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The Work-a-Day
Cocoa

"[:.pps's" at breakfast sets you up for the
arduous day's toil, mental or physical. It
strengthens, enlivens, stimulates.

EPPS'S

COCOA

A cup of “Epps's” is so much delicious
nourishment-a boon to the worker; a treat
to the school-child; a stay to the aged; a
restorative to the invalid; and the thrifty
housewife finds in Epps's Cocoa a constant
source of saving.

GRATEFUL — COMFORTING

ENO’S
‘FRUIT
SALT’

A HOUSEHOLD
REMEDY FOR

All Functional Derangements of
the Liver, Temporary Congestion
arising from Alcoholic Beverages,
Errors in Diet, Biliousness, Giddi-
ness, Heartburn, or Constipation.
It is a Refreshing and Invigorat-
ing Beverage, most invaluable to
Travellers and Residents in Trop-
ical Climates.

CAUTION. —Examine the Capsule and see that
it is marked ENO'S‘FRUIT SA LT\, otherwise

ou have the sincerest form of ery—
yMITATIO i P

Prepared only by J. C. ENO. Ltd.,
‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS. London, S.E.,
Eng.,by J. C. ENO’S Patent.

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Sows, Ltd.,
Montreal and Toronto, Canada.

“THE KIND THAT BRING
THNT HAPPY SMILE .

b

‘Ghocolales

Better than ever, and still improving.

In boxes to suit everybody.

1-21b. -

NASMITH’S,

- 21b.
= Toronto

v
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“Good Morriingv,- | Have You Used

Pears’ Soap” |
] Especially after Exercise, it makes a bath of &
delight—it is exhilarating, healthy, satisfying
and “matchless for the complexion.”
‘ It is the most exquisite of all soaps for
the skin, being not only the best known
cleansing agent, but a Soap which also
possesses the exact emollient properties
A necessary for the maintaining of the skin
YN in the condition of perfect

" ' . «
a.‘rx.‘, health and functional activity.

b

— -

‘

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
« Al rights secured.”
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

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

BEDROOHMS BREAKFAST
/ Single 60c., 75¢. and 85¢.
From $1.25 per day. LUNCH
Double $1.00
From $2.25 per day. DINNER
$1.25, $1.85 and
Suite of Rooms $2.50
From $6.25 per day.
SUPPER
No charge for Light $1.25
or Attendance. Or 4 la Carte.
ORCHESTRA All ““fixed price”
AT ALL MEALS meals served in
On Sundays, Vocal Restaurant.
Concert after Inclusive Charges
Dinner. Quoted.
BT M R

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

Cecil Booklet. This little volume presents by illustration and description a
fair idea of the Hotel's luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of
a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa
tion of service to the visitor to town. It can be had for the asking from

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

THE CHrisTMAS NUMBER

From the standpoint of literary excellence and artistic setting, the Christmas
Canadian Magazine this year will set a new standard. It will be made up
almost entirely of short stories and verses by well-known Canadian writers, and
the illustrations will be by some of the best Canadian illustrators.

THEODORE ROBERTS—* Herself " is a fine story of the primitiveness, superstition
and heroism of the Newfoundland fisher-folk. The illustrations are by Fergus Kyle, and
they are real pictures. ;

L. M. MONTGOMERY —This young woman’s book * Anne of Green Gables " was
one of the big sellers last season.  She contributes a short story of Prince Edward Island life
to the Christmas number. The illustrations are by A. H. Robson—dainty, effective pen-and-ink
drawings.

E. M. YEDMAN —The late Mr. Yeoman left one short story, * The Wooing of the
Widow.” All who read it in the Christmas Number will cherish his memory. The illustrations
for this story were made by Estelle M. Kerr, who has made a decided mark as an illustrator.

AUGUSTUS BRIDLE—* A Shacktown Christmas " is one of the very best things

M. Bridle has ever done. It is a sketch of genuine merit—artistic and true. It is excellently
illustrated by T. G. Greene.

WARD FISHER—*How the Gospel Came to Damsite ™ will familiarise Mr. Fisher's
name over a wide area. It is a rousing story. J. W. Beatty made the illustrations, and they
are unusually good, even for so capable an artist as M. Beatty.

LOUIS VAUXCELLES—A capable Parisian critic presents an appreciation of the
eminent Canadian artist, J. W. Morrice. Some splendid reproductions accompany the article,
showing the originality and 1l of Mr. Morrice’s art.

VIRNA SHEARD From this charming writer we have “ The Pagan,” a real Christ-
mas story, a story, nevertheless, whose theme is not merely occasional.

DUNCAN CAMPBELL SCOTT—In a poem written on seeing a portrait of Hali-
l:l\;rtq:l.e Mr. Scott puts to shame the common, ordinary patriotism that is flaunted so freely on

sides.

ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY—Mrs. MacKay appears in the November
Number as a short story writer, but as yet she is mostly known as a poet, and as such her art is
sure and rare. She contributes a poem to the Christznas Numbe.

JOHN BOYD—A year ago Mr. Boyd's name was known only to the elect. Now he
is called the ** Unifier of the Races.” He contributes an appreciative translation of the favour-
ite Christmas Chanson of the French-Canadians—** Ou Viens-Tu, Bergere.”’

There will be other story and verse contributions of a high order,

The Cover Design is the result of a clever conception by T. O. Martin. It depicts a
minstrel, the spirit of merry-making, awakening after the year's slumber.

THe CanspiaN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENT8 A YEAR POBTPAID




(4]

BRITISH ADVERTISING SECTION

“ALL-SKOTCH” BOOTS Fror HONEST WEAR

POSTED FREE and DUTY PAID from SCOTLAND to ANY PART OF CANADA

We have adopted a Price List giving the inclusive cost of all our goods sent to Canada, free of post-
age and duly, thus enabling customers to see at a glance the exact price they have to pay ior the

This Boot is made in Scotland, from a Scotch last of a special Scotch tanned leather.
It is a stitched boot, with special double tongue. The sole has cut steel nails which are
inserted flush with the leather, and adds considerably to the wearing qualities, Water-
proofed throughout by our special waterproofing process,

A COMFORT TO WALK IN. LIGHT IN WEICHT.
MODERATE IN PRICE. DURABLE IN WEAR.

Our “ALL-SKOTCH " CLOGS are made in our own factory on a Scotch last
Price - - $5.50 Which isa specialty of our own, and which prevents the skinning of the toes—a fault

common to other makes. The leather used in the ** All-8kotch ' Clogs Is of selected
POST PAID and DUTY PAID .owhide. The solesare of Scotch wood, 1 inch thick, The whole Clog is lined through-
out with felt i{-inch thickness, and is thoroughly waterproof.

Men's 2-Buckle Clog, sizes 7, 8, 9, 10 and 11 ; post free and duty free................ $2.50
Women's 2-Buckle Clog, sizes 3, 4, 5and 6; post freeand duty free................ 2.25
Children’s Lacing Clog (made of same material as above), sizes 11,12, 13, 1and 2;

O L B I s la s /e 5 e oA b Sl bio b o g 's 0o s o b i ¥ o ko nahio w v oo 2.00
Children’s Lacing Clog (made of same material as above), sizes 7,8, 9 and 10;

post free and duty free..... .. T R N Ay SRt TR S AT 176

Send Money Order, stating size w.nntcd. and we will send you, free
of trouble, the goods you are wanting. We know how to make
boots, having been in the progressive boot business since 1835.

COLONIAL FOOTWEAR SPECIALISTS
s- BROWN & so", AND CLOC FACTORS
313 Argyle Street, GLASGOW, N.B.

SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST, MAILED FREE.

and convenience, at
less than the cost
of washing, but an absolute
necessity to safeguard health.

Sold in 4 standard sizes, obtainable from the principle stores
in the Dominion. Southall’s New and Improved Suspenders, for
use with the Towels,

Southall’s Sanitary Sheets for Accouchement, in 3 sizes.
Recommended by all the leading Medical and Nursing Author-

ities,
To be obtained through leading Drug Stores, ete.,
Agent for Canada, » J. M. SCHEAK,
Carlaw Buildings, Wellington Street, West, . Toronto

IT HAS NOEQUAL * The Queen of Toilet Preparations” it Entirely Removes and

Prevents

FOR KEEPING ROUGHNESS,

REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATION,
CHAPS, Ftc.
SOFT, INVALUABLE
for P i
SMOOTH, - g < Prasiy
SOOTHING AND REFRESHING AND COMPLEXION
AND WHITE after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc. from the effects of the

v O
AT ALL SEASONS M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England Fl‘.‘:sﬁm%%k"%i’

Ask your Chemist for it, and accept no substitute.
—
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e THE NAME

“SWAN” ON A PEN MEANS

SUPERIORITY.

I‘he simplest, most perfect writing instrument ever made, It is the busy
\

writer’'s pen—-it holds a lot of ink, is easily filled, writes instantly and
evenly, and gives no trouble through years of work, No matter
whether you prefer a broad-pointed or a fine pen—a turned-
up, ball, or oblique—there is a ‘“Swan’’ which will fit
your hand exactly,

CET YOURS TO-DAY
$2.50 to $50.00

The Sold by Stationers and Jewellers. Every
“ »
Perfect Gift INSIST ON “SWAN” 7 “Swan” is
for an The “SWAN" is comparatively new guaranteed
y to Canada. 1fany difficulty write and ma be
for nearest dealer to Mabie, Todd y
occasion. \ & Co., Headquarters, 79 and exchang‘ed if
“ 99 AW . 80 Holborn, London, Eng., or
Special “Swans A\ 24 YORK ST., TORONTO, and at first
- a ew ork, icago,
for Ladies. Manchoster, Fatis, unsuitable.

8 Brussels, Sydney.

COFFEE

Is always ‘uniform’ in quality.

It ‘ranks’ high in popular favour.
You ‘fall in’ love with it at once,
It’s the ‘right turn’ and the ‘quick

\ march’ to health and happiness.

R. Paterson & Sons,
Coffee Specialists, Glasgow.

A~

] THE DOCTOR: * Ah! yes, restless

and feverish. Give him a Steed-
man’s Powder and he will soon
be all right.”

- _ Steedman’s Soothing Powders
‘CAMP

COFFEE
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No. 51

Ulster (as illustration) in
Irish Fricze for $15.95, to
measure.
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THE BEST RESULT

ARE ONLY OBTAINABLE BY
USING the BEST MATERIALS

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD,, havea 35 years' reputation for Superior Quality

Fabrics of Sterling Valu
under date Aug. 17, "09, su

, writing from Kashmir, India,

ys: * Everything you send me is quite excellent.”

FOR WINTER COMFORT
Pure Wool Royal Serges, Pure Wool Tweeds and Pure Woel Blankets

are recommended as really reliable and satisfactory in wear.

ARE INVITED

YO
to test the quality of E.B., Ltd.'s Fabrics personally
comprising the undermentioned materials will be x

POSTPAID, on request,

nd a Set of Patterns
ailed to your home,

Costume Tweeds, Homespuns, Dress Fabrics, Flannels, “Shrinknaughts,”
Winceys and Woollen Underwear for Ladies and Children
Leh), Vieunas, Overcoatings,
Men and Bovs.

Suitings, Tweeds (English, Irish and
Breeches Cloths, Trouserings and Woollen {

24 THE HALL-MARK OF

Royal Warrants

INTRINSIC WORTH

relothing fe

Royal Warrants

The fact that Egerton Burnett, Ltd.’s Royal Serges arc made

of Pure Wool of good quality and not of re-manufiactured shoddy, is a guaran-
tee of their wear-resisting properties. They are positively well made, well
dyed and well finished, and their superiority as a first-class Clothing Fabric
for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children has been proved irresistibly. Prices

from 49 cents per yard.

TAILORING TO MEASURE

Costumes and Suits of many kinds
are MADE TO ORDER, and much
satisfaction has been acknowledged
by patrons in Fit, Style and Work-
manship.

Costumes from $6.35; Skirts from
2.45: Girls’ Dresses from $2.20; Boys'

from #9.15; Overcoats in Strong
Tweeds from $8.50,

COMMENDATION

I wish to say that the skirt which
you made for mejlast winter is most
satisfactory.” — Miss F. R. W
Sulph Springs, Monroe Co,, U.8.A,,

Serge Suits from $3.50 ; Men's Suits 27/7/00.
SBamples, Measurement Blanks, Style Plates, Price Lists
ete., sent promptly, POSTPAID, for the asking. Addrs
EGERTON BURNETT, LIMITED,
R.W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINCTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

GEO. MASON & CO.,
Canadian Agents: S.

O.K. SAUCE.

A delightful table relish—the ARISTO-
CRAT AMONGST SAUCES—hasmade
its way ON MERIT to the Ligh placcs in
the land—yet within reach of everybody.

GIANT BOTTLE, 25¢.
of all grocers.
N
l_ T D .y
NISHIMURA & CO.

NOGOS

Costume (as illustration)
in the “Scawfell” Costume
Tweed $16.45, to measure,
Fur collar and cuffs extra.

England

Montreal, Quebec
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MIDLAND HOTEL.LONDON.N.W.

ST PANCRAS

LONDONS LEADING
FAMILY AND
BUSINESS
HOTEL

IDLAND HOTEL.MANCHESTER.

/ 4 %)
! /\ iﬁ : mr'
MevATERT:  ETNis tl"v!" M — THE HOTEL
i v l'.'r"' i 1714 F|" 1l FOR. WHICH
T o B eyt MANCHESTER.
%:‘(':‘w" : J IL a ¥ 1S
W z.\~‘;/an‘/ bote) Manchesrer FAMOU\S' %
s s
ADELPHI HOTEL. LIVERPOOL L/
THE HOTEL WITH A w. e It y
TRANSATLANTIC I I s
UNDER. SAME MANAGEMENT el Ferel Loverpool
QUEEN'S HOTEL . LEEDS. (CENTRE OF IRON & STEEL INDUSTRIES)
MIDLAND HOTEL. BRADFORD.( - - WOOLLEN INDUSTRIES ) a

THE MIDLAND HOTELS ARE THE MOST COMPLETE IN THEIR RESPECTIVE CITIES.
SPECIAL PRICES for EXTENDED VISITS.

Bookler with complle wformalion seat post flee on. application. 2-

=5 TOWN & COUNTRY OFFICES,
. TOWLE., Aonoger FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.

l MIDLAND RAILWAY HOTELS, ETC.
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DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER.
Write for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & GLEAVER

BELFAST, IRELAND - 23

Regent Street and Cheapside, London; also Liverpool.
Telegraphic Address : (* LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANU FACTURERS

AND FURNISHERS TO
His Gracious Majesty THE KING,
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales,

MEMBERS OF THE ROVAL FAMILY AND THE
COURTS OF KUROPE.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, villas, Cottages, Hotels,
Railways, Steamships, Institutions Regiments and
the General Public, direct with every description of

: From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.

Which, being Woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more than that
usually charged for common-power loom goods.

IRISH LINENS : Linen Sheetings, twoyards wide, 48c. per yard ; 2% yards wide, 57¢.
per yard ; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, gc. per yard ; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard ;
Dusters from 78c. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23C. per yard.
Our Special Soft-finished Longcloth from 10c. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Pish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dinner Napkins,
$1.56 per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 94C.; 2% yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each.
Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms,
Crests, Coats of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel or
Aless Orders. )

MATCHLESS SHIRTS : With 4-fold fronts and cuffs and bodies of fine Longclow, $8.52
the half doz. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and Unshrinkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good as new. with good
materials in Neckbands Cuffs and Fronts for $3.36 the half doz

IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS: * The Cambrics of Robinson
& Cleaver have a world-wide fame.””—The Queen. ‘‘ Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever
seen.”’—Sylvia’s Home Journal. ~ Children’s, from 3oc. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from
to $2.76 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66c. to
$8.40 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from g4c. to $6.00 per doz.

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: CoLLarRs—Gentlemen's 4-fold, newest shapes from
$1.18 per doz. ,‘CUFFS—FOI' gentlemen, from $1.66 per doz.. Surplice Makers to West-
minster Abbey, gmd the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. «Their Irish
Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.’’—Court Circular.

IRISH UNDERCLOTHING: A luxurynow within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
trimmed embroidery s6c. ; Nightdresses, 94c. ; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial Outfits
from $52.68 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

N.B.—All Letter-Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be Addressed :

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Ltp. Belfast, Ireland.

Our Catal can be obtained by Post Card NOTE.--B: i i
request to the ‘' Canadian Magazine, Toronto \:’:.::::lfo: ‘l:‘e‘i:l:o‘:.x‘:e‘:: :::n '?'r;vellerl.
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TO MOTHERS!

Thousands of persons annually testify to the unfailiné efficacy of Doctor Stedman’s
Teething Powders, in all disorders to which infancy is liable during the period of

D s T

are guaranteed by the proprietor and by the highest analytical authorities, to contain
no opium, nor other dangerously soothing ingredient, thereby making them the safest

and best medicine for Children. Caution - ask distinctly for DOCTOR STED-
MAN’S TEETHING POWDERS and see the Trade Mark ww a Gum

Lancet on every packet and powder, and be not imposed upon by substitutes.
OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES
Ne—ot: 125, New North Road, London N, England

1 LONDON GLOVE COMPANY'S

Gl RIX GL o '} E s GOLD MEDAL,

= fanco-British Exhibition 1908 London 1904

A LN TN
WONDERFUL VALUE
THE CLA E. e 3 GAZELLE. 3
Ladies' Real Kid, in Black, White, Cream, Pastel, Kir A Smart Good Wearing Glove, in Tan, Beay.
Beavers, Tans, Browns, Greys, Green, Navy, and Plum, er, Grey Shades and Black, Pique Sewn, 2 Press Buttons,
4 Buttons, 80e¢. per pair, 71c. per pair.

THE LEBON. DALKEITH.

oy R'.‘,‘..Iﬁf,j‘; Tae g g By Best Quality Doeskin Gioves. British made,

2 4 s per palr. Stainless and Washable, in Dark Grey, Tan Mole, Beaver,

THE MEISONNIER. White or Black, 2 large Pearl Buttons, 73¢. per pair,

Ladies' Real i, in the same colors as above, Gentlemen's ditto, in Tan or Grey, 1 Press Button,
i Buttons, 88¢. per pair, 783c, per pair

BON AMI. THE CANADIAN.
Pique Sewn Real French Kid, in Taus, Ladies’' Buck Finish Gloves, b
Browns, Beavers, Greys, and Black, 3 rows Self Draid Seam Sewn, in Tan or Grey, with Se
Puoinuts. 2 large Pearl Buttons, 3 Buttons. 98¢. per pair.

Be. por.pair. DEERSKIN.
THE CONNAUGHT. Ladies’ Real Deerskin Gloves, in Durk Tay
Strong Cape Cloves, I'ritish made in Tan or Oak and Dark Grey, British made, Prix Sean Sewn, 2 Press
Shades, Spear Points, Prix-seam Sewn, 2 Press Buttons, Buttons, $1.19 per pair.

L340 per pals. THE OPERETTA

12 Bn. Length Mousquetaire Real Kid,
Gloves. in White, Cream, Greys, Mole, Pastel, Beavers
Tans, Browns, Plum, Green, Navy, Pi
Heliotrope, Biscuit, Lavender or Blac

ish made, Prix
Sewn Points,

HESTIA.
Pique Sewn French Suede Gloves, Superior
duality in Greys. Tans, Beavers, Browns, Navy or Black.
with Braid Points, 3 Press Buttons.

» SKy, Primrose,

E
X

71¢. per pair. 1c. per pajr.
REAL MOCHA. 18-Button Length ditto, in White, Cream or
Ladies Real Mocha Doeskin Gloves, i Tan, Black: $1.19 per pair.
Beaver, Groy Shades or Black, Pigue Sewn, 3 Buttons, THE “DALKEITH"” 20-Button Len th, in White and Black only.
69c¢. per pair. for Ladies’ and Gentlemen's wear sf.ss per pair.

A detailed and illustrated Price List will be sent post free on application direct from London, England, or they may be
obtained post free from The CANADIAN MaGazINg, Office, 15 Wellington St., East, Toronto,

Remittances, including lioﬂbage, to be made by International Money Orders, payable to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, at
the General Post Office, London,

45 and 45a, Cheapside, London, E.C. ; and 82 and 83, New Bond St., W,
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FASHIONABLE
FABRICS at First cost

Patronised by
H.M. THE QUEEN and \
H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES. J{

“From the Homeland”
direct to the Wearer.

Write now for a full range of our Patterns in the newest weaves
and latest colourings in DRESS GOODS, SILKS, BLOUSE w
MATERIALS, &c., for your inspection and comparison.

SENT POST FREE BY RETURN.

AN ENDLESS VARIETY TO CHOOSE FROM.

WELDON'S LADIES' JOURNAL (Sept., 1909) says :
“With usual enterprise Mr. Robinson Brown has provided his
trons with a most attractive selection of Autumn and Winter
ress Goods. This firm can offer a most comprehensive assort-

ment at very reasonable cost. . . Ladies cannot do better.”

Woollen Materials.
Smart Tweeds P 21 cts. to $1.10 per v d. *“ Pirle " finished Suitings ... 30 cts. to $1.20 per yd.
Stylish Frieze Cloth 24 ...  Becta . (Guaranteed not to spot or mark with rain)
All Wool Cheviots ... ... 30 ,, 71 . Ottoman and Soleil Cloths ... _... T2 cts. per yd.
All Wool Chevrons... . ey Sl Unspottable Habit Cloths ... 26 cts.to $1.10 * ,
New Zibeline Cloths 46 ,, S0 b Phantom Striped Habit Cloths 30 1.20
Plain & Striped Blanket Friezes 60 ,, $1.20 , Black and Navy Serges .. 24 ,  $.10
Plain and Striped British Washing Silks Silks.

?rom 24 cts. per yd. Satin Orient ws  aes wes from 48 cts. per yd.
Printed Foulards ... «. oo o 30 o w Fancy Striped Taffetas ... .. . 46 ,
Rich Taffeta Chiffon ... ... « 48 ., . Dyed Shantung ... w. .. o 48 .,
Jap Washing Siks e o o 28 L . Dainty Chene Silks  w. .. . 80 ., .

Ve Double Width Silks.
Crepe de Paris w. . 70cts and 88 cts. peryd. | Silk Striped Crepon ... ... from 48 cts. per yd.
Satin Charmeuse ... ... from ¥ o Silk Striped Voiles & o *
Satin Directoire w. e w0 w — Crepe de Chene ... " -
Cashmere de Soie G e VA o Chiffon Taffeta ... e iR
Blouse Fabrics.

Fancy Printed Flannelettes ... .08 to 22 cts. per yd. .. Viyella"* Shirtings ... o 44 cts. per yd.
Wov:’n Striped Flannelettes ... 10 to 18 ,,  , Woolalone " (unsbrinkable) Shirtings 837 ,, .
All Wool Printed Flannelettes 21 to 36 ,, , All Wool French Twills .. 26to38 ,,
Woven Striped Flannels e YT 10BW o o Plain and Fancy Velveteens... 37to 87 ,

“WHAT TO BUY & WHERE TO BUY IT.”

An interesting Catalogue, containing over 1.000 illustrations and full
particulars of the season’s novelties sent post free by return.
Should be seen by every lady and kept for reference.

IROBINSON BROWN

DEPT. 34, The Royal Silk Warehouse,
" MACCLESFIELD, ENGLAND.

“ WHAT TO BUY AND WHERE TO BUY IT" mailed free on request tv Canadian Magasine, Toronto,
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Lot me TelL. You
for Jpwalids

In times of sickness and ill-health,
the natural digestive organs are nearly
always deranged, consequently the

digestive functions become entirely
inadequate.

Failure to digest any food taken into
the stomach means failure to supply
nourishment when it is most required.

On the other hand, if the digestive
system can do any work, it should be
given work to the extent of its power,
then as strength increases,the digestive
organs regain their activity.

The great advantage of Benger's
Food is that it can be prepared to give
either a carefully regulated exercise
of digestion, or almost complete rest,
according to the condition of the
patient.

Benger’s prepared with milk is a
complete Food in the form of a dainty and
delicious cream, rich in all the elements
necessary to sustain life. Itiswell known
to medical men and is approved by them.
There is no real substitute for it.

Benger’s Foodis sold in Tins, and can
be obtained through most «wholesale
druggists and leading drug stores.
Maaufacturerss—
BENGER’S FOOD, Limited,
Otter Works, Manchester, Eng.

¥ To His Majesty
The King

By Special
Appointment

ICiates

£
I

CHRISTMAS

The season of Peace and
Good}viu is. again at hand.

Let us help you to make it a
time of Joy by sending you our

ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST

of lovely Linen and Lace
Novelties,

We can give you a real
Limerick Lace Hdkf. at........... ... 67¢
Irish crochet Gibson Collar.......... $1.23
Hand Embroidered Initial Hdks 12c each
Hand Embroidered Bags from....12¢c each
Hand Emb’d Cushion Covers from 50c each
Hand Emb’d Tea Cloths from...$1.22 each
Presents for Everyone, and at Prices to suit all.

Illustrated Price List Free.

Murphy & Orr, 35i Belfast, Ireland

BRAND’S
ESSENCE
of BEFF

FOR INVALIDS

INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF
EXHAUSTION AND ENFEEBLED
DIGESTION

Recommended by the Medical
Profession Throughout the World.

Agent, H. HUBBARD
27 COMMON ST., MONTREAL, P.Q.
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An Enghsh House of Prestlge

Costumes,
Mantles,

Millinery,
Blouses,

Robes, etc.

PErEr ROBINsON’s RLGENT S'r. Eb "ABLISHMENT
Renowned all over the World for the Highest Standard of Excellence and Best Value

SPECIAL QUOTATIONS

DRESS MATERIALS SILKS
Two well known plain Habit Cloths, shrunk and unspot- Crepe Elegant, all Silk, very durable, double
able, 150 colors, 52 ins. wide, width, 42 ins wide, all colors, ... .. $1.19 per yard
mazone e SRS LTI RR, | R 08 r yard Satin Directoire, & s0ft satin with wool back,
& B:,?‘gm $1. ety - British manufacture, 40 ins wide, 44 cols,, 7l¢ **
Tintagel Frieze, for Tailor mades, 54 ins. wide 71c e Shantung Silk, Heavy make for Coats
She Serge, & colored herringbone and \kirts 27 and 83 ins wide, Two
Serge, Supp!e finish .... T | qualities. .. .$1.08 and 1.66 per yard
White Heather Winceys. Real Seotch ‘Win- Merveilleux ( Black) specially manu-
ceys, most durable of all washing fabries, factured for us by C. J, Bonnets of
for day and nlght Lyons Wear gunmnteed 21 ins.

Wear........ ’ G W WM. A s 47¢ per yard

Patterns Post Free

HOSIERY AND GLOVES

Real Black Bnlbn..m Cotton Hose, with self clox 70c per pr
Ho.., in black and tan, em-
brokfered sell | R T R RS
“Morleys” Ses Island Black Cotton Hose,self clox 840

Our Specialty—Fine White French Kid Gloves,
 TEST L R ESESSae  4 8 Bntkm e

12 ‘' -$L18
16 A 1.42 2 \
2 “ 1.90 “

R. S. Ilrene, 3 Dome Fine Grenoble Kid
Gloves, in Tans, Beavers, White
and leading colors . .. e o
Ladles’ Sinch Tan Cape Gauntlet ’
Gloves with strap wrist, made 203 3
exp:essly forus ......... RS | '

R. S. Peary
R.S.1 Real Reindeer Gloves, 2 lnr'ﬁ Pear] buttons, in
Pure Silk Hose in all lendlng colors, Prices Slate, Black and Sable Tans, First Choice

$1.18, $1.38, §2.14 Price $1.38, second Cholice $1.14.
Black, Prices 94c, $1.18, $1. 86.:2.14 $2.52, §3.48

Acu:lbcuoeo-hiniu 112 pages, “‘Exposition de Modes” for Autumn and Winter will be sent post free on application
postage to be made by International Money Orders payable to Peter Robinson, Ltd., Vere St. Post Office, London

Peter Robinson, Ltd., 252 to 264 Regent St., London, Eng.
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JUST PUBLISHED

The Many

Mansioned House

BY

Edward W. Thomson, F.R.S.L.
Cloth 90c. by Mail, $1.00

“It Breathes the True Canadian Spirit”’

says the Halifax Chronicle, “ and night
Canadian aspiration in every verse.
‘Peter Ottawa’ is intensely but soundly
Canadian.”

“Nothing Better has Ever Come
From a Canadian Poet”
says the Edmonton Saturday News.
“The bulk of the verse hitherto pro-
duced by Canadian poets has locked
depth. The purely Canadian poems
constitute a valuable acquisition to our

literary treasury.”

Of Interest to all Britishers.
THE

IMPERIAL _ ANNIVERSARY BOOK

BY

HAROLD SAXON
Cloth, Decorative Cover, $1.00

The object of this co'lection of Im-
penial events and poems, is to render
the reader more familiar with the glor-
ious history and traditions of the British
race and to make all realize anew in
some degree the sequence of events
which bound together many scattered
nations as one Empire.

AT ALL BOOKSELLERS

WILLIAM BRIGGS

@iies Publisher, 29-37 Richmond St. W.”
TORONTO S o

|

Oakey'’s
SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey S

EMERY QLOTH
Giass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH
Best for Cleaning arid Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.
OAKEY’'S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Woellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

REPRESENTATIVE IN CANADA

JOHN FORMAN,
644 Craig Street, MONTREAL.

BANK OF
HAMILTON

Head Office: Hamilton

BOARD OF DIRECTORS

Hon. William Gibson - i %
J. Turnbull

President
Vice-Pres. and General Manager

Paid up Capital -
Reserve - - - - -
Total Assets, over -

$ 2,500,000
2,500,000
30,000,000

The Bank of Hamilton invites the accounts
of Firms, Corporations and Individuals.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED
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FREE WINTER GOURSES

IN AGRICULTURE
Ontario Agricultural Gollege

GUELPH, - CANADA.

. —_y .
THE sq*uzsz-m';u:a; TOUCH WITHETHE FARMER
? P e 5 8 i

The special Short Course in Stock and Seed judging, which was first introduced
at this Institution in January 1902z, met with popular favor. The work is proving
to be of great practical value and the attendance has extended far beyond the

borders of the Province, and has reached mearly four hundred annually.

A large amount of instruction is crowded into a brief period. Classes and

Laboratory work extend from 8.30 a.m. to 5.00 p.m. each day except Snnday,
and the evenings are devoted to illustrated lectures and the discussion of topics
suggested by those in attendance.  This is an intensified system and a modern
method of practical instruction to busy, practical men, whose lives are devoted
to Agricultural pursuits. Many of the most prominent and sucessful stock-
breeders, fruitgrowers, dairymen and poultry-raisers are annually attending these
sessions. It is believed the work furnished during the coming Winter will
be more practical and popular than at any previous session.

An illustrated Calendar containing information in detail with regard to the
various Courses offered and specifying the exact dates connected therewith,
will be mailed, free, to any one requesting a copy. Write to-day to

n. c-' anELMA"’ B-s-A-, MISI, 2 Pres'dent-
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HAVERGAL LADIES’ COLLEGE

TORONTO

Beparate Senior and Junlor Residental and Day Schools
with Preparatory Department
Preparation for Honour Matriculation, Havergal Diploma, Examinations in Music
and Art. Resident French and German Mistresses, Domestic Science School, with six
Departments. Gymnasium, under graduate of the Boston Normal School, Cricket,
tennis, basket ball, rink, swimming bath,
For illustrated calendar apply to the Bursar. The second term begins the 18th of

November, 1909,
54 MISS KNOX, Principal.

The Congrégation de Notre-
Dame gives a Practical Educa-
tion, and every means is em-
ployed to develop in the Pupils
a love for usefulness. Young
ladies of any denomination will
be admitted provided they con-
form to the external discipline
of the Institution.

The course of study is
complete, and the Gold Medal
and Diploma are conferred on
Graduates,

Situated in a secluded and
quiet neighborhood, the Insti-
tution has the advantage of
being in the centre of the
Capital of the Dominion.

The Scholastic year is divided into two sessions of five months each, beginning in September
and February, and will re-open for Day Scholars and Boarders on September 7, 1909.

For Full Particulars Apply to
GLOUCESTER ST., OTTAWA SISTER. ST. MARY ALEXANDER

A
.

TRy

m'ai R T T — .
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TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC
Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director
Highest Artistic Standards, Diplomas, Scholarships, Free Advantages. Send for lllustrated Year Book.

TRINITY Residential School
COLLECQE: L Ty
SCHOOL Magnificent and healthy

situation.  Modern Fire-
£Q8T (NORK, ONT, proof Buildings, Extensive

Playgrounds, large Gymnasium, Skating Rinks, etc. Boys
prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College
and Business. Special attention given to younger boys.

For’ealendar and all information, apply to the Headmaster

REV, OSWALD RICBY, M. A. (Cambridge) L.L. D.

Queen’s niversity and €ollege

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

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

THE EDUCATIONAL COURSES, under agreement with the Ontario Education Department, are accepted a
the professional courses for (a) First Class Public School Certificate ; (b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate
¢) Bpecialists’ Interim Certificate and (d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrees B.Paed., D.Paed.

THE LAW COURSE leads to the degree of LL.B;

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

THE MEDICAL COUREE leads to the degrees of M.B., M.D. and C.M., D.Se.
THE S8CIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B,Sc., and M.Se., D.Se.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance.

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

SCHOOL OF MINING Astevscener
Affiliated to Queen’s University KINGSTON. ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED
I. Four Years’ Course for Degree of B.Sc. .IIl. Three Years’ Course for Diploma.

a. Mining Engineering. e. Civil Enginegring.

b. Chomytry and Mineralogy. f. Mechanical Engineering.
c. Mineralogy and Geology. &. Electrical Engineering.

d. Chemical Engineering. h. Blology and Public Health.

i. Power Development.
For Calendar of the School and further information, AppIY Lo the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ontario
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THE

Bishop Strachan School

WYKEHAM HALL

COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO

President—His Grace, the Lord Archbishop
of Toronto

FORTY-FIRST YEAR
A CHURCH, RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

FULL MATRICULATION COURSE AND
ELEMENTARY WORK

For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

ST ANDREW'S COLLEGE

A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS

B A

TORONTO

Calendar sent on application, 1701

REV. D. BRUCE MCDONALD,”M.A., LL. D., Principal

RIDLEY COLLEGE

ACADEMIC DEPARTM —14 teachers of the highest Academic
qualifications, of whom 8 in residence, and of these 4 are European
trained teachers of Modern Languages.

26 VISITING 'HERS—Music 19, Art 3, Physical Culture 2, Elocu-
tion 1, Domestic Science 1.

DAILY ATTENDANCE 140, of whom 50 are in residence; classes aver-
age 10 each,

PREPARATION FOR THE UNIVERSITY a specialty extended course
for those not contemplating a university education,

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

Lower School for boys under fourteen—entirely separate.
Universities and for business. Finest School Grounds in Canada—80  acres.

ST. MARGARET’S COLLECE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AMID EXC IPTIONALLY FINE

Upper School prepares boys for the

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal

SURROUNDINGS

CLASS-ROOMS built specially for the work.

LARGR LAWNS for games and recreation. Full sized ontdoor skating
rink in winter.

RESIDENCE distinet in its management from the scheol. Specialists
in every department.

RECORD—I1905-06 ; 14 at Universities; 20 passed examination in Music
at Toronto University, winning 11 1st class honors and 5 2nd clasg, and 10
at Conservatory of Music winning 3 first places in honor lists.

ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE TO ANY ADDRESS

GEORGE DICKSON, M. A, ]
Late Principal Upper Canada College Toronto + Directors,
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON )

w1
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Blen Adawr

651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Residential and Day School for Girls

Thorough In all its de ments. Gives careful indi-
vidual attention, and best physical, mental, and
mol"'nl '.ninlntg.‘d o

Offers greal van s in Music, Art and Languages.
N‘]:" han;l:ﬂ.nd Gerlg:n Mh‘gn.

8 experienced residential and visiting P
huo;l" and Tnchn: -

Puplls are prepared for the Uni ersities and for the
Music and Slngng Examinations of Toronto University,
the Toronto rvatory of Music, and the Toron
College of Music.

For Prospectus and full information apply to

MISS VEALS,
Lady Prineipal.

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, - TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school, well appointed, well managed
and convenient, Students prepared for University Examinations.
Specialists in each department. Affiliated with the Toronto
Conservatory of Music. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director;
F. MeGillivray Knowles, R. C. A., Art Director. For announce-
ment and information address the Principal,

. MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

oyal Victoria College
MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL hall for the women students of McGill University.

Situated in close proximity to the University buildings and laboratones.
Students of the College are admitted to the courses in Ans of McGill
University on identical terms with men, but mainly in separate classes In
addition to the lectures given by the Professors and Lecturers of the Univer-
sity, students are assisted by resident tutors. Gymnasium, skating-rink, tennis-
courts, etc. Scholarships and Exhibitions awarded annually. Instruction in all
branches of music in the McGill Conservatorium of Music.

FOR: FURTHER PARTICULARS, ADDRESS
THE WARDEN, ROYAL VICTORIA COLLEGE, MONTREAL, QUE.
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The Royal Military College

HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal Military College at Kingston,
At the same time its object and the work it is accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general publie.

“ The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving the highest technical instructions
In an branches of military science to cadets and officers of Canadian Militia. In fact it isintended to take the place in Canada
of the English Woolwich and Sandhurst and the American West Point.

The Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial army, lent for the purpose, and
in addition there is a complete staff of professors for the civil subjects which form such a large proportion of the College course,
Medical attendance is also provided,

Whilst the College is organized on a strictly military basis the cadets receive in addition to their military studies a thor-
oughly practical, scientific and sound training in all subjects that are essential to a high and general modern education.

The course in mathematics is very complete and a thorough grounding is given in the subjects of Civil Engineering, Civil
and Hydrographic Surveying, Physics, Chemistry, French an English.

The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the system

In addition the constant practice of gymnastics, drills and outdoor exercises of all kinds, ensures good health and fine
physical condition.

Seven commissions in His Majesty’s regular army are annually awarded as prizes to the cadets.

Three Commissions in the Permanent Force will be given annually, should vacancies exist, to the graduating class, viz. ;—
Every year one in the Infantry; and each alternate year:

One in the Engineers and one in the Horse Artillery.

One in the Cavalry or Mounted Rifles and one in the Garrison Artillery.

Further, every three years’a Commission in the Ordnance Corps will be given to the graduating class,

Three 2nd class clerkshi{)s' or agpointmems with equivalent pay, will be offered annually to the graduating class, such
appointments to be in the following Departments, viz.:—Public Works, Railways and Canals, Iniand Revenue, Agriculture and
Interior.

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

The total cost of the three years’ course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all extras, is trom $750 to $800.

The annual competitive examination for admission to the]College will take place at the headquarters of the several mili-
tary districts in which candidates reside, in May of each year,

For full particulars of this examination or for any other information, ap})lication should be made as soon as possible® to the
Secretary of the Militia Council, Ottawa,Ont. : or to the Commandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont,

—
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A Time=Iried Investment

This is not only one of the largest and strongest, but also one of the oldest of
the Canadian financial institutions. It has a record of more than half a century of
steadily increasing success, stability and strength. In this time an experience has
been gained, which entitles its Directors and Officers to be considered expertsin the
selection of choice, safe securities for the investment of its funds.

Its Capital, fully paid, and Surplus exceed NINE MILLION DOLLARS.

Its record, experience and strength constitute it an unusually safe Depository for
Savings, and its Debentures have long held a very high place in the estimation of
those conservative, cautious, investors, both in Great Britain and Canada, who prefer
absolute safety to a high rate of interest. They area LEGAL INVEST MENT FOR
TRUST FUNDS, and are accepted by the Canadian Government as the Deposit re-
quired to be made by Insurance Companies, etc.

We shall be glad to send you a specimen Debenture, a copy of our last Annual
Report, and full particulars, on receipt of your address. Write for them to-day.

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO

London

Save Four  POLICIES
Payments. OQ\DASCQ(

Our 16-20. Re-
serve Dividend ™ — f 6

Endowment - o5 \\

has larger guar- \
antees than the ordmary 20 -year En-
dowment. Yet last four payments re-
main in your pocket and your policy

still shares in surplus earnings.

Write for Booklet 16- 20 Vs 20 20.
& i s
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remics 'TRAVELLERS
T'he Canadian Bank of Commerce

These cheques are a most convenient form in which to carry money when travelling. They
are NEGOTTABLE EVERY WHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT
PAYABLE in the principal countries of the world is shown on the face of each cheque.

 CHEQUES it

THE EXCELSIOR

Life Insurance Company
Head Office, Excelsior Life Building, TORONTO

Insurance in Force over - - $13,000,000.00

Assets for security of
Policyholders over - -  2,250,000.00

Those taking out a policy of Insurance
WANT THE BEST

No matter whether it is to protect business interests,
dependents, provide for old age or any other purpose.

The new Excelsior policies with their liberal
guarantees of loan, cash surrender, paid-up insur-
ance, extended insurance values, etc. meet all
requirement:,

INCREASES, during 1908 —Insurance in force-10
per cent., Assets |6 per cent., Income 17 per cent.,
Reserves 15 per cent., Net Surplus 93 per cent.
DECREASES —Decath rate 44 per cent. less
than expected, 9 per cent. less than preceding
year ; Expense ratio 6.5 per cent.
Good Agents can secure desirable contracts
Local Agents wanted everywkhere.

E. MARSHALL, DAVID FASKEN,

General Manager President |

Northern Life Assurance

Company.

ookl TSR Loox

Have you a Strong Personality

We are looking for men of
force who can influence others.

If you are the man we want
we have a proposition that will
interest you. It will be to your
advantage to get in touch with
our Head Office, London, Ont.

W. M. GOVENLOCK,
Secretary.

JOHN MILNE,

Managing Director.
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

$1,000,000.00

Capital Paid Up - -
Reserve Fund and }
Undivided Profits - - $1,277,404.49

DIRECTORS

S. ). MOORE, Esq. President THOMAS BRADSHAW, Esq.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C., Vice-Pres. JOHN[FIRSTBROOK, Esq.
SIR'WILLIAM MORTIMER CLARK, K.C. JAMES RYRIE, Esq.
HEAD OFFICE, -LTORONTO
+ W. D. ROSS, General Manager

Every Department of Banking Conducted with Absolute
SECURITY and SATISFACTION.

LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in all parts of the world.
EXCHANGE, foreign and domestic bought and sold.
COLLECTIONS given prompt execution.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches,

A Dominion Express
i, Money Orders

SAFE CONVENIENT ECONOMICAL

Payment is guaranteed and a prom
extra charge, if order is lost, stolen or

Payable at par in over 30,000 places in Canada,
Central and South America, Hawaii, Philippines and the Yukon |

FOREIGN CHEQUES

elayed in transit.

at current rates.
TRAVELLERS’' CHEQUES

cheque. They are self identifying and payable everywhere.
Superior to Letters of Credit.

Agzeats in all the principal cities and towns throughout Canada
General Offices, Toronto

Rates and full information cheerfully furnished by our

t refund will be made, or a new order issued without

United States, Newfoundland, West Indies,

issued in Sterling, Marks, Francs, Lire, etc., payable in all commercial countries of the world

in denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100, $200, with equivalents in Foreign Mouney printed on each
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What We Have We'll Hold

Every business transaction to be thoroughly satisfactory must
be mutually advantageous.

A holder of a policy in

il

OF CANADA

knows that his Company is composed of policy-holders like himself,
whose Corporate Interests are in no way antagonistic to his

Individual Interests.

A policy in a sound and progressive Company is a growing,
non-taxable asset and should be kept in force. No wideawake

man buys a piece of land, erects a house on it and then allows it

to pass out of his hands by not paying his taxes.

A policy-holder . in Canada’s Big Mutual should pay his
premiums promptly; his policy is property which increases in value

with every premium ‘paid; he should not allow it to lapse; it is the

anchor of the home!

‘“To make a happy fireside home for weans and wife—

That’s the true pathos and sublime of human life.”’
Burns—Epistle to Dr. Blacklock.

HEAD OFFICE, WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President. GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director.
W. H. RIDDELL, Assistant Manager. CHAS. RUBY, Secretary.
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CAPITAL Gsusscrieen) $2:500000
~ CAPITAL (paip up) $)-500:000
RESERVE FUND $1'150-000

Non-Participating
Insurance.

The Great-West Life Assurance Com-
pany is best known as the Company
that has, from the commencement,
fulfilled its mission of providing Life
Insurance under its Participating Pol-
icies at lower premium rates than
obtainable elsewhere, and with higher
profit returns.

Some applicants, however, prefer Non-
Participating Policies—a straight guar-
anteed Contract—so much Insurance,
so much premium, The Company also
issues these Policies at lower cost than
any other Company.

Information on request. State age.

The Great-West Life

Assurance Company
Head Office - - Winnipeg

. nt :
"nCa (o4
American ’/

Solid e
Continent

Certainty of
Realization.

You may have in your posses-
sion some ‘‘gilt-edged” securities
which will not realize half their
full value after your death.

On the contrary, however, if
you possess a policy of life insur-
ance the amount payable at death
will not shrink, but the face
amount will be fully realized.

You shouldiprocureia policy
withoutidelay so that your
family or ;those dependent
upon you will be oertain of
realization in their time of
md'

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

‘“Solid as the Continent

HOME OFFICE————TORONTO
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N AJAMS JELETESS
PRESERVES

AND

MARMALADE

ARE

THE STANDARD
THE WORLD

The Absolute Proof

Is to be found in Bulletin No. 119, issued by the Department of Inland
Revenue, Ottawa It shows that the Government collected one hundred and
twenty-nine samples and not one of those samples made in Canada (outside of
E.D. Smith’s) by any leading establishments manufacturing a general line of Jams,
Jellies and Preserves and catering to the trade of the whole Dominion was PURE.
What need is there for more words? Surely in the face of this absolute proof
no one wanting PURE GOODS will run the risk buying from any other source.

Our Trade Mark is the =
Szt HONEST | A Ptk
G S and the Guar- » ,

antee of Absolute PUR- S F::l’:é:"” and Mar- R
lJIk Look for the Trade K Don't Risk Sebetitetés E

E.D. Smith’s Fruit Farm

WINONA, ONT.
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SOMETHINS WAS HELD BETWEEN THEM, ., e
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THE DRAMA OF THE “WARD”

BY AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

Tiustrations by T. G. Greene

HERE is a sort of symbolical race
drama going on in the middle of
down-town Toronto. Mainly it con-
cerns the Jew, who in Toronto is said
to number twenty thousand, over gix
per cent. of the entire population.
This number is not diminishing. The
“Ward” has already overflowed its
banks, and the river of people is run-
ning west and south, being stopped
eastward by Yonge Street, where real
estate values are jumping ahead too
fast for even the Jew, who acquired
one of the most valuable estates in
Canada when he got title to a large
part of St. John’s Ward. Over in
Beverley Street, the large residence cf
the late D’Alton McCarthy, the life-
long enemy of dual languages in Can-
ada, has been turned into a ‘‘Cos-
mopolitan Club,” where well-to-do
Jews discuss the affairs of a nation.
There are nine synagogues in To-
ronto. ‘One of them was for sixteen
years a large Methodist church—built
during the famous ‘‘boom’’ of 1888.
A people with nine churches, a Cos-
mopolitan Club, and twenty thousand
population were surely entitled to a
drama of their own; to plays given in
Yiddish, the language of the ancient
3

Bible. Two years ago a small Yid-
dish theatre was opened on Univer-
sity Avenue, in some sort of little
sectarian chapél. But it was far too
small to accommodate all the Jews
who nightly did not wish to buy
tickete in the down-town theatres.
Once last year also the gallery broke
down. The place was abandoned.
The enterprising local management,
headed by Messrs. Pasternak and Ab-
ramowitz, looked about for a bigger
and a better theatre—which should
not cost too much.

Now it happened that in the evolu-
tion and multiplication of the Jew
in Toronto there began to be a
diminution of other interests in the
“Ward.”” We speak not of the Ital-
ians who are flourishing in that quar-
ter quite numerously, parallel with
the Hebrews. Neither of the negroes,
who have still a little brick chapel on
Elizabeth Street, but are not crowd-
ing other populations out. As for the
ancestral Irish, who years ago made
the daily life and the nocturnal revel-
ry of the '‘Ward’’—they have long
since been crowded out into the open;
forty people in one fair-sized house
being too many even for the Irish.
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But a long while ago when the
““Ward’’ was the population centre of
Toronto, two Methodist churches were
built there; one on Elm Street, near
Yonge; the other on the corner of
Agnes and Teraulay Streets, fair
amidst the “Ward.” Old Agnes
Street Church was' the real mission
centre of Toronto. Tt was sustained
as a mission before it became strong
enough to pay a minister. “But it
was, nevertheless, the stronghold of
militant Methodism amongst the
swarming foreigners. I remember
well being at a missionary meeting in
that old church nineteen years ago.

Jews of 1909 desired another and a
bigger theatre where Yiddish plays
might be heard every night in the
week but two—having already’ made
a synagogue of McCaul Street Metho-
dist Church, they immediately cast
their eyes upon ‘“‘good old Agnes
Street church.” They had the price.
The Methodists had no longer foot-
hold enough in that part of the city
to refuse the money. The church was
sold. Tt became an extemporised
theatre ;" at first the old pulpit being
enlarged enough for a stage. Then
the theatre crowd shifted from Uni-
versity Avenue to Agnes Street.

‘A SUMPTUOUS PORTICO WAS BUILT OVER THE CHURCH DOOR’’

It was a sort of congress to represent
the triumph of Methodist Christianity
in that part of the field. The pulpit
platform was crowded with Methodist
leaders and dignitaries, chief among
whom was the stalwart Doctor Potts,
who delivered a notable address to the
congregation that packed gallery and
aisles and sat upon the steps. What
the Doctor spoke about I have for-
gotten; but I well remember with
what perfervid, hortatory eloquence
he spoke about ‘‘gude old Agnes
Street Church!”’—the great rock in a
weary land.

That was in 1890. Now when the

But the Jews of Toronto are g
constructive people. Messrs. Paster-
nak and Abramowitz and Company
had been abroad. They had seen the
Jewish theatres of New York. They
desired to have a Yiddish theatre in
Toronto which should be as cosmo-
politan as any. This would mean
reconstruction. But the old church
was well built. Luckily the basement
used for a Sunday-school room was
almost on a level with the street.
The first thing to do was to tear out
the church floor proper, making the
basement the floor of the theatre.
That left a large space up to the old

.0 B dndit iy e s i
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THE WARDROBE FOR THE THEATRE

church gallery that ran clear around
two sides and an end—room enough
for a fine new balcony capable of
seating three hundred more people.
So a modern stage with orchestra
stalls and a huge prompter’s box made
of copper was thrust out over the
space of the old pulpit and the com-
munion rail. Four elegant boxes were
installed. One Kaminsky, a Jew from
outside of Toronto, was fetched to
contrive a scenic proscenium. An as-
b

bestos curtain was hung; also a street-
scene stage curtain bearing the ‘‘ad”
of a prominent Jewish merchant. The
gallery with the hymn-book rail was
turned into a ‘‘gods.”” Exits were
built where mullioned Gothic win-
dows used to be. The old gable-end
windows with the stained-glass edges
were walled up. Elegant modern
seats were put in below; but the
same old mission Methodist pews were
retained in the gallery. The church
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vestibule was converted into a mod-
ern entrance, ticket office on one side
and refreshment stand on the other.
The old staircases with the church
matting on the steps and the Gothic
windows above were left just as be-
fore. A sumptuous portico was built
over the church door, spangled with
electric lights, and with g sign above
—Lyric Theatre. An office was opened
in the corner, and an electric light
battery was installed—behind the
stage—so, presto! at a secondary cost
of some four thousand dollars, here
was a modern theatre capable of
seating 1,865 people; prices for the
gallery twenty-five cents, for the bal-
cony fifty cents, and for the orchestra
and the parquet seventy-five cents
to a dollar.

On Wednesday night, July 7, when
the congregation of FElm Street
Church, two blocks north, was ga-
thering for prayer-meeting, the new
Lyric Theatre was reopened with a
play fetched from New York and an
audience gathered from St. John's
Ward. Mr. Pasternak was present
—the Oscar Hammerstein of Toronto.
There was an orchestra of three
pieces and a piano, playing music as
good as could be heard in a down-
town theatre. Ushers were on hand
and tickets sold. Ice-cold drinks were
vended by Jewish lads carrying bas-
kets. And the sign ‘‘No Smoking”’
in the gallery caused all the Hebrew
cigarettes to be dropped on the street.

It was a marvellous transformation
—from that meeting in the church in
1890, when Doctor Potts and the dig-
nitaries declaimed about ‘‘good old
Agnes Street Church.” It was the
twentieth century represented by the
most ancient people in the world. The
orchestra played ‘‘Big Night To-
night!”’——and there was no minister
to give out the doxology, no choir
to sing and no organ to play; only
now and then an absent-minded Gen-
tile in the gallery fumbled on the
gallery-rail for a hymn-book — but
found none. ;

This is part of the drama—which

may be seen more completely in a
stroll down Agnes Street after the
play. Here is a shoptown, the most
cosmopolitan part of Toronto; on
cross streets and side streets the rows
of blinking little modern shops; the
phonograph blaring at the corner ;
down four doors from the theatre
new synagogue; everywhere the ghuf-
fling, gabbling crowds and the flaring
little shops—fronted with people. The
Jew has long since learned that it is
profitable to buy from the white man
his rags and bottles and scrap iron ;
profitable also to sell his own people
almost everything else. In one block
alone on a single street were three
restaurants and three barber shops.
Here were grocery stores and shoe-
shops; fruit stores and wall-paper
establishments—even a large bicycle
repair establishment with fifty bicycles
stacked outside, besides a number of
Chinese laundries. About the only
kind of shop not to be found in the
Jewish part of the “Ward”’ now is
the automobile garage and the pawn-
shop. The former will come ; the latter
never; for the Jew knows that pawn-
shops are for the Jew to keep and
the Gentile to patronise. So the three
balls are not to be found north of
Queen Street. He knows also that it
is easier to have & monopoly of buying
cheap from the “Gentile when the lat.
ter does not want them to work for
him for wages; and it is good thrift
to abstain from spending money in
Gentile stores.

In all the crowds on half a dozen
streets there was not a single police-
man. No. 2 station, however, is al-
most opposite the theatre and keeps
in wholesome awe what few of the
Jewish population may be inclined to
disorder — and these are very few.
There was no brawling. Well dressed
young men and young women went
about among the bearded patriarchs
with the cigarettes; children played
by scores together and they all spoke
English—even under the shadow of
the Jew theatre and the synagogue.
One block west from the theatre was
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THE DEMOLITION OF THE ‘‘WARD'

a new block of stores built last year,
fitted and equipped with all the
modernity of Yonge Street. The Jew
is progressive. He may deal in dirt
and somewhat live in it: but he is as
modern as the twentieth century ; and
in St. John's Ward, which used to be
the most antiquated and unsavoury
distriet in Toronto, he is demonstrat-
ing that he knows how to keep pace
with the times and keep out of the
Police Court — that in the division
courts he is as litigious as were the
patriarchs of old when they kept
flocks.

The upshot of all which seems to
be, that the Jew has got hold of the
“Ward”” to keep it and to make a
new community there in the name
of the Jewish language and religion,
regulating his time, however, by the
City Hall eclock and sending his
children to the English schools.

But the other part of the drama is
being enacted on the northwest cor-
ner of the ““Ward,” where during the
past summer a process of devasta-
tion has been going on. Two years

-
‘

ago the trustees of the General Public
Hospital in Toronto acquired eight

acres there, bounded by College
Street, University Avenue, Christo-
pher Street and Elizabeth Street.

They have now taken possession. All
the inhabitants, whether Jews or Gen-
tiles, in that eight acres were given
time to quit. They have quit. Their
walls are torn down. Even the little
synagogue on one corner had to go.
The houses were sold for a bagatelle
each, to contractors to whom was
given so much time to get them down
and carted away. Gangs went in
with crowbars and hammers. In a
few days there was a large yawning
desolation in that part of the ancient
colony. Shacks disappeared as though
a cyclone had gone along. Stables
fell down. Old cellars walled up with
cedar posts gaped among the ruins.
The wild grape vines that used to
clamber over the rickety fences were
ripped and torn. The old apple-trees
and the chestnut-trees in the rear,
where the patriarchs and the young
ones gathered, were stripped of all
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‘““ABOUT THE ONLY KIND OF SHOP NOT TO BE FOUND IN THE JEWISH PART OF THE ‘WARD’

their microby investitures. Timbers
hewn with the broadaxe seventy years
ago were laid bare. Laths lay on the
ground by carloads—firewood for the
“Ward.”” Loads of lumber went
rumbling out; loads of brick and of
slate from the roofs on University
Avenue, where some of the houses
had brownstone fronts. The family
cat sat blink-eyed among the ruins
of the cellar and wondered where
even the rats had gone. Women and
children came with toy waggons and
baby carriages and aprons to take
away the firewood.

For the Hospital Board, with a
Methodist at the head, had come into
its own in that part of the ‘“Ward.”
Jews and Gentiles fled the streets and
the lanes at the approach of the in-
vader. Modern money and enterprise
drove them out. The ‘“Ward’’ had a
reputation for dirt and disease and

THE PAWNSHOP''

The Hospital was
the enemy of all. Millions and mil-
lionaires were behind. Capital and
philanthropy, hand in hand, decreed
that whatever might be the history of
delay in the centre of St. John’s
Ward, the northwest corner of it
should become the thin edge of the
wedge to let modern methods and day-
light in. There had been talk of ex-
propriation over in the ‘“Ward.”
Newspapers had talked of it and pub-
lic men had backed them up. Here
was the chance to begin.

So with the Jews crowding out the
Gentiles in one part of the ‘“Ward,”’
and the Gentiles driving out the Jews
and the Ttalians in another, the drama
of the slum as they have it in Toronto
—by some old-country critics consid-
ered worse that the ghettos of Europe
—ig in a fair way to begin working
itself out.

diligent microbes.
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NEW LAMPS FOR OLD

BY ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

HAT was it that her brain was
trying so hard to remember ?
It is annoying, when one is very tired,
to have a brain which insists upon
remembering. Lorna made a little
restless movement, sighing, and a
nurse came quickly with something
pleasant in a glass. It was cool. The
drinking of it soothed her and dead-
ened the wearisome reiteration of
‘““Remember, remember.”’

The thing to be remembered grew
unimportant and remote and, as the
effort to grasp it grew less insistent,
rest came. She had no physical pain,
but let contentedly letting her
thoughts carry her whither they
would. She felt so light that her
imagination could carry her any-
where, she thought—like a dandelion-
top blown by the wind.

The nurse moved quietly about the
room and once Lorna heard her say
in answer to some whispered ques-
tion, *‘Yes—sleeping beautifully,’” but
it was not apparent to whom the ques-
tion and answer referred, Lorna, her-
self, was not asleep. The thought
of the dandelion-top had blown her
to the bank of the trout brook. There
were dandelions there and she was
sitting among them, an open book
upon her lap, listening to the water
splashing and to the snatch of song
that Barkley was singing under his
breath—he was only pretending to
fish——-

(Certainly it was pleasanter there
than in bed trying to remember. She
could smell the woody scents in the
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air and see the warm sun shining
through the branches. There was a
sense of well-being, too, of happiness,
of content.)

Barkley was singing: ““To all you
ladies, now on——'" the song stopped
abruptly and she heard him laugh.

“I'm coming up!” he called. ‘‘I'm
not going to fish any longer. I am
not going to fish another minute.”’

“If you come up you’ll have to read
Keats,”” she called back.

There was a vigorous snapping of
branches for answer, and the screen
of leaves and saplings below her part-
ed, disclosing a flushed and aggrieved
face.

“It wasn’t in the bargain that you
were to sit up on the bank and read,”’
said the face, “I'm coming up.”

“You said that before. Why don’t
you come? I'm delighted that you
should prefer Keats to fishing.”

“I don’t,” determinedly. ““Who's
Keats, anyway—he’s dead, isn’t he ?
Who wants to read dead people on a
day like this—let’s play.”

“I haven’t played for so long I've
forgotten how.”’

“I'll teach you. The game I want
to play is very simple. It’s called ‘I
love my love with an ““A".” "’

Lorna put aside her book with pro-
nounced reluctance. She did not
intend that he should see how much
she loved his boyishness.

“Very well. If you are determined
to be silly, we may as well be as silly
as we can. You begin.””

‘0 you fraud! You like it as much
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as I do. Well, then—I love my love
with an ‘L,” because she’s a lady.
How’s that ?”’

‘“Very poor.”

“But so true. I never thought of
it before but it just exactly fits it. I
love my love with an ‘L,’ because
she’s a lady—it’s all there!”

Lorna looked at him curiously.

‘“Are you serious ?’’ ghe asked du-
biously.

“Don’t you see that I am? Not
seriously serious, but cheerfully seri-
ous.”’

Lorna smoothed her muslin skirt
over her knees and settled back
against the tree—

(In a subconscious way she heard
the nurse reply to someone unknown
““Yes. Sleep is what she needs’’—
but she herself was leaning against
the tree looking at Barkley as he lay
at her feet).

“Then your silly game may be in-
teresting, after all,”” she said. “‘I've
often wondered why you loved me—
the special reason, you know, the real
reason. The thing that made you
like me first, made me seem different
from other girls. I'm not very differ-
ent. I'm not very pretty, and I'm not
very clever, but I suppose I must be
something special in some way. Am
I ?"

“Yes, you are. You i

‘“Well, then, tell me the difference.
And don’t be silly. We never talked
this out before. Just whenever I be-
gin to fear we have talked out every-
thing something new comes up. I
wonder if it's the same with every-
Lody ?”’

‘“No, of ccurse not. Solomon, for
instance, was quite bored for the
want of something new to talk about.
He couldn’t have had a past experi-
ence like ours to draw upon.”’

“Poor Solecmon! Well, let’s begin
our play ail over. Go on.”

“But I told you the straight truth
before. I love my love with an ‘L,’
because she’s a lady. Because she
is a lovely lady, she lives in London,
her father’s a lawyer, and one day she

left him and came to live with me—
there!”’

Lorna shook her head. ‘‘That
doesn’t help at all. I am a lady be-
cause my mother brought me up as
one. Wouldn't you love me if I
weren’t a lady ?”’

““Certainly not.”” Then, teasingly:
“‘The thing’s quite inconceivable. If
you weren’t a lady you wouldn’t be
you, and, if you weren’t you, you
wouldn’t want me to love the other
person, would you ?’’

“But if I weren’t myself I would
be the other person.”’ :

“No, you couldn’t. I can prove
to you—but I won’t. I haven’t time.
I’'m so anxious to hear your side. It’s
your turn.’’

“Wait a minute. I never really
thought of it before. Of course I
loved you for lots of things, but I
think—perhaps—the very first thing
—was—don’t you want to guess?”’

“That’s easy. You love your love
with a ‘B,’ because he’s big.”’

‘““No, I do not. But it’s just like
a man to think so. I like you to be
big and broad and brown, but I would
love you just as much if you were
little and narrow and pinchy-faced
and wore spectacles.”’

“‘That’s a whopper!”’

‘““No, it isn’t. You don’t under-
stand. I have never told you this
before, but I loved you before I ever
saw the tip of your nose.”

At this Barkley, for no perceptible
reason, sat up a little straighter and,
though he still laughed, his voice
seemed to have caught a note of her
more serious tone.

‘“What is this ?’’ he asked dramati-
cally. ‘“What do you mean by it?
How is it that I have never heard
these terrible revelations before ?”’

‘“We have never happened to talk
about it. Just think—we have only
been married two days.”’

‘*Impossible—and still more impos-
sible. I can’t believe that you thought
that you might—like me before you
saw the tip of my nose ? This nose ?
The one I'm wearing now—my fa-
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ther’s father’s classic nose ?”’

“‘If you're going to laugh, I won’t
tell you.”

“ali right, T won’t—but my sur-
prise 1 natural.”’

“You never geem -to think how
much I had heard about you from
Ellen. She would rather talk about
you than eat her meals. But she
never would show me your photo. She
said the only one she had ought to be
sued for libel. And she was awfully
careful not to say what you looked

like. She wanted me to be entirely
unprejudiced.”’

‘“Humph!” said Ellen’s brother
thoughtfully.

‘“Yes. All she ever told me about
you was about the things you did.”’
“Things I did? What things ?"’

‘“Oh, just things.”

*“Of course—and so lucid! But
couldn’t you just tell me of one spe-
cial and particular and individual
thing—by way of sample ?"’

“I don’t know,” doubtfully. ‘I
have forgotten just exactly. But they
were all the same kind of thing—
about how you tried to save the
Adams boy from drowning—'’

“I swear I didn’t. I fell in and
had to be fished out myself.”

““And how about that football game
—scrimmage she called it. I can’t
remember just what you did—but I
know it was something stunning.’’

“‘Stunning—that’s the word. I was
insensible for a couple of days. But
that happened because I couldn’t
help it—got in and couldn’t get out.
I—I've never played football since. I
hate it.”

“It’s all very well for you to say
that,”” said Lorna placidly. ‘‘But—
can’t you guess now why I love my
love with a ‘B’ ?”

“No, I can’t,”” snappishly.

“Yes, you can. I love my love
with a ‘B,” because he’s brave. Now
—don’t root up that poor little
flower!”’

She tried to make a prohibitory
movement with her hand—but the
hand didn’t seem to belong to

her. And somewhere someone said
“Hush!”

Barkley replanted the flower in
silence. There seemed to be a subtle
change in his manner.

“You needn’t pretend that you
don’t like it,”” she prattled on. ‘‘You
know you do. It’s all very well to
be modest. I'm modest myself, but
I like to be told I'm pretty’’—she
paused imperceptibly but he did not
glance up— ‘‘and, of course, you like
to be told you are brave. It must be
lovely not to be afraid of things.”

““Are you afraid of things?”’ He
was still very much occupied in pat-
ting down the earth around the
flower.

“Yes. I hope you don’t mind? I
was always a coward. Do you want
to know what it feels like ? I suppose
you can hardly understand, but when
I'm frightened I get cold all over. My
brain seems to spin around and I
scream and scream.”’

He was still planting the flower.

“I scream and scream,” she re-
peated gently, poking him with her
finger.

He looked up at this and she was
surprised to find his face grown
serious.

“I wish we had had this talk before
we were married, Lorna,”’ he said.
“I never bothered about why you
loved me. I took it as a gift of the
gods and asked no questions. Wouldn’t
you love me if you found out that I
am not really brave at all ?”’

““Certainly not. The thing is in-
conceivable. If you were not brave,
you wouldn’t be you, and, if you
weren’t you, you wouldn’t want me
to love the other fellow, would you ?”’

““But—seriously, Lorna ?”’

She raised her eyebrows. ‘‘Seri-
ously? Haven’t I just been telling
you that your courage has always
seemed your outstanding quality—it
has been the lamp, if you insist upon
seriousness, by whose light all your
other excellence becomes visible.”’

““Couldn’t you exchange the old
lamp for a new one ?”’ :
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‘“No. The wicked magician would
get me if I did. And some morning
you would wake and find me gone,
and my father who is a lawyer would
come and say, ‘Where is my daugh-
ter ? Go and find her immediately !’ ”’

Barkley did not respond to this as
he ought to have done. He was star-
ing gloomily in front of him.

““Oh, hang it all, Lorna, don’t joke!
You may as well know the truth at
once. I'm a born coward—there!”’

““Of course!”

“I'm gerious, Lorna.”’

“Yes, dear. Very well. But please
don’t look serious. I'll believe you.
You are a coward, and I am not a
lady, and we neither of us love our
loves with any letter at all! Now, the
play’s ended. It was rather a stupid
play.”

She turned his face towards her
trying to draw him out of his inex-
plicable mood with the laughing mock-
ery of her eyes.

“It was a stupid game,’”’ he an-
swered. ‘‘Let’s read Keats.”

She wanted so badly to hear Bark-
ley read Keats! But her brain was
awake again and would not allow her.
It kept interrupting with ‘‘Remem-
ber — remember — remember!’’ and
something else, some other more sub-
dued brain voice, warned, ‘‘Don’t re-
member—don’t remember,”’ and with
this latter voice came a cold thrill of
fear; fear of something unknown but
very vital and very near. Something
which must be remembered soon.

It was a wearisome struggle. She
tried with all her feeble strength to
leave it and go back to the trout-
brook. Perhaps she may have moaned
a little, for the nurse was quickly be-
gide her with the glass. She drank
and sank back upon the pillow. Some-
where far away Barkley’s voice was
certainly reading Keats—his favour-
ite poem, too.

“T sat her on my pacing steed

And nothing else saw all day long—"’
But she could not get to him, and
the voice grew fainter as the clamour
in her brain increased. She felt that

it would be impossible now to win
through to the green bank and the
dandelions. She must give it up.

Suddenly! There was a connection
between that day by the brook, long
ago in their honeymoon, and the
something which her brain was trying
to remember. The reconstruction of
that almost forgotten scene had not
been quite as aimless as she had
thought. There was a key some-
where, and her brain was searching,
searching for it. Presently the key
would be found. But not yet. She
did not want it to be found yet—the
warning ‘Do not remember’’ persist-
ed, growing clearer all the time. But
in gpite of it, in spite of her own
half-awakened will, the searching pro-
cess went on.

Once the key was almost found,
then lost again! She was getting very
tired. Perhaps the pleasant drink in
the glass was helping her to rest, for,
very slowly it seemed, the conscious
effort of memory grew less. The
searching became more fitful. She
began to feel light again — light as
thistle-down. But what was this?

She was in bed, not the bed on
which she lay and of which she was
always partially conscious, but her
own bed in her own room. There was
a terrible sense of suffocation—a help-
lessness—an instinet of danger which
prompted her wildly to rise—to get
away—to find air somewhere! Tt was
all very much confused; a kind of
nightmare with dim half-memories.
But it seemed that in some way she
managed to fall out of the bed and
creep along the floor, blindly, in the
direction of where the window ought
to be. The oppression, the suffocat-
ing smell seemed to close around her.
She knew that she would never reach
the window ! Another struggle, purely
instinctive (since it carried her but a
few useless paces nearer) and then—
a crash—a glorious breath of air!

Someone’s arms (Barkley’s, of
course) lifted her and the fresh wind
blew upon her face. How painful,
yet how delicious to breathe again!

=
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But it was not Barkley who was hold-
ing her, for when she opened her
smarting eyes she saw a face she did
not know encased in a leather helmet,
dripping water. A fireman? Then
the house must be on fire! How stu-
pid of her not to have thought of it
before. The crash must have been
the breaking of a window—

‘‘Steady her, Bill,”” said the face
in the helmet to someone invisible.
““She’s coming around, all right, all
right.”’

Another pair of arms grasped her
firmly, and presently she was out of
the broken window and down the lad-
der and lying on the grass. She felt
very ill and her brain was not clear;
but it seemed that Barkley bent over
her for a moment. His face was
very white. He was speaking, but
she could not understand what he
said. Then he was gone again, and
there was nothing but the arch of
stars across which fiery meteors flew;
and now and then a burst of flame-
edged smoke, a mass of rose and gray,
very beautiful!

Her brain began to clear. She re-
membered that she had gone to bed
early with a headache. That would
account for Barkley not—Oh, now she
remembered—Barkley had not been
at home! He had gone to pass the
night with his mother who was in-
ordinately nervous when left alone. Tt
was not far, only in the next block.
Her confused thought dwelt upon un-
important details in a dazed way.
How fortunate that his mother had
not lived farther away. How good it
was that she had been rescued before
Barkley had arrived, though it would
have been rather nice if Barkley had
found her. Still, she was glad that
Barkley had been spared the anxiety
of knowing that she was in the burn-
ing house. It was alll clearly provi-
dential. And the child—how fortu-
nate that she had allowed the child
to go home with his Aunt Alice—

Her brain cleared magically. The
child had not gone!

One moment of agonised struggle to

make sure that the horror was real,
and then she seemed to turn into a
mad woman—racing across the lawn
and screaming! She thought that she
screamed, ‘‘The child, the child!”’
Perhaps the words were inarticulate,
for no one seemed to understand. For
an instant the amazed crowd parted,
and, quite mad, she would have flung
herself into the first flaming doorway
had not someone, sensible in time,
caught her back, holding her very
firmly.

There was shouting all about her,
but she did not understand what was
shouted. The check had steadied
her, compelled her to think—she could
think with terrible clearness. There
was one chance for the child, the little
side passage which led to his room.
The whole front of the house was in
flames. But by the side passage there
might be time yet!

“The child is in the house.” She
spoke almost collectedly. ‘‘Let me
go. I know how to reach him.”” But
the firm grasp on her arms tightened.
Someone said soothingly: ‘‘Don’t!
The child isn’t in the house — he’s
safe!”

‘“‘He is! He is!’”’ she gasped—then
somewhere among the firemen she
caught sight of Barkley, and shouted,

“The child! The side passage!”
She knew that he understood by the
quick horror on his white face. Why
had he not thought of it before ? How
had he forgotten the child ? Ah! She
remembered—he had believed that
the child was safe. She had told him
herself of the contemplated visit—no
one had known that at the last mo-
ment he had not gone! No one but
the maid! Where was the maid ? She
asked the question mechanically and
heard the answer: ‘‘Safe but insen-
sible.”’

Insensible! She, too, had been in-
sensible while the child—

Barkley had started for the passage
door, running, and as the hands sus-
taining her let go their hold, she ran
after. There was time yet! She
sobbed in thankfulness that there was
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time yet! Barkley would save the
child !

But what was happening ? Barkley
had not gone in! Someone had gone
in—some one in a dripping helmet—
but not Barkley. People were cheer-
ing — cheering the dripping helmet,
she supposed, since Barkley was still
standing with a white face beside the
door and had not gone in. Such
cheering !

Somebdy touched her arm gently
(everyone was just ‘‘somebody’’).

“Don’t be afraid. He’ll have the
boy out. It’s Bill Davis, he’s a
corker—not afraid of anything! You’ll
see, he’ll have him out—not a bit the
worse. "’

He would have him out—who ? Not
Barkley—Bill Davis, who wasn’t
afraid of anything! (Someone near
her was crying hysterically, ‘O dear!
O dear!”” Tt appeared to be the maid).
What was barkley waiting for? Was
someone holding him back? No, he
was standing quite alone staring at
the door.

““Barkley!” Did she whisper or did
she shout? She couldn’t tell. But
he must have heard her for he turned
slowly. His face was like a mask.
He did not speak, nor did she, but
under her terrible look he shrank
away — closer to the door — closer.
She could see a flash of flame behind
him through the opening. There was
no one else in the world—just himself
and herself, and their eyes spoke.
Then he turned and burst through the
doorway, running. The smoke parted
and closed, and again there was a tiny
spurt of flame.

More cheering! Was it for Barkley
this time ? No, for that other in the
dripping helmet with a bundle in his
arms.

‘“Here he is!”’ said a hearty voice
beside her. ‘‘Not a bit the worse.”’

They placed the child in her arms,
but beyond a look making sure of his
safety she scarcely noticed him and
her arms seemed too weak to hold
him. Her eyes were upon the door-
way with its curtain of smoke. There

was a moment’s wait, and then con-
fused murmuring broke out. She
caught scraps of sentences.

“Why did he go?—Is he down ?—
What did he go for >—Do you think
he’s down ?—Child’s safe, isn’t it ?—
Guess he went batty—Looks as if he
couldn’t get back—Let’s have a try
for him—It’s likely he’s down.”’

The eager smoke received two more
helmets, and the crowd waited,
breathlessly this time—mno cheering.

They came out staggering, Some-
thing was held between them, some-
thing which collapsed helplessly upon
the grass—a tumbled heap.

No cheering yet. Only dead silence.
A silence which seemed to drag at
her limbs, holding her back when she
tried to reach the heap on the grass.

“Is Barkley dead?”’ She asked
somebody—anybody. No one answer-
ed. Then a cheerful voice began to
speak.

‘“Fire hasn’t touched him—and he
wasn’t long enough in the smoke—
doctor’ll be here soon. He’ll be all
right—not a bit the worse.”” (How
maddening the repetition was.)

She raised his hand and it fell like
lead. An ominous silence had fol-
lowed the cheerful words. ‘‘Doctor’s
coming right away,”” had assured
someone through the silence, but an-
other voice, low, whispering, but ter-
ribly clear said:

‘‘Heart failure, I expect — poor
fellow.”

This was what she had been trying
to remember!

¥

Lorna opened her eyes and shut
them, quickly—but not before she had
seen that there was no one in the
room beside the nurse. It was a plea-
sant room and the nurse sat beside a
window, reading. Barkley was not
there !

She had known that he would not
be there. What was it that the whis-
pering voice had said. Heart failure.

And Barkley was a coward! That
had been the connection between the

|3
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day by the brook so long ago and the
night of the fire. He had told her,
then, that he was a coward—a born
coward—and she had laughed. Who
wouldn’t have laughed at being told
such a preposterous thing? Men,
real men—like Barkley—are never
cowards! Could a bride of two days
be credulous of such an anomaly ?

A vision of a white face and fear-
filled eyes, against a background of
shifting smoke—Barkley had certainly
been a coward! .

How she despised a coward! There
had been a boy who used to carry her
books to school—such a pleasant, kind
boy—but one day he had shirked a
fight with a bully. Of course, it
would have been foolishness to fight
the bully, who was twice his size—
but how fine if he had not thought
of that. At any rate, he never car-
ried her books again.

Ellen had always told her of how
brave Barkley was. It was strange
$hat she could not think of any spe-
cific instance. It must have been an
atmosphere in which Ellen wrapped
her stories. ‘‘Barkley is too reckless,
you know,” and ‘“‘Barkley is so brave
he’s always running into danger.”’
Phrases like these had been great
favourites with Ellen.

Barkley was so big and strong and
gentle. How happy they had been
—that day by the brook had been
but the beginning of their happiness.
And the child—so like Barkley. She
had thought that, with a mother, a
child is first—always. Now she rea-
lised that Barkley had been first—
always !

There was that time when the child
had been ill with diphtheria. How
anxious she had been—how she had
been afraid to sleep almost, fearing
Barkley would break the quarantine
and go past the disinfecting screen.
She saw and understood those fears
very closely now. If the child had
died she would have been broken-
hearted. But if Barkley—! Why
had her eyes sent him into the burn-
ing house—even when the child was

already being carried to safety ? Was
it to make doubly eure of the child,
since they held her back and would
not let her go herself ? The merciless
lucidity of her thought told her in-
stantly that it was not. It was of
Barkley that she had been thinking
—of Barkley standing, white-faced,
by the passage door while another
went in. It had been to save him
from himeelf, to save him from that
terrible verdict which her eyes had
pronounced, and which the silence of
the crowd had shouted—Coward !

Well, he had gone in. She remem-
bered how the smoke had closed be-
hind him, and the little flash of flame.

‘“‘Heart-failure—poor fellow!"”” Who
was it who had whispered it? The
fire had not touched him and he had
not been long enough in the smoke.
She drew a long shuddering breath.
Heart failure! Had he died of fear
then? She opened her eyes and
glanced about the room again. The
nurse was not alone now. The little
boy was beside her, and she bent
down to whisper with him.

Lorna closed her eyes. She could
not speak to the child. At the mo-
ment she did not feel any overwhelm-
ing joy at his safety. How unnaturall
And yet the boy had been the very
pride of her heart, dearer than any-
thing on earth—except his father!

If Barkley had died of fear—but
had he not rather died of the con-
quering of fear? She remembered
the look in his eyes before he turned
to face the fire. Had not the abject
fear in them given place, for that one
moment, to some mysterious exulta-
tion? If he had conquered—it had
cost him his life. If he had not con-
quered—

Surely she wouldn’t live when she
realised that Barkley was dead. She
had not begun to realise it yet. She
looked upon it as an outsider might
look upon some fact with which he
had no concern. Any actual realisa-
tion seemed immeasurably remote.

It was only last night that he and
she had sat in the big arm-chair to-
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gether and talked about a new rug
for the parlour and about the holiday
in the mountains (for the boy’s sake)
and about how pretty her hair looked
in the lamp-light. This had been be-
fore he had left her to go to his
mother’s. And they had been so oc-
cupied that she had neglected to
mention that Earl had not gone home
with his Aunt Alice, but had been
sent to bed instead because he had
been a very naughty boy and had de-
fied authority. And then they had
talked together down to the gate and
they had discussed the possibility of
an automobile in two years if things
went well, and had talked about Susie
Adams and her husband and how sad
it was. And then Barkley had kissed
her and said

Someone had entered the room!
The doctor probably. She heard a
whisper—if she had not sent Barkley

into the burning house it might have
been his whisper asking how she was.
Another whisper — it sounded — it
sounded like Barkley’s voice, if Bark-
ley had not been dead. She crushed
out the terrified spark of hope. She
would not even open her eyes to see
—the disappointment would be too
awful.

Someone was bending over the bed.
Of course, the doctor! She would not
open her eyes. She lay quite still.
Someone touched her hand—timidly.
Surely not a doctor’s touch! But she
dared not open her eyes. She dared
not! Someone was bending low—

“Lornal”’
Her eyes flashed open.
‘‘Barkley. Barkley!”’

And when he gathered her into his
arms (big men are so gentle) she
didn’t need a lamp to show her why
she loved him.

AN INDIAN LOVE SONG

By KATHLEEN MURPHY

Beautiful art thou, my little white owl,

Thou art very beautiful !

Thou standest out from among women as the silver, gatin birch stands
out from among the dark spruce trees.
Thou art tall like the pine and supple like the willow,

Oh, my little Manganis.

Thy cheeks are soft as the gold moss in the autumn;
Thy lips are as wild poppies, fully blown.

Thou art very beautiful !

Thine eyes are like the stars shining through the tamarack boughs,
And they have the depths of the little pools beneath the hemlock

branches,
Oh, my little Manganis.




COMEDY AND HUMOUR IN THE
BIBLE

BY J. D.

THIS is no laughing matter. An

essay in criticism may take for
its theme the most seemingly incon-
sequential element of literature, and
by the very contrast between the sub-
ject and the treatment heighten the
seriousness of both.

There are three or four good rea-
sons why an essay in criticism deal-
ing with comedy and humour in the
Bible, is worth while. The literary
study of the Bible is now definitely a
part of the science of Comparative
Literature; at present this study is
chiefly morphological—an inquiry in-
to the literary forms in the Bible,
their varieties and their structure.
Are comedy and humour represented
amongst these? Those who profess
the literary study of the Bible ob-
serve that the Secriptures contain
gnomic, epic, dramatic and lyric poe-
try; tales of love, adventure and won-
der; cosmological, social and political
history ; philosophy, oratory, epistles,
biography and pure fiction (allegory).
But they do not seem to remark the
existence of genuine comedy and hu-
mour in the Bible; or if they do, they
forget to mention it. Eminent critics,
Carlyle and Renan, for instance, have
declared that the Hebrew genius had
not the gift of humour. If the Bible
contains no humour of its own form
and quality at all (which, indeed, is
not the fact), this must be due either
to the peculiar genius of the Semitic
mind, or to the special function of
the Bible as literature. Can we dis-
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prove from the Scriptures Carlyle’s
and Renan’s dictum that the ancient
Israelites had no gift of humour ? And
what is the special function of the
Bible as literature, as distinguished
from the function of the ancient
Greek and Latin classics and of mod-
ern literature ? The question, then,
as to the existence of comedy and
humour in the Bible, a question which
at first seemed relatively trivial and
quite inept, turns out to be an ex-
ceedingly nice problem in eriticism—
the problem involving, as appear,
matters of history, morphology, psy-
chology and literary sthetics.
Laymen who pretend to consider-
able culture in letters but who lack
knowledge of philology and compara-
tive literature, have been puzzled to
understand why Dante should have
named his great ‘‘three-movement’’
poem, ‘‘The Divine Comedy.’’ The
idea of comedy is associated in the
modern mind with anything else than
with a highly serious or a beautiful
literary species—with satire, for in-
stance, or with farce, or with bur-
lesque. Generically, however, the
idea of comedy should be. associated
with happiness or the joy of life, not
with mere gaiety or frivolity or the
inconsequential accidents of human
conduct. Aptly Dante named his
work ‘“The Divine Comedy’’ because
its events moved from grave to for-
tunate, from suffering to a happy
close. This indeed—the happy end-
ing—is the essential aspect of liter-
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In this view the Bibli-
cal drama of ‘“‘Job”’ is properly
described as a ‘‘Divine Comedy.”’
And the pretty stories of ‘‘Esther’
and ‘‘Ruth’’—are they anything else
than genuine romantic comedies, in
beauty of form, winning humanity and
emotional fervour as engaging as *‘The
Merchant of Venice”” and ‘“As You
Like it ?”’

Indeed, the stories of ‘‘Esther’’ and
“Ruth”’ contrast very much as do the
two Shakespearean comedies in-
stanced, not, to be sure, in formal
structure, but in romantic atmosphere
and in emotional quality. As in ““The
Merchant of Venice,” 50 in “Esther,’’
the progress of events is dangerously
near the tragic, but the denouement
is essentially romantic because relief
from the emotional tension comes in
the form of a happy ending which
agrees pleasurably with our sympa-
thetic attitudes and satisfies our ethi-
cal demands. ““Esther” is almost as
idyllic as an Arthurian romance; it ig
much more intellectually and morally
exalting than “‘Ruth;” but the latter
is more intimate, more earthly, nearer
to ordinary vulgar humanity. When
one reads the episode of Ruth and
Boaz which begins, somewhat by in-
trigue of Naomi, at the threshing
barn, after a hard day’s work in the
fields, one sees in it the author’s at-
tempt at an original method of
depicting piquantly g romantic court-
ship; and inevitably one recalls the
sensual but dainty ditty, “It was a
Lover and his Lass,”  from Shake-
speare’s ““As You Like It.”’

In the Dantean and Shakespearean
meaning of comedy, we may rightfully,
and without danger of degrading the
Biblical stories of ‘‘Esther” and
“Ruth,”” classify them ag comedies.
To object that these cannot legiti-
mately be regarded ag romantie
comedies, on the ground that their
authors did not write them under lit-
erary inspiration, did not consciously
aim to create literary species as such,
is to substitute a theological theory
for a method of classification, and to

ary comedy.

turn an ssthetic appreciation into a
superstition. The literary study of
the Bible concerns itself only with
the question of what is in the text,
and leaves the question of the divine
or human origin of the text to the
professors of the so-called ‘“Higher
Criticism ;" it seeks to comprehend
the literary forms in the Bible, to
analyse their structure and to classify
their varieties ; finally, it aims by com-
parative criticism, to appreciate the
@sthetic values of the Biblical liter-
ary forms and to distinguish  their
excellence and function from those of
other literatures, ancient and modern.
Thus applied, the literary study of
the Bible discovers that the Semitic
genius was gifted to create, as it did
for instance in the stories of ** Esther’’
and “‘Ruth,” authentic romantic
comedy.

The lower phase of comedy, which
we categorise variously as the comie,
humour, wit, satire, and which is
based on the perception of incongru-
ity of relations and on degradation of
personality—this, too, exists in the
Bible. And here again it will appear
that Carlyle and Renan were wrong
in declaring that the Semitic mind had
not the gift of comedy in the more
vulgar forms: if in nothing more, the
Hebrew genius did express itself at
least in satiric humour. Inasmuch as
this is an exceedingly nice problem
in literary criticism™ and involves
somewhat unfamiliar distinctions in
psychology, it is necessary at the be-
ginning to determine the special
points of view from which the prob-
lem must be apprehended. These
points of view are two:

First of all, the strict literary atti-
tude to humour in the Bible requires
that we do not look at the text from
the angle of our own highly developed
comic vision. We can find humour in
the Bible; but we must distinguish
between the humour which our mod-
ern comic sense creates out of the
text and that which was meant by the
Biblical authors themselves to be
comic or humorous. Two or three
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rather pertinent instances will make
the distinction clear. In Jevon's
textbook of Logic an example of the
fallacy of accent and suppression is
taken from 1 Kings, Cap. 18, vs. 18
—"And he said unto his sons, ‘Sad-
dle me the ass.” So they saddled
him.”” The humour here is deliber-
ately derived by suppressing the final
words of the second sentence and by
emphasising the pronoun “him.”’* It
does not at all surprise us that Mark
Twain saw in certain passages of the
Bible excellent chances for his own
freakish and delicious humour. In
“Innocents Abroad,’’ Twain points out
that we should observe how the writer
of the Acts of the Apostles indulges
(Cap. 9, vs. 11) in a little side-play
of satiric humour; for the New Testa-
ment writer, as Twain notes, is care-
ful to distinguish the fact that when
Annanias is bidden to go to the house
of Judas to find Saul of Tarsus, he
is not told to go to the street, which
is straight, but to the street which is
called Straight, so called, no doubt,
in Twain’s view, satirically or by
euphemism.! And was it not the
application of his own comic or ga-
tiric sense to the Biblical text that
prompted Thomas Hobbes, in the
17th century, to make the world laugh
at the familiar Old Testament for-
mula: ‘““And God came to Laban in a
dream,”” “‘I the Lord will speak in a
dream,’’ and so on in its many varia-
tions? It was easy for Hobbes to
turn the laugh by acutely observing
that when the Bible says that God
spoke to men in a dream, it is the
same thing as saying that men dreamt
God spoke to them. This is good
psychology on Hobbes’ part, but ra-
ther brutal, and, of course, quite il-
legitimate satiric humour. Twain’s
humour, too, is factitious, for the

New Testament author himself was
certainly not indulging in a witticism
or even, with the slightest sense of
humour on his part, quoting a “‘stand-
ing joke' amongst the citizens of
Damascus in his day.

Secondly, if we may not survey the
Biblical text from the angle of our
own comie vision, much more we may
not neglect to observe how right know-
ledge of the development of the comic
sense in a people of a given epoch is
the only method by which we moderns
may properly determine whether what
in their writings is humorous to us
was not serious or tragic to them, and
conversely. We may readily see the
value of such psychological knowledge
as it works out, for instance, in the
case of the Elizabethan playwrights.

One of the nicer problems in
Shakespearean criticism is to deter-
mine the development of the comic
sense amongst the people of the great
English dramatist’s time. Mr. John
Corbin has suggested in his mono-
graph, “The Elizabethan Hamlet,”
that many of those scenes, or at least
episodes, which, in Shakespeare’s
plays, we take to be comic, were
really not so to the Elizabethans, and
episodes which are tragic to us were
to them essentially comic. We need
not wait to speculate on this. We
may, however, observe in passing that
only in this way can we offer a rea-
sonable explanation of the plot and
under-plot of such ‘‘comedies’’—for
so their authors named them — as
Jonson’s ‘‘Volpone,” or Massinger’s
‘“A New Way to Pay Old Debts.”
For if we suppose that amongst the
Elizabethans the sympathetic emo-
tions were weakly developed, then we
can readily understand how these two
“comedies,”’ despite to us their pa-
thetic or semi-tragic endings, must

* Cp. the unconscious humour, based on what our rhetoricians call grammatical incoherence in the double

reference of the pronoun ** they” in 2 Kings, cap 19, vs. 35: “*And it came to
the Lord went outand smote in the camp of the Assyrians an hundred and ar G
arose early in the morning, behold, they were all dead corpses.” This recalls the absurdity of *If

r prayer of childhood,

ht isstraighter than a corkscrew but not as straight as & rainbow.! 'St. Luke is

1 should die before I wake,” in
t “'The street called

careful not to commit himself; he does not say that itis the street which is strai
ealled

that ht that the angel of
ourscore :‘nﬁ five thousand: and

ht but the *“‘street which is

ht.”” It isa fine peace of irony; it is the only facetious remark in the belo, I believe.” —Innocents

Abroad, p- 44
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have been really comic to the theatre-
goers of the 16th and 17th centuries.

There must have been indeed an
element of malice in the comic sense
of the Elizabethans; and we detect
the survival of this element in our-
selves when, for instance, we say to
one who has been entertaining us
gratuitously with some tom-foolery or
horse-play but who meets with a pain-
ful mishap in the midst of it, : “Well,
it served you right!” We must fall
back on the undeveloped condition of
the philanthropic emotions of the
Elizabethans to explain their some-
what malicious comic sense and the
element of pain, pathos and semi-tra-
gedy in such comedies as “Volpone”’
and “‘A New Way to Pay Old Debts.”
And this explanation is also a much
better way of accounting for the
“‘mixing’’ of comedy and tragedy in
Shakespeare’s plays than is the 19th
century theory of ‘‘artistic contrast’’
and of “‘emotional relief.”’ Psycholo-
gically viewed, the latter is an ana-
chronism; the former quite agrees
with the principle of sufficient reason.

Now, only by an identical psycho-
logical method of eriticism may we
determine what scenes and episodic
passages in Homer and in the Bible
are genuinely comic, satiric, or hu-
morous, and whether they were writ-
ten by their authore under the in-
spiration of the comic gense and
imagination, and intended by them to
produce humorous or satiric effect.
Three prima facie, or possible, comic
episodes in Homer are considered
here, only because the conclusions ar-
rived at will assist us in judging whe-
ther or not three or four episodes in
the Bible are similar in intention and
effect.

As to the episode in Book I. of the
Iliad, when Hephaistos, reel-footed
cup-bearer to the court of Zeus,
“——With awkward grace his office plies
And unextinguished laughter shakes the

skies.”
ag to this episode in Homer there
can be no doubt about ite being genu-
inely comic: the author of Book I. of

the Iliad must have laughed — it is a
psychological necessity,—at his own
picture of Hephaistos, the awkward
butt of the gods, and the merriment
in high heaven; the ancient Greeks,
too, must have laughed with the au-
thor in equal enjoyment of the ‘““fun’’
amongst the immortals. This epi-
sode, it may be remarked by the way,
is an apt instance of comedy which
depends on incongruity of relations
and degradation of personality.

If Homer meant to make a genu-
inely comic picture of Hephaistos, is
it possible that the poet was also
somewhat under the inspiration of the
comic gpirit when in Book XI. of the
Iliad he likened the mighty Ajax to an
ass belaboured by boys? The poet,
we know, employed homely compari-
sons frequently: and the presumption
must be that since amongst the
Greeks, as amongst the Hebrews, the
ass had no ignoble associations in the
imagination, or no such grotesque as-
sociationg as obtain in the modern
mind, the simile was intended to ac-
complish what it actually does,
namely, to produce a clear and vivid
picture of certain characteristics of
Ajax. Still, granting the liveliness of
the image, it must be admitted that
its psychological elements are pre-
cisely those incongruous relations in
perception and the degradation of per-
sonality (contrast between the great
warrior and the lowly beast of bur-
den) which constitute the essence of
comedy and the comic.

Finally : if we must attend solely to
the objective purpose of this' famous
simile, ignoring the subjective ele-
ments of the image which it wakensg
in the fancy, in order not to degrade
it to the comic, we must also take
the same attitude to the Homeric
episode of Hector’s flight around the
walls of Troy (Book XXII. of the
Iliad). In literature this is the most
remarkable case of a serious incident
which is saved from being comic only
by the interest in the objective events
and intensity of the mental excite-
ment or emotion. When we read how
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the boasting Hector came forth boldly
to fight the mighty Greek champion,
Achilles, we are all on edge for the
great combat to begin. But when we
read how the approach of Achilles so
filled Hector with terror that he
turned and fled, we are not prepared
for the positively absurd and ridicu-
lous picture, which Homer gives us
of the Trojan hero ( ?) fleeing around
the walls of Troy, three times in suc-
cession, with Achilles in pursuit, and
both, as we say vulgarly, going it
lickety-split. The picture is not only
““unheroic,”’ in the Greek sense; it is
ignoble, ludicrous, positively comic
and grotesque It was not so to
Homer and the Greeks; and only by
subjective reflection is it so to us,
because, as remarked, the objective
interest in the event, the excitement,
and the intensity of emotion inhibit
reflection and thus save the incident
from being, as it really is, ridiculous
and comic. For here again we ob-
gerve those incongruous relations in
perception and the degradation of per-
sonality which constitute the essence
of comedy and the comic.

By our psychological method of cri-
ticism we were able to discover in the
Iliad one genuinely comic episode, and
two which are comic in essence but
which, in view of the development of
the sense of humour in the Greeks,
may not be appreciated as validly
comic. Are there such episodes in the
Bible—to which just this method and
these distinctions apply ? There are.

It will be best, first, to classify the
comic, humorous or satiric episodes
in the Bible according to the schemata
which we employed in the case of the
Iliad; and then ecritically to consider

each episode in detail. In the Bible
there are at least three episodes which
are genuinely comic or satiric. These
are the skeptical laughter of Sarah on
hearing the prediction of her mater-
nity in old age (Gen. xviii., vs. 9-15) ;
the irony with which Elijah mocks the
prophets of Baal (I. Kings, cap. 18,
vs. 27); the incident of the children
taunting Elisha and this prophet’s
angry cursing them for their inno-
cent prank (2 Kings, cap. 2, vss. 28-
25).*

The humour in the first class of
comic Biblical episodes is not facti-
tious, is not derived by our modern
attitude ; it is as obvious and real as
the merriment of the Greek gods over
the clownish Hephaistos. It may be
serious fun or satiric humour, but it
is-fun and humour, none the less. To
the second class of comic Biblical
episodes belong the incident of Balaam
belabouring the ass, divinely gifted
for a special purpose with speech
(Num. xxii., vss, 22-30), and the dis-
pute between the archangel Michael
and the devil for the right of posses-
sion to the body of Moses (reported
in Jude, vs. 9). In psychological ele-
ments these episodes depend for their
humour on the same incongruity of
relations and the degradation of per-
sonality which obtain in our modern
comic appreciation of the Homeric
simile applied to Ajax and of the
flight of Hector around the walls of
Troy. But, as observed in our con-
sideration of the Greek incidents, in
view of the development of the sense
of humour in ancient times, the comie
Biblical episodes of the second class
may not be regarded as validly hu-
morous.

* Possibly a fourth episode may be the seemingl

wood for human domestic purposes and for graven ly

with the problem of woman suff

his armo! r to save him from the disgrace of hav
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we are in knowledge of the secret of Jacob's exceedingly “Jewish” business trickery (Gen, cap.
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Examining now in detail the comic
Biblical episodes of the first class, we
observe that in the case of Sarah’s
laughter, the humour is not so much,
if at all, in the laughter itself, as in
the implied satirical attitude of
Sarah. Plainly she herself took the
prediction of her maternity humor-
ously—there can be no doubt about
that. It is, to put it familiarly, as if
she were saying, ‘‘Really this is a
joke—too funny altogether,”’ enjoying
the humour of it, she chuckled over
it (for this is the meaning of the
phrase, ‘‘laughed within herself’’);
and we, for our part, are irresistibly
drawn into the mood of Sarah; hu-
manly viewed, the prediction is as
much a joke to us as it was to her.
The background, the setting, and the
events are no doubt serious; but
Sarah’s own mood, attitude and skep-
tical chuckling are genuinely humor-
ous. And as we read the episode, we
ourselves enjoy the humour of Sarah’s
humour.,

There can be no doubt that the
ancient Hebrews enjoyed, strictly as
satiric humour, Elijah’s mockery of
the prophets of Baal. ‘‘Cry aloud,”
so he taunts them, ‘‘Cry aloud: for
he (Baal) is a god; either he is talk-
ing, or he is pursuing, or he is on a
journey, or peradventure he sleepeth
and must be waked.”” This is osten-
gible irony on Elijah’s part; and in
view of the natural antipathy of the
Hebrews, whose allegiance was to
Jehovah, to the worshippers of Baal,
the elements of malice in their own
prophet’s irony must have peculiarly
heightened the humour of it for them ;
must have made it obvious and real.
It is based, we may observe, chiefly
on the degradation of the personality
of Baal, implied in the sarcasm of
Elijah.

In the incident of Elisha and the
children, merrily and unwittingly, af-
ter the manner of children, taunting
him for his baldness, we must care-
fully distinguish wherein the humour
of it lies. To our modern minds, the
prophet’s turning upon the children

and cursing them is humorous, be-
cause it calls up in imagination the
picture of dignity degraded both by
the children’s mockery and by the
prophet’s evident inability to appre-
ciate the fun the children are having
at his expense. To us the prophet, to
put it colloquially, appears humor-
ously as a very excited and angry old
man. This, however, is only a case
of our deriving humour from what is
essentially pathetic or tragic; the
wholesale destruction of the children
by the she bears readily proves it.
The real humour of the incident lies
in the children’s comic appreciation
of the prophet’s person. To them,
by contrast between their con-
ception of what a prophet’s per-
son should be and their perception
of what, in Elisha's case, i§
actually is — to them he is comic.
To them Elisha appears not as a dig-
nified and holy servant of the Lord,
but as an every-day human creature
and, unexpectedly, as an object of fun
or raillery. Only the first part of the
incident is genuinely comic; and our
own appreciation of it must take the
form of enjoyment of the children’s
comic gense and of the fun which ex-
isted for them in the prophet’s per-
son. Their humour is the real hu-
mour of the incident.

The episodes of Balaam and the
speaking ass and the dispute between
Michael and the devil, while in psy-
chological elements essentially comic,
quite lose that quality when consider-
ed in connection with the development
of the sense of humour in th: He-
brcws at the time that the toxt in
which the episodes appear, wag writ-
ten. It may be well, however, bafore
concluding, briefly to remark on the
kasis or essence of their comic qusli-
ty, in so far as they have that quality
for the modern imagination.

There is nothing comic in the ass
suddenly acquiring the gift of human
speech; for, first, in Balaam’s time
the ass was the domesticated beast
on whose back kings and princes sa$
with dignity; and secondly, if there
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were something essentially comic in
the ass addressing his owner in the
vernacular, then also should there be
for us a comic aspect in Xanthus,
Achilles’ horse, predicting his master’s
doom (Iliad, Book XIX.): the very
fact that the mouthpiece of fate is a
domesticated animal serves to give all
the greater significance to the predic-
tion; and the same quality would
have belonged to the utterance of the
ass, had the words of the beast been
dignified with a portentous meaning,
instead of being, as they were, mere
reproaches for cruelty. The comic
elements in the episode reside alto-
gether in the fact that the reader of
the narrative is let into the secret of
the ass’s unusual conduct. The ani-
mal sees the threatening angel in the
way; Balaam does not. The fright-
ened beast shies, and crushes Balaam
against the wall; then stumbles and
falls with her master beneath her:
and all the time Balaam is unwitting-
ly belabouring the poor creature. As
we say vulgarly, the joke is on
Balaam; and this is the comic ele-
ment enjoyed by modern readers of
the incident. {

On the other hand, there is nothing
objectively comic in the dispute be-
tween the archangel Michael and the
devil over the body of Moses.* We
ourselves may make it comic by re-
flecting on the subjective elements of
the contrast between our conceived
notions of the spiritual dignity of the
disputants and their actual, vulgar
conduct. The incongruity between the
conceived and the perceived elements
of the episode, and the degradation of
personality, give the whole incident
the same grotesque quality as would
appear in the case of a wrangle be-
tween earthly persons of acknow-
ledged spiritual and social dignity. As
in the instance of the flight of Hector
before Achilles, so here, comic quality
will or will not appear in the Biblical
incident according as we look at it
objectively (that is, simply as a nar-

rative of fact), or reflect on the sub-
jective contents of what we, by hypo-
thesis, should expect to experience
and the surprising non-fulfilment of
our expectations.

Finally: the question of the exist-
ence of comedy and humour in the
Bible may now be viewed as answered
in the affirmative. But still the valid
comedy and humour in the Bible are
80 insignificant in quantity, when
compared with the rest of the text
of the Scriptures and with the place
of comedy in Greek, Latin and mod-
ern literature, that they appear too
episodic seriously to be considered and
appraised by Comparative Literary
Criticism. This fact raises the further
question, What is the cause of the
relative  insignificance of ancient
Semitic comedy and humour? The
cause, as our present study makes it
appear, is not in the genius of the
Hebrew race; this people had really
the gift of humour. The comparative
absence of comedy and humour in the
Scriptures, then, must be due to the
special function of the Bible as lit-
erature.

To determine what is thig function,
i3 a problem big enough to require
special treatment by itself. We may,
however, briefly summarise distine.
tions which the writer has signalised
in a previously published essay. The
literatures of the world may be dis-
tinguished according to the peculiar
mode of consciousness expressed in
them. In Greek literature there is
the feeling for the heroic: in modern
literature, the sense of the romantic.
In Hebrew literature, on the other
hand, there is always the most in-
tense imaginative realisation of man’s
“‘adequate Socius in an ideal world.”’
No people, save the Hebrews, have
had this peculiar social apprehension
of reality. The ®sthetic result is that
while Greek and modern literature
are always human, they merely de-
light the senses or seduce the faney.
They minister to beauty, and gild the

the @
112 to close.)

ute between St. Francis and & “Cherub dark’’

* Competent critics declare that Dante had this Biblical e isode in mind when in the Inferno he describes
24 over th% right of possession to the body of Guido (lines
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earth with loveliness, or recall us
from the distractions of life to con-
template existence with a subdued joy
or a tender peace. But they do not,
as Hebrew literature does, minister
to sublimity and those ideas which are
powerful over the religious imagina-
tion.

As mere literature the Bible has
all those elements of matter and form
which in Greek and in modern litera-
ture delight and elevate—music, col-
our, vivacity, eloquence, power, dig-
nity, ideality and truth. But it has
one gift in a supreme degree, which

Greek and modern literatures totally
lack. The latter delight and elevate,
but they have no power to console.
This is the specific function of He-
brew literature alone. It is only
natural, then, that there should be
in the Bible a very insignificant place
given to comedy and humour. Beauty
and all that in literature appeals to
the @msthetic imagination are in the
Bible ; but above all else its pages are
the perennial fount of consolation for
those who must support their mun-
dane existence by faith in the mor~'
reality of the universe.

THE END OF THE TRUCE
Bv DOUGLAS ROBERTS

The white face of the summer moon,

Through all the sun-burned afternoon,

Stares down through shimmering miles of haze
And thin haze dims the afternoon.

The flaming fall has brushed away
The silent summer from the day, 3
And what seemed endless quietness, .
Has turned to war within the day.

Life crushes life to save its own;
A stream draws to the sea alone;
And separately each ripe thing drops;
A reaper reaps his field alone.

The oceans toss their silence by,
And speak across the hollow sky,
And toss the ships that leave the land,
And draw black waters from the sky. 3

And cities war; but their unrest,—
The struggling life at the sterile breast
That strives in vain against its fate,
And cries against the barren breast!




SPECTATORS OF ‘‘THE LAST GREAT ROUND-UP''

THE LAST GREAT ROUND-UP
BY NEWTON MACTAVISH

ARTICLE II.

AVING witnessed the first in-
gathering on the hills, and
experienced the chase down the Bit-
ter Root Canyon, through the fenced
rinway and into the Pend d’Oreille,
it is with sympathetic chagrin that
you awaken next morning to learn
that all the buffaloes have escaped
from the field and returned to the
range. A consultation is taking place,
and the captain of the riders looks
wise and says that it is time to do a
little head work.
325

Word soon goes out that Pablo is
short of men, and even to a mere
spectator it is evident that no progress
can be made unless at least four
riders can be stationed in the field,
ready to drive the buffaloes into the
corral after they have crossed the
river. But all the riders are needed
for the chase in the hills, and where
can four more be procured on so short
notice ? Little Jimmy, a visitor at
camp, volunteers, and Big Duncan,
the Scoteh half-breed. who is into his
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seventieth year, begins to yearn for a
last real reminder of the days of his

youth. He, too, is offered as a re-
cruit. Even plucky Charlie Russell,

the cowboy artist, who came to paint
and not to chase, has thrown aside
his brushes, and is now chafing in his
long boots and inquiring about a suit-
able cayuse. As for us, all we have
to do is recross the river, sgale the
Rattlesnake Cliffs, and, while wait-
ing for the buffaloes to come rushing
into the river beneath us, while away
the time by watching the native
graces of Adeline, the ‘‘breed’’ beauty
of the camp.

As yet you do not realise that as
one of a deplorably small group of
spectators you are about to witness

““the greatest wild-west show on
earth’” — the last stand of these
hitherto monarchs of the plains

against the white man’s now almost
supreme civilisation. You will see
that these buffaloes appear to realise
that with them dies or lives the un-
trammelled life that was once so
abundantly theirs, for when you see
them in the great fenced field, com-
ing face to face with fresh riders and
fresh cayuses, backed by the most
resisting fence that Pablo’s men
could construet, your unbounded ad-
miration is aroused, and you realise
with genuine regret the great loss
that posterity sustained when the
American bison became almost ex-
tinet a quarter-century ago.

The scene from the Cliffs is one
of surpassing grandeur. Nature at
this spot has spread her canvas with
lavish hand and her colours with a
gigantic brush. The river itself flows
with the speed of a mountain torrent
several hundred feet below, while its
course forms a large semi-circle where-
in stands the field into which the
buffaloes will be again induced to run.
This field is a mile long and three-
quarters of a mile wide, and is fenced
on three sides, with the side breasting
on the river left open so that the
buffaloes may enter.
a corral of extraordinary strength has

Within the field.
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been erected, and it is with the hope
of driving the buffaloes into the corral
that the ingenuity of experienced
herdsmen is about to be severely
tested.

The riders have gone back into the
hills again, as they went yesterday,
and the group above the cliffs is wait-
ing eagerly for the culmination of the
chase. Presently some one possess-
ing a keen ear shouts ‘‘They’re
coming,”” and almost immediately
thereafter you can just barely detect
hoof-beats beyond the point of vision.

““They’re coming! They're com-
ing!”’

The hoof-beats become more and
more distinct, and a cloud of dust
rises beyond the first hill. Every eye
is fixed on the chute at the point
where it meets the river, and every
nerve is atingle as the rush and roar
of the chase now beats full upon the
ear. You cannot see them as they
come down the valley of the runway,
but you await with tingling nerves
the plunge into the river. And what
a plunge! Without hesitation, and
indeed with apparent relish, the buf-
faloes rush headlong into this unfa-
miliar element, snorting and blowing,
and almost obscuring themselves in
a mass of foam and spray. The
calves do not take so favourably to
the water, but are clever enough to
crawl upon their mothers’ hindquar-
ters and make the crossing in that
manner. The swift current carries
the whole herd down a hundred feet
below the chute, notwithstanding the
fact that they are struggling against
it with some pertinacity. Now, how-
ever, -they are crawling out on the
opposite shore, and, dripping wet and
panting as if almost spent, canter
leisurely into the field, just as if they
felt that at last the pursuit is at an
end.

The situation now is somewhat
‘complicated. The buffaloes are fenced
in on three sides, and the river and
Rattlesnake Cliffs act as a barrier on
the fourth side. The current of the
river is so swift that all attempts at




‘‘HERE IS A VERITABLE BRITISH SQUARE TO CONFRONT''

‘‘“THE BULLS ARE ASSUMING AN ANGRY ATTITUDE"
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booming it on the lower end have
failed, but the fence has therefore
been extended inwards as far as pos-
sible, with the hope of diverting the
course should the buffaloes return to
the water, for it would in ordinary
circumstances be extremely easy for
them to swim down the river, as the
first herd did, land below the fence
and then scamper away to the ranges.

But what is that emerging from
the glade? _Three men, the three

volunteers, on fresh mounts come cau-

witnessed by so few persons, for a
stage more suitable or a grand-stand

more comprehensive could scarcely be

imagined. “The cliffs whereon you
stand as one of a dozen spectators
command the entire scene, and you
feel your breath bating and your

nostrils aquiver as the buffaloes, aware
now that the supreme period of the
chase has arrived, stand at bay, with
lowered heads and fierce., calculating
mien. The riders in front. confident
of the speed and freshness of their

BUFFALOES RUNNING IN INDIAN FILE ALONG THE RIVER-BANK

tiously out, and a practised eye could
detect three extra ponies standing be-
side the corral and three more riders,
—Arthur Ray, Joe Bonaparte and
Young Pablo—landing from a row-
boat, in which they have followed the
buffaloes across the river.

Here, then, is about to begin the
real wild-west show.— the imposing
spectacle of the Last Great Round-
up. One cannot help regretting that
so magnificent a panorama should be

‘ayuses, advance more recklessly into
the field, and with equal daring the
three from behind rush down upon
that formidable phalanx of tawny
hide and glistening horn. Here is
veritable British square to confront,
and, as the riders press nearer, they
begin to draw rein, because experience
in the hills has taught them that to
run close to buffaloes in this mood is
to court disaster. There is a mo-
ment of hesitation and uncertainty,
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and then the square breaks, the herd
falling apart and scattering at a high
speed in several directions. For the
minute, the riders scarcely know
which way to turn, but, as if of one
mind, they all dash after the buffaloes
that have started towards the river.
As the river at this point forms
part of a semi-circle, it is possible for
the buffaloes to reach it in several
different directions, just as if they
were located on a section of a huge
saucer, with the river laving the brim.
They go thundering across the un-
dulating surface of the field, a cloud
of dust at times obscuring them from
view. Now the riders start hot-foot
in pursuit, but their mounts are no
match for these huge animals of the
jack-rabbit gait, and therefore they
show by their actions that they have
undertaken something more than they
had expected.

The corral stands in one corner of
the field, and the common object of
the riders is to induce the buffaloes
to run along beside the fence that
leads to the corral gate, and if they
can once get them through the gate.
the keenest part of the contest will
be over. But let us not count too

soon on the gullibility of these ma-
jestic beasts, for with extraordinary
perverseness or stubbornness or intel-
ligence, the buffaloes press towards
the other side of the field, and time
after time they are_urged back, only
to turn at the gate again and gallop
like black demons towards the river.

Little Jimmy is wild with excite-
ment, and spurs his cayuse with
maddening recklessness and unneces-
sary daring. Big Donald rushes after
him, shouting to ‘‘let them take it
easy,”’ but Jimmy heeds him not, en-
dangering his life and imperilling the
success of the whole venture. The
herd comes together again, and, led
by two magnificent bulls, moves al-
most as a solid mass towards the end
of the field farthest from the corral.
Meantime, Charlie, who has not for-
gotten his cowboy tactics, holds aloof
in the hope of giving the buffaloes a
chance to assume a more philosophic
mood. But now one might as well

try to humour the whirlwind. The
buffaloes are by this time down
amongst the big firs, with Little

Jimmy in hot pursuit and Big Donald
and Charlie and the three hill-riders
shouting admonitions in the rear. The

MICHAEL PABLO, BUFFALO RANCHER, ON HIS FAVOURITE CAYUSE, IN THE BIG CORRAL



GOADING A BUFFALO UP THE CHUTE INTO THE CAR

river is uncomfortably close, and it
seems certain that the buffaloes are
making for the water. The riders
from the first chase, anticipating that,
have swerved to the right and are
already nearing the point of departure
from the field. The buffaloes, seeing
them coming, wheel about, hug the
fence at the farther end, and run
into a small horse corral, which breaks
like pine slabs before their ferocious
onslaught. Now is the chance to press
them up against the long side fence
and urge them into the bic corral.
31

The buffaloes strike the easy canter
of the hills, and act as if they
would run without hesitation straight
through the gate opened to entrap
them. But instinet seems to come
to their assistance, for as soon as they
are within about 100 yards of the gate
they swerve to the left and are again
in the open field, heading away from
the place prepared for them. Little
Jimmy thinks he can stop them by
galloping up in front, and Bie Donald
hurries after him to dissuade him from
such tactics. In a twinkling the two



A BUFFALO RUNNING UP THE CHUTE TOWARDS THE CAR, WITH HIS HEAD ENTERING THE
NOOSE THAT WILL HOLD HIM IN THE STALL
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riders realise that the buffaloes have
no intention of stopping, so they
wheel about, and pressing the cayuses
to their utmost speed start out to
lead the tompany. An enormous bull,
resenting what he regards as an in-
trusion upon his rights, leaps forward
in front of the herd, and, notwith-
standing the fact that the cayuses are
themselves terrorstricken and run-
ning at top speed, thunders down
upon them like an express engine,
and, just as you hold your breath in
expectation of one of the horses and
its rider being tossed into the air, the
bull seems to change his mind. In-
stead of attacking, he runs up between
the two ponies and passes them in
front, showing in no uncertain way
that his speed is much greater than
theirs.

From this distance it looks as if
the cowboy artist has come to the
conclusion that it is necessary to ‘‘take
the bull by the horns.”” The buffaloes
have slowed up and are moving
slowly towards the lowland, which is
always towards the river. Charlie
makes a sudden dash across the field,
comes upon the buffaloes suddenly
from behind, and, waving his hat and
shouting like a river boss, manages
to turn them about, with their heads
again pointing towards the corral. The
riders from the rowboat rush up, and
immediately there is a scattering of
buffaloes in all directions. Some run
towards the corral, some towards the
river, and some towards the farther
end of the field. The riders separate
also, and the chase now becomes gen-
eral. The bulls are assuming an angry
attitude, and horses and riders are
being charged every minute. The
buffaloes can outrun the horses; and
if they were to charge and then stick
to it, there would be no possible
chance of taking them alive. But
they charge only for a short distance,
usually to the spot where the horse
" stood when they started, and seldom
farther. It seems to be scarcely ne-
cessary for the riders to be on the
alert for a charge, because the cayuses

1

will jump just as soon as the charge
begins, and all that it is necessary
for the rider to do is to hold fast to
the saddle.

From our point of view, it seems
impossible for the riders to get the
buffaloes together again into one
group, and they seem to be making
an attempt to chase them into the
corral two or three at a time.

Suddenly you hear a pistol shot,
and, turning your eyes quickly to-
wards the middle of the field, you see
Charlie Russell’s pony swinging about
and young Pablo leaning from his sad-
dle, smoking pistol in hand, over a
big bull that stands quivering as if
about to fall. Charlie and Young
Pablo had undertaken to head-off this
bull, which was running away. Charlie
must have run too close, for, as you
learn later, the bull suddenly turned
and charged. Had Young Pablo not
been ready, having anticipated the
move, Charlie’s cayuse at least would
have been a victim. But the bullet
from the pistol took effect, and here-
after the camp will have a supply of
fresh buffalo meat.

This incident has given the buffaloes
a chance to reach the river, into
which three of them plunge with great
eagerness. The rest swing about into
the trees along the shore, while the
three in the river swim across and are
lost to view by landing on the nar-
row strip of beach between the water-
line and the bottom of the cliffs. You
cannot see them, but you can hear
them snorting and pawing the gravel,
and then running down towards the
point where they think they can
escape.

We have now a double-ring per-
formance—the buffaloes in the field
forming one and the three under the
clifis forming the other. But the
men do not intend, apparently, to
let the three on this side escape so
easily, and as soon, therefore, as the
buffaloes come near to the place of
possible escape, they are confronted
with a series of pistol shots and de-
moniacal yeils, causing them to wheel
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about in much confusion and start in
extreme haste towards the upper end.
But the upper end is no more hospit-
able than the lower, and so the poor
brutes have to retreat again. In des-
peration they try to scale the cliffs,
and actually ascend for fifty feet or
more, only to be met with a shower
of rocks from above. At last, har-
ried and tormented and outwitted,
they take again to the river, and
within a few minutes’ time are once
more in the field with their mates.

The sun is coming close to the
western horizon, and just as you be-
gin to think that darkness will soon
prevent any further attempt at cor-
ralling, you see the buffaloes all com-
ing together and the riders acting in
unieon, with more caution and less
speed. Now the buffaloes have broken
into an easy canter and are coming
down the long stretch of the field in
a mass and as of one mind. The fence
confines them on the far side, the
side of the corral gate, and the riders
curb them on this side. A big bull
acts as if he sees the gate and regards
it as a way of escape. He presses out
in front of the herd, makes a dead set
on the gate, and, almost before you
know it, the whole herd has passed
through. The gate cloges, and a
mighty shout goes up to announce the
first real victory for Pablo.

¥

It was fully a month after prepara-
tions began before the first lot of buf-
faloes were chased into the corral, and
it was almost another month before
the last instalment was brought in,
making a grand total of 600 head for
the Canadian Government, counting
those taken in June and October,
1907. In this last round-up twenty-
five head were killed. That was
Pablo’s loss, because the contract be-
tween him and the Canadian Govern-
ment called for delivery on cars at
point of shipment.

After the buffaloes had been chased
into the corral, they had to be in-
duced to enter ponderous crates, and

they were then hauled in caravan
style to the point of railway shipment
at Ravalli, thirty-five miles away.
That was by no means a light under-
taking. The crates were made of
two-inch plank on two-by-four scant-
ling. Each one held two buffaloes,
the first going in far enough to allow
of bars being placed behind to keep. it
there. Inside the big corral a smaller
corral was used solely for the purpose
of loading, and from this smaller cor-
ral ran a narrow chute which was
gradually elevated from the ground at
one end to the height of a waggon-
truck .at the other end. Into this
chute the buffaloes were goaded to
enter, one at a time, but while the
contest on the ranges and in the field
was in speed, endurance and cunning,
later it was in pure brute force. The
buffaloes stood in the big corral as
quiet as domestic cattle, but as soon
as an attempt was made to further
confine them they began to show
their mettle, and planks and nails
were of little consequence against the
tremendous impact of horn and hoof.
As a matter of fact, the first crates
were smashed to splinters, and Pablo
found it necessary to have his car-
penters use bolts instead of nails to
fasten planks to scantling. The bolts
hold more firmly, and soon there was
a caravan of three waggons, carrying
six buffaloes and hauled by ten horses,
moving slowly across the reservation
towards Ravalli. Thirty-two similar
loads went before all of the 190 buf-
faloes captured in this last round-up
were hauled, and it should be under-
stood that at the railway station a
more elaborate process of loading into
the cars had to be undergone than was
necessary at the corral. The scheme
was practically the same, but it was
necessary to snub the buffaloes to the
stalls inside the cars, and in order
to do so a loop of slip-knotted rope
was held in the chute into which the
buffalo, running rapidly forward,
would unwittingly thrust its head.
The rope would tighten just sufficient-
ly to make it secure and yet not choke
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the animal, and it was so arranged
that the slack lay along the chute,
into the car and out through an air
space at the head of the stall. As
the buffalo rushed into the car from
the chute, enraged because of the
goading it had received, a number of
men on the outside of the car would
haul up the slack and thus fasten
the animal pretty securely in its
berth. Every one of the 190 had to
be similarly handled, but naturally
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some were much more obstinate than
others. However, all were finally
loaded, and, after a journey lasting for
several days, during which time not
one buffalo was lost, the whole lot
were delivered into their new home in
Alberta, where they will in time come
to prove to be an asset to the Can-
adian Government as much as they
now are a credit to the enterprise and
foresight that resulted in their ac-
quisition.

BURRARD INLET AT DAYBREAK

By R, E. MACNAGHTEN

The dawn has come; yet still the moon is high,
And smiles serenely on these haven’d shores,
And still a stream of silvery radiance pours

On yonder tree-clad headland. Earth and sky

And land-locked waters 'neath her influence lie

In this last hour of slumber—Mortal eye
Ne'er gazed on fairer or more peaceful scene.

And now the sun arises in his strength
And floods thy snow-clad heights, Vancouver Isle.

With roseate splendour, until all the length
Of mountain range and forest, answering, smile

And all thy fairy waters glow between :

While far above, carved by a Master-Hand,
““The Lions’ crouch, God’s guardians of the land.



Iy NOVA: SCOTIA FRENCH OR
ENGLISH?

BY THEODORE H. BOGGS

lT may be asserted, without much
fear of contradiction, that if the
question ‘‘Is Nova Scotia French or
English ?’’ were put to the average
American he would probably reply
that although Nova Scotia is a Bri-
tish colony its inhabitants are largely
of French origin. Even in one of the
oldest universities of New England
the undergraduates generally think of
Nova Scotia as a country of French-
speaking fishermen. By many the
name French-Canadian is thought to
be equally applicable to the people of
Quebec and Nova Scotia. This pre-
valent but erroneous belief owes its
existence to the influence of Long-
fellow’s poem ‘‘Evangeline’’ and to
a somewhat hazy knowledge of Nova
Scotian history.

For a proper understanding of the
present-day population question in
that Province a brief historical sur-
vey is necessary. The first European
settlement in Nova Scotia was made
in 1604, when the French under the
leadership of Champlain and De
Monts formed the beginnings of Port
Royal (now Annapolis) and St. John.
These points accordingly were settled
four years before Quebec, the French
stronghold in America. For nearly a
century after the arrival of the
French pioneers the interest of Eng-
lishmen in Nova Scotia was at best
spasmodic. In 1621 the King of Eng-
land ceded Acadia, as Nova Scotia
was then known, to Sir William Alex-
ander, who established a small Scotch
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settlement at Port Royal. The coun-
try, however, was restored to France
by treaty in 1632, largely through the
efforts of Richelieu. During the next
quarter of a century the rivalry of two
French leaders revived in Acadia the
petty warfare of the feudal ages. Lo-
cated, at first, on opposite sides of
the peninsula and later on opposite
sides of the Bay of Fundy—at Port
Royal and Fort St. John—they con-
tested each other’s holdings, captured
each other’s followers, and often ap-
pealed to Boston for aid in their in-
termittent warfare. In 1654 Acadia
was captured by a New England force
under the leadership of Major Sedg-
wick, of Massachusetts, but again
was restored to France by treaty in
1667. Between that date and 1710
Port Royal was besieged no less than
five times and was repeatedly handed
back and forth by the two interested
nations. English power was finally
established in the Province for good
and all in 1710.

The British were then confronted
with the problem of dealing with the
French Acadians, the earlier inhabi-
tants of the country, of whom there
were at the time roughly 2,000,
The treaty of Utrecht, in 1713,
by which Acadia was definitely
ceded to  England,  expressly
provided that the Acadians were
to have the right of remaining
in the country and continuing their
religion or of leaving the colony with-
in a year with all their movable ef-




IS NOVA SCOTIA FRENCH OR ENGLISH? 37

fects. What happened later is too
well known to need more than a brief
reference. During the years 1755-1762,
approximately 14,000 of the Acadian
people were taken from their homes
and carried to foreign lands. The
question of the justification of the
expulsion is entirely outside the scope
of this paper and may be passed over.
Grand Pré, on the Basin of Minas,
was the point from which the largest
number were carried. This act, in-
volving separation of families, pover-
ty, and death has been immortalised
by Longfellow in ‘‘Evangeline.”

By the Nova Scotia tourist public
the region surrounding Grand Pré is
known as the ‘‘Land of Evangeline.”
Among the many reminders of Aca-
dian occupation the most enduring is
the extensive dyke system, by means
of which a vast area of fertile land
was reclaimed from the sea.

The first important settlement of
English-speaking people in the Pro-
vince occurred as late as 1749, at the
time of the founding of Halifax, when
a body of nearly 8,000 colonists emi-
grated from the British Isles. Up to
that time there were scarcely a score
of English families to be found in the
whole Province, excepting, of course,
the garrison at Port Royal. The
French, however, continued to pre-
dominate in the population until
about 1760, since which time there
has been a steady movement into the
Province of a people of British ante-
cedents. Hundreds of New England-
ers flocked to Nova Scotia during the
years 1758-1770 to occupy the fertile
but deserted farms of the exiled
Acadians. These American colonists
were attracted by proclamations, is-
sued by the Nova Scotia Government,
in which easy terms were extended to
those who would settle the vacant
lands. The documents were widely
published and circulated and aroused
much interest in New England and
New York. The government motive
in stimulating this population move-
ment was obviously to strengthen
British interests in the Province. Its

success is attested by an official re-
port of 1767, which stated that the
territory now comprised in the Mari-
time Provinces of Canada contained
a population of nearly 13,500, of whom
amout 7,000 were Americans.

A larger and more notable body of
British colonists arrived during the
American War of Independence and
immediately following it. Roughly
80,000 American Loyalists, driven
from the victorious Thirteen Colonies,
settled in Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick. The latter Province was
separated from Nova Scotia and erect-
ed into a distinet colony in 1784,
primarily as a result of loyalist set-
tlement. New Brunswick and On-
tario are frequently spoken of as the
Loyalist Provinces of Canada, because
founded by the exiled American
““Tories.”” The permanency of Bri-
tish interests in the Maritime Pro-
vinces was henceforth fully assured,
and the superior quality of the great
bulk of the Loyalist arrivals argued
for a progressive future. Among
their number were many statesmen,
lawyers, judges, physicians, mer-
chants, and clergymen—men who had
had distinguished careers in the Thir-
teen Colonies and who, with few ex-
ceptions, bent their energies to the
development of their adopted home.

Throughout the nineteenth century
there was a continued stream, though
not large, of immigrants from the
British Isles. Accordingly, since 1760
the English-speaking element in the
population has been greatly increased
through immigration. The French,
on the other hand, have had to rely
almost solely on natural increase.
The number of French immigrants
into the Maritime Provinces during
the last hundred years has been so
inconsiderable that it may be left out
of the reckoning. The Acadians,
however, are a notably prolific
people, and have been able to
maintain themselves numerically to a
surprising degree. The 4,000 French
people left in the Maritime Provinces
in 1762, after the wholesale deporta-
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tion of their compatriots, have so mul-
tiplied that their descendants to-day
number  150,000. It is frequently
maintained that the Frenchmen of
Canada alone on this continent have
clearly shown that they really have
a birthrate. They marry young and
since most of them are farmers they
regard families of ten and twelve as
a source of wealth. It was estimated
in 1900 that the descendants of the
exiled Acadians and of those who
were permitted to remain in the
colony numbered approximately 275,-
000. Of that number over 140,000
were to be found in the Maritime
Provinces and neighbouring small
islands, about 100,000 in the Province
of Quebec, and the remaining 35,000
in Louisiana and elsewhere.

The total population of the Mari-
time Provinces at the present time
is roughly 900,000. As already men-
tioned the French inhabitants num-
ber 150,000, forming therefore almost
exactly one-sixth of the whole popu-
lation. They are most numerous in
New Brunswick, that province con-
taining about 90,000, as compared
with 46,000 in Nova Scotia and
15,000 in Prince Edward Island. For
the most part they are segregated in
certain counties, forming real French
communities, differing in manners
and language from nearby English-
speaking districts. According to the
census of 1901, there were only 152
French inhabitants in Albert County,
New Brunswick, out of a total of
over 10,000; while in the County of
Gloucester, in the same Province, the
French numbered 22,500 out of a to-
tal of 27,000. In the township of St.
Bazile, in New Brunswick, there were
1,580 French and only twenty-one
British citizens; in the district of
West Pubnico, in Nova Scotia, out
of 1,151 people 1,139 were French.
Four of the thirteen counties of New
Brunswick contain over three-fourths
of the French inhabitants of the Pro-
vince, while in Nova Scotia one-half
of the French are to be found in three
of the seventeen counties. Although

greatly outnumbered the French Aca-
dians have come to occupy a not un-
important place in the affairs of the
Provinces.

In many localities the type of so-
ciety is essentially French. There are
parishes in the three Provinces where
English is not spoken and where the
majority of the inhabitants know
nothing more of Britain than that
she is their sovereign power by whose
authority their rights are protected.
Most of the educated Acadians, how-
ever, speak English fluently and in
many instances cannot be distinguish-
ed from Anglo-Saxons by their speech.

In view of the policy of the Nova
Scotia Government a century and a
half ago, in exiling thousands of their
race, it might naturally be expected
that the French population of the
Maritime Provinces would form an
element of dissatisfaction and danger
—a people having little sympathy
with the British administration. Thig
would seem the more natural when
one recalls that the few hundreds of
Acadians, who drifted back to Nova
Scotia from their exile, were gener-
ally granted unbroken forest country
—land far less desirable than their
well-tilled farms which had passed
into the possession of an English-
speaking people. There is no section
of the population, on the contrary,
that is more industrious and law-
abiding than the French,

In common with the French people
of Quebec they have adopted Great
Britain as their sovereign power and
are steadfast in their allegiance. With
characteristic thrift and diligence
they have applied themselves to the
struggle for existence to such good
advantage that the people as a whole
enjoy to-day a material contentment
comparable to that which was rudely
disturbed by the expulsion in 1755.
They have practically succeeded in
overcoming the handicap under which
they have been working for more than
a century.

The British Government has tried
to wipe out the memory of 1755 by
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the extension of political and religious
rights to the French inhabitants of
the country. Religious toleration ex-
ists in its fullest sense, and not only
do the French possess the privilege
of the franchise on an equal basis
with their English-speaking neigh-
bours, but many Acadian descendants
occupy positions of power in the ad-
ministrative scheme of the Provinces.

The French have been so convine-
ingly impressed with the sincere ef-
fort of England to extend equal rights
and justice to the two great races in
Canada that they to-day accord to
Britain a “loyalty of the intellect.”
The French in the Dominion hold a
dual attitude on the question of poli-
tical allegiance. This was well shown
by Sir Wilfrid Laurier in a speech
delivered in Paris in 1897. ‘“We are
loyal,”’ he said, ‘‘to France, the great
nation which gave us life. We are
faithful to England, the great nation
which has given us liberty.”” The
same statesman, at another time, has
said : ““Whilst remaining French, we
are profoundly attached to British in-
stitutions.”’

Mr. Henri Bourassa, another lead-
ing French-Canadian, writes: ‘“We
are the subjects of a Power which for
centuries has been the foe of the land
of our origin. We owe political al-
legiance to a nation which we can
esteem, with which we can make a
mariage de raison, but for which we
cannot have that spontaneous love
which makes a joy of life in common
and mutual sacrifice * * * * Qur
loyalty to England can only be, and
should be,
sense.”” One of the leaders of the
French Roman Catholic Church in
Canada has said: “Our lot is cast in
with England for good and all. British
rule suits us perfectly. Thanks to it,
the position of our Church in Canada
is excellent. We are in the enjoy-
ment of complete liberty, and for no
consideration on earth would we
willingly fall under the domination
of France.”” The French of Canada
nevertheless cherish a deep love, and

a matter of common .

naturally so, for France, while to
England they accord respect, admira-
tion, and gratitude for privileges they
have received. Sir Etienne Pascal
Taché, an eminent French statesman
of the Dominion, has declared, that
““The last shot fired on American soil
in defence of the British flag would
be fired by a French-Canadian.’

Language forms one of ‘‘the out-
works protecting Catholicism in Can-
ada.” So long as the French, who
are almost invariably of the Catholic
faith, can be kept ignorant of the
English language the Church may be
at ease in the thought that they are
proof against the influence of Protest-
antism. Fully appreciating, however,
the impossibility of preventing all in-
tercourse between two races living in
the same counties and towns the
Roman Catholic authorities have
placed all possible hindrances in the
way of marriages between Catholics
and Protestants. This policy has
been notably successful, as shown in
the comparatively small number of
mixed marriages. The French clergy
are not animated in this course of
action by anti-British feeling. They
are striving merely to guard against
Protestant and religious radicalism.

They have likewise established sep-
arate educational institutions that the
young may retain the tongue and re-
ligion of their parents. The Acadians
of the Maritime Provinces, not a
numerous nor wealthy people, are
supporting three colleges, which al-
though emall in numbers and equip-
ment are fulfilling their function to
good advantage.

In the diocese of Chatham, New
Brunswick, people of French origin
number approximately 52,000 out of
the total Catholic membership of
65,000. Of the 1,073 inhabitants in
the French community of St. Jacques,
New Brunswick, in 1901, 1,071 were
adherents of the Catholic Church. In
Paquetteville, of the same Province,
of the 1,841 citizens 1,340 were Ca-
tholics and of these 1,318 were
French.
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There are three Acadian news-
papers published in the interests of
the French portion of the population.
A convention of representative Aca-
ians meets every year to consider
questions relating to the welfare of
their race and to perpetuate the
spirit of unity which binds into a
single people their scattered groups.
The president of the convention for
the past year was the editor of
L’Impartial, one of their newspapers.

Mention has already been made
that the French have come to occupy
a position of considerable importance
in public affairs. This is best shown
in the political sphere. It is scarcely
necessary to refer to the prominence
attained by the French of Quebec in
government activity. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, the Canadian Premier, and
Honourable Rodolphe Lemieux, the
talented Postmaster-General of the
Dominion, are but two notable ex-
amples from a long list of French-
Canadians who have achieved promin-
ence in political life. The French of
the Maritime Provinces have acquired
an influence fully up to the measure
of their relative numerical importance.
One of their number is a judge of
the Supreme Court of New Bruns-
wick. Senator Pascal Poirier, of that
Province, holde a seat in the upper
house of the Canadian Parliament at
Ottawa. The French of Nova Scotia
are similarly represented in the Do-
minion Senate. Several of their num-
ber are members of the House of
Commons. In local polities their in-

fluence is also clearly felt. In the
Legislative Assemblies of the three
Provinces the Acadians have more
than a dozen representatives, and

members of their race have had
and to-day occupy seats in the
Provincial Councils and Cabinets.

Among the more prominent names are
Scnator Comeau, Honourable Isidore
La Blanc, Honourable Mr. Turgeon,
and Judge Landry.

In conclusion, the French inhabi-
tants of the Maritime Provinces are
numerically unimportant, forming as
they do but a small fraction of the
total population. They occupy a
somewhat inferior position in indus-
trial and commercial pursuits, through
no fault of their own, but because of
the disaster of 1755, and of the sub-
sequent settlement on lands of a
somewhat undesirable character. They
are, however, a peaceful and religious
reople, who have attained a consider-
akle influence in the affairs of the
country through a combination of
thrift, diligence, and political effort.
They live in perfect harmony with
their English Protestant co-citizens.
Although every Acadian is proud of
his race and proud to be a descendant
of one of the exiles of 1755-62, he
is loyal to England. Nova Scotia and
its sister Provinces do not suffer from
the presence within their borders of
the 150,000 people of French descent,
but the contrary seems rather to be
the case, in view of what the Aca-
dians have done and, seemingly, are
doing to-day.




THE SUB-RUNNERS

BY FRANK D. MURPHY

TAKING my seat in the smoking-
car, I opened the book a friend
had given me before leaving Toronto.
It was a most interesting tale, so in-
teresting, in fact, that when I finally
closed the book and looked at my
watch I was surprised to find
that it was nearer one than
twelve o'clock. And, as was to
be expected, at that late hour
the car was nearly deserted. Here
and there a belated group were smok-
ing and chatting. Directly across the
car from me was such a group. I
glanced across at them, and as T did
so one of the party—a tall, thin, dis-
tinguished-looking man, who wore a
military beard—arose and wished his
friends good-night. As he turned and
walked toward the door, T followed
him with my eyes. He walked with
a perceptible limp. I at once made
up my mind that he was an old
soldier. Then I overheard something
that caused me to transfer my atten-
tion to the men opposite me.

“That man,”” remarked one of the
party, as he of the military beard
passed out onté the platform, ‘‘has
a past that runs like a novel.”

The other men insisted that their
friend should tell the story.

“When the American Civil War was
at its height,” he began at length,
‘““there was a practice called ‘sub-
running’ carried on in this country,
from which many unscrupulous men
reaped a rich harvest.

“You know that after all the men
who had any intention of doing so
had volunteered there was a call for

a

more, but, as there was no response,
the army began to draft men.

“Well, it was at this time that the
sub-runners began to get in their
work. The scheme was to get a
likely-looking fellow intoxicated, then
hustle him over the line to Buffalo,
where there was a recruiting station
Here the intoxicated man enlisted,
and the sub-runner would manage to
get his vietim’s bounty. Then, when
the luckless one got over his spree,
he would find himself down at El-
mira, in New York State, with a
whole gang of ‘Johnnie Raws’ pre-
paring to go to the front. Of course,
they all raised a row, but to no ad-
vantage; they had enlisted and that
was all there was to it.

“To return to my subject. Well,
Roxton was keeping a drug store back
in Hamilton, and T set up a law of-
fice in the same town. I had my
office in a room over the drug store.

““As business was rather slow for
both of us, I was down in the drug
store discussing the most talked-of
subject of the time—the war.

““One day when I took my usual
seat behind the screen and lighted
my pipe, Roxton laid before me a
scheme of which he had been think-
ing some time of putting into aetion.

“ “You see,” he told me, ‘things are
going too slow for me to continue
business here. I've got to do some-
thing else or starve. Now, there is a
very easy way out of the whole
trouble: that is to start running
“subs.” This don’t require capital,
and there is all kinds of money in it.’
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““And then he said that after much
trouble he had prepared a compound,
which, on being given to a man, would
deprive him of his will power for a
period of twenty-four hours, when
normal conditions would be restored,
and no ill effect would follow. This,
he thought, would be a far better
mode than that of getting the ‘sub’
intoxicated.

““He would still continue the drug
store as a blind, he told me. He knew
of a young fellow who was nearly
through college, but, his finances hav-
ing run low, he was compelled to
leave college to recuperate his dwind-
ling bank account before he could
finish his course. Roxton could se-
cure the services of this chap to take
charge of the business, so that he
(Roxton) would be free to attend to
the sub-running. :

“Well, in due time everything was
in readiness and Roxton embarked in
his new business. Things went
smoothly for the first six months.
Sub-running proved to be a regular
mint for him.

"“Then’ came a rough spell for Rox-
ton. He and I boarded at a place
kept by a widow named Clark. The
widow’s daughter Edna was as pretty
and fascinating a girl as one would
meet in & month’s travel; and Rox-
ton was over his ears in love with
her, as were all the young men of
her acquaintance, myself included.
But Roxton seemed to be the fa-
voured candidate for Edna Clark’s
hand and heart—until the new board-
er appeared on the scene. This chap
was a mesmerist, Verno Queerlton by
name, and he was giving exhibitions
in a local hall.

“He was a strikingly handsome
chap, tall, straight, dark, smooth-
shaven, with a pair of large black
eyes and a massive forehead, to-
gether with a head of luxuriant black
hair, which he wore very long. Just
the kind of man to take a woman’s
fancy.

“Anyway, he took Edna Clark’s
fancy, much to Roxton’s chagrin, for

she was all attention to the new
boarder, ignoring Roxton as though
he were a complete stranger.

“This treatment rankled within
him, as it would with any of us. I
could see that Roxton was jealous
from the first. I feared trouble, for
when the sub-runner’s ire was roused
he was a regular devil. Of course, I
could not blame him for feeling sore
because of the girl’s actions, but T
didn’t want to see him do anything
desperate.

“One evening about a week after
the new boarder’s arrival T was in
my room writing a letter, when Rox-
ton came in and seated himself by
the window. I saw that he was in
no humour for talking, so I continued
writing.  Finishing the letter, I
waited expectantly for him to speak.

‘' ‘Say, Jack,” he began at length,
‘don’t you think if that d n inter-
loper was out of the way, I could
make up with Edna ?”’

“ ‘Why, what do you mean?’ T
demanded in alarm.

““ “Oh, you needn’t get excited!” he
snapped. ‘I don’t intend to use vio-
lence. There is one thing, though,
Queerlton has got to get out of this.
I'm the boy to get rid of him, too.
Don’t you think he would look great
in the Union blue, Jack ?’

“For a minute I did not know what
he was driving at; then the full sig-
nificance of the question flashed over
me. He meant to enlist the new
boarder.

“ “You don’t mean

“ “Yes, I do! He is no better than
any of those I have taken before, and
before he is many days older he’ll
be a Yankee soldier. Then T’ll have
Edna all to myself. Now Jack,” he
said, rising from his chair, ‘T don’t
want a word of what I said repeat-
ed. T have your word to that effect,
I suppose ?’

“I told him he had; and he left
me.

“By some pretext or another Rox-
ton enticed the new boarder into his
room the following morning. What
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bappened in there I never found out.
But I do know that, as I was leav-
ing the boarding-house for the of-
fice, the sub-runner and Queerlton
passed me on the steps. Roxton
whispered : ‘I have got him. Not a
word about this.’

“I suppose that I did wrong in
not giving the authorities a tip on
what was taking place, but I had
given Roxton my word not to divulge
his secret, and I meant to keep it.

“That night the sub-runner came
to my room, and from his satisfied
demeanour I knew that his plan had
succeeded.

‘“ ‘Well,” he said, laughing, ‘I
saw the new boarder start for El-
mira this afternoon. And see what
he gave me for accompanying him
to Buffalo?’” He displayed a roll of
bank notes. ‘Wasn't he kind,
though ? Joking aside, however, if he
comes out of that war alive, T don’t
think he will ever show his face in

this town again, so there is a clear
field between Edna and me.’
“But when he tried to shine

around Edna he found that it was no
- go. She told him that she wished he
would leave her alone; that she had
trouble enough worrying over the fate
of the man she loved. Roxton told her
how Queerlton had trifled with her af-
fections; that he wasn’t man enough
to leave in an upright, straightforward
way, and a lot of other stuff that
painted the new boarder the blackest
wretch that ever trifled with a wo-
man’s heart. But for all his trouble
he was told by the girl’'s mother to
look for another boarding place,
which he accordingly did, realising
that the split was final.

“I can tell you, gentlemen, Rox-
ton took it hard, for he really liked
the girl. It was exactly seven
months to a day since Roxton had
taken the new boarder to Buffalo. I
was in my usual place in the drug
store listening to the sub-runner tell
of some of his experiences, when a
tall man, with a dark beard and
moustache, entered the store. He

asked for the proprietor, and Roxton
went out behind the counter.

“The newcomer claimed to be a
representative of a large perfume es-
tablishment in France. From my po-
sition at the peep-hole in the screen,
I watched the man. And all the
while I was busy trying to recall
where I had met him before, for
there was something familiar about
him. Think as hard as I could,
however, I could not come to any
definite conclusion. I particularly no-
ticed that the stranger gesticulated a
lot while he talked.

“The traveller was in the drug
store about an hour when he began to
pack up his samples. He and Rox-
ton were talking about some special
brand of perfume, when suddenly the
drummer passed his hands before the
sub-runner’s eyes, as if in gesticula-
tion.

" “You come to the King's Hotel
at half-past one this afternoon,’ he
said in a peremptory tone, and then :
‘Don’t forget the time and the place.’

“With that he picked up his case
and walked out. Roxton came be-
hind the screen, and paying no atten-
tici: to me, picked up his hat and
huiried from the store.

““That was the last I saw of Rox-
ton until T met him in this car this
evening, although we have -corre-
sponded quite regularly ever since.

“The first letter Roxton wrote me
came a week after his strange dis-
appearance and was dated Union Re-
cruit Camp, Elmira, N.Y. Well,
now, that was an awful letter for any
sane man to write. He stated that
when he came to himself he was
drilling with a company of raw re-
cruits in the camp. He remembered
the perfume traveller, and without
further hesitation came to the con-
clusion that the former was no other
than Verno Queerlton. This conclu-
sion was quickly verified, for Roxton
found a note in one of his pockets
which read: ‘He who laughs last,
laughs best,” and was signed ‘The
New Boarder.’
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“Well, do you know, after a few
weeks’ soldiering Roxton grew fond
of the life and served through the
campaign. As the war was drawing
to a close, he was wounded, and that
is what causes the limp. After the
war he was offered a position at
Washington, which he accepted and
still holds.

‘“‘After enlisting Roxton, the new
boarder returned to Hamilton, and
shaving off his beard and moustache
presented himself at Mrs. Clark’s
boarding-house, where he was re-
ceived with open arms.

‘““When I received Roxton’s first
letter, T went to Queerlton and de-
manded an explanation.

*“ ‘What do you mean ?’ he asked.

*“ “What right had you to enlist
Roxton? Are you aware that sub-
running is a criminal act, punishable
by the law, sir?’ asked I, indig-
nantly.

‘“ ‘Oh, if that is all,’ he said, un-
concernedly, ‘I do not consider it any
of your business! And now, I would
like to ask you if Roxton had any
special right to enlist me?’

““Of course, I had to admit that he
had not.

“ “Well,” he said, ‘if he takes
‘French leave’ like me he won’t be
rcone the worse { v his experience. By
the way, Miss Clark and 1 are to be
married to-night.” ”’

BEFORE STORM

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

There’s a grayness over the harbour like fear on the face of a woman,
The sob of the waves has a sound akin to a woman’s cry,

And the deeps beyond the bar are moaning with evil presage
Of a storm that will leap from its lair in that dour northeastern sky.

Slowly the pale mists rise, like ghosts of the sea, in the offing,
Creeping all wan and chilly by headland and sunken reef,

And a wind is wailing and keening like a lost thing 'mid the islands,
Boding of wreck and tempest, plaining of dolour and grief.

Swiftly the boats come homeward, over the grim bar crowding,
Like birds that flee to their shelterin a hurry and affright,

Only the wild gray gulls that love the cloud and the clamour
Will dare to tempt the ways of the ravening sea to-night.

But the ship that sailed at the dawning, manned by the lads that love us,
God help and pity her when the storm is looséd on her track!

Oh, women, we pray to-night and keep a vigil of sorrow
For those we sped at the dawning and may never welcome back !




THE CONGENITAL CRIMINAL:
A PLEEA

BY J. SEDGWICK COWPER

RECENT case in the Toronto Po-
lice Court which resulted in a
young lady of wealthy connections be-
ing committed to an asylum as a
criminal lunatic raises the whole
question of our treatment of the in-
sane and habitual criminal.

The young woman referred to had
for several years past, as occasion of-
fered, carried out confidence frauds
on the public which had cost her
friends thousands of dollars for pur-
poses of restitution. Fortunately the
social standing of the girl's family,
and the utter absence of any neces-
sity for her to have recourse to crime
in order to obtain money, made it
clear to everybody that she was the
victim of a congenital impulse.

But what would have happened, we
might ask, had the young woman not
been the child of well-to-do parents ?
Had she been a milliner, a shopgirl,
or one of her own servants, would
she now be receiving medical atten-
tion in an institution for the mentally
afflicted, or would she be consorting
with depraved women in the confine-
ment of a female penitentiary ?

In her especial case it was the
obvious lack of motive which showed
her to be of other than sane mind,
rather than anything in her manner
or conversation. Indeed, on an earlier
occasion when her relatives had
sought to have her placed in an in-
stitution she had engaged counsel and
medical experts, and successfully re-

]
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sisted to the law’s satisfaction her
friends’ efforts to prove her insane.

The interest of this case to the
general public takes on additional sig-
nificance because it followed a num-
ber of cases in which severe sen-
tences were imposed upon other
offenders whose records—with the ex-
ception that they were not the
children of the socially well-to-do—
would seem to indicate that they also
were the victims of congenital im-
pulse,

A few weeks before in the same
city a girl, nineteen years old, of
respectable working-class parentage,
was found guilty and sentenced to two
years’ imprisonment for pocket-pick-
ing. There were several charges
against her, and the jury who tried
her on the first three charges, ob-
viously affected by the sight of the
little figure full of timid winsomeness
as she sat in the dock, found her not
guilty. But on a second trial on two
later charges another jury very pro-
perly found her guilty on the
evidence.

Yet strong material facts were
brought out by the Crown itself to
support a theory that the girl was the
victim of congenital impulse. She
was under no compulsion of circum-
stance. Her father was able and
willing to support her. She had em-
ployment at her trade as a milliner.
The thefts were all of petty amounts,
and desperate chances had been



46 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

taken in their carrying out. She had
more than ninety dollars of her own
money in her chatelaine at the time
of her arrest.

Her record also indicated congeni-
tal crime. At twelve she had been
caught robbing a church collection
plate. At fourteen she was in trouble
for picking pockets at a crowded ferry.
None of the grosser offences were to
be laid against her—nothing proved
against her but an apparently over-
mastering desire for petty pilfering.
All this was brought out by the
Crown at her trial, not, of course, to
show congenital impulse, but to show
that the girl was a menace to society.

Yet it is not comforting to reflect
upon, that the judicial system of a
modern civilisation, maintained ab
great cost, has provided no better way
of dealing with such cases than by
sentencing this young girl on the
threshold of womanhood to spend
two of the most impressionable years
of her life in close confinement with
the most degraded harlots and vira-
goes in its boundaries.

At the end of the two years, when
gociety bids her go forth a free wo-
man, what then? Will the associa-
tions of those two years have cured
that inbred desire to pilfer, or what?

Truly if she has sinned against so-
ciety, society has revenged itself.

This case does not stand alone. An
analysis of the elements in many
cases which have come under the
writer’s close observation, including
those of the three men, Rose, Cham-
bers and Slack,* now serving life
gentences for crimes of violence, sup-
ports the belief that many prisoners
now serving penal servitude are fit-
ter subjects for medical treatment.
Indeed, the large scope of crime in
which the congenital element is indi-
cated cannot be better suggested than
in the words of Colonel Denison at
the close of the trial of the young
woman referred to in the first para-

* A few hours after writing the above, news was

ived that Slack had finished his lifesentence. He
3:5 ,vafoer serving eleven months in Kingston Peni-

tentiary

graph: “As the result of thirty years’
experience as police magistrate of To-
ronto, I have come to the conclusion
that every habitual criminal is more
or less insane.”’

To this statement need only be
added the fact that last year one
person out of every seventy-eight in
Canada was convicted of some of-
fence, compared with one out of every
136 ten years ago, to make it clear
that our present clumsy and unscien-
tific method of dealing with criminals
is not retarding crime, if indeed it is
not tending to create a class of habitu-
al criminals. If this suspicion is in
any degree warranted, the question of
a more scientific treatment becomes
of public importance, for every habitu-
al criminal is an expense to the com-
munity while he is under restraint
and a menace while he is at large.

Up to the present time, most of the
attempts at criminal reform in Eng-
land, the United States, and Canada
have been founded on humanitarian-
ism. It is to the Italians, of whom
Lombroso, Ferri, and Enrico Ferreri
are the most famous, that we must
look for investigations in criminology
conducted from the scientific stand-
point. And all three agree upon
placing as the two most important
classes in the criminal ranks, those
who are forced into crime by the
pressure of economic circumstances
and those who are criminals from con-
genital causes, with whom mere pun-
ishment is useless as a deterrent.

Space will not permit in this article
a discussion of the first class, and
only a brief suggestive treatment of
the second.

The most welcome discovery made
by investigators into congenital crime
is that cures are frequently possible
by surgical and hypnotic treatment.
In this connection a very compre-
hensive and pleasing illustration came
recently under the writer’s notice.
The detective department in one of
our largest Canadian cities was en-
listed by a prominent merchant to
aid him in capturing a burglar who
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was reputed to have made so many
attempts to rob his residence that
the complainant’s wife and daughters,
with nerves unstrung, had refused to
live longer in the house. They had
taken up their abode at a hotel, leav-
ing the merchant with two maids to
care for the house. The burglar was
said to have effected an entrance
more than half a dozen times. Once
the merchant had seen his form dis-
appear over a fence, while one of the
maids had seen him on three occa-
sions, and was able to give a detailed
description of his appearance. He
had stolen no articles, but on one
occasion had smeared the drawing-
room walls over with chewed tobacco,
had ripped some valuable upholstery
on another occasion, and mixed the
contents of the salt and sugar barrels
in the pantry, on the occasion of a
third vieit. Upon the final visit he
had hurled a stone through the
stained glass panel of the front door
and had then run away.

The detective officer who was com-
missioned to investigate the strange
happenings first noted that, although
the stone was picked up by the maid
inside the hall, the pieces of glass
were found outside on the doorstep.
His next discovery was that the
“chewed tobacco’ on the drawing-
room walls was chewed fruit-cake.
The final discovery which enabled
him to locate ‘‘the burglar” was that
one of the maids, a young bright-eyed,
keen-witted girl, was able to give an
exact description of the man, although
the burglar’s visits were all supposed
to have been committed in the dark
hours of the morning, while the family
was asleep.

When informed that the burglar
wag none other than the younger
maid, the merchant declined to be-
lieve it.

“It was a man. T eaw his form
in the dark disappear over the fence,’’
he insisted.

“A trick of an excited imagina-
tion,”” replied the detective.

As the reward of the next night’s

watching, the merchant was enabled
to catch the burglar in the act, and
the capture quite supported the de-
tective’s judgment. No arrest was
made. The girl’s parents were com-
municated with, and the girl was ex-
amined by a doctor as to the state of
her mind. It was discovered that
owing to a slight physical defect ex-
isting from birth, nature had been
unable to fulfil her functions in the
girl’s life, and this condition gave rise
to criminal tendencies. A trifling
operation removed the difficulty, and
with it the abnormal tendency.

But had the officer in the case been
a bumptious Dogberry, had the girl’s
master been unsympathetic and vin-
dictive, especially if the girl’'s mania
had brought her profit instead of be-
ing entirely mischievous in character,
it is very probable that she would to.
day be among the ranks of our fe-
male habitual offenders, instead of,
as she is, a happy and respected wife
and mother.

Another interesting instance recent-
ly recorded by Dr. McEwan, of Glas-
gow, in The Lancet shows also how
criminal tendencies may result from
physical causes after birth. In this
case the patient, a Glasgow labourer,
a man of good character, had been
injured by falling from a scaffold. He
was discharged as cured from the hos-
pital. Later it was discovered by
the man’s friends that he had devel-
oped immoral tendencies. An examin-
ation of his old injuries showed that
a tumor had formed on his brain.
This was removed by trepanning, and
the immoral tendencies disappeared.

These and many other illustrations
would seem to entirely justify the
conclusions of Dr. Lydston in his book
on “The Diseases of Society,”” in
which he says: ‘““Vice and crime will
some day be shown more definitely
than ever to be a matter to be dealt
with by medical science rather than
by law.” In support of his argument
he quotes the experience of Flesch,
who examined the brains of fifty
criminals and found imperfections of
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one kind or another in them all.
Mention has been made of hypno-
tism as an agent in the treatment of
crime. Unfortunately the word has
been so associated in the public mind
with exhibitions of mountebankery
that ite mention in uninformed circles
is apt to be an occasion for mirth.
But the fact is that nothing promises
so great a harvest of success in the
treatment of mental ailments as hyp-
nosis, or ‘‘suggestion,” as it is more
frequently called of late. In France
it has attracted the serious attention
of such scientific physicians as Char-
cot, Litbeault, Bernheim and Janet;
in England, Braid and Bramwell ; in

Germany and Austria, Moll and
Krafft-Ebing; in Sweden, Wetter-
strand, and in the United States,

William James, Morton Prince, and
Boris Sidis. As a treatment for all
manner of functional diseases Drs.
Worcester, Coriat, and MecComb, and
the Emmanuel Movement at Boston
bear witness. Indeed as Dr. Bram-
well asks in his book, ‘‘Hypnotism,
its History, Practice and Theory,”’
““What medicine would one prescribe
for a man, who, in the midst of men-
tal and physical health had suddenly
became the prey of an obsession ?”
Investigations into the realm of the
subconscious mind have already
proved the potency of suggestion to
accomplish moral rehabilitation. In-
deed, its potency seems greatesb
where other correctional and thera-
peutic agents seem of least avail,
notably in the treatment of degener-
ates, dipsomaniacs, kleptomaniacs,
morphino-maniacs and sexual per-
verts.*

What can be done by medical
science- in cases of perversion is
nowhere more interestingly told than
by Dr. Morton Prince in his ‘‘Disso-
ciation of a Personality,” a narrative
recounting his experiences in the
restoration of Miss Beauchamp to
mental health. Miss Beauchamp’s
case was remarkable, because she de-
veloped four distinet personalities, h.et
normal self and three others. As Miss

Beauchamp, she was a well-bred,
healthy girl of twenty-three years,
with refined tastes. After her illness
her perscnality changed until the four
strongly-marked characters appeared.
Then they struggled for supremacy.
The fourth personality, ‘‘Sally,”’

impish, prankish, lively madcap

seemed the strongest, and she loved

nothing better than playing practical
jokes on the personality known as B1,
who was a quiet, nervous, miserly
character. Once when Bl had saved
up ten dollars ““Sally’”” went down
town and epent it. Then she came
home and told B1 what she had done,
to Bl’s great grief. On another oe-
casion when Bl was tired, ‘‘Sally’’
went down town, and for a joke left
Bl to drag Miss Beauchamp’s tired
body home, and she frequently made
the acquaintance of objectionable peo-
ple in order to annoy the other three
tenants of Miss Beauchamp’s disor-
dered mind.

The final synthesis of Miss Beau-
champ’s several personalities into one
healthy self furnishes a splendid ex-
ample of the efficiency of purely
psychological methods in bringing
about a cure.

That brilliant Utopist, Mr. H. G.
Wells, has said in his book ‘A Mod-
ern Utopia’’ that the day will surely
come ‘‘when crime and bad lives will
be the measure of a nation’s suc-
cess.”” Here surely is a work of high
importance—the nurture of society’s
wealklings, the extirpation of crime—
in which Canada might hope to lead
the world.

—_—

* The hopelessness of our present method of treat-
inf such offenders was exemplified in the Toronto
police court on Arri) fourth. 1 was present when a
man of about thirty-five years was sentenced to six
months in prison, for an offence against morals
of & very loathsome character. Itwashistwenty-fifth
conviction. In conversation later I expressed my
doubts to Colonel Denison as to the efficacy of the sen
tence. Apparently thinking Ireferred to its duration
he replied, *‘Well, what's the use of giving 2 man like
that more. Prison has no terrors for him. He'd as
soon be in as out”’.

This is probably true. But if penal measures have
no terrors for such an offender, and a committal to
asylum could not be made, then the welfare of soci
demands the complete segregation of such offenders
until such time as they are fit to be allowed at large
Such segregation need not necessarily be penal in
character, nor an economic burden to the State.

an




THE MARKET-PLACE, DELFT, HOLLAND

IN DELFT

LAND

BY JEAN GRAHAM

*‘What land is this? Yon pretty town
Is Delft, with all its wares displayed ;
The pride, the market-place, the crown
And centre of the Potter’s trade.

See! every house and room is bright
With glimmers of reflected light

From plates that on the dresser shine ;
Flagons to foam with Flemish beer,
Or sparkle with the Rhenish wine,

And pilgrim flasks with fleur-de-lis,
And ships upon a rolling sea,

And tankards pewter-topped and queer
With comic mask and musketeer!

Each hospitable chimney smiles

A welcome from its painted tiles.”

lT is to the old-world drawing-room

or hall that we look for cabinets of
rare china and shelves displaying bits
of Majolica or Faience. In Canada,
we have been so busy breaking the
furrow and making the highway, that
the china cabinet has not been taken
into full consideration, while the pas-
sion of the ‘‘collector’” has remained
dormant. Yet, even in our workaday
world, there are a few who have
turned their fancy from the heavier
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cares of business or political affairs
to the dainty attractions of Delft or
cloisonné. Foremost among the
Toronto collectors is Mr. E. F. B.
Johnston, K.C., whose halls and spa-
cious rooms proclaim him a very
devotee of Delft. The publie, to whom
Mr. Johnston is one of our keenest
and most brilliant legal celebrities,
would be astonished to see his in-
quisitorial glance soften as it rests on
a rare plate or imposing garniture and
would hardly recognise the counsel
whose glance is terrifying to the un-
skilled witness, in the connoisseur to
whom Dutch art has opened a world
of delight where never a brief may
break the sheltered peace. The ‘‘land
of sluices, .dikes and dunes’’ appears
to have captured the interest of the
western world, for its sturdy history
and treasures of paint and pottery,
and Mr. Johnston is among its most
enthusiastic adopted citizens.

It is somewhat humiliating to the



A SECTION OF PLATE RAIL
Showing, from the left, a village scene, the peacock pattern (after Chinese), and a church and landscape

westerner who fondly quotes Tenny-
son’s
“Better fifty years of KEurope than a
cycle of Cathay,”
to discover that the Orient has given
the Occident many valuable arts, to
say nothing of profound philesophies.
It was in the Sixteenth Century, that
wonderful era which saw the meteoric
career of Charles V. and the glories
of Elizabethan England, that porcelain
became known to Europe, having been
brought from the East by Portuguese
navigators. But it was early in the
following century that the Dutch East
India Company was the means of in-
troducing this novel ware to the gen-
eral notice of well-to-do burghers.
The soft-bodied wares of medizval
times have been divided by ceramic
authorities into glazed, unglazed and
enamelled. The glazed wares, as Mr.
N. Hudson Moore informs us, con-

sisted of earthenware with a glassy
coating, or with a film produced by
shovelling common salt when wet into
the kiln. As the salt vapourises, it
forms on the ware in the shape of
tiny drops, which run into each other,
giving a granular or pitted appearance,
and while rendering the article im-
pervicus to liquid, still shows beneath
the transparent glaze the coarse body
of the clay. To conceal this defect,
before the use of tin enamel became
general, pipe-clay especially prepared
and moistened, was applied to the
pottery, dried and slightly fired, after
which it was ready to receive the
glaze. This was called ‘‘slip ware,”’
and a common method of decoration
was scratching a pattern in the white
slip before placing it in the kiln. A
more popular mode was to apply it
to the body in the form of ornaments
of the simplest order, lozenges, drops

ANOTHER SECTION OF PLATE RAIL

Showing,

rom the left. William of Orange and his Niece, the finding of Moses (Oriental design), and a

polychrome peaccck plate
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MANTELPIECE IN MR. E. F,

Showing small
Delft

and bands being among the earliest.
applied by means of quills or spouted
pitchers, through which the liquid slip
dropped or trickled out, according to
the fancy of the potter. 5
As this ware was more extensively
known and manufactured, decoration
became more elaborate. Little clus-
ters of clay were stuck on and designs
stamped in them by means of metal
dies, so that we discover birds, fleur-
de-lis, coats of arms, rosettes, and
sometimes ships and human figures
set haphazard on the jugs, mugs and
other designs of the early half of the
seventeenth century. Then came the
use of oxide of tin which was added
to the oxide of lead and glass, pro-
ducing enamelled or stanniferous pot-
tery, to which class Delftware belongs.
In the popular fancy, all ware with
blue and white decoration is denomi-
nated Delft but, as a matter of fact,
other colours are frequently emploved
5l

peacock plates on top, two sets of garnitures in r

B. JOHNSTON'S RESIDENCE

iddle, with man and wife at ends, and

iions and pots on bottom shelf

and the term is properly used for a
class of ware made of coarse pottery,
vellow or brownish in colour, covered
with a coating of enamel composed
of glass, oxide of lead and a certain
proportion of oxide of tin. The clear
white tint of the enamel is due to
the presence of the tin, which, with
the application of heat, renders the
enamel adaptable to being painted on
in colours. This covering of coarse
pottery with a coating which gives it
a superior surface, capable of elabor-
ate ornamentation, had been known in
Italy and among the Moorish pottens.

The Dutch were a people of extra-
ordinary commercial activity and con-
sequently came into contact with all
the curious wares of Southern Europe.
Then when the ships of the Low Coun-
tries came sailing back from the
Orient, with the wonderful porcelain
whose composition was a mystery,
what more logical than the increased



PLATES, SHOWING DUTCH LANDSCAPES, TWO PAROQUETS, AND A TULIP JUG

use of the stanniferous enamel ? It
made the common ware look so much
like the marvellous plates and dishes
from far-off China that all but the
most expert were readily deceived.
There is a quaint story of the be-
ginning of the potter’s cratt in Hol-
land, connecting it with the ill-fated
heroine, Jacqueline. In the year 1417,
this persecuted princess succeeded to
the estates of her father, consisting of
the three provinces of Holland, Zea-
Jand and Hainault, but her wicked
uncle, John of Burgundy, made her
reign a series of flichts from one castle
to another. During one season of con-
cealment she stayed for safety in the
Castle of Jeylingen, a hunting-seat
which was half-way between Haarlem
and the Hague. The castle wag sur-
rounded with a moat, .and long after
the death of unfortunate Jacqueline,
when the moat was drawn, in the
mud at the bottom were found twenty
or more little round jugs of the crud-
est workmanship. At once it was de-
clared that these were the handiwork
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of the unhappy Jacqueline, who used
a potter’s wheel to make time pass
more quickly, and they were called
“Jacoba Kannetjes’’ or ‘‘Little Jugs
of Jacqueline.”” This is a pretty little
story, but the Higher Criticism of the
ceramic art says that these little jugs
were found in other spots in Holland,
and that tiles, not jugs, were the
initial objects of the potter’s ambition.

The first member of the potter’s
craft whose name and date of work are
unquestionably known is Herman
Pietersz, a widower from Haarlem but
living in Delft, who married Anna
Cornelisz, a spinster of Delft, in 1854.
His business is given as that of a
potter, and he was a person of sub-
stance, as is proved by the fact that
he owned three houses in Delft. The
people of this prosperous town must
have appreciated the wares of the pot-
ter and the weaver, for by the year
1611, when across in England the
King James version of the Bible was
being published, the Guild of St. Luke
wasg formed, consisting of workmen



A PAIR OF JARS BY ADRIAN

employed in painting, glass, engrav-
ing, pottery, weaving of tapestry,
printing, and other craftsmen who
contributed to the stability and decor-
ation of the city. The rules govern-
ing these bodies were exceedingly
strict. The articles made by the vari-
ous branches were only allowed to be
sold by guild masters. The trading
rules became stricter until in the year
1662 no

strangers were allowed to
trade at Delft. Eight years earlier

the law was passed that candidates
who wished to belong to the branch
of potters had to submit three
articles, a salad bowl, a pot for syvrup
and a salt-cellar made from one piece
of elay. In order that there should
be no underhand work by any of the
candidates, they were shut up in the
guild building and not allowed to leave
it till their test was completed. Tf
the articles submitted were not of
such workmanship as to entitle the
candidate to a place in the guild, he
vas forced to. wait a year and six
weeks before trying again. Truly,
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PYNACKER (FRENCH INFLUENCE)

those were not days of easy honours
and there was no royal road to mem-
bership in the Guild of St. Luke.

The same dogged persistence which
characterised the Dutch in their long
struggle against Philip of Spain
marked their perseverance in arts and
industries. Hence the potters of Delft
worked with the Oriental porcelain as
model until the thick, milky enamel
gave the requisite coating to conceal
the coarse enamel and also produced
the smooth glaze which is the chief
distinction of this ware. Naturally
the Oriental designs were copied
closely, as is evident from a study of
many plaques and plates representing
scenes which distinetly belong to the
East. The blue, so prevalent in
Delftware, is also taken from the
Chinese porcelain and varies from a
dull, slaty tinge to the most cerulean
shades. Cobalt tint is common, while
some of the paler specimens show a
shadowy blue-gray.

The factories grew in number until
there were twenty-eight of them, and
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the early part of the Seventeenth
Century saw the Delftware at its
zenith of popularity. In the latter
half of the century, the Imari ware
wag copied by the Dutch potters from
a kind of Japanese ware and was
widely used. The Dutch traders to
Nagasaki brought home this ware, so
brilliantly decorated by using three
and even five colours on enamel ware,
and the potters of Delft were delight-
ed with its effectiveness. They found
the simple designs of a spray of
flowers, a cluster of cherries or a
branch of almond too simple for
their taste and set to work “‘to paint
the lily.”” Some of the examples are
gorgeous in design, especially those
of Pynacker of ‘““The Porcelain Bot-
tle,”” a factory which has survived the
changes of potter’s art, and makes to-
day a new Delft, not of the clay or
tin enamel of the old. When, at the
close of the eighteenth century, the
T.ow Countries were flooded by cheap
ware from the English factories, the
ancient Delftware was doomed.

To the collector, however, these old
jugs, sturdy vases, quaint figures and
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massive snuff and tobacco jars are
more attractive than any modern pro-
ducts of ceramic invention. As one
stands in the dining-room of Toronto’s
well-known ‘“‘counsel’”’ and looks at
the array of blue and polychrome,
which is a history of Holland in pot-
tery—with copious illustrations—one
realises the fascination of gathering
these pieces with the famous potters’
marks, until the collection is repre-
sentative. Folly, indeed, says the
Philistine outsider, to pay fifteen
pounds for a plate of coarse clay, with
a coating of tin enamel. But it is a
link, a bit of ““fired” history and the
collector can tell you just which of
the potters used this colour of paste
and cunningly contrived the trees, the
peacock or the tulips which have sur-
vived in glaze to show us the fancies
which flourished in the days when the
Stuarts ruled in England, or when
the Georges were learning the
language of their adopted kingdom.
Holland has become a somewhat
costly hunting ground for all manner
of antiquities; but, to the true col-
lector, the remotest town may yield

Jeaiin
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marvellous treasures of pottery, with
the excitement of the chase for the
student who knows the story of the
old specimens.

The town of Delft of to-day is de-
scribed as ‘‘a quiet, cheerful, yet
somewhat drowsy little city. The
placid canals, by which it is inter-
sected, are planted with trees, and
along these watery highways the traf-
fic of the place glides along noigeless-
ly. The streets are clean and airy, the
houses are well built, the whole aspect
of the place comfortable and thriv-

ing.”’

Among the most curious and
interesting features of old Delft
ware is to be found the ‘‘garni-

ture,”” a set of three, five or
even jars and goblets which
graced the tops of cabinets. The lat-
ter were filled in olden days with all
the treasures of Oriental porcelain and
its European imitation, while the
surmounting garniture was the pride
of the household, the various pieces
being handled as most precious heir-
looms. The temporary sojourn of the
Orange royalty at Delft had occa-
sioned a marked increase of manufac-
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tures and imports, and it was. about
this time that Orange was largely in-
troduced into the colouring by way of
compliment to the ruling sovereignty,
the House of Orange. In this Can-
adian collection there are geveral
plates with a design introducing royal
figures of those stormy times.

In the illustrations of this article
one may notice the varying plaque
There is the showy poly-
chrome style with brilliant bird as
central figure and decoration of blue
and rich red blendings in leaf and
feathery spray. Then there is the
representation of seriptural or historic
scene, with a rare pre-Raphaelite fi-
delity to details of feature and foliage.
In all of these we see the Dutch
fondness for the garden, flowers and
arbors being seldom absent from the
fancy of the Delft potter. Then we
find quaint figures which the public

designs.

would call ““typically Dutch,” in the
costumes which were worn in the
days of the various Williams. Then

will be seen a plaque with a thorough-
v Oriental' depiction, in copy of the
ware which Holland sailors brought °
from the other side of the world. Fig-

A TOBACCO JAR, A POTICHE (FRENCH INFLUENCE), AND A TULIP JAR



AN INTERESTING DELFT GROUP

Delft plates, showing seal fishers, oriental design. and July month. A butter dish, a jug
(French influence), and a fowl

ures, flowers and ornaments are ex-
otic, but in them, one may read the
force of Oriental example.

The bird creations are impressive
in the extreme, manifesting the taste
for the gorgeous displayed by the
more ambitious burghers. The influ-
ence of the mariner is again in evi-
dence, for the birds brought from
South and Fast were those whose
plumage was industriously copied. The
tagste for the large and massive was
most marked during the seventeenth
century when the trade of the Low
Countries went on with exceeding
briskness, for we must remember that
Louis XIV. anticipated Napoleon’s re-
mark on England and, as early as
1680, called the Dutch, ‘‘a nation of
shop-keepers.”’ Vases or flower-
holders in the Delftware are mainly
imposing pieces of pottery with many
“mouths’” to hold the hyacinths or
tulips which bulb-loving Holland pro-
duced in such splendid array. The
decoration of such pieces is usually
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elaborate and in some of the scenes,
the influence of the Irench is dis-
tinctly noticeable. Cupids, airy
scrolls and an elegance of courtly at-
titude, more of Versailles than of The
Hague, beautify many of these vases.

Tea became a most popular bever-
age during the centuries in which
Delft pottery flourished, and this fact
is enforced as we see the numerous
:addies and teapots which made
gorgeous the tables and cabinets of
the Holland housewife. These fre-
quently show again the Chinese de-
signs, for the ‘“‘cup of kindness’ is
another of the blessings for which we
have to thank the Celestial Empire.
There is a solidity about these crea-
tions in pottery which indicates that
these worthy Netherlanders took
their pleasure substantially and pos-
sessed such appetites as made stal-
wart citizens and sailors. In fact, the
character of the people who snatched
a kingdom from the sea is painted on
these vases, cups, plaques and cas-
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kets in designs of many colours.

Many of the potters used no mark
for their wares, and only such study
as the connoisseur gives can enable
one to recognise the marks of those
whose work was thus distinguished.
Thus it would require more than ama-
teur enthusiasm to distinguish the
mark of A. Pynacker (1690) from
that of Aelbrecht de Keiser (1642),
while the sign of that famous pottery,
““The Rose,’’ is dear to the collector’s
heart—but this mark was used by
others of much inferior repute. Curi-
ous, indeed, are some of the devices
adopted by these workers in clay
whose masterpieces are eagerly sought
by the modern millionaire.

The demand for old Delft by
American and English admirens has
been so great that during the past
few years the supply of genuine pieces
has practically become exhausted. The
regult is that some potteries in Paris
have commenced the reproduction of
the old examples, and with a zeal
worthy of a better cause have gone
so far as to put the marks of the old
potters on the ware. This is particu-
larly so with the garniture sets. Un-
skilled collectors may, therefore, find
themselves in the possession of mod-
erately good ‘‘blue and white,” but
to the expert, its spurious nature is at
once apparent. It is now difficult in-
deed to obtain from the people of
Holland old examples in their posses-
sion. They prize them very highly and
cling to the family relies with that
tenacity peculiar to the Dutch.

The collector has to exercise judg-
ment in the acquisition of Delft, for
between the fairly good reproductions
now made and the commoner kind

made in the old days there is to the
untrained eye very little difference in
appearance.

Mr. Johnston has been interested
for many years in gathering together
the five hundred or more pieces which
make up his collection. His acquaint-
ance with Delft collectors and dealers
in Holland, and his frequent visits to
that country during the legal vacation
have been freely utilised to make the
examples representative and of the
highest possible quality. Mrs. W. D.
Matthews and Mr. Byron E. Walker
are also great lovers of the ‘‘blue and
white’’ faience and possess many
beautiful pieces, although not so nu-
merous or diversified as those to which
reference has more particularly been
made.

It is interesting and significant to
find a man whose name is one to
conjure with in our law courts, turn-
ing from the day’s work to such a
delightful pastime—or should we call
it passion ?—as the collection of the
ware which made Delft a city of fa-
mous potters during more than one
century. One of the dangers in the
business life of this continent is that
the commercial, legal or medical spe-
cialist may forget that life is more
than a profession. It is in such a
realm as Delft or Chelsea offers that
one may forget the cares of this
twentieth century world and wander
in the leisurely avenues and sail on
the placid streame of an age that
knew not hurry. The interest in the
potter’s art is as old as the race, for
are we not all, in the dream of the
Eastern philosophy, ‘‘vessels fa-

shioned by Potter Time and broken in
an hour ?”’




A LITERATURE OF WARNING

BY W. D. McBRIDE

ANADIAN readers follow up the
fugitive literature of the United
States almost as closely as the in-
habitants of that country themselves.
Some critics have complained of the
neglect of native and British literature
as a consequence, and others have
seen in this tendency a danger to the
Empire. Fortunately, like the British
Constitution, the Empire has a way
of surviving dangers held by worthy
-pepple to be certain to involve it in
ruin.

The large British immigration and
the Intellectual Preference accorded
the homeland may reasonably be ex-
pected to work towards the diffusion
more widely of British periodicals in
our land. It is to be hoped also it
will lead to the voidance of contracts
whereby Canadians are precluded from
obtaining other than American re-
prints of the best reviews and maga-
zines.

I have a young American friend
who eschews magazines because he
holds that a steady course of such
reading, especially of their short
stories, would injure his memory, and
thus detract from his advancement in
business life. Editors and writers
must discourage such a view. Being
somewhat nomadic in my habits of
late years, I have browsed promiscu-
ously in the current Auwcrican litera-
ture that is popular on the
rews-stands, and have received cer
tain impressions from it.

I confess I cannot regard it as a
literature of enticement likely to woo
young Canadians from their loyalty

to British ideals. A Toronto journal-
ist was nearer the mark in describing
it as a literature of warning. In this
he was referring more particularly to
the crusade of muck-raking. While
wrongs were exposed in this crusade,
the demand was for new laws and
stricter regulations oblivious of the
fact that all wrongs proved arose
from the violation of laws and the dis-
regard of a binding sense of honour
on the part of those in positions of
trust.

We are more particularly concerned
here with the songs and stories that
if written with truth arise from the
lives of the people, and in turn in-
fluence them. In our youth, by the
reading of American literature, we
were brought under the spell of pure
democracy, and the United States,
as professedly its greatest exemplar
to the world, was a land of enchant-
ment. Here all men proudly boasted
themselves Kings. We learned from
American authors that the great pro-
gress of this land was due solely to
its demoecratic government. We may
have suspected that its great resources
helped, but we were not allowed to
forget the great cause was the pro-
nouncement of the Declaration of In-
dependence ‘‘all men are born free
and equal.”” As years went by we
took leave to doubt this as an axiom,.
We considered equality before the
law and an equality of opportunity in
its widest acceptation as of more im-
portance than a factitious social
equality. Still, it is with a sense of
injury that one learns from American
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novels of fashionable life how strictly
and offensively class distinctions now
are drawn. One must say offensively
drawn where the chief basis of dis-
tinction is money, its lack or its pos-
session. History shows us that class
ditinctions are an orderly growth of
historic conditions in older lands.
Their justice is another question. But
even in the strictest of these older
lands these distinctions are being
surely if gradually broken down in fa-
vour of men of intellectual and moral
worth, whatever may have been their
birth. It seems to be lost sight of
that in the days of chivalry even herd
boys became pages, then squires and
then by proven worth knights and
belted earls. They were judged not
only by their prowess at arms but
also by the culture received at courts.
These men, in common with the best
in America, were their own ancesters.
Men of lowly birth may yet win their
spurs by modern means in these old
lands where birth and rank count for
much as an integral part of the social
and political organisation. Judging by
modern American fiction worldly
wealth is the sole passport to social
rank in this land where men may
not live but are “born free and
equal.”

Snobbishness is a highly infectious
disease. The world has made merry
at the love of the Englishman for
the lord. However, between the love
of the common or garden Englishman
for a lord and that of the American
social “‘climber’’ as depicted in novels,
one acquires by the contrast a strong
respect for the English labourer who
has an inherent respect for gentility
and rank. The labourer has the man-
liness to resent the intrusion upon his
privacy of one classed as his social
superior. One can only hold one’s
breath in wonder at the grace with
which Americans, risen from the
humblest ranks, outshine the great
ones of the older earth in fiction.
When the fevered society of New
York is represented as enhancing the
graces and hauteur of an ancient and

cultured aristocracy, one can only ad-
mire either the sublime impudence or
the sycophancy of the novelist. One
is given too close a view of the pagan
gorgeousness of the entertainments in
the city or in the so-called country
houses, modern hotels, in effect. We
are allowed to realise too intimately
the vapidity of the pleasures of these
votaries of fashion; the illusion of
culture is spoiled by witnessing the
gilding process. These epicene wo-
men and purposeless men are held up
to us as the goddesses and gods of
the modern Olympia, but our respect
is marred by the docility with which
they will endure any snubs whatever,
if by any means they be allowed to
scale the heights. One is more
amused than angered when such men
and women as these undertake to
make sumptuary social laws to put
down people of worth and modesty
because of trade, or western connec-
tions, or something equally impal-
pable, and to exalt people of suscep-
tibilities of brass.

The gorgeousness of these fashion-
able folk is a source of wonder unceas-
ing. The robing of a modern society
heroine is truly regal, and our fathers
would have been shocked at the pmons
sung in honour of my lady’s intimate
garments. The Ladies’ Home Journal,
an authority on all that is proper,
harrowed our feelings by publishing a
story describing the fortunes of
Lynch’s daughter. Lynch eventuated
from railway labourer to be a multi-
millionaire and owner of many rail-
ways. The exquisite creature, who
was his very own daughter, married
an - English artist, but, through
scruples as to the manner of their
acquirement, he refused to touch any
of her father's money. Our hearts
yearned over the sufferings she was
forced to endure when living in a flat
in London with only two servants.
But when her husband bought for her
as a present a toilet article of silver
(silver for her whose toilet articles
were all of solid gold), why then we
broke down and wept without shame.
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One learns from American novels
that it is axiomatic that the
American woman is the wonder
of the world in her social
grace, possessing a nuance of soul
peculiarly American, which enables
her to outshine all other women of
whatsoever nation in any sphere of
social distinetion. Even western birth
may be overcome in thie respect, seri-
ous a handicap as it appears to be.
They may be said “‘to belong" truly
in the most exalted circles. There
are guch women in all lands, but how
rare; and they belong not by outvy-
ing but by virtue of indefinable, in-
dividual charms.

It is in writing of the aristocracy of
this land where all men are born free
and equal, and all women are born
superior to their sisters of other less
favoured lands, that American au-
thors are sublime, taking even the
easy step to the ridiculous. David
Graham Phillips is one of the most
successful of the younger authors. He
has given up the literature of ex-
posure to move with assured grace
in the highest circles of The Court of
Washington. His latest hero is one
Joshua Craig, commonly called Josh.
One with a respect for an aristocrat
is relieved to find Josh was not one.
The proof is conclusive Josh was not
even a gentleman in rough, else why
should he openly boast of the love of
the heroine before their engagement,
even? His plebian force and energy
are represented as sweeping the hero-
ine and her family off their feet, be-
cause of the inertia of their aristo-
cratic culture being no mateh for his
primitive, not to say vulgar, strength.
Still, in view of his boastings we are
disposed to accept the author’s as-
surance that Craig’s mouth was ‘‘not
an aristocratic mouth’’; and, more-
over, “‘his skin, his flesh were also
plainly not aristocratic; they lacked
that firmness of grain, that finish of
surface which are got, only, by eating
the costly, rare, best and best pre-
pared food.”” To be sure, one’s cook is
important! Furthermore we are not

surprised to be told elsewhere in this
book that money is ‘‘the bone and
blood of aristocracy.”” Craig stood in
awe of his love as a woman but more
as an aristocrat. One does not wonder
when one learns she had a ‘““‘well-bred
accent,”’ received him in an ‘‘aristo-
cratic old room, a complete picture of
the life of upper class splendour.”

As a fitting climax to such state we
learn she was surrounded by ‘‘the
aristocracy of menialdom.”” Craig, we
are told, looked upon his love as ‘“‘a
representative of people who had been
for generations far removed above the
coarse realities of the only life he
knew'’; and he mused that ‘‘he
might overcome his awe of her person
and dress, of her tangible trappings,
but how could he ever hope to bridge
the gulf between himself and her in-
tangible  superiorities? He was
ashamed of himself, enraged against
himself, for this feeling of worm gaz-
ing up at star. It made a mockery of
all his arrogant, noisy protestations
of equality and democracy.”

Much is to be forgiven to a young
man in love, but in this adoration of
caste to replace a democracy that had
much of sturdy manhood about it,
despite its ‘‘arrogant, noisy protesta-
tions,”” of an equality that was purely
factitious ? Craig was a bold man,
despite his humility in presence of this
young woman, who for further identi-
fication is elsewhere deseribed as ‘‘the
quintessence of aristocracy,” we
learn he crushed her to his breast on
a public square.

A western woman on being congrat-
ulated upon the eligibility of a young
man who was attentive to her daugh-
ter remarked languidly : ““‘But we can-
not forget he made his money in real
estate.”” Alas, we also learn that the
heroine’s grandmother inherited from
her husband money made in lard.

The aristocratic tradition is not in-
digenous to America. Tt is an exotic
plant, a sport one may say in fact,
with most remarnable proclivities, to
judge from current American fiction.
While the organisation of the South-

-
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ern plantations was such as to pre-
serve and to create much of the
aristocratic. atmosphere, people of
rank, such as the Fairfax family,
when they settled in Virginia, became
plain gentlefolk.

Those who are endeavouring to ape
the older aristocracies emulate their
least admirable characteristics. In the
British Empire rank entails public
duty, and the motto ‘‘Noblesse
Oblige has binding force still with
the aristocracies of most of the older
lands. On the whole, these duties
are taken seriously. There are ex-
ceptions, of course, and even New-
port has not yet learned that rank of
itself does not imply undoubted so-
cial standing. The depraved and the
dissolute among the upper classes of
Britain are regarded as recreant to
their own order, and their social
standing is impaired by the looseness
of their lives even more than would
be the case with a commoner.

One gathers from novels dealing
with American society that its fa-
shionable folk recognise no duties
whatever. Craig’s wife tried to tempt
him to abandon his chosen career of
public life as being ungenteel and de-
ficient in monetary rewards. Mary
Crawford Fraser, in an article in
Scribner’s dealing with the expatriat-
ed American and trenchantly assailing
the national self complacency, men-
tions a New York family of wealth
and social position that ostracised one
of its sons because he embraced a
political career. ‘“He was,”’ she says,
‘“the only member of a numerous and
wealthy family that recognised the
duty of the citizen and he was re-
garded as an outcast in consequence.”’
The reason alleged for making a pariah
of the one patriotic son is illuminat-
ing: ‘‘National politics are so cor-
rupt that only some almost incon-
celvable necessity could lead g
gentleman to be associated with
them.”” This conception of the réle
of a gentleman is the fine flower of a
bastard aristocracy.

There is no identity of interest

shown between this social aristocracy
and the ordinary American citizen.
The social leaders hold themselves
aloof from the people. This is in
striking contrast with the attitude of
the old territorial families of England.
I was assured by an English mechanic
that the Duke of Norfolk was a ‘‘fine
old chap” (what higher praise could
he be given by one of the people?)
and knew everybody about Arundel.
One reads that their Majesties are on
terms of friendly intercourse with all
the people at Sandringham. Judging
from current fiction, the American
social aristocracy would be shocked at
such condescension, and they would
openly regard it as such.

One must conclude that so far at
least as American society is reflected
by fiction it has renounced democra-
cy, and this at a time when sane
democracy is winning signal triumphs
in Europe and even in Asia. In
Canada we boast three peers of the
realm and many knights, but, let us
hope, we stand in awe neither of
their ‘‘intangible superiorities’’ of
rank. For the most part they are
worthy Canadians whose honours from
Majesty are acclaimed by their fel-
lows.

With acute and accurate observa-
tion Kipling recognised the ‘‘cynic
devil”” in the blood of the American

“That bids him flout the law he makes,
That bids him make the law he flouts.”

It is this quality that is most no-
ticeable in modern American fiction.
Owen Wister is among the foremost
novelists of the day, and in his *“Vip-
ginian’" presents a likable young chap
moving in the wild, free life of the
West. It is a well told tale with a
manly hero, but it is spoiled by a
laboured attempt to justify the
shootings at sight on the frontier. The
Virginian leaves his bride-to-be at the
hotel, and goes out and kills his enemy
who had sworn to kill him on sight.
It is a tribute to Mr. Wister that our
sympathies go with the young hero
in reading, but in after review. de-
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spite the fact that he had the blessing
of the frontier parson, our judgment
is not convinced that this killing was
otherwise than murder. The lawless-
ness of private and mob vengeance
is such that even the fiction of genius
cannot throw around it the spell of
the heroie.

The code of honour made its ap-
peal to the heart of humanity at one
period of the world’s civilisation. Here
the conditions were equal, but the
shootings on the frontier are in most
cagses cowardly murder from ambush.
In his latest novel John Fox, Jr,
makes his hero muse thus:

““One of them was to strike a trail
more lonesome than -The Trail of the
Lonesome Pine, and that man would not
be John Hale * * * Very quietly he
drew his pistol, cocked it, sighted it at
the opening (it was a very easy shot)
and waited. He would give that enemy
no more chance than he would a mad dog,
or would he?”

There is a question, of course. Yet
one muet feel the hero was saved
from murder by his love and not his
enemy coming through the opening.
His enemy had met the ultimate fate
of such lawless men. Still, this is an
idyllic story with a subtle charm. It
deale with a clan feud that placed in
Corsica would appear a romantic
dream. One boy laughed unfeelingly
at the patch on another boy's
“pants,”” and from this dire insult
arose a private civil war which last-
ed for years and cost many lives.
There was no virtue in the law of
the sovereign State of Kentucky to
stamp it out. In fact the Court
House Square was selected as the
place for an outbreak of hostilities.
When Mr. Fox describes this Court
House as lacking a pane in every
window and with floors stained by to-
bacco juice, one feels he has revealed
much of the cause of such a state of
affairs.

The very large volume of fiction
dealing with roaring mining camps,
lawless cowboys and mountain feuds
is condensed for our purpose into a
little story by Elmore Elliott Peake.

It relates to the adventures of a moun-
tain parson called The Sage of Little
Thunder. As a young parson he wore
a tall, beaver hat, and a young moun-
tain rowdy was moved by his sense
of humour to put a ball through it.
Some parsons might have taken this
reproach to their vanity with meek-
ness. Not so the Sage, for we learn:
“The warlike preacher who could
shoot as well as pray, turned swiftly
in his saddle, drew his ready pistol,
and notched the ear of the fleeing
youth.” When the Sage was ninety
years old he went to a pienic; and
carried his rifle, declaring: ‘‘Some of
them Yarrows may take a plug at my
beaver to-day, and if they do T won’t
notch no year this heyer time.”” 1In
an abandoned hut (the home of his
early married life) near the picnie
grounds the Sage comes across a boy
of one clan and a girl of another try-
ing to escape the guarded trails to
get married. All the parsons, on pain
of instant death, had been warned
not to marry them., When the Sage
learned that they had a license ‘‘all
lawful like,”” this is what happened :

‘* ‘Then, by jickitty, I'll marry you,’
shouted Popsy, leaping into the air and
clicking his heels together, the customary
prelude to a mountain fight. ‘I'm an
ordained minister of the Gospil, and I’

scatter the brains of any man on Little
Thunder who says I ain’t.’”

Furthermore The Sage married this
couple, after standing off and dis-
arming four of their enemies who
came upon the scene.

In his own terms, this Sage would
have been described as a hot old
sport. Still, we must confess we
would desire more precision of lan-
guage and less of marksmanship in a
preacher of the Gospel. Youth ever
loves a mettlesome steed and maturer
years one of steadier paces. May it
not be attributed to us as a sign of
vanished youth if we own we love not
such a Pegasus. When we desire ro-
mance we will sail away to Treasure
Island, or to any other land of en-
chantment where new genius may
afford passage. When the spell of
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magic has worn off we will know the
lawlessness was imaginary and not by
any chance a libel on a brave but
primitive people.

The school of the ready revolver has
made the American West to glow
with romance. But in this romance
the horse thief is lynched, the gambler
caught cheating swung to the nearest
tree and arguments between cowboys
gettled by the lottery of which is
quicker with “‘his gun.”” The survivor
lived in honour ever afterwards, and
the authors bestowed their blessings
on the men who executed speedy jus-
fice. Low saloon-keepers and gamblers
arrogated to themselves the right to
lead the mob that wreaked summary
vengeance upon the man who had
offended and whom they had de-
bauched. In so far as these writers
portray actual conditions I have no
quarrel with them. T do not squeam-
ishly hold literature dealing with
crime to be immoral by virtue of its
theme. In fact, I admit an instine-
tive avoidance of fiction cloaking the
preachment of a moral. However, 1
feel the literature of the school of
the ready revolver is immoral and in-
artistic, for the reason that it consti-
tutes itself an apology for conditions
producing lawlessness and crime.

A Southern writer, Viola Roseboro,
recently published a story in Me-
Clure’s in which a young man was
“shot in the back by a cowardly
knave who was showing off,”’ because
this young man, against his wish but
by the force of the conventions of
polite society, was drawn into dal-
liance in the train of a young mar-
ried woman. The murderer got off,
for otherwise his father threatened to
“‘smash some business interests.’’
The old doctor says they would have
brought him to trial “‘in spite of all
the business interests spawned in
hell”” had there not been a woman in
the case. They could, he says, hide
their shame by boasting about the
purity of women, the higher law and
Southern tradition. This old-time
Southern gentleman gives his modern

confession of faith, in the following
musing :

“I used to believe in every man bein
his own policeman, the way I was raised.
I suppose likely he was a prejudiced an-
thority sometimes (it seems likely) but
all codes work awry; maybe ours did as
well as the others once. But when it
comes to the higher law mixed with the
money power and business interests, I'd

give my right hand to rid the South of
the shame it brings her.”

There is truth and sound feeling in
this, a healthy attitude of indignation
against wrong one searches for in vain
in the fiction of the ready revolver
school of the West. The Southern
woman has seen clearly what was
hidden from their eyes.

Thomas Dixon, Jr., in his story
“The Leopard’s Spots,”” appears as
an apologist for the mob vengeance
of the South. He paints the Ku-
Klux and other clans who terroriged
the negroes after the war as patriots.
While one feels sympathy for the
South and its trials and wrongs, one
can scarcely conceive of patriote
bringing into contempt law of their
own making. One muset part com-
pany with him when he brings for-
ward an old Baptist minister to
palliate mob vengeance on a negro
suspected only of a terrible orime.
One cannot forget this old man was
pastor of a church whose members
profess personal reconciliation with
the Saviour who pardoned the thief
on the Cross, and the minister of a
God who has said, ““Vengeance is
mine, and I will repay.” Yot he is
represented as actively approving of
lynching an untried negro, and ever
afterwards living unrepentant of his
deed and at peace with his God.

It remained for a woman of the
South, Lucy Pratt, in a number of
delightful stories about a negro boy
named Ezekiel, to appeal to our
hearts on behalf of the poor ex-slave
hunted like a wolf for a crime of
which he was innocent by men who
were the inheritors of all the ages.
By the moral force of a Southern wo-
man, a former slave owner, the
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fugitive was saved, and this woman’s such fiction does the terror of the
neighbours, the best families of the hunted grip at our heart strings is
South, were held back from shedding assuredly a commentary on its tone,
innocent blood. That so rarely in and the civilieation it mirrors.

THE SHADOW-MAN

By VIRNA SHEARD

Little honey baby, shet yo’ eyes up tight.
(Shadow-man is comin’ in de door!)

You'’s as sweet as roses, if dey is so pink an’ white.
(Shadow-man is creepin’ cross de floor).

Little honey baby, keep yo’ footses still—
(Rocky-bye, oh! rocky, rocky-bye!)

Hush yo’ now an’ listen to dat lonesome whip-po-will—
Don’t yo’ fix dat lip an’ start to ery.

Little honey baby, stop dat winkin’ quick—
(Hear de hoot-owl in de cotton-wood).

Yes, I sees yo’ eyes adoin’ dat dere triflin’ trick.
(He gets chillern if dey isn’t good).

Little honey baby, what yo’ think yo’ see ?
(Sister keep on climbin’ to de sky).

Dat’s a june-bug—it ain’t got no stinger lak a bee.
(Reach de glory city by-an’-by).

Little honey baby, what yo’ skeery at?
(Go down Moses—down to Phar-e-oh)

No; dat isn’t nuffin’ but a furry fly-round bat.
(Say he’d betta let dose people go).

Little honey baby, shet yo' eyes up tight.
(Shadow-man is comin’ in de door).

You’s as sweet as roses, if dey is so pink an’ white.
(Shadow-man is creepin’ cross de floor).



WHERE NATURE'S GAS IS KING

BY W. LACEY AMY

DEPRESSION in the prairie; a
wide river running through to
the east, then turning abruptly to the
north-west around a delightfully
wooded, sweet-briered point; cut
banks all around, steep, save on the
south where houses wander up the
incline and spread out a half mile
beyond; a cross-continent railway
winding down a long coulee from the
east and climbing along the face of a
steep cut bank to the west; cotton-
wood trees thickly dotting the valley
on two sides—and in the midst Medi-
cine Hat, ““The Gas City of Canada,”’
““The Chicago of Western Canada,”
““The Hub of the West,”” ‘“The Town
that was Born Lucky,”” and a few
more appellations less generally
known.

It was in this city that the dele-
gates to the Convention of Canadian
Municipalities were entertained dur-
ing the last week in July in a manner
typical of the West, and especially
of Medicine Hat, which has acquired
the name of ‘‘the Convention City’’
from its whole-hearted invitation to
convening bodies and its uniform sue-
cess in presenting its claims with suffi-
cient attraction. The august muni-
cipal leaders from Halifax to Victoria
will give voice to the sincerity of the
welcome and the surprising facility
with which the smallest city ever
honoured by their official presence
accommodated and entertained them.
From- the commonest tourist to Kip-
ling and TLord Charles Beresford,
Medicine Hat has long had a reputa-
tion for filling in pleasurably every
moment of the visit.
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Familiarly called “The Hat'' in the
West, an abbreviation not popular
with its six thousand people, there has
long been a desire among some of the
citizens for a change in the name, for
Medicine Hat has had an undeserved
reputation in the United States for
everything disagreeable in the way of
weather. Ask any citizen of the
Western States where the snow-
storms come from, and he will say
“‘Medicine Hat,’" with no other idea
of its nature or location than that it
is in Canada and is the location of the
factories of Zolus. The Dominion
Government in the old days confined
its meteorological observations in
Western Canada to Medicine Hat. Ac-
cordingly any storm from the north
was reported from that city. As a
matter of fact, Medicine Hat has a
higher average temperature than any
other Canadian town between the
great lakes and the mountains. Sleigh
runners are almost unheard of in the
city, and up to the severe winter of
1907-08 snow shovels were not a part
of any hardware stock. An alderman
who proposed a by-law dealing with

. the removal of snow from the side-

walks was laughed at by his fellow
aldermen and the city at large. The
mildness of the climate in the valley
from a period long before the know-
ledge of white man is attested by the
statements of very old Indians. who
tell of thousands of buqaloes winter-
ing under the cut banks; and the in-
numerable buffalo-trails down the
steep sides and the wallows for miles
around give evidence to-day.

A change in the name might dispel



BURNER FOR LIGHTING WITH NATURAL GAS

By this means an engine is ready for the road in less than a quarter
of the time it ordinarily takes

the
storms.

prevalent idea of the home of
[t would at least relieve the
citizens of the necessity of explaining
the origin of the weird name. To
save time and trouble a Medicine
Hatter will explain that the location
of the city resembles an inverted hat,
and the inquirer is satisfied. As is the
case with many other western towns,
the Indian is responsible for the name.
And as might be expected the legend
apparently has very little to do with
““medicine’’ and nothing with ‘‘hat,”’
but additional explaining will show a
vague connection. To make it clear

requires more effort and a better
memory than the citizens consider

should be necessary in answering a
daily question, so they take the easiest
way out of it. To-day there are not a
half-dozen persons in the valley who
could give you the legend.

66

However, the name is not to be
changed just at the moment, partially
because Kipling advised no alteration,
the same Kipling who deseribed Medi-
cine Hat as ‘‘the town that was born
lucky.”” But if you desire peace for-
bear mentioning the illustrious au-
thor’s pet name. So conspicuous a
feature of its publicity literature did
the ‘“Lucky’’ appellation become that
the consequent ridicule of scores of
writers in Canada and the United
States has made it a tabooed subject.
Nobody but the Publicity Commis-
sioner ever uses it now, and he only
on the sly.

Dating back to ‘‘pre-construction’’
days, the city possesses a history full
of incident. TIts origin is similar to
that of a dozen other western towns.
The trail from Winnipeg to Calgary
and the mountains led across a ford



A GAS WELL ABLAZE

This well was lighted on July 26 for the delegates to the Union of

Canadian Municipalities.

Pressure at this well is 58C pounds, and

the open flow is 3,000,000 cubic feet a day, equivalent to 151
tons of coal or 12,500 horse-power in a gas engine

on the South Saskatchewan just
where the city now lies. When the
river flowed swift with the melted
snow of the mountains, the trekkers
were forced to camp on the east side
until the waters subsided. Away back
in the early '80’s an unusual flood de-
layed a long train of loaded waggons
on the trek westward. The Canadian
Pacific Railway was still several hun-
dred miles to the east. On the wag-
gons were store-supplies and one
complete outfit for a new store to be
opened in Calgary. The owner, see-
ing several days of waiting ahead,
opened his bales and boxes, and, as
the new arrivals increased, he did a
thriving business. The approach of
the iron rails brought more travellers
and the merchant built a shack. The
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shacks have changed to brick and
stone buildings of a quality of which
any city might be proud.

Until a lustrum ago, the city re-
mained at the point where progress
was measured by the general growth
of the West. The location was ideal,
no other towns were near, and the
climate was delightful; therefore,
even then, Medicine Hat met with
favour. But when suspicions of na-
tural gas led the City Council to set
aside a sum of money for drilling, the
citizens watched the work with fever-
ish anxiety. The huge drill pounded
away day after day, eating up the
money voted by by-law. As the fund
diminished, the faces of the aldermen
grew longer and longer. The thou-
sands of dollars wasted on the well
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would seriously handicap the town
Gas pockets maintained the excite-
ment, but no steady flow was struck.
Deeper and deeper the drill went:
smaller and smaller grew the remnant
of money. Then the money ran out.
A special meeting of the city fathers
debated the question long after mid-
night. Any further expenditure with-
out another vote would be illegal, and
it was certain the ratepayers would
never spend another cent. The driller
begged for a few feet more, and the
Council turned a blind eye to the tech-
nicalities. It was decided to resume
work for a few feet the next morning.
At 9 o’clock, just after the Mayor had
opened his harness store, a coatless,
hatless man rushed into the store and
gasped : “For God’s sake, man, come
up to the well.”” The Mayor stopped
not for running shoes. At the well
everything seemed to be going up into

the air. A terrific pressure had been
struck after just ten feet of drilling.
Now they strike gas at about 800
feet, more at 600, and a flow of three
million at 1,000. Until this spring
no deeper well had been sunk. But
about thirty-five miles west of the
city the Canadian Pacific Railway, on
the trail of oil, sank pipes 2,000 feet,
and the gas is flowing about six mil-

lion feet a day. Medicine Hat has
given the contract within the past

few weeks to reach the same level.
Any place is suitable for a well. There
are a half-dozen in the city and four
or five more within thirty-five miles,
all but the one mentioned being cloge
to the city. The gas is almost odour-
less, and so cheap that it is easier to

open the windows than check the
furnace. Lights burn on the streets

day and night, and a rate of thirteen
and a half cents for heat, licht and

INTERIOR OF CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY BOILER-ROOM

Here natural gas is used to generate steam and operate the entire plant of this company at Medicine Hat



THE ONLY TRAIN IN CANADA LIGHTED BY NATURAL GAS

It runs on the Canadian Pacific Railway between Calgary and Kooctenay Landing (880 miles) on one charge

power renders of little value the coal
mines within a couple of miles of the
city.

It is in vain that neighbouring cities
indulge in every witticism at the all-
prevailing gas of Medicine Hat. That
fortunate city simply chuckles with a
full knowledge of the envy at the back
of it. A half-dozen years of experi-
ence of natural gas is sufficient to
place it beyond ridicule. All the light,
heat and power of the city comes
through a six-inch pipe. Every wheel
turns, every corner is illuminated,
every building is heated, without ma-
chinery, without man’s intervention,
save the sinking of a little pipe. The
day and night burning of the street
lights never ceases to interest the tra-
veller. Tourists from the exhausted
areas across the border hold up their
hands in dismay at the fate they pre-
diet for the gas. But the pressure
continues — even increases. Down
below gas seems to be manufactured
faster than it can be used. The city
fathers cannot see the necessity of
paying men to manipulate a gas tap,
and replace the mantles they break
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in doing so. In fact, jets are left
burning in buildings under the firm
belief that the mantles broken by the
sudden changes of temperature of lit
and extinguished lights cost more than
the gas. Some time ago the Canadian
Pacific Railway, influenced by the pro-
tests of experienced natural gas con-
sumers, and thinking to teach the city
a lesson, gave orders to extinguish the
lights on the station platform. The
unusual economy continued for three
days.

At Dunmore, three miles away, the
railway company bored for oil, and
at something over a thousand feet
struck such a flow of gas that their
apparatus was unable to cope with it.
To prevent accident a match was ap-
plied to the escaping gas, and for al-
most a year the surrounding country
never saw darkness. Finally a con-
troller was applied. Out at Grassy
Lake the gas struck at 1,900 feet
shot a flame seventy-five feet into the
air, throwing sufficient light for the
photographing of a building a half-
mile distant. For weeks the flame
burned steadily, but was then put



THREE PRESSURE GUAGES
Pressure of 480 pounds on upper left-hand indicator (the reserve pressure

when the service is in full operation).
The right-hand indicator belongs to

shows sixty-five pounds.

The lower left-hand indicator

to the train-lighting tank

under control until the other day when
someone fired it again. Little wonder
is it that nobody concerns himself
about the waste,

As a convenience, the natural gas
must be experienced to be realised.
No ashes or coal to handle—the house-
holders’ paradise! Some of the houses
have even installed automatic control-
lers, which maintain the same heat in
the house throughout the season. The
furnace then is never touched from
November to March. Whereas any
kind of stove used to serve as a heat-
er, a pipe with many holes being the
only necessary attachment, nowa-
days modern gas stoves and furnaces
are being installed. A bill of five
dellars a month is not likely to make
the householder long for coal and il-
luminating gas; nor is a gas engine,
with an expense of only two dollars
for every horse-power a year apt to
conceal its value from a manufacturer.
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It is in the big Canadian Pacific
Railway shops that the most practical
use is made of Medicine Hat’z spe-
cialty. Here a saving of $60,000 a
year is effected by the use of gas, an
amount which does not include the
added convenience and the facility of
operation. The railway has its own
gas well at the corner of the shops,
and pipes the gas to all parts of its
large yards. The illustrations show
the processes passed through between
the well and the final place of use. A
well pressure of 557 pounds is reduced
in some cases to a mere eight ounces.

The enterprising railway company
has done much for the better under-
standing of the uses of natural gas in
the Alberta city. In fact, to them is
largely due the present development
of thig great natural advantage, and
of the city at large. Thousands of
dollars have been spent in experi-
ments, many of which have brought
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no practical results. The biggest en
gineers in the service have been
brought to Medicine Hat from time to
time, and every facility has been pro-
vided for experimenting. A locomo-

tive was last year placed on a
platform  consisting of revolving

wheels, and a thorough test of many
weeks’ duration made of the value of
natural gas for power in the ordinary
locomotive. Speed and power tests
were made exhaustively, and the en-
gineer in charge expressed surprise at
the results. It may not be long be-
fore the yard engines at least, are
run by natural gas stored in tanks.

After a long test of gas lighting,
the passenger train that runs from

Medicine Hat to Kootenay Landing
and return is entirely lighted in this
manner. The ordinary Pintsch gas
tanks are loaded in Medicine Hat.
and the run of 800 miles is made on
the one charge, with a quantity re-
maining when the train pulls in at
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the end of the trip. A passenger train
was run from Medicine Hat to Win-
nipeg, 688 miles distant, and the gas
left in the tanks after the run burned
for almost a day. Were there any
other points of replenishment even
a thousand miles apart the entire
Canadian Pacific Railway service
would consume natural gas. The rail-
way shops are open at all times to
travellers in order to demonstrate the
efficiency of gas for every conceivable

purpose in that line—heating, light-
ing, power, smelting, welding, licht-
ing engine fires, and so forth. Gas is

used even for whistles all through the
('iT‘\',

The city itself has not been behind
in experiments, as far as its facilities
have afforded. A small engine is
maintained in the Publicity Commis-
sioner’s office, and power can be
turned on in a moment. Around the
top of the standtank, 125 feet above
the lower town, is a ring of lights
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visible forty miles away. Two years
ago a local genius, Doctor Smith,
made experiments in running an auto-
mobile by gas. Although using only
a rude tank without control of pres-
sure other than by tap, he proved its
adaptability and cheapness for that
purpose. Sand has been brought in
for glass-making, with perfect results.
Every day the Publicity Commission-
er and the Board of Trade are devising
new methods of exhibiting the value
of natural gas. The Southern Alberta
Land Company, a great English irri-
gation syndicate, has had gas experts
on the ground for a year, one of them
being probably the greatest authority
in America. Samples of the gas sent
to the United States gave results in
heat value that proved Medicine Hat
gus to be much superior to that found
in Western Ontario, and equalled by
only one rapidly-weakening area in
America.

Two immense English gas engines
pump the city water, and two men
handle them for the twenty-four
hours. The many large brick yvards
in the vicinity accomplish their drying
by gas. A number of small irrigation
schemes for market gardens are pos-
sible through tiny gas engines. When
the big 1,100-foot bridge across the
Saskatchewan ‘was being built two
winters ago a gas pipe kept the gangs
in warm quarters, heated the rivets,
and performed all the work where
heat was necessary, thus facilitating
speedy construction in the depth of
winter. If there is anything to be
done anywhere in the city a gas tap
is turned on. ‘“What natural gas
can’t do, can’t be done,”’ is the slo-
gan of Medicine Hat. And its possi-
bilities have merely been touched on
the, outside.

The bid for manufacturers is based
largely on the cheapness of power,
and the thousands of dollars saved to
any factory makes the need of money
bonus very slight. The city is almost
at the point where it will ignore the
proposition that demands more than
the five-cent gas offered to manu-
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facturers. This growing feeling is
increasing rapidly from recent experi-
ences with firms which have traded
on the desire of the city to be-
come a Chicago. Within the past
three years three or four industries
that were willing to promise anything
if they could get everything have
shown the citizens that the firm with
both hands out and a begging tongue
is worth to the eity much less than it
asks for. The city has not yet struck
ite gait. It means much siower pro-
gress to depend upon factories in the
West than upon farmers. But it is
sure to come.

Five years of fairly good times
should see Medicine Hat many times
its present size. Its natural advan-
tages cannot hold it back. The rancher
who has long made it his special work
to keep out the settler is either out
of business or an enthusiast through

speculation. Providence did not place
the cheapest and best of heat, light
and power in Medicine Hat to have
it remain unused. The man who faces
a bill of only four dollars in a winter
month for heating and lighting a
seven-roomed house and can spend
his leisure hours without the ash sift-
er and coal shovel is naturally a be-
liever in the future of the city. The
manufacturer who can obtain his
power at two dollars and ten cents a
year for every horse-power, instead of
at twelve times that price, is going to
act as a drawing-card for other manu-
facturers. And when you combine
with it all a normal tax rate of only
nine mills, a perfect water service, a
system of sewage, three of the best
public schools in the West and an
energetie, fearless City Council, it ig
little wonder that the man who knows
the city wishes his money spent there.

THE MOTHS OF THE SEA LLAMPS

By WILLIAM A. CREELMAN

Where land and restless ocean meet, the gale
Its booming billows hurls against the wall
Of sea-bound rocks, where standeth lone and tall
~ The ocean tower cased in iron mail:
And, rimmed in armoured glass and cireled rail,
The great lamps o’er the seas effulgent smile,
And drive their beams through many a blackened mile,
Spreading the sea-floor like a comet’s tail.

But on the lights where hailing tempests lash,
Blinded and dazzled by the radiant glow,
The wildered birds of ocean heedless dash,

And, dying, fall upon the rocks below.
Poor ocean moths on which the bright lamps shine,
Whose bleeding breasts the waves incarnadine!



THE OLD THIRD READER

BY FRANCES TYNER KNOWLES

A QUARTER of a century has gone

by since the old Ontario read-
ers were introduced into the schools
of the Province. After a long and
strenuous career they have been dis-
carded. Something newer has taken
their place and it is generally sup-
posed that that something newer
must also be something better.

In the case of the old Third Reader,
at least, this supposition cannot but
be correct. Who was the un-
happy being, it has often been asked,
who dominated the choice of selec-
tions for that mournful volume ?
From what form of melancholia did
he suffer? With what ideals of mar-
tyrdom was he imbued ? What dark
purpose did he hold before himself,
in electing to fill with tales of tragedy
and death, a volume dedicated to the
use of children ? May it not be that,
to the forceful melancholy of his tem-
perament, we owe much of whatever
pessimism darkens our own? Let us
go back ten, or fifteen, or twenty
years, to the days when we waded
through those moody, yet sensational
pages, and call to mind their blight-
ing effect on our then unclouded
minds.

What a thrill we had when, after
the mild insipidities of the Second
Reader, we were introduced to the
first lesson in the Third, where the
White Ship, ‘“manned by fifty sailors
of renown,’” set sail for England. We
saw the brave ship tossing wildly on
the waves, but did not tremble for
her safety. In the former reader all
narratives had ended tamely, and
long immunity had created in us a

"

sense of security. We dreamt not of
impending disaster. How horrid then
was our surprise when the crash came
and ‘““‘a terrific cry broke from three
hundred hearts—for the White Ship
was filling, was going down * *
* * and of all that brilliant
company the poor butcher of Rouen
alone was saved.”” Two hundred and
ninety-nine lives! Tt took our infant
breath away. It stopped our childish
heart-beats—for a second.

We turned, however, with the op-
timism of early childhood, to the sec-
ond selection. Casabianca stood then
as now upon the burning deck, but
till we arrived at stanza nine, we
guessed not at his insistence upon
that hackneyed stand-point:

‘““There came one burst of thunder sound ;
The boy—Oh! Where was he?”’

It dawned but slowly on us that he
too—that gallant child—was lost in
the waves,

‘“With mast and helm and pennon fair
That well had borne their part,

But the noblest thing that perished there
Was that young faithful heart.”

I think Casabianca was good for us,
however, and that much of whatever
heroism stirs in the blood of young
Canada, comes from contemplation of
that “‘proud though child-like form®’
which stands forever ‘‘beautiful and
bright’’ in the background of our
memory.

Some uneventful lessons now oc-
curred; then, closely following one
another, came tragedy after tragedy.
There was little Lucy Gray, ‘‘the
sweetest child that ever played be-
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side a human door,”’ who, lost in the
storm that ‘‘came on before its time,”’
was drowned in the river ‘‘a furlong
from their door.”” There was the
“Poor Little Match-Girl” who died
in the snow with all her burnt
matches beside her and ‘“‘soared far,
far away where there was no longer
any cold or hunger or pain—she was
in Paradise.”” The ‘‘Sands of Dee,”’
we scarcely understood, but it also
seemed to end in fatality, for:

“They rowed her in across the rolling

foam,
To her grave beside the sea.”

We were now becoming calloused,
and these dreadful events had ceased
to startle. It hardly shocked us when,
in Lesson XV., our boy acquaintance,
Prince Arthur, met with his untimely
end: ‘‘He knelt to them and prayed
them not to murder him. Deaf to
his entreaties they stabbed him and
sank his body in the river with heavy
stones.’’” Terrible—to be sure—but
to be expeeted in the Third Reader!

In "“We Are Seven,”” only two out
of the seven succumbed, and we were
almost bored by the uneventfulness
of the narrative.

““The first to go was little Jane.”

The *““Wreck of the Hesperus'
put us again in touch with
disaster by water. It was our
sixth illustration of the dangers of
the deep, but in no way similar to
the preceding five. We viewed the
frozen body of the father ‘‘lached to
the helm all stiff and stark with his
face turned to the skies’”” and the
“form of a maiden fair lashed close
to a drifting mast,”” and we were

ready enough to ejaculate with the
narrator:

“Oh! Save us all from a death like this
the reef of Norman’s woe!”

We had now good reason to feel that
it was dangerous to be afloat very
much on Third Book waters. The
two hundred and ninety-nine in the
White Ship, Casabianca, Lucy Gray,
Mary who called the cattle home
across the sands o’ Dee and Prince

Arthur had all found a watery grave;
and, now, on top of these dire hap-
penings came the ‘“Wreck of the
Hesperus'’ with its new images of
horror.

““The Heroic Serf'’ seemed to be
of an original turn of mind, and es-
caped the usual watery ending by
throwing himself to the wolves. This
act of forethought in no way detracts
from his heroism, which was of a
really high order.

“Hannah  Binding Shoes’’ is
mourning incessantly the loss of Ben,
““the sunburnt fisher”” who was
drowned twenty years ago. ‘‘Still her
dim eyes silently chase the white
sails o'er the sea.”” She hopes, poor
soul, that Ben will yet return. We
know that he will not. In the Third
Reader none returneth from the
mighty deep.

On page 110, in a selection called
““The Rapid,” we found a boatful of
rowers gaily gliding down a river,
singing as they went. The unfortunate
young fellows rowed for only three
stanzas. In the fourth, the line,
“Yon rock — see it frowning, they
strike—they are drowning'’' assured
us, if assurance had been necessary,
of their mournful ending.

Page 127 brought us to ‘‘Lord Ul-
lin’s  Daughter.”” The run-a-way
couple were being rowed ‘‘o’er#the
ferry”’ while the father gesticulated
from the shore.

‘““Twas vain! [of course] The wild waves
lashed the shore,

Return or aid preventing—

The waters wild went o’er his child [also]

And he [like everyone else] was left la-
menting.”

Our weary souls turned from con-
templation of the picture illustrating
“The Incheape Rock’—a number of
men in a boat setting out to cut down
the warning bell. Tt took no second
sight to tell what their finish would
be.

Being now fully assured of the in-
evitableness of disaster by water, we
entered on a Complete Course of Land
Catastrophe. We were to learn that
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the field of battle was, in its way, as
fatal as the treacherous wave. In
“The French at Ratisbon,” we
watched a young soldier ride out
“’twixt the battery-smokes,’’ and,
“full galloping,” hear a momentous
message to Napoleon. A moment
later “‘his chief beside, smiling the
boy fell dead.” Next ‘came *‘Zlo-
bane,” the record of two deaths in
battle with the Zulus:

‘Then, covered with uncounted wounds,
He sank beside his child :

And they who saw them, say in death
Each on the other smiled ’’

““Somebody’s Darling’’ was the next
to perish, and dear to the hearts of
Third Reader girls were the lines:
“Into a ward of the white-washed wallg

Where the dead and dying lay,
Wounded by bayonets, shells and balls,

Somebody’s darling was borne one day.
Bomebody’s darling so young and so

brave,

Wearing yet on his pale, sweet face,
8oon to be hid by the dust of the grave,

The lingering light of his boyhood’s

grace.”’
Ah—but that was s favourite recita-
tion of a Friday afternoon in the old
days! Myself have recited it some
thirty times with great effect.

“Home They Brought Her Warrior
Dead,” confirmed us in our opinion
of the dangerous nature of war, and,
when page 207 came in sight, it was
no surprise to us to learn that ‘A
soldier of the Legion lay dying at Al-
giers.”” We were gloomy-hearted lit-
tle pessimists by now. Every literary
character we knew was either dead
or dying, and not even the rich sen-
timentalism of ‘‘Bingen on the
Rhine”” could rouse us to emotional
activity :

‘“His voice grew hoarse and fainter ;

his grasp was childish weak ;
His eyes put on a dying look ; he sighed
and ceased to speak.”’

That was sad—but quite, quite right
we felt. We did not wonder that:

“The soft moon rose up slowly and
calmly she looked down

On the red sand of the battle-field with
bloody corpses strewn,

Calmly—why not? We could not
have got excited ourselves.

The most calloused, however, could
not but be roused a little by the
splendid ring and swing of ‘“The
Burial of Sir John Moore’ :

‘““We buried him darkly at dead of night,
The sods with our bayonets turning,
By the struggling moonbeams misty light
And the lantern dimly burning.

* * * *

Slowly and sadly we laid him down

From the field of his fame fresh and
gory ;

We carved not a line and we raised not
a stone

But we left him alone with his glory.”

There were flashes of light
through such gloom as this. The
poem was wholesome—for all its sad-
ness,

“The Road to the Trenches,”’ too,
was simple and salutary :

““One more gone for England’s sake
Where so many go,
Lying down without complaint
Dying in the snow.”

That picture of endurance did ug
no harm. The words “Where so many
go’’ used to touch us vaguely. Cer-
tainly many — all too many — went
somewhere.

“The Burial of Moses”’ next com-
manded our grave attention. It was
unlike the burial of Sir John Moore
—more strange—more awful :

“For had he not high honour

The hill-side for his pall,

To lie in state while angels wait

With stars for tapers tall,

And the dark rock-pines, like tossing
plumes,

Over his bier to wave,

And God’s own hand in that lonely land

To lay him in his grave.”

The last death-scene in the book
was that of ““The May Queen.”” The
poem was sweet and very sad with
the sweetness and sadness which
children love, but, I believe it was
unwholesome for them. Sickness
therein was made so rhythmically at-
tractive that children, knowing noth-
ing of its prosaic side, were all too

’
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likely to cultivate the semblance of
fragility and finally to attain to a
state of genuine disease, through
their admiration of the gentle girl
who could look forward with rapture
to being,

“Forl']ever and forever all in a blessed

ome,

And there to wait a little while till you
and Effie come—

To lie within the light of God as I lie
upon your breast,

Where the wicked cease from troubling
and the weary are at rest.”

“"How beautiful,”” says Carlyle, ““to

die of a broken heart—on paper! How

different in reality! What of the fore-

done soul drowning slowly in quag-

mires of disgust—a whole drug-shop

in his inwards ?”” What indeed ? Per-

haps all of us saw a little too much

dying — on paper — while passing

through the vicissitudes of the third

grade.

I have not touched here on the
disasters that didn’t quite oceur or
on those that were but vaguely re-
oorded. There was a lesson on
“Volcanoes’’ in which much loss of
life was alluded to; a poem -called
“After Blenheim” wherein a peasant
is_portrayed ploughing up skulls; a
selection yclept ‘A Narrow Escape”
and properly so yelept for it dealt
with the perils of the jungle ; and
others which made our hearts stand
still with dread of what might hap-
pen next. John Gilpin for instance
—none of us expected to see that
renowned gentleman safely home af-
ter his perilous ride. How came it
that John was permitted to escape
when many who were younger and
stronger than he was were cut down
a8 cumberers of the ground ? Little
Marygold, too, who turned into a

golden image and was brought back
to life by the application of water (80
fatal in other cases). And Elihu of
the Gray Swan, ‘““who went to sea
the moment I put him off my knee,”’
and ought to have been drowned for
his twenty years of filial inattentive-
ness—but wasn’t. These are single
instances of merciful preservation in
the midst of crowding catastrophe.

It is hard to know just where to
place such selections as ‘““The OId
Arm-Chair”’ and ‘‘Rock Me to Sleep,”’
two poems dedicated to the memory
of the dead. To me and my com-
panions many years ago they were,
in effect, as drear and desolating ag
the others, though not actual records
of death.

In all that repertoine of gloomy
melody, there is struck but once the
note of optimism. It is to be
heard in:

“There’s a good time coming, boys,
A good time coming,

We may not live to see the day,
But earth shall glisten in the ray
Of the good time coming.”’

From this light-hearted jingle, we re-
ceived the assurance that the fog
would some day lift. By means of
it & generation of Onptario children
have kept a gleam of hope in their
hearts while passing through that
Valley of Despair—the Third Class.
We have—most of us—lived ““to see
the day.”” Tt has already more than
dawned. A lovely, new, sunshiny
Third Reader has risen above the
eastern horizon. To it we look for

the scattering of our gloom.

We may now, not without tears
(of joy) bid a gloomy, yet glad, fare-
well to our venerable and melancholy
friend.




SONG OF THE DYING YEAR

The waves are gray and chill
Beneath an ashen sky ;

Across their waste forlorn
There shrills a lonely cry.

It sighs o’er darkened groves
O’er petals lying low,

As from the cloud-hung North
Comes presage of the snow.

It echoes from the depths
Of woodlands dim and far,

And dies upon the hills
Beneath a shadowy star.

The sky is dusky pearl,
The earth is bare—and yet,
Beneath the brown, cold leaves
There sleeps the violet.
J. G.
¥

IN THE LIBRARY

MOST Canadians are familiar with

the village library, with its long
tables covered with carefully chosen
periodicals and its shelves of the
‘“‘standards.” Tt is a gathering-place
for all those with leisure for fiction or
a fancy for the monthly magazines.
There are a few really “‘superior per-
sons”’ who are sincere in their desire
for history and philosophy, and these
local leaders are placed upon the
Board and forthwith set out to im-
prove the village taste. You may find
in the village library the English
workingman of the better class—none
of your Cockney dregs—who has been
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away from the Old Country for twenty
long years and who appears every
week to read from cover to cover The
Graphic and The Illustrated News
and who would rather go without his
dinner than fail to read his Punch.
He can talk a bit about Balfour and
Lloyd-George, perhaps he caught
many a glimpse of Gladstone or John
Bright in the old days, and he has
his views on the tariff and the budget.

The librarian in the village is usu-
ally a respectable old gentleman who
hag held a series of secretaryships
and who declines into the keeping of
the library with a gentle resignation,
which later on becomes a certain in.
tellectual pride in the treasures of
the shelves. He is an authority on
most questions, from the true and
original discoverer of the North Pole
to the comparative literary standing
of Mrs. Humphry Ward and Mrs.
Edith Wharton. He expresses an
opinion with careful deliberation and
due solemnity, allowing no vain pre-
judice to sway his judgment. He
wears garments of a subdued shabbi-
ness and looks dubiously over hig
spectacles at the High School student
who demands the latest novel or the
young woman who asks for the recent
number of the Woman’s Home Com-
panion. He is frequently appointed
as judge in the debates of the local
literary society and is capable of

i
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weighing nicely the arguments as to
the relative devastating power of war
and intemperance.

In the reading rooms of the cities,
you find types of well-defined charac-
teristics. There are derelicts who
mope all day, during the bitter
months of winter over ‘‘many a quaint
and curious volume of forgotten lore.’’
They find the reading-room or the
reference library a haven—a place of
refuge from the cold and bleakness
of the winter streets and they droop
their weary old heads and red noses
over the books which a busier world
has forgotten.

',sl‘heorgnost interesting figure of all
in the dreary group is the Lady in
Drab. She has a dull gray face, with
pale gray eyes and dusty gray hair,
drawn severely back and untidily
wound in a dreary knob about three
inches above the bony nape. = E{:e

ossesses a nondescript nose, a flabby
?nouth and gray hands which make
nervous fluttering movements over
the magazines. She is the apotheo-
sis of dulness and desolation. Usu-
ally she is a spinster of emall means
and much sentiment. Sometimes she
is a widow whose son’s wife or daugh-
ter's husband has found her impos-
sible and has exiled her to a city
boarding-house. Sometimes she is &
grass widow with a defaulting hus-
band in the Antipodes who occasion-
ally sends a belated cheque to keep
the wolf at a respectable distance
from the threshold. By some incon-
gruous freak of taste, the Lady in
Drab chooses the lightest literature,
avoiding sternly the Heart-to-Heart
talks in which the path of duty is
pointed out to the wayfaring woman
and choosing the column of advice to
the newly-engaged or the latest auto-
mobile story with a disguised marquis
as chauffeur,

She scorns the local paper and the
accounts of small festivities. Not for
her the ball in Toronto nor the carni-
val in Montreal. She devotes herself
to the accounts of royal doings in the
English weeklies and can tell to a

nicety just how the Duchess of
Sutherland looked at her last recep-
tion and what kind of trimmin
adorned the wedding-gown of Lo
Dalmeny’s bride. She bends her wea-
ther-beaten bonnet over the brilliant
paragraphs concerning Queen Alex-
andra’s fondness for mauve headgear
and the Duchess of Marlborough’s
ropes of pearls. Mostly of all, she
loves the story of the beautiful girl
in a quiet country rectory who is
wooed and won by a haughty and
handsome earl. The most high-flown
and extravagant lovemaking is none
too exalted for the Lady in Drab, who
devotes herself to cheap romance with
an earnestness such as a student of
Sanskrit might envy. Cook and
Peary may come and go, North Poles
may rise and fall, the English Chan.
nel may become the spoil of the
swimmer or the aviator, but the Lady
in Drab cares not. She is absorbed
in the course of Lady Gwendolyn's
true love and the devious ways of the
Duke of Stanhope'’s Family Skeleton.
We need not pity the Lady in Drab.
She lives in a world of dreams, she
dwells among the highborn and beau.
tiful, where dames in velvet and dia-
monds dine sumlptuoualy every night,
and young noblemen whoge beauty
would put Apollo entirely out, of court
kneel at the feet of maidens in moon-
lit gardens of old-world roses. Lucky
Lady in Drab!

“In dreams she grows not older
The land of dreams among,

Though all the world wax colder,
Though all the songs be sung.”

*

A Womax Wrire ConvieTions

MRS. PANKHURST ig coming to
Canada. At the time of writin
this paragraph, the redoubtable lady
is not yet with us; but, as she is to
address Canadian audiences during
the month of November, it may be
well to consider her aims and me-
thods. Mrs. Pankhurst is an English-
woman of broad education and vigor-
ous policy. Her present mission is to
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secure the suffrage for women and,
with that end in view, she disturbs
public meetings, endeavours to ad-
dress the British House of Commong
and even goes so far as to slap stal-
wart members of the police force.
Such proceedings, it must be admit-
ted, are rather shocking to Canadian
women, who have been brought up
to regard the police with respect, and
members of Parliament with more or
less deference. There may be
“‘wrongs”’ to women perpetrated in
Great Britain of which we know
nothing. There may be injustice be-
neath the surface which excuses such
tactics. Yet—I doubt it. The resort,
to physical force ig surely the worst
mistake which woman can make. The
English believers in woman suffrage
are by no means united on this ques-
tion. There are many women in
Great Britain and TIreland who are
extremely desirous of the vote, who
are working towards that end and yet
who are opposed strongly to the me-
thods of Mrs. Pankhurst and her fol-
lowers. A Canadian girl who visited
England more than a year ago dis-
covered to her confusion when she
assumed that all woman suffrage
campaigners are of the “militant’’
class that she was making an almost
anforgivable blunder.,

"‘Believe in Mrs. Pankhuret!” ex-

claimed the English  acquaintance
whom she had addressed, “‘T ghould
think not. Our methods are very
different.”’

The Canadian visitor felt herself
Properly snubbed and forthwith set
out to acquire information concerning
the ramifications and divisions of the
suffrage party in the Old Country and
discovered to her dismay that it was
a labyrinth of various ways and
means.  However, Mg, Pankhurst
herself will soon be within our peace-
tul borders and will, no doubt, make
interesting material of her prison so-
journ and her strenuous policy. Like
most Canadian women, T gm quite
indifferent to the suffrage and would
not use a vote if T had one. Thig

may be narrow-minded and deplor-
able, but one may as well be honest,
when opinions are in the very air we
breathe.

At the same time, let us do justice
to the Canadian Suffrage Association
whose officers are capable and cour-
teous women. The memberg of thig
society believe that woman should
have the vote and are working to that
end, using methods which are in
keeping with the dignity of their con-
victions. They are not, in any sense,
freaks or faddistg and, if the success
of their campaign will make a better
Canada, a nobler Dominion, it ig to
be desired. They are daintily-gowned
women, with gift of fluent speech,
and either equipment will go far,

Mrs. Pankhurst’s own side of the
case, as stated by her in the Daily
News, of London, England, under the
hea‘ding, “Why I Am Arrested,”’ igs
quoted in part.

“To-day 1 was arrested at Westmins-
ter; to-morrow [ shall appear at
Rochester Row. Tet me explain why,
The methods of the National Women’s
Social and Political Union are based upon
the recognition of the fact that Govern-
ments act only in response to pressure.
Men who wish to bring pressure to bear
on the Government can do 80 in a con-
stitutional and orderly manner by the
exercise of their votes.

“Women to whom the vote has been
denied are obliged to substitute other
methods. After long years of quiet, pa-
tient propaganda, they have now adopted
more forceful tactics.” These are (1) the
questioning of Cabinet Ministers in pub-
lic meetings, and demonstrations such as
those which have taken place during the
last few days; and (2) the policy of op-
posing the Government candidates in by-
elections, which has proved so successful,
especially in the recent by-elections of
Mid-Devon, Hereford, and Worcester.

“The question which #il] three yearg
ago seemed almost dead is now burning.
© women were ridiculed, thejr

was said that their work at the by-elec-
tions produced absolutely no effect upon
the electorate. Now, however, the situa-
tion is changed. The Press, both Liberal
and Conservative, testify to the great im-
pression produced by the women’s argu-
ments upon the men electors,

‘“Liberal agentg and prominent local
Liberals tell those at headquarters how
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dangerous they are to the prospects of
Government candidates, and the electors
themselves are responding nobly to the
women’s appeal to stand by them. Even
the ‘raids’ on the House of Commons
have at last been viewed in the serious
light in which they ought to be regarded.

“Mr. Muskett, in prosecuting the fifty
women who were sentenced yesterday,
said that if the powers which the authori-
ties possessed under the Prevention of
Crimes Act were not strong enough to
restrain the women Suffragists, an ob-
solete Act of Charles II. would be put
into operation against them. This Act
provides that ‘no person shall go to his
Majesty or to the House of Parliament
accompanied by an excessive number of
people at any one time, or with above
ten, under a penalty of £100 or three
months’ imprisonment.” The question has
therefore been pushed into the forefront
of practical politics and public attention,
and the women’s movement is linked
with the great historic movements for
securing the liberty of the people, but
the women’s struggle for liberty is a
greater and more honourable one than
any that has been known in history, for
they have been the first to discover how
to carry on a militant campaign without
injury either to life or property, and
they themselves have been the only ones
exposed to sacrifice or danger.

“It has been said against them that
their campaign has been undignified and
unruly, but those women who really have
their cause deeply at heart know that
it is only undignified to submit to politi-
cal subjection. We believe there is a
point when revolt becomes a duty. Fifty
years of patient educational work has
produced so little result that the present
Government came into power not intend-
ing to do anything for women’s suffrage.
This being the case, we have done what
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men would have done in our place. We
have resolved that power shall be won
for the helpless, because voteless, women.
Our by-election J)olicy, our independent
action, our ‘raids’ that have been so
often held up to ridicule, are succeed-
ing, and the goal towards which we have
been striving is already in sight.”

PRrOSPECTIVE PEERESSES
TO be a peeress is an ambition which
seldom occurs to the Canadian
woman. Yet some of our readers may
be interested in M. A. P.’s remarks
under the above alliterative and al-
luring phrase.

Besides the eighteen peeresses in
their own right, now in possession
of their titles and estates, there are
several peers whose titles on their
death will devolve upon women. Lord
Roberts’ earldom will go to his daugh-
ter Lady Aileen, and the viscounty of
Lord Wolseley to his daughter, the
Honourable Frances. The heir to the
barony of Strathcona is Lord Strath-
cona’s only child, the Honourable
Margaret, married to Robert Howard,
M.D., F.R.C.8. Baron Clinton will
be succeeded by his two daughters,
the Honourable Harriet and the Hon-
ourable Fenella, as co-heiresses. The
Barony of Vaux of Harrowden will,
on the decease of the present holder,
descend to his three daughters as co-
heiresses; while the barony of Zouche
is entailed upon Lord Zouche’s sister,
the Honourable Darea Curzon.

JEAN GRAHAM.
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TWO claimants for the discovery of

the Pole is so extraordinary a
finale to three centuries of heroic ef-
fort that, coupled with the bickerings
on the subject that are resounding
through the world, the situation be.
comes almost & burlesque. It ig im-
possible not to sympathise somewhat
with Lieutenant Peary in the intense
chagrin which he must have felt on
learning that the prize to win which

his life had been so largely devoted

and which had eluded so many gen-
erations of hardy explorers and ad-
venturers, had been actually seized
or claimed but a few days before he
made known to the world his own
gallant exploit,; yet the world will
not say of Lieutenant Peary that he
took his disappointment in a sports-
manlike way.,

¥

Whether Doctor Cook is an impos-
tor or not, he had not at least been
proved such when Lieutenant Peary
hurled the lie across the Arctic
wastes, and Peary would have shown
a finer sense of dignity as well .as of
justice if he had refrained from ex-
hibiting such obvious evidences of
petulance and resentment. As to the
validity of Doctor Cook’s claim, it is,
of course, impossible to say. The
Brooklyn man has at least preserved
hitherto a modest and courteous de-
meanour, and so far has impressed the
world favourably. The Daily Chron-
icle, of London, which was responsible
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for the exposure of de Rougemont
after he had solemnly swindled the
members of the British scientific as-
sociations, has insisted from the start
that Cook is either a swindler or has
been himself mistaken, but it admits
that if a swindler, he is one of heroic
dimensions, and will go down into his-
tory accordingly. Let ug hope for
the credit of science that neither of
the explorers at least will turn out to
be a deliberate impostor,

¥

Twice during the month Lord
Rosebery has delivered remarkable
addresses in England, once when he
made his much advertised attack on
the budget, and again when he ap-
peared at Lichfield as the eulogist of
the great lexicographer. Ag to the
first, it marked the definite severance
of Lord Rosebery’s relations with the
Liberal party, and as such it is an
event of no trifling importance.
Twenty years ago Lord Rosebery was
a leader in the new radicalism of the
day and was hailed as an English
Mirabeau by those who followed his
democratic-imperialistic guidance, now
as county councillor and colleague of
John Burns, now as Foreign Secre-
tary and heir-apparent of Gladstone
himself. TLord Rosebery claims that
it is not he who hag changed, and in
this he is in the main correct. He had
reached the limits of his Liberalism,
and it shows how fast the Liberal
party has travelled that its former
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chief should be left so far behind. We
have yet to see whether the rate has
not been perhaps faster, too, than
the people of Great Britain them-
selves can stand. It is likely that the
test will not be long delayed.

*

Everything seems now to indicate
that the Lords will throw out the
budget and the Government would in
such a case be compelled to accept
the challenge and go to the country.
Were the Unionist party free of the
tariff reform policy, or were it unit-
ed even on tariff reform, the Govern-
ment would be beaten, but even the
mildest form of protection is a poor
battle cry in Great Britain, and Mr.
Balfour has been slow and reluctant
in taking it up. The Government will
have, at least, a good fighting chance.
Mr. Keir-Hardie, the leader of the
extreme section of the Labour party,
predicts that the Government will
certainly win, and that the Labour
party will Le more numerous than in
the present Parliament. It increases
the chances of Liberal success, per-
haps, that it does not appear to have
alienated those who follow Mr. Keir-
Hardie, and there will probably be
more give and take between Liberals
and Labourites at the next general
election than at the last.

¥

Lord Rosebery’s second address, the
Johnson eulogy, was what might
have been expected from a scholar
and a statesman, It was a neat and
humorous revenge taken by Scotland
or the great Englishman who hated
her with such intense satisfaction that
she should supply his biographers and
eulogists. Lord Rosebery sought in
vain in Johnson’s literary work for
his lasting popularity. The philoso-
pher’s ‘“‘Lives of the Poets,”” the
orator held, was admirable, and his
Dictionary was a heroic accomplish-
ment, but neither of them represent-
ed literary greatness, and Johnson's
other works are now unread. It was

in the fact that Johnson was John
Bull personified, with all his faults
and virtues, Lord Rosebery thought,
that the secret of his popularity lay;
and, of course, it is to Boswell that
the world owes the delightful inti-
macy that begets this popularity.
How instantly we recognise Boswell’s
hero in the portrait Lord Rosebery
drew of him in a breath. ‘“We can
fancy him,” said he, ‘‘approaching
now, rumbling and grumbling, ‘What,
is this concourse of silly people, sir?’
‘This is strange nonsense, sir.’ ‘To
celebrate a man’s birthday without
his consent is an impertinence, sir,’
‘What is it to you, sir, whether I
am 200 years old or not ? Methuse-
lah, of whom we . know practically
nothing, was undoubtedly my senior,
and we do not commemorate him.’
Boswell at his side obsequiously ex-
plaining and anticipating. Dubious
grunts follow, possibly an explosion,
but Lucy Porter, Molly Aston, Peter
Garrick, and the Sewards rally round
him; he beams serenely and calls for
tea.”’ One little reference, adroit and
inoffensive, yet stinging, Lord Rose-
bery permitted himself during the
day to contemporary politics, when
in accepting the casket containing the
freedom of Johneon’s native town, he
protested that it should remain with
him and his ‘“‘as long as any form of
property is allowed to exist.”

¥

Among the causes tending on this
continent, particularly to increase all
prices bearing on the cost of living we
are apt to overlook the economic
revolution which is taking place in
the United States. According to Mr.
J. J. Hill, the rush from the country
to the city is bound to create a great
army of the unemployed in that coun-
try, as in England, unless an increased
foreign market is found for the manu-
factures. It is the increasing refusal
of the people to produce from the soil
that is largely responsible for the in-
creasing cost of life. There is not
“enough in it,” relatively epeaking;
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to the whole people of
Canada, by Professor Gold-
win Smith and his lately
deceased wife, of the fine
old colonial mansion in
which the eminent English
publicist has spent " that
part of his life which has
been passed in Canada, is
an act conceived on a
grand and princely scale,
and will render yet more
pleasing and grateful to
coming generations of Can-
adians the memory of this
great citizen of the Do-
minion, who, as a leader

{ ////////// i,

NOW COMES THE REAL STRUGGLE
—The South Bend 7ribune

husbandry has none of the glittering
chances of millionairism which the
imagination pictures in other walks
of life, and is more and more re-
jected by the spirited and energetic
portion of the people.

¥

As to the larger foreign market. de-
manded by Mr. Hill, that can be no
more than a temporary solution of
the difficulty at best, and means
fiercer competition than ever with
other countries for the patronage of
the foreigner. If the United States
wins, it must be by ousting those in
possession and creating more or less
of the conditions of unemployment
elsewhere. Any real remedy for the
evil of the drift from the country to
the city must be found in a direction
far other than this, and far nearer
the foundations of our social system,
but in the meantime the demand for
an increased foreign market will have
a tendency to lower the cost of pro-
duction, and perhaps to compel a
further revision downward of the
United States tariff at no distant date.
A highly protective tariff is not con-
ducive to an expansion of foreign
trade in manufactures.

¥

The splendid gift to the public of

Toronto, and, in a very direct sense,

in thought and culture, hag
already long enjoyed the
highest esteem and re-
spect among his fellow-citizens. It
is a gift in the nature of the famous
Wallace collection, the Mecca of the
art-lover in old London, In its turn,
The Grange—the very name has a
century-old flavour—will become the
nucleus of an art museum and collec-
tion that will speedily lift Toronto out
of the marked inferiority in this re-
spect which she hag hitherto occu-
pied. The suggestion of the Toronto
Globe that the first work of art placed
on the grounds of The Grange. should
be a statue of Mr. Goldwin Smith
himself, and that the work should be
accomplished in the lifetime of the
distinguished philosopher and scholar,
is one that will attract the widest
sympathies.
¥

The name of Professor Goldwin
Smith, who in his eighty-seventh year
is still enjoying the use of the great
faculties of his mind and is happily
in the possession of reasonable health,
calls to mind another eminent Can-
adian, yet more aged, who has lately
visited Canada and made, in his
ninetieth year, such a tour of her new
cities from the Atlantic to the Pacific
as would tax the energies of many a
man in the prime of life. Lord Strath-
cona is less eminent in the domain of
intellect than in the field of action,
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but he will go down into
Canadian history as one of
the most remarkable men
of his time. He is a living
incarnation of the doctrine
of Work, that ‘‘unpreached,
inarticulate, but ineradic-
able, forever-enduring Gos-
pel,”’ as Carlyle calls it—
“Work, and therein have
well-being.””  Dr. Gren-
fell another famous d's-
ciple of Carlyle’s gospel,
tells the story of finding
Lord Strathcona hard at
work one holiday in the of-
fices of the Hudson’s Bay
Company in Montreal, with
no other soul in the build-
ing save the janitor. ‘I
should die if T did not
work,”” he premarked, in
reply to the Labrador mis-
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sionary’s exclamat'on of
surprise, thus demonstrat-
ing the truth of the gospel.
Such a career, so honoured,
so fruitful, so far extended into the
night of life is an inspiration and a
beacon to all.

Lord Northeliffe, the former mem-
ber of the Harmsworth family, who
controls the London Times and the
London Daily Mail, not to mention
many lesser journals, is not disposed
to let the German scare die down. In
an interview lately given out by him
in Chicago, he contrasts the present
time with 1869, when, despite friend-
ly relations with France, Germany
was secretly preparing on a great scale
for war. It is impossible, of course.

to say what analogy exists between -

the two occasions, unless we know
what is working in the minds of the
leaders of the German people to-day
as we know now what was working
in the mind of Bismarck in 1869.
Bismarck wanted war, because he
saw victory ahead and the unification
of Germany as a result. It is a tre-
mendous hypothesis to suppose that
Germany is now in the same mind as

THE APPOINTMENT OF THE OFFICIALS OF THE TERRITORY

WILL SOON BE IN ORDER
—Chicago Record-Herald

regards Great Britain and that she
has, as Lord Northcliffe intimates,
other ships secretly building apart
from the great programme which is
causing such world-wide commotion.
It is, no doubt, absolutely necessary
that Great Britain should take the
most a-mﬁle precaution to prevent a
catastrophe, but interviews with
prominent Englishmen in this strain
can have no other than a directly ir-
ritating effect on Germany, and may
well intensify her own suspicions and
spur her on to greater efforts for de-
fence or offence.
¥

The present is an age of memor-
ials, so much so that some irreverent
person has insisted that the right of
Adam and Eve to a monument of
some kind should no longer be over-
looked; but the appeal of the
Canadian Club of Halifax for contri-
butions to aid in the erection of an
historic tower to commemorate the
establishment of responsible govern-
ment in Nova Scotia in 1758, is one
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which will a
and sympathy of very many Can-
adians. Most of us have a warm spot
in our hearts for the little Province
down by the sea which has sent so
many of its distinguished sons to as-
sist in the building up of newer Can-
ada, but few of us have probably
realised that in thig particular corner
of the Empire was born the first of
that wonderful array of parliaments
and legislatures of Greater Britain
which are now strewn so plentifully
about the world. There are thirty-
three in all in thig Year of grace 1909,
and in 1910, when the Dominion of
South Africa calls its parliament to-
gether for the first time, there will be
thirty-four. Nova Scotia may well be
proud to stand at the head of such
a list, and few with British blood
flowing in their veins will not feel a
thrill of pride in reading the wonder-
ful record. ‘‘The tower,”” according
to the appeal, “ig designed to have
many galleries dedicated to the me-
mory of men who have served their
country, and it hag been suggested
that the ground chamber be associat-
ed with the name of the illustrious
statesman William Pitt.”” This is all
excellent and the project of the Hali.
fax Canadian Club should receive a
wide encouragement,
*

A pleasant echo of the Imperial
Press Conference of the past summer
has reached some of the many friends
of Mr. J. W. Dafoe, editor of the
Winnipeg Free Press, in the shape of
& pamphlet in which Mr. Dafoe takes
a ‘‘retrospect with comment’’ of the
famous gathering, the articles being
reprinted from the fine Canadian
newspaper edited by the writer. The

ppeal to the imagination

——
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letters are virile and pointed, with
much of sound ang discriminating
criticism in them, but they are in-
stinet also with the spirit of a broad
and optimistic imperialism of the type
which compels attention and respect,
Here, for instance, are the final
thoughts he offers on the problem
of the Empire :— '

“What are to be the function and
the objective of the British Empire
of the future ? We talk about it now
in terms of defence; but this is mere.-
ly a passing phase. The world will
émerge some time, in a century or
two, perhaps, from these dark ages
when nations are compelled to bank-
rupt themselves in readiness for war.
We are building the Empire, we hope,
for all time. It is not to crumble
into dust like the Empires of As-
syria, Egypt, Greece, and Rome be-
cause it is to be inspired by a spirit
unknown to the ancient world. They
lived for conquest and oppression, for
the subjection and exhortation of
classes and nations: and they fell, in
time, before the inerorable natumal
law of change and progress. The Bri-
tish Empire, to endure, must be
worthy to endure. It must be a union
of free and enlightened democracies
dedicated to the cause of peace and
to the service of humanity. So con-
stituted, go inspired, the Empire will
command the lasting affection and the
devotion of all the British people;
and perhaps in some far off time, the
support of all Anglo-Saxondom.”’

This is the real essence of the mat.
ter and it remains only to give form
and shape to the ideal expressed. For
that we must wait, but while we wait
such thoughts stimulate our hopes and
energies,

j==-o
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THE best novel of the kind since

“The Garden of Allah,”’ Mr.
Robert Hichens’ masterpiece, is un-
doubtedly “‘The Veil,”” by Miss E. S.
Stevens. From the standpoint of pure
fiction, full of absorbing interest, of
colour and action and delightful mys-
tery, “The Veil” is a work of genuine
merit; and, what is even a rarer qual-
ity these days, it is written in a good,
literary style. Some readers will per-
haps find it too full of passion, but
no one, so it seems, can picture the
life of Northern Africa and avoid that.
But this book is never vulgar or gross,
and no countenance is given to im-
morality except as the life of the set-
ting is reflected in and through the
people. The character of most inter-
est is a wild mixture of femininity—
a dancer of the Oriental type, a wo-
man of mysterious allurements and
seductiveness, a strange creature,
possessed of a superabundance of ani-
mal magnetism and bedevilling phy-
sical charms. This woman is in
succession a murderess, a sorceress,
an enchantress, an abductress, a
courtesan, a diplomat; in short,
everything that could accompany mis-
directed beauty and sinuosity in a
land where such are the most es-
teemed of all feminine attributes. A
woman of magnificent self-control, in-
genuity and as well of varying and
interesting caprices, she is never-
theless the devoted slave of a man
who is using his powerful influence
and great wealth in the hope of re-
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storing Arab dominance. A young
Sicilian comes early into the story,
he having crossed over to Tunis,
where the ensuing drama is mostly
enacted, to engage with an uncle as
a clerk in the shipping business. He
enters in succession into the spell
of this woman, Mabrouka, and the in-
trigues of her powerful patron, Si
Ismail. His uncle, as a shipper, has
been used by Si Ismail to transport
without government inspection goods
of a secret and undoubtedly contra-
band nature. It would be impossible
in a brief review to give even an
indication of the many mysterious in-
fluences at work to drag the young
and unsuspecting Sicilian into the
meshes of a huge political plot. But,
although the youth is tempted and
cajoled and threatened and allured,
he comes out of it all without blem-
ish, a condition that is due, not so
much to his own strength of charac-
ter as to a strange series of circum-
stances that kept him from falling
as he otherwise most assuredly would
have fallen. But he is able in the end
to escape from the wiles of Mabrouka,
or rather Mabrouka sees the futility
of an alliance between them, and,
seeing that, she disappears, proving
in a hard test her final devotion and
sincerity and making possible a na-
tural and honourable marriage be-
tween the young Sicilian and a
daughter of his uncle, whose business
he has by this time inherited. ‘‘The
Veil”” is an admirable romance, and



88 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

one can scarcely believe that the
author, a young woman of little more

than a score of years, could possibly’

know human nature and sex instincts
with the keenness that is displayed in
the pages of this book. (Toronto : The
Macmillan  Company of Canada.
Cloth, $1.50).

*

“A CerTAIN RicH Man’’

Has the great American novel
come at last? ‘‘A Certain Rich
Man,” by William Allen White, is
surely sufficiently American, and
some reviewers do not hesitate to add
the adjective; but is there not a pos-
sibility of a novel being too utterly
American to be essentially great ? We
do not wonder that ‘‘A Certain Rich
Man” is selling by thousands — in
America. We can understand an
American rejoicing in it, loving it, be-
ing touched by its pathos and cheered
by its humour. We can picture him
as being infinitely interested in the
thousand little incidents and happen-
ings which are chronicled just be-
cause they are American happenings
and incidents, and for no other
earthly reason. It makes us almost
wish to be American ourselves in
order to appreciate it properly ; this
feeling of being on the outside is un-
pleasant, and we are apt to comfort
ourselves with the reflection that there
are others! But the conviction grows
that there are no others in Mr.
White’s book and that if one is the

least bit outside one cannot be in it

at all—which is Irish, but true. Now,
is this lack of common atmosphere,
this limitation of horizon to be count.
ed as strength or weakness? If the
work is primarily by an American for
Americans it may be strength, but if
it is a book by an author for the
world it can scarcely be anything but
a weakness. After all, in real life,
one knows Americans, and likes them,
and sympathises with them and for-
gets all about who they are. So why
must we continually run up against
the wall of their nationality in a book

—a book so good that we want to
come in and enjoy it t00? There
are many delightful people in ‘‘A
Certain Rich Man’’ (really fine peo-
ple with no nonsense about them)
with whom we would like to be
friends, but we know that real
friendship is impossible, for as soon
as they know that we are not of
their own circle they will drop us,
quietly and kindly; but we shall feel
the bump! We can hear them chat-
ting together, telling their little rem.
iniscences of the war and what came
after and in between and all around,
but we listen, ag it were, behind the
door, and when they discover our
presence a sudden silence falls. They
know quite well that we cannot really
get into the spirit of the thing and
that Watts McHurdie and Martin Cul-
pepper are not to us what they are
to them,

One peculiarity of style is that from
the very beginning we have it forced
upon our attention that all these hap-
penings are over and done with and
all these people are gone. We are
never allowed to forget that we are
looking back into days that were and
hearing voices which are now silent
and, sometimes, in spite of the genial
atmosphere, we shiver as if we had
inadvertently stepped upon someone’s
grave. The effect of this curious me-
thod is twofold: we are convinced of
the truth, the realness, of what we
read, but we lose in interest and in
expectation. We do not look ahead
and hope for things to happen be-
cause we know that whatever hap-
pened happened long ago, and the
end is rather more of an end than
ends usually are. In fact, the sense
of finality is somewhat overpowering
and a little depressing. Tt puts one
in mind of the old Scotch fatalist
who insisted that ‘‘whatever will be
shall be if it never comes to pass.’’
It is this kind of feeling which makes
one’s individuality shrink to the van-
ishing point; the world seems so big
and time so long and we seem so
little and so brief and ‘‘what’s the

It
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use, after all, of anything, anyway ?”’

It is a good thing that there is
humour in the book; not boisterous
fun, but the quiet humour which
makes the lips curl into an involun-
tary smile. There is very little plot
and the theme is the life of a certain
rich man who was never bad at heart,
only sealed over and frozen up — a
man who was at once a product and
a producer of hig time. (Toronto:
The Macmillan Company of Canada.
Cloth, $1.25).

*

Poems BY MaAy AusTIiN Low

Mrs. May Austin Low, who is an
occasional contributor fo verse to
magazines, is the author of a new
book of poems entitled ‘‘Confession
and Other Verses.”” The volume is
distinguished more for sympathetic
and philosophical appreciation of
everyday problems and experiences of
life than for pure poetry. In review-
ing & volume like this, one frequently
asks the question, Is it better to have
a lofty conception expressed in ordin-

ary language or a commonplace
thought L:Xpr(.‘h'.\‘(‘{] in elegant lan-
guage ? For some readers the former

is the more acceptable and for others
the latter. While Mrs. Low is
stronger in the former, she is in most
instances satisfactory in both respects.
The poem that gives title to the book
is the confession of one who seems
about to confront death. The closing
lines are as follows:

“I do not say I am glad to go

Thou knowest all things, and thou must
know

How my spirit clings to this beauteous
earth,

While my love is with her who gave me
birth !

Ah! I long to live—life is so sweet;

Though every promise lies incomplete,

The trial seems trivial, all things so

small
By thﬁl side of this dying more dead than
all—
So dark, so dread! I have often cried
To think of all the souls that have died.
Yet the world goes on in its selfsame
way,
For all that 1s huran has but its day.

MISS L. M. MONTGOMERY,

Whose new novel with a Prince Edward Island setting,
“‘Anne of Avonlea,”’ a sequel to ''Anne of Green
Gables.’”’ has been published by L. C.

Page and Company, of Boston

Is my day done, with my dreams still

here?

Dreams that have grown so great and
drear,

Dreams that may die with my conscience
sense,

And but ‘‘dust to dust’’ be recompense.”

¥
MAry’s Narve Humour

If all persons were to see things in
the same light as the author of **Opin-
ions of Mary” there would be much

and

more merriment in the world
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much less  gloom “Opinions  of
Mary” is the work of g

o) ingenuousn‘ess or a touch
ere is an instance :

“There are many good wayg of elud

work or Tesponsibility, and
ways i

of satire.

ing
nearly g]-

~—10W pipes are put up ang clock
and doorg fastened, | ok

This ig 4 book  that wil make
friends, (Toronto : William Briggs.

Cloth, $1.95)
¥
A CoLLecTioN O BriLLiany
CIATIONS
One of the most delightfy] volumeg

of personal eSsay-appreciationg that
as appeared in many g day ig Mr.

James Huneker'g work entitleq “Ego.
ists : Supermen,”’ Thig

ApPpRy-

complishments, characteristics gn(}dlend
fluences of outstanding men, Wcap-
into chapterg with the following

tions: ““A  Sentimental ”Educai?lon_'
Henry Beyle-Stendhal,”” “‘The 1%?;‘11_
delaire Legend,”” ‘“The Re’ﬂ}l e
bert,””  “Anatole France, oy
Pessimist’s Progress : 'JOUB‘f =
uysmans,’’ ‘‘The Evolu}:‘lon o o
Egoist : Maurice Barrés,”” ‘‘Phases

»’ gnd
letzsche,”” <)\ stics,”” ‘‘Ibsen,’” an
‘I\‘IMax Stirner.”y Mr. Huneker erbieas.;
with a brilliant style, keen a‘pplg?:tz-
tion, and fine judgment. Of Ni

sche, for instance, he writes:

L en-
“His truth is enclosed in a transc e
dental vacuum. Whether he had galvt;?hr:an
Science of Eugenics in his min P s
e modelled his Zarathustra we nf}%n p
colicern ourselves. . ‘His ‘revalua ll?ty to
moral values has not shaken mor?l A
its centre. He challenged supel:ﬁ(:lf:;e pil-
ventional morality, but the ultlm{in e ot
lars of faith still stand. He re‘:mﬁ path
William Blake when he writes: ‘T eh dhia
Yo one’s heaven ever leads thrtl)lu,g Aad
voluptuousness of one’s own heP.scal &
is psychical resemblance to 'all' dies
striking, th men were physica 59ver_
bilitated; their nervous systems, Shad
whelmed by the burdens they 1m1.;_0 hts
upon them, made thejr days ﬂf}‘i nc 2o
& continuous agony, The NI% uzts the
Philosophy may b negligible, 1 alarly
psychological aspects of this sm%ictory
versatile, fascinating, a,n'd contra g
hature are not. His ‘Wil to Povﬁe will
IS own case resolves itself into the
to suffer,”
But no one except the well l’g}ﬁ
should attempt, to appreclatescﬁb-
k. (New York: Charles

ner’s Song, Cloth, $1.50 net).

¥
Norgs !
—A new life of Fielding, by Austin
Dobson, hag been added to the “*Eng-
lish Men of T,etters’’ series, (Torontv())-
The Macmillan Company of Canada).




THAT irrepressible monarch the
German Emperor has assert-
ed within the last month that peace
1s a grave improbability, if not an
impossibility, and that wars and ru-
mours of wars will be the order of
civilisation for many decades to come.
One may remark in passing that it is
a great pity that Wilhelm IL does
not, take a leaf from his Uncle Ed-
ward’s book and realise that he who
shows himself friendly is never lack-
ing a supply of allies and moral
support.

Whether Mars will ever become an
outworn deity is a matter for the
debating societies to consider; but it
is certain that his sovereignty is on
the wane. Commerce has changed
the course of diplomacy and the stock
ngs.rketv is too sensitive to military
disturbance to tolerate anything like
a Continental war. A wise cosmo-
politan has said that four men talk-
ing around a table can settle any
question to the satisfaction of each
member of the quartette—but he did
not mention whether there wag to
be anything less dry than maps and
specifications on the said table. Com-
promise s the magic word which
seems to lubricate the wheels of in-
ternational machinery in these days
of rapid transit and fluctuating
tariffs. '

. One of the most interesting features
in the New Diplomacy is the part
played by transportation. The Navy
may be a primary consideration, for
the protection of commerce, but the
nation which holds the railway bonds
goes far towards ruling the situation.
Even in the East, the importance of
the thin steel line of transportation is
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becoming apparent to Orientals, who
have considered haste an accursed
thing and a time-table a device of
the Evil One. The late Cecil Rhodes
was a far-seeing conjuror in contin-
ents when he insisted on the Ca
to Cairo railway, and our own Sir
John A. Macdonald knew what a
transcontinental line would mean to
the Dominion when he made his
famous speech about leaning from the
battlements to watch the Canadian
Pacific Railway trains cross the prair-
ies and the Rockies. It hardly seems
right to send a new railway into Bag-
dad—the city sacred to the wander-
ings of Haroun al Raschid and other
adventurous Persian potentates—but
the locomotive and the motor car are
no respecters of traditions and will
shed coal dust and gasolene where
the attar of roses once turned the
desert into a garden. ‘‘Let me build
the railways of a people and T care
not who makes their laws’’ might
be the motto of a modern financier.
England and Germany may be
playing a pretty game of checkmate
with Dreadnoughts, but their gaze is
on the lengthening line of rails in the
Orient, as well as on the highway of
the seas. The more amicable atti-
tude of England towards Russia is
partly due to the latter's apparent
cessation of designs on Persian ter-
ritory. It was William Pitt the
younger, who, on being chided for
having forgotten his father’s hostility
to France, declared that it was child-
ish to suppose that one nation must
eternally be the foe of another.
Hereditary enmity has played a pic-
turesque part in the world’s pageants
and plays, but it is obliged to hide
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ite diminigheq head, before the de.
mand of modery businegg life that
friction shall be reduced to the jing-
ling of the guinea. The spirit of good.
will towardg men and the desire to

& cry which
town of the

The

Plain whg aroused their ye.
hemeng approbation,
The phrage

is Sometimeg yged n
educationg] eir

¢ cles, to indicate g de.
Sire for Canadian instructorg only. In

» its application 1S mis-
Proviucial

long ag”it ig
need to imitate the New

vgl; but we do need

thanking Goq that we
nations are. The edi
greatest, newspapers,

of a comprehensiye tour,
It was true enough, no doubt.
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Cue does not expect to hear ahyor";ﬁ
Man complain of gout and r e“eye_
thm, to say nothing of failing
sight, 2
t’Who are Canadians ? Someonz n:ig}
blandly make a remark about Ang 3
Saxons, but g brief cons1derﬁil11§1°ionv
racial history will show that this lic-
venient compound is hardly app =
able. Doctor Oronhyatekha, Waf;ess
well-known figure in our bli:i &
circles but he could not be CRIC rtier
Anglo-Saxon. Papineau and at' i
would have scorned the allegat &
and Mr. Henri Bourassa, .who”l'sa‘c-‘
“Canadian of the sza'dlans, o
cording to hig enthusia‘stls fo-uowwith
would wave ‘‘Anglo-Saxon B‘Sﬁdec o
a gesture of Gallic gra_/ce-”T”g ks
pounds, ‘‘French-Canadian, = i
Canadian,”’ “‘Anglo-Canadian s
Irish-Canadian” are still used, see
though another half-century ma{rong
em disappear. Toronto, as a St to -
““Anglo-Saxon’’ town, was'Wonas .
Speak of the French-Canadians by
foreign people, whereas the ances poe
of the latter were in quaint home Ll
the bankg of the St. La.wr’ence VtV ta
the forefathers of Toronto’s 'ﬁ!"as'n .
milies were not yet contempla lbl%ak
trip across the Atlantic to the
shores of British North Amerlcz;. of
In truth, Canads needs peop ena-
clean blood from all the oldez s’
tions. Tet ug keep out the unﬁb. Ttk
those who have the pauper h?'b" o
let us welcome the industmotils v
well-meaning immigrant, whet eglin
¢ome from Glasgow, London, Dlu —
Berlin, g4, Petersburg. or Pa e:is i
Poverty is not necessa'rlly_Pa‘ng i
a0d we must bear in mind t ? 5
juvenating influence of a land o tic
portunity. remembering  the ff’o‘zh .
deseription of the rapid rise o
Irish immigrang, i
“There came to the beach a poor exi
The (:lqw 1;;1];, his thin robe was heavy and
Ere czllﬂal' steamer that brought him had
q bPassed out of hearin’,
e

o in’ a
was Alderman Mike introducin
‘bill’ .




WITHIN THE SANCTUM

‘‘Canada for the Canadians’’ is a
pleasant bit of vague independence.
It sounds blustery and looks well in
red letters, in a frame of evergreens
at a big political rally. But before
we adopt it unanimously, let us ask
once more the questions—what is
Canada and who are the Canadians?
Canadg is g Dominion, with a fair
past, excellent prospects and great
empty spaces— ‘a map that is half
unrolled.”” We have a ‘‘Makers of
Canada’ series of biography, but Can-
ada is, by no means, “made’’ yet.
Hence, if there is any material in
Great Britain, Italy or Hungary which
will make durable national fabric, let
us have it. :

*
In this department, last month,
mention was made of the alleged

Polar discoveries, with some regret
that the North Pole has finally
emerged from mystery into the lime-
light. After all, the aurora borealis
is a more alluring display than the
fierce light which beats upon the yel-
low journals and the North Pole is
hardly to be congratulated. It was
acknowledged that there is now hardly
anything left to be explored save the
regions of the occult. It is interesting
to note in this connection an article
by Professor William James, of Har-
vard University, in the October issue
of the American Magazine. The title,
“The Confidences of a ‘Psychical Re-
searcher’,”” backed up by the sub-
heading to the effect that the author
has spent twenty-five years in this
elusive pursuit, leads one to expect
thrills and revelations.

However, Professor James, like the
philosopher he is, disappoints the
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sensation-monger in the second para-
graph when he declaves:

“For twenty-five years I have been in
touch with the literature of psychxqal
rcsearch, and have had acquaintance with
numerous ‘researchers.” I have also spent
a good miany hours (though far fewer
than I cught to have spent) in witness-
ing (or wrying to witness) phenomena.
Yet I am theoretically no ‘further’ than
I was at the beginning; and 1 confess
that at times 1 have been tempted to
believe that the Creator has eternally
intended this department of nature to re-
main baffling, to prompt our curiosities
and hopes and suspicions all in equal
nieasure, so that, although ghosts and
clairvoyances, and raps and messages
from spirits, are always seeming to ex
ist and can never be fully explained away
they also can never be susceptible of full
corroboration.

“The peculiarity of the case is just
that there are so many sources of pos-
sible deception in most of the observa-
tions that the whole lot of them may
be worthless, and yet that in compara-
tively few cases can aught more fatal
than this vague general possibility of
error be pleaded against the record.
Science meanwhile needs something more
than bare possibilities to build upon; so
your genuinely scientific inquirer—I don’t
mean your ignoramus scientist—has to
remain unsatisfied. It is hard to believe,
however, that the Creator has really put
any big array of phenomena into the
world merely to defy and mock our scien-
tific tendencies; so my deeper belief is
that we psychical researchers have been
too precipitate with our hopes, and that
we must expect to mark progress not by
quarter-centuries, but by half-centuries
or whole centuries.”

Evidently Professor James is not
one who utters vain imaginings on
the subject of psychic research. In-
deed, one would say that the man
or woman who is in earnest in the
discussion or investigation of such
phenomena is in need of a great store
of patience, since the frauds in that
field are so many and so audacious.

i
o



Tae MaN or THE Hour
“What is a food expert?’’
‘“Any man who can make his wages
buy enough for the family table.”’—
Philadelphia Ledger.

MELLOWED BY EIGHTEEN YEARS IN THE WOOD
—Life
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ANOTHER IrRISH BULL

The late James R. Macshane, of
Halifax, better known among his
later contemporaries as Colonel Mac-
shane, criticising St. John, New
Brunswick, as an undesirable place
for a young man’s residence, said to
a gentleman, who, like himself, had
several years before removed from
that city: “If you had lived in St.
John till this time you would have
been a dead man long ago.”” Three
noted Irish-Canadian lawyers were
present, and apparently did not see
the incongruity.—Contributed.

*

MicaT BE MISTARKEN
He—"“Do you take me for a fool ?’
She—‘‘No; but my judgment is not

infallible.”’—Boston Transcript.
*

PoiNTED PARAGRAPHS

Never turn your back on a friend

unless you're sure your dress is all
buttoned up behind. .
*

A man has to brag about something
if it’s only about how he never does

brag.

5
““A play,”” remarked the theatrical
manager, ‘‘is like a cigar.”

““What’s the answer?”’ inquired
the innocent reporter.

““If it’s good,”” explained the mana-
ger, ‘‘every one wants a box; and if
it’s bad, no amount of puffing will
make it draw.”’

*

A man gets to be conceited by
thinking he isn’t.”’—The Montreal
Star.

7y
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“Ethel dear! I've got the powder and the pins, but I can’t find your hair-net anywhere !

TreE SuMMER Girr
““Where are you going, my pretty
maide ?”’
“I'm going to love you, sir,”” she
saide.

“Why do you want to, my pretty
maide ?’’
““Oh, I don’t want to, sir,”” she saide.

“Then why ehould you do it, my
pretty maide 2’
“Simply for practice,
saide.

sir,”’ she

—dJuly Lippincott’s.
¥
EFFORT APPRECIATED
“So you were deeply touched by
the poem young Mr. Guffson wrote to
you ?”’ said Maude.
“Yes,” anewered Maymie.
“But it was not a good poem.”
“‘T don’t care. It was just as much
trouble for him to write it as if he
had been Shakespeare.”’—Washington
Star,
%

—Punch

BETTER PLAY SAFE
Esmeralda—‘‘How many times do
you make a young man propose to
you before you say yes?”
Gwendolen—*‘If you have to make
him propose you’d better say yes the
first time."’—Chicago Tribune.

*

THE MAN IN NEED

The director of a matrimonial
agency says the young girls ask only :
“Who is he ?”’

The young widows: “What is his
position 2’

The old widows: ‘‘Where is he?”
—Pick-Me-Up.

¥

Says CoLoNEL B. T0 CoLONEL R.

There was a wild African gnu
Who was feeling exceedingly gblu.
“‘If Teddy spots me -
And shoots ‘off my g,”
He observed, ‘‘what the gdeuce shall
I gdu?”’—The Commoner.
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HANDICAPPED

““Sir, I wish to marry
your daughter,”’ faltered
the young man.

“You do, eh?” ex-
claimed the fond parent.
““Well, I have been rather
expecting this, and to be
thoroughly orthodox, I
shall put a few questions
to you. Do you drink ?”’

o, “sir. T " abhor
liquor.”’

“You do, eh ? Smoke ?”’

“I never use tobacco in

any form.”’

“Well, I didn’t sup-
pose you ate it. Do
you frequent the race
course ?”’

“I never saw a horse-
race in my life, sir.”’
“Um-m-m. Play cards
for money ?”’
‘‘Emphatically no, sir.”’
‘““Well, young man, I
must say you are heavily

THE KNiGHT'S HORSE (after a busy day spent in liberating dis-
tressed damsels, and various other exploits) 1 wonder what the —

fool’s going to do now !”’

Crean LiviNg
Tampo— ‘A bath bun and two
sponge cakes, please.”’
Waitress— ‘Two sponges and a bath
for this gentleman, please!”’—Ion-
don Opinion.

SURE OF THE SCOTCH
A Scottish laird overheard some
Lowland cattle-dealers discussing the
use of ‘“‘England” instead of **Bri-
tain” in Nelson’s famous signal,
““England expects that every man will
do his duty.”” According to one patri-
otic Scot there was no question of the
admiral’s forgetfulness, and when a
companion expressed surprise at the
“‘injustice’’ the patriot reiissured him.
*‘Nelson,”” he explained, ‘‘only ‘ex-
pects’ of the English; he said nae-
thing of Scotland, for he kent the
Scotch would do theirs.”’—London

Globe. :

handicapped. My daugh-
ter is a thorough society
girl, and I can’t for the
life of me see what she
is going to do with you. However,
it’s her funeral, and if gshe wants to
undertake the job she can risk it.”
—Tit-Bits.

—Punch

¥
Her ONLY REGRET

The Bride—‘Oh, darling, our
hone}"moon was just the loveliest
ever.”’

The Groom—‘It certainly was,
dearest.”

The Bride—'‘And I have only one
regret—I may never have the plea-
sure of going through another.”’—
Chicago Daily News

*

In THE HuNTING SEASON
Hotel] Visitor—'‘Are there ever any
deer about here ?”’ :
Gillie—~"‘Well, there was yin, but
the gentlemen were aye shootin’ and
shootin’ at it, and I'm thinkin® it
left the deestrict.”’—Punch.
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BOVRIL

in the Fall

Whether you are driving, motoring, or engaged in any

other sport or occupation, that exposes you to chilly
or wet weather, you will find a good cup of hot

BOVRIL warming, stimulating and nourishing.

BOVRIL gives health and strength

THE CANDY OF CHARACTER

On the Character of Candy
depends its fitness for
Gift making
No Candy is so well fitted
and so graciously accepted as

Ale ana Porter | CANDIES OF RARE QUALITY

AWARDED

J OHN LABATT and OI-L;;t l(;;hocé;;r: uiiiiilled

|
At St. Louis Exhibition | », 130-132 Yonge St.
1904 | B Aot TORONTO

ONLY MEDAL FOR ALE IN CANADA

Our Candies are made on the Premises
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WHY) Because PEAR-
* LINEisScientific
Soap —The directions teach the
Scientific Way of using Soap—the
Way and the Soap that do away
with the Rubbing and thus relieve
 Women of the most objectionable
' of all Household Work - and pro-
| long the life of the things Washed.
\GENTEEL WOMEN APPRECL.
ATE PEARLINE — DELICATE
FABRICS DEMAND PEARLINE.
Soap users are ignorantly extrava-
| gant of Time, Health and Clothes.
- who has WASHING and
| CLEANING to do uses

LET us make your old waist,
DYEING skirt or suit, like new.

Goods dyed by our improved

THAT MAKES process will not lose their elas-

ticity. They drape well and

NEW AGAIN hold their natural folds with

out appearance of stiffness,
Any possible shade or color obtained. Write for booklet,
which is worth while keeping by you.

R. Parker & Co. &

Canada’s Greatest Dyers and Cleaners

TORONTO, - Canada
BRANCH STORES AND AGENCIES IN LEADING CITIES AND TOWNS OF THE DOMINION
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Brain Power

Is what wins now-a-days. Brute force cannot compete with well
nourished ‘‘ gray matter.’’

Grape-Nuts

food, made of whole wheat and barley, is the ideal brain and nerve food.
It is quickly digested, and the phosphate of potash (grown in the grains)
combines with albumen in the system to form new brain and nerve cells.

If you wish ** power " in the world, feed your brains,

‘“There’s a Reason”’

Postum Cereal Company, Ltd. Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A.
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Spreads Like Butter

Sold only in 15¢, and 25¢. blocks.
For sale by all grocers.

Manufactured by
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO.

Limited

Ingersoll. Ontario,

AT 07T CANAGIAN T HARA

@oob Cl eer

gL 5 tovgz

A LINE OF
STOVES, RANCES and FURNACES
OF THE BETTER CLASS

SOLD ONLY THROUGH THE TRADE . o
\é‘ g Your Local Dealer can supply you ’ b R (e

TH?JAMES STEWART MFG, cn umMiTeD.

WOODSTOCK,ONT. AND'  WINNIPEG, MAN .
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REMEMBER this trademark and re-
fuse substitutes. Old Dutch Cleanser
is the only article which cleans,
scrubs, scours and polishes—that is
free from caustic and acids—that
cleans mechanically, not chemi.
cally. It

Chases
Dirt

Large Sifting-

cams1Oc

At all Grocers
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RecisTe
PURE

Comfortable Meals
Make Comfortable Homes

Good nourishing meals served in a dainty manner are one of the
best foundations of a comfortable home.

Crown Brand Corn Syrup makes the preparation of wholesome
meals easy. It can be so nicely made up into dainty dishes that
capture the appetite,

Used in milk puddings, pastry, porridge, biscuits, etc., it not
only makes them more enjoyable, but increases their food value.

“Crown Brand Syrup’’ contains all the nourishing and tissue
building elements of corn.

For your convenience your dealer has it in 2, 5, 10 and
20-lb. air tight tins with lever lids.

THE EDWARDSBURG STARCH CO., LIMITED

Established 1878
Works: Cardinal, Ont. Offices: Toronto and Montreal
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PALL MALL

London Cigarettes

THE proprietors take pleasure in
announcing that they have con-
cluded arrangements with LA
REGIE FRANCAISE which will enable
their English and Canadian patrons
travelling or residing in France to procure
these famous cigarettes at all the principal
Hotels and Cafés, and at

44, Boulevard Haussmann, Paris.

This is but another acknowledgment
ofthe superior excellence of PAT.L, MALL
London Cigarettes, for LA REGIE
FRANCAISE (being the French Govern-
ment Monopoly, and having its own
favored brands) accorded this splendid
compliment only in deference to a most

insistent demand.

Especially convenient for our patrons auto-
mobiling in France are the boxes of fifty. Also
packed in the usual attractive boxes of ten.

“A Shilling in London—
A Quarter Here.”

IN FRANCE — 1 Frane, 30 Centimes.
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One of the great features of the Ross Sporting or Military arm
is the magazine. A handful of cartridges is thrown into the
magazine. By moving the platform of the magazine up and down
with the left hand, these are arranged to feed easy.

You can load five into the Ross as fastas you can two in any other

rifle.

If your local dealer]is without a supply of the ROSS RIFLE write us direct
PRICE $25.00 and up

THE ROSS RIFLE CO.,

Write for Catalogue.

RAPID LOADING

ONE OF THE NOTA.
BLE FEATURES OF
THE

Ross
Sporting Rifle

= Quebec. P.Q. |
—

b

THE IDEAL
T ,

Vn\ {”{H'/

W=

POWER WASHER

THE ‘‘Ideal” Power Washer does away

with the slavish work of wash day.
Water from kitchen tap runs it—does all
the washing without help. Call at
dealer’s and see this great labor saver in
operation, or write us.

DOWSWELL MFG. CO., Limited

Hamilton, Ont. 40 A

only
Genuine

—_—

Beware of
Imitations  Solg
on the Merits

of

skl MINARD'S
1 LINIMENT
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“Belmont”’

e T ALk

with the Ara-notch. They are the easiest of the fold collars
to put on and to take off, and they

stay closed in front. Look for the
notch that locks. 20c., 3 for 50c.

ARROW CUFFS

are made of better fabrics and in a more careful way than
ordinary cuffs. 35. a pair

Send for ** Proper Dress.” Cluett, Peabody Co., Makers, 441 River St., Troy, New York, U. S. A.
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"The Nearer the Bone
The Sweeter the Meat"

But "ROSE BRAND" Hams
Are sweet right through.

Order of your dealer,

Cbckt ails

ABOTTLED DELIGHT

A correctly proportioned cocktail is a drink as
rare as it 1s delightful. CLUB COCKTAILS
are perfect cocktails.

They’re an expert blend
of fine old liquors, meas-
ure-mixed to exact pro-
portion. INo chance-
mixed cocktail ever
made can duplicate their
even exquisite flavor.

Seven kinds. At all good dealers.
Manhattan (whiskey.base) and Mar- -
tini (gin base) are universal favorites.
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.
Hartford New York London
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\ p :
nt the rtal spc)t w‘litfh' y §
¥ a sm'ene S and force

pecial Smoke!ess Steel barrels nﬂed 3
deep on the Ballard system for greatest pos-
sible accuracy and killing power.
The snmphcny. strength and perfect dd)ustment of operating
parts insure quick, easy operation.

The Havlin solid top is always a protéction between
/4 your head and the cartridge, ‘and prevents powder and gases
blowing back. The side qector never throws a shell into your
“face or eyes, never disturbs your aim, and allows instant repeat
shots. The closed-in breech keeps out rain, snow and all foreign
matter-—keeps your Znlin clean and serviceable at all times,

= Every bip game hunter should know these 7% 7/ 1S
soecial Harlin teatures. o aﬂ/[”/)” a'

Send for our . !
( 136-page catalog. Free for 3 stamps 74 Willow St.  NEW HAVEN. CONN.

The material and work-
manship of our goods are
beyond criticism, the
style and design satisfy
the most fastidious.
Every article bearing
this trade mark’

is guaranteed.  QOur
goods may be procured
Jfrom all first-class jewel-
lers throughout Canada.

'\’f«\hd&dfi%f . I1d,

35S HAYTER ST T'ORONTO CAN.

ARY ., BEET. CANADIAN MAGAZING .
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Comfortable
Always Elastic

“CEETEE" Under-
wear delights the most
particular--it is made from
the finest Australian Mer-
ino Wool,thoroughly comb-
ed and cleansed. It is Soft

and Velvety to the skin—no
iritating, tickling sensation as

with ordinary underwear.

LomTeE S
PURE WOy
“Ceetee” Underclothing
fits snugly and wears well be-
cause it is knit to the form--not
cut from the fabric—never be-
comes loose and uncomfortable,
and is absolutely unshrinkable.

In all sizes for men, wo-
men and children. Insist on
your dealer showing you

“CEETEE”. Our guaran-
teeis behind it.

THE C. TURNBULL CO.
OF GALT, Limited,

Galt, Ontario.

Manufacturers, - Estabtished 1859
1862

Rodgers
Cutlery

for the Household

when buying cutlery, be
it a carver, knives, scis-
sors, etc., always ask
for “Rodgers” and look
for the above trademark.

Such precautions will
ensure you obtaining
the best cutlery that is
or can be made.

Joseph"Rodgers & Sons, Ltd.

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENG.
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The light
action of the Monarch
Typewriter is not a mere talking
point, but a tangible, valuable and ex-
clusive feature of the Monarch machine for
which there is a mechanical reason.

Monarchkight

is due to the creeping fulcrum of the Monarch type bar—a simple
device which will appeal to you at once when you see it.
The saving of strength in a working day’s use of the Monarch,
saves the operator from ‘3 o’clock fatigue’’ and insures the last
hour’s work (other conditions being the same) equal in quality

and quantity to the first.
Both employer and operator are invited to investigate
Monarch Light Touch. Illustrated descriptive litera-
ture will be sent on request and the machine demon-
strated in your office by our representative in your
territory.
Write for Hlustrated Descriptive Literature
THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY
Executive Offices: Monarch Typewriter Building
NO 300 Broadway, New York
THREE Canadian Offices: Toronto, Montreal
Branches and dealers throughout

O'CLO CK the world
FATIGUE
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In Far Off Cloistered Days

the lonely monks made glad the evening hours with music’s
solace. Their concords, though somewhat crude, furnished an
admirable starting point for modern music—the true interpre-
tation of which culminates with the lovely tonal harmonies

Mason & Risch

THE PIANO WITH A SOUL

—the most elegant and winning instruments that the art of
the master craftsman has yet devised for home enjoyment or
for concert recital.

Tried by every test — beauty or design, melodious tone,
enthusiastic endorsement of teachers, virtuosi and those who
enjoy home music, the Mason & Risch Pianos

Stand Alone—Unequalled, Unrivalled

They adorn any parlor or drawing room, and make music itself
richer, sweeter and more ravishing than ever bafore. Your
home should have a Mason & Risch Piano.

Write to-day for our MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., LIMITED Payment Plans

free pamphlet to suit your
Inside lnformati:m. HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO onvenience.
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When you have
heard an Edison
Phonograph play;
an erol Recor

reproducing the
music of Victor
Herberts orchestra
}/OU will admit that you could not be

better entertained if at the theatre or concert
hall, listening to Victor Herbert’s Orchestra, led
by him and playing his music.

The reproducing powers of an Edison
Phonograph and the sweet tones of an Amberol
Record can no more be described than can the
music produced by Herbert’s Orchestra. You
must hear the Phonograph to know that you
want it. No music lover can hear it play an
Amberol Record made under Mr. Herbert’s
direction and resist the temptation to buy.

Any Edison dealer will gladly grant you
this privilege. Our latest book, “The Phono-

graph and the Home,” sent free on request.
Edison Phonographs are sold at th~ same prices

everywhere in Canada ... ... ... $16.50 to §162 50
Edison Standard Records..................... 40
Edison Amberol Records (twice as long) .... .65
Edison Grand Opera Records ................ 85

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., 6 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U. S. A.
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A Solid Gold Watch forthePrice
Usually Charged for
an Ordinary Gold Filled One.

The wise ones will take advantage of this unusual chance
and buy one or more of these handsome Watches now and put
them away for the gift season. We have only 500 to sell at
this price, and when they are gone we will not be able to repeat
this offer.

14k Solid Gold Case.

Waltham Watch Movement.

Sold by the Regular Jeweller for $25.

500 to sell at $17.95.

Movement guaranteed by this Store for one year.
Plain engine turned or engraved cases same as

above cuts.

MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY.

e SIMPSON e

TORONTO
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COLGQTE S|
SHAVING STICK

JUST THREE MOVES

FOR A PERFECT LATHER WITH COLGATE'S SHAVING STICK

] 1 Moisten your beard with the l 2 Rub the stick over your wet 3

{ wet brush. face.
Working up the lather on your face softens the beard without
the mussy task of rubbing in the soap with your fingers.

Work up the lather ON your ‘
face with the brush.

Colgate’s Shaving Stick is better than the soap you thought was
best—not because it is in the original nickeled box, but because the
soap itself is best at every point.

+ SHAVING STICK %

(DEMULCENT)

Irial size in nickeled box - enough for a month’s
shaving sent to your address for 4c. in stamps.

COLGATE & CO. Dept. C.M..

(Established Over 100 Years) Coristine Bldg., Montreal
W. G. M. SHEPHERD, MONTREAL—— —SOLE AGENT FOR CANADA

WILL NOT SMART OR DRY ON THE FACE

IR i " a2t (R AR SR s S
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OLGAT Ew

TaLC POWDER

Don’t Fool the Baby

with imitations of Colgate’s Talc Powder. Get
the Genuine Colgate’s and know that you have
the best. It costs no more.

Why is Colgate’s Talc Box the
only one that is imitated > You know
the answer. Be on your guard.

Others may mitate the box, but
they cannot copy the Colgate quality.

We *will send a trial package of the
genuine Colgate’s Talc to any address on
receipt of 4c. in stamps.

We ¢ouldn’t improve the powder, “
so we have again improved the box.
The new 1909 Model Six-Hole
Sifter regulates the flow of powder
and concentrates it, when desired, on
the tiniest fold of baby’s skin, giving
giving double economy.

Your choice of Violet,
Cashmere Bouquet and Dactylis.

COLGATE & CO. comstine sunome.

Makers of Ribbon Dental Cream. MONTREAL
W.G. M. Shepherd, Montreal, Sole Agent for Canada

This six hole sifter
not only concentrates

the powder but also

regula‘ces its flow, P S 1000
giving — ,
DOUBLE ECONo‘M the Saving Box
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30 Days Trial
5 Yea._ uarantee

T
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No other
Bed has an offer
like that behind it

HAT do you think of that offer? Doesn't it
sound good to you ?—aanoesn’t it show that
there must—;;— a great difference between _Q_uili_ty Beds and
any other? And it's on the square, too. There's no strings
attached to it=no red tape—no loopholes for you to catch
your foot in. We give you a guarantee that you can use the Quality
Bed in your own home for 3o days, and that you can return it to us

at the end of that time if you don't like it.

And we do more than that—we give you a 5-year Guarantee.
If your Quality should not prove to be what you thought, you get a
brand-new one, without extra cost, if w» can't repair the gﬁe_r one.

Our handsomely illustrated free cat. ~ue, called ‘ Bedtime,"”
shows the great variety of g_t_xi_lity Brass . 1 Enamel Bedsteads.
It tells all about the make-up of Quality Beds, and helps you to
buy the best Bed made, without taking any fellow’s word for it—then
you won't | get fooled. It gives the details of our 30 Days’ Trial
and m-year Guarantee, and tells how to get a Quality Bed

througmour tewn,

Don't buy a Bed till you get ¢ Bedtime,"—it's
great reading, and means much to you. Will you
kindly drop a card for it n w—before you forget?
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The Boilers made by Warden King
Limited have been before the Public for over
twenty-five years and are still acknowledged as
the ““Standard” of all such heating appliances.

The “Daisy” Hot Water

Boiler

, ~ stands in a class by itself, imitated, but never

excelled.  There are thirty thousand of them

in use, afact which speaks louder in their praise than anything
which may be said in print,

The Viking Steam and
Hot Water Boilers

have always given entire satisfac-
tion. Made in several sizes for
churches, schools, hotels, private
dwellings and public buildings.
Gives an equal heat and represents

an economy in the cost of heating.
Are made to burn Wood, Steam
Coal or Hard Coal.

Warden King Limited

AGENTS:
King Radiator Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. Jas. Robertson Co., Limited, St. John, N, B.
Crane Orway Co., Winnipeg, Man. Mechanics Supply Co., Quebec, Que.

Wm., Stairs, Son & Morrow, Limited, Halifax, N.S.

Warden King Limited Works : Maisonneuve. Stores : 151 Craig St. West, Montreal
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That 2-for-1
guarantee—t he
most liberal
. given anywhere
—I1s backed up by
the largest hosiery
mills in Canada.
You can depend
upon the guarantee
being fulfilled to the
last letter.

Buying hosieryon
this plan you make
5 ] doubly sure of sat-
isfaction, for if the hosiery does
not fulfill the guarantee the
makers have to pay a double
Penalty.

But after you've worn a pair
?if Pen-Angle Hosiery you'll un-
erstand why we give this 2-for-
é,g‘uarantee, for you will have
f‘SLOVel:ed your ideal hosiery—
orm-_kmtted, seamless, longest-
Wearing,

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
ff:;]lf);'lty is due to the excep-
andd quality of the cashmere
e cotton yarns we use. And
s ause we knit them on Pen-

an’s exclusive machines. We
mave the sole rights to use these

achines in Canada.

SEAMLESS HOSIERY

oz‘igese machines form-knit the
anklery to fit the form of the leg,
peirgy i?._nd foot perfectly, with-
o single seam anywhere to
ate the feet or rip apart.

an’gitlcy reinforce the feet, heels
o Oes—the places that get the
rdest usage —without you ever

ein ’ 3 ;
ness? aware of any extra thick-

wigy"};‘ be content another day
oerid Osslery which has those
eams up the | d

ac [ eg an
f0ss the foot—with hosiery

other cashmere or cott
Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time,
fulfill this guarantee in any particular,
them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

Buy Hosiery Made by

absolutely fast.

less serviceable—but get Pen-
Angle 2-for-1 guaranteed hosiery.

FOR LADIES

No. 1760.—*‘Lady Fair” Black Cash-
mere hose. Medium weight. Made of
fine, soft cashmere yarns. z-ply leg.
s-ply foot, heel, toe and high splice,
giving them strength where strength
is needed. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760, but
heavier weight. Black only. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150.~—Very fine Cashmere hose.
Medium weight. 2-ply leg. 4-ply foot,
heel and toe. Black, light and dark
tan, leather. champagne, myrtle, pearl
gray, oxblood, helio, cardinal. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720.—Fine quality Cotton hose,
Made of 2-ply Egyptian yarn, with 3-ply
heels and toes. Black, light and dark
tan, champagne, myrtle, pearl gray, ox-
blood, helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175.—Mercerized. Same colors as
1730, Boxof3 pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs $2.00.

FOR MEN

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cashmere
half-hose. Made of a-ply Botany yarn
with our special “Everlast” heels and
toes, which add to its wearing qualities,
while the hosiery still remains soft and
comfortable, Black, light and dark tan,
leather, champagne, navy, myrtle, pearl

.the Largest Mills on
a 2-for-1 Guarantee

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to
fit you perfectly, not to shrink or stretch, and the dyes to be
We guarantee them to wear longer than any
on hosiery sold at the same prices. If, after wearing Pen-Angle
you should ever find a pair that fails to
return the same to us and we will replace

gray, slate, oxblood, helio, cadet blue
and bisque. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. so0.—*Black Knight.” Winter
waight black Cashmere half-hose. s-ply
body, spun from pure Australian wool.
g-ply silk splicing in heels and toes.
Soft, comtortable, and a wonder to resist
wear. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,
$3.00.

No. 1ogo.—Cashmere half-hose. Same
quality as soo, but lighter weight.
Black only. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $2.00.

No. 330.—‘ Everlast” Cotton Socks.
Medium weight. Made from four-ply
long staple combed Egyptian cotton
yarn, with six-ply heels and toes. Soft
in finish and very comfortable to the
feet. A winner. Black, light and dark
tan. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs,
$2.00.

INSTRUCTIONS

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number, size and color of hosiery
desired, and enclose price,. and we will
fill your order postpaid. If not sure
of size of hosiery, send size of shoe
worn. Remember, we will fill no order
for less than one box and only ove size
in a box.

CATALOG FREE
If you want something different than
the styles and shades listed, send for
handsome free catalog which shows an
extensive line in colors.

PENMANS, LIMITED, DEPARTMENT D., PARIS, CAN.

 enAng]

vy Hosiery
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Model 10—$1100 Top and Windshield extra.

McLaughlin-Buick Motor Cars
Always on the job.

5 Models Touring Cars and Roadsters.
Staunch and Defendable on Road.

Invincible on the Track.

A great many physicans have purchased the above model
in different parts of Canada this season and are adding to
their practise and revenue through its use and doing it with
greatly increased physical Comfort.

Mcl.aughlin Motor Car Co., Limited

Head Office and Factory, - OSHAWA, Ont.
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LHE

DUCHESS EXPANSION BRACELET

q FOR years, the Goldsmiths of two continents have been experi-
menting and searching for a satisfactory Expansion Bracelet.

€ Less than twelve months ago a jeweller in England envolved the prin-

ciple upon which “The Duchess” Expansion Bracelet is made, and

after the most severe test, it has come through absolutely wit}_lout a fault.

g We introduce it to-day with every assurance that it definitely solves
the Expansion Bracelet idea in a permanent and satisfactory way

q The spring has always been the weak point in Expansion Bracelets—in
“The Duchess,” the expansion has to do with the mesh, not the springs.
Its successful secret lies in the woven wire mesh band, with two spira
springs interwoven with the mesh, and running along the edges (see
illustration).

( The expansion, while ample, is limited to the elasticity of the mesh.— the
springs only serving to contract the bracelet to fit the wrist. In this way
the springs are never stretched to their capacity, and therefore can .
never break from over-tension. . 8

q These bracelets have the soft appearance and soft flexibility of the
“Milanese” Bracelets, but have overcome the latter’s serious fault of
undurability. ; i

§ We make these in Solid 14-karat Gold only, fitted with our Special

Bracelet Watch movements in two sizes.
THE DUCHESS, fitted with our “Vemon” Movement, $6 500

size of illustration, - - - - -
THE DUCHESS, fitted with our “Clive” Movement, $7 2.00

size smaller than illustration, - -

Write for further particulars.

HENRY BIRKS AND SONS, LIMITED
GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS
Philles Sduare - .- o0 saie 2,° MONTREAL
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Have you a Silent Piano
in your Home?

Silent because no one in the family has a musical
education—opened only when some visitor comes with
the necessary skill.

Why not exchange it for a

Gerhard Heintzman
Self -Playing Piano

—which Anybody can play—you, your wife, or any
member of the family.

We acc:pt pianos in exchange for this wonderful
instrument. Think what the change would mean to you.

Call and ask about 1t.

The Gerhard Heintzman is the Pioneer Canadian
made player commanding the Whole keyboard—
others preclude the use of twenty-three of
the eighty-eight notes. Other features exclusive to
the Gerhard Heintzman Player, because they are
patented, are the transposing mouthpiece, the automatic
rewind, independent motor, and expression buttons en-
abling you to play any piece of music as the composer
mtended it to be played. ¢

Send now for our handsome booklet. It will be
mailed to you at once.

NOTE: We are now in our new building, the finest retail piano
warerooms in Canada, City Hall Square.

Gerhard Heintzman Co., Limited
Hamilton City Ha“ t
Salesrooms -
127 KING ST., E. ¥ =3 Square
TORONTO
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W/)az‘ is 1he Mark

On Your Silper ?

/ﬂ If your spoons, knives, forks, etc., %\

=il : bear the " 1847 ROGERS BRO0S.” trade

| GUARANTEED BY mark, and your Tea Sets, Candelabra, Trays, etc.,
the MERIDEN B. COMPANY mark, as here shown,

you have the assurance that they are the best made—

“Silver Plate that Wears.”” These marks stand for the

highest quality in silver plate.

Additional pieces to match any design in these goods can
always be supplied by local dealers at any time. Write for our
New Catalogue ** 41 ” showing all new and leading patterns.
MERIDEN BRITANNIA COMPANY, HAMILTON, CAN.

SPOONs, KNIVES,
FORKS,ETC. SHOULD
BESnﬁMPED
& 3847

ROGERS
DROSE

Ask Yourself

Of what value is Purity to You?
Every Brand of

EDDY’S TOILET PAPERS

is Cuaranteed Chemically Pure.
It’s worth considering.

Always Everywhere in Canada Ask For

EDDY’S MATCHES
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What Ybu Pay for

in Tea

Supposing you do like the tea you are using
are you getting all the enjoyment out of your tea
that you pay for? You cannot know until you

have tried Red Rose Tea.

The flavor, aroma and deliciously smooth
strength of Red Rose Tea, when made as all good
tea should be made, will, if you are not already
using it, add a. new pleasure to. your table,
and increase the success of your social efforts.
It is worth your while to try a package when
next you buy.

Every package of Red Rose Tea is worth the price, and is proof of the |

statement that “RED ROSE TEA is GOOD TEA.”
in Sealed Lead Packages at all Grocers.

FINE CUT GLASS

Exquisite Designs Business

in
ENGLISH AND FRENCH
CHINA

B IR B

WILLIAM JUNOR

62 East King St.,, = 88 West King St.,

HAMILTON. TORONTO.

Proiessions
Manufactures
Timber

Mining
. Railroads §
" Navigation { |
Fisheries

Your questions carefully answered
Vancouver Island Devel’m’t Leagu
Room Adl, Law Ch. Bldg.,Victoria, B.C

SR i S
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Compared with the delicious
flavor of OXO, all other
fluid beefs are insipid and
commonplace. A teaspoonful
of OXO to a cup of hot water
makes an appetizing beverage
enjoyed by young and old.

12

\The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium |

Established Thirty-one Years.

For the exclusive treatment of cancer and all other forms
of malignant and benign new growths (except those in the
stomach, other abdominal organs, and the thoracic cavity),

With the Escharotic Method |

(without resorting to surgical procedure).

Ask your family physician to make a personal investigation.
This institution is conducted upon a strictly ethical basis.
Complete information given upon request. Address,

WALLACE E. BROWN, M. D.
NORTH ADAMS, MASS.

IF
| WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

i i,;;_.‘ i "1 g~ /é‘.

Dutch Artists & English Painters

And I'd order it bome it use only the celebratedON's
4 by the car lot, i NEWT
\ TR Ay - i il WlN%l(l)alEd%nter Colors

‘ George, ) acknowledged by all the standard in
But I'd stuff and I'd gorge | I8 ¢ he art world. Ask your dealer.
Of the kind that they gat | i A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.

i LA DY c HA R LOTTE » Wholesale agents for Canada,

e

v kotes. S e WandsZerran
Tin Rollers -~

See that the label on each Roller bears this script
signature for your protection.
Get ‘“ Improved,”’ no tacks required.

Hartshorn Shade Rollers

|
]
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BE
CONSISTENT

It you believe in modern, up-to-
date machinery, why not allow us
to quote you on your requirements.

We build eveiy thing in the
machinery line, and our past exper-
tence of such is for your benefit.

Allow us to put our specification
before you.

Either

BOILER,
CRUSHER ENGINE,
STAMP MILL,
LOG HAULER,
GRINDER,
TURBINE WATER WHEEL Etc.

For a Preliminary let us mail you
our Catalog.

Jenckes Machine Co.

Limited
Sherbrooke, St. Catharines, Cobalt,
Vancouver, Montreal

Works :

Sherbrooke, Que. St. Catharines, Ont.

-~
WO

)

| O

THE WRITER

will aqu\(;s fh\& the
éociet\; Note & apers
og ’cy\e Rarber = &)Wis
maf(e at ’cf\e stationers
w?\o are catering to tp\c
best classes. T hree of
tf\e most popufar are :

"FRENCH ORGANDIE "
"IRISH LAWN " and
"SHAMROCK LINEN "

The Barber-Ellis Co.

LIMITED
63-71 Wellington St. W., Toronto
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TART UEPT CANADIAN MABAZINE

It is the “Star” Brand
&

Ask for Fearman’s
‘Star’ Brand English
Breakfast Baconand
see that it is branded
with the Star.

8%

Made for over 50 Years by

F. W. FEARMAN CO., LIMITED

HAMILTON, CANADA

FROM THE

Prairies of America

TO THE

Homes ofthe World

An attractive and
Serviceable Furniture

HERE is really no limitation to the utility of
rex Grass Furniture
It is suitable for every part of the home and
gives unequalled decorative touch to the furnishings.
It commands the admiration of tiie most fastidious
and cultivated and addsa taste of decided refinement.
It is the newest and most artistic furniture of the age.
Made of PRAIRIE GRASS, one of the strongest and
toughest of fibres, which render it practically inde-
structible. It wears like iron
and is suitable at all seasons.
There is but one CREX.

Made in over four hundred origi-
nal designs. Most beautiful line
ofodd piecessuited to every room
Carried by allbest farniture shops

Askfor.“Ol?EXAEA SE"CUSHIONS

Send for beautifully illustrated book et
No. 67

PRAIRIE GRASS FURNITURE CO.

Sole Manufacturers

Glendale, L.I., New York

Account Books

Every desctiption, pattern or size for

Banks, Insurance, Loan
and Trust Companies,
Merchants, etc.

Loose Leaf

Ledgers, Benders, and
Sheets.

unsurpassed for Style, Quality, Value.

>

BROWN BROS., Limited
Manufacturing Stationers
TORONTO

Established in Toronto over 60 Years
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Ifitisnt EASTMAN, it isn't KODAK film

Kodak film is the film of exper-
ience—not of experiments.

The first film, the first transparent
film, the first daylight loading film, the
first orthochromatic (color value) film,
the first noncurling film, was:

Kodak Film

Back of Kodack film 1s our exper-
ience of more than 25 years in film
making, an experience that has made

Kodak film the Dependable film.

The latest film improvement is the use of duplex paper, red on one
side and black on the other, in Kodak cartridges. The duplex paper does
away absolutely with the offsetting of figures on the film, and still further
improves the keeping quality of Kodak cartridges because the red paper,
which comes next to the sentitive side of the film,
does not cause it to deteriorate as does black paper.

Fit Your Kodak with a

Zeiss-Kodak Identify your film by the “NC”’ on the
ANASTIGMAT f6.3 box and “Kodak’ on the spool end.
The Lens of Quality for CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited,

the Camera of Quality TORONTO, Canada
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“BOULEVARD”
Collar: Castle Brand.

Smartly cut and well made by collar-
tailors of experience. =~ Newest for
Autumn. © For the same shape cut
somewhat heigher—ask for “Rialto”.

50 cents for 3

THAT indefinable air of style and

comfort peculiar to well dressed men
may often be traced to the shirt and collar

products labelled thus, KA. s R
appearance is a genuine guarantee ofquality.  MAKERs TO MEN OF TASTE

Recreation is essential to every Professional

and Business man.

Few things will divert the mind from daily

cares more quickly than Music.

There is no method by which one can more

readily or effectively produce the best of Music “
than by using that charming instrument

G/

It is the modemn Playerpiano. ~Anyone can
play it. Everyone who uses it appreciates the
simplicity with which it can be operated.
handsome instrument.

Send for free Booklet C to the makers. ;
The BELL PIANO * 9iGAN. o~ GUELPH, ONT.

TORONTO LIMITED
LONDON, ENG. OTTAWA
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A Warm Comfortable House
and lots of Hot Water

e
3| e =
| e S —

A hot

water furnace will supply

“Sovereign”

all the needs for warmth
It will

i
i

“Sovereign” Furnace

about a house.

warm all parts of a

house,

leaving no. cold

=

No
orate fire needed in'the living
It will
supply an abundance of hot
water for bath and kitchen.

walls or drafty corners.

room on chilly days.

No increase 1n the coal bills.

“Sovereign "Radiator

(Write for our booklet on ‘‘Heating’’)

COMPANY

TAYLOR-FORBES V75
.. GUELPH, ONT. ¥

Toronto—188 King 8t. West
8t. John, N.B.--H. G. Rodgers, 53% Dock St.
Calgary—The Barnes Company, Limited

Monfreal—122 Craig St. West

Winnipeg—The Vulean Iron Works
Quebec—The Mechanics' Supply Co,
Vancouver—Taylor-Forbes Co., 340 Pender St,
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The Little Friend to all ManKind °

UY a Gillette Safety Razor, New
Pocket Edition, and put 1t on your
| dressing table.

: Some morning, you will shave with it — then the “ Gillette” will
be as much of a hobby with you as itis with thousands of other men,

the world over.

Have you never wished for one—say on a Sunday morning—or in a hundred
emergencies when you knew you were not shaved but should be.

It is not something you have to learn—you just do it.

The pocket case is heavily plated in gold, silver or gun metal —plain polished or richly
figured. Handle and blade box either triple silver plated or 14K gold plated. Prices $5 to $7.50.

Stores handling Gillette Safety Razors display Gillette sig

counters.

ns in their windows and on their

THE GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA LIMITED

Office and Factory, 63 St. Alexander St., Montreal.

TRADE 3-{— —i—l—'-l—er{;t— > MARK

WORLD OVER

4

76M peems

KNOWN THE
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flue construction
of most ranges
it is a rather

difficult feat t : /"c-//’/,//,’/’/ —~
c;ol:uandeabakz s N //////
successfully at > //4

the same time.

But the arrangement of the Pandora flues differs consider-
ably from others. They are so constructed that the draft for
baking is also the best for cooking, the heat circulating around
the oven twice and under every pot hole before passing up
the chimney.

The Pandora Bakes and Cooks
perfectly at the same time

Do you know of another range that does?

If your local dealer does not sell the Pandora write direct to us
for Free Booklet.

M<Clarys

london Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver St John, N.B. Hamilton Calgary
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7 “THE SAFEST OF THE SAFE”

THE HAMMERLESS
OL___C&RARMS 0 REVOLVER

Shoois Sure—

i Hits Hard
o Price
Simple, 4 $7.00
Dependable and
Strong .

Revolver illustrated —38 caliber,
5 shots, 314 inch barrel, nickel finish, price $7.
Furnished with 4, 5 and 6 inch barrels, or with
blued finish at additional price. Made also in
32 caliber, 6 shots, barrels 3%, 4, 5 and 6 inch.
CAN BE FIRED ONLY BY PULLING THE TRIGCER.

Rather than accept a substitute order from us direct. Look for our name

on the barrel and the little target trade-mark on the handle.
We want you to have our beautifully illustrated catalog. Wirite for it to-day.

HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO., 520 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass.

-

—

Reasonable and Seasonable Underwear.

 Experience confirms the judgement in demanding woollen underwear for our
rigorous winters. 2
It keeps the body warm and comfortable.
It prevents sudden chills and their train of possible evils—pneumonia, grip, etc.
kVVoOllen underwear must be of the finest material, the best weave and the best
make,

Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear

is pure undyed natural wool, specially woven and finished in the best possible way.

JAEGER UNDERWEAR is guaranteed against shrinkage. : .
The trade-mark as below is on all JAEGER UNDERWEAR and in buying

look for it.

Sold by leading dealers in principal cities.
Write for Illustrated Catalogue free.

o DR. JAEGER'S SANITARY WOOLLEN SYSTEM CO.,

Q) Limited,

&

7

: RETAIL DEPOTS

(',\,:\

ST A 'v"%i"""

.‘..;.q G . .  MONTREAL
N [ : . TORONTO

- WINNIPEG

316 St. Catherine St. West, -
10 Adelaide St. West. - -
364 Portage Ave,, -
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Infland 2
Nover in bulk .

HAS THE RICHEST
FLAVOR THAT CAN
BE OBTAINED.

SEAL BRAND
wan COFFEE

TRADE MARK

CHASE & SANBOR]

\ THE MOST.
DELICIOUS OF
ALL BLENDS.

Apply a few drops of **3in One"
I} oil to cloth wrung out in cold
water. Wipe piano case care-
fully, removing dust, dirt, soil,
stains, etc. As cloth becomes
soiled, wash out, wring, apply a
{§ few more drops of ‘3 in One”
and i After cl
thoroughly, wipe dry with soft
woolen cloth or cheese cloth.
This restores original lustre
and produces a clean, bright,
lasting finish.

““3 in One" oil cleans and
polishes and preserves all fine
= furniture, veneered or varnished
surface, quicker, easier and
d better than any furniture polish
M on earth. Contains no grease
or acid to soil or injure. Easy
to apply, dries quickly and has
no disagrecable varnish odor.

FRE Write at once, gize
name of your dealer,

got sample bottle and valuable

booklet—both free.

Library Slip in every nackage.

““3 IN ONE”’ OIL CO.
50 Broadway,

New York City

I't. Denis Hotel

Broadway and Eleventh Streot
NEW YORK
Buropean Plan —— Convement Location
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON
The Convenient. Location, Tasteful Ap °‘"°m°?.?,f{

Rensonable Charges, Courteous Attendance,
Cuisine of Kxceptional Excellence are Character:
istic of this Hotel, and have Secured and Retained
for it a Patronage of the Highest Order.
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Change of Color

Press a key and the Smith Premier writes in red
for emphasis or for billing; press it again and the

color changes back to black. One of the 28 fea-

tures of the easy action, light-running

MODEL 10

PP, B

all features sent free on request.

Descriptions of

THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO., INC.
Syracuse, New York, U.S.A.

Branches everywhere

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

ORIENTAL CREAM :.inre
hoish BEAUTIFIER
urifie s s EMOVES Tan, Pim"
;s well as iz ples, Freckles,
enuu_fie- Moth Patches, Rash,
'}11" Stllclm and Skin diseases, and
0 Of ier every Dblemish on
coislxlngt c o beauty, and defies de-
w. o it. tection. It has stood

the test of 60 years; no
other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun-
terfeit of similar name.
The distinguished Dr.
L. A. Sayre said to a
lady of the haut-ton (&
patient) —“ 48 you
ladies will use them,
| I'recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of
| all the Skin preparations.”
; Forsale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers.

COURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relieves
skin troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent com-
| plexion. PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.
COURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE

|
. Removes superfluous Hair Price $1.00 by Mail
[

FRED. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones St., New York City

O S hawa_ You can gain buying from us

® everything in the line of Fire-
FlreprOOf proof Building Materials for
Buil d i n g Rxteriors and Interiors. Free

% Materials Catalogue for the asking.
‘ PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver

successive contests.
recent years.

Underwood

A contest for the typewritin
held in New York on September 30.

It was Rose L. Fritz, the famous Underwood operator, who

wrote 102 words a minute for one hour.
The Underwood has won the world's championship in thirteen
It has won every other contest of importance in

Contests subject a machine to th
deduction is that the Underwood is a good typewriter.

UNITED TYPEWRITER COMPANY, LIMITED

TORONTO
AND IN ALL OTHER CANADIAN CITIES.

g championship of the world was

e severest strain. The logical




Robinson’s Patent Barley

q The best food for Infants and Invalids, the only reliable prepar-
ation of its kind. q It is quickly and easily prepared, and renders
milk easily digestible. € But insist on having ROBINSON’S

FRANK MAGOR & CO., Canadian Agents, MONTREAL

ChHe Relsey

WARM AIR
GENERATOR

is THE LAST WORD in the methods of heating.
It is an easy matter to make a fire and create heat,
but to create the greatest amount of heat to use

The JAS. SMART MFG. CO., the least amount of fuel, to send the heat to its

Limited proper place in proper quantities is the problem
BROCKVILLE, ONT. that has been solved most effectively by
Write for Illustrated Booklets, etc. Gb e K ELSEY
s e e s 1

Churches, Schools, Halls, Dwellings, etc., can be heated by the Kelsey System

with a supply of coal which with any other system would be wholly inadequate.
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. ¢ <
Hall’s Hair Renewer

STOPS FALLING HAIR

Perfectly satisfied with your hair? Good. But if it is
falling out, keeps thin and short, looks dull and lifeless,
what then? Here are the ingredients that will stop the
falling, destroy the dandruff, and give new life to the hair.
Ask your doctor all about these ingredients. His advice
shouid always be final. R. P. HALL & CO., Nashua, N. H.
Ingredients: Sisime  Botasiyoerin Aleohel _ Water

DOES NOT COLOR THE HAIR

How To GET RID OF CATARRH

A Simple Safe, Reliable Way,
and it Costs Nothing to Try.

Rosemary Loaves  Bay Rum
Perfume

A Perfect BreaKfast

drink, that with its delicious
aroma and flavor tempts the
most capricious appetite, and
with its full richness satisfies
the hungriest man, is

SUCHARD'S
Coc&q

It is a food as well as an
appetizing drink, for the
sselected cocoa-beans of which
: uchargi's is made are richer
n nutriment than even meat
gr bread. Suchard’s is the
inest form in which you can
ftet all the appetizing and
o;ﬁn?henmg roperties of

e of nature’s choicest gifts to
man—the cocoa-bean. Try it.

FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO.
MONTREAL.

\VAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAY

Those who suffer from catarrh know its
miseries. There is no need of this suffering.
You can get rid of it by a simple, safe, imex-
pensive, home treatment discovered by Dr.
Blosser, who, for over thirty-five years, has
been treating catarrh successfully.

His treatment is unlike any other. It is not
a spray, douche, salve, cream or inhaler, but
is a more direct and thorough treatment than
any of these. It cleans out the head, nose,
throat and lungs so that you can again breathe
freely and sleep without that stopped-up feel-
ing that all catarrh sufferers have. It heals
the diseased membranes and makes a radical
cure, so that you will not be constantly blow-
ing your nose and spitting, and at the same
time it does not poison the system and ruin
the stomach, as internal medicines do.

If you want to test this treatment without
cost, send your address to Dr. J. W. Blosser,
799 Walton Street, Atlanta, Ga., U.S.A., and
he will send you by return mail, from his Can-
adian Distributing Depot, enough of the medi-
cine to satisfy you that it is all he claims for
it as a remedy for catarrh, catarrhal head-
aches, catarrhal deafness, asthma, bronchitis,

colds and all catarrhal conditions. He will
also send you free an illustrated booklet.

Write him immediately.

HAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAY
\VAVAY,
JAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAYV,
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Beauty and Solid Comfort

do not always go to-
gether, You get the
combination in our brick
fire places, which are
artistic and give a room
a very cosy appearance.
All up-to-date houses
have them. Buy a good
Buff Milton Brick when
you build your house,

Send for Catalogue

Milton Pressed
Brick Company

Limited
TORONTO OFFICE :

75 YONGE STREET
WORKS AND OFFICE :

MILTON - ONTARIO

Plants

ENGINES

Corliss, Slide Valve,

Honzontal, Vertical.
BOILERS

Water Tube, Return
Tubular, Internally
"Fited, Portable.

ROBB ENGINEERING CO., Limited, AMHERST, N.S.

;l)oal’owosra B:Il:lngd, Montreal, Watson Jack, Manager

raders n uillding, Toronto, Wm. McKay, Manager

District Offices: lumon Bank Building, Winnipeg, W, F. Portoz: Mnnagor
Calgary Blook, Calgary, J. F, Porter, Manager
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Our
Parquet Shops

are very busy scenes at present.
Anticipating an early season we
have on hand a large stock of
seasoned woods which are ready
for turning into fancy floors.
When you think of wall paper,
floors or fine furniture may we
enter your thoughts.

ELLIOTT & SON,

LIMITED
79 King Street West, Toronto

and other attractive packages. S

* "EVANGELINE"ART BOXES

Delicious Creams, Nougatines, Caramels, Fruits and Nuts
covered with a smooth, rich chocolate

LOOK FoR THE “G.B” STAMP ON THE BOTTOM. IT IS ON EVERY
GANONG BROS., LIMITED, ST. STEPHEN, N.B.

“G.B.” CHOCOLATE
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Easy Packing
with a

Long Dress Track

All our dress trunks contain three trays, the top tray being deep enough
for hats.
All qualities 42 inches long.

Prices $18.00 - $20.00 - $25.00

Complete catalogue of all the very newest styles in Traveling and
Leather goods seni free.

me JULIAN,| SALE

LEATHER GOCGDS CO., Limited
105 King Street West, Toronto
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“ HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO ”
FOR BIG GAME

Deer and Moose abound in all that district known as the “ Highlands of
Ontario” reached by

Grand Trunk Railway System

OPEN SEASON

DEER—November 1st to November 15th, inclusive.

MOOSE—November 1st to November 15th, inclu-

sive. In some of the northern districts of

Ontario, including Temagami, the open

g season is from October 16th to November
15th, inclusive.

OPEN SEASON FOR SMALL GAME IN PROVINCE OF ONTARIO

8UCKS—-Sept. 1st to Dec. 31st, inclusive. SNIPE—Sept. 1st to Dec. 16th, inclusive.
PEESE—Sept. 16th to April 80th, inclusive. WOODCOCK—Sept. 15th to Dec. 15th, incl.
OVER—Sept. 1st to Dec. 15th, inclusive, HARES—Oct. 1st to Dec. 81st, inclusive.

QUAIL—Nov. 1st to Dec. 1st, inclusive. SQUIRRELS—Nov. 1stto Dec. 1st, inclusive.

ahii Write to the undersigned agents for copy of Haunts of Fish and Game,’’ containing Maps, Game Laws
all particulars: J. D. McDONALD, Union Station, Toronto, Ont., J. QUINLAN, Bonaventure Station;

Montreal, Que.
PR

W. E. DAVIS, G T. BELL, GEO. W. VAUX,
Passenger Traffic Manager Asst. Passenger Trafflc Manager General Passenger Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL MONTREAL
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Allan Line Royal Mail Steamers

WEEKLY SERVICE
MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL
MONTREAL TO GLASGOW MONTREAL TO HAVRE & LONDON

MUSIC ROOM, S.S. VIRGINIAN

'THE RECORD PASSAGE

From Liverpool to Montreal

R. M. S. VICTORIAN the first Transatlantic Turbine Steamer sailed from Liver-
pool Bar Lightship at 6.42 p.m. on Friday, August €th, and arrived at Rimouski and
anded mails at 8.43 a.m. Thursday, August 12 ; adding 5 hours difference in time, the
Mails were on board 5 days, 19 hours and 1 minute. The Steamer arrived at
Quebec at 7.20 p.m. Thursday. Time from Liverpool to Quebec, inclusive of 1
hour and 20 minutes delay at Rimouski, 6 days, 0 hours and 38 minutes apparent
time. Left Quebec at | a.m. Friday, August 13th, and arrived at Montreal, Allan
Line Wharf, at 1 1 .45 a.m. same day. Apparent time from Liverpool to Montreal,
inclusive of delays, 6 days, 17 hours, 03 minutes or deducting delay at Rimouski, | hour
20 minutes, and at Quebec, 5 hours, 40 minutes—7 hours 0 minutes and adding 5
hours difference in time, the actual time of passage from Liverpool to Montreal was
6 days 15 hours 03 minutes, equal to a speed of 18.4 knots per hour.

Send for Sailings and Rates
THE ALLAN LINE, 77 Yonge St., Toronto, or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal
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OPEN SEASON

New Brunswick, Sept. 15--Nov. 30.
Nova Scotia, - Sept. 16--Nov. 16.
Quebec - - Sept. 1--Dec. 31.

Write General Passenger Dept.

Intercolonial Railway

Moncton, N. B., for Pamphlets

“Fishing and Hunting” *Moose in the Micmac Country”

—
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Across the Continent
in a ,
Tourist Sleeping Car

A roomy, airy berth in a bright and well ventilated car, the snowiest of linen,
and a uniformed porter, affording exactly similar service to that of the palace
sleepers—a cool and comfortable seat during the day, perfect toilet appointments
and a cooking range at the disposal of any one who would prepare their own meals.

q THE ITEM OF ECONOMY is important for those contemplating an exten-
sive journey—the berth rate in a tourist car—and it comfortably accommodates
two adults—is but half the rate in a palace sleeper.

q The only tourist cars operated in Canada are those in service on the Canadian

Pacific Railway. Through tourist car from Toronto for Vancouver leaves Toronto
every day at 10.10 p.m., enabling passengers to travel through to the Pacific
Coast without change of cars en route.

For berth rates, train time and any information ask any Agent or write
R. L. THOMPSON

District Passenger Agent, TORONTO,
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY'S ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIP LINES

THE EMPRESSES

AND 14 OTHER MODERN
ATLANTIC LINERS

AN OCEAN RECORD isa strong point in favor
of aship ; it proves its superiority. - Our Empresses
have made and broken all records between Canada
and the Old Land—5 days, 23 hours, dock to dock.
Quick, isn'tit? Prices very moderate, too.

East SAILINGS West
Oct. 80, Lake Manitoba ............. Oct. 13
Nov. 5, Empress of Britain........... st

« 13, Lake Champlain .... ....... S

« 19, Empress of Ireland ..ol Nov. 5

_él[yenelz equipped with ‘wir‘eleu.; and ll! _ynoderp

appliaﬁées for safety and comfort of passengers

For rates and other information apply to any
S. S. and Railway agent
ORTO
S. J.SHARP W. G.ANNABLE

West. Pass. Agt. Gen. Pass. Agt.
71 Yonge'St., TORONTO MONTREAL

EMPRESS OF BRITAIN and EMPRESS OF IRELAND

White Star-Dominion Line

WEEKLY SAILINGS ST. LAWRENCE SEASON
From MONTREAL and QUEBEC to LIVERPOOL -

FLEET FOR SEASON 1909

The new steamers S. S. “ LAURENTIC,”Of 14,892 tons, triple screw, combination
of turbine and reciprocal engines, also the S. 9. MEGANTIC,” twin screw, 14,878
tons. Largest and most modern steamers ‘1 the St. Lawrence, with accommodation for
First, Second and Third Class passengers. The S. S. “CANADA™ will also be oper-

ated, with accommodation for three classes of passengers.
Moderate Rate Service—One Class Cabin (called Second Class)

To meet the growing demand especially from those engaged in educational work, it
has been decided tocontinue the One Class Cabin Service. The S. S. ¢ DOMINION"’
andthe S, S. “OT'TAWA '’ have been placed on this service, and will meet the demands
of those who desire the best that the steamer affords at a moderate rate.

s or Company’s Offices.

WINNIPEC, 205 McDermot Ave.

For all information apply to Local Agent
MONTREAL, 118 Notre Dame St. West. TORONTO, 41 King& st. East.
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A Re-Creation of

Business Opportunities

The commercial opportunities opened up by the Canadian Northern Railway
System are unequalled in the British Empire. -In 1897 the Canadian Northern
operated 100 miles of railway. It now controls 5,000 miles in the most promising
parts of the country. Hundreds of new townsites have been created west of
Lake Superior and many new enterprises have been made practicable in Nova
Scotia, Quebec, Ontario, Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta. All these newly
developed territories are bristling with business opportunities for the enterprising
and they are clearly described from the commercial viewpoint in the new edition
of the publication—

A MILE A DAY FOR TWELVE YEARS

a copy of which is free for the asking from the Information Bureau, Canadian
Northern Head Offices, Toronto.

LA CASA GRANDE HOTEL

PASADENA - - CALIFORNIA

Having thebest locationin this charming winter resort, this attractive and well kept house
offers superior accommodations and every comfort and conveiience to the winter tourist at
moderate rates. Extensive improvements made during the past summer leave nothing lack-
ing that could add to the attractiveness of the house, Illustrated booklet and rates sent on

N A C. A. FERRISS, Manager.
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Pens
that Stand
the Test

continuous writing use
a Spencerian Pen. Its
great elasticity and smooth
points make easy writing.

SPENGERIAN

Steel Pens

outlive others because of the fine work-
manship and the high quality Spencerian
Pen Steel from which they are made.
Sample card of 12—all different—sent for

6¢ postage.
SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 348 BROADWAY, N. Y.

OWANS

PERFECTION Q

COCOA

( MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

Must have the Best Milk, which is

BORDEN'S |, AGLE BRAND

: CONDENSED MILK

It is Superior to Fresh Cow’s Milk and solves the
Infant Feeding Problem.

It Perfectly Protects Our Babies from the Danger
of Impure Milk.

Il Sterile and Safe.

ez

Pt 1

AL g
'L s

<8 BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK CO.
t. 1857 “Leaders of Quality” New York

® e, 07 i)
B

SR

It is a pleasure to

know that you are

buying what is good and pure. (

With Cowan’s Perfection Cocoa

there is always certainty. It is

rightly named “Perfection.” \
It is an absolutely pure cocoa—very

nutritious and very economical.

Less than half a teaspoonful of COWAN'S

will make a cup of good cocoa.

THE COWAN CO. LIMITED,
TORONTO. 1254
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A GIFT FROM THE OLD COUNTRY.

PEACHS ++“DAMASK

Given away. LACE TABLE CENTRE.
e %‘entl FR!’SI‘E tnmit\ CatalDogue (g Qll:ll(’:l‘AthS.
. uslins. TableLinens,DownQuilts,Carpets,
for Whooplllg Cougll Rugss, Furniture,Knockdownlx\‘/lakes forShi;?ping

| Ladies’ Costumes, Underwear, Shoes, ete., Gents’ (lothing,

| Croup, Sore Throal { Hosiery, Boots, etc. Direct from the Manufacturing Centre.
‘ Coughs, Bronchitis | | MARVELLOUS PARGEL rree Postage.
101)mner and$ 6- na IIa!f-Parcel$ 3. 10

4
| (ESTABLISHED 1879)

i i ‘l'ea Cloths 1 of each

s Colds : lhphtherla | 2 White Damask Table Cloths, 2% yds. by

“Used while you sleep.” Cﬂlﬂl’l’h. 2 Wh,itz‘:)s;n:i:shkl?l%tl:leer Elgfmmgg'ins long, 54
ins.wide, special make, i,n cotto;n, huv'ing

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms the effect of Linen Damask, hemmed.

of Whooping Cough. Ever dreaded Croup gi‘lailthlecach%d_Ta!}le Clgtlh:'.‘ hard wearing.
) . = ris ambric ea oths,

cannot ex1§t where Cresolene is used. : 2 Handsome Tray Covers, all Irish hand-

It acts directly on the nose and throat making M"evle!hl;ll;;n‘qs::d and drawn thread. =~
breathing easy in the case of colds; soothes the SAML. PEACH & SONS, The s,
sore throat and stops the cough. Box g64, NOTTINGHAM, England.

Cresolene is a powerful germicide acting
both as a curative and preventive in con-
tagious diseases.

Itis a boon to sufferers from Asthma. Save time and money by

. . . sending direct to LYNWooD & Co.,

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 30 who supply ALL Books, Magazines,
Periodicals and Music by return o

years of SucceSSf‘ﬂ use. post at lowest London prices. Ful

information, Lists, Catalogues, &c.,

For Sale By All D_r“.ggist" gratis,  Please o requirements or
Send R’:rtal for, Descripisge Hooklet. ence invited. No. 1 Catalog of Hnu:‘:g}‘ﬁil“)vI]::ll';fx:ﬁZt:;l ul;lMoth,;)r?lg:ﬁ:&
Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the irrita- madiled on application to Canadian Magazine, Toronto.
ted throat, of your druggist or from us.10c. in stamps. Dept. 30 LYNWOOD & CO., Booksellers and Publis ers
JHE LEEMING-MILES CO., Ltd., - Canadian Agents 12 Paternoster Row, London, E. C., England

Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

A ey
/ % |

Sr1q,
<«

PURE
Orange
Marmalade
Sold at all first-

class grocery stores.

Healthful and tasty,
the delight of old et R
and young. \\"TONS

\"0"!: mAaDE

P, —Ep— Q&
Gy Yl Yt »
It’s Pure K"[G[MAR\J\%

That’s Sure” S

(P ———————aa 4

et
AT
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GCre Jordheimer
Player- Fiano

CONSlSTENT with our general:
policy of employing only the best,
we are installing in our player-piano the
most expensive and effective mechanism
procurable. It contains various specially
advantageous features (patented by us)
not to be found in any other player and
andinthe quickness of repetition and re-
sponsiveness it cannot be excelled.

The design and outline of case is most attractive and we
make bold to say will be found unequalled.

The NORDHEIMER PIANO & MUSIC CO.,, Ltd.
15 KING ST., EAST, TORONTO Branches in all Cities

IN
CHATEAU B&rano
BAKED BEANS

The CLARK standard of
quality is fully maintained
which means a guarantee of

Baked Bean Quality.

At your Grocer

rrrvvvrvee 10c, 15c and 20c a tin.
WM. CLARK - MONTREAL

MANUFACTURERS OF
HIGH GRADE FOOD SPECIALTIES

A
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The Publishers of the Canadian
Magazine wish to engage the
services of three more first class
men to take subscriptions for the

Canadian Magazine

and

Ganada Lancet

Permanent position and guaranteed
income. The high standing of these
two publications ensures a courteous
reception to our representatives.

ADDRESS

The Circulation Department

Canadian Magazine
Toronto Ontario
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For over sixty-five years MRS WIN-
SLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used
by mothers for their children while
teething. Areyou disturbed at night and
broken of your rest by asick child suf-
fering and crying with pain of Cutting
Teeth? If so send at once and get a
bottle of “Mrs Winslow’s Soothing
Syrup” for Children Teething.  The
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake
about it, It cures Diarrhcea, regulates
the.Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind
Coh}:, softens the Gums, reduces Inflam-
mation, and gives tone and energy to the
whole system. ‘‘Mrs Winslow’s Sooth-
ing Syrup” for children teething  is
pleasant to the taste and is the prescrip-
tion of one of the oldest and best female
physicians and nurses in the United
States, and is for sale by all druggists
thronghout the world. Price twenty-five
cents a bottle, Be sureand ask for ‘‘MRS.
WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP.”’ Guara-
nteed under the Food and Drugs Act,
June 30th, 1906. Serial Number 1098.

A leader amongstleaders.
After being in use for

NEARLY A CENTURY

Murray, & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever

BECAUSE:

T is a Floral Extract of
absolute purity and
enduring fragrance;

it refreshes and revives as

does no other Perfume;
it is delightfulin the Bath
and the finest thing atter

Shaving: because it 18, In

fact, the most reliable

and satisfactory Toilet

Perfume made. seient

Ask your Druggist for it
Accept no Substitute!
__J

The Only Headquarters for

'ORIENTAL RUGS

urs of Real Eastern Rugs, and those building and

Connoisse stert an
furnishing new homes, are invited to visit our Art Rooms and

inspect our magnificent stock of Persian Rugs, which we make
a specialty. :
We are quite confident in stating that our rug stock is the most complete and finest in

Canada and our prices beyond competition, averaging 507 less than they are sold in the

United States.
Our latest importations comprise besides many others the following makes ;

Antique Mousoul, Sines, Kazaks, Tabriz, Fine Cabristans
Sarukhs, Mushgabats, Ardebils, Royal Kirmanshahs

Gorvans, Boukharas, Lahors, Etc.

Also a beautiful collection of Oriental Brassware has just arrived from Damascus, Turkey ;

Jaypor and Benares, India. Also Antique Arms and Bric-a-Brac and Oriental Kimonas, etc., etc.

We have patrons in every State and Province on the American Contiuent.

Al out of town orders given our careful attention.

COURIAN, BABAYAN & C O.

20-%%& KING ST. KAST,
(Opposite King Edward Hotel)

— | N
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You get not only MORE Stove
Polish, but also the dest stove
polish that money can buy when
you use ‘“Black Knight.”

It is not affected by the heat,
and with very little labor the
stove stays bright and shiny
when polished with ¢ Black
Knight.”

Shines quickly too—and always
ready for use. Keeps Stoves,
Grates, Ironwork, etc. fresh and
clean with practicallyno trouble.
If you are unable to obtain “‘Black
Knight' in your town, send name of

nearest dealer and 10c for full sized
can.

The F. F. DALLEY CO.
Limited. 12a
Hamilton, - - Ont

HOME KNIT
HOSIERY

These stockings can be knit in

Knitter. New machine with « jb-
bing Attachment. Knits every-
thing for home or trade, from
factory or. home-spun yarns.
Rebate on duty, or express
charges free. All yarnsatcost
Write to-day for catalog and
free sample of work,

Address, J. E. GEARHART, BOX 4, CLEARFIELD, PA.

$2 I 500 made in 22 months by one man, Another
’ —a new man-—has already made $7.000

since January 1st. Most are making $200 to $400 monthly.
Would you like to do the same. Write us,

THE OXYGENATOR CO., 249 Pearl St., Buffalo, N.Y.

20 minutes on Ge-rhert’s Family |

The Kalamazoo
Loose Leaf Binder

“A Book, not a Box.”

HE "Kalamazoo" Loose
Leaf Binder has all of the
advantages of any other
Binder, and many other
features peculiarly its own.

It is unlimited in its capacity and
will hold as few or as many sheels as
may be required for actual use.

It has no metal parts to injure the

desk.

lt_ lies close to the desk and the
writing surface is flat,

It is operated on an entirely new
principle and is superior to anything
that has before been shown.

It is simple in construction, easy of
operation and has unusual wearing
qualities.

We should like to demonstrate its
advantages to every user of Loose

Leaf Books.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter
—_— Limited
Manufacturers of Loose Leaf Goods

King and Spadina - TORONTO




8l

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

B Yy R
ART D" CANAUUN MAGALI \{ﬂ"

“Roy al Household”

— the best flour for Bread
—the best flour for Cake
—the best flour for Pastry

. MONTREAL

QG[L\,/IE FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited
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Nervous Dyspepsia
And Neurasthenia

Weakness of the Nervous System Often Dependent Upon
Long-Continued Indigestion.

3x A&

Neurasthenia, also known as *‘ nervous exhaustion,’’ ‘‘ nervous debility,”’ and
‘‘ nervous prostration,” is a disease, which in these modern, strenuous times is
becoming more and more prevalent. It is a condition in which there is more or
less marked and persistent loss of energy, together with considerable irritability.

Persons who suffer from this trouble are easily excited and irritated ; cannot do
as much work as formerly, and in attempting any mental effort, quickly become
confused, and are unable to concentrate the attention. - They also complain of
insomnia, nervous indigestion, depression of spirits, and palpitation of the heart.

There is a general muscular weakness ; the person cannot walk very far, and
tires quickly on attempting physical exertion, There is ringing in the ears; blur-
ring of eyesight; headache and vertigo; specks floating before the eyes, and a
general restlessness. The ability to sustain prolonged intellectual effort is inter-
fered with, and the patient imagines he is losing his memory.

Neurasthenics continually watch for new symptoms, unconsciously exaggerate
the old ones, attaching undue importance to them. Causeless fear is often suf-
fered from ; a dread of some impending danger ; extreme pessimism ; dark fore-
bodings, and hysteria. Sleep is not refreshing, and the person feels much more
tired in the morning thau at night. Horrible dreams and nightmare are usually
complained of.

But by far the most prominent manifestation of Neurasthenia is Nervous
Dyspepsia. In nearly every case, this disturbance of the stomach dominates the
complaint, Cause and effect may be transposed, and dyspepsia may be the result
of Neurasihenia, but oftener, indigestion is the original cause of the nervous con-
dition. The nerves are simply ‘‘starved’’ because the stomach does not digest
the food properly, and as the nerves are dependent upon the food which the blood
absorbs from the stomach for their sustenance, any deprivation thereof is sure to
cause nerve weakness.

The use of ‘‘ nerve tonics’’ in this condition is a mistake ; they merely stimu-
late, but do not rebuild nerve tissue, Completely digested food is the only true
nerve builder and strengthener ; and in the treatment of nervous exhaustion, one
should first cure the nervous dyspepsia, which is usually the origin of the trouble,
by taking STUART'S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS in doses of one or two after
each meal. or whenever needed, and the long train of nervous symptoms will be
cured along with the nervous dyspepsia.

This celebrated remedy is without a peer in the treatment of nervous indiges-
tion and in fact, indigestion of any kind. They digest all the food with great
thoroughness, and facilitate its absorption by the blood, which carries it to the
weakened, diseased nerves, and builds them up, so that every symptom of Nerv-
ous Exhaustion is gotten rid of.

Purchase a box from your druggist, and send us name and address for free
sample package. Address F. A. Stuart Co., 150 Stuart Bldg,, Marshall, Mich.
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You are able to do your own playing on

Che Gourlay-Angelus

The Piano Anyone can Play Artistically

F course, no one wants to play all the available music. No
single individual would be interested in every composition. :
Musical tastes are too varied, even in the different members

of the same household. The point is, that with this tremendous
repertoire—classic, popular, operatic, dance, sacred—every conceiv-
able taste, every changing mood even, can be amply satisfied through
the Gourley-Angelus.

P.md above all, you will enjoy the intense satisfac-
tion of doing your own playing in your : wn way.

ms, or we will make

i take it in exchange. But whether
ke it a point to hear this instru-
No obilgation.

you a liberal allowance on your present piano anc
;); not you are ready to purchase, you should ma
ent at your first opportunity, Come in to-day and play it yourself.

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING

188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO




The Last Best West

Health, Liberty and Prosperity

Awaits the Settler in the Prairie Provinces of Alberta, Saskatchewan
and Manitoba.

81 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

From eastern Canada, the United States, the British Isles and
continental Europe farmers in thousands are yearly flocking to securé

A Free Homestead
160 Acres

which the Canadian Government offers to every man OvVer 18 years of
age able and willing to comply with the homestead regulations.

The Construction of hundreds of miles of new railways has brought
millions of acres within easy access of transportation facilities and
provided employment at remunerative wages for those desirous of
engaging in such labour while waiting for returns from their first
crop. Thousands of free homesteads yet available.  First comers

have first choice.

INFORMATION AND ADVICE

may be freely obtained from

W. D. SCOTT, SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION,

OTTAWA, CANADA.

J BRUCE WALKER, COMMISSIONER OF IMMIGRATION,

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, or

J. OBED SMITH, ASSISTANT SUPERINTENDENT OF EMIGRATION

11-12, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, S.W., ENGLAND.
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Théilluuhgriest Boy of; Earth

The hungriest boy on earth is the growing boy at ten. The
Thanksgiving turkey melts quickly away before his vorac-
ious appetite. You can’t build him out of books or sermons.
His growing body demands material for the building of brain,
bone and muscular tissue; this must be supplied from the
food he eats and the air he breathes. The best food for the
growing boy or girl to play on, to study on, to work on, is

SHREDDED WHEAT

It contains all the material needed for building the perfect
body. The crispness of its shreds promotes mastication,
which means sound teeth and good digestion.

Here’s a hint for the cook: When you stuff that
Thanksgiving turkey this year, try Shredded Wheat crumbs
instead of white flour bread crumbs. It imparts a delicious
flavor to the turkey and is very nourishing and wholesome.

ith hot milk every morning for breakfast

op notch of muscular agility and mental
f cold and exposure.

Two Biscuits (heated in oven) eaten w
will enable a boy or girl to reach the t
alertness and will fortify them against the dangers of

All the Meat
of the

Golden Wheat
The Canadian Shredded

Wheat Co., Ltd.
Niagara Falls, - Ont.
Toronto Office:

49 Weliington St. East

| ‘ .
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No Running Up and Down Stairs

The New Idea Furnace may be entirely controlled aud
regulated without going down stairs. The New Idea Regu-
lator does this.

Handsome, solid steel chains are connected to the draft
and check dampers in the furnace room, and brought up
stairs over smooth working pulleys to a regulating board,
placed in the hall or dining room, or other place convenient
for the swner of the furnace. The installing of this system
does not in any way disfigure the room, and the board itself
is beautifully nickelled and is a real ornament. It is simply
operated and saves an endless number of trips up and down
stairs.

1f your house is too warm you simply change the chain
to a position marked Check,” if more heat is desired you
change the chain to «“More Draft,’”’ and you always get a

quick answer when vou operate the Regulator on the New

Idea ; it responds quicfay at all times. Saves you trouble
and gives you the temperature desired.

DEA GRATE ASK FOR FREE CATALOGUES.
Nk NO SIFTING SEND SIZE OF HOUSE

F A ES @ IF YOU WISH ESTIMATE OF

COST OF FURNACE
INSTALLED READY FORUSE

ve GURNEY TILDEN Co.

HAMILTON “'M!TED MONTREAL
WINNIPEG DEPT. D \VANCOUVER




Because:—You can prepare for a
feast or holiday dinner in less than
one-half the time—no worry as to the

result—and at a smaller expense by using

Libby’s Mince Meat.
Mince Pies made with Libby’s Mince Meat have
the gld time goodness and flavor. Libby’s Mince
Mt?at is made of selected fruits, meats, ete., in Libby’s
white enameled kitchen by an expert chef.
Libby ’:~x California F ruits—selected fresh fruits put up at
our California plants—a refreshing dessert for your table.
Libby’s Pickles, fresh and crisp with just the
right flavor. They are picked and cured at
our plants in the country districts of Indiana,
Tllinois, Wisconsin and Michigan.
Libby’s Milk—evaporated and put up in air
tight tins at our plant in the center of the
great dairy district—Morrison, 111

Insist upon Libby’s and
you will get the best.

\
A8 | ibby, McNeill & Libby,
Chicago
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Exploded
Theory—

There was once a ‘‘theory’’ that
coffee was a cause of dyspepsia,
palpitatiot, etc., but it has ceased
being a theory and is now an
established fact.

POSTUM

has proved the fact.

““There’s a Reason’’

POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mich., U.8.A.

A Delicious DPrink

Baker's Cocoa
o]

made by a
scientific
blending of
the best
tropical fruit

52 ﬁiEHEST AWARDS
WaLTer Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780 Dorchester, Mass.
Lannch House, 86 St. Peter St., Montreal, Can.

ther 8

OU'LL! be ‘proud toshTth:‘
light, snowy-white bread made
from “PURITY" flour. }

|
Costs more than the other kind, but worth |
the money. Results prove this.

“More Bread and Better Bread”
Western Canada FlourjMills Co.,

et "o Limited

Mills at Winnipeg, Goderich, Brandon
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