Come on in by the parlour, then,”
and she led the way.

“This is Mr. Howe, yes?” she be-
gan. “I am Mrs, Berger and this here
is my husband.”

The visitor bowed. “I have come
to make you a cash offer for your
Knoxville property,” said Mr. Howe to
Sol.

“I don’t know nothing about it;
talk to my wife.” Sol subsided into
the nearest chair, too amazed to con-
tribute a word to the conversation.

“] presume you bought that land
for speculative purposes, Mrs. Ber-
ger?”

“Yes. I thought the B. T. Z. rail-
road might maybe need it bad enough
for their repair yard to maybe buy it
from me.”

Mr. Howe looked staggered for an
instant. “I beg your pardon, but how
on earth do you arrive at that con-
clusion?”

“I heard you say so, yourself,” an
swered Esther smiling.

“Really, I don’t understand.”

“Last Tuesday, at the Knoxville
station, on the platform, you and three
other gentlemen. You said, ‘We've
got options on or else we own all that
land west of the river except the lii-
tle truck farm. I'd have settled that
yesterday, only the old German Jew
that owns it can’t speak English, and
his son won’t be home for two days.
We ought to be able to get his land
for a thousand dollars at the outside,
and it would be better to give him
two thousand than to give Rumple-

L4

She answered and -



meyer the ten thousand he is holding
out for on that slice on his side of the
river. And his side is not so good for
our purposes as the other.””

Mr. Howe laughed rather shame-
facedly. “I see that you know what
is what, Mrs. Berger.” He took out
a check book and a fountain pen.
“What do you want for it?”

“mive thousand dollars,” said
Esther quietly.

Mr. Howe closed the check book.
“That is an excessive price!”

“Maybe,” said she rising, “but it is
the least I will take.”

Sol opened his mouth to speak, but
closed it again grinning delightedly
behind his mustache. Mr. Howe ap-
pealed to him, but Sol stopped him
with a gesture. “This here is Mrs.
Berger’s affairs. Me, I never intrude,
you know.”

Esther plainly expected Mr. Howe
to leave. He saw that argument would
be useless, and he opened the check
book again.

“Say we make it twenty-five hun-
dred? That allows you a handsome
profit considering that you couldn’t
have paid over five hundred dollars
Yor it.”’

«] paid eight hundred,” said Esther
promptly, “and I want five thousand.
It’s that or else I keep it.”

Mr. Howe sighed and made out the
check.

After the details were concluded
and he had gone, Mrs. Berger sat down

and related the whole affair to her |

admiring lord. “Well, Sol,” she con-
cluded, maybe I ain’t such a swell
business woman, and am Mrs. Rum-
plemeyer’s easy mark, but I think that
over six hundred per cent. beats three
per cent. from a bank.”

Public Opinion and the
Manufacturer
(Continued from page 6.)

rivets, tacks, springs—scores of
manufacturers— are directly interest-
ed in selling raw materials to these
implement men.

And, you say, what has this to do
with the lop-sidedness of public opin-
jon and the need for greater interest
by the city dwellers in public affairs?
It means this: that “tariff tinkering,”
as applied to one industry alone, is a
serious thing; that a reduction on
farm implements does not just affect
farm implements, but all these con-
tributory industries. It ig like taking
a few small pieces of steel out of a
bridge—the bridge sags, and that
sag, while it may save a farmer in
Saskatchewan $2.50, or even $5.00, on
the price of a self-binder, costs the
cities scores of workmen, possibly
hundreds, cuts down the prosperity
of many industries, reduces the wage
income of the cities, lowers the
amount of money spent over the
grocer’s counter, or at the butcher’s,
or at the farmer’s market—and it
probably means that the money
which would otherwise have been
spent in Canada for wages and raw
materials in the making of that self-
binder, is exported to a foreign com-
petitor, to support foreign workmen
and foreign farmers.

This state of affairs would cost the
Western farmer much more than he
would save on the initial cost of the
machine. It costs the country at
large dearly. Representative public
opinion, a wholesome and lively in-
terest on the part of the cities in the
direction of public policy, would save
this maladvertence. Parliament,
properly supported, reminded of tkge
dual constitution of the economic
fabric, would be able to resist what
now it has to submit to, because that
one department of production has S0
over-developed its self-interest. But
the city dweller continues to make
no reply, continues to g0 to his office
or factory and struggle with arith-
metic; continues to bear the chief
burden of taxation, and continues to
pray that the factories which form the
clientele of his employer, or the one
factory which employs him, will not
shut down—at least, not until he gets
another position in sight. He con-
tinues to live just one lap ahead of
his necessities, while his employer,
who he thinks should pay him more
wages, continues to keep just half a
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$20,000 Challenge Still Open

Russell-Knight Supremacy Unquestioned

Thirty days ago we offered a challenge of $20,000

$20, to the whole w
manu‘facturers and owners of automobiles with poppet valve erlginoese \t&om:dugf
the recent performance of the RUSSELL-KNIGHT at West Toronio >

To date no one has seen fit to accept.
Until this challenge is accepted and our record equalled the Canadian-

" RUSSELL-KNIGHT

engine acknowledges neither superior nor equal.

For sixty days longer the challenge remains o i

3 ; pen. In the interes
motor .rﬁaﬁmfacturfxit:jg we hope some enthusiastic admirer of poppet valvetegf
gine will have confidence enough in his favorit Z :
oy g ite motor to accept the challenge

KNIg?%Flme the World’s Champion Motor is the Canadian-built RUSSELL-

Ask for Your Copy of Prof. Price’s
Complete Report Now Being Printed

Russell Motor Car Co., Ltd., - West Toronto

Branches: Toronto, Montreal, Hamilton, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne
5 .

ing like Wild

Fire!

EFFICIENT

(CANVAS PLUG)

L ougp peERLESS Ttk

A re.al defender of the feet. You
can't slip, and, going or coming, you
don’t sound like a railroad train. Good
for all weather, any man, woman

or child.

90 Cents the pair put on at all Shoe Stores
Also makers of the famous “Comfort” Heels

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN' COURIER.”
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“Here is the

these results, [ say,—use

=——— PROGRESSIVE JONES SAYS:

For Lawns and Vegetables”

The most effective method of nourishing grasses and vegetables to get
rich ylelds should also be the cleanest and handiest way.

Harris Abattoir Co., Limited
Fertilizer Dept.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Right Fertilizer

If you want

Manures are not only offensive to
handle, but they sow weed seeds.
Fertilize the Harab way; there is a
Harab Fertilizer specially adapted
for the kind of grasses and vegetables
you want to grow. Harab Fertiliz-
ers are food for both land and crop.

Take my advice—now. Write for
the useful Fertilizer Booklet which
the Harris Abattoir Company would
like to send to you free.

9/0(0\)'/ @ /fllll rer M/J’
.@m reddeve /(wm/

§ Strachan Ave.
TORONTO, Can.

The ONLY
Chill-proof Beer.

~-A Wholesome Beveroge

Full round body of sturdy grain, tonic tang of aromatic
hops. keen zest of natural carbonic gas—these it gives you
in matchless combinaticn.

Once you have known Cosgraves
Half- and -Half — or any of the
Cosgrave Brews— No other beers
will do.

They have the qualitythe flavor.
All dealers and hotels. 57-B

ALEXANDER LAIRD
JOHN AIRD .....c.odeee .o

.

This bank having branches

Remitting Money

in the currency of the country

different countries.

The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO

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

SIR EDMUND WALKER, CV 0., LL.D., D.C.L.
................... General Manager.

..... Assistant General Manager.

in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of evary legitimate kind of banking business.

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable

drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).
These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to

. President.

in all the important cities and towns

To Foreign Countries

on which they are drawn (that is

Eltl\luvo Territory Now Being Allotted
for Little Giant Lift and Force
Pump. Only thing of its kind, it
has free field wherever there's
lumhing Romnveun]lump;
in pires, saves plumbers bills,
prevents noxious gases, Every-
one wants it, everyone can af-
ford it, everyone can operate it.
Asstrong ia business world as
among homes, Selling at top
speed. 50,000 already in use, I can grant you ab-
nnlute mouoply and fix you for life, if you are the
right man,

J.E. KENNEDY, Dept. K. 303 E. 42nd St., New York City

“The Quaint Little, Faithful Little, Canny Little
Scottie”

“The Philosopher
| Amongst Dogs.”
The best dog tor Milady
and the whole family,

Puppies for sale, Highest,
pedigree.

0. C. DORIAN,
150 Medland St., Torento

lap ahead of the foreign competitor.
The employee continues to pay fif-
teen, twenty, thirty, forty, or even
sixty dollars a month for the right to
call a thirty-foot frontage “home’”:
five cents every time he travels from
the office to his home, or down again
in the morning; sixty cents a dozen
for eggs, ten cents a quart for milk,
forty cents a pound for butter, and at
least twenty cents a pound for “round
steak.” The farmer, meantime, con-
tinues “empire building” on the credit
the implement maker allows him, con-
tinues to get more for his beef, bui-
ter, eggs, and milk, and continues to
have more spent on him by placatory
governments, provincial and federal.
Meantime 600 men are laid off for six
weeks in a small Ontario town Dbe-
cause the local implement factory has
not been able to compete with Am-
erican implement men in the Cana-
dian West. Meantime well-meaning
people demand to be told the reason
for unemployment.

Coleridge- Taylor Appreciated

53 Hunter Road,
Thornton Heath,
Surrey, England.
2nd March, 1914.
The Music Editor,
“Canadian Courier,”
Toronto, Canada.

Dear Sir,—I read with much inter-
est your remarks on Coleridge-Taylor
in the “Canadian Courier” dated Feb-
ruary l4th, in connection with the per-
formance by the Mendelssohn Choir
recently of “A Tale of Old Japan.”
As a keen student of his music I cor-
dially endorse your view that had he
lived long enough ‘“he might have
done something to give England a
national opera.” 1 do not, however,
base my conclusion on a study of the
above work, but rather from an inti-
mate knowledge of his music, and of
his views concerning the subject.
Now, the stage had a great fascination
for Coleridge-Taylor, and his associa-
tion with it was admittedly highly suc-
cessful and distinguished. He was
commissioned by Sir Herbert Tree to
write incidental music for the follow-
ing plays produced at His Majesty's
Theatre—*“Ulysses,” “Herod,” ‘“Nero,”
“Faust” and “Othello,” and in each
instance his music, by virtue of its
absolute appropriateness, added very
greatly to the artistic successes
achieved.

Early in 1910, a new choral work by
Coleridge-Taylor was produced at the
Brighton Musical Festival, and it met
with a most cordial reception from
press and public alike. I refer to
“Endymion’s Dream” for soprano and
tenor solo, chorus and orchestra,
which is in reality a one-act opera.
The critic of the London Standard
wrote as follows concerning it: “Sel-
dom has so much urgent music—
music that breathes and reeks of ro-
mance and passion in almost every
bar—been compressed into so small a
compass. At a time when the future
of English opera is upon every one’s
lips, it is encouraging to meet with
a work that reveals a sense of the
theatre so unmistakably as does
Mr. Coleridge-Taylor's so-called Can-
Bl vt

I am sending you wunder separate
cover a copy of “Endymion’s Dream,”
and venture to think that your opin-
ion as to what its composer mignt
have done for English opera, had he
not “passed on,” will be considerably
strengthened by a careful perusal of
same.

You will be interesced to know that
Mr. Coleridge-Taylor has left several
works in MS., including a grand opera
in three acts on a Norwegian subject
called “Thelma” (completed 5 or 6
years ago), incidental music to a play
by Alfred Noyes, “A Forest of Wild
Thyme,” and a ballet in five scenes
on “Hiawatha,” the music being in no
way connected with the famous Tri-
logy. 1 do not know what the ulti-
mate fate of the opera will be, but
the libretto will certainly need revis-
jon before it can be staged.

With best compliments, and trust-
ing the contents of this letter may
have some interest for you,

I am, dear sir,

Yours very truly,
J. H. SMITHER JACKSON.

LA-GRANDE
MARQUE

COGNAC

Camus Freres

(Proprietors)

The gratifying flavor of
this brandy is a perfect
delight to the palate.

The fully matured pro-
duct of the world’s finest
grapes.

R. H. HOWARD & CO.
Agents, TORONTO

If you desire a

Mild, Mellow
and Matured

Canadian Rye

you will
appreciate

H. E. Q.

(Howard’s Extra Quality)

0ld Rye Whisky

At all Stores and

Hotels.
RA. Howum l:CA —
Tomonto, Canasa
. R.H.HOWARD & Co
Toronto
Lewis A. Howard

Willson S. Heward

The Merchants Bank

of Canada
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan,
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.

Paid-up Capital . . . . . $6,881,400

6,911,050
210 BRANCHES IN CANADA,

General Banking Business Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
wards received, and interest allowed
at best current rates,

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen

St. West (Parkdnle) 6-
liament St.; Dundas St. 41:“.140‘8(0[]1::;
valles Ave,

The Imperial Trusts,Company
of Canada
EsTABLISHED 1887

47 Allowed on Deposits
Withdrawable by Chcque

57 Paid on Guaranteed

Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

Heap OrFice:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronte
Tel. M. 214

Western Assurance Company
(Fire and Marine)
Incorporated A.D. 1851
Assets over $3,000,000.00
Losses paid since organization over
$56,000,000.00

W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager

A



$100 BONDS

A Safe Investment for
People of Small Means

To enable the small investor to in-
vest his money without risk this Cor-
poration’s Bonds are issued in sums
as low as one hundred dollars. They
furnish absolute security, and are a

LEGAL INVESTMENT
FOR TRUST FUNDS

Write for copy of Annual Report,
specimen debenture, and all particu.
lars

(:énada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
ESTABLISHED 185s.

Paid-up Capital and Reserve Fund
Exceed

TEN MILLION DOLLARS

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO

The Royal Bank

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

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.

H. 8. HoLY - - . presiceny
E. L Prase, v Taa ~

300 Branches in CANADA and
NEWFOUNDLAND; 30 Branches
in CUBA, PORTO RICO, DO.
MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRIT.
JISH WEST INDIES.

NEW YORK,
Cor.  William
and Cedar Sts

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

Savings Department at all
Branches.

Sums of $250.00 and
upwards can be placed
by us in Agreements for
Sale and Mortgages on
inside Edmonton Prop-
erty, yielding from 8 to
127.

Security absolute.

Correspondence sol-
icited.

B. M. McMILLAN & Co.

109 Howard Ave.
Edmonton, Alta.

What Great Business Men

Of the world to-day are there that
have not Life Insurance Policies on
their lives? Very few, if there are
any, and the probable exceptions are
on account of their inability to get it.
Surely men who are at the top of the
ladder ought to know the safest invest-
ments for their money. Why do you
not follow their example in proportion
to your means?

Policies suitable for people in every
walk of life are issued by

The Federal Life Assurance
Company of Canada
Write us for particulars.
Head Office: HAMILTON, ONT.
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MONEY AND
MAGNATES

Living on Porridge
( Reprinted From Our [ssue of June 21st, 1913.)

VERY man who owns anything in Canada at the present time should hold
E it if he has to live on porridge. And, after all, porridge is a good, whole-

some food. It has been the chief brain and muscle producer of the great-

est race of all the British peoples. Most of us have been living on tenderloin
steaks and canvasback duck until our taste is a little vitiated. A few months
on porridge will bring back that ancient zest for good food.

Canada has had one innings, and another is sure to come. Don't sell any-
thing at a sacrifice. Cache it and get a bag of oatmeal. All these stocks and
bonds and “inside” real estate and other good properties are Just as valuable
to-day as they ever were. Our “unbounded natural resources” are just as un-
bounded as they were a year ago. The soil and the waterpowers and the
forests and the mines haven't moved away. And these are the basis of pros-
perity. The population alone is needed to create wealth and the population
grows bigger day by day.

Yes, hang on. Don’t let the bank manager scare you. Don't listen to the
broker who advises you to sell because “the market will go lower.” G@Grip the
saddle with both knees and sit tight.

There is a man in Guelph who had a couple of streets of town lots in 'Win-
nipeg, bought somewhere about 1890, The price of real estate went down and
down until people said the property would be farmed some day. But he sat
tight and lived on oatmeal. For ten years he waited and then it began to come.
He started to sell little by little, and finally cleaned up a good half million,
To-day he is a millionaire living in an Ontario city—not Toronto. If you want
his address in order to confirm the story, drop a post-card to the Editor of
this column and you can have it. He will confirm the story. And there are
hundreds of others who have lived on oatmeal for a few years and then got
back to tenderloin steak with mushrooms,

Don't be stampeded. The only people who will suffer are those
outside subdivisions and mining stocks.
million town lots have been

who bought
And they ought to suffer. About a
sold in the West and a few thousand in the Bast
that will keep their owners living on porridge for a great many years—more
than ten. But all the inside stufl is still good and some of the outside. But
you must keep your taxes paid and live on oatmeal.

As for C. P. R., and Power, and Mackay, and all the Canadlan rallways and
industrials, they are just as good as they ever were. Their profits may not be
quite as high for a while. The manager may be forced to get down an hour
earlier in the morning and play golf once or twice less per week. But the

value is still there. Don't be & coward and chuck any of them, Porridge is
a wholesome food.

Mining vs. Industrial Stocks

WELL defined difference exists between a mining stock and an indus-

A trial stock from the standpoint of the investor. This may be illus-
trated. Supposing a man pays $100 for one hundred shares of Bull-

finch silver mines at $1 a share, paying twenty per cent. dividend, and

¢ tting Company stock at par, pay-
ing eight per cent.—which will be the best investment?

Bullfinch silver mines pay twenty per cent. for five years, ten per cent. for
three years, five per cent. for five years, and then stops dividends. The inves-
tor gets $20%x5; $10x5: and $6Xb=total $175. If his original shares are
now worth nothing, that is all he gets,

Compare this with Plymouth Knitting Company stock. In the same fifteen
years he gets $120 in interest, and his stock is still worth $100. If he sells he
has therefore $220.

In short, under these suppositious circumstances, the investor makes $46
more out of his industrial investment than out of his mining investment, The
mine peters out; the industry goes on and on and on. Indeed, one may safely
generalize and say that mines grow less valuable each year, while manufac-
turing businesses grow more valuable,

en estimating the revenue from a mine, the dividend must be divided
into two parts—the real dividend and the portion of capital which is paid back
each year. If a mine pays twenty per cent., the wise investor will credit 10
per cent. to interest and the other 10 per cent. to capital returned.

Take Nipissing for example. To date, Nipissing has 224 per cent. in divi-
dends in ten years, a tremendous profit. But Nipissing, the other day, re-

0 20 per cent., and a further reduction is only
a matter of time. The Nipissing investor who has been classing his dividends
all as income and spending them as such, may some day find himself without
capital. Yet Nipissing has been one of the few big payers.

Briefly, an industrial stock may be an investment; a mining stock is
always a speculation.

Explaining the Vagaries of Brazilian

URING the whole of last week there was considerable liquidation in Bra-
zilian, which is the popular name for Brazilian Traction, Light & Power

Company, incorporated under the laws of the Dominion of Canada, with
head office in Toronto. This

company was formed to bring together three
otper companies, popularly known as Sao Paulo Tramway, Sao Paulo Elec-
trie, and Rio de Janeiro Tramway, Light and Power Company. The amalga-
mation of these companies occurred in 1912, and the stock was listed for the
g‘lﬁitret;n::eli'g t(;')ctolt;ttar os thz}:.i yenr.hDurlng that month about seventy thousand
ought and sold at a high pric
similar range held during Nov S ol Doces oo brice of g
was touched in January, 1913, wh
then the general tendency has b
In looking about for an explanation
found in the earnings of the com
answer must be sought in ano
year very similar to that of Canada.
more than Canada’s.
mercial conditions.
has been scarce;

» one must admit that it is not to be
pany. These have been very satisfactory. The

Brazil has had an industrial
If anything her commerce has suffered
The countries are somewhat simiiar in regard to com-
The price of wheat has been low in Canada and money
the price of rubber and coffee has been low in Brazil and
equally scarce. The Brazil Railway stock has declined in

Indeed,
two years ago, are now

from 85 to 82 on Mafc'n
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MAKE
A
GOOD
INVESTMENT

Let your good judgment lead
you to invest your money in a re-
liable, safe security like the

er Cent.
ebentures

of the Standard Reliance Mortgage
Corporation. Interest payable by
coupon every 6 months,

Capital paid up, $1,985,104.28
Assets - 5,110,332.81

Standard Reliance
Mortgagerporation

84-8R8 King Street East

Toronto

Chiet Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

)
4

o LONDON &

I, LANCASHIRE |
i FIRE ¥}

| INSURANCE COMPANY

'S

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents,

PELLATT  sentr
SRLLITT. .

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

Private wire connections with W. H.
GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of

Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO
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WESTERN CITY DEBENTURES.

Victoria, B. C.
Edmonton, Alta.
Calgary, Alta.

St. Boniface, Man.

Moose Jaw, Sask.
Prince Albert, Sask. I
Kamloops, B. C.
Nanaimo, B. C. ‘

Prices and Complete Particulars Upon Request.

DoOMINION SECURITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OFFICE 26 KING ST EAST TORONTO.

MONTREAL LONDON, E C ENG
[ —I r—JI e ) | I_II
Dafional Trust l
CompanySimifed
- DIVIDEND NOTICE
Notice is hereby given that a dividend for the three months I
ending March 31st, 1914, at the rate of

1 TEN PER CENT. PER ANNUM

™ has been declared upon the Capital Stock of the Company, and
that the same will be payable on and after April 1st next.
The Transfer Books will be closed from the 2lst to the
31st March, both days inclusive.
By order of the board.

W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager

Toronto, March 4th, 1914.

ouN1864

Bank CaNADA

THE

HoMe

NINE OFFICES IN TORONTO
Branches and Connections throughout Canada =
Your account is respectfully solicited for any
transaction in which a Chartered Bank may
be of service. 5

7% INVESTMENT

High Class Profit-Sharing Bonds. Series—$100, $§500, $1000
INVESTMENT may be withdrawn any time after one year,

60 days' notice. Business at back of these Bonds estab-
ﬁ:had ;S”ye:(r,s. Send for special folder and full particulars.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING - -  TORONTO, CANADA

THE DOUBLE TRACK WAY

Leads Everywhere
From the Atlantic to Chicago

CHICAGO TORONTO NEW YORK QUEBEC
DETROIT BUFFALO BOSTON MONTREAL
HAMILTON NIAGARA FALLS PORTLAND OTTAWA

Lines radiate in every direction. Unexcelled Road Bed. Superb dining car service.

Courteous and attentive employees. The Scenic Route through Canada.

THE INTERNATIONAL LIMITED

The train de luxe of Canada. Runs daily between Montreal and Chicago.
finest and fastest long distance trains in the world.

lighted.

1 c One of the
Finest equipment. [ilectric

Winter Tours to California, Colorado, etc.

Apply to your nearest agent for copy of Grand T “Wi < 2
Sent free on_ application. : runk “Winter Tours Folder.
For advertising matter and all

particulars apply to any Agent of the S
1 Y u appl I ystem,
lsnt(;ltli‘g;::g'rgl:oﬂto-lman' Bonaventure Station, Montreal, or C. Horning, Union
G. T. BELL, H. G. ELLIOTT
Passenger Traffic Manager, General Passeng
MONTREAL. .\umffz'ﬁxf.\“m'

6th, and was selling at 78 ex-dividend on Friday, March 20th. This is a de-
cline from its high point of only 24 points as compared with 170 points in
Brazil Railway. The wonder is that Brazilian has held so well.

Last week, Mr. Alexander MacKenzie, who for ten years was the Canadian
representative of Rio and Sao Paulo in Brazil, cabled that he did not think
that there need be any apprehension regarding the political situation in Brazil.
He says there has been some business depression caused by the refusal of
the banks to allow customary credit facilities and that the business men of
Brazil are appealing to the London bankers for financial help. He expects
that this will be forthcoming and that commercial conditions in that country
will soon right themselves. If Mr. MacKenzie could assure Canadian share-
holders that financial conditions in Paris will be improved also, they would
feel much more secure. It is the Paris selling which is affecting the market
in London, Montreal and Toronto.

To show that the gross earnings of Brazilian are not declining, it may oe
pointed out that during each of the five weeks ending March 14th, these have
shown an increase. The total increase for the period is $105,162, or an aver-
age of $21,000 a week.

Lessons From U.S. Steel

EOPLE who have investments in any steel or iron company, Canadiar or
United States, will find much to interest them in the annual report of
United States Steel. The gross earnings of the company were the larg-

est in its history; they amounted to $797,000,000, and make the earnings of the
C. P. R. look like those of an infant industry. Another point—the largest pre-
vious gross earnings were in 1907, another bad industrial year; thus showing
how this big corporation can beat the times. The net earnings, however, were
smaller than in 1907, but larger than in 1912—twenty-seven and a half million
dollars larger.

Next, examine the wage bill. The number of employees increased from
221,000 to 229,000, and the wage bill from $189,000,000 to $207,000,000. Of this
increase eleven millions was due to increased rate of wages. In six years the
wages have increased forty-six million dollars, which is certainly remark-
able. On this basis, each employee is getting about $230 a year more than he
did six years ago. That the company has been able to meet this huge in-
crease and yet maintain the volume of business and its net profits, is truly
staggering.

The company set aside thirty-one million for depreciation and sinking
funds; paid twenty-two millions on funded debt; distributed fifty millions in
dividends; and had a tidy fifteen and a half millions to carry forward as
against three and a half millions in the previous year. The total surplus is
now one hundred and fifty millions, or enough to pay the next three years®
dividends.

Bargains in Preferred

OR another thirty days there will be bargains in preferred stocks. After
F that prices will likely begin to go up. At present Tooke Bros.’ preferred,
Steel Co. of Canada preferred, and Sawyer-Massey preferred c¢an be
bought to pay over eight per cent. Dominion Canners, Penmans, Maple Leaf
Milling, Dominion Iron, Canadian Locomotive, Toronto City Dairy, and Canada
Cement, all preferred, can be bought to pay seven or over. The “Canadian
Courier” believes every one of these concerns is in good condition and that
purchasers will make money. There is no risk whatever, except perhaps in
the case of the steel companies.

The Statist on Brazil

N its issue of March 7Tth the London “Statist” has a special article on Brauzil,
l which opens with the remark “everyone with a knowledge of the facts
must sympathize with Brazil in her misfortunes. . . . but rarely does it
happen that a country suffers so suddenly and seriously from misfortune as
Brazil is now suffering.” The “Statist” then explains that the general scarcity
of capital throughout the world affected Brazil’s power to raise new capital.
On top of this the exports of rubber dropped thirty million dollars in 1913 as
compared with 1912, and a fall in the price of coffee made an equal decline
in the value of the coffee exports. The article concludes: ’

“But the problem with which Brazil is now confronted is how to pay for
the works under construction and the goods ordered for import as well as its
interest obligations. It is obvious that a country which has come into sud-
den misfortune as Brazil has done merits the utmost consideration from other
States, and especially from countries which are largely responsible for the
misfortunes. In consequence of the difficulties which have arisen the Presi-
dent-Elect of Brazil will shortly visit Europe in order to find a solution of
the problems with which he is confronted. 'We are sure he will be accorded a
very sympathetic reception, and we hope that everything will be done to facili-
tate his mission.”

Lever Brothers, Limited

IR WILLIAM LEVER is one of the greatest industrial organizers of the
day. In 1894 he formed “Lever Brothers, Limited,” with a capital of
£1,500,000 to acquire the Lever business at Port Sunlight. The present

authorized capital is £30,000,000, of which £11,713,424 has been issued. Be-
gides the works at Port Sunlight, which cover 239 acres, and the village area
of 223 acres, with 833 houses, shops, recreation halls, library, museum, ete.,
the company owns properties in London, Dublin, Manchester, and Newcastle-
on-Tyne. In addition to this a large business has been built up abroad through
the formation of associated companies. Factories have been built and equipped
for the manufacture of soap and glycerine in France, Belgium, Germany, Hol-
land, Switzerland, United States, Japan, Australia, New Zealand, Canada and
South Africa. Altogether the company holds intgrests in over sixty associated
companies throughout the world. The holdings in these associated companies
is valued at over $40,000,000. The method of retaining control of these com-
panies, as adopted by Sir William Lever, is much the same as in Canada. Pre-
ferred stocks are issued to the public and these pay a fixed rate of 6 or 6
per cent. Then there are certain amounts of “Preferred Ordinary” st<‘)ck. _whic}}, .
are entitled to dividends of 156 and 20 per cent. Finally there are “Ordinary

shares, which are held by Sir William himself. Last year 15 per cent. was
paid on the “Ordinary” shares, which shows that the business is well managed

and highly profitable.

W

[ast Week’s Market

ondon, Paris and New York affected the Canadian mar-
Eilgglﬁlsligtheek, C. P. R. alone standing up against all adverse in-
fluences. Brazilian led in the drop, on Paris selling, the low being 77%.
Can. General Electric closed at 110, on account of the excellent annual report.
Doniinion Steel finished at 31%, Laurentide at 1843, Richelieu at 103, Mont-
real Power at 224%, Queen City at 106, Rogers at 120 (a ten point drop), Bar-
celona at 27%, Canada Bread at 281, and Mackay at 837%. Nearly all min-

ing shares fell off.
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CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, Limited

Annual Report of the Board of Directors for the Year Ended the 31st December, 1913

DIRECTORS:

W. R. BROCK, Hon. President and Chairman of the Board.
FREDERIC NICHOLLS, W. D. MATTHEWS, HON. J. K. KERR, K.C.,
President. Vice-President. Vice-President.

HERBERT S. HOLT.

SIR WM. MORTIMER CLARK, LL.D., K.C.
HON. ROBERT JAFFRAY. A. E. DYMENT.
SIR RODOLPHE FORGET.

J. K. L. ROSS.

E. W. COX.
SIR WILLIAM MACKENZILE.
F. GORDON OSLER.

ANNUAL REPORT OF THE DIRECTORS.
To be Submitted to the Shareholders at the Annual General Meeting of the Company in Toronto, on Wednesday, March 25th, 1914.

Your Directors submit herewith the Balance Sheet of the Company as
upon the 31st day of December, 1913, also Statement of Profit and Loss for
the year, and Certificate of Messrs. Price, Waterhouse & Company, Char-
tered Accountants.

In view of the financial stringency that existed during the year, and the
consequent lessening of demand, your Directors are gratified at being able to
present such a satisfactory Statement to the Shareholders.

An examination of the Balance Sheet will show that a Profit of $2,029,-
898.60 was earned, and that after deducting the sum of $470,933.98 for deprecia-
tion, and $222,654.69 for interest, there remained a net balance of $1,336,309.93.
Deducting from this amount Dividends on Preference and Common Stock at
the rate of 7% per annum, and a Bonus of 1% on the Common Stock, amount-
ing in all to $776,634.17, there remain surplus earnings of $669,675.76, of which
$328,134.05 has been added to the Reserve Fund and $231,541.71 to the balance
of $682,390.63 at Credit of Profit and Loss, 81st December, 1912. The Re-
serve now amounts to $2,700,000.00, the balance at the credit of Profit and
Loss to $913,932.34, making a total Surplus of $3,613,932.34, equal to 36.13¢
of the par value of the share Capital of the Company, both Common and
Preference.

There has also been accumulated a Reserve for Depreciation now amount-
ing to $1,637,605.42.

Following the usual policy of the Company, the Inventory has been taken
at cost or market value, whichever was the lower. Ample deductions have
been made for depreciation and any obsolete stock has been written down
to scrap value.

From the inception of the Company until about five years ago, it had been
the custom to write off the yearly allowance for depreciation of Buildings,
Plant and Machinery, instead of carrying it forward to Reserve for Deprecia-
tion Account as at present, and the large amount that has each year been
provided for depreciation has resulted in the book value of our Assets having
been written down below their actual value.

INCREASE IN VALUE OF REAL ESTATE HOLDINGS.

The Real Estate owned by the Company has also greatly risen in value
since the respective dates of purchase, but has been carried on our books at
its original purchase price. In order to secure an independent and careful
valuation, the services of the Canadian Appraisal Company were retained to
make a complete itemized appraisal, and their report shows the replacement
value of our Real Estate, Plant and Equipment to be $3,200,000.00 in excess
of our book values. From this amount they deduct $1,271,685.00 for a liberal
depreciation, leaving a net excess of $1,928,315.00.

VALUE OF PATENTS AND CONTRACTS WRITTEN OFF.

Last year, under the heading of “Patents and Contracts,” our Balance
Sheet contained the item of $603,761.42, being their book value after deprecia-
tion had been written off from year to year. It will be understood that our
Patents, acquired from time to time, represent a very considerable outlay,
and our Contracts, which include our Trade Marks, and our Agreements with
the General Electric Company and many other Companies whose Canadian
rights we have acquired from time to time, are of prime importance to the
successful conduct of our business. Notwithstanding their great actual value
to the Company, your Directors recognize that these Assets are of intangible

value, and therefore have decided to write them down to the nominal sum
of One dollar, increasing the value of our Real Estate by the amount written
off Patents and Contracts, and allowing the balance of excess of the appraised
value of our Real HEstate, Plant and Equipment, amounting to $1,424,664.58,
to remain as an inactive Reserve.

The item of borrowed capital shows a considerable increase, on account
of very large contracts that were in process of completion and not available
for collection before the close of the year. The policy of the Company has
always been to borrow funds to finance large contracts during progress so
as to avoid a fixed dividend charge in the event of any serious recession in
trade. It will be noted, however, that our Accounts and Notes Receivable
amount to $5,183,330.560, and our Inventory of Materials and Work in Progress
to $6,936,672.60, or together a sum of $12,120,003.00. Since the close of the
year our current indebtedness has been reduced by about $1,000,000, and it
is expected that within the next thirty days it will be further reduced.

Notwithstanding the financial stringency that existed during 1913, col-
lections have been very satisfactory.

Your Directors have for some time been anticipating a material shrink-
age in the volume of business offering, but although orders fell off somewhat
during the latter part of the year, no serious shrinkage has so far been
experienced. It is yet too early in the year to warrant any forecast, but it
is hoped that the prospects for a general trade revival will materialize,

COMPANIES ACQUIRED.

During the year your Directors acquired, on favorable terms, all the
property, liquid assets, and good-will of Allis-Chalmers-Bullock, Limited, of
Montreal, including an agreement with the Allis-Chalmers Manufacturing
Company of Milwaukee, which gives the Canadian General Electric Company
the exclusive right to manufacture and sell in Canada the types of apparatus
for which the Allis-Chalmers Company have achieved a world-wide reputation,
such as Corliss Engines, Water Wheels, Saw Mill Machinery, Gas Engines,
etc. The business so acquired is being conducted under the name of “Cana
dian Allis-<Chalmers, Limited,” as a subsidiary Company of the Canadian Gen-
eral Electric Company, a Charter having been secured for this purpose. In
part payment of the purchase consideration the Vendors have accepted Five
per cent. Twenty-year Bonds of the Canadian Allis-Chalmers, Limited, issued
against the new preperty acquired, and a sum of $700,000 is being paid for
in seven annual installments, and will be met by the liquidation of the Cash
Assets acquired, which amount to relatively the same figure.

The property and Assets of the Stratford Mill Building Company were
also acquired, the purchase having been considered by your Directors to be
of advantage to the Company.

Your Directors desire to express their great regret at the death of two
Directors of the Company since the last Annual Meeting. The late Mr, James
Ross joined the Board of Directors in 1901, anda the late Hon. Geo. A. Cox
was one of the original Directors. Mr. J. K. L. Ross has been elected 1o fill
the vacancy created on the Board by his father's death, and the vacancy
created by the death of Senator Cox has been filled by the election of his
son, Mr. E. W. Cox, President of the Canada Life Assurance Company.

FREDERIC NICHOLLS,
President,

CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, LIMITED,
And Subsidiary Companies.
Consolidated Balance Sheet, 315t December, 1913,

ASSETS.
Capital Assets—
Real Estate, Buildings, etc., at Toronto, Peterboro’, Bridgeburg, Stratford,
Montreal, Branch offices, Power Plant at Nassau, Canadian Sunbeam

Lamp Company, Limited, and Canadian Allis-Chalmers, Limited ......... $ 6,150,814.91
T UM L R U e S SR R MR R i Waies st anlanbicon e 3,135,035.28
T R L el AR MR e e S o R e L A e 681,986.84
Patents, Contracts and Good-will ... o5 sieiisirsssisinporsnntosotiatasoly 1.00
Rotal? Capltal ABEE X SR T T TR T s v v 6 s shoniabin o st Barkin s o s h o < $0,9068,738.03
Current Assets—
Inventory of Raw Material, Supplies, Work in Progress and
Finished Materials, including expenditures on Contracts
A10NS. SOMlecHions Otk SEBORBE) .o o itansrorsasvonsansions $ 6,036,672.50
Accounts Receivable (less reserve for doubtful debts) ....... 4,482,416.10
Bills. Recelvable ... i snvimipansisosnoibssvis 700,914.40
ARVEEEMETILE " & (o3t waveviansas s erons subasssssssds 226,259.24
TN MRS R A (R e Rt SRR SR S 66,559.93
Dl BRI <55 vs v Tinevi i it hetng cathes thiginr SRS RR TR R b Sl 1:.4:::3:;;2
$22,425,773.56

sNO'I‘gZ.—A: w;hzh n]:q)railedhvululfe of ﬂled ;
by $503,761.42, ich amount has been used to write do the A f P "
We have audited the above Balance Sheet, and certif‘;n W g rg-Soeni v om
PRICE, WATERHOUSE & CO., Chartered Accountants.

Profit for the year ended 3ist December, 1913,

Re:med for Depreciation of Buildings, Machinery and Patterns, etc.
Interest

Net Profit for the Year covvvvanscoscess

e S g By MW hily Lol 4 e Pald ....................... Diisans sanians

Stipiine fof e Yaak oV, Joite. cisisviaes i e I R R Y .
Add—Undivided Profits as at 31st December, 1912
Deduct—Amount transferred to Reserve

Balance at Credit of Profit and Loss Account ...........
Reserve, after including the above amount of $328,134.05

Surplus per Balaoce ShEet oot ol v iiiits cvvass ossnns
PRICE, WATERHOUSE & CO., Chartered Accountants.

.........................................

LIABILITIES,

Capital Stock—
Common—Authorized

........................

$ 8,000,000.00
2,000,000,00

$10,000,000.00

Bonded and Other Indebtedness—

Mortgage Obligations on Properties purchased ............. $ 554,838.68
Bonded Indebtedness on properties purchased ......viiiinin 695,000.00
Deferred lability on purchase of Allis-Chalmers-Bullock, Lim-
ited, secured by bonds of the Canadian Allis-Chalmers
Limited, over the Rockfield plant, of a par value of
BYORIOOD00 1643 v sinr wo bivas b dnr e Son e slo CHEbS Shscansbs 700,000. 00
1,949,838,
Current Liabilities— e
R R T T g ER n WAra  R ..N $ 3,542,200.66
DOCORDIY PRPRble 3. i tihs (hediaesas s GFs aaTa et b0 1,732.196.46
1 5:324,397.12
R T EIBRRBIREION = . 0 o 05 oo C R ahn s Ca o s aRN T R s DT asite s s ihas aia ¥
Surplus, per Account Annexed— 537,605, 48
BABRIVE isvissinsaeshanions o suiiinis s Vinad $2,700,000.00
ooRE - anl A Lonn: - BRMBN00 4.0 civ v sivnin driviae sie s GEEERS s §0hs

913,032.34
(Contingent Liability on Bills Receivable Discounted, 3613,932.34

$561,389.52).
e ——————

$22,425,773.56

Company’s properties shows a net excess of $1,928,315.00 over book values, the value of real estate as carried on the books has been increased
s Contracts and Good-will to the nominal value of one dollar,
that it is properly drawn up, and, in our opinion, shows the true financial position of the Company on 31st December, 1913.

CONSOLIDATED SURPLUS ACCOUNT,
before providing for Depreciation and Interest on borrowed capital

LYNDHURST OGDEN, Auditor.

$2,029,808. 60

................................................................ $470,033.08

222,654.69

693,588.67

........................................................................... $1,336,309.

93
.................................................................. 776,634.

17
$ 550,675.76
682,390.63

................ Sesersataa L aad AR R TN e L e

...........................................................................

$1,242,066.

39
328,134.05

<34
.00

..........................................................................

..................... $3,613,032.34

LYNDHURST OGDEN, Auditor.
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smooth complexion of youth
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Canadian lnytionen. 2
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When the Suckers Run

An Intimate Description of a Northern Spring

S PRING had come at last to the
wooded slopes that lay about
Conjuring Lake. Before the
steady advance of the northward,
swinging sun the bitter frosts had
finally relaxed their grip. The last
thin ice was gone from marsh and
lake and stream, the last vestige of
snow had disappeared from the
thickets, and in the open, sun-kissed
places on the hillsides patches of
tender green were beginning to show.
The air was yet damp and chill in the
early mornings and at dusk, but at
mid-day, when the sun was high, there
was a langorous softness in the
breeze that came pulsating out of
the south, breathing its promise of
warm sunshine and summer days to
come. It bore also a subtle fragrance,
elusive, yet pungent and penetrating,
the mingling odours of damp earth and
sprouting grasses, the fresh, clean
smell of willow buds and spruce
needles and bursting sap. There was
a witchery about this ‘bland air and
delicate aroma of the springtime; it
stirred the blood to restless impulses
and vague, indefinable longings.
The forest world was full of the
sights and sounds of returning life.
Hither and thither among the dry
grass clumps and the wunderbrush
scurried the small, furtive kindreds,
like the dainty, white-footed wood-
mice and the little, striped chip-
munks, revelling in the genial spring
sunshine or dodging fate in the shape
of some bloodthirsty mink or weasel,
In the upper world of the tree-tops
birds flitted, and innumerable red
squirrels frisked about and chattered
volubly to each other about the af-
fairs of squirreldom. Here and there
a few feathered warblers, the advance
guard of the approaching hosts from
the south, were tuning up for their
spring mating songs. At intervals,
from the dense, willow thickets down
by the lake and from the thick,
scrubby patches on the upland, came
the measured drumming of the part-
ridge. The birch and poplar groves
were populous with flocks of noisy,
black-flapping crows that shocked the
pleasant air with sudden outbursts
of raucous clamour as they argued
over the advantages and defects of
possible nesting places. And when,
at times, there came a temporary lull
in all these varied sounds, one was
vaguely conscious of a faint, mysteri-
ous whispering in the air—a subdued
rustling, as of unfolding leaves and
buds, and growing things thrusting
upward through the soil—the first,
faint stirrings of the wilderness, awak-
ening from its long winter sleep.

HEN the snow had gone it had
gone quickly and with its go-
ing had come days of rain, till

all the dun-coloured land was drenched
and sodden with moisture. The num-
erous little ponds and sloughs, unable
to accommodate the unwonted influx
of water, gradually spread out and
flooded the low-lying meadows, trans-
forming them into wide-reaching,
grassy lakes. And Conjuring Creek,
in the summertime but a tiny brook-
let, was now a wide, yellow-brown
flood, swirling and foaming over its
obstructing snags and boulders as it
bore its burden of rain and snow
water down to the placid bosom of
the lake. Where it ran through the
woodland its swift current stealthily
undermined the overhanging banks
and washed and gurgled musically
about the roots of the willows and
saskatoon bushes that lined its shores.

One pleasant morning, after the rain
was over, and the sun, struggling
through the thinning clouds, was be-
ginning to moderate the chill damp-
ness of the air, the waters of the
creek were suddenly alive with a host
of small-mouthed -suckers—big, coarse-
scaled fish—that came thronging in
from the lake. In countless shoals
they came, swimming steadily up
against the current, urged on by a
blind impulse to seek their spawning
beds. They penetrated far inland, in-
to the little ponds and sloughs, into
the wide, reed-choked marshes, out
into the grass-grown expanses of the

By C. DUNCAN SMITH

flooded meadows. It was an almost
unprecedented run. So thickly at
times did they throng the creek that
some of their numbers, either crip-
pled or weaker than their fellows,
were forced out into the shallows,
where they flopped about and gasped
for a time and finally turned belly-up
among the greening grasses, there to
await the coming of some scavenger
of the wild.

On the flanks and in the rear of
these journeying hosts, and mingling
among them in savage companionship,
came scores of hungry jackfish and
pike, gorging themselves upon the
easy prey. But they were not the
only enemies that the travellers had
to contend with. Almost all of the
furred and feathered hunting kindreds
knew about this annual migration of
the suckers and were not slow to take
advantage of what they considered a
special dispensation of Nature in their
behalf. Here and there, where the
creek ran through the open meadows,
a fish hawk hovered and wheeled
above the amber flood, suddenly drop-
ping with a mighty splash into the
water, to rise again on heavily beat-
ing wings, clutching in his talons a
squirming, struggling victim that
flashed silver-bright in the sunlight.
In almost any of the sheltered nooks
along the shore the snaky, dark
form of a mink might be seen taking
easy toll from the passing hordes.
Clamourously cawing crows infested
the nearby trees or patrolled up and
down the open shores, on the lookout
for stranded fish or the remnants of
some other forager's meal. And in
the cool of the morning a big lynx
had come down to the brink, and
scooping out several of the finny wan-
derers with his huge paws, had ban-
quetted royally upon the unaccus-
tomed fare.

HERE were others, too, bidden by
Nature to the feast, that had not
yet arrived. Down a narrow,

sundlecked pathway that led toward
the ecreek, came lurching a great,
black, shaggy-haired bulk, ominous
and terrifying. The big bear was evi-
dently in a hurry, but huge and awk-
ward looking though he was, he
glipped along among the trees
as moiselessly as a shadow on the
broad, soft pads of his feet. He was
an old male, rank and rusty coated,
and lean with the terrible leanness
that comes of prolonged famine. His
shaggy hide clung closely about his
ribs and his backbone stood out in a
well defined ridge, along which the
coarse hair was thinning away. And
he did not look particularly sweet
tempered.

Lured by the blandishments of a
prolonged but premature thaw, he had
crawled out of his den some weeks
earlier and had found the world a
cold, inhospitable place. For scarcely
had he emerged when the frost
gripped the land again, and out of the
north came a howling storm of sleet
and snow, the last gusty breath of
winter. In the bitter cold that fol-
lowed for a time he wandered aim-
lessly up and down the pallid aisles
of the forest, fierce hunger gnawing
at his vitals and naught to satisfy it.
For rabbits were few and far between
and the succulent young roots and
tubers that were his usual spring diet
were hard to come at, being obtain-
able only in the most sheltered spots
after digging down through the deep
snow. Had it not been for his dis-
covery of an extensive patch of last
year's blueberries in the heart of the
swamp, things would have gone hard
with him indeed. But roots and dried
berries were not the kind of food to
appease his ravenous hunger or pui
new life into that giant frame. It was
flesh he craved—warm, red-blooded
and satisfying. And better even than
flesh he loved fish, fresh and firm from
the ice cool waters of spring.

That morning, while he was poking
about in the gloomy depths of a tam-
arac swamp, searching for early ‘fun-
goids, the message had come to him

that now the suckers were running in
Conjuring Creek. Abandoning his
fruitless quest, he lost no time in an-
swering the call. He set off through
the woods at a lurching trot, swinging
his great head from side to side as he
went. At the edge of each open
space he would halt for an instant and
test the air with loud sniffings, then
plunge on straight ahead, apparently
heedless of who might see or hear.
And as he went, the lesser creatures
of the wild, whether the hunted or the
hunting, drew aside discreetly into
the underbrush to let him pass. For
was he not the Master of the Forest?

It chanced that the path he took
led him close by a little clearing that,
lay about the rude log buildings of a
backwoods farm. While he was yet
some little distance away there came
to his ears the manifold sounds of
the farmyard, the intermittent cack-
ling of fowls and the fretful squealing
of pigs, punctuated now and then by
the strident screaming of geese or
the soft lowing of a cow mothering
her new-born calf. Came also on the
faint breeze many mingling odours,
some of them menacing and repellant,
others nich and enticing, tantalizing
to his famished appetite. When he
came to the rough snake fence that
barred out the encroaching forest, he
followed along it for a little ways
where the brush was thick, stopping
occasionally to peer wistfully between
the bars. But finally he turned away
and resolutely resumed his interrupted
quest. Not for him, except as a last
resort, was the perilous expedient of
robbing the farmer.

As he drew near to the creek the
faint aroma of fish stole up to greet
him and he broke into a shambling,
loose-jointed gallop. An eager light
came into his little pig-like eyes and
his great chops slavered in anticipa-
tion. But when he reached the edge
of the gentle slope that led down to
the water he saw something that
caused him to halt abruptly and draw
back into the shelter of the bushes.

His intended fishing place was al-
ready occupied. Perched on the end
of an old log that jutted out into the
stream, a young lad from the farm-
house was busily engaged in spearing
suckers. Never dreaming that any
danger might menace in a neighbour-
hood so close to the farmyard, he plied
his spear diligeatly as the teeming
shoals went by, and his task being
an easy one, he already had a goodly
pile of the finny quarry lying behind
him on the bank. Standing guard
over the spoils, a yellow haired, cock
eared pup of uncertain breed was
watching the proceedings with lively
interest.

ORDINARILY the bear would have
slipped away without betraying
his presence and gone to his
fishing at some other point, for he
was not by nature a trouble hunter.
Indeed, when well fed and indolent,
he was a bit of a coward at heart and
preferred to follow the line of least
resistance, especially in his encounters
with man. But now, with the fever
of famine in his veins, he was in a de-
cidedly ugly temper and in no mood
to brook any interference in the im-
mediate satisfying of his hunger. His
drawing back into the bushes had been
but the momentary impulse of his
habitual caution. Now, as he surveyed
the slight figure below him that stood
between him and his prospective meal,
something snapped in his brain and
his little eyes went red with rage.
Instinct warned him that man was a
dangerous creature to meddle with,
but now, as his wrath swelled rapidly,
instinct was forgotten. He saw only
that this particular man-creature was
very small and unformidable-looking,
and moreover, he was poaching on
what he considered his own private
preserves. He decided that he would
give battle to the presumptuous
stranger—that he would annihilate
him. With a sudden, coughing grunt,
he burst through the thin screen of
the bushes and charged down the
slope.
The yellow haired mongrel was the
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first to catch sight of the affrighting
monster and he straightway bolted
from the scene with loud ki-yi-ings of
terror. But the lad, thus basely de-
serted, did not lose his presence of
mind. Turning quickly, he beheld the
daunting spectacle of the bear rush-
ing down upon him with little ears
laid back and snarling, open mouth.
Raising his long handled fish spear,
he flung it with all his strength full
at the advancing bulk.

As luck would have it, it caught the
bear full on his tender snout, and one
of the barbed tines penetrating a nos
tril, clung there for an instant. But
only for an instant. Barely halting
in the avalanche of his advance, he
swept it aside with one of his great
paws. But that instant’s delay was
enough for the boy. Leaping for the
nearest +tree, he caught one of the
lower branches and drew himself up,
just in time to escape the lunge of
his infuriated pursuer. Safely en-
sconsed in his refuge, he began to
shout lustily for help.

The bear was now thoroughly en-
raged. Illtempered and pugnacious as
he had been before, it was as nothing
to the red wrath that filled him at
that unexpected and painful assault
on the tenderest portion of his ana-
tomy. For the moment his hunger
was forgotten in an all-consuming de
sire for vengeance. Rearing up to his
full height against the tree, he tore
the bark to ribbons with his resistless
claws. He gnashed his teeth and
roared, and foamed at the mouth in a
very ecstasy of fury. But he could
not reach the boy. The girth of tho
trunk was much too small for him to
climb it, but under the impact of his
weight the stout sapling swayed and
shook violently and the boy was hard
put to it to retain his hold. The
thought of what would happen should
his hand slip or the frail branch that
supported him break, filled him with
shuddering fear and he redoubled his
shrill calls for assistance.

Finally, seeing that his efforts to
either reach or dislodge the boy were
unavailing, the big bear gave up the
attempt. Settling back on his
haunches, he gazed up at his prisoner
with little, malevolent eyes, his nar-
row, red tongue darting out at inter-
vals to lick the blood from his
wounded nostril. For some moments
he sat thus, moveless as a statue, a
figure of grim, implacable purpose.
Then his eye chanced to fall on the
heap of dead suckers that lay nearby.
Instantly his determination wavered
before the keen demands of his hun-
ger. He arose, glanced up irresolutely
at the boy, then shuffled over to where
the fish lay and began to bolt them
with ravenous haste, grunting his sat-
isfaction. But all the while, between
gulps, he kept watch out of the tail
of his eye on his prisoner in the tree.
It was evident that he had no intention
of allowing him to escape just yet.

It was at this moment that an inter-
ruption came in the shape of the yel-
low haired mongrel, who reappeared
suddenly on the scene. Darting up
with voiceless ferocity, he nipped the
bear smartly in the hindquarters. With
a bawl of rage and pain, the great
beast whirled and struck like light-
ning with his mighty forearm. The
dog, unfortunately for himself, was
unfamiliar with the ways of bears and
he had not retreated in time. The
huge paw, armed with its steeldike
claws, caught him fair on the side of
his head, tearing away the flesh; the
tremendous force of the blow dislo-
cated his neck and sent his limp body
whirling into the bushes.

HAVING thus easily disposed of one
antagonist, the big bear seemed
highly satisfied with himself,
and after bestowing a warning growl
at the boy, who was now brimming
with indignation, he returned to his
consumption of fish with renewed
relish. But being only a bear and not
capable of intricate processes of rea-
soning, it did not occur to him to in-
quire into the reason for the dog’s
sudden audacity in thus attacking him.
Consequently, engrossed in the pleas-
ant occupation of satisfying his appe-
tite, he neither heard nor saw a grey-
clad figure that slipped quietly up
among the trees at the top of the
slope.
The old woodsman, father of the
boy who clung so perilously in the tree,
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greaseless, and is very pleasant to use,
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure
a pleasing and attractive complexion,

BEETHAM'S

Obtainable  frem  all
Chemists  and  Stores

M. BEETHAM & SON,
CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Absolute Purity, Perfect Blending,
Full Matunity. All are as-

sured if you call for
CORBETT'S
THREE STAR
IRISH WHISKY
BROWN, CORBETT & CO,,
Belfast and Coleraine.
R. H. HOWARD & CO.,
Agents, Toronto
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PROTECT

YOURSELF

against the change-
able weather of spring
by a little genuine
stimulant.

Whyte &
Mackay’s
Special

Scotch Whisky

has the bracing qual-
ities you require. lts

tang will make the
blood tingle.

R. H. Howard
& Co.

Agents
TORONTO

had happened to be repairing the fence
of his cow pasture, and had heard his
son’s shrill calls for help; and when
the dog came running up to him with
every symptom of fear, he had di-
vined something of the trouble. Hast-
ening to the house, he secured the
rifle that stood ever loaded and ready
for just such an emergency? The dog,
recovering from his first panic fear
and emboldened by the moral support
of the man, dashed -on ahead to meet
his untimely fate, the man following
as fast as he could. When he arrived
on the scene the bear was just bolting
the last of the fish. He stood facing
away from the man and quartering a
little. Raising his rifle with cool and
steady hand, the old woodsman took
careful aim just behind the massive
foreshoulder.

Simultaneously with the whip-like
report the bear gave a convulsive stant
and rose right up on his hind legs. For
an instant he stood, swaying drunk-
enly, his great fore paws clutching at
his breast, with an aspect strangely
human. Then, with a hollow groan,
he crashed over backward, rolling and
thrashing wildly among the under-
brush. A gush of blood burst from
his mouth and nostrils, spattering the
dead leaves and grass with crimson.
The light died gradually out of his
fierce, little eyes; he stiffened slowly;
a twitching tremor ran through his
giant frame, and he lay quite still. '

S the old woodsman strode up
A with his still smoking rifle, the
boy slid down from the tree ana
danced about, half hysterical, partly
with grief over the loss of his canine
friend, partly with triumph over the
vanquishing of the bear. The old man
patted him reassuringly on the back
and joked him about his white, scared
face. Then he went up to the dead
bear and prodded the great, black bulk
with his foot.

“That 'ere pelt ain’t wuth a whole
lot,” he sald, “but seein’ as how you
an’ I killed him, Jimmy, we'll have to
take it home for a sort of soovyneer.
Just take a’ hold here and T'll show
ye how to skin a b'ar.”

Suiting the action to the word, he
drew a long, keen bladed knife from
his belt, and with the help of the boy,
proceeded to remove the shaggy hide.
And presently, when they had finished
their work, they went away.

And now, the manifold little sounds
of the woodland, that had seemed
strangely hushed during the enactment
of the tragedy, awoke to life again.
The passing of the big bear had been
abrupt, and it was as abruptly forgot-
ten. The little, furtive kindreds
emerged from their temporary conceal-
ment and went unconcernedly about
their affairs with timid rustling and
seurryings among the dry leaves and
gragses; the waters of the creek made
murmurous music among the willow
roots: the sun beamed goftly down
through the tangle of budding branches
on the warm, moist earth and greening
vegetation. All Nature was bland and
smiling as though tragedy and death
had no place in her gcheme of things.
And an early cat-bird in the bushes, all
unconscious of the horrible thing that
lay half concealed beneath, burst sud-
denly into a flood of sweet, springtime

melody.

e ik

At His Own Expense.—One of Aus-
tralia’'s best landscape painters was
out with his bag of tricks near Dayles-
ford recently. He had pitched in
front of an old, two-roomed, wattle-
and-dab hut, softened with a crim-
goned-flowered creeyer, which  he
thought would make an excellent
gketch. While he was working a tall,
hairy man came out of the hut, and
regarded him with some misgiving.
The hut-dweller approached. “Watcher
doin’, mister?” he said. “I'm paint-
ing your picturesque dwelling,” said
Patterson. The hut-dweller regarded
Patterson dubiously for a minute,
then went indoors. Presently he re-
appeared with his wife, and thf two
advanced towards the artist. “Mind
yeh,” said the man, pointing at t'he
painter, “I've got me witness—you re
doin’ this at your own expense.

2 ® =
Neighbourly, Anyway.— Is he an

apostle of humanity?”
p“Ist ﬁe? He has twelve children and

ic-
won't let one of them take mus
lessons.”—Philadelphia Public Ledger.

+ pay me first, and I'll give

T

THIS WASHER
MUST PAY FOR
ITSELF.

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. He said
it was a fine horse and had nothing yne mat-
ter with it. I wanted a fine horse, but, Ydidn't
know anything about .
horses much. And I didn’t
know the man very well
either.
So I'told him I wanted to
try the horse for a month.
He sald “All right,” but

you back your money if
the horse isn’t all right.”

Well, I didn’t like that. JS¢
I was afraid the horse B5%
was'nt “all right” and that §

[ might have to whistle for i
my money if I once parted
with it. SoIdidn't buy thefs
horse, although I wanted @&
it badly. Now, this set me S
thinking, rmne,

You see I make Wash-|
ing Machines—the **1900
Gravity” Washer, — i

And {said to myself, lots of people may think
about my Washing Machine as I thought about
the horse, and about the man who owned it,

But I'd never know, because they wouldn't
write and tell me, You see I sell my Washing
Machines by mail. I have sold over ialf a mil-
lion that way. So, thought I, it is only fair
enough to let people try my Washing Machines
for a month, before they pay for them, just as I
wanted to try the horse,

Now, I know what our “1900 Gravity” Washer
will do. I know it will wash the clothes, without
wearing or tearing them, inless than half the
time they can be washed by hand or by any other
machine.

1 know it will wash a tub full of very dirty
clothes in Six Minutes. I know noother machin?
ever invented can do that, without wearing the
clothes. Our *1900 Gravity” Washer does the
work soeasy thata child can run it almost as
well asa strong woman, and it don't wear the
clothes, fray the edges, nor break buttons, the
way all other machines do.

It just drives soapy water clear through the
fibres of the clothes like a force pump might.

So, said 1 to myself, I will do with my *1900
Gravity” Washer what I wanted the man to do
with the horse. Only I won’t wait for people to
ask me. I'll offer first, and I'll make good the
offer every time,

Let me send you a **1900 Gravity” Washer on a
month’s free trial. I'll pay the freight out of
my own pocket, and if you don’t want the ma-
chine after you've used it a month, I'll take it
back and pay the freight too. Surely that is fair
enough, isn't it.

Doesn’t it prove that the “1000 Gravity”
Washer must be all that [ say it is?

And you can pa{ me out of what it saves for
ou. It will save its whole cost in a few months
n wear and tear on the clothes alone. And then

it will save 50 to 75 cents a week over that in
washwoman's wages, If you keep the machine
after the month’s trial, I'll let you pay for it out
of what it saves you, Ifitsaves {ou 60 cents a
week, send me 50 cents a week ’till paid for. I'll
take that ch(-crfullr, and I'll wait for my money
until the machine itself earns the balance,

Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a
book about the *“1900° Gravity” Washer that
woshes clothes in six minutes,

Address me personally, L. K. Morris, Man-

ager 1900 Washer Co., 357 Yonge St. -
ronto, Ont. S . i

Not an Experiment

Over Million in
Use.

You can make your hardwood
floors hygienically clean and
sparkling bright without hard
rubbing by the use of the

O-EdarMop

It gives them a high, hard, dur-
able lustre, without the usual
bluish foggy cast—preserves the
wood.

With the same mop you can
dust and clean anywhere—
makes it easy to clean those
hard-to-get-at places.

—Ask your dealer, or sent ex-
press paid anywhere in Can-
ada for $1.50, if you men-
tion “Canadian Courier.”

Channell Chemical Co.,

LIMITED
369 Sorauren Avenue, TORONTO, CAN.
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CHAPTER XXVI.—(Concluded.)
‘ EANWHILE?” insinuated the

solicitor.
“Meanwhile you will do
what s necessary to defend the

action.’

“That is very simple, my lord. We
have merely to rely on your lord-
ship’s possession. It is for the young
lady to prove her case.”

“Which she is hardly likely to do,”
gsaid his lordship. “Good-day.”

But his lordship was not by any
means as unconcerned as he led his
golicitor to believe. He had no doubt
indeed of Abdallah’s efficiency. He
had no fear that Sybil would proceed
with her action. But he was vexed
that Abdallah’s action had been an-
ticipated by the writ. It would have
been more satisfactory, far more sat-
isfactory, if the girl had died before
the action had begun. This thought
worried him as he whirled home in
his motor, and it worried him now as
he paced slowly up and down his
gitting-room waiting for lunch.

He was unreasonably angry with
Abdallah that he had not done his
work more promptly. The Indian, he
knew, had to follow the girl and tlie
man to Rome. Once in Rome there
was no excuse for this delay. Every
day his lordship had been expecting
a wire with a single word to tell him
the work was done. Abdallah was
now nearly a week in Rome, and there
was still no news.

“Curse him,” growled Sternholt.
“Curse him for a sloven!”

Life is made up of coincidences.
Even as the words were spoken the
door opened softly and Abdallah
walked into the room. There was no
outward change in the man. He was
as softly moving, and as impassive as
ever. The perfect servant came back
to his duties.

Lord Sternholt stared at his sudden
entry as if he had seen a devil. But
before Abdallah could set the luncheon
tray he carried on the table, his lord-
ship found his voice.

“When did you arrive?”

“Half an hour ago, sahib.”

“Why don’t you wire? Put those
things down anywhere, and lock the
door. Why didn’t you wire?”

“Because I had nothing to tell,
sahib.”

“Nothing to tell! Do you mean to
say you have failed, that you have
dared to come back and tell me you
have failed!”

“I have failed.”

Lord Sternholt glared at him.
have failed, go on, tell me.”

Then the Indian quietly told his
story. How he had found Hugh Lim-
ner in Rome, how he had tracked him
to the hotel, and how, at last, beaten
and baffled, he had fled from the hotel
at his command.

Lord Sternholt, leaning far back in
his chair, his hands tight gripped on
his arms, heard him through with
ominous patience.

“So the fellow kicked you out like
the cur you are,” he said, savagely,
“and you licked his foot.”

“It was fate,” said the Indian; “there
is no escape from fate.”

“You cursed coward!

“You

Why didn’t

you strangle him there and then when °

the fool released you?’ He jumped
from his chair and began pacing the
room again rapidly, as was his custom
when excited.

After two or three efforts he gul
down his wrath and steadied hisg:of::

“Well, well, you should not have left
Rome, Abdallah, until your work was

done. It is now more urgent than ever
you must return at once to-night.”

The Indian shook his head.

“What cursed folly is this?
you, man, you must!”

“It is useless, sahib, the man is not
to be slain by me, nor the girl. It is
fate.”

“Why, you superstitious fool and
coward,” cried Lord Sternholt, leaping
from his seat and facing him, his eyes
blazing and the veins on his forehead
swelling and darkening. “Do you
mean to say you refuse to go?”

The Indian nodded without speaking.

Thereupon the black passion in Lord
Sternholt’s heart broke loose. With-
out a word of warning he struck Ab-
dallah a savage blow on the cheek.
The signet ring on his little finger
gashed the flesh and the blood trickled
from the wound, staining the Indian’s
white robe with streaks and blotches
of red.

But he made no motion to avenge
or save himself. Recovering from the
fierce impetus of the blow he stood
stock still, staring with a strange light
in his eyes at Lord Sternholt, who
heaped curses on him in a very frenzy
of rage. For a moment it seemed as
if he would strike again, but he
iv:restled with his rage and mastered

“Begone,” he whispered, hoarsely,
“you ungrateful, cowardly dog, before
I murder you! There is a better way
to deal with you. You shall hang, you
shall hang.”

Then without a word, Abdallah
turned from him and left the room.

Next morning all London was
startled by the news that Lord Stern-
holt had been found strangled in his
bed. A scarf of fine silk, purple, green
and orange, like a brilliant snake, was
tightened round his throat. There was
no sign of a struggle; no motive could
be assigned. The jewels and loose
money undisturbed on his dressing-
table precluded the notion of robbery.
For no one but Abdallah knew that his
lordship kept a large sum in gold iIn
a private drawer,

The faithful Abdallah was much
affected by the death of his master,
whom he had served so long, but he
gave his evidence impassively at the
inquest, and when the jury found a
verdict of suicide during a fit of tem-
porary insanity, the news of the eject-
ment action, which had already been
noised about London, suggested an all-
sugilclent motive.

ere was much sympathy for

dallah at the inquest, tmdp he gad m:tg
offers of service elsewhere., He pre-
ferred, however, to return to his own
country, and when about a year later
the news came from a remote Indian
station of a thug shot dead by an Irish
major, whom he attempted to strangle,
Nno one, of course, dreamt of connect-
ing the incident with Lord Sternholt’s
sedate serving man, Abdallah.

CHAPTER XXVII
A Wedding Gift.

¢¢D UT why are you going?”
B repeated. o s
She had asked the same
guestion a few moments before, and
s:e hadh answered her, but it would
fac&r;. € answer was not quite satis-
Six months after Lord S
ternholt”
guic!de, Hugh had come to say goods-
ve to Sybil, who had been peaceably
%stablished as the owner of Sternholt
bowers. Now, though the two had
€en more than an hour alone together

I tell

in the picture gallery the good-bye was
not yet over.

Never, he thought, had she looked
s0 beautiful, dressed in a soft grey
dress with a belt of scarlet ribbon, and
a little ruffle of grey and scarlet at
her neck. On her breast gleamed the
diamond star of the Sternholts and
two great opals—her favourite stone—
trembled at her ears and changed and
glimmered like dewdrops in the sun-
light. The bright gold of her hair,
the warm loveliness of her face, were
set off by the frail, neutral tint of her
dress and the lustre of the jewels.

The dark crimson couch on which
she sat faced the famous Velasquez,
which now hung conspicuous, chal-
lenging sunshine. Leaning against the
wall, uncovered, but not yet hung, was
the wonderful Turner, a vision of rural
loveliness, stolen from nature, pre-
served and perpetuated by the genius
of the painter.

YBIL was calm and smiling. Hugh
painfully disturbed. Her twice
repeated question seemed to trou-

ble him. He fidgetted with his watch,
chain and seal, before he answered,
slowly choosing his words carefully
as a public speaker answers an in-
convenient heckler.

“Why must I go? Well, Sybil, be-
cause I must. I have already stag-
nated too long in London. There are
scores of great picture galleries I have
never seen. I have had news from
an agent of two wonderful finds. One
of them, 1 fancy, {8 a genuine Fra
Angelica, which I must try and
smuggle out of Italy. In a year or 80
I hope to be back again in London. It
is pleagant to leave you happy behind
me. You like your new life?”

“Wonderfully well, wealth gives me
power and freedom. This place is
lovely. I seem to have known it from
a child: to have seen it in my dreams.
There is a stream down there at the
back of the trees with a sudden bend
and a nook carpeted with wild flowers
that I knew when I first saw it as well
as I knew the little river in Conne-
mara, where we used to fish together
in the dear old days. It is very
pleasant, Hugh, to be rich and power-
ful; to enjoy oneself and help others
to enjoyment. And for this I have
you to thank. Oh, I am very, very
happy here, but——" ghe added in a
lower voice, “I am sometimes a little
lonely.”

“You have your mother.”

“Mother is not happy here. My
father was right. I suppose some in-
stinet of love taught him. She does
not like the role of a great lady. She
wants to get back to Connemara.”

“I can understand that. I would like
myself to visit the old place again.”

“Could we not visit it together?”
She asked the question quite inno-
cently. But her eyelids drooped be-
fore the light that kindled in his eyes,
and she asked hastily, “Why did you
bring me that picture?”

“Because I always meant it for you.
Boecause you alone can appreciate it
as it deserves. Because I hope it will
sometimes remind you pleasantly of
me.”

“You said once, I remember, that
you would only give it to me as a wed-
ding present. I'm not married, nor
engaged to be married.”

“Well, I am only anticipating a little.
The beautiful heiress of Sternholt
Towers will have many suitors. I
shall not be here to give the picture
when you have made your choice.”

A BEAUTIFUL HOME

is now possible at one-third
less cost than ever before.

OVEREIGN= = =

Readi-cut

Porfable® ® @ ﬁOMES

mark a new era in house-
building —a new economy
for home-builders — because
we have eliminated every
cost that adds no value, We
buy our raw materials in
enormous quantities, cheap-
ly, we cut it without waste,
and ship it to you in shape
to erect without much or
costly labor.

Sovereign homes, when
erected, are comf{ortable, cosy
and beautiful, They are de-

signed by clever architects
and nothing but the best of

materials enters into them.,
They are NOT portable
houses.

Our booklet No, F describes
and illustrates 100 beautiful

homes and tells more about the
Sovereign system. Write forit. s

SOVEREIGN CONSTRUCTION CO.,
LIMITED
1317 C.P.R. Bldg,, Toronto

NUMy,

By ROVAL WARRANT
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TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V,

Kampre™’

on Monday, April 20th,

College re-opens after the Easter vacation I

A few new students can be received for
sclected studies. Spring or Commence-
ment term is especially interesting.
Robert I. Warner, M.A,, D.D,,
St. Thomas, - . - Ont.

Luxfer §

throw natural light into dark rooms, thus add-

ing to the beauty of interiors and m'atennlly

reducing the cost of artificial illumination. For

stores, public buildings, dwellings, etc. Let

us figure with you on the installation you re-
quire

The Luxfer Prism Company Limited

100 King St. W., Torento, Ont.

risms
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Your Guarantee of Goodness
The name “SALADA?” on the sealed lead pack-

ages is your strongest guarantee of all that is
best and most fragrant in tea

“SALADA"

IS THE CHOICEST TEA GROWN ON THE ISLAND OF CEYLON

—clean, whole leaves—with the delightful flavor

of the fresh leaves brought to your table by the
sealed lead packages.

BLACK, GREEN OR MIXED 063

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your
Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death, or
to the member in case of his total disability, or to the mem-
ber on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5000
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS

For further information and literatare apply to

FRED J. DARCH, §.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building - TORONTO

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited
PIG IRON—BAR JRON AND STEEL WROUGHT PIPE

RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

Hamilton Toronto Montreal Winnipes8

ATLANTIC SERVIGE

FROM OCEAN TO OCEAN

CANADIAN PACIFIC

ATLANTIC FLEET PACIFIC FLEET
HOTEL SYSTEM
FAST TRAINS FROM COAST TO COAST

ARE AT YOUR SERVICE

Those contemplating a trip of any nat i 1
ticulars and literature from any CP;(“!l'.icI;':t’ Ar::;lt:eof'“lwrpi.!:

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO

Do You Need Furniture ?

We can help you to a most economical
A purchase by our
gtr:act tro,mr-\rgc:ctory plan of selling furniture, Write for
PHOTO

ILLUSTRATED Caialogue No. 17

ADAMS FURNITURE CO.,, Ltd

Canada’s Largest Home Furnishers TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

“How can you tell you won’t be
here?”

“I feel pretty sure of it.”

“And I'm pretty sure you will. I
swear I won’t get married while you
are away.”

“But you will, in spite of your swear-
ing, if the right man comes along.”

“But the right man won’t come—
while you are away.” The last words
were whispered so softly he could
hardly hear.

Even then he missed her meaning,
but as he looked at her, lovely in her
confusion, so utterly desirable, the
strong rein that held his passion in
control snapped suddenly and his love
mastered him.

“Sybil,” he whispered, in a voice
that sounded strange to his own ears,
80 tense was it with passion, “I never
meant to tell you, but it can do no
harm now that we are parting. I go
away because I love, because I cannot
conquer my love. I know it is mere
folly. I know how high you are above
me. But I cannot bear to see you
give yourself to another.”

“You go because you love me?” she
said.

Her surprise and innocence were ad-
mirable, but her eyes, which she
turned on him at last, were full of
laughter. “Is love a reason for part-
ing?”

“A hopeless love.”

“But why—hopeless ?”

The question set his heart beating
madly. Then her eyes met his and
told their own story without a word
spoken. Even yet he could hardly be-
lieve.

“Is it true, darling?
me; is it true?”

“Quite true. Oh, you foolish boy,
of course I love you. I fancy I have
always loved you, though I did not al-
ways know it. I was just waiting and
longing for you to give me the chance
to tell you. I feared I would have to
propose to you myself in sheer
desperation. But I didn’t—did ' 8
Hugh; tell me I didn’t do that.”

For answer he took her in his arms
and with a lover’s kiss made all her
beauty his own.

An hour later they came down to-
gether from heaven to the everyday
world.

“As you are no longer in such a
hurry away,” she said, “you may as
well stay to lunch. Mother expects
you.”

“She will be surprised at our news.”

“I think not. I told her you were
coming here to-day to propose to me,
and that I would accept you. I knew
you had a story to tell me, and I could
guess how the story would end.

THE END.

Don’t torture

Profit in the Back Yard

HERE are millions upon millions
of money invested in “back yard
farming” and greater profits are

paid than from any other American
industry perhaps. These dividends
are partly in food, partly in cash, and
partly in recreation and pleasure.

Those with small fixed incomes find
back yard farming the surest means
of reducing the high cost of living
This is the main benefit, but the in-
terest which it creates in the home
life and the pleasurable occupation
which it affords for the spare hours
must not be overlooked.

Those who indulge in this pastime
will find two books, recently issued,
of great value. These are “Success
With Hens” by Robert Joos and “The
Back Yard Farmer” by J. Willard
Bolte. Both are published by Forbes
and Company, 443 South Dearborn St.,
Chicago, and can be secured by mail
for $1.13 each. Neither volume is
technical, but written in a popular
style, which adds to their attractive-
ness. Nor are they written for those
who produce on a large scale—they
are for those who keep from twelve to
thirty hens, and who have a little
patch of back yard in which they de-
sire to grow flowers and vegetables
instead of grass. Indeed, “The Back
Yard Farmer” will alone be sufficient
for most small producers, as it con-
tains several chapters on hens.

BRAIN WORKERS
Require The Most Nourishing Food

in an easily digested form. O’Keefe’s
Special Extra Mild Ale comes under
both heads. It has the rich nutriment
of the choicest barley malt from which
it is brewed. And its food properties
are readily assimilated by the system.

(7]

Spectal

EXTRA MILD

ALE

The Beer That
Is Always O.K.

Insist on having
“O’KEEFE’S.”

The 0’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto,
If your dealer will not supply
i’;un, phone us Main 758 or

ain 4455, and we will gee
that you are supplied at

once,
347

Hotel Directory

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.

—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL
(LIMITED)
TORONTO, ONTARIO,

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50 and
up per day.

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO - - CANADA
H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.

Room with use of bath ....$1.50 and $2
Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3

Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service ac-
knowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels,

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.
250 Rooms.

American Plan .coiciivnees $3.00 to is.oo
European Plan «.cvevvennns $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan,)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and $2.00

i per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and

upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL.
$2.50 to $4.00 % American Plan.
300 Rooms.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL

London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.-m. Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor.
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Circus animals, just like school children, have holidays every year, though their vaca-

tion comes in the winter, when the circus business is slow.

Our picture shows one of the

fine camels that travel with an English circus taking a well-earned rest on a farm at

Horley, England.
him a little exercise,

He is being used to draw a roller over the pastures, by way of giving

e o

The elephant, on the other hand, is such an expensive fellow to feed that even while

he is taking a

holiday he must be working to pay his expenses.

This elephant is pulling

a plough and doing the work of a farm horse, though by his expression he doesn't seem

to be greatly enjoying the experience.

THE SLEEPING TREE.

ID you ever hear of a tree, the
perfume of whose blossoms
would send people to sleep”

Such an one has lately been found in
Golden Gate Park, San Francisco.
#The chief gardener in this park no-
ticed that a beautiful palm tree was
covered with buds which would soon
burst into bloom. As the tree had
never bloomed before he was very
much interested and kept a close
wateh on it. One day he came upon
the tree covered with flowers, and
lying at the foot of it were a number
of small animals and birds, dead.
The gardener, on coming closer to
examine them, inhaled a most wonder-
ful perfume that came from the blos-
soms, and presently felt a very
drowsy feeling steal over him. It was
with considerable difficulty that he
kept himself from falling asleep.

It was discovered that the tree was
a native of the South Sea Islands, and
had been brought to America by a
young Australian botanist. In its own
country it was called “The Sleeping
Palm” and only bloomed once in fifty
years. The flowers were used by the
Islanders as a drug, powerful enough
to put a human being to sleep and to
kill small animals and birds. This
“Sleeping Palm” is the only one of its
kind in North America.

TEN LITTLE DUTIES.

EN little duties!
whine;

Skip about and do one, then
there are nine!

Does no good to

Nine little duties; it never pays to
wait;

Do one quick, and-—presto!=—there are
only eight.

Eight lictle duties; might have been
eleven;

One done in no time, now there’s only
seven. i

Seven little duties; ’tisn’'t such a fix;
Do one more, and—bless me!—there
are only six.

Six little duties; sure as I'm alive!
Never mind, one’s over; now there are
only five,

Five little duties
door!

Lead one off to Doneland, that leaves
only four.

Four little duties, plain as plain can
be!

Can’t be shirked—one's over—leaving
only thres,

Three little duties; like a soldier true
Meet them and vanquish one; then
there’ll be but two.

Two little duties between you and
fun;

In just a minute
only one! 2

One lié.tlf duty; now what will you
o7

Do it! why,

through!

knocking at your

longer there’ll be

surely; now you are

—Selected.

“SAMMY POST OFFICE.”
By Alice Jean Cleator.
AMMY POST OFFICE is a large,
ink-black, year-old kitten, owned
by Miss Nellie Cleator, post-
master at the East Claridon, Ohio,
post office,

Sammy sometimes acts as “messen-
ger boy,” and carries notes around his
neck from the Cleator home to Miss
Cleator when at the post office. When
he hears the post office keys jingle
in the morning, he jumps up and fol-
lows her to the office. He thinks he
is the “assistant.” He also seems to

think a mail-sack the nicest cushion -

in the world.

When the ‘mail-sacks are brought
in for the sorting of mail, Sammy
leaves his basket and sits in the big

;:;g:dow where he can oversee the
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Just “Alabastine ”|
—a Brush and Pail I
. . Il
And — you may have an artistic home. I
The old way of decorating the walls with
paper, paint and kalsomine was always
expensive, often unsanitary and never
artistic. The new way—the “Alabastine”
way—is always sanitary, artistic, eco-
nomical and durable.
With the numerous ‘“Alabastine’” tints and
white every room in the home can be made
to glow with cheerfulness and blend into a
uniform color scheme. y
Anyone can apply “Alabastine.” Just mix
with cold water and brush it on the wall
FREE STENCILS: Our staff of trained
decorators will draw up any color scheme
for you free of charge. We also supply free
stencils suitable for your purpose. ‘“‘Ala-
bastine” is sold by ali Hardware and Paint
Denlers. Write for full particulars and free
booklet, 22
The Alabastine Co., Limited

67 Willow St. Paris, Canada.

Alabastine
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Alabastine

Easter in New York

The most fashionable display on the American continent is to be
seen on Fifth Avenue at Easter time. Stay within one block of
this exclusive centre, within a stone's throw of the best stores
and the principal theatres. There is no better accommodation

for Canadians in New York City than at the
UE

HOTEL MARTINIQ

- s “The House of Taylor”’ ——
BROADWAY AT 32nd TO 33:d STREETS

CHARLES LEIGH TAYLOR, President WALTER S. GILSON, Vice-President
WALTER CHANDLER, JR., Manager.

We specially cater to our Canadian visitors, change their money
and provide social or shopping chaperones without charge. We
have three magnificent restaurants, table d'hote and a la carte
meals at the most reasonable prices; pleasant rooms with baths at $2.50
per day; refined music and everything that can meet the requirements of the

most exacting visitor,  Literature and reservations can be secured through
our Canadian advertising agents

SELLS LIMITED,

Shaughnessy Bldg., M. ntreal

System in the Kitchen

A Kvilvrln-n.(‘nlunvl brings “System” into the Kitehen just the same
as a Filing Cab.net brings system into the business office

You've been going to get one for your wife this long time, Make
up your mind, and get her a KNECHTEL Kitchen Cabinet this very
day. It's the best filing system ghe could have for her kitchen.
. The KNECHTEL combines kitchen table, cupboard and pantry all
in one—with all cooking utensils and supplies for preparing a meal
right in one spot. No
running around looking Look for the Trade-Mark
for things — no weary
walking back and forth
from kitchen to pantry

everything handy and
i‘usl where she can lay

hands on it,

NECHTEL
ITCHEN

Don’t wait! Get her
that KNECHTEL to-
day!

SOLD BY BEST FURNITURE STORES IN EVERY TOWN
AND CITY.

ABINET

Ask for Booklet E.

Registered

THE KNECHTEL KITCHEN CABINET COMPANY, Limited, Hanover, Ont.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”
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