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Columbia.
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of the Mines to Date, $100,000,000.
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$17,000, increased in 1896 to $4,3250,-
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Provinclal Mineralogist, Bureau of Mines,
VICTORIA, B.C.
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FUTURE SUBJECTS

THE HUDSON’S BAY COMPANY.

HIS number of the CanapiaN MAGAZINE contains an article on York Fac-
tory, by Mr. Beckles Willson, a talented young Canadian, who has for

some time been connected with the London (Eng.)
Daily Mail, and whose book on Newfoundland was
well teceived. Mr. Willson has for some time been
working on a history of the Hudson’s Bay Company.
The publishers of this periodical have been fortunate
enough to secure three advance chapters from this
work, of which the article in this issue is one. The

other two will appear in June and July, and will be
even more interesting than the first.

BIRDS.

Mr. C. W. Nash, an authority on Canadian
garden birds, will contribute to the June, July and
August numbers. Each of these three articles will
b'e illustrated with pictures of our most common
birds. These contributions will be entertaining read-
ing for the young people, and will at the same time give them much information
on the species of birds which they are likely to see every day.

A NEW STORY.

“The Widow of Mums ” is a wonderfully clever
story which commences in this issue. It describes the
rural life of Ontario in a most charming way—coon-
hunting, threshing, harvesting, the country-school,
the concession church. The story is dramatic, almost
tragic ; but it is also wholesome, crisp and accurate.
The author’s portrait, though not his true name, is given
here. His features are all that may be disclosed at

BECKLES WILLSON.

A

] present.

SHORT STORIES.

! ERLE CROMER. Gilbert Parker will contribute a story to the June
5 number. He has written from London asking that
:3 space be reserved for it, but the title is not yet to hand. During the coming sum-

mer months, there will be an abundance of clever short stories in the Magazine.

The Canadian Magazine,
PER ANNUM, $2.50. TORONTO, ONT.
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Our National Weakness.

The Remarks of ‘“Old Fqgey” in the Montreal .Jetropolitan.

¢¢ 7Y'S a nation we have one great weak-

ness. Legally, we are a unit;
actually, we are sectional and provincial.
Confederation is an instrument, a method,
a statute; it is the magic alchemy of
common feeling which must weld us into
one people, In the United States we find,
indeed, a strong State fecling ; higher and
deeper and stronger than this is that

national patriotism which comprehends the

Union as a whole, which feels the thrill of

a common impulse, and which, in moments
of crisis, rallies round a common flag.
Each State has its local laws, its local
aspirations ; the common school, all over
America, has one voice, one song, one
inspirational feeling which, caught up by
the young, becomes the animating motive
in the tuture citizens. The common school
is the secret of America’s progress and
unity.  With us, we see the enthronement
of provincialism. Each province has its
peculiar accent, its peculiar interpretation

of history, its peculiar ideals. The federal

idea is still largely statutory. 1 do not
know that we are even feeling after a
common sentiment. We have not merged
the provincial identity in the larger life.
The province, with all its limitations and
narrowness, is still, to some of us, the
country. If there be anything beyond our
own bounds, we are indifferent to it. There
is a certain legal machinery set up at
Ottawa, we know; we are chiefly con-
cerned with what is local and near and
provincial. In truth, a genuine Canadian
patriotism awaits development. A country
without a national song, may, by reason of
natural opportunity, be potentially rich
and prosperous ; it will never evolve that
common feeling which binds man to man,
which makes a nation strong and great and
independent. We sing what is local and
temporary ; we are jealous of our provincial
reputation ; we mimic, in our provincial
governments, the forms which could only
be congruous upon the national scale ; our

loves, desires, passions, are provincial.”

There is only one national publication; only one periodical which

Canadians from every province write for and read; only one journal which

views Canada and Canadian affairs as a whole, disregarding local circum-

stances.

That publication should be in every home. It is

The Canadian Magazine

Per Annum, $2.50

TORONTO, ONT.
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Spring Books.

The Span
o’ Life.

Marguerite
de Roberval,

The Silver

Cross.

The Fowler.

The Garden

of Swords.

A Tale of Louisbourg and Quebec. By William McLennan, of
Montreal, and Miss J. N. Mcliwraith, of Hamilton. With 29 INustra-
tions by F. de Myrbach. Price, paper, 75 cents; cloth, $1.50.

‘*Since Besant and Rice, whose collaborative work was always well done, we have had
nothing so good in a blend of talents as this powerful romance of Canada,”—Quebec Mercury.

* In this Canadian historical romance the authors have shown unity of style, skill in
description and vigor of thought, It is a long story of great dramatic interest and power.
the culminating event being the taking of Quebec in 1759, — Bookseller and Stat.oner.
. " This novel, by two gifted Canadian writers, is the most important contribution to our
literature of fiction that has appeared since * The Seats of the Mighty,” and has been received
with many expressions of the greatest pleasure everywhere it has been perused.”— Peterboro’

eview,

** The story is an important one, and is not only very interesting, but accurate in its

portrayal of the times treated of."—Sa/nrday Night.

A Romance of the Days of Jacques Cartier. By T. G. Marquis,
of Brockville. Cloth, $1.25.

This story should meet with a wide acceptance in Canada, as it deals with the first great
romantic theme in the history of New France. The story is based on the history of
})e.RobcrvaL as given by Parkman in ** Pioneers of France in the New World.,” The central
incident of the story i< the abandoning of Marguerite on the Isle of Demons by her stony-
hearted uncle. Around these central figures move some of the gallant sailors and soldiers ot
th;z_da_vs of Francis I, and about it all is woven an intricate plot. An eminent American
critic and poet said of it : **I think it a fine thing, strong. direct, vivid, natural, dramatic. It
held my attention throughout so strongly that I read it straight thro’ at one sitting.”

By S. R. Keightley, author of *“ The Crimson Sign,” etc. Price,
paper, 75 cents; cloth, $1.25.

From the first page to the last the atmosphere is that of pure romance, in which every
touch is convincing. The historical personages, while sketched in firmly, receive their just
values.  The main characters are treated with a breadth that recalls Dumas, they are alive,
unatfectedly human, Perhaps the most successful is the Irish Viscount Barrymore, who with
his bravery, loyalt: and breezy fatuity. is an”artistic creation. The narrative grips all the
way through ; mingled with stirring adventure, gallantly told, are scenes of quiet humour
and charm.  Few things have been written lately with greater delicacy than the love passage
between the still scampish De Foutanges and the demure young lady whom he takes for a
waiting maid in the cellar where they are hiding from Mazarin's guards. In fact, nothing
but unstinted praise can be given to this singularly delightful romance.

By Beatrice Harraden, author of ‘‘Ships that Pass in the Night.”
Paper, 75 cents; cloth, $1.50.

This book. which has occupied the greater part ot Miss Harraden's time since the
publication of ** Ships that Pass in the Night,” is, like it. largely a study of character. The
title of this novel has been a subject of much consideration. It was the author’s intention at
first to use the quotation from \)V,illinm Watson, I too Have Passed thro' Wintry Terrors,”
but this was objected to, as long and involved, and she decided to change the title to ** The
Fowler.” suggested by a verse from the Psalms.

By Max Pemberton, author of ‘‘Kronstadt,” etc. Illustrated.
Paper, 75 cents; cloth, $1.25.

This story is filled with dramatic and exciting scenes and incidents, and is thought to
represent the strongest work that Mr. Pemberton has yet done. The heroine is a_young
English girl who marries a French officer, and the time is'in the Seventies during the Franco-
Prussian War. The story is a record of life under tragic and historic circumstances, and the
sound and fury of battles form its accompaniment,

The Science of Life, - Tennyson.

An Outline of the History of Biology and its A Critical Study.

Recont Advances.

By J. Arthur Thomson. ~ By Stephen Gwynmn.

(Vict. Era Series) 75 cents.

(Vict. Era Series) 75 cents.

For Sale at all Book Stores, or on receipt of price

sent postpalid by

The COPP, CLARK CO., lLimited, -Publishers, -~ Toronto.
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EXAMINATIONS

If properly conducted, test the proficiency of a student
The graduates of the

reasonably well.

Central Business Colleg

TORONTO, ONT.,,

All
the

didates.

at any time.
your advancement

ass a strong independent Examination conducted by
usiness Educators’ Association of Canada. No

whitewashing or granting Diplomas to incompetent can-
Our students are properly trained to pass these
examinations successfully, and Business men appreciate
their standing. That's why we have many more applica-
tions for capable, efficient, young men and women to fill
posmons than we can supply. You may enter our College
There are no vacations to interfere with

.

CeNTRAL BusiNess COLLEGE.

If you wish particulars, drop a postal to

W. H. SHAW, Prineipal, Yonge and Gerrard Sts.,, TORONTO.

“@len JHamr." MISSVEALS Scnoox.

COR. SPADINA AVE. & MORRIS §T., 1TORONTO,
PUPILS PREPARED FOR THE UNIVERSITIES,

They look ahead and plan what is best for
their future, and with this object in view get

a Useful and Money-Making Education at
NORTHERA,

FAR-SEEING people are the most successful.

74

OWEN S8OUND, ONTARIO.

This institution is the leading school of its
kind in the Dominion.
by far the most thorough and comprehensive
in Canada. It has also an unequalled short-
hand course. Send for Annual Announcement
containing full particulars to

C. A. FLEMING, Prin.,
Owen Sound, Ont.

The business course is

Newspaper Clippings.

IF YOU want the BEST printed things on any
particular subject or ALL that is published
about it everywhere—in dailies, weeklies,
magazines and miscellaneous publications—you
can get it from us. Material for
Novels,

Speeches, Sermons, Essays,
Scrap-Books, Statistics, etc.

Every business and professional man requires
our service.
Rates $1.00 per month and upward.

THE PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU,
Board of Trade Building, Montreal.

ARNOLD’S%
THE TEST l N Ks

CENTURY.

SHoEMAKER2 POULTRY

and Almanac for 1899, 160 pages,
Broader!.l’nnllry

)
Ilonnn,ou ’l'elll how toraise ehlckem suecessfally,
their eare, diseases and remedies. Diagrams with
full deseriptions to build poultry houses, All
about INCUBATORS. BROUDERS and Faney
Poultry, with Lowest Prices. Price only ISQ
€.C. Bhoemsker, Freeport, UiL, L. 8. A

Hellmuth College,

ILONDON, ONT.
For Young Ladies and Girls.
CIRCULARS,
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Belleville
Business
College.

Students have a larger earning power
who acquire the following lines of pre-

paration under our efficient system of
training. It has no superior.

1889.

DEPARTMENTS.

_Ii.;ltc'omprlses Bookkeeping—Double and Single entry
various applications, Business Papers and Cus-

toms, Calculations, Busi
and Goograpi , ness Writing, Business History

H.—Shorthand and Typewriting.

lll.—Telegraphlng. Office and Court Work.

Commercial and Railway Work.
IV.—Civil Service Qualitication.

Indexing, Précis-Writing, Statistics, English and
French Options, German.

This College is open throughout the year. Stu
dents may enter at any time.

Address:

BELLEVILE, ONT. J. FRITH JEFFERS, M.A.,

Principal.

Ontario Cadies’ College

Ot AND ot

Ontario Conservatory of Music
TRAFALGAR CASTLE,

WHITBY, ONT.
The largest and.‘batinequipped College for Women

25th year - . Hon. GEO. A. COX, President

Pala.ttial buildings, beautiful grounds, magnifi-
cent site overlooking Lake Ontario, steam heat-
“\ig, eleFtric lighting, modern sanitation, new
g.)mnasu.xm, large pipe organ, concert grand
[())l:;::'ﬁm short, a pleasant, healthful home of
. aristian culture, as well as a live, progressive
institution offering the highest facilities for the
!fudy of literature, music, art, oratory, commer-
cial and domestic science. Proximity to Toronto
enab\e§ students to hear the best talent that visits
lhat. city. Several special trains-from the city
during the year,

Write for calendar or further information to

Rev. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., Principal.

Established | -

|

Book-keeping, Shorthand,
Arithmetic,
2 Penmanship,
Business
Forms,
; Letter Writing.
" Commercial Law, etc.
T and our jnstruction By Maile
P smcureEs
T SALARIED
‘\‘

. SITUATIONS
2 for Bright Young Men and Women.

!
During odd moments you can secure a practical
A business education that will it you for a success-
{ tul business career.

j'\ 1t is the kind of knowledge that pays and thou- 4P
sands of young men and

’J\\ women in every state
N will gladly testify that it
) > is at once the mostcon-
venientand inexpensive

rf— !

; method of sccuring a8
& business education.

(.,  Trial lesson 10 cents.
2 Interesting Catalogue
b free. Itwillpay youto
Z write to-day. Address,

-
b3 Bryant & Stratton College, 0
b No.Al|22COLLEGE BLDG., BUFFALO,N.Y. S

;'.‘ARN ‘
Shorthand and Penmanship
AT HOME.

We are prepared to show that these subjects
can be learned in your own homes at little
expense, by taking our mail courses.

If you are interested, send 10 ceats for speci-
mens of penmanship, and trial lesson in either
Shorthand or Penmanship.

Address—

Capital City Business College,
Ottawa, Ont.

Ridley College

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

A Church School for Boys.

Established for the purpose of uniting religious
instruction and moral training with thoroughly
efficient secular education and physical development.
The climate is the mildest and finest in Canada.

Boys prepared for the universities and for business.

Apply to—
REV. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,
Prineipal
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TEMPLE BUILDING. TORONTO soited ‘QI
el OMcs and Proverty of ., .
LO.F.

« THE BEST FRATERNAL BENEFIT SOCIETY IN EXISTENCE.”

BENEFITS GIVEN BY THE LO.F.

Your special attention is called to this great Fraternal Benefit Society, and you are invited to become
a member of it, thereby securing 1he following substantial benefits :

(2) FOR YOURSELF DURING YOUR LIFETIME
1.—The Social and Fraternal Privileges of the Court Room.

2.—Free Medical Attendance by the Court Physician, except where dispensed with
by by-law of the Court. Some Courts also furnish free medicine, and in certain cases trained nurses.

3.—A Sick Benefit of $3 a week for the first fwo weeks, ¢$5 per week for the next fen
weeks, and, subject to the approval of the Executive Council, $3 per week for fwelve additional weeks
of any illness. (The Sick and Funeral Benefits are optional. = It costs $2 to become enrolled for
them ; the monthly premiums run from 4oc. to $1 per month, according to age at enrolment.)

4.—A Total and Permanent Disability Benefit of $250, $500 $1,000, $1,500,
$2,000, or $2.500 (or one-half the face value of your Mortuary Benefit Certificate), with exemption

from the further payment of premiums or Court dues, upon total and permanent disablement by
disease or accident, which may occur at any time.

An Old Age Benefit consisting of exemption from payment of Premiums and

Court Dues after the seventieth year of age.

6.—An Old Age Disability Benefit of $50, $100, $200, $300, $400 or $500 (or one-tenth
of the face value of your Mortuary Benefit Certificate), payable annually for ten years from the
date after the seventieth birthday at which you are adjudged to be totally and permanently disabled
by the infirmities of age. If death should occur before the ten annual payments have been made,
the unpaid instalments will be paid in one sum to your beneficiaries.

7.-—-An Old Age Pension Benefit, payable annually during total and permanent
disability, which you can elect to take as a substitute for the Old Age Disability Benefit upon being
adjudged totally and permanently disabled by the infirmities of age. The amount of the pension is
determined (a) by the value of the Mortuary Certificate held, and (4} by the age at which the total
and permanent disablement occurs. On a $5,000 certificate or policy at age 7o the annual pension
would be $546; at age 7s, it would be $720.

(b) FOR YOUR BENEFICIARIES, AT YOUR DEATH
8.—A Burial Benefit of $100 (if you have taken the Old Age Pension Benefit), to

insure decent interment.

9.—A Funeral Benefit of $50 (if at the time of your death you are enrolled for the
‘aan 1 Sick and Funeral Benefits), to defray funeral expenses.

10.—A Mortuary Benefit of $500, $1,000, $2,000, $3,000, $4,000, or $5,000, or so

much thereof as has not been previously paid to yourself.

S.

For Full Details of the I, O. F. Benefit System, apply to any Officer or Member of the Order.

ORONHYATEKHA, M.D., S.C.R.. JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, Q.C., S.S,,
ToroNTO, CANADA. ToroNTO, CANADA,
HEAD OFFICE

The Temple Building, Cor. Richmond and Bay Sts., Toronto, Can.

OFFICE FOR EUROPE—24 Charing Cross, LONDON, ENGLAND.
OFFICE FOR UNITED STATES—6436 Kimbark Ave, CHICAGO, ILL.
OFFICE FOR THE PACIFIC COAST—Phelan Building, 806 Macket, St., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

\
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Life !

CONTINENT

Yours ?

You can have much of the good of it
made more lasting for your loved ones by
insuring in the North American Life.

Such insurance is the only kind of pro-
perty you can be absolutely sure of leaving
to your wife or family—the law protects it
for ‘‘ Preferred Beneficiaries.”

The North American Life gives the best
of all that’s good in life insurance.

Write for information and let us or our
agents, who are almost everywhere, explain a
plan to meet your needs.

Wm. McCabe,
Managing Director,

L. Goldman,
Secretary.

North American Life Assurance Company,
112-118 King Street West, Toronto, Ont.

———

AssEssmENT SysTeMm.

From the Official Report of the
Examination of

N!utual Reserve Fund
Life Association

BY THE

New York Insurance Department
MAY, - 1898.

Verification of Annual Report.

“ .

The examination shows that the Company's last
statement was substantially correct. The varia-
certain of the figures as between those contained
eport and those shown by the examination are so
to warrant a reference to these differences

annual
tions in
1n the ¢
trivial as not
in this report.

Report of Isaac VANDERPOEL, Chief Examiner.

Association Solvent and Every Honest

Death Claim Paid in Full.

“
tion is sol
Proper charge u
the members, an

Promise, the character of the clai

se, aim has been s S

make it the duty of the m . % the men
s against unjust demands.

Report of Hox. Louts F. Pavy, Supt. of Insurance.

W. J. Murray,

n the mortuary funds contributed b

Manager for Ontario.

MuTuaL PrINCIPLE.

[he result of the exa'mipation shows that the Associa-
vent and pays in full every death claim that is a

that, in every case of scttlement or com-

anagement to protect the mem-

ENTRAL LOAN and

SAVINGS
CANADA companv.
Cor. King and Victoria Sts.,

THIS COMPANY TORONTO.

IS PREPARED TO

Purchase, Supply Investors with,
and Negotiate Loans upon

GOVERNMENT,
MUNICIPAL and Bonds and Siocks
CORPORATION

y Interest Allowed. z Send %
o ¢ Post Card ¢
£ for E

Debentures Issued. - {7 °

ith £ giving full £

For 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 years, Wi information.

interest, coupons attached.

[T
HTEA T

R T

E. R. WOOD, Manager.
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Hssurance
Company

PR K HEAD OFFICE
V Hamilton, Can.
Capital and Assets, - - $1,475,283.41
Surplus to Policyholders, 717,884.21

Paid Policyholders in 1898, 143,702.25
Most Desirable Policy Contracts.

JAS. H. BEATTY,

President.

DAVID DEXTER,
Managing Director,

J. K. McCUTCHEON,

Superintendent of Agencies.

CONFEDERATION
LIFE ASSOCIATION.

Head Office, - TORONTO.

Hox. Sir W. P. Howranp, K.C.M.G., C.B., President.
J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director.
W. C. MaACDONALD, Actuary.

27 YEARS’ RECORD
To January 1st, 1899.

Paid in Cash to Policy-Holders and Annuitants:

For Death Claims (gross)................... $2,590,450 go
For Matured Endowments . 633,471 44
For Annuities ...... 676 57
For Cash Dividends 1,119,604 g6
For Cash Values (Policies surrendered). .... 550,627 0o
Total Cash Payments................ $5,023,830 87
Cash Surplus, Government Standard. 416,206 of
Held to Pay Claims accrued 23,720 00
Held to Pay Dividends outstanding. .. . 90,600 52

Reserve on Policies and Annuities, Govern-
ment Standard..................... 6,178,499 co

Total Cash paid and held on Policy-
holders’ Account................ $11,732,946 44

Policies Issued on all Approved Plans
of Insurance.

RATES and full information will be sent on ap-
plication to the Head Office, Toronto, or to
any of the Association's Agents.

Canada Permanent

INCORPORATED 18S5.

PAID-UP-CAPITAL, - - $2,600,000

Loan and
Savings Company.

ASSETS, - - 11,000,000

HEAD OFFICE—Company’s Buildings, Toronto Street, TORONTO.

BrancH OfFrFices—-WINNIPEG, MAN.

DIRECTORS
President and Managing Director, 3. HERBERT MASON. -

Epwarp Hoorer, SamMUEL NORDHEIMEK,
G. W. Monk,

Assistant Manager, Alfred J. Mason.

DEPOSITS received.

VANCOUVER, B.C.

Vice-President, WILLIAM G. GOODERHAM
W. D. MATTHEWS, RavLpu K. BurGess,

W. E. WELLINGTON.
Superintendent, Rufus S. Hudson.
General Agents—WinnteeG: G. F. R. HARRIS.

Secretary, George H. Smith,
Vancouver: CESARE J. MARANI

Interest allowed, payable or compounded half-yearly.

DEBENTURES issued for money deposited for three or five years.

Money thus received being a first charge on the Capital and Assets of the Company.
Depositors and Debenture holders are at all times assured of perfect safety.

MONEY ADVANCED on Real Estate and on Debentures at low rates of

interest and on favorable conditions.

Land Mortgages and Municipal or School Debentures purchased.
WHY PAY RENT?

To enable persons of limited cash resources to become the owners of their homes or places of business, the Directors
of the Canada Permanent Loan and Savings Company are prepared to make advances on productive city property,

repayable by small instalments on the Sinking Fund Plan.

. . T |
The following sums, paid Ing : In8 | Inio In 12 In 15
monthly or quarterly, satisfy Years. | Years. | Years. Years. Years.
both principal and interest Monthly .......... ! $1.93 $1.31 ‘ $rax $o.97 $0.84
of each $100 advanced : Quarterly,......... i 5.82 3.95 l 3.34 2.93 2.53

Send Post Card for pamphlet giving full information.



Canadian Magazine Advertiser. xi

A Gratifying
Comparison

In 1898 the MANUFACTURERS LIFE
made the following gains as com-
pared with 1897 :

Increase_ in Insurance in Force, $1,205,495
Gain, per cent., 10. 15.

Increase' in Income..... ...... 67,884
Gain, per cent., 15.14.

Increase in Assets

toe in Assets............. 229,695
an, per cent., 17.76.
Excess of Income over Disburse-
Ments ... ................ 105,849

Policies indisputable after one year—no
Festrictions.

For further information, apply to your
Local Agent, or
Head Office, TORONTO.

GEO, GOODERHAM.
President.

J. F. JUNKIN,
Managing Director.

| The Dark
Pathways of Life

are those trodden by the wives and child-
ren of deceased husbands and fathers who
failed to protect them through life insur-
ance. Many a wife and child has been
happier and better on account of the pro-
tection afforded by

The Temperance and General Life

Hssurance Gompany

Not only this but thousands of men are
happier and better men from the sense of
security they have on account of their
families being protected by its policies,
and the satisfaction that comes from having
done their duty. We stand ready to pro-
tect thousands of other homes.

R

HON. C. W. ROSS, President.
H. SUTHERLAND, Managing Director.

HEAD OFFICE—Globe Building, Toronto.

The
Ontario
Mutual | =

18, Assurance | iggs
Llfe Company. | 1sss

——

1878

Head Office, 1898
WATERLOO, ONT.

INCOME

393 075
626,208

1898 $928,941

A Quarter Century’s Growth

is the Best Proof of its Prosperity.

ASSURANCE IN
FORCE

ASSETS
$23,144 $70:,000
142,619 1,885,311
533,705 6,672,719
1 313,853 12,041,914
2,698,424 17,761,107

$4,136,129 $23,703,979

»
q "’0000000000000'000000000000000000000000000000000000000000’

L2 A AR R IR K 2 K 2K IF I N 28 2N 2N 2% 2N 4
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1808

A Successful Year
or the

Northern Life
Assurance Co.
of Canada

Beginning business
in April, 1897, it
closed its books
Dec. 31st, 1898.

0 0P PP PN POPOIOIENINSIIOISEDIDS

With Total Assets $206,546.20.
An increase over last year of over 41 per cent.

‘With an Interest Income of $6,741.07.
An increase over last year of 59 per cent.

With a Premium Income of $30,298.78.
An increase over last year of 159 per cent.

With New Business for the Year of $665,950.00.
) An Increase over last year of 85 per cent.

With New Policies Issued for the Year g71.
An increase over last year of 99 per cent.

With Amount of Insurance in Force $879,950.00.
An increase over last year of 148 per cent.

With no Death Claims presented since the Company began business,
Head Office,

0‘0000000000000000‘00000000‘0000.0."0...

- = LONDON, ONT,

*000.0...0.'000'0..0
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The New Edition of The World Wide Atlas is now ready. Sixteen additional Maps.

Every Map giving the latest information.

Entirely new index.

Tatroduction Revised. Price as formerly.

THE WORLD WIDE ATLAS

A Wonderful Production.
Geographical

Fourth Edition, containing an Introduction, giving an Account of
Discovery and Political Territorial Changes in the Nineteenth Century, by
Dr. J. Scott KELTIE, Secretary of the Royal Geographical Society, London.

Two frontis-

pieces—the Flags of all Nations and the time of all Nations; 128 thoroughly accurate and
carefully colored Plates of Maps, Plans of Cities, etc. ; and Complete Index to 60,000 Places

named.

Royal 4to, 1214 by 10 inches, handsomely bound in cloth, price 78. 6d.

May be ordered from any Bookseller in Canada, or sent direct by post to any Canadian

j

address by the publishers on receipt of 8/2 remittance.
|} W. & A. K. JOHNSTON, Edina Works, Easter Road, EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

. e W e S

William Briggs’ Spring Publications.

The Miracle at Markham. How twelve Churches
became one.
By Charles M. Sheldon.
aper, goc.; cloth soc,
David Harum,

By Edward Noyes Westcott.

A Double Thread,

By Ellen Thornevcroft Fowler, author of **Concerning
Isabel Carnaby.” Paper, 75c.; cloth, $1.2;.

The Market Place.
By Harold Frederic. Paper, 75¢ ; cloth, $1.25.
A Dash for a Throne.

By A. W. Marchmont, author of ** By Right of Sword.’
Paper, 60.; cloth, $1.00.

Paper, 75¢.; cloth, $1.25.

Bonhomme. French-Canadian Stories and
Sketches.

By Henry Cecil Walsh. With 12 illustrations by William

Brymner, R,C.A. Paper, 6oc.; cloth, $1.25.
The Cruise of the Cachalot, Round the World
after Sperm Whales.
By Frank T. Bullen.
.25,
The Eye of a God and Other Stories.
By W. A, Fraser. Paper, 6oc.; cloth, $1.00.
The Cross Triumphant.

By Florence M. Kingsley, author of ** Titus,” etc. Pa
60c.; ¢ oth, $1.00. ! per.

Illustrated, Paper, 75c.; cloth,

With numerous illustrations. '

. Dross. A New Novel,

Paper: 75¢.; cloth, $1.25.

The Strong Arm. A Sequel to Tekla.
By Robert Barr.

By Henry Séton Merriman.

Paper, 75.; cloth, $1.25.

" A Guide to the Wild Flowers.

By Alice Lounsberry. Illustrated by Mrs. Ellis Rowan;
64 full page colored plates. Cloth, net, $2.50.

I, Thou and the Other One.

B. Amelia E. Barr. Paper, 6oc.; cloth, $1.00.

Deeds that Won the Empire.

By W, H. Fitchett  Cloth, illustrated, $1.00.

Fights for the Flag.

By W. H. Fitchett.  Cloth, illustrated, $1.00.

| The Money Market.

By E. F. Benson, Paper, s0c.; cloth, $1.00.

Flashlights on Nature.

By Grant Allen. Hlustrated by Frederick Enock. Cloth,
$1.25.
The Butterfly Book.
By W. |. Holland, LL.D. Iluastrated in colors. Cloth,
3.00.
Canadian Citizenship, A Treatise on Civil
Government,
By John Millar, B.A., Deputy Minister of Education for
Ontario. Cloth, 6oc.

For Sale by all Booksellers.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, PUBLISHER, - -

TORONTO.

Agricultural College,

GUELPH.

Full course of lectures with practical instruction, at very small cost, in Agriculture,
Live Stock, Dairying, Poultry Management, Bee-Keeping, Veterinary Science, Chemistry,
Geology, Botany, Entomology, Bacteriology, Political Economy, English, and Mathe-

matics.

QGuelph, 1899.

Send for circular giving full information as to course of study, cost, etc.

JAMES MILLS, M.A., President.
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A Letter About Some Books.

ToroxTo, April 25th, 1899g.

1_Vlv Dear EuPHORBIA,—You ask me to
Wwrite you a letter about some books; from
whl?h I gather that you wish to give me a
Sybjectso wide that I shallnot have room to
digress into personal matters. Well, let
that pass; as you command, I will dive
Into the subject at once. Of course you
I‘I‘aVe heard of Conan Doyle’s new book,

A Duet with an Occasional Chorus.”

ave you read it? Itis really a very nice
thing, and something quite” novel for

Oyle to attempt; he must be very clever.

e funniest thing happened about it the
other night. Young Montagu happened
to call—] fancy he is rather attracted by
Alice—and John, who had just brought

Ome the book, gave it to him and asked

!m to read some of it aloud. Well, you
know, the book begins by a series of let-
ters that passed between an engaged
Couple on the eve of their marriage. You
should have seen the color of young
M_ontagu's face as he read page after page
of affection. It was too bad of John!
And then e t
Ormation of a Browning Society in the

Ouse of the hernine, suck fun, my dear !

Ou must certainly read the book.

acgs\'sez nicte]: litt)e Vf\)ltll\me Ifh;velcome

cently is, ‘“ A Ken o ipling,”
by Will M. Clemens. It gives aplotgof
Particulars about the author that are
awfully interesting, and the very best
Portrait of him [ have seen. I saw it at

r. Jones’, who is, you know, a perfect
frank on Kipling and gets all there is
about him. This * Ken of Kipling” is a
most attractive little book and Mr. ]. was
very pleased to have got it.

. Have you heard people talking about

Moran of the Lady Letty,”™ by Frank
Norris? It is a most lively and original
Story with the very strangest heroine—a
great big strong girl, who wears seaman’s
clothes, and jack-boots, and swears and
fights, and yet is—in a way—feminine.
And tf.le hero, who has always been quite
a4 society man, going to afternoon teas
and dances and all that sort of thing,
actually falls in love with her, away there

ook it and read about the

on the sea amid most horrid dangers. 1
started reading it one night, and it was
actually after two in the morning before I
had finished it. That, by the way, was
something like poor Jackie's experience
with Crockett’s book, *‘The Black Doug
las,” whichhisuncle broughthimhomeas a
present last week. Jackie couldn’t begin
to read it till he had done his lessons, and
then poor boy he started in on Crockett
and must have read till three or four
o’clock next morning, for when mother
went in to wake him, there he lay across
the bed #n Ais clothes—he had tumbled to
sleep over the 264th page. Since then,
of course, everybody has been trying to
get hold of the book.

But you must not imagine that I only
read story books. I have justbeen deeply
interested in Stead’s ‘“ United States of
Europe.” You remember when Stead
was here, don’t you, and you and I went
to the Metropolitan Church to hear him?
He is a very clever man, isn’t he, and
seems always to strike at the thing that is
before the public. Last fall he took the
idea that he would have a run round
Europe and see what the big wigs thought
of the Americans starting out on the ex-
pansion war-path at the very time that the
Emperor of all the Russias was making
proposals of disarming and peace. He
has produced a most interesting book on
the subject, and it is full of up-to-date
portraits of all the very important people
that one reads about in the newspapers.
In fact it enables you to talk very wisely
on a variety of fopics of the day. 1 assure
you that since I have read it I have
several times made guite an impression.

Now, of course, my dear, you have read
¢ Aylwin,” because if you haven't you
are ““outof it so to speak. Just fancy,
Tilly Dashaway tried to read it and
couldn’t—poor Tilly! She's nice looking
thought, isn’t she, at least the men all say

she is. But what the men like isq’t
always mentality. With which 1 will
conclude.

Yours very affectionately,

CamarapI1A Kipps.
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EARLY DAYS AT YORK FACTORY.

BY BECKLES WILLSON.

NOTE.—

Hudson's l;“ the year 1682 the Honourable Company of Merchants-Adventurers trading into

Bay, in the vicini Y

’ ity of Fort Nelson.

S overnor and despatched in the Prin

Cays subsequent to th
ompany, name isson - 0

purpoce z)f u?éngd Radisson and Groseilliers.

deal with the C

ay decided to establish a second factory, to be situated on the western side of the

For this purpose John Bridgar was appointed resident
ce Rurert, his arrival in those regions taking place some
at ot two French-Canadian fur-traders, formerly in the service of the
\ad: This pair had set their hearts on defeating the
nglish in effecting a settlement in the locality ; and probably, if they had had to

omp. ‘s oS H av . ite s
much labour ang pany’s forces alone, might not have been compelled to resort to quite so

1 strate s 1S . H arrative
ship and crew, th gy as is related in the narrative.

But, in addition to the Company's

ere arriy - . ad inte N KN
from Boston, in New ved on the scene an unauthorized interloper named the Susan, hailing

min Gillam, the son o England.

the GOVeI‘nOr’

To complicate matters, the Susan was commanded by Benja-
f the captain of the Company's ship, the Prince Rupert. Neither Bridgar,

the period andm:: Captain Gillam knew of the presence of the interloper, who, by the laws of

) t
and crew either

opoly of the En

'l? charter of the Company, could be treated as a pirate, and her commander
Shot or carried in chains to England. Radisson does not recognize the mon-

his brOthenin_]ag“Sh Company, which is less surprising when one considers that it was he and

and trade for his master
together he resolv :
to be noted -

10Mme in the
had it not be

the energy
ilderness,

W who pioneered all their early undertakings. He lays claim to all the country

King Louis XIV. Not being a match for the two parties of English
s to capture and disarm them separately. One interesting point deserves
and intrepidity displayed by the Frenchmen, who seem thoroughly at
and the timidity and helplessness of the English servants.

Indeed,

ompany's seen for the subsequent treachery of the two brothers-in-law, in returing to the

rvie
probably haye \F&e and

yielding up their establishment to the Epglish, the Company would

Rourbon, \vhichmmd It impossible to maintain themselves in this quarter of the Bay. Fort

of logs, became, later,

of the Hudson’s Bay C ork Factory.

MOR'E than fifteen years had elapsed
... Since Medard Chouart des Gro-
se_llher‘s hac! first fired Prince Rupert
:—:f];i his project of founding a great fur-
re(rioc in the unknown and unexplored
hs lr-ls of the New World. The prince
e tl)vecl to see that project succeed
toms e)l’vond his most sanguine expecta-
ownéd fow, at.h|s death, the Company
cout of itour sh1p§; and after all the
Penses hSdplant, |t§ ships and its ex-
a profit af been paid, it was returning
e it'ol three hundred per cent. on
proﬁtp al. The extent to which this

might have been increased had a

was the high-sounding title Groseilliers and Radisson gave to their structure
) The following narrative forms a chapter in the History
ompany which will shortly be published in two volumes.

more energetic policy been adopted may
be deduced from the circumstance that
at the time of Rupert's death the Com-
pany did not possess more than a singlz
fort or trading post. It was well known
that his Highness favoured greater
activity, and one of his last acts had
been to sign the commission of John
Bridgar as Governor of the new settle-
ment at Fort Nelson. It appeared as if
the Adventurers had only waited for
the advent of the new regime to pursue
a more vigorous and enterprising plan
of commerce.

Under date of April 27th, 1683, I
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find the following instructions addres-
sed to Henry Sargent, regarding trade
with the interior: ¢* You are to choose
out from amongst our servants such as
are best qualified with strength of body
and the country language to travel and
to penetrate into the country, and to
draw down the Indians by fair and
gentle means to trade with us.”

But the Company was to learn that
the parsimony which then characterized
its policy was not calculated to foster
the success of its aims. The majority
of the men it sent out from England
could not be classified under the head of
adventurous spirits, ready to dare all
for mere excitement and the prospect
of gain. They were for the most part
young men gifted with no more apti-
tude for the work in the wilderness
than a disinclination to pursue their
callings at home. No small number
were dissatisfied apprentices; one
William Evans had been a drawer at
the Rainbow Inn ; Mr. Portman him-
self had sent his scullion.

Even at that early day the staffs
employed on the plantations were re-

cruited from amongst the very class

least competent to exploit those regi-
ons. The majority of the applicants
for employment in the Company’s ser-
vice in the seventeenth century were
not men of character and vigour, or
even of robust physique, but rather
hare-brained artisans of the mild, dare-
devil type, whose parents and friends
foresaw, if London or Bristol formed
the sphere of their talents, a legal and
violent rather than a natural termina-
tion of their respective careers.
Sargeant’s response to the foregoing
injunction certainly served to enlighten
his superiors. ‘‘I shall not be neg-
lectful,” he wrote, ‘‘ as soon as I can
find any man capable and willing to
send up into the country with the In-
dians, to endeavour to penetrate into
what the country will and may produce,
and to effect their utmost in bring-
ing down the Indians to our factory ;
but your Honours should give good
encouragement to those who un-
dertake such extraordinary service ; or
else I fear that there will be but few

that will embrace such employment.”

The rebuke was just; but it seems
to have given offence to some of the
more pompous members of the Com-
pany; and Sargeant was desired
not to cast any further reflection on
his employers in his communications
to them. Nevertheless, the Company
was soon to learn the value of a less
niggardly policy.

At the new settlement on Nelson
River events were happening, which
were to decide, temporarily at least,
the sovereignty of that part of the
Bay.

For ten days the two ex-employees,
Radisson and Groseilliers gave no
further evidence to the English of their
presence. But on the tenth day their
curiosity and uneasiness regarding the
conduct of the English Governor,
Bridgar, and the other servants of the
Company, had reached such a pitch
that it was decided without further
consideration that Radisson should
start off at once to reconnoitre their
behaviour. The actual distance be-
tween Fort Bourbon, on the Hays
River, and the Company’s factory on
Nelson River was not above fifty miles;
but owing to the dangerous character
of the river, and the necessity for delay
before an attempt could be made to
cross it, Radisson and his party con-
sumed fourteen days on the journey.

On their arrival on the 3rd of Feb-
ruary one of the first objects to attract
their attention was the Prince Rupert,
stuck fast in the ice and mud
about a mile from where the factory
was being erected. At the same time
they met the Governor, who was out
on a hunting expedition with the chief
mate of the vessel. Satisfying himself
that no treachery was intended Radis-
son accepted Bridgar’s invitation to
enter the log-house which he had
caused to be built for his own occu-
pancy. Radisson introduced one of the
Frenchmenwho accompanied him as the
captain of an imaginary ship, which
he averred had arrived from France in
his behalf. ‘‘Mr. B. believed it and
anything else I chose to tell him,” re-
marks Radisson naively, ** | aiming al-
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ways to prevent him from having any
knowledge of the English interloper.”
While engaged in the pleasing diver-
ston of drinking each other’s healths, a
number of musket shots were fired.
Thg crew of the vessel not taking any
notice of this, the bushranger con-
cluded. that those on board were not
on thg:r guard and might readily be
surprised. '

With this conditi
his mind,
Bridgar,
picion w

on uppermost in
the Frenchman quitted
having first allayed any sus-
C hich might have naturally
arisen as to the intention of the party.
Th'e latter went boldly on board the
ship, and no hindrance being offered
thf:lr l'eader had a colloquy with Cap-
tain Gillam. This worthy, who while he
received the visit civilly enough, yet
found occasion to let Radisson know
that he was far from entirely trusting
him.  When his visitor suggested that
he was.running a great risk in allowing
th.e Prince Rupert to remain grounded,
Gl.l]am.bluntly requested Radisson to
mind his own business, adding that he
knew perfectly well what he was doing
—a boast which, as the sequel showed,
was certainly not well founded. Ra-
disson was determined not to be put
out of temper, and so, run risk of spoil-
ing his plans.

Winter, even in all its rigour, seems
to have had no terrors for our indomi-
table bushranger. For the next two
months, as we shall relate, he continued
to scour backwards and forwards
through this country, inspiring his fol-
lowers and urging them onward to the
Prosecution of a plan which was obvious
to them all. Parting from Gillam the
e!der, who had not the faintest suspi-
Clon that his son was in the locality,
R?dnsson at once started to parley with
Gillam, the younger..

When he had gained the island
where he had left he was instantly
made aware that the New Englanders
had been considerably less idle than
the Company’s servants ; having
completed a very creditable fort and
mounted it with six pieces of cannon.
With Benjamin Gillam, our bushranger
passed off the same subterfuge with

d

which he had hoodwinked Zachary.
He spoke fluently of his newly arrived
ship and her cargo and crew, and to
cap his narrative proceeded to intro-
duce her captain, who was none other
than the old pilot, Pierre Allemand,
who, from the description I have of
his appearance, looked every inch the
bold, fierce and uncompromising
mariner. He had a great deal to tell
Benjamin likewise of the Company’s
post near by, which he said contained
forty soldiers.

‘“Let them be forty devils,” ex-

claimed Gillam, junior, ‘‘ we have built
a good fort and are afraid of noth-
ing.” :
Whereupon Radisson gently remind-
ed him that according to his agreement
he was to have built no fort whatever.
In reply to this Benjamin begged his
visitor not to take umbrage at such a
matter, as he never intended to dispute
the rights of the French in the region,
and that the fort was merely intended
as a defence against the Indians.

As the evening wore on, a manceuvre
suggested itself to Radisson. He re-
solved to bring father and son together.
No sooner had he formed this amiable
resolve than he revealed to Benjamin
Gillam the proximity of the Prince Ru-
pert and her commander, and described
the means by which an encounter
might be effected without eliciting the
suspicions of Governor Bridgar or any
of the Company’s servants. It con-
sisted briefly in young Benjamin’s dis-
guising himself as a Frenchman and a
bushranger. The scheme met with the
young man’s hearty approbation and
the details were settled as Radisson
had designed.

On the following day the party set
out through the snow. Arriving at
the point on land opposite to which the
Company’s ship lay, Radisson posted
two of his best men in the woods on
the path which led to the factory. He
instructed themto allow the Governor to
pass should he come that way, but that
if he returned from the ship unaccom-
panied or prior to their own departure
they were to seize and overpower him
on the spot. With such precautions



6 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

as these Radisson felt himself safe and
went on board the Prince Rupert
accompanied by Gillam. He introduced
his two companions into the captain's
room without any notice on the part
of Gillam the elder, and the mate
and another man he had with him.
Leaning across the table, upon which
was deposited a bulky bottle of rum,
Radisson whispered to the honest cap-
tain that he had a secret of the highest
importance to communicate if he would
but dismiss the others. Gillam readily
sent away the mate, but would not dis-
miss his second attendant until Radis-
son, again in a whisper, informed him
that the black-bearded man in the
strange head-gear was his son.

After communicating this intelligence
the pair had their own way. The next
few moments were devoted to embraces
and to an interchange of news, for
Captain Giilam and Benjamin had not
met for two years. The sire could not
refrain from imparting to his son that
he was running a great risk; he de-
clared it would be ruinous to him if it
got to the Governor’s ears that there
was any collusion between them.
Radisson again professed his friend-
ship, but added that in his opinion
neither of the parties had any right to
be where they were, he having taken
possession for the King of France.
¢ This territory is all His Most
Christian Majesty's,” he said. ‘* The
fort we have built yonder we call Fort
Bourbon, and none have any right
here but such as own allegiance to
Louis XIV.” He observed that nothing
would cause a rupture of the friendly
relations now subsisting between
French and English but that trade in
peltries, trade which he had too great
reason to fear they hoped to initiate
with the Indians in the spring.

Thereupon the elder Gillam coolly re-
sponded that the ship he commanded,
and the spot on which they were then
assembled, belonged not to himself,
but to the Hudson’s Bay Compaay.

* With regard to the trade, gentle-
men,” said he, ‘‘you have nothing to
fear from me. Even though [ don’t
carry a solitary beaver back to the

Thames, [ shall not trouble myself,
being sure of my wages.”

This interview was prolonged. The
healths of the Kings of France and
England, Prince Rupert and M. Colbert
(quite in ignorance of the deaths of the
two last named) were drunk with zeal
and enthusiasm. In the midst of all
this, that which Radisson had antici-
pated, occurred. Governor Bridgar,
notified of Radisson’s return, came to
the ship in hot haste. On his joining
the group he remarked meaningly that
the fort the French had constructed
must be nearer than he had been given
to think, since its commandant could
effect so speedy a return. He evinced
himself very uneasy in mind concerning
the Frenchman’s intentions. Before
their departure, young Gillam came
very near Dbeing betrayed. He was
partially recognized by one of the
traderswho accompanied the Governor.
But thematter passed off withoutserious
consequences.

None too soon did the party return
to young Gillam’s fort on the island,
for a tremendous blizzard ensued,
sweeping the wholecountry, and forcing
Radisson to remain for some days with-
in doors. As soon as the storm had
subsided, however, Radisson started
off, declining Gillam’s offer of his second
mate to accompany him back to the
French settlement.

1 managed to dissuade him,” he
writes, ** having my reasons for wish-
ing to conceal the road we should take.
On leaving we went up from the fort to
the upper part of the river, but in the
evening we retraced our steps and next
morning found ourselves in sight of the
sea into which it was necessary to enter
in order to pass the point and reach
the river in which was our habitation.
But everything was so covered with ice
that there was no apparent way of pass-
ing further. We found ourselves, in-
deed, so entangled in the ice that we
could neither retreat nor advance to-
wards the shore to make a landing.
It was necessary, however, that we
should pass through the ice or perish.
We remained in this condition for four
hours without being able to advance or
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retire and in great danger of our lives.
Our clothes were frozen on us and we
conld only move with difficulty, but at
last we made so strong an attempt that
We arrived at the shore, our canoe
being all broken up. Each of us took
our baggage and arms and marched in
the direction of our habitation, without
finding anything to eat for three days
€xcept crows and birds of prey, which
are the last to leave these countries.”

Fort Bourbon was reached at length.
After reporting to his brother-in-law all
that had passed, Groseilliers was not
long in counselling what was bexst to be
done. In his opinion the first thing
Necessary was to secure possession of
young Gillam’s ship. Time pressed
and the spring would soon beupon them
bringing withitthe Indians. He argued
that delay might prove fatal, inasmuch
as Bridgar might at any moment learn
of the presence of the New England in-
terlopers ; and in that event he would
Probably make an effort to capture
their fort and add their forces to his
own. If this were done, the success of

the Frenchin overpowering the English

traders would be slight and their voy-
age would have been undertaken for
nothing.
Tt was thercfore agreed that Groseil-
liers should remain in charge of the
fort,‘ while his kinsman should im-
mediately return to Nelson River. In
a fe_w days they parted once more,
Radisson setting out with a fresh party
and thoroughly resolved upon action.
The first discovery he made, on arriving
at the scene of his proposed operations,
was that the Company’s ship, the
f’rzm‘e Rupert, was frozen fast in the
‘e, and must inevitably perish when
the spring floods came. "He also speed-
tly ascertained that the Governor, by
NO means relishing his presence in the
Vicinity, was already planning measures
to thwart, if not to capture, his rivals,
for he had sent out two sailors charged
with the task of discovering the exact
Whereabouts of the French and the ex-
tent of their strength and equipment.
These two spies Radisson promptly
captured—no difficult task indeed, for
they had lost their way and were half-
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frozen and almost famished. The an-
ticipated fate of the Prince Rupert was
not long delayed. The tidings shortly
reached Radisson that she was a total
wreck, and with it came also the news
of the loss of her captain, the mate and
four sailors. A subsequent report, how-
ever, declared that Gillman had escaped
with his life.

Receiving this intelligence, Radisson
presented himself before the Governor
to see how he was affected by such a
calamity.

He found Bridgar drinking heavily,
butresolved to keep up appearancesand
to withhold from the French any knowl-
edge of what had happened. He
affected to believe the ship safe, mere-
ly observing that she had shifted her
position a few leagues down the river.
Radisson asserts that at this time the
Company’s factory was short of pro-
visions. It is impossible that this
could have been the case. Theassertion
was probably made to cover his own
depredations on the stores of the Com-
pany.

Parting from the Governor, Radis-
son presented himself before Gillam the
younger, to whom he did not as’yet
choose to say anything concerning his
father and the loss of hisship. Under
various pretences he induced Gillam to
pay him a visit at Fort Bourbon.
The latter does not seem at this time
to have been aware of the intention of
the French towards him. But he was
soon to be undeceived.

‘] remained quiet for a month,” says
Radisson, in the course of his extra-
ordinary narrative, *‘treating young
Gillam, my new guest, well and with all
sorts of civilities, which he abused on
several occasicns.  For having appar-
ently perceived that we had not the
strength I told him, he took the liberty
of speaking of me in threatening terms
behind my back, treating me as a
pirate and saying that, in spite of me,
he would trade in spring with the
Indians. He had even the hardihood
to strike one of my men which 1
pretended not to notice; but, having
the insolence later when we were dis-
cussing the privileges of New England
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to speak against the respect-due the
best of kings, | treated him as a
worthless dog for speaking in that
way and told him that, having had
the honour to eat bread in his service,
I would pray to God all my life for
His Majesty. He left me, threatening
that he would return to his fort and
that when he was there 1 would not
dare to speak to him as I had done.
I could not expect to have a better
opportunity to begin what | had re-
solved todo. I told this young brute
then that I had brought him from his
fort, that 1 would take him back
myself when [ pleased, not when he
wished. He answered impertinently
several times, which obliged me to
threaten that I would put him in
a place of safety if he was not wiser.
He asked me then if he was a prisoner.
I said I would consider it and that I
would secure my trade since he had
threatened to interrupt it. [ then
withdrew to give him time to be in-
formed by the Englishmen how his
father's loss was lost with the Com-
pany's ship and the bad situation of
Mr. Bridgar. I left in their company a
Frenchman who understood English
unknown to them. When [ had left
young Gillam urged the Englishman
to fly and to go to his master and
assure him that he would give him six
barrels of powder and other supplies if
he would undertake to deliver him out
of my hands. The Englishman made
no answer, but he did not inform me
of the proposition that had been made
him (I had learned that from the
Frenchman who had learned every-
thing and thought it was time to act
for my security.)”

In the evening Radisson said nothing
of what he knew of the plot. He
asked those in his train if the muskets
were in their places which he had put
around to act as guarantee against
surprise. At the word muskef young
Gillam, who did not know what was
meant, grew alarmed and, according
to Radisson, wished to fly, believing
that it was intended to kill him. But
his flight was arrested by his captor
who took occasion to free him from

his apprehension. The next morning,
however, the bushranger’s plans were
openly divulged. He told Gillam that
he was about to take his fort and ship.

‘“ He answered haughtily that even
if I had a hundred men 1 could not
succeed and that his people would have
killed more than forty before they
could reach the palisades. This bold-
ness did not astonish me, being very
sure that I would succeed in my de-
sign.”

Having secured Gillam the younger,
it was now necessary to secure the
fort of which he was master. The
intrepid Frenchman started for Hayes
Island with nine men, and, gaining an
entrance by strategy, he cast off the
mask of friendship and boldly demand-
ed the keys of the fort and the whole
stock of arms and powder. He added
that in the event of their refusal to yield
he would raze the fort to the ground.
No resistance seems to have been
attempted, and Radisson took formal
possession of the place in the name of
the King of France. This ceremony
being concluded, he ordered Jenkins,
the mate, to conduct him to the ship,
and here formal possession was taken
in the same fashion, without any
forcible objection on the part of the
crew. Some explanation of this ex-
traordinary complaisance, if Radisson’s
story of the number of men he took
with him be true, may be found in the
commander’s unpopularity, he having
recently killed his supercargo in a
quarrel.

Nevertheless Benjamin Gillam was
not to be altogether without friends.

A certain Scotchman, perchance the
first of his race in those regions, which
were afterwards to be forever associ-
ated with Scottish zeal and labours,
wishing to show his fidelity to his
chief, escaped and eluding the efforts
of Radisson’s fleetest bushrangers to
catch him, arrived at Fort Nelson and
told his tale. The Governor’s astonish-
ment may be imagined. He had
hitherto no inkling of the presence of
the New England interlopers, and
although his captain and fellow-servant
was not equally ignorant Gillam had

AP o i i
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kep't his counsel well. The Governor
.deCIde'd at once to head a party of relief,
In which he was seconded by Gillam
pere, who was at the moment only just
recovering from an illness caused by
€xposure during the shipwreck. The
Susan was their first point of attack.
Under the cover of night they made a
determined effort to recapture her for
the Company—an attempt which might
have succeeded had not Radisson,
Suspecting the move, despatched his
entire available force at the same time
and completely overpowered the Gov-
ernors men. He thought at first sight
that Bridgar himself was among his
prisoners, but the Governor was not
to be caught in that fashion ; he had
not himself boarded the ship. The
Scotchman  who accompanied him,
however, was not so fortunate ; he fell
lnto Radisson’s hands and suffered for
his zeal. He was tied to a post and
mforme_:d that his execution would take
place without ceremony on the morrow.

he_sentence was never carried out.
Radisson, after exposing his prisoner
to the cold all night in an uncomfort-
able position, seems to have thought
bettex: .of his threat, and after numer-
ous vicissitudes the Scot at length re-
gained his liberty.

Reinforcements for the French now
fu'nvec_:l from Groseilliers. Believ-
ing himself now strong enough to
beard the lion in his lair, Radisson de-

cided to lose no more time in rounding
off his schemes. First, however, he
saw fit to address a letter to the Gov-
ernor asking him if he ‘‘approved the
action of the Company’s people whom
he held prisoners, who had broken two
doors and the storeroom of his ship, in
order to carry off the powder.”

Bridgar’s reply was that he owed no
explanation to a renegade employé of
the Company. Radisson had not been
sincere in his professions, and he had
dealt basely and deceitfully with him
in preserving silence on the subject of
the interlopers. *‘As I had proper in-
structions,” concluded Bridgar, in a
more conciliatory strain, ‘‘on setting
sail from London to seize all ships
coming to this quarter, I would willing-
ly have joined hands with you in cap-
turing this vessel. If you wish me to
regard you as sincere you will not keep
this prize for your own use.”

The other’s response was rapid and
masterly. He marched upon Fort
Nelson with twelve men, and by the
following nightfall was master of the
English establishment. This feat near-
ly drove the unhappy Governor to de-
spair, and he sought solace by apply-
ing himself to the rum cask with even
greater assiduity. In this frame of
mind John Brigdar, the first Governor
of Port Nelson was carried off a prisoner
to Fort Bourbon.

To be Continued.

ALONG THE TRAIL.

I:OREVER in the veiled to-morrow lies

The land of Hope, secure from mortal eyes ;
While in the new-made grave of yesterday
Some dear delusion reverently we lay.

Bradford K. Daniels.



THE STRENGTH AND WEAKNESS OF CURRENT BOOKS.

¢“The faithful delineation of human féelings, in all their strength and weakness, will serve
as a mirror Lo every mind capable of self-examination.”—CARLYLE.

O a certain extent it is true that
the current novel finds its sup-
port chiefly among that class of the
public which has received no training in
the higher branches of literature.
Those who have, at one time or another
during a university course or a long
period of private but thorough study,
made an examination of the masters of
ancient and modern literature and come
to have some idea of the value of
thought and of style, find their greatest
pleasure.in the older novelists orin the
great historians and essayists.

An illustration of this was provided
for me recently. Six men of education
and culture were taking dinner in a
private room in a city restaurant. The
conversation turned on to the current
novel andits value. Finally, some one
suggested that each person write the
names of his five favourite English
authors on a slip of paper and hand
it to one of the men for examina-
tion. The Bible and Shakespeare were
barred. When the result was summed
up the vote stood as follows : Scott, 4
votes; Carlyle, Dickens and Kipling, 3
each ; Macaulay, Parkman, Thackeray
and Ruskin, 2 each; Eliot, Pope,
Leckie, Stevenson, Browning, Tenny-
son. Goldsmith and Arnold one each.
There were thirty votes cast, and six-
teen authors mentioned.

L

There are several thousand new
books printed each year in the t nglish
language which may be expected to be
of interest to the general reader. Here
was a body of six men with a full
knowledge of all the more important
of the books published during the
last five years, who calmly stated that
none of the current books except those
of Kipling and Stevenson have proved
themselves worthy of their admiration.
No mention was made of Anthony

Hope, Marion Crawford, Gilbert Par-
ker, Robert Barr, Richard Harding
Duavis, Frank R. Stockton, Justin
McCarthy, J. M. Barrie, Hall Caine,
William Black, Mrs. Humphrey Ward,
Francis Hodgson Burnett, James Lane
Allen, Harold Frederic, Conan Doyle,
Stanley ]J. Weyman, Thomas Hardy,
George Du Maurier, William Dean
Howells, or the score of other familiar
names of the last few years—only
Kipling and Stevenson. Yet of all
these persons who were ignored by
these six self-appointed critics, most
have at one time or another shown
signs of genius. Why should these cri-
tics treat them only as favourites for an
hour?

Perhaps an explanation may be found
in the character of the men themselves.
The educated Canadian is conservative.
Before acknowledging anything to be
pure gold, he must have seen it tried in
the fire. He prefers the book which has
weathered the criticisms of half a cen-
tury to that which is new and untested.
Yet this rule applied absolutely would
have barred Kipling and Stevenson, for
they are modern writers.

-

Another explanation may be offered.
The modern publisher publishes a cer-
tain number of books each year, the
number determined by his capital and
the means of sale at his disposal.
When a clever writer makes his mark,
the publisher rushes him for another
manuscript and another, and another.
The managers of magazines deluge him
with offers for articles and essays and
short stories. These men hang bags
of gold before the budding author’s
eyes and cry : ‘‘ Write; write; write.”
Human nature is weak ; the man stops
thinking and devotes his whole energy
to writing.  Verily, we throttle our
geniuses in their childhood.

(10)

e
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If this latter explanation be the
true one, and it seems plausible,
wherein lies the value of current criti-
cism? Thereisa great deal of criti-
cism, and why does it allow the mod-
ern novelist or general writer to foist
weak ‘‘ stuff ” upon the public? In the
first Pplace, the critic cannot reach the
public. "The publisher advertises to
the public and makes it listen : the
Publisher gives only the rosy side, and
Is the only guide which the average
reader has. The critic speaks in lit-
érary papers, and the higher-class peri-
odicals. The average readér never
sees these criticisms. Only those, of
whom these six men mentioned are
representatives, who thoroughly an-
alyze the books they read, consult
Fhese criticisms. The critic has some
influence then, but it is limited to a
small part of the great body of book-
buyers.

But the critic is still further limited.
.He writes for literary papers whose ex-
Istence depends on the advertisements
of the publishers. He is *‘cabin’d
cribb’d, confin’d.” He cannot always
speak h'is mind. Were he tocondemn
everything that a publisher issues,
what would be the benefit to the pub-
lxshe.rs of an advertisement in the jour-
nal In which the criticisms appear ?

he critic may be capable and he may
be honest, but he must make a living.
Further, he must be a man of great
Strength of mind and extraordinary
steadfastness of purpose, who wil
stand up and say of ninety per cent.
of the modern pieces of general litera-
ture that they are crude, hasty and
amateurish, Even if he did say
this, there would be many who would
doubt,

Further, the critics seem to have
formed cliques. In New York there
1S 4 certain circle, to get into which
means success, so far as the critics can
assure it. The same is true of London,
if all the independent evidence offered
may be relied upon.

_'I:h‘e conditions surrounding modern
criticism are, therefore, prejudicial to
the fullest and treest discussion for
three reasons (to sum up) : first, be-

cause the critic cannot reach but a
small part of the public ; secondly, be-
cause he is at the mercy of powerful
printing and publishing interests ; and
thirdly, because he himself is not al-
ways thoroughly reliable.

-

But to return to the main point un-
der consideration, it may safely be said
that in spite of the verdict of the six
aforesaid gentlemen, in spite of the
selfishness and cupidity of the publish-
er, and in spite of the human weak-
nesses of the author and the critic, the
average current book is of consider-
able value and the discriminating
reader is not wholly wasting his time.
The novels of Parker and Roberts
have stimulated many Canadians to
read Canadian history, and to observe
and study the curiosities of our civili-
zation. Barr’s stories have amused and
pleased a great many persons, and that
is something in these worrying days.
So it may be said of the other modern
writers, that each has done some small
part in elevating the Anglo-Saxon race.
A person may read new books and be
benefited if, as has been intimated, he
selects his authors with some discrim-
ination.

«a

If, as some authorities claim, all pure
literature is the revelation of a person-
ality, we must go on reading what mod-
ern litterateurs produce if we wish to ap-
preciate their respective personal qual-
ities. 1f we had read Archibald Lamp-
man’s poetry anonymously we should
have had much less pleasure than was
afforded us by reading it bit by bit over
his name. In the latter case, what
we had previously read, what we al-
ready kanew of the man, his environ-
ment and his aims, helped us to under-
stand his work. A knowledge of his
personality added something to what
we saw on the printed page, gave more
strength to his imagery, and shed a
stronger light on the thoughts which
were so magnificently expressed. In
the introduction of his book on Shelley,
Professor Alexander points out that
““to an even greater degree than usual,
some knowledge of the man is neces-
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sary for the understanding of his writ-
ings.”
a«

But Matthew Arnold cuts deeper
than this in his analysis. He admits
that Shakespeare's greatness was due
to his personality. Then he goes far-
ther, and declares that Shakespeare
‘““lived in a current of ideas in the
highest degree animating and nourish-
ing to the creative power,” and that
the society in which he moved was
‘* permeated by fresh thought, intelli-
gent and alive.” Environment, in its
broadest sense, must certainly have
much influence upon the men who
write, and by a study of the writings
of the moderns we learn something of
the age in which we live. Surely, here
is justification.

L 3

Current literature puts down in black
and white the manners and customs of
to-day, and holds up the mirror to
ourselves. Scott, Dickens and Thack-
eray studied the generations that have
just gone ; new writers have arisen to
perform a similar duty for the present
generations ; there will be other novel-
ists for future generations. If it be
admitted that Scott and Dickens and
Thackeray were right in describing the
life of their day, it must also be ad-
mitted that it is proper to have modern
authors describing the life of our day.
Gilbert Parker, William Kirby and
William McLennan have brought out
many of the striking qualities of the
romance which Parkman had previously
shown to be embodied in the early days
of French Canada. Similarly CharlesG.

. Roberts followed Longfellow, and,
choosing prose as his medium, has
shown us the ‘‘glory and gleam”
of the romantic days of the French
occupation of Acadia. Gilbert Parker
also caught and embodied the charac-
teristics of the early days in north-
western Canada ; he is being followed
by W. A. Fraser, Bleasdell Cameron
and others. It is said that Robert
Barr’s next story will picture an early
period in the history of Ontario, as his
first novel pictured the days that were
filled with the fears of a Fenian inva-

sion. Dr. Drummond bag mirrored in
verse the simple tastes and habits of the
French Canadian habitant, and a writer
may yet arise who will find something
worthy of record in the modern life of
English Canada.

-

The United States people would not
so thoroughly appreciate and under-
stand themselves were it not that they
had J. Fenimore Cooper, Washington
Irving, Nathaniel Hawthoroe, Harriet
Beecher Stowe, William Dean Howells
and the numerous other writers who
have dealt with the varying phases of
their three hundred years of develop-
ment.

.

The histories, biographies and books
of travel which are being produced to-
day could not have been written a
hundred years ago. The world has
been enlarged by the steam-driven
ocean-carriage, and we are learning the
full extent of the world’s complex
population. New lands and new peo-
ples have been revealed, and all these
additions to our knowledge are making
for a broader basis upon which to erect
our thought and action.

The modern book is as much a neces-
sity to the modern man as the book of
the eighteenth century was to the man
who lived then. The modern has
this advantage: he possesses the
accumulated books of the centuries in
addition to the works of his contem-
poraries.

a

The variety of tastes demands a
variety of books. The cultured student
of English may prefer the graceful ease
and perfect style of Stevenson to the
“ sermonic application of incident”
which has gained so many readers for
Mrs. Humphrey Ward. The youths of
the present generation were fed on W.
H. G. Kingston, G. A, Henty; the
girls started with ¢ Pansy ” and Annie
S.Swan ; but as men and women, these
same persons demand something bet-
ter, higher, more artistic. Whether
they ever reach the height where they
demand the purely artistic representa-
tion, free from all moral analysis or
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discussion, depends to a great extent
on the thoroughness of their literary
education. But every reader of books
Passes from class to class and at each
step finds interest in a different kind of
book. This variety in men and women
dem:}nds a variety in books, which the
publisher of to-day supplies—with per-
haps a little unnecessary prodigality.

a
With these thoughts in mind, even
current Canadian books of the better

grades must have an additional value.
First, they please and refine by their
artistic qualities ; then they stimulate
and interest by their expositions of
nature and humanity ; and lastly they
broaden our view of Canada and of
Canadian civilization by describing to
us the Canadians who are and who
have been. And he will be the greatest
Canadian who recognizes most thor-
oughly the developing genius of the
Canadian people.
John A. Cooper.

THE COMMISSION'S WORK—COUNTER INFLUENCES.

BY JOHN CHARLTON, M.P.

A’l‘HE work assigned by the Govern-

. ments of Great Britain and the
United States to the Anglo-American
Joint High Commission is one of great
magnitude. Several of the questions
referred to this diplomatic body would
singly have furnished subjects of con-
sideration for weeks, or indeed, for
months, judged by the progress usually
made in diplomatic affairs. Nearly all
of the questions are of great interna-
tional consequence. Enumerated in the
order of their importance, they are : the
question of Trade Relations, the Al-
a§kan Boundary, the North-eastern
Fisheries question, the Pelagic Sealing
question, the Bonding Privilege, the
Transit Privilege, Reciprocity in Min-
ing Rights, Building of War Vessels
upon the Great Lakes, Alien Labour
Law, and the Regulations of the In-
land Fisheries.

That the Commission should be ex-
pected to settle all these questions in
the course of a few weeks is unreason-
able; and that careful, painstaking, and
even devoted attention to their labours
ha.s been given by all the members of
this diplomatic body need not be doubt-
cd The devotion of Sir Wilfrid Lau-
rier and his colleagues to the promotion
and conserving of the interests of Ca-
nada is asserted without the slightest
hesitation, and it may be said with

equal assurance that up to the present
moment no mistake has been made in
the management of the negotiations
by the British Commissioners.

It is unfortunate that an agreement
could not have been reached upon the
Alaskan Boundary question. It is
only necessary to say in reference to
the matter that the fault does not lie
with the British Commissioners. It is
perhaps not visionary to expect that an
impartial Court of Arbitration will give
an award even more favourable to Ca-
nadian interests than a settlement upon
the terms the British Commissioners
were prepared to accept would have
been.

It does not follow from this failure
to agree to terms of settlement upon
one of the points of reference, that a
treaty in the main satisfactory will not
be finally negotiated. The public are
not in a position to criticize the acts of
the Commission, the nature of itscon-
ferences, or the line of arguments
adopted by the British Commissioners,
for the simple reason that the informa-
tionis not available upon which an intel-
ligent opinion relating to these matters
can be founded.

The adjournment of the Commission
to meet in August next, was beyond
question a prudent and advisable act.
At the time the adjournment was de-
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cided upon, but a few days would
elapse before the adjournment of the
United States Senate on March 4th.
No possibility of securing a treaty in
time for reference to that body, exist-
ed. Itsnext meeting would take place,
unless an extra Session of Congress
was called, in December, 18g9. A
pressing necessity existed for calling
the Dominion Parliament together.
The lapse of time had been working in
favour of the Canadian contentions,
and it was reasonable to believe would
continue to do so. The re-assembling
of the Commission will take placeat a
period when ample time will be afford-
ed for reaching a decision upon all
questions before the meeting of Con-
gress or of Parliament, for it must be
remembered that these questions have
all been fully discussed, and it will be
no breach of confidence to assert that
upon many of them tentative agree-
ments have been arrived at, the fulfil-
ment of which is contingent, of course,
upon the satisfactory settlement of all
the questions that the Commission has
to pass upon.

Under all these circumstances, the
attitude of certain classes and parties
in Canada in reference to the work of
the Commission is not only unreason-
able, but mischievous. A Jingo senti-
ment seems to be rampant in certain
quarters, whichis diametrically opposed
in spirit and act to the sentiment of
cordiality and good-will each for the
other which prevails in the United
States and Great Britain. The parties
entertaining these sentiments do not
seem to realize the resistless march of
events that lead, under the direction of
a higher hand, to Anglo-Saxon entity
and community of action. While
weighty events are transpiring, and a
great epoch of the world’s history is
evolving its mighty results under our
very eyes, these agitators and growlers
are oblivious to all that stands outside
of their own limited range of selfish
interests and circumscribed vision.

One who wishes well for the future
of the world, and who appreciates the
importance of the mission of the Eng-
lish-speaking race, cannot but be pain-

ed at widely-uttered expressions of
satisfaction that the Commission has
adjourned without making a treaty,
and the avowal of hopes that no treaty
will ever be made. These expressions
often come from men who ought to
know better, and who might be sup-
posed to possess intelligence and capa-
bility that would lead to a more rea-
sonable and creditable expression of
opinion and desire.

The existence of this sentiment, so far
as it is a factor exercising influence upon
the case, is mischievous and prejudicial
to the interests of the work which all
friends of humanity most certainlydesire
that the Joint High Commission should
satisfactorily accomplish. If the in-
fluence of this sentiment had been con-
fined merely to expressions of opinion,
it might have been passed over as not
of sufficient importance to require no-
tice, but it has manifested its character
and purpose in concrete acts. It is
the parent of the embarrassing alien
labour law of British Columbia, and
of the unjust and ill-advised log export
embargo law of the Province of the
Ontario ; and it is constantly agitating
for legislative action of a character
that will certainly imperil friendly re-
lations and create disagreeable and
dangerous complications.

The prohibition of the export of a
merchantable commodity, whether raw
material or manufactured article, is
scarcely in accordance with the friendly
comity that should exist between civil-
ized states, except the act is adopted
in relation to articles that are declared
to be contraband of war; but this Jingo
element in the Dominion has secured
the passage of the two laws alluded to,
one being practically a prohibition of
export, the other an application of an
unfriendly policy with which the Com-
mission is dealing, and the adjustment
of which is a subject of negotiation
whose successful issue is made more
difficult by this action. This element
further demands the prohibition of the
export of pulp wood, an export duty
upon nickel ore, and an export duty
upon lead ores, and would be guilty of
any conceivable fiscal vagary that in
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the estimation of its leaders would be
likely to coerce the United States or
injure rival interests.

. The Ontario log export embargo law
1s calculated to prove a very serious
obstacle to the adjustment on a satis-
tactory basis of the lumber duty ques-
tion.  The law arouses much indigna-
tion in the United States. It is con-
sidered practically an act of confisca-
tion as 1o sales made prior to its en-
acltment, and where its provisions were
not made a condition of sale. It is
severely condemned by the United States
Commussioners, and’its natural influ-
ence upon negotiations can not fail to be
to render the party from whom conces-
Stons are asked reluctant to give them
because of irritation and of fear that
the concessions might be attributed to
the pressure of this absurd law. It
has also unfortunately inflicted a serious
})low upon Canadian interests, and has,
In the estimation of United States
Investors, sullied the business and
political reputation of Canada.

As a consequence of this law millions
of dollars of American capital have been
dete_rred from investment in Canadian
business enterprises, such as miningand
lumbering. The parties who otherwise
would have been disposed to make
Sutfh investment were nervous lest legis-
lation of a corresponding character
should, after their investments were
made, render them incapable of making
use without restraint of the products
of the investments in such a manner as
their interests required and legitimate
business consideration rendered neces-
sary. Nelson Dingley publicly stated
at the time of the last mecting of the
Joint High Commission in Quebec that
to his personal knowledge up to that
time ten million dollars of American
capital had been diverted from propos-
ed investments in Canada in conse-
quence of the Ontario log export em-
bargo law.

An examination into the circum-
stances preceding the enactment of
this law, which was an act practically
forced upon the Ontario Government
by the clamour of selfish interests,
backed by a sentimental, popular de-

mand not founded upon proper know-
ledge of the situation or just apprecia-
tion of the character of the measure,
will be sufficient to convince the candid
mind that it is wrong. The United
States mill owners in Michigan, having
exhausted the avaijable supply of timber
in that State, found upon their hands
idle mills and salt blocks, which of
course they were anxious to keep in
operation. For the purpose of doing
so, large purchases of timber were
made in Ontario, situated at points
where it could be conveyed to these
mills in rafts. These investments
were made at the invitation of the On-
tario Government, by whom notices of
sale and descriptions of limits offered
were sent to United States lumber firms.
They were made with the full know-
ledge of the Ontario Government that
the purposes of the purchasers were to
take the logs to their mills. The
prices paid for these limits for this pur-
pose were very large, the business of
exporting the logs was permitted to
continue for a term of years, lasting
from the time of purchase till 1898
without hindrance on the part of the
Ontario Government. The right to
export these logs had been recognized
by the Ontario Government in one of
its public sales of a comparatively re-
cent date. When the first limit offered
was put up, subject to the condition of
manufacture in Ontario, bidding was
languid and unsatisfactory prices were
received ; and in consequence that
condition was removed in subsequent
sales; and then, in the case of the limit
sold subject to the condition of manu-
facture in Ontario, the condition was
removed for a comparatively insignifi-
cant consideration. The right to make
the sweeping changes embodied in the
law under consideration, practically
amounting to confiscation, were as-
sumed to be warranted by the power
reserved by the Government to make
regulations when issuing licenses. The
power thus reserved unquestionably
referred to such matters as fire protec-
tion, reservation of timber below a cer-
tain minimum size, ground rent, Crown
dues, and other matters directly per-
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taining to proper care of the Govern-
ment’s interest in stumpage. It is ab-
surd to suppose that it was ever con-
templated that the power to regulate
the management of Crown timber lim-
its could be held to permit the Govern-
ment to practically confiscate the in-
terest of the holder as an incident of
management, or to prevent the pur-
chaser from making use of a limit after
he had paid for it, according to the or-
dinary methods of business, and for
his own advantage.

The exportation of logs has been one
of the most profitable branches of Ca-
nadian lumbering, and the Algoma dis-
trict, where this business has centred,
has been the most prosperous section
of the lumbering areas of Canada.
Many Canadian firms have engaged in
this business because it offered to them
the chance to make a more profitable
disposition of their timber than could
be secured in any other way. Among
these Canadian firms may be mention-
ed Mr. John Bertram, representing the
Collins Bay I[nlet Company ; Hale &
Booth, of Ottawa ; A. Barnett & Son,
Carswell & Francis, Cutler & Savage,
Gordon & Company, the Muskoka
Lumber Company, the Ontario Lum-
ber Company, the Conger Lumber
Company, and other firms who have
either exported logs direct or have
sold them for the purpose of exporta-
tion.

The belief that the Ontario log ex-
port embargo law is a weapon which
will tend to the securing of concessions
in the matter of abatement or removal
of lumber duties is ridiculous. Its con-
sequences fall upon that class of United
States lumbermen who have invest-
ments in Canadian limits, who are our
friends, who have worked earnestly
and intelligently for a reduction of lum-
ber duties in the United States to the
full extent that in their judgment it was
possible to obtain, who have spent large
sums of money in behalf of this pur-
pose when the Dingley Bill was under
consideration, and whose efforts dur-
ing the progress of negotiations in the
Joint High Commission were more
fruitful of results and of more value to

the Canadian lumber interest than any
other influence that was brought to
bear. These men are subjected to the
provisions of this law and the serious
loss consequent upon their enforce-
ment, under the senseless belief that
their losses will influence the great
mass of United States lumbermen who
desire high duties and the exclusion of
lumber either in the form of saw logs
or boards from the American market,
to grant an abatement or an abolition of
duty. The truth is that the purposes
of ninety-seven per cent. of the United
States lumbermen who desire the re-
tention of a $2.00 duty are well served
by this law which plays into their
hands and serves their interests, while
the three per cent. of American lumber-
men who are interested in Canadian
log exportation and who desire to see
all restrictions upon lumber importa-
tions removed have, in conjunction
with the Canadian firms interested in
this trade, to suffer all the penal conse-
quences that the law inflicts.

If it is conceded that the promoters
of this law are men of intelligence, who
can correctly gauge its influence and
understand the character of its opera-
tion, their action in the premises can
with difficulty be accounted for. Pos-
sibly it is like some of the stock-job-
bing operations on the stock exchange.
They may be bears in the pine timber
markets, desiring to purchase limits at
low figures and exerting their influence
to secure and retain legislation calcu-
lated to produce disaster among lum-
bermen, for the purpose of being able
to buy timber limits cheap. If this is
not the case, their efforts are sadly
misapplied and their calculations wild-
ly astray.

Better relations between Canada and
the United States it is needless to say
are most desirable. In the United
States a better state of feeling exists
towards Canada than at any time since
1866, and a disposition exists to make
the commercial relations between the
two countries broader and more liberal.
This disposition will grow if permitted
to do so. The concessions that may
now be secured will prove to be enter-
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ir}g wedges for still greater conces-
sions in the near future. Feelings of
good-will and amity should be sedu-
lously cultivated. We should restrain
our dislikes and any desire which we
may have to make attempts to coerce,
and should seek to acquire the ele-
mentary principles of the laws of force,
and realize that six million people can-
not, without the intervention of super-
natural influences, bring seventy seven
million people to their knees. We
should bear in mind that certain provin-
cial characteristics which manifest them-
§elves in a manner somewhat annoy-
ng and at times embarrassing to Eng-
lish statesmen, should as far as possible
be avoided. If we can settle down to
a state of mind which will enable us to
determine to cultivate the graces of
good-fellowship, fairness and modera-
tion, we will be acting strictly in line
with the desires of those who have
charge of the destinies of the great
Empire to which we belong, and will
also be moving in the direction of
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the consummation of our own best in-
terests.

It is desirable that Canada should
be alive to her own interests, The in-
creasing aspirations for national life
and expansion are welcome signs of
the times. The efforts these aspira-
tions command should be intelligent.
While respecting ourselves and aim-
ing to promote our own interests, we
should respect our obligations and our
honour. A more distinctive national
policy may become desirable. It may
become advisable to have a more
thorough reciprocity with the United
States in "the matter of tariffs if we
cannot reach a fair degree of reciprocity
in the matter of trade. It will never,
however, be advisable or necessary to
repudiate our obligations or break
faith. No temporary advantage gained
can compensate for the degrading in-
fluence of such an act, and no action

Jof that kind will commend itself to the

considerate judgment of truly patriotic
Canadians.

John Charlton.

VANCOUVER.

IF

any man shall ever say to thee:
‘‘Show me the hand-work of the strong-willed West,”

Point them beyond the Rockies’ snowy crest

And say: ‘‘Behold yon city by the sea!

Scarce twelve brief years ago, and lonesomely
The Indian roamed her streets, then wildly dressed
With trees and vines through which the cougar

pressed

And knew a lair secure to which to flee!

‘“Now hear her voice—her loud, strong roar of power!
. Behold the ships that fly to bear her gold!
She was poor-born, but lo! she now hath dower

Of priceless wealth, for she is from a mould
From which but great things come—a noble cast—
And shall grow greater as the years go past!”

Elwyn Irving Hoffman.
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HIS VISIT TO CANADA, AND OTHER EVENTS IN HIS CAREER.

WAS it merely accidental, or was it
done designedly ? Such is the
question that often presents itself to
the mind of the observer of passing
events, when it is seen how closely the
early official career of His Royal High-
ness the Prince of Wales was inter-
woven with the history of Canada.
Was this little more than an accidental
circumstance, an incident or series of
incidents in the education of the Prince,
or was it done designedly with the in-
tention and in the hope of drawing the
then little known colonies of British
North America into closer touch with
the mother country ?
These questions are not quite so
easily answered as might be supposed.
There was undoubtedly a wish to please

the colonists of British North America’

when the Queen with the concurrence
of the Ministry of the day decided that
the first royal progress made by the
Prince of Wales should be through
Canada.

That fact can clearly be taken for
granted, that and no more.

It is mere idle talk, the mere imag-
inings of a fertile imagination, to say
that the Prince of Wales’ visit to Ca-
nada was, in Her Majesty's mind, in-
tended as a feeler in the direction of
the policy which we now know as Im-
perial Federation. Some one or two
writers of more notoriety than solidity
have started this theory, though it has
generally been admitted by them when
putting forward the idea that there is
little or no evidence beyond that of in-
ference to support it. That such a
view was clearly not that of the British
public is plainly evidenced by the fol-
lowing extract from a letter written by
the special correspondent of 7he Times
newspaper, who accompanied the
Prince on his North American journey.
He had been speaking of how little was
known of Canada in England, and he
thus concludes :

“The time, however, is fast approaching
when the wealth, magnitude and importance
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of the British possessions in North America
will force their notice on England and its peo-
ple, who will then leara with as much pleas-
ure as surprise that their colony, known only
under the general name of Canada, isan Em-
pire of the west inferior on'y to the United
States."”

It is necessary now to retrace our
steps slightly and revert to the period
when the Prince of Wales made his de-
butin public life, that debut being con-
nected directly with Canada and with
the regiment of infantry raised by the
Imperial Government on Canadian soil.

The Prince of Wales was in 1838,
when he had little more than completed
his seventeenth year, gazetted a col-
onel in the British army, and his first
act as one of the commissioned officers
of his Royal mother’s forces was to pre-
sent colours to the Hundredth or Prince
of Wales’ Royal Canadian Regiment.
The presentation of the colours took
place at Shorncliffe camp early in the
year 1859, and from then until the
middle ot the following year there was
nothing in the public life of the Prince
of Wales especially connected either
with Canada or Canadians.

I was in the Isle of Wight in July,
18060, spending a portion of the summer
at East Cowes, at no great distance
from Osborne House, Her Majesty’s
marine residence. Whilst there, 1
think it was about July 9, I saw the
Prince of Wales for the first time. He
was then driving from Osborne House
to Trinity Pier, East Cowes, en route
to Plymouth, where he was to embark
for Canada. [ was with a party of
friends, and we raised our hats to him
and called out as he went on board the
tender that we wished him a speedy
journey across the Atlantic and a pleas-
ant visit in Canada. He raised his hat
in reply, while we joined in the cheer-
ing that arose when the vessel steamed
out into the Solent.

The Prince’s journey across the At-
lantic was, so the newspaper corres-
pondents inform us, almost devoid of
incident. He was was not troubled
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with mal de mer, and he
appears to have been most
popular. A private letter
of the time speaking of
him says: ‘‘His grace,
affability and kind good
nature won the hearts of
all,”

Let us now have the
pleasure of glancing brief-
ly at the Prince of Wales’
royal progress through
Canada. It is hard to be-
lieve that it is more than
thirty-eight vears since he
left our shores, and that
by far the greater number
of those who welcomed
him here on his arrival
have passed away to swell
the ranks of the great and
silent majority.

The Prince arrived at
Newfoundland on July 23.
He had sailed from Ply-
mouth on July 10, conse-
quently had taken nearly
a fortnight to cross the
Atlantic. His reception at
Newfoundland was cordial
and loyal in the extreme,
all classes uniting in giv-
ing H.R.H. the most
hearty welcome. Among
other mementos of his
visit to  Newfoundland
which he took away withhimwas a mag-
nificent specimen of the dogs for which
it is 50 justly famous. This dog caused
notonly a considerable amount of am-
usement, but was a great deal of anx-
iety to the Prince of Wales and to those
whose duty it was to take care of his
property. The dog had been called
Hero, and so long as the Prince of
Wales remained on board the troop-
ship which had brought him from Eng-
land constant watchfulness had to be
used to prevent Hero going overboard
for a swim with or without provoca-
tion. Even if Hero was allowed to
take exercise between decks, an open
porthole giving him a glimpse of the
river was quite sufficient to make him
jump through it into what appeared to
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From a Recent Photograph by Hills & Saunders, of Oxford.

be almost his natural element. At
last it was found that Hero must be
permanently tied up, or a boat fully
manned must always be kept in readi-
ness to go after him when he chose
to resort to the water. The former
ernative was chosen.
altAfter leaving Newfoundland the
Prince visited Halifax, New Bruns-
wick, Prince Edward Island, the Sag-
uenay, and then Quebec. The'latterf
historic city was then the caPltal 0
the United Canadas, and during his
visit there the Prince knig}lte({ the
Speakers of both the Legislative Coun-
ciland Assembly. I shall again quote
in this connection the testimony of
The Times correspondent as to Fh.e
feeling evoked in Canada by the visit
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of the Prince of Wales. He says: ‘“ To
my astonishment I find that the whole
land from Halifax to Lake Huron re-
sounded only with preparations for the
approaching royal visit. It was diffi-
cult to find a paper which was not full
of acrostics on the name of Albert
Edward, verses in his praise, anecdotes
of his childhood, and predictions of a
future career which should equal that
of his Royal mother, whose name, it
must be said, was never mentioned in
Canada or the United States but in
such terms of reverence as every Eng-
lishman feels glad and proud to hear.
It was Prince’s hats, Prince’s boots,
Prince’s umbrellas, Prince’s coats,
Prince’s cigars, and the whole country
nodded with Prince’s coronets and
feathers.”

H.R.H. arrived in Quebec about the
middle of August, and was received
there on ‘‘a lavish scale of splendour
and hospitality, and distinguished by
such boundless enthusiasm of loyalty.”
Among the festivities in Quebec in
honour of the Prince was a grand
ball, the dance programme of which
contained twenty-four dances, and of
these the Prince joined in no less than
twenty-two. An amusing incident
happened to him and his partner dur-
ing the festivities. Horrible to relate
the Prince fell, and with him his fair
partner! The Canadian papersignored
the incident; not so, though, one at
least of those in New York. That
journal related what had occurred in
the most exaggerated language, and
not only did it do that, but the account
was headed with the following astound-
ing head lines :

The Canadian Commotion.
Splendid Splurge of the Quebecers.
The Prince at the Grand Ball given by
the City.

He danced twenty-two times, tripped
and fell.

His beautiful partner rolled over him.
Honi soit qui mal y pense.

The Prince immediately picked himself
and partner up.

And continued the dance.
Terrible flutter of crinoline.

From Quebec the Prince proceeded
to Montreal where he drove the last
rivet, a silver one, of the Victoria
bridge, thus completing that wonder-
ful triumph of engineering skill. At
Montreal as at Halifax and Quebec the
Prince was received with the greatest
hospitality and enthusiasm, which was
continued throughout the whole of his
Canadian tour at every place he visited.

The Prince arrived in Toronto by the
steamer Kingston early in September,
and the only thing which marred his
visit to the Queen City was the con-
tinual downpour of rain during the
time he was there. After leaving Mon-
treal, the Prince before reaching To-
ronto had visited Ottawa, and there
laid the foundation stone of the present
Parliament Buildings. Whilst in To-
ronto he opened the Horticultural Gar-
dens, planted trees, was present at a
ball given in the old Crystal Palace
which stood on the Garrison Commons
between the Provincial Lunatic Asylum
and the lake, attended the Royal Cana-
dian Yacht Club’s regatta, received
deputations from Trinity and Toronto
Universities, from Upper Canada Col-
lege, and the Veterans of the war of
1812, reviewed the Militia, and held a
levee, besides receiving addresses from
deputations all but innumerable. After
leaving Toronto the Prince visited
Hamilton, the Ambitious City, and
London, the Forest City. The 77mes
correspondent describes the latter place
thus: *‘ This colonial backwoods par-
ody of the great metropolis.”

However, whether it was a back-
woods settlement or not, the London-
ers gave H.R.H. a magnificent recep-
tion, convincing him that even if they
were in the backwoods they were as
loyal subjects as those who frequented
‘“the shady side of Pall Mall.” It is
amusing to note what the Zumes cor-
respondent, and this is the last time 1
shall quote him, had to say about Lon-
don. No doubt there is some truth in
the satire, but it is one of those things
which, as Punch would say, *‘ might
have been expressed differently.” The
quotation is this: *“ In London a real
Londoner might safely intimate that
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THE PRINCE, THE PRINCESS OF WALES AND THE QUEEN.

Photograph Taken on the Wedding Dav of the Former, the roth of March,
1863. The Ceremony was performed in St. George's Chapel, Windsor.

the city does not much remind him of
that which he has left behind, though
woe betide any Lower Canadian or
American who should do the same, or
draw any comparison disparaging to
the London of Canada West.”

Whilst at Niagara the Prince of
Wales laid the coping stone of Brock’s
monument, which had been inaugurat-
ed with great ceremony by General Sir
Fenwick Williams, of Kars, who was
a native of Halifax, on October 13th
previously.

The Prince, after leav-
ing Canada, proceeded
tog Detroit, being ac-
companied to the fron-
tier by Mr., afterwards
Sir, John A. Macdon-
ald.

It is not necessary to
follow him in his travels
throughout the United
States ; it is sufficient
to statethateverywhere
was the greatest hospi-
tality and courtesy ex-
tended to him; indeed,
had the people of many
of the places he visited
been British subjects,
their welcome could not
have been heartier.

The Prince of Wales
came of age in Novem-
ber, 1862, the event,
owing tothe then recent
death of the Prince Con-
sort, being allowed to
pass without anyfgreat
amount of public re-
joicings either in Great
Britain or elsewhere.
About the same time
that H.R.H. attained
his majority his be-
trothal to the Princess
Alexandra of Denmark
was announced, which
news was received with
the most unbounded
satisfaction by all class-
es, by all sorts and con-
ditions of men through-
out the British Empire.

The Princess arrived in England on
March 7th, 1863, and made a trium-
phal progress from the Bricklayers’
Arms railway station, on the ‘‘ Surrey
side the river,” through the metropolis
to Paddington station. The scene at
the Mansion House, where the Prin-
cess was welcomed by the Lord Mayor
of London, was one that still lingers in
the memory of all those who witnessed
it. In whatever direction one looked
there was one vast mass of people and
upturned faces. Here were the scarlet-
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coated troopers of the Life
Guards with their cuirasses
sparl.ding and glimmering in
tl’}&: light, sitting their splen-
dld.chargers as if they and
their steeds were one, and in
as perfect command of them-
selves, as they preceded and
folloyved the Royal carriages,
despite the enormous crowds
pressing on all sides, as if
they were only on the Horse
Guards parade ground. Then
thgre were the men of the
Bngade of Foot Guards, also
In scarlet, with their tower-
Ing  bear-skin headdresses,
some of them wearing medals
for' their gallant deeds in the
Crimea, and with memories
also.of a day but six years
previously when they, too, on
their return from the Eastern
campaign, were welcomed
back to; London by crowds
whose enthusiasm  was al-
most as great as that then
dl:%played towards the ‘“ Sea
King’'s Daughter.” Then
there were the sombre uni-
forms of the men of the 6oth
Ro;:al Rifles, the light grey
tunics and feathered shakos
of the London Scottish Volunteers, the
blue and gold of the Royal Artillery
and the dear old familiar red-coated
Infantry of the line.
. The troops, as became them, were
silent, but the voice of welcome which
went up from the people was a roar
rather than a shout. It has been com-
puted that nearly one and a-half mil-
tons of people were on the route of the
oval procession from the railway sta-
on where the Princess arrived in Lon-
c\i}\(;n. In company with the Prince of
t eg‘es, \yho had met her at Gravesend,
ﬁo addington, where she and her af-
anced hl.lsband departed for Windsor.
The Princess’ entryinto London was
on S:_iturday, March 7th, 1863, and the
marriage ceremony took place at
Windsor, in the gorgeous and historic

chapel of St. Geor i
. ge, on the followin
Tuesday, March 16th. &

ti

THE PRINCE, THE PRINCESS, AND PRINCE ALBERT VICTOR.

Photograph in 1864, by Vernon Heath.

It may be appropriately mentioned
here that the Prince of Wales had, on
February 5th, 1863, but little more than
a month previous to his marriage, taken
his seat at the opening of Parliament in
the House of Peers, the titles under
which he was sworn in being Duke of
Cornwall, Earl of Chester, Earl of Car-
rick, Earl of Rothsay and Lord of the
Isles. It was a singular and unprece-
dented occurrence, that of a Prince of
Wales taking his seat as a peer of the
realm in the hereditary branch of the
Legislature at the same time that the
speech from the throne announced his
approaching marriage to a foreign
princess.

To return to the marriage. After
the ceremony was over and the Royal
couple had taken leave of Her Majesty
the Queen and the parents of the bride,
the King and Queen of Denmark, they
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proceeded by train through the historic
town of Basingstoke with its ruined
castle, and the still more historic city
of Winchester, once the capital of Eng-
land, famous for the cathedral wherein
reposes all that is mortal of William
Rufus, the second of England's Nor-
man kings, to the pretty seaport of
Southampton, where,on the Royal yacht
Fairy, they embarked for Trinity Pier,
East Cowes.

As it had been my lot to witness the
embarkation from the same place some
two and a half years previously of the
Prince of Wales for Canada, so was it
mine to see him arrive there on the
evening of March 1oth with his bride.
What a welcome he received! It was
a genuine, hearty, loyal greeting.
Triumphal arches were there in the
streets through which the newly-wed-
ded couple passed, the houses were
garlanded with wreaths and ornament-
ed with flowers, transparencies with
the words ‘ Welcome” and ‘‘ God
bless you” were everywhere; but
these were a mere nothing to the
heartiness of the cheering, to the out-
spoken enthusiasm displayed by one
and all, to the love felt for and so un-
equivocally accorded by the people to,
the eldest son of that Queen who was
not only their neighbour but their
friend, and whom they delighted to
honour in the person of her son.

It was a wet, drizzling evening, but
in the half mile or so between Trinity
Pier and Osborne House the windows
of the Royal carriage were never once
raised, both Prince and Princess smil-
ing and bowing an acknowledgment of
their welcome along the entire route.

Eight years and more passed by, and
once again was the heart of Britain
and her Dependencies moved by the ill-
ness almost unto death of the Prince of
Wales. It was in December, 1871,
and the Prince lay at Sandringham
prostrate with fever, hovering between
life and death. Never has England
witnessed such a feeling of heartfelt
loyalty, of devoted sympathy to and
with the Royal family as was then
seen. The condition of the Prince was
chronicled hour by hour, and on the

Sunday when the disease was at the
worst, and people dreaded that every
moment would bring the news of his
death, such crowds assembled in the
churches and places of worship to join
in fervent prayer to God for his recov-
ery as had never previously been wit-
nessed. Nor were these prayers con-
fined to Christian churches and congre-
gations nor to any particular denomin-
ation. The Anglican minister, the
Roman Catholic priest—the clergy and
lay preachers of every sect united with
their people in asking the Almighty to
spare his life while from distant India
came the news that in the Parsee,
Buddhist and Brahmin temples the
mercy of the ¢‘Great Unseen” was
sought for by these Asiatics on behalf
of the life of that Prince who might
one day be their ruler.

By God's mercy the Prince recover-
ed and the scene when he, early in 1872,
went to St. Paul's Cathedral to give
thanks for that all but miraculous
restoration to health, was as solen:n as
it was impressive and imposing.

In the long years that have elapsed
since the Prince of Wales visited Ca-
nada, to quote an historic phrase,
‘“many things have happened since
then.” This sentence was uttered by
a well-known politician in England to
excuse his tergiversation on an impor-
tant point of policy; but, though many
things have happened, one of those
which have not happened is any de-
crease in interest by the Prince of Wales
in Canada. His sons have visited the
Dominion ; his sister, the Princess
Louise, Marchioness of Lorne, lived
here as.the consort of one of the most
accomplished of our Governors-Gene-
ral; and Canadian statesmen and public
men of all political parties, or of no
political party, have always been re-
ceived by H.R.H., either officially at
Marlborough House or privately at
Sandringham, with the greatest kind-
ness, honoured not only as representa-
tives of ‘“ England’s greatest colony,”
but as residents of that land where the
Prince mazde his first royal visit, where
he was so loyally welcomed, which fact
he remembers, as he is always careful
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to state, with feelings of
unmixed pleasure and
gratitude, and where his
royal grandfather had so-
journed, now just one
hundred years ago.

‘ThePrince gave a most
convincing proof of the
interest he takes in Ca-
nada by the reception he
gave to the Canadian de-
legates at the Indian and
Colonial Exhibition, held
in Kensington in 1886,
again at the Jubilee cf
1887, and yet again in the
Silver Jubilee of 1897.

A few words may be
said as to the position the
Prince takes in the politi-
cal world.  Unlike some
of his great uncles, the
sons of George 111., the
Prince has never, in the
forty years which have
elapsed since he entered
public life, uttered one
single word in favour of,
or identified himself in
any way with, any of the
various political parties.
Though he is well known
to be capable of forming
an opinion on public questions, and
though he is generally believed to take
a keen interest in political controversy,
his mind to everyone on such mattersis
as impenetrable as the Sphinx.

His relations with Lord Palmerston
were as cordial as those with Lord
Derby. He was equally the friend ot
Earls Russell and Beaconsfield. His
friendship for Mr. Gladstone is well
known, and he has been a visitor at
Hatfield and Dalmeny, the seats of
Lords Salisbury and Rosebery respec-
tively. He has entertained, and does
entertain, men whose opinions are as
divergent as the poles ; among such
may be named the Archbishop of Can-
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HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN.

7 ; ) London.
Photographed at Buckingham Palace in 18g7, by Gunn & Stuart, Londo

terbury and Mr. John Morley, Sir Wil-
liam Harcourt and Mr. Arthur Balfour,
Mr. Joseph Chamberlain and Mr. A. J.
Mundella, Sir John A. Macdonald and
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, besides many others
that might be mentioned, notably] osepiz
Arch, the famous agricultural labourers
advocate. ‘
: Truly has the Prince of Wales ‘‘a
goodlv‘heritage,” and it is the earnest,
heartfelt prayer of all those over who'm
he may be one day called to reign thd}:
he may fulfil the promise of his youth
and manhood, and that the reign of
Edward VII. will add one more bright
and glorious page to the annals of the
Empire.

Thos. E. Champion.
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A TRIP INTO THE SASKATCHEWAN COUNTRY.

BY SAMUEL BRAY, C.E., D. and O.L.S.

With Drawings by W. Goode, from Skefches by the Author.

IN the autumn of 1894 I was sent
under instructions from the De-
partment of Indian Affairs to arrange
some land matters and to survey the
limits of certain lands to be set apart
as Indian Reserves at points on the
Saskatchewan River, Moose Lake and
the Carrot River. At West Selkirk I
engaged an assistant; this young
gentleman was the only white man I
had with me. At each Indian settle-
ment I engaged as many Indians or
Half-breeds as were required for the
work and paid all of them off at its
conclusion, except three or four who
were engaged as cook and canoe-men
to take us on to the next Indian settle-
ment.

West Selkirk, a terminus of a branch
line of the Canadian Pacific Railway,isa
prosperous town, situated on the west
bank of the Red River and about six-
teen miles from its mouth. A number
of fishing companies, who carry on
their operations on a large scale in
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Lake Winnipeg, have their headquar-
ters here. They are well equipped
with steam-tugs, barges and fishing
boats, and have large establishments
at different points on the lake, where
the fish are frozen and then shipped to
West Selkirk in barges properly ar-
ranged for the purpose. From West
Selkirk the fish are forwarded to
different points, principally in the Un-
ited States.

I arrived at West Selkirk after the
fishing boats had ceased to make their
usual trips. However, after some de-
lay we secured a passage to Grand
Rapids with the fishing tug /Zdell,
which left West Selkirk on the 21st
August, having in tow an almost empty
barge. The /Zdell was a small boat lit-
erally filled with wood to supply its
own engine. As we would have very
little space to move about in and would
have to suffer considerable annoyance
from smoke and heat on the tug, we
decided to take up our quarters for the
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trip on the barge, although we then
had to prepare our own meals and to
make shake-downs for ourselves by
way of beds. We had for fellow-pas-
sengers the Indian Agent in charge of
the *“ Pas” Agency, and the Hudson’s
Bay Company’s agent, in charge of the
Post at Chimawawin on Cedar Lake.
The clear, bracing air, and abundance
of room on the barge made the trip up
the lake very enjoyable.

We arrived at Grand Rapids on the
24t171 and pitched our camp at the Hud-
son’s Bay Company’s post on the north
bank of the river. Grand Rapids is
well named. There the great Sas-
katche'w:m River, after rushing down
a veritable ‘‘grand rapids,” enters

Lake .Winnipeg. The river for the last
ten miles of

sengers and freight at the Hudson's
Bay Company’s post at the foot of the
rapids, and a tramway, three and a
half miles long, conveyed them to the
steamboat landing above the rapids.
This traffic has been stopped for sev-
eral years and consequently the very
fair buildings above the rapids are not
used at all, and those below only oc-
casionally. Already they are showing
signs of neglect and decay.

On the evening of my arrival, after
the usual pow-wow with the Chief and
Councillors of the Grand Rapids In-
dian Reserve, | arranged to proceed
the next day with the survey required
at that point. Our first day’s work
was confined almost wholly toa ‘‘mus-
keg.” We have very extensive tracts
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of land in Canada covered with ‘‘mus-
keg.” A muskeg may be described as
a moss or peat swamp, sometimes bare
of trees, but usually covered with scat-
tered, small tamaracs or spruce. The
moss or peat varies in depth from two
feet to considerably over one hundred
feet. In the spring the muskegs are
full of water which, throughout the
summer, slowly dries or drains off. In
the fall some of them are fairly dry,
but usually they remain damp and wet.
On account of the softness and depth
of the wet moss of this particular mus-
keg, we sank from six to eighteen
inches at every step, and as I had not
been out of an office for a long time,
there was one very tired man in camp
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that evening. Greatinterest is begin-
ning to be taken in muskegs generally
on account of the apparent success of
experiments made to compress the
peat into a hard and valuable fuel.
For many years the dried peat has been
extensively used in Europe for disin-
fecting purposes, for littering horses,
etc. Indian women use the pure moss
daily, after drying it well, to swaddle
their babies in, and it is reported that
it answers this purpose to perfection.

On the 3rd September we left Grand
Rapids. Two boats or skiffs with our
camp outfit and some provisions were
taken over the tramway to the landing
above the rapids where they were
launched. The ascent of the six miles of
rapids was very laborious. Our boat-
men, who knew the river well, took
advantage of every eddy and every
piece of slack water; but long stretches
could only be ascended by towing, or
tracking as it is locally termed. One
of the Indians walked along the shore
towing the boat by means of a long
line attached to it, while another sat
in the boat and carefully steered it to
avoid rocks and shoals.

The next day we were windbound
at Cross Lake. With good boats we
might, with great labour, have made
some headway, but we were afraid to
venture on the lake duriang the high
wind with the ones we had. On the
7th we met the canoe supplied by
the Government for the use of the In-
dian Agent at the *‘‘Pas,” who had
sent it down for my use ; the two boats
we had were therefore sent back to
Grand Rapids. The change to the
canoe was a welcome one. It was very
large, sailed well, and was safe even in
a stiff breeze.

All the shooting we had up to this
date amounted to about two dozen par-
tridges. I tried to get a shot at a peli-
can, of which there are always a number
at some point in the Grand Rapids, but
did not succeed. On nearing Chima-
wawin, at the head of Cedar Lake,
ducks began to be plentiful, and I shot
several while sitting in the canoe.

The approach to Chimawawin is by
one of the many channels which form

the delta of the Saskatchewan. These
channels are closely flanked with tall
reeds. Here are met the first indica-
tions of the manner in which thousands
of square miles of land in the Saskat-
chewan district have been formed.
The mud and debris brought down
by the river is now being deposited
in and is slowly but surely filling
up Cedar Lake; at the same time the
continuous scouring of the stream at
the outlet of the lake is slowly lower-
ing the level of the water. Thus, year
by year lands that were once covered
with water slowly become dry.

The flat district, through which the
Saskatchewan River splits into chan-
nels, and large portions of which at
some periods of the year are vast
swamps and marshes, extends from
Cedar Lake westward for about two
hundred miles, and it may roughly be
estimated to have an average width of
one hundred miles. The rivers and
channels throughout the district are
fringed with timber, usually small pop-
lar, but in some stretches spruce, tam-
arac and poplar a foot in diameter are
found. Back from this fringe, which
averages about five chains in width, the
whole country is an open marsh or
prairie. The Indians who inhabit this
district are well named, with reference
to the country they inhabit, the
““Swampy Crees,” They bear an ex-
cellent character. I found them to te
earnest, hard-working fellows, always
willing to half-kill themselves in their
endeavours to please, provided always
that they were treated with reasonable
consideration. They never lose their
tempers, and no amount of work, wet,
heat or cold could affect their good
nature or stop the laugh and joke
around the camp fire.

At Chimawawin there is a school
maintained by the Department of In-
dian Affairs, and an English Church
mission. The mission was then in
charge of the Rev. Mr. Sinclair, an
Indian. While there we attended the
services, which were conducted almost
entirely in the Cree language. The
Bible, the prayer-book and a book of
hymns have been translated into Cree.
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TRACKING.

The hxmns are in Cree and wrilten
both in  Syllabic characters and
phonetically with the English alphabet.
A very pleasing and impressive cus-
tom of the Indians is that before
retiring for the night one of them offers
up a prayer ; they then all pray together,
generally repeating the Lord’s Prayer,
and conclude with singing a hymn—all
In Cree, of course. This Eappened
every evening ; and when we were
camped far away from any post or In-
dfan.settlement this simple evening ser-
vice in the solitude and stillness was very
Impressive. ’
. The Indians throughout the district
live in small log houses of their own
construction. They are usually about
twelve feet square, well plastered with
Clay,.and in a few cases whitewashed.
A chimney of clay and stones is built,
u_sual]y in the middle of the side oppo-
site the door. The fireplaces are nar-
row and high, so that the wood is
placgd in them standing on end instead
of lying flat. A bar of iron is built
into the chimney, to which the pots for
cooking purposes are hung. The ceil-
ings of these houses are very low, and,
in fact, so are nearly all the houses of
the Hudson’s Bay Company. I hadthe
advantage of my assistant in this mat-
ter. As he was six feet four inches
high, he could rarely hold his head up

without getting hurt, whereas I, with
my scant five feet six, could boldly
walk into any house without any fear
whatever.

The advance these Indians have
made in civilization, and their peace-
ful and prayerful habits, reflect the
greatest credit on the Hudson’s Bay
Company’s officers and on the mis-
sionaries who have been among
them. 1 should add, however, that
they have not learned that cleanliness
is next to godliness, as by far the
greater number of them are extremely
averse to the frequent use of soap and
water. Their improvidence is also de-
plorable. When they have fish they
eat it, not caring whether there is
enough for the morrow or not. Much
less do they make proper provision for
the winter. Similarly when they have
moose-meat, geese or ducks they will
eat unsparingly, and give freely to
neighbours and friends until all is done;
consequently in the winter months,
when fish are difficult to catch and
game scarce, they frequently suffer
from hunger.

We went up the river from Chima-
wawin about ten miles to a place much
frequented by the Indians for fishing,
and called by them ¢¢ Poplar Point,”
where we surveyed a small reserve and
returned to Chimawawin. We then
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immediately left for Moose Lake, where
we were engaged for some time.

The Moose Lake Indians were in an
extremely destitute condition. The
children were clothed in rags that were
scarcely any protection against the very
cold weather we had while we were
there.

The land in this district is rocky and
barren, but the water is receding from
large tracts of flat lands, which will
soon become fertile prairies. The
Chief of the band informed me that the
level of the water in the different lakes
is three feet lower than it was thirty
years ago. I was much surprised to
learn that a rough stone hedge on high
and dry land near the Hudson’s Bay
Company’s post was constructed in the

a survey of a small reserve at Clear
Water Lake, distant about thirty-five
miles. This trip involved two long
portages of eight and four miles respec-
tively. On our return we surveyed
some hay lands near the ‘‘Pas” for the
band. We finished this work late in
October and we still had surveys to
make at three different points on the
Carrot River.

The Carrot River enters the Saskat-
chewan at a short distance from the
“Pas.” It drains a large tract along
the base of the Pasquia Hills. At this
time of the year the water in long
stretches of the river was very low, so
that it would have been a very labor-
ious affair to ascend the river with even
small canoes, besides it was so late in
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water as a pier, and was used for many
years for landing purposes.

We again returned to Chimawawin
in order to proceed to the ¢“ Pas.” On
the way up we shot a number of geese,
ducks and snipe from our canoe and
without turning out of our course. At
the ‘¢ Pas” the Saskatchewan River
has cut or passed through a high
ridge which at one time must have
been the retaining wall of an immense
lake. The Hudson’s Bay Company has
an important post here; the Roman
Catholic Church and the Christian
Brethren have missions, and a neat
English church and rectory are promi-
nent buildings in the little village.

After the usual pow-wow with the
Chief and Councillors we left to make

the fall that we would certainly have
been frozen in and would then be
obliged to abandon our canoes. 1
therefore decided to wait at the ‘‘Pas’’
until the ice in the river was safe, which
did not take place until the 16th Nov.

While waiting at the ‘“Pas’ for the
ice to take, we frequently went shoot-
ing prairie chickens and always met
with fair success. Once we went a
long distance from the ‘‘Pas” to try
to get some geese and another time to
have a shot or two at ducks, but with
no success at all. The birds were then
congregating for theirflight to the south
and were very wary.

The rapidity with which our Indians
would pluck, clean and cook eight or
ten ducks for lunch was simply admir-
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able. Of course, we had to shut our
eyes and not be at all particular in the
matter of dirt. I think in the healthy,
out-of-door, camp-life one soonbecomes
convinced that his digestive apparatus
can attack successfully any quanity of
foreign matter that may have become
incorporated with the food while it is
being prepared.

I had half-a-dozen rough toboggans
made at the ‘“Pas” and all my party
except myself hauled a well-loaded to-
boggan up the Carrot River. The first
day we had glare ice but made excellent
progress as we had provided ourselves
with ice-crecpers. These were very

~
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sufficient food for themselves or they
would entail a considerable expendi-
ture if fed with rabbits.

We duly completed the surveys at
the above mentioned places. Long be-
fore arriving at Red Earth we had
made inquiries as to what means could
be had to enable us to get out by way
of Fort a la Corne and had been in-
formed that there were ponies at Red
Earth, but that practically there was no
trail from Red Earth to Fort a la Corne
and only at rare intervals had any one
made the trip. This proved to be cor-
rect. Only two ponies could be had
and only one man knew the route.

ON CEDAR LAKE.,

simply made with a punch and some
hoop iron which we obtained from some
old barrels at the Hudson Bay Com-
pany’s post.

At one time I had almost decided to
move with dog trains instead of hand
toboggans, but dogs require to be fed
from one to three fish per day, accord-
Ing to their size, or an equivalent in
rabbits. No fish were to be had at
Salt Channel and very few at Shoal
Lake or Red Earth, and considering
how long the dogs would be idle at
each place while we were making the
surveys, it is evident that they would
be unable to haul much more than

This man was known as Mackay Meg-
uanakiscum, a son of the old Council-
lor and Chief of the band, Meguana-
kiscum, who also owned the ponies.

I made an invariable rule to employ
the Chief and Councillors of each band
to assist in making the surveys for
their respective bands. Theold Coun-
cillor Meguanakiscum especially engag-
ed my attention by his very respectable
appearance and by his quiet, earnest
and unassuming manner. This man
and all his band are pagans. I tried
to ascertain what their peculiar belief
might be, but all I learned was that
they believed in a Great Spirit who was
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over all; in a wicked spirit, in the re-
ward of the good after death and in
the punishment of evil-doers.

We left Red Earth on the fifteenth
of December for the six days’ tramp to
Fort A La Corne, a distance of about
130 miles. The two ponies pulled to-
boggans which, although lightly loaded
with our baggage and provisions, were
too heavily loaded for the trail they
had to go over. My party now con-
sisted of my assistant, the cook Bap-

I have not the slightest doubt the good
old man was commending me to the
care of the Great Spirit.

Whoever thinks that a six days’
tramp in winter across the country with
the snow about a foot deep, over fallen
timber and through thickets and camp-
ing without tents (for we left our tents
at Red Earth) is fun, has notions of
such work very different from mine.
The first day or two passes very well,
but towards the end the tramp gets

ON THE CARROT RIVER.

tiste Buck, Mackay Meguanakiscum
and myself. As this trip was one of
considerable importance in the opinion
of these Indians, the old Councillor
came out about a mile on our way to
bid us good-bye. He had a long and
earnest talk with Baptiste and his son
Mackay, bade good-bye to my assist-
ant and then gave me the benefit of
quite an oration, which being in Cree
I could not understand. During the
oration he frequently pointed upwards;

very wearisome and monotonous. The
ponies for the first day or two went
ahead with a will; they would go over
everything or through everything in the
shape of down timber, brush or thick-
ets, and where they went the tobog-
gans had to follow with many a bump
and upset. These little animals—they
were scarcely bigger than large Shet-
land ponies—had nothing to eat but
the grass they could get at night by
pawing away the snow. Nothing else
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could be obtained for them. The un-
wonted work and hard fare soon told
on the.m. On the fourth day they were
very tired animals, and on the evening
of.the sixth, when we were still fifteen
miles from La Corne, they were so tired
as to be scarcely able to move. They
had.worked faithfully and well without
having once required the whip.

) Ma.ckay pointed to his animals, mak-
Ing signs that we must camp as they
could go no farther. With the aid of
a small Cree vocabulary we managed
to make Mackay understand that it
was important to push on to La Corne
that night in order to obtain fresh
horses with which to reach Prince
Albert in time to catch the train for the

on the route. This gentleman pro-
cured us horses and a sleigh and at
noon we left for Prince Albert, dis-
tant about fifty miles. We had to
change horses midway and arrived at
Prince Albert a couple of hours before
the train left. At La Corne I paid off
and bade good-bye 1o Baptiste and
Mackay who, after a rest of two days,
returned with the ponies to Red Earth.

[ was anxious to pay a visit to a
barber as soon as possible as my hair
had not been cut for four months, but
as we arrived at Prince Albert at 2 a.m.
and left at 4 a.m., there was no oppor-
tunity there. My long hair, tuque, moc-
casins and generally rough appearance
brought me many a stare on the cars

A PONY-TOBOGGAN.

Sout.h the next day, and that we would
require to rest several hours and then
push on again. Baptiste and Mackay
made several signs to us which we could
not understand ; however, after a good
supper, and three hours of rest, we saw
what they meant. Very much to our
surprise they lightened the toboggans
by each taking a heavy pack on his own
back. The ponies were thus enabled
to make good headway and we duly
arrived at La Corne that night.

We there received the same kind
welcome and attention from the Hud-
son Bay Company's Agent that we had
Invariably received from the Hudson
Bay Company’s Agents at evey post

from Prince Albert to Winnipeg, which
was quite disconcerting to a man of my
modest temperament. Immediately on
my arrival at Winnipeg [ paid the con-
templated visit to the barber. This,
with a fur cap instead of a tuque, boots

‘instead of moccasins and a fresh over-

coat instead of the camp-stained one I
had been wearing made quite a differ-
ence in my outward man. The next
morning the guard of the Manitoba
House shouted as usual, ‘“ All aboard
going east,” and kept looking around
for some one. Suddenly he recognized
me, saying, ‘“ Well, Sir, I did not know
you at all ; the clerk told me the same
gentleman would leave to-day who
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came yesterday, and I am looking for
him.” No wonder he did not recog-
nize me. The somewhat civilized being
he now saw was not a bit like the rough
hairy individual he had seen arrive the
day before.

On my arrival at Ottawa I found
that my friends had not heard from me
for three months, and fears were enter-
tained for my safety. I had frequently

sent letters by chance messengers to
Cumberland House, where there is a
monthly mail service. These letters
arrived in Ottawa two weeks after my
return, and a budget of letters that |
would have been very glad to have re-
ceived while 1 was in the wilderness
duly followed me back and came to
hand some time after my return.

LITERATURE.

AN ADDRESS MADE AT THE RECENT ANNUAL BANQUET OF THE CANADIAN
PRESS ASSOCIATION, BY W. A, FRASER.

\'OUR asking me to respond to the

toast of Literature, brings to my
mind a story that is going the rounds
in Londoan.

A party of Jews were discussing lit-
erature. One of them remarked that
Zangwill was clever—very clever.

“«Zangwill clever?” objected an-
other of the party ; ‘‘he’s not clever—
that is nothing, his writing about the
Jews. He knows us, for he is a Jew
himself. Why should he not write
about us? But look at Baring Gould.
He knows nothing about us, and see
how much he writes about us. That is
clever, if you like.”

So you have probably honoured me
with this office much upon the prin-
ciple that I shall emulate Baring Gould.

v

About literature I know very little
—in fact I’'m almost inclined to quar-
rel with the very word literature it-
self. If 1 could find a strong Saxon
word to replace it I would never use it
at all. Literature, as a generic term
for the concrete thoughts of men done
into the cold, unsympathetic world of
black and white, has much too soft a
ring. It is suggestive of dilettanteism,
of Lake Como in everlasting sunshine.
It is trippingly sweet. We speak
glibly of literature, and feel, somehow,
as though we had given our boots an
extra rub with the brush of fine culture.

What we need here in Canada, and,
for the matter of that, wherever the
elongated, crimson-dotted postage
stamp goes, is a literature that abounds
in stories of strong, true, beautiful
deeds. But above all else we must
have Truth. We are strong, rugged

people. Our country is great in its
God-given strength —its masculine
beauty. Canada is one of Mother

Earth’s bravest, sturdiest sons. Even
our climate is boisterous and strength-
producing. Strength begets Truth,
and Truth makes Strength God-like.
W

It is almost impossible to separate
the idea of Truth and Strength. The
student who enters the university
of literature should behold in large
letters of gold the twin words, ‘‘Truth”
and ¢ Strength.” The original people
of this land, stretching from ocean to
ocean as it does, had truth, and sim-
plicity, and strength. I will touch on
what literature has done for them later
on. Our poets must be strong and
truthful—rather than giving all their
thoughts to finish and light-tripping
metre. If we may hope for a Cana-
dian Bobbie Burns, the man with the
God-gift of song born in him, we must
teach our children to live close to
Nature, and never shake off her sim-
plicity. And our prose writers, our
story-tellers must go armed in Truth
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and Strength if they would scale the
cold glac.ier of criticism. Our news-
paper writers and editors, for in their
hanqs 1S more of literature and the
making of literature than the people
who talk so smoothly about it would
have us believe, stand in Canada far in
the vanguard of Truth and Strength.
Their work is clean and wholesome
and virile.

To-day the Canadian press has
nothing to fear from comparison with
the wholg world. Canadian papers
are a credit to this strong, God-fearing
land of unfettered expression. I, for
one, do not want to know of all the
‘sham'e, and misery and crime, real and
lmagl?ary, that is in the world. 1
haven’t time to gointo it. My moral
natt{re needs healthier food; and my
family, young and ready for impres-
sxon‘s, cannot wade through chronicles
of violence and infamy day after day,
and still believe in the good of human-
1ty. From the one or two Canadian
Papers that come into my hands 1 get
all the really great things that are
happening in” the world, and I escape
the filth. * This may be lack of enter-
prise, but I am content.

Gpod as our papers are, we should
80 turther—we should foster a litera-
ture that will be placed on our shelves,
and which will hand down to posterity
the g0o0d and true things this young
generation is doing, and their fore-
fathers.did before them. We have one
magazine that, equally withour papers,
IS a credit to Canada. That Canada
gives it the support it should have and
:lsentltled to, I do not believe. If it
hf)es not come up to the mark of the

igh-priced United States magazines,
shall we buy the New York magazine
gplg and let our own young literature

te? Shall we let our churches go unsup-
1:{0rted because Talmage is in New
logrllc—-because h.e is stronger than our
X al man? With all respect to the
cloth, we need them no more than
we need a healthy literature.

L]
c So far literature has done little for
Sanada;’ She is the ‘“Lady of the
nows,” the abode of wicked French

3

priests, who are only kept from ruining
everybody by the gallantry of the hero.
I have seen some of these French
priests, and never saw but good of
their work. In the far North-west a
good French priest, Father Lacomb,
has laboured among the Indians, as
though they were his own children, for
a lifetime. A sweet-faced old gentle-
man he is now, and all he has for his
long life of hardship and exposure is
the knowledge that he has tried to do
his Master’s bidding. I think he has
done it. But literature passes him by,
and builds a romance in which the cen-
tral figure is a wicked priest.

The great Northwest is a land of bliz-
zards, peopled by bad Indians. I want-
ed to do some blizzard literature myself,
and started to get the genesis of those
frozen siroccos. I asked people about
them, and I wrote to people about
them. I found only one man who had
been in a true blizzard, and he was too
badly frightened to remember anything
about the physical aspect of the thing.
It was like a hunt for the sea serpent.
They are as rare as literature has
taught us they are plentiful.

L

What we want is realism, a modern
realism that will let the world see us
as we are—a strong, healthy, growing
nation; full of life, and aspirations, and
determination : and through it all you
may weave the golden thread of love
if you like, for all that is founded on
love is good and true. The literature
of Christ was a// love.

Let us have a literature that will
deal with the problems of life as it is,
not of a life that is dead and obsolete
and of which no man may speak with
certainty, a literature that will bring
the classes to a better understanding
of each other and each other’s needs—
not that will bring them together, for
that is an Utopian realization that
would only bring disaster; rather that
will keep them lovingly apart; teach
them not to plot against each other,.
not to hate each other, but to know
that each one in his allotted place is the
order of the universe.

Much literature to-day pictures the
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employer as a grasping, avaricious,
slave-driving demon. An employer of
this order is a good substantial rib in
the structure of a modern novel. On
the other hand, all the employees are
ready for revolt, for almost any crime,
incapable of good. Then one day we
read in a paper of an engineer on some
railroad giving his life for the people
placed in his hands. A captain and a
crew (if they are British or American)
cheerfully go to their death that the
women and children may be saved.
We read that in the newspapers ; so it
is not literature, and is soon forgotten.
The books with the other in, the false
literature, lie on our tables, and are on
the shelves of our libraries. We cher-
ish them, and the newspaper is thrown
in the waste basket. Let us trans-
plant this spirit of truth from our
newspapers to our fiction, and we
shall have a fiction that is true. If
our young writers would try to give us
stories dealing with the problems and
trials and mysticisms of the life all
about us, they would do more to build
up a national literature than they ever
will by posing over the more or less in-
accurate records of the life that is ex-
tinct.

We have a great field for our story
writers and poets in the Nerthwest.
There is local colour in abundance,
and the colour of God, which is the
beauty of the universe. I have been
in many parts of the world, the Orient
and the Occident; I have seen beauti-
ful places and magnificent parks; grand
gardens and noble avenues ; but let me
tell you, gentlemen, that the most
beautiful spot on this round earth is
the valley of the Northern Saskatche-
wan, in this strong, rugged country
that stands as a rampart between the
Atlantic and Pacific. Go there, gentle-
men, in August and September, and
you will see God’s own garden stretch-
ing mile on mile, from silver stream to
the eternal blue of the distant ‘‘Rock-
ies.”

Crimson, and gold, and azure; and
the soft, pearly greys of delicate
grasses, and shrubs, that carpet the

black mould until you sink knee deep
in a wealth of trailing, purple-tipped
pea-vine, and pink flesh-coloured cas-
tillja. And not one blade of all this
splendour was sown or planted by the
hand of man ; not one design in the
whole vast park laid out by human gar-
dener. There you will be face to face
with the beauties of God’s gifts, and no
warning to ‘ keep off the grass.” You
may roll down those jewelled hills, all
set with ruby, and amethyst, and pearl
flowers, like a boy. And as you roll
there will be in the air the whistle of
crescent wings, as the grouse and par-
tridge cut through the warm sunshine,
startled by the queer, hobgoblin ap-
pearance of a man.

If our young writers wish for a true
literature, let them go there, out into
the open, into the university of God,
even as Moses did for forty years. Be-
side all this splendour, of which I can
give you little conception, the magnifi-
cence of Solomon was poor and taw-
dry indeed. Even the lilies were ar-
rayed in greater glory than he.

@

And of the people in that land, what
has literature taught us? Do we know
the Indian? I fear not. We know
that he has forever and ever prowled
about with scalping knife in hand, and
heart set on murder. But we do not
know that he is far more truthful than
the white man ; that you may leave
your shack door open, not unlocked
alone but wide open, and all that an
Indian loves hanging about within
reach, and you will find it all there
when you return one month, or six,
from that date—that is, unless there
have been white men about? And
there was morality with them. A nose-
less woman now and then bore testi-
mony to the fact that violation of the
seventh commandment met with swift
punishment. And who shall describe
the love of these people for their chil-
dren? Their grief over the death of a
child was terribly tragic in its intens-
ity. Women took sharp flints and
scored deep gashes in their limbs to
dull the pain tugging at their heart-
strings.
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And the wonder of it is that there is
any honesty or truth left among them,
because of their treatment by the
higher civilized Pale-face.

As long as a Scotchman breathes,
(and while air is as cheap as it is, that
will be a long time,) the name of Burns
willlinger. I might even add, after that
also—for there will always be Scotch-
men—they are the chosen people. This
IS because, as everyone knows, his
llteratufe was of the heart, and the
soul of things—simple and close to
nature—therefore close to the hearts of
his countrymen. Blinded by a false
conception of the meaning of literature,
his worth and truth were not known
as they should have been, until it was
too late  But for the posterity that has
taken Shakespeare, and Goethe, and
Burns to its heart, it is never too late.

That is also the literature we need
here—the literature that Louis Kossuth,
the Hungarian, went to for his match-
less English eloquence—the Bible and
Shakespeare. If a man reads these
tvcfo })ooks, and Burns, and Scott, and
Kipling, and cannot write that which is
good after, he had better get into the
literary senate at once.

L 4

Now every writing has two distinct
val}xes_—the immediate, or cash value,
which is always small, because of the
rapacxty of editors, and the future, or
reputation-building value.

As soon asa taleis printed, it begins
to earn for the writer something—the
character of that something will de-
pend upon the amount of ability, and
trut}}ful, honest work the author has
Put intoit. The prospective value is by
far the greater to the young writer, and
should be kept severely in view.

[ admit it is difficult to keep the mind
firmly fixed on a crown of laurel in a
Mmatter of forty years, while the stom-
ach is clamouring for a present instal-
ment of beans, or cabbage or anything
nice and warm and filling. But there
is little hope unless the laurel can be
kept somewhere in the corner of the
eye. Itdoes not much matter whether

the tale be sad or gay, for there is
much sweet sadness in life, so long as
it be wholly truthful and of use, the
workmanship the best the author can
give.

w

This spirit of truth and strength
breathes throughout the work of the
present master of fiction, Kipling.
Shall we shrink from his writing be-
cause of the almost barbaric fidelity to
truth which is true? Then shall we
shrink from the Bible, and ask for a
more genteel book to mould our lives
upon. Truth may jar sometimes, but
the fault is ours, not truth’s. It is
this sublime fealty to truth which has
made Kiplingthe greatest living writer.

And, in a lesser degree, we have an
immediate proof of this in the splendid
book Steevens has given us, called,
““ With Kitchener to Khartum.” Kip-
ling’s work has made the writing of
this book possible — and profitable.
And if we hark back along this line of
truth—or realism—healthy realism, we
shall presently come to Dickens. He
was the father of this good school that
is breathing of health to-day.

But to return to Steevens’ book, for
I wish to speak a little of it. In it we
find passages that make men bless the
land of their nativity; thank God
that they, too, are Britons, as they
read. Is that not good literature?
Yes, it is. But it is not smothered in
fine writing.

And of the Arabs he speaks with
fine admiration. One picturel remem-
ber. The rifles and quick-firing ma-
chine guns of the white troops had
mowed down three thousand of the
desert-dwellers as they charged the
British lines. At last there were but
three Arabs living. These still stuck
to the colours, and advanced against
the whole European force. The guns
belched forth again, and but one was
left. Heraised his spear on high, and,
shouting ¢ Allah ! Allah!” charged as
though he had ten thousand men at his
back.

That is what we want in our litera-
ture—more simplicity and faith. More
‘“Allah ! Allah!”



A DAUGHTER OF WITCHES.

A Romance in Twelve Chapters.
BY JOANNA E. WOOD, AUTHOR OF “THE UNTEMPERED WIND", “ JUDITH MOORE”, ETC.

DiGEST OF PREvVIOUS CHAPTERS.—Sidney Martin, a young Bostonian, is visiting the
Lansing farm. Mr. Lansing is a widower, but has living with him his daughter Vashti and
his niece Mabella, two very charming maidens. Lansing Lansing, a cousin ot both these girls,
is in love with swcet, honest Mabella ; while Sidney becomes enamoured of the proud, stately
Vashti. But Vashtiis in love with her cousin Lansing, or *‘ Lanty,” as he is called, and she is
deadly jealous of Mabella’s happiness. In this state of mind she accepts Sidney's attentions,
and ultimately decides to marry him. The following chapter turns on the action of Sidney in
leading her, for the final act in this curious courtship, to the Mullein meadow where a few days
before he had overhead Lanty tell Mabella of his love. The place was accursed in the eyes of

CHAPTER VIL tion. She saw herself, lonely but clad

Vashti, for it was there that she had lost the man in whom her affections were really centred.
grey of twilight was paling the

’l“HE

gold of the after-glow. A quiet
hush had fallen upon the earth—rather
intensified than disturbed by the lowing
of far-away cattle. It was the quiet of
raptured anticipation, as if great hands
held the earth up to the baptismal font
of the heavens to receive the chrism of
night ; and the earth, like a wise and
reverent child, waited with hushed
heart-beats for the benediction.

Sidney Martin waited in the porch
for Vashti to keep her tryst, and pre-
sently he heard her footsteps. The
echo of each step gathered in his heart,
dilating it with happiness as an already
full glass is brimmed above the brink
by drop after drop. From his position,
where he stood spell-bound, he com-
manded an angled vista of the stairs,
and slowly she descended within his
range of vision ; first the beautitul foot,
proportioned so perfectly to the body
it bore, then the long exquisite lines
from heel to hip, and the yet more ex-
quisite curve from hip to shoulder, and
the melting graduation of breast to
throat, and then the perfect face of her.
She paused for a moment upon the last
step, as if loath to step out of her pure
rarefied atmosphere of maidenhood
into the air vibrant with the sobs and
sighs, the hopes and despairs, the gains
and losses of human life; and stand-
ing thus, for one fleeting second there
rose before Vashti a vision of renuncia-

in righteousness going on her way ;
but the next instant the austere dream
vanished, brushed aside by a hateful,
sneering cynicism. With a heart full
of self-mockery, more evil than her
evil intent, Vashti took the step to
Sidney’s side, and stood there the typi-
fication, as he thought, of gentle dig-
nity and dignified womanhood.

““ How good you are,” he said gen-
tly.

yThey took the way almostin silence.
She wondered vaguely where he would
take her, to the far-away pastures, the
little knolls nestling upon the hills
which he loved, or to the oak trees
where they had talked in the morning.
When they reached the road she sub-
mitted her steps to his guidance with
outward meekness and inward indiffer-
ence. He turned away from Dole. It
was to be the far-away pastures then—
as well there as anywhere. But he had
passed the gate! And then it dawned
upon her. He was taking her to Mul-
lein meadow !

Her indifference fell from her like a
rent garment, bitter remembrance tore
at her heart. How dare he bring her
here and bid her masquerade amid these
grey boulders where she had known
such agony ! She imagined those im-
placable rocks rejoicing in her humilia-
tion. Were not her own curses yet
hissing across the eerie barrenness of
this wide waste field? Ah, even so
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Vashti—if our curses do not seek us
out we ourselves return to their realm;
there is great affinity between a curse
and the lips which utter it. The flame
of her resentment fluttered to her
cheeks giving them an unwonted touch
ol rose, As they reached the entrance
to Mullein meadow, she half stumbled,
.\he. reccvered herself quickly, Sidney’s
swift touch being hardly needed to re-
store her poise.

To Sidney, her silence, the strange,
Sweet colour in her cheeks, her uncer-
tain step, pointed but to one thing—
the natural agitation of a girl about to
have a man’s love laid at her feet.

Surely never man was so exquisitely

befooled as this one ?
. He took the path straight for the
ittle spot where that happy betrothal
had taken place. Vashti hesitated—
this was too much.

*“I—,” she opened her lips to speak
but the words died away, un?nercif?ﬂ re-
sol‘l‘mon freezing them at their source.
. ‘fCome,” urged Sidney with tender
lnsistence, and with an appearance of
Sweet submission she yielded, and at
length they stood where those others
had stood. The same grey sky bent
above them,the same quiet hush brood-
ed over the desolate reaches, the same
clear star hung scintillant in the sky,
and Sidney, taking her hands, which
trembled by reason of the terrible re-
straint she was putting upon her anger,
began to Speak—very gently, but with
an intensity which made his words in-
stinct with life and love.

““You know,” he said, ‘¢ why I have
asked you to come out to-night, but
you cannot know why I have brought
you here to this spot? It is because it
1s a place of happy auguries. Here,
not knowing whither I strayed I came
upon the betrothal of Lanty and Ma-
bell.a. Here, heartsick with envy of
their happiness I turned away to face
the desolate greyness of the twilight.
Here | Saw a star, one lone star in the
grey, which seemed to promise hope,
and in my heart I named it Vashti.
See -there it is, but more golden now,
more full of beneficent promise, bur-
dened, as it seems to me, with gracious
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benediction. Oh, Vashti, when 1 left
those two in the solitude of their hap-
piness you cannot dream how my heart
cried for you. All the way home na-
ture’s voices whispered in my ear
‘¢ Vashti—Vashti,” and my heart re-
sponded *‘ Vashti,” and it seemed to
me there was no other word in all the
universe, for in it were bound all mean-
ings. It seemed to me there was no
other idea worth comprehending but
the identity behind that word. Vashti
say that you love me—that you will
marry me. Here, where my heart
knew its bitterest longing, satisfy it
with one syllable of your voice. Let
me also build tabernacles here as the
holy place where happiness descended
upon me ;' he let fall her hands.
¢ Vashti, you know that I love you;
give me your hands in symbol of your-
self as a free gift.”

He held out his hands. Slowly,
gently, trustingly, as a woman who
knows well what she does, and will
abide by it, Vashti Lansing laid her
hands in his. His vibrant, slender
fingers closed upon them. There was
an instant’s pause-——

“Youlove me!” he cried, as one, after
a long novitiate, might hail the goddess
unveiled at last. Then drawing her to
him he kissed her on the mouth, and
from that moment was hers—body—
and yet more terrible bondage—mind ;
and she, with an astute and evil wis-
dom, forebore to make any conditions,
any demands, till he had tasted the
sweets of her acquiescence.

Would any man give her up, having
held her in his arms, having touched
her lips? With shameless candour she
told herself, No. So she rested her
head upon his shoulder, whilst he whis-
pered in her ear the divine incoheren-
cies of love, and intoxicated with the
charm of the woman in his arms,
touched the white throat by the ear
where a curl of dark hair coiled like a
soft, sweet shadow. A long, con-
tented, yet questioning sigh came to
him—

“Tell me?” he said.

“You will let me live always in
Dole?” she said.
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*“ Always—always, dear one! In
Dole or anywhere else you like.”

““Ah!” she saidin a tone of dreamy
happiness—*‘ you will take old Mr.
Didymus'’s place ; we will live in the
parsonage ; what a happy life we will
have!”

‘ Vashti!” said Sidney, almost reel-
ing before the shock of her words. As
a beautiful white mist rolls back to
show some scene of sordid misery, so
the glamour of the last few weeks lift-
ed, and displayed vividly to Sidney all
the awkwardness of the position
which he had created for himself.
Ever since that day, when stung by
Sally’s impertinent words he had agon-
ized alone upon the hillside, nothing
whatever had transpired to awaken
its memory. A deference rather more
pronounced than necessary upon the
part of the village-folk, a certain con-
straint upon the part of the young
men had been the only visible signs
that Dole remembered. But upon :the
other hand nothing had occurred which
gave him the opportunity of explain-
ing to Vashti, nor, indeed, had he
ever been able to decide how he could
explain to her, even if given the open-
ing. He had gone to church with the
Lansings Sunday after Sunday. Under
the circumstances any other course
would have been an insult to the »égzme
of the house in which he was staying.
He had found nothing in the little
churchwhich jarred upon histastesorre-
volted his principles. The simple, pious
sermons of gray-haired Mr. Didymus
were entirely inoffensive toanyonenotof
malice prepense irritable. The sad ex-
periences of his long life had mitigated
his judgments. The man who in his
fiery youth scoffed at death-bed re-
pentances now spoke feelingly of the
thief on the cross ; the elect murmured
among themselves that Mr. Didymus
was ‘‘growin’ old and slack.” Cer-
tainly his sermons were not learned,
but neither were they devoid of a cer-
tain eloquence, for the old man knew
his Bible by heart, and above all they
were free from the anecdotal inanity ;
it would never have occurred to the
old, plain-spoken man to stand in his

pulpit telling his people tales suitable
for the comprehension of three-year-
old children. There was, perhaps, the
merest trace of asceticism in Sidney
Martin’s nature, and the simple doc-
trine of these people, their fatalistic
creed, their bare little church, appealed
to him as no gorgeous ritual or ornate
sanctuary could have done. The
hoarse, untuneful singing of these
country folk, taking no shame of
their poor performance, so thatit was
in praise of God, stirred his spiritual
sympathies more profoundly than any
cathedral organ—yet—he was a crea-
ture of reason, and he had always con-
sidered the Catholic Church more logi-
cal than any other, and above all, he
had no belief whatever in the Christian
doctrine. Ruled by a pure and lofty
ideal of Truth, his life had been ideally
good. His lofty aspirations did not
lift him beyond sympathy with his fel-
lows, only above their vileness. He
adored nature with an almost heathen-
ish idolatry, and had such reverence
for her slightest manifestation, that he
never willingly broke a leaf or crushed
an insect. Literally, he worshipped
the works, but not the Creator. And
lo !—here was the woman round whom
his very soul twined, taking it for
granted that he believed all she did,
and that his life could compass no
higher happiness than to preach this
belief to others ; and what excellent
grounds he had given her for thinking
thus! All these things mirrored them-
selves in his mind in an instant, then
he said :

¢ But Vashti, I have no need to do
anything. There are many worthier
men than [ to fill Mr. Didymus’s
place. I am not a preacher, you
know.”

¢ Oh, but you will be for my sake,”
she said, and laid her head down again
upon his shoulder like a child who has
found rest.

Truly there are more tempting dev-
ils than the urbane gentleman of the
cloven hoofs.

¢ What had you meant to do ? " she
asked.

““ Indeed, I had mapped out no defi-
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nite course,” he answered. ‘* My
mother’s money makes life easy for me,
you knpw, but I had meant to do
something, certainly. Only I was tak-
Ing my time looking about. I didn't
want to do anything which would cut
isr?m?’ fellow who needed it out of a liv-

g.

** Let me decide for you,” she mur-
mured ; the breath of the words was
warm on his ear. ‘“Think how happy
you could make us all. They all think
o much of you in Dole on account of
your prayer. Mary Shinar says you
are a saint.” Then, her arms stealing
about his neck, she added, ‘‘ Sidney,
ff”‘ .my sake you said you would
sacrifice anything. 1 didn’t think this
would be a sacrifice. 1 thought it
would be a dellght ; but if it is a sac-
rifice make it for my sake.”

Alas he had fallen among the toils!
He took swift

2 illogical thought with
himself. He wouldg preach tg them a
pure and exalted morality. He would
be the apostle of nature’s pure creed.
He would make Dole a proverb in all
ggde}rllgland. He would teach, he

av i y
Vashe, e a library, he would marry

Glam.oured by his love and his soph-
try, his judgment, his sense of right
and wrong failed him. Sidney caught
his Delilah to his heart.

‘“ It shall be as you wish, my sweet,”

e said; ‘‘and now tell me you love
me.”

is

“1 love you,” she said, repressing
the triumph in her voice. ‘I love you
and I am proud of you,” she said again,
holding her head high. If she had
lost much in Mullein meadow she had
also gained a triumph there.

The _short American twilight was
darkening to night. The weird old
boulders sentinelled round them might
have l?een a druidical circle, and she
the priestess fulfilling the rites. Nor
Wwas the victim wanting ; only instead
of slaying the body with a goiden knife
she had killed the soul with silvery
speech.

‘“Ah,” said Sidney as they turned to
thread their way out of Mullein mea-
dow, ‘‘surely this place is holy.”

OF WITCHES 41

She paused, looking at him—* Do
you not think that suffering sanctifies
more than joy?” she asked.

*“No, not such joy as ours, as
Lanty’s and Mabella’s.”

*“1 don’t know,” she said.

““ But I’'m sure of it!” he answered;
then with a lover’s fantastical fondness
he went on, ‘‘I would not be surprised
if when we visited this spot again we
found it hedged in by lilies, tall white
eucharist lilies, set to keep dJthers
from straying into consecrated ground.”

‘¢ Sidney,” she said, ‘‘promise that
you will never, never ask me to come
here again—it is too sacred.”

He was deeply touched by her deli-
cate, sensitive thought.

‘‘Dear heart,” he said, ‘‘never; yet
do not the most reverent lips approach
the sicramental cup more than once?”

““You will make a capital preacher,”
she said, ‘‘but you must not persuade
people to do things against their con-
science.”

““You shall do as you like always.”

They were on the highway by this
time; a waggon overtook them, and
then went on at a foot pace just in ad-
vance.

Vashti seemed to walk with inten-
tional swiftness.

‘“Vashti,” he whispered,
walk so fast.
of sight.”

‘“We must go on,” she said.

Sidney thought this touch of shyness
adorable in her who was so self-poised,
yet he protested with zeal. Do men
always try to destroy what they ad-
mire? '

Suddenly Vashti bethought herself
that an extra rivet was never amiss
when one wanted bonds to hold, so
with a sigh as ot timorous yielding,
she gave him her lips again in the
shadow of the porch, and left him with
a glory of happiness bedimming his
mental vision.

The house was dim-lit and silent.
After the labours of threshing-day
every one was worn out. Lights glim-
mered in the bedrooms but the living
rooms were dark.

Sidney naced up and down the little

“don’t
Let those people get out

?
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garden path for long, feeling ‘¢caught
up to heaven, yet strangely knit to
earth.” :

Vashti sought her room, and pulling
up the blind looked out where Mullein
meadow lay. :

‘A holy place!” she said to herself.
‘T wish I could pile the fire to burn all
three of them. ¢A tabernacle,’ he said;
I wish I might build me an altar there
and slay them onit! I don’t think
even an angel would stay my hand. ‘A
sacrament;’ I wish I had the filling of
their cups, wormwood should they
drink and the waters of Marah down
to the very dregs—all three!”

Her nostrils dilated like a brute’s
upon traces of the prey. In the breast
ot such a woman love denied turns to
gall. She paced up and down, up and
down—her rage lent expression in gro-
tesque gestures and evil words, words
which with Vashti Lansing’s teaching
and training she was superbly brave to
use. It grew very late; her eyes were
almost wild. She took the guttering
candle in one hand and crept along the
passage to Mabella’sroom. She opened
the door and went in. Mabella lay
asleep, her candid face budding from
the prim little frill like a flower from
its calyx. Vashti bentabove her a hag-
gard and violent face distorted by pas-
sion. Her eyes blazed; her lips drawn
tensely back showed the strong white
teeth. She leaned over the sleeper,
her strong fingers closing and unclos-
ing; a long tress of her hair fell across
her shoulder suddenly and touched the
dreamer’s cheek—Mabella stirred, rais-
ed her hand half way to her cheek,
murmured with a little happy smile—
‘‘ Lanty—Lan—" her voice died away;
her soft regular breathing continued
unbroken. At the sound of that name
uttered thus a dreadful purpose lighted
Vashti's eyes. The fingers of her
strong hand opened wide and advanced
themselves toward the white throat
which pulsed upon the pillow; at that
moment the guttering candle fell over.
Its burning wick and melted grease
struck the hand which held it. Vashti
instinctively uttered a smothered cry
and jerked her hand; the light went

out. Mabella stirred; Vashti sped to
her room and got the door closed just
as Temperance came to her door and
said,

“ Did any one call?”

There was no response.

““ Are you all right, Mabella?” she
said going across the hall to Mabella’s
door. '

“‘Yes,” said Mabella sleepily. ‘I
think I knocked something over with
my elbow and the noise woke me up.”

‘“Are you all right, Vashti?”

**Yes, whatis it?” answered Vashti.

““Nothin'—thought I heard a noise.”

For hours Vashti Lansing lay and
trembled with the only fear she knew ;
the fear of herself. How near she had
been to terrible crime, only she and
Omnipotence could know. She reflect-
ed upon consequences and told herself
that never again would she give herself
such an opportunity. At last she sank
to rest, to be tormented till dawn by
a strange vision,

It seemed to her she stood again in
Mullein meadow, within the circle of
boulders, and that slowly, slowly they
closed in upon her ; closer and closer
they came, narrowing about her with
gradual but horrible certainty, and
at last they touched her and held
her tight, shackling her hand and
foot so that she could not move
a muscle, but they did not Kkiil
her ; and whilst she was thus held
all Dole defiled before her; the vil-
lagers pointed at her with scornful
fingers and passed,whispering on; her
mother, who had been long dead, pass-
ed with her father, but they did not look
at her, nor seem to know she was there,
nor did old Mr. and Mrs. Didymus who
presently joined her father and mother.
Then the scene grew brighter and she
saw Temperance and Nathan together;
they shook their heads, looking at her
sadly but coldly; then a sweeter
radiance flooded the view upon which
she looked, and Mabella and Lanty
with little children about them drew
nigh her, and they spoke kindly words
to her, and put a shade over her head
to keep off the sun’s heat, and raised a
cup to her lips, and one of their child-
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ren came and held up a child’s hap-
hazard bouquet to her nostrils that she
might smell the flowers. She tried to
repulse these kindnesses; she tried to
drive Mabella and Lanty away with evil
words, but the stones pressed too
tightly upon her to admit of speech,
and while she writhed thus impotently,
sPe looked far away where one wander-
ec} alone; there were butterflies and
birds ab_out him, and flowers springing
about‘ his feet, and he wore a look of
calm ineffable happiness, and, yet, it
was not the same happiness as shone
upon th.e faces of Lanty and Mabella
which lighted the eyes of this visioned
Sidney. But in her dream Vashti did
not dwell long upon this, her thoughts
reverting to the paralyzing prison
Which encompassed her; and she
fought, and struggled, and strove, yet
could not move those terrible stones,
and casting her eyes down upon her-
self, it gradually dawned upon her that
she could not~ even struggle. The
terrible wrenches and efforts she had
made were but imaginary, so tightly
Wwas she held that she could not so much
as twitch a finger. Thus the hours
passed with her,

Mabella slept sweetly and health-
tully, SO rapt in love that even the bale-
ffll mﬁuence bending over her so ter-
ribly in the night had had no power to
disturb her rest, although the gaze of
even a friendly pair of eyes so often
murders sleep. Sidney slept also and
high above the pale wastes of Mullein
meadow, the star of promise still
shone, unrecking of the presump-
tuous h_uman heart which had dared to
dream its silvery splendour a pennon of
hope.

CHAPTER VIIIL.

VV_hen Sidney opened his eyes next
day it was upon a transfigured world
that he looked. A world golden with
Imaginings of happiness.across whose
vistas shone a white path, like the
milky way in the heavens, marking the
life road to be trodden by Vashti and
himself. Cradled in a happy trance
his heart knew no apprehensions. At
such a time retrospect shares the mind
almost equally with anticipation. The

glorious present is made still more
glorious by comparison. As Sidney
dwelt upon his past it was borne in
upon him with peculiar force that it had
been but a curtain raiser to the real
drama of his life. He had been a popu-
lar man as a student and afterwards
also, but it seemed strange even to
himself how few real ties he would have
to sever in adopting this new life—so
radically different in vocation from any
he ever dreamed of before. The fact
was that in all his friendships he
had given more than he had re-
ceived. He had give liberaliy of that
intangible vital capital called sympathy
and he had received but little in re-
turn. Although he had not realized
it his friendships had been only so
many drains upon his vitality. He
had thought of, and for, his friends con-
tinually ; they had accorded him the
tribute of uncomprehending admira-
tion which bears the same relation to
real sympathy as bran does to the full,
rich wheat. Thus it was that in sep-
arating himself from these friendships
he felt no wrench. Separate from
them he must. He knew that the
keeping of his promise to Vashti was
utterly incompatible with his old life ;
he must ‘‘come out and be separate ”
from all his old associates and associ-
ations. He felt, however, that this
would be possible ; possible without
sacrilege. His attitude towards re-
ligion had always been defensive ra-
ther than offensive. He felt deeply the
pathos of the Christ drama. The fig-
ure of the Man of Sorrows was a fa-
miliar one in the gallery of mental por-
traits to which this idealist had turned
in time of trial for strength.

There was one man whose verdict
upon his action he longed to know, yet
dreaded to ask. A strong soul, un-
tamed by sect, unshackled by formu-
lated belief. A man whose magnifi-
cent active human organism was hal-
lowed by the silver thread of mystic-
ism. A man whose splendid logical
mind was transcended by a subtle
sense of premonition, intuition, which
led him far beyond where his reason or
his scanty learning could bear him
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company. A man whose eyes looked
out wistfully yet eagerly from beneath
penthouse eyebrows. A man whose
toil-roughened fingers turned reverent-
ly the pages of books he could not read;
French or German books beyond his
ken. A man in whose proper person
Sidney had always felt there was sym-
bolled forth the half blind, half percep-
tive struggle of the human to compre-
hend the infinite.

What would this man think of his
new vows? This man who would
have died fot what the world called his
disbeliefs.

Well, Sidney told himself that his
first devorr was to Vashti and the pro-
mise made to her. He would not de-
lay. These thoughts bore him com-
pany till he was in the hall. He did
not know the hour, but suddenly he
was aware of a subtle, penetrating
freshness in the air. He looked out of
the hall door: the garden was dim
with autumnal dew. Was it indeed
so very early?

He heard voices in the kitchen. He
found there onlyMr. Lansing and Miss
Tribbey.

““ Is it soearly ?’’ he asked, smiling.

““For the land’s sakes! Mr. Mar-
tin!” said Temperance. ‘‘Is that
you?”

Sidney laughed aloud ; there was a
ring in his voice which made Temper-
ance regard him.

‘“1 have been awake for ages,” he
said; ‘‘so here Iam.”

Temperance remembered certain
days in the past when she had been
wont to awaken ere the first bird sang
in the dark. Those were the days
when Nathan, a hobbledehoy, too bash-
ful to woo her in daylight, used to way-
lay her in the lane when she took the
cows back to the field, and stand with
his arm about her in the dusk.

Temperance rubbed her eyes.

““ The morning sun do dazzle,” she
said, giving unsought explanation of
the moisture in her eyes.

‘‘ Better set right down and have
breakfast,” said old Mr. Lansing.
“ The young folks is turrible lazy, it
seems to me, nowadays.”

““Oh, not all of them,” said Sidney.
““ Look at Temperance!”

Old Lansing chuckled delightedly.

‘¢ Nathan Peck had better look out,
Tem’prins; I allus did say you had a
way with the men.”

Temperance tossed her head, well
pleased.

““ Will you have your eggs fried or
biled ? ”’ she asked Sidney. The blush
upon her gaunt cheek giving her a
sadly sweet look of girlhood.

Old Lansing finished his breakfast
and pushed back his chair.

““You’'ll excuse me,” he said, ‘‘but
I’ve been up sense cock-crow, and I
havn’t done a blessed thing but water
the cows. The men are in the barn
now waiting. Tem’prins 'll give you
breakfast. I’ll warrant the girls will
be surprised when they get down.
Lazy critturs! Temp’rins, why don’t
you wake ’em up? "

“O sakes! Let ’em sleep,” said
Temperance; ‘“‘in a few more years
they’ll wake fast enough o’ their own
accord. Laws! Ikin mind when I'd
have slep’ all day if they’'d let me be.”

In this homely sentence lay the se-
cret of Temperance’s influence. This
gaunt old maid never forgot the work-
ings of her own youth. Indeed now
that it was past she acknowledged its
weaknesses very frankly, and this re-
miniscence made her very lenient to-
wards young people.

Old Mr. Lansing departed for the
barn, and Sidney, filled with impatience
to see Vashti, paced up and down the
kitchen.

Temperance brought the eggs and
sat down behind the tray, looking at
him with a sort of pitiful sympathy in
her keen eyes.

Sidney essayed to begin his break-
fast ; a smile twitching the corners of
his sensitive mouth.

Temperance watched him.

At length helaid down his knife and
looked at her.

A subtle atmosphere of sympathy
made him confident and expansive.

““1 say Temperance,” he said, ‘I
was never so happy in all my life. You
don’t mind my talking to you about it,
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do you?
perance.”

It was a boyish conclusion; he
looked at the gaunt country woman;
her hands worked nervously; she looked
as if she fe/t the emotion which made
him ineloquent.

‘“You have seen—you are pleased?”
he ‘<‘:ontmued in haphazard fashion.

“Bless your soul Sidney,” burst out
}:’Il,ss Tribbey, forgetting to be formal,

1 m pleased if so be you’re happy. |
ain't very religious. 1 expect ] have a
worldly heart. ['m like Martha in the
Bible, allus looking after cooking and
sich, but I've said to my Nathan
heaps o’ times, ‘He’s a blessing’ I've
said ‘ to have in the house,” and 1 mean
it. My soul! I only hope Vashti ’ll
cor‘ne up to your expectation.”

“*Ah,” said Sidney, ‘‘there’s no doubt
of that. She’s perfect.”

Miss Tribbey’s mouth half opened,
then closed resolutely. She had her
own standard of perfection, but she
had too much sense to deprecate the
lover’s fond extravagance.

‘ ““I'm perfectly content,” said Sidney,

‘perfectly.” ]

:\‘hss Tribbey grew very white.

. D’On’t say that,”” she said earnestly,

don’t; no good ever came of sich a
boast. It's terrible dangerous t' say
you are perfectly content. I never
knew good to come of it—never.”

“But I am,” said Sidney, feeling

happ)f enough to challenge the powers
of evil en masse.

I'm so happy that—oh Tem-

. ““Listen,” said Temperance gravely,

don’t say that. ’'Taint meant for
mortal man to be content. ’Taint in-
tended. What would make us work
for Heaven if we was perfectly content
here? No, don’t say it. [I’ve known
one or two people that thought them-
selves perfectly content, and how soon
they was brought down! There was
Mrs Winder. Has anyone told you
about Mrs. Winder?”

*“No,” said Sidney, ‘‘but 1 know

her by sight. She’s got a stern
face.”
““Starn! You'd be starn-looking too

if you'd come through what Sal Winder
has. First she married Joshua Winder;

he was a bad lot if ever there was one,
and after they’d been married ten years
and had four children what does he do
but up and run away with a bound girl
at Mr. Phillipses, a red-cheeked, bold-
faced critter she was. Well, Sal never
said nothin’. She was left with a
mortgage and the four children and a
roof that leaked. I don’t s’pose anyone
ever knowed the shifts Sal was put to
to bring up them young ones and
work that place and make both ends
meet and keep the roof of the old house
from falling in. Mebbe you’'ve remark-
ed the old house? It’s got a white
rosebush by the door, and blue ragged-
sailors in the yard and the pile of bricks
beyond was once a smoke house. She
had all her hams and bacon stole one
year to make things easier for her.
Well, her oldest boy was the most re-
markable young one that Dole ever
see. Joshua his name was, after his
father, but that’s all the likeness there
was between the two of them. That
boy was jist grit and goodness clean
through!  And the way he helped his
mother! There wasn’t a foot of that
old place they didn’t work and prices
were good then and in about six years
Sal got the mortgage paid. She gave
a dollar to the plate in church the next
Sunday. Some held ’twas done to
show off, but Sal wasn’t that stripe of
woman. ’'Twas athankoffering, that’s
what it was.

““Well, next year Sal built a barn, and
the year after the new house was begun.
The house went on slowly, for Sal
wanted to pay as she went along.
Well, at last the house was built and
painted real tasty, and one day I was
over there to visit a spell and Sal says,
‘Joshua has gone to pay the painter
for the house painting,’ she says; ‘it’s
a sort of celebration for us and we're
having ducks for supper. I hope you'll
stay and help us celebrate.” Then she
went on to say how good Joshua had
been, which she didn’t need to tell me,
for all Dole knowed he was perfect if
ever there was a perfect son. So jest
after the lamps was lighted, in come
Joshua. He was tall and slim; he
favoured Sal in his looks; he had



46 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

worked so hard ever since he was little
that his hands had a turrible knotty
look like an old man’s, and he had a sort
of responsible expression to his face.
Well, we was all setting at supper and
Joshua had cut up the ducks and we
was all helped and Sal says, ‘Now
make your supper all of ye. We've
had a hard row to hoe, Joshua and me,
but we’ve kep’ it clear o’ weeds and I
guess we're goin’ to have a harvest
o'peace and quiet after the grubbin.’
Joshua looked up at his mother and I
never seen two people more happy to
look at. Sal was real talkative that
night and she says:

*Well, Temperance, I'm right glad
you're here to-night. lm perfectly con-
tent this night,” she says. The words
wasn’'t out of her mouth till I saw
Joshua give a shiver—like a person
with a chill in his back.

‘“ Have you got a chill, Joshua ? ”
I says, and he laughed quite uncon-
sarned, and he says, ‘Yes, I seem to
have the shivers.’

“‘Four days after that Joshua Winder
lay dead in the new house . . . My!
[ mind how his hands looked in his
coffin. His face was young, but his
hands looked as if he'd done his heft o’
work. No, never say you are perfectly
content. Its turrible dangerous.”

Sidney’s sensitive heart was wrung
by the homely story.

‘“ Oh, Temperance,” he said, ‘‘ why
did you tell me that?” She looked at
him as a surgeon might regard one
whom his healing lancet had pained.

‘¢ Because,” said Temperance, *‘be-
cause it's a tempting o’ Providence to
say or to think you are content. 1
ain’t superstitious, but I’d rather hear
the bitterest complainings as to hear
anyone say that.”

“ And yet,” said Sidney, ‘I should
think the Lord would be pleased to see
people happy, each in his own way.”

““ Well,” said Temperance, modest-
ly, 1 ain’t much on religion, Mr.
Martin. 1 can’t argue and praise
and testify the way some can, but my
experience has been that when folks
begin to think themselves and their
lives is perfect and to mix up earth

with heaven, and forget which one
they're livin’ in, they’re apt to be
brought up sudden. It seems to me
heaven’s a good deal like a bit o’ sugar
held in front of a tired horse to make
him pull. I guess there’s a good many
of us would lie down in the harness if
it wasn’t for that same bit of sugar ;
we may look past the sugar for a while,
but when we get toa bit of stiff clay
or run up against a rock we’re mighty
glad to have the sugar in front o’ us
again ; but sakes! you ain’t made no
breakfast, and there’s the girls ! You'll
breakfast with—her—after all.”

Temperance gave him an arch look
and departed, and Mabella had hardly
crossed the threshold before the sym-
pathetic Miss Tribbey called her; when
she arrived in the back kitchen Tem-
perence took her by the shoulders and
whispered energetically in her ear :

‘¢ Sakes, M'bella! Don’'t go where
you ain’t wanted.”

Mabella’s eyes lighted with sym-
pathy.

““ You don’t say ! ” she said.

Temperance nodded like a man-
darin.

“‘It must be catching!” said Mabella.
‘1t was Nathan brought the infection
to the house.” ,

““ Go 'long with you,” said Temper-
ance, and with a very considerate
clatter of dishes she made her intend-
ed entry audible to the two people in
the kitchen.

Mabella looked at Vashti eagerly—
sympathetically, but the calm, beauti-
ful face of her cousin was as a sealed
book.

““ Whatever was that noise in the
night, Temperance ? ” asked Vashti.

“Why, Idon’'t know,” said Tem-
perance. *‘I was sure | heard a noise,
but I couldn’t see anything when I got
up. Did you hear anything, Mr. Mar-
tin? "

““Not I,” said Sidney, ‘‘but I was
so busy with my own thoughts that
you might have fired a cannon at my
ear and I would not have heard it.”
He looked at Vashti; her down-droop-
ed eyes were fixed upon her plate; sud-
denly he exclaimed :
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,"What have you done to your hand?
It’s burped !

““Yes,” she said quietly, ‘¢ after I
blew out my lamp last night I knocked
the chimney off. I caught it against
my side with the back of my hand,
that burned it.”

‘““My!"” said Mabella.
have let it break.”

Vashti smiled, and suddenly raised
her eyes to Sidney.

** A little painis good for me, I

think. It makes one know things are
real.”

“ 1 would

‘‘But the reality is sometimes sweet-
er than the dream,” he said, ten-
derly.

She let her eyes fall in maidenly
manner. It was as if she had spoken.
This woman’s most ordinary move-
ments proclaimed the eloquence of ges-
ture.

"‘You must have been up early,”
said Mabella to Sidney.

3 11 . H

‘Yes,” he said, ‘‘I was in a hurry
to leave the dream-world for the
real.”

‘“And how do you like it?” asked
Mabella, saucily.

Vashti spoke at the moment, some
trivial speech, but in her tone there
was the echo of might and right. It
was as if witha wave of her hand she
brushed aside from his consideration
everything, every person, but herself.

They rose from the table together.

‘““Come out,” he whispered ; she
nodded, and soon they were pacing
together in the morning sunshine.
Mabella looked after them ; turning,
she saw Temperance wiping her eyes.

“What is it?” she asked with con-
cern.

‘“Nothing,” said Temperance ;
‘‘nothing ; I'm real low in my spirits
this morning, though why, I'm sure I
can’t say. But it's fair touching to
hearhim ! There he was this morning
talkin’ of her being perfect, and sayin’
he was perfectly contented. It's a
tempting o' Providence. And, Ma-
bella, there's Vashti—she~—well, I may
misjudge,” concluded Temperance
lamely. *‘ Sakes ! look at them chick-
ings,” with which Temperance took
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herself off to regulate the ways and
manners of her poultry yard. Mabel-
la departed to do her work light heart-
edly, and Vashti out in the morning
sunshine with her lover was weaving
her web more and more closely about
him.

In two nights more Sidney was
leaving Dole.

It was the night of the prayer meet-
ing.

All Dole knew of his engagement to
Vashti Lansing ; all knew he hoped to
be the successor of old Mr. Didymus.
The old white-headed man had spoken
a few words 1o him telling him how
happy he was to think of his place be-
ing so filled. He spoke of it calmly,
but Sidney’s lip quivered with emotion.
Mr. Didymus said, ¢ Wait till you're
my age and you won’t think it sad to
talk of crossing over. Wife and I
have been two lonely old people for
long now, hearkening for the Lord’s
voice in the morning and in the even-
ing, and sometimes inclined to say:
‘How long, oh, Lord! How long?’
We won't be long separated. When
folks live as long together as we have
they soon follow each other. That’s
another of God’s kindnesses.”

There was in the simple old man’s
speech an actual faith and trust which
brought his belief within the vivid cir-
cle of reality.

“ I will do my best,” said Sidney.

““The Lord will help you,” said the
old man.

The prayer meeting was animated
by thought for Sidney. There was
something in the idea of his going
forth to prepare to be their pastor which
caught the Dole heart and stirred its
supine imagination.

When old Mr. Didymus prayed for
him, that he might be kept, and
strengthened and guided, it was with
all the fervour of his simple piety.
The intensity of his feeling communi-
cated itself to his hearers. Amens
were breathed deeply and solemnly
forth.

Vashti would have liked Sidney to
speak.
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“1 cannot,” he said simply ; nor
was his silence ill thought of. He was
going forth ; he was to be comforted ;
he was the one to listen to-night whilst
they encouraged him and pled for him,
and again, in the name of the Great
Sacrifice, offered up petitions for him.
The hour had come for the closing of
the meeting, when suddenly Mary
Shinar’s clear, high treble uttered the
first words of one of the most poign-
antly sweet hymns ever written.

“ God be with you till we meet again—

May His tender care surround you,
And His loving arm uphold you,
God be with you till we meet again.”

Every voice in the church joined in
this farewell, and then the benediction
was slowly said—the old tender, lov-
ing, apostolic benediction, and they all
streamed forth into the chill purity of
the autumn night. They shook hands
with him, and he stood among them
tall and slight and pale, inexpressibly
touched by their kindliness, unexpec-
tedly thrilled by their display of emo-
tion. [t was only their religion which
moved these people to demonstration.

The last hand clasp was given. The
lights in the church were out, and the
Lansing party took its way home-
ward.

Temperance’s face and Mabella’s
were both tear-stained. Vashti's pale
beauty shone out of the dusk with
lofty quietude in every line.

Sidney looking at her felt he real-
ized what perfection of body and spirit
meant.

A new moon was rising in the clear
pale sky—the wide fields, tufted here
and there with dim blossomed wild as-
ters, lay sweet and calm, awaiting the
approach of night as a cradled child
awaits its mother’s kiss. Far away
the twinkling lights of solitary farm-
houses shone, only serving to empha-
size the sense of solitude, here and
there a tree made a blacker shadow
against the more intangible shades of
night. There was no sound of twilight
birds ; no murmur of insect life.

Sidney was passing home through the
heart of the silence after a farewell visit

to Lanty who was kept at home nurs-
ing a sick horse.

It was the night before Sidney’s de-
parture from the Lansing house. The
summer was over and gone. It had
heaped the granaries of his heart high
with the golden grain of happiness. He
walked swiftly on, then suddenly con-
scious that he was walking upon
another surface than the grass, he
paused and looked about him. Around
him was the tender greenness of the
newly springing grain—above him the
hunters’ moon curved its silver cres-
cent, very young yet and shapen like
a hunter’s horn. A new sweet night
was enfolding the earth, gathering the
cares of the day beneath its wings, and
bringing with it as deep a sense of
hopeful peace as fell upon the earth
after the transcendent glory of the first
day, and here amid these sweet familiar
symbols of nature’s tireless beginnings
he was conscious of an exalted sense
of re-birth. He too was upon the verge
of a new era.

He stood silent, gazing out into the
infinity of the twilight.

Afterwards when the pastoral man-
tle did fall upon his shoulders there
was a solemn laying on of hands, a
solemn reception into the ranks of
those who fight for good ; but the real
consecration of Sidney’s life took place
in that lonely silent field, where the
furrows had not yet merged their iden-
tity one with the other, where the red
clods were not yet hidden by the blades.
Out of the twilight a mighty finger
touched him, and ever after he bore
upon his forehead almost as a visible
light the spiritual illumination which
came to him then. It was, alas, no
self-comforting recognition of a person-
al God. Itwas only the sense that all
was in accord between the Purposer and
the world he had made ; but this was
muchto Sidney. The man-made discord
could be remedied, even as the harsh
keysmay be attuned. Forever after this
hour he would give himself up to striv-
ing to bring his fellows into accord
with the beautiful world about them.

Suddenly he felt himself alone. A
speck in the vastness of the night, a
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little flame flickering unseen ; but just
as a sense of isolation began to fall
upon him a mellow glow gladdened
his eyes—the light from the open door
of the old Lansing house. He bent
his steps toward it with a humble feel-
ing that he had trodden upon holy
ground ere he was fitly purified.
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In after days when many perplexities
pressed upon him, he often withdrew
in spirit to this twilight scene. Ofits
grey shades, its dim distances, its
silence, its serenity, its ineffable purity
he built for himself a sanctuary.

Alas ! In that sanctuary the God was
always veiled.

To be Continued.

MI-CAREME IN PARIS.

¢ Cette annde on a choisi
La plus jeune et la plus belle.”

SO runs the song composed and dedi-

. cated annually to the poor ironing
girl selected to be ‘‘La Reine des
Remes:” Mi-Caréme (Mid-Lent) is the
event in the life of the blanchisseuse
(Wflsherwoman) never to be forgotten.
It is the red-letter day of the year, the
May-day of Merrie England, and
something for the young ironing girls
to look forward to in the long winter
evenings while standing at the ironing
table mechanically passing their hot
irons back and forth over the dainty
linen. It is a day to be remembered
when, looking back in after years, they
tell their children over and over again
the story of their reign at Mi-Caréme.
To trace the custom is exceedingly
difficult, for the washerwomen have
kept a holiday at Mid-Lent for many,
many years. It probably sprung up,
however, from a small beginning, and
is later by some few years than the
Carnival at Mardi-Gras. Evidently it
is a brief respite from the weariness
produced by the long Lenten period of
abstinence and fasting, an innate de-
sire for fun, life and pleasure.

In Paris it is the custom to name a
queen, dress her up in grand attire, par-
ade the streets and wind up the festivit-
ies by a grand ball in her honour. After
the Franco-Prussian War in 1870 the
féte was for a time suppressed, but the
fondness for gaiety, spontaneous in the
French people and never really put
down, burst forth anew, and the Mi-
Caréme féte has always been since that
time a brilliant holiday festival.

It was in g5 that 1 saw theMi-Caréme
and pretty Mlle. Marie Louise Grimme,

a poor ironing girl, chosen because of
her extraordinary beauty to be ¢ La
Reine.” Such a dark, dismal morning
as it was that year, a bleak March
morning, which I recall perfectly be-
cause | felt that the little queen must
be a bit sad at heart as she sprang out
of bed and looked out from her little
attic window upon the cheerless pros-
pect. The clouds were thick and
threatening, and the wind raw and
penetrating. ~ Whatever may have
been her feelings she donned her hand-
some white satin gown with its long
court train of yellow brocade, powder-
ed her wavy golden hair, darkened her
delicately-arched eyebrows and lashes
until her blue eyes seemed sufficiently
large and brilliant, received her maids
of honour, bowed her stately head for
her crown, which looked for all the
world like the real thing, seized her
sceptre, the emblem of her reign for
twenty-four hours, ascended her gilded
chariot of the style of Louis XV. and
drawn by eight superb white horses
gorgecus in gold-plated harnesses, and
amid the blast of trumpets drove away
to salute President and Mrs. Faure at
the Palais Champs Elysée. From the
distinguished and popular President
the merry queen received a beautiful
bracelet, the right to rule the gay city
for a day and the homage due her
rank ; then, smiling and bowing her
thanks, she joined the glistening pro-
cession headed up the Grand Boule-
vards. The sun tried to smile and
show his good nature, and as the char-
iot of the queen halted for a few mo-
ments before the beautiful Church of
the Madeleine he burst forth and shone
upon the golden-haired, stately Marie.
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The crowds all along the boulevards
from the Madeleine, with its massive
Corinthian columns, to the Place Bas-
tille, the route of the procession, surg-
ed back and forth, pushing, crowding
and jostling each other good-naturedly,
for the utmost good cheer prevailed
everywhere and there was not a sign
of ill-temper all day. Vendors of con-
fetti and serpentines, calling out their
wares, ‘‘ Qu’est-ce qui n’a pas ses con-
fetti?” or ‘“V'lA confetti cinquante
centimes I'sac!” were heard upon all
sides, and handful after handful of the
small, circular pieces of bright-colour-
ed, sweet-scented paper was hurled at
you from every point, blinding you,
choking you, stifling you, but never
disturbing your serenity so long as you
had a handful left in your bag to throw
back. Good humour reigned, and the
gay Parisians, phlegmatic Germans,
pondrous Englishmen and breezy
Americans laughed, joked and made
merry together, giving themselves up
to the boisterous merriment of the day,
children once again.

All of the lavoirs of the city were
represented in gorgeously-decorated
cars, the occupants in equally gor-
geous attire, and, most interesting of
all, the students from the mysterious
and fascinating Latin Quarter were the
feature of the parade. All of their cars
were marvellously original and clever
in their conception, and they were
greeted with cheers and pelted with
flowers all along the route. One of
the cars, more daring than the rest,
was called ‘‘ Le Guérisseur du Roi,”
having an enormous mortar and pestle
in front, and in it a nurse dangling a
tiny baby in her arms, while upon a
table in the centre of the car was a
large figure being dissected with
ghoulish glee by a crowd of students,
who drew from the abdominal cavity
handful after handful of confetti, flow-
ers, serpentines and bon-bons, which
they threw down to the crowd below.
Another unique car was that of the
law, in the centre of which was an
enormous scale balancing a pretty girl
upon the one side and a few heavy law
books upon the other. It is needless

to say that in this case, as in all others,
beauty outweighed everything else.
Then came the academicians in vivid
green coats, forty-one in all; at least,
the tall, bearded fellow who marched in
the rear bore that number upon his
casque. On his back was a quantity
of books, whose titles were an index
to his identity. He was Monsieur
Zola, and he had no end of fun driving
off his fellow-members who, furious at
his elevation to the additional chair,
made continued attacks upon him with
their large quill pens. Flowers, money,
choice fruit, bon-bons and confetti were
showered upon the passing students,
only to be caught, if possible, and
thrown back to be caught again and
treasured as a souvenir by someone
upon the crowded pavement. It was
very, very gay and a novelty to one
seeing it for the first time.

The eventful day closed with mask-
ed balls at the Opera House, a sump-
tuous edifice and the largest theatre in
the world, and at the Nouveau Cirque
and Casino de Paris. The students
had charge of the ball at the Cirque,
and at half-past ten the grand entrée
took place, followed by a bright farce,
choosing the queen of the féte, the
ball and charming battle of flowers.
Great bushel baskets full of violets,
roses, mignonette, lilies of the valley
and fragrant narcissus were passed
around, and a battle royal waged for
over an hour amid peals of merry
laughter, lively dance music and happy
good-fellowship. Staid English ma-
trons in the boxes, attractive American
mammas with more attractive daugh-
ters in the balcony ; chic, brilliantly-
dressed, fashionable Frenchwomen
caught and threw back the bunches of
flowers to the students and their best
girls upon the ballroom floor below.
The balls, one and all, were striking and
most extravagant, but, belonging as
they do to the class of peculiar Paris-
ian institutions, they are always pa-
tronized by the many strangers who
are fortunate enough to be in the
bright city for Mi-Caréme.

Jane Mariin.
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THE DAIRY INDUSTRY OF CANADA.

BY J. W. WHEATON, EDITOR OF ¢ FARMING.”

HE rise and progress of Canadian
dairying is one of the most im-
portant factors in the material develop-
ment of this country. Since 1864,
when the first co-operative cheese fac-
tory was started, the manufacturing of
cheese in Canada has made remark-
able progress. At the beginning, it is
true, progress was slow, and those as-
sociated in promoting and developing
the industry met with many discour-
agements in their endeavours to get the
people interested, and to establish a
market for the product. But persever-
ance, indomitable energy, and implicit
faith in its possibilities finally tri-
umphed, as they always will where
conditions are at all favourable, and
to-day we have in the Dominion an in-
dustry which, both as to the amount of
money it annually brings into the coun-
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try and the material progress resulting
from it, is second to none.

THE FIRST CHEESE FACTORY.

We have already stated that the first
co-operative cheese factory was started
in Canada in 1864. There is some
little difference of opinion among dairy-
men as to the locality where the first
factory was operated. More than one
district in Ontario has endeavoured to
claim credit for its inception. Every-
thing considered, however, the burden
of proof decidedly favours Oxford
County as being the birthplace of co-
operative dairying in Canada, and
Harvey Farrington, a cheese manufac-
turer of Herkimer County, New York
State, who moved to Canada in
1863, as being entitled to the credit of
having in 1864 operated the first Cana-
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dian cheese factory. A rival® claim
comes from the County of Leeds that
Mr. W. P. Strong, of Brockville, is
the individual who should be thus hon-
oured, the contention being that he
operated a cheese factory in Eastern
Ontario as early, if not earlier, than
Mr. Farrington did in Western On-
tario. Though Mr. Strong was a pio-
neer in the movement, and rendered
very valuable services in the earliest
days, the facts

census of 1871, taken just seven years
after the first factory was started,
showed that there were 353 cheese fac-
tories in the Dominion. The census
ot 1881 gave 709 cheese factories, that
of 1891 1,565 factories, and the returns
for 1897-98 compiled by Mr. George
Johnsson, Dominion Statistician, show
that there are 2,759 factories, including
203 making both butter and cheese.
In 1871 the average output of each
factory was val-
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was instrumen- 1870.... 37,296,327 1bs. 5,827,782 Ibs. ending Decem-
tal in starting a 1880....127,553,907 ' 40,368,678 * ber 31st, 1897,
cheese factory 1890.... 95,376,053 ** 94,260,187 ' 1| Great Britain
. 1895.... 60,448,421 146,004,650 i .
near Belleville, 1808. ... 46,000,000 ** 150,000,000 ‘* imported from
which  section ) Canada cheese
has since de- |- - — - to the value of

veloped into
one of our leading dairy districts. The
credit of having taken the initiative in
this matter is no small honour, and it
is little wonder so many districts are
laying claim thereto.

ITS PROGRESS.

Statistics are usually dry and uninter-
esting, butin noting the progress of an
industry of this character they speak
more loudly than anything else. The

$16,300,905.
The discrepancy in these estimates is
probably due to the fact that the for-
mer one is based upon returns up to
June 3oth, 1898. The estimated value
of the cheese exported for the year end-
ing December 3ist, 1898, is $17,572,-
763. But as this includes a part of the
make of 1897, which was held over and
which was very large, it is somewhat
higher than the total value of the cheese
made last year.
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CHEESE MAKING AT GUELPH DAIRY SCHOOL.
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THE CO-OPERATIVE CREAMERY.

Though the co-operative creamery
did not appear on the scene till ten or
twelve years after the cheese factory,
satistactory progress has also been
made in this important branch of dairy-
ing. To-day Canadian creamery but-
ter, in so far asits quality is concerned,
stands on about the same ftooting as
cheese in the British markets, and the
outlook for the extension of this branch
of Canadian trade is of the most hope-
tul character. In 1871 the Dominion
had no co-operative creameries for the
manufacture of butter, it was all home

value for that year $918,000. At the
same rate the value of the output for
the yvear ending June 3oth, 1898, would
be over $3,000,000, which does not
include the butter made in the winter
creameries.  Again, referring to the
Agricultural and Dairy Commissioners’
report, we find that our exports of
butter to Great Britain during 18ay
were valued at 82,164,9935. From May
1st, 1898, to the present Canada has
increased her exports of butter by over
100,000 packages, which would mean
an increase in value of fully 81,000,000
and would make the total value of the

A CREAMERY AT RENFREW, ONT.

made. In 1881 there were 46 cream-
eries, all but one being in Ontario and
Quebec. In 1891 this number had in-
creased to 170, and, according to the
latest returns, the number in operation
during the past season was 339. In
addition to this, there were in opera-
tion during 1898, 203 factories making
butter during the winter and cheese
during the summer, which, if classed
with the others, make a total of 762
co-operative creameries. In 1891 the
output per creamery was valued at
$5,400, which would make the total

exports for the year just closed consid-
erably over $3,000,000.

DAIRYING IN THE PROVINCES.

It will be interesting just here to no-
tice briefly the progress of the in-
dustry in the various provinces of the
Dominion. For a number of years
cheese-making on the co-operative plan
was confined mainly to Ontario. There
are, however, buildings yet standing
in Nova Scotia which were erected for
cheese-making purposes in the early
seventies. These evidently were not



THE DAIRY INDUSTRY OF CANADA 35

managed in the best possible way, as
they were abandoned after being in
ope.ration for a year or two. Al'terbthe
bu:’:mess was well established in On-
tario, and it had been proven to be a
proﬁta.ble business tor the farmer, co-
operative cheese factories were started
In Quebec. These at first were con-
fined to the Eastern Townships, but
h.'}ve since spread over a large portion
E;\t thf; French-speaking  districts.
. here is no part of the Dominion mak-
Ing more rapid progress in regard to
the quality of its cheese than Quebec,
where an elaborate system of instruc-

tlo’rllh(;n tclz)e syndicate plan is carried on.
' -0pera-
tive creamery
madegreaterpro'-
gress in Quebec
Inits early stages
than it did in On-
tario, where for
4 time it had a
hard struggle to
successfully com-
pete  with the
cheese factory. °
Ot late years,
however, the riv-
alry between the
two to secure the
tarmer’s patron-
age has almost
died out, and the
cheese factorv
and the creamery
arebeing brought
into closer rela-
tions with each other chiefly through
the advent of the winter dairying move-
ment, when many of the former began
to make butter as well as cheese.
Outside of Ontario and Quebec
dairyving was of very little importance
in the other provinces of the Domin-
ion till 1891, when the Dominion
Dairving Service was inaugurated by
the Dominion Government, under the
direction of Professor J. W. Robert-
son. Since that time great progress
has been made in almost every pro-
vince. The number of cheese factor-
ies and creameries in the various pro-
vinces since 1891 hasincreased in Nova

Scotia from 16 to 23, in Prince Edward
Island from 4 to 33, in New Brunswick
from 10 to 28, in Quebec from 728 to
1,783, in Ontario from 938 to 1,317,
in Manitoba from 31 to 66, in the
North-West Territories from 7 to 3z,
and in British Columbia from 1 to s.

CANADIAN VERSUS AMERICAN
DAIRYING.

A comparison of the progress of
dairying, and more particularly cheese-
making in Cavada and the United
States, may prove both interesting and
profitable just here. There is nothing
that the Canadian dairyman is more

BUTTER MAKING—GUELPH.

proud of than that the “Yankee"” has
been forced to take a back seat in so
far as making good cheese is concern-
ed. Canadian cheese has almost re-
placed the American article inthe British
markets, and there is no longer much
fear of effective competition from that
quarter. It was not always so. Be-
fore 1870 Canadian cheese was not
known in England, and those who first
endeavoured toopenup 4 market there,
prominent among whom may be men-
tioned the names of the Hon. Adam
Brown, of Hamilton, the late IE. Cass-
well, of Ingersoll, and the Hon. Thom-
as Ballantyne, of Stratford, had very
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Canada 40,368, -
0678 pounds, in
18go the United
States sent g3,-
370,053 and Ca-
nada sent o4q,-
260,187 pounds,
and in 1893 the
United States
sentonly 60,448,
121 pounds, while
Canadasent 1 46,-
004,650 pounds,
or more than
double the quan-
tity.  Ifan exact
comparison  for
1898  could be
made, we are cer-

WESTERN PROVINCIAL DAIRY SCHOOL—STRATHROY, ONT.

great difficulty in persuading the Eng-
lish dealers to sell Canadian cheese
even on commission, so much were
they prejudiced in favour of American
cheese, believing that no good thing
could come out of such a *‘cold,
snowy region” as Canada. But per-
sistence and the good quality of the
goods to back it up, prevailed, and no
food product of Canada is better
known in Great Britain at the present
time than cheese. A few figures will
show how the Canadian export trade
has grown, while that of the United
States has declined. In 1870 the Un-
ited States sent to Great Britain 37,-
296,327 pounds while Canada sent only
5,827,782 pounds, in 1880 the United
States sent 127,553,907 pounds and

tain that Cana-
da’s exports
would be fully
3% times greater than those from
the United States. The exports of
creamery butter for 1898 will also be
found to be much greater from Canada
than from the United States.

One important feature in the devel-
opment of the dairy industry in the two
countries is the superiority of the laws
enacted in Canada for the protection
of the dairyman overt those in existence
in the United States. This, perhaps,
more than anything else has been the
chief cause of the supremacy of the
one and the displacement of the other
in the markets of Great Britain. Just
when the export cheese trade of the
United States was beginning to assum
large proportions the making ot
“‘skims” or partly **skims” began to
be practised
largely in the

Eastern ~Sta-
tes, while in
the west
“bogus’’ or
“fAlled?”
cheese be-
came the
product of
a great many
factories.

EASTERN PROVINCIAL DAIRY SCHOOL—KINGSTON, o\t

These *‘spu-
rious” goods
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were sent to Great Britain, and in
many cases sold as full cream cheese,
Wwith the result that the United States
to-day, instead of occupying a first
place,‘ occupies a second or third-rate
place In the export cheese trade. Cana-
dian dairymen, ontheother hand, though
€Opying the United States system in the
tsgmnmg, were sufficiently careful of

eir future reputation as to copy only
thdt partofit that wag helpful and todis-
;drd everything of an unsavoury or dis-
Sg;e:ttrpature. As the industry progres-
tl]e,éﬁ' mgen‘tlaws\}'ereenailct.edthrough
vant lorts of Organized dairying to pre-

't the making of skim-milk cheese in

the factories i i
JT1eS, or spurious dairy goods
of any kind, in Y&

the Dominion

DAIRYING AS AN EMPLOYER OF
LABOUR.

The value of an industry to a coun-
try is not measured alone by the
amount of wealth it brings in annually.
It is customary to measure the value
of a manufacturing establishment to a
town or city by the number of people
it gives employment to. Let us meas-
ure the value of the dairy industry by
this scale. There are estimated to be
3,300 skilled cheese and butter makers
in the Dominion. To this must be
added the 6,000 persons who work in
the factories as assistants, making a
total of 9,300 persons who devote their
whole time during the season to cheese

of Canada. Sq
effective have
these laws
been ip pro-
moting honest
and upright
dealing that it
IS our proud
boast that not
one pound of
oleomargarine
or of “filled”
cheese is 'man-
ufactured or
sold in Canada

to-day.  This
IS no  small
honour for a
Young and

growing coun-

Iry to have in connection with one
of its important branches of trade.
In fact, and we say it advisedly, the
manufacturers of other lines of Ca-
nadian goods, and especially of food
products, owe a debt of gratitude to
the dairymen of this country for the re-
putation for honest and upright deal-
ing which they have established in
Great Britain.  This reputation has
served to make it easier for other
kinds of products to find a market
in Great Britain, as the consumer
there knowing that Canadians are
honest in one line will be honest in
others also.

CHEESE AND BUTTER FACTORY AT BLACK CREEK, ONT.

The Property of Thos. Ballantyne & Sons.

and butter making. Then we have
about 18,000 people, such as secre-
taries of factories, milk-haulers, etc.,
who devote a portion of their time to
the work. Coupled with these are the
patrons or farmers who supply the milk,
who would number at least 150,000
people, making a grand total of over
177,000 of our citizenswho are directly
benefited by the dairy industry of Ca-
nada.

STATE AID AND DAIRY ASSOCIATION
WORK.

Though cheese-making was started
independently of Government assist-
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PROVINCIAL DAIRY SCHOOL, ST. HYACINTHE, QUEBEC.

ance in anyway, yet from the time its
importance to the country began to be
recognized, the industry has never been
left entirely to look after itself. Fora
number of years dairying has been
fostered by the Dominion Government
and by the local governments in the
various provinces, and politicians, to
be popular in the country at large, are
always ready to do something for the
dairy industry. In fact, some dairymen
go so far as to say that it would be a
good thing for the business if our leg-
islators would leave it alone for a
while. However this may be, dairy-
ing is never at a loss in both Houses
of Parliament for someone to cham-
pion its interests. The Dominion
Government, through its agriculture
and dairying branch,though its work is

to a large extent education-
al, gives special attention
to the market side of the in-
dustry, and by the employ-
ment of dairy experts to
give instruction in the fac-
tories, has done and is do-
ing much to spread the gos-
pel of good dairying in the
outlying provinces of the
Dominion. With one or
two exceptions the various
local governments are do-
ing effective work for the
industry in the provinces.
Their work is altogether of
an educational character
and is directed mainly to-
wards improving and main-
taining the quality of the product. This
is accomplished by means ot dairy
schools, grants to dairy associations,
and the distribution of dairy literature.
There are six dairy schools in the Dom-
inion, three of which are in Ontario,
one in Quebec, one in new Brunswick,
and one in Manitoba.

In addition to the work carried on
by the various governments, valuable
assistance is rendered the industry by
a number of dairy associations, some
of which receive liberal aid from the
local governments. Every province in
the Dominion now has an organization
of this kind, which, with few excep-
tions, devotes its energies exclusively
to dairy matters. Ontario has two
strong associations, one in Eastern
Ontario and one in Western Ontario,

CHEESE AND BUTTER FACTORY AT BRIGHT, ONT.

e
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which receive

large grants
each yeartrom
the provincial
governmentto
carry on the
Important
work they are
dOi“g- Two
associations
were  formed
In 1877 by a
division of the
old Canadian

alrymen’g
Astociat:ion,
which wag or-

ganized ip
186 7 _] ust
three years
Z'fdter Xw ﬁrst chees.e faf:tory was start-

r;eam third organization, the Ontario
fOrmEdenes Association, whch} was
the o to promote butter-rpakmg on
188< 1 -Operative plax?, existed from
Wit}? t}? 1897, when it amalgamated
as ¢ e‘orlgmal ?astern and western

Sociations, forming the two new or-
g_amzatnons now in operation. The
t}'lzttor}tl‘ of the ﬁrs:t f)rganizz?.tion w.ith
fr of the associations which spring
.FOm 1t, had we the space to devote to
It, would be almost identical with the
Progress which the dairy industry has
made since

MARITIME DAIRY SCHOOL—SUSSEX, NEW BRUNSWICK.

of cheese and butter.

The work of the dairy associations,
with the exception of those in Ontario
and Quebec, is confined to annual con-
ventions and meetings, where practical
addresses on the various branches of
the work are delivered by competent
petsons and afterwards published for
distribution among the members. In
addition to these gatherings the asso-
ciatioas in Ontario and Quebec carry
on a most important work by employ-
ing practical men to instruct the mak-
ers in the cheese factories and cream_

s incep-
tion.  The
first associ-
ation and
those which
Succeeded
ithavebeen
the  chief
SOurces
from which
has  been
dissemin-
ated infor-
mation re-
garding the
methods to
be employ-
ed in mak-
ing the fin-
est quality

CO-OPERATIVE CREAMERY—NEEPAWA, MANITOBA.
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CHEESE FACTORY, ST. ANNE DES (CHENES, MANITOBA.

eries. About twelve instructors are
employed annually in Ontario for this
work, while in Quebec, where the syn-
dicate system of instruction is so large-
ly developed, upwards of forty instruc-
tors are annually employed in visiting
the various factories in that province.
It will thus be seen that if the various
forces, Government and otherwise, en-
gaged in promoting dairying, do their
duty, there should be no fear of the
quality of our dairy products deterior-
ating or of the industry itself not
maintaining the important place it now
occupies in the material development
of this our fair Dominion.

BUYING AND SELLING CHEESE AND
BUTTER.

A glance at the methods by which the
products of our cheese factories and

creameries
are dispos-
edof will be
interesting
to the unin-
itiated. In
Quebecand
in the pro-
vinces
where the
industry is
in a some-
what em-
bryonic
stage the
factorymen
dispose of
their products every month or two
weeks, as the case may be, direct to the
exporter or shipper through correspon-
dence or to his representative who visits
the factory. InOntario, however, where
there is more competition in buying,
the business is carried on in a different
way. A number of dairy boards of
trade (upwards of 20 in all) have been
established at central towns and cities
to which the factories send represen-
tatives. These representatives or sales-
menmeet thebuyers, who are also mem-
bers of the board, once a week or once
a fortnight, according to arrangement,
at the local markets. Here the offer-
ings of the factories in the locality are
boarded and sold by what is known as
the ““ call system.” The buyers make
their best bids for each lot as offered,
which the salesman can accept or re-

ject as he sees

GOVERNMENT DAIRY STATION —WETASKIWIN, ALBERTA, N.W.T.

fit. It may be
a surprise to
men engaged
in other com-
mercial enter-
prises to know
that all the
business of
these boardsis
transacted
without  the
scratch of a
pen other than
the record
made in the
secretary’s
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BUTTER MAKING AT THE MANITOBA PROVINCIAL DAH{Y SCHOOL.

})aor(.:(.w Vlfiry often tbousands of dol-
deliverort ‘of cheese is sold for future
of the g’ithhogt any record whatever
aerre ransaction other than a verbal
t‘; ement between the buyer and sel-
ma,kand to the cr:edit of those who
are be SlliCh a bargain, very few of them
Vailinr: en. Hon.]esty is there .for a pre-
ods : adprlnc1ple in all our dairy meth-
of ﬂ;m is r.esponm.ble for a large share
ve prestige which the industry has
attained at home and abroad. ’

CO-OPERATION THE ACTIVE
PRINCIPLE.

In closing we would like to impress
upon every one interested in Canadian
dal_rymg that its essential feature and
active principle is co-operation. The
farmer, who supplies the milk, the
maker who makes it into cheese and
butter and the manufacturer or com-
pany which owns the building or
plant, are parts of a gigantic co-oper-
ative fabric upon which the very ex-
istence of the industry depends. Any
elen?ent that would tend to break that
fabric would deprive the industry of its

life itself. The farmer, when he takes
his milk to the factory, is dependent
upon the maker for the quality of the
product that is to be made from it, and
the maker in turn is dependent upon
the farmer to supply him with a quality
of raw product from which to make a
good article that will meet the wishes
of the British consumer. Whenever
one of these factors fails in performing
his part in the co-operation the other
two must suffer and the industry as
well. Because of this co-operative char-
acter the help of the Governments,
the dairy associations and the dairy in-
structors is more necessary to the suc-
cess of the industry as a whole than it
would be to an industry where the co-
operative element does not exist. No
one, however, will begrudge the dairy
industry the assistance it receives from
the public chest. Every dollar it re-
ceives is returned a thousand-fold in
the $2o,ooo,ooowhich itannually brings
into the country and in the prosperity
co-operative dairyingbrings to the com-
munity where it is carried on under the
most approved methods.
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DR. WILLIAM HENRY DRUMMOND.

\/ ILLIAM HENRY DRUMMOND,

invested by Louis Fréchette with
his title of *‘ pathfinder of a new land
of song,” physician, professor of medi-
cal jurisprudence, and ardent sports-
man, though an Irishman by birth and
descent, has undoubtedly absorbed the
great spirit of the country of his adop-
tion, and given it forth to the world
clothed in truest poetry-—that which
brings a tear to the eye of the exile
and a sympathetic throb from the heart
of the lover of rural Canada and its
picturesque inhabitants. Dr. Drum-
mond was born at Currawn House,
Co. Leitrim, and enjoyed an ideal boy-
hood, shooting and fishing with his
father, an officer in.the Royal Irish
Constabulary. He developed at an
early age the remarkable love of out-
door sport and Nature which speaks in
his *“ Memories.”

O Spirit of the Mountain !
to us to-night,

that speaks

Return again and bring us new dreams of

past delight ;

And while our heart-throbs linger, and till our
pulses cease,

We'll worship thee among the
flows the Saint Maurice.”

hills where

FROM AN AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPH.

The characteristics and folk-lore of
the habitants first attracted Dr. Drum-
mond’s attention at fifteen years of age,
when passing a summer at the Bord-a-
Plouffe, which he has since immortaliz-
ed, and where ‘“No more dc voyageurs
is sing lak dey was sing alway.”
From that time their sturdy manliness,
broken English and originality have
strongly influenced the recorder ot
their quaintness, and every brief respite
from professional duty is spent among
them ‘“mid the grand old Lauren-
tides,” under the spell of ‘¢ the breath-
ing of the woodland, the throb of
Nature's heart.”

It is good to know that these ‘‘sub-
jects of the pen” appreciate their por-
trayal ; and the mental vision, conjured
by description, of old Phil-0-rum
Juneau, ancient guide and coureur-de-
bois, unswathing in his cabin among
the pines his treasured ‘‘edition de
luxe” and proudly pointing to the writ-
ing on the fly-leaf, strikes a deep chord
in our hearts, and insensibly adds
another link to our lengthening chain
of patriotism. For years Dr. Drum-
mond fished, hunted, listened and

DR. DRUMMOND IN HIS CANOE.

*I am not de young feller I used to be w'en work she was only play.”
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but the gratitude of the people of Ca-
nada, preserving as it does, all that is

tenderest, truest,
an(.i most charac-
t.enstic of the old
life which time
and modern in-
novations will
sweep away. As
t}}e Midland Re-
v!c\v,ofLouisvil]e,
I\entucky, said :
“It is not too
much to say that
Dr. Drummond
has written him-
:self immortally
into ““Le Vieux
Temps.” For
truth,  sincerity,
Simplicity and
tdealization no
such poem as this

has ever been written in America.”
The appreciation of Dr. Drummond’s

AT 16,

CANADIAN CELEBRITIES

thought among these people, oc-
casionally writing verses for his
own amusement and that of his
friends. Some of these were
given away, some appeared in
newspapers, and many were lost;
but eventually a number were
gathered together by Mrs. Drum-
mond, and they formed the neu-
cleus of the ‘* Habitant.”

This book has received recog-
nition from the English and
French press of the old lands, as
well as the new, and has not only
brought its author undying tame,

DR. DRUMMOND—TO-DAY.

ling, of course,” and Crockett.
He, like Barrie, worships at the
shrine of ** My Lady Nicotine,” is
a great pedestrian, avoids golf,
fearing its fatal fascination, and
is a famous disciple of ‘¢ Izaak
Walton,” spending happy hours
with rod and gun *‘ where is heard
the wizard loon's wild cry.”

Dr. Drummond’s mode of work
is erratic, writing at odd moments,
sometimes not for months, then
finishing one poem during the
quiet hours of a single even-
ing. To listen as Dr. Drum-
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wenius outside the Dominion is most
gratifying ; in December, 1898, he was

clected a Fellow
of the Royal So-
ciety of Literature
of England; in the
same year he was
entertained by the
Canadian Society
of New York, and
recently he has
created a literary
sensation in Chi-
cago by his read-
ing of his poems,
and been the guest
of that city’s cele-
brated Twentieth
Century Club. As
a lad Dr. Drum-
mond’s favourite
authors were Wil-
liam Drummond,

of Hawthornden. and Captain Cook ;
to-day, to use his own words, ** Kip-

AT 28.
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mond, in his study, reads a-new-
ly wrought poem—one with a ripple of
life and salt breeze of the Gulf ; to look
up at shrewd, kindly old Phil-o-rum
smiling from the wall ; to smile at some
beaming celebrity on the mantelpiece ;
and to glance regretfully from an
exquisite photograph of tree-hung river

of running water to the bare branches
and driving sleet without, one feels that
this man has not only attained much,
but has the material and, above all, the
soul with which to do more, to the
glory of our dear land and the ennobling
of her sons.

E Q. T

THREE EXPERT CYCLISTS.

BY ROBERT BARR.

o RAVEL makes a full man,” said

Lord Bacon. I am not sure
that I have the quotation right ; per-
haps it is ‘‘ reading ” that makes a full
man, or probably drinking; anyhow, a
man picks up a good deal of informa-
tion while travelling which he would not
acquire had he remained at home.
Nearly everything I know I have picked
up on the road from one tramp or an-
other, and although I have met scient-
ists who sneer at my acquirements, [
put their contempt down to jealousy,
because the learning they possess has
been gathered slowly and painfully
from much reading of books, while I
arrive at my knowledge through a few
minutes’ pleasant conversation with an
utter stranger. Scientists naturally do
not like another man to take a short
cut across the fields of knowledge, they
stick to the broad roundabout beaten
highway of education; a dry and
dusty road; while I take a pleasant
path across the fields and arrive ahead
of them.

For instance, I was returning from
Switzerland a while ago, and in the
same railway compartment with me
were three cyclists who had been en-
joying themselves among the moun-
tains. They were quite evidently
bashful countrymen, while I, being
from the city, and knowing most
things, spoke condescendingly to them,
just as if they were my equals, so as
to put them at their ease with me,
which is my invariable custom when

meeting non-citified strangers. They
were naturally very much gratified at
this, and proceeded to tell me all they
knew.

“Yes,” said John W. Simpson, lean-
ing towards me with thankfulness for
my geniality beaming from his eyes,
““I've had a very nice time in Switzer-
land, thank you, a very successful
time; although I didn’t go so much for
the cycling, as totry my new avalanche
wheel.”

“ Your avalanche wheel ! ” I cried in
amazement, ‘‘ I never heard of such a
thing.”

““It is a little invention of my own.
Nothing has been published about it
yet, and 1 tell you this in strict con-
fidence. Some people have studied
avalanches, and some have not. Per-
haps you have made avalanches a
specialty 1”7

¢ No,” I replied with some reluct-
ance, hating to admit my ignorance,
] can’t say thatI have investigated
avalanches to any great extent, my
sole care being to get out of their way
as quickly as possible.”

¢¢ Quite so,” retorted John W. Simp-
son, ‘‘that is the usual attitude of man-
kind towards an avalanche. Of course
people can’t study the habits and cus-
toms of avalanches while running away
from them. Now I have estimated that
20,000,000 horse-power goes to waste
every year through the avalanches.
Heretofore nobody has made any effort
to use this tremendous power, and
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avalanches are allowed to slide down
In utter idleness all over the place. Of
course, when people grow wiser this
wasted force will all be utilized, and at
Present I am doing a little in my humble
way to show how useful an avalanehe
can be to a cyclist. It takes a man,
roped to a couple of guides, ten hours
to descend from the top of the Jungfrau
to the level ground
below. The dis-
tance is, with the
zigzagging  they
must do, some-
th.ing under eleven
miles, now I have
done it in two
minutes and six-
teen secondson my
avalanche bike.
.Look what a sav-
Ing of time that is,
not to mention the
comfort.”

‘“Comfort ! 1
cried. ‘“Good
gracious, do you
mean to tell me
you have cycled
down an avalan-
che?”

‘“I have cycled
down forty-seven
of them this sea-
son, and never had
anaccident, except
once I punctured
the tireon thefront
wheel.”

“But how do
you know when an
avalanche is going
to start? As I un-
derstand you, you
must travel with it
from the begin-
ning. There are no avalanche time-
tables in Switzerland that I ever heard
of.”

“ No, I don’t wait for avalanches, I
make my own. You see, at the top of
a mountain, if a man startsa snowball
down hill, it becomes an avalanche on
very short notice. My cycle is so con-
structed that it throws up a bit of snow-

“No, I don't wait for avalanches, I make
my own.”
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ball as it goes along. 1 start from the
top of a peak in any direction, and the
first thing I know I am in the midst of
a tremendous avalanche. On the front
of the machine are a couple of fins, if I
may call them so, which spread out
automatically, and they keep the cycle
steady. The great point is, of course,
to remain upright in your saddle and
keep your machine
on the surface of
the avalanche.
There is lots of
room on top, as
the  philosopher
says, and that ap-
plies to avalanches
as to everything
else. There are
three dangers toa
man coming down
without a machine
on an avalanche ;
first, he may be
smothered in the
debris; second, he
may be smashed
against a rock;
third, he may get
ahead of the aval-
ancheand the wind
which it causes
will kill him. More
people are killed
every year in Swit-
zerland by the
wind of an avalan-
che than by the
avalanches them-
selves. Now, you
see, going with
the avalanche you
are out of the
wind, then the fins
on my machine
keepyoufromsink-

ing in the snow, and if you strike a rock

the wheels revolve and send you up into

the air, where, after a most delightful

flight, steadied by the patent fins [ have

spoken of, you join the avalanche
~lower down. I know of nothing more

exhilarating than going eleven milesin

two minutes and sixteen seconds.

When the avalanche quits business at
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the bottom, your momentum carriesyou
out of it until you strike some path, and
then you cycle along as any ordinary
man would on any ordinary wheel. |
intend to get up avalanche parties for
Switzerland next summer, and we
would be very glad to have you join
us.”

There was a deep silence after John
W. Simpson had concluded. 1 mopped

my brow and ,
thought deeply for S
a while ; then I

said to the man

who  sat next

Simpson, Lap-

thorn Davis by

name :

“* I suppose you
have been avalan-
ching with your
friend also?”

““No,” said Da-
vis with a sigh;
“ I’'m afraid I am
rather a reckless
person, and tame,
plain ordinary av-
alanche  cycling,
such as my friend
Simpson delights
in, has few attrac-
tions for me. 1
have been practis-
ing with my aquat-
ic bicycle, which
has quite justified
all the expecta-
tions I had of it.”

“ Dear  me,”
said I, ‘““an what
is an aquatic bicy-
cle?”

‘“ Well, perhaps
youhave beenover
in Havre and have seen the new roller-
steamer, the Ernest Basin, invented
and built by an engineer of that name.
As doubtless you know, it goes on six
wheels, which are simply exaggerated
pneumatic tires made of steel. There
are three on each side, and Sir Edward
Reed says that he believes this wheeled
boat will mark an era in steam naviga-
ition. It struck me that a bicycle on

“You get an excellent idea of the cataract by
simply turning your head as you go down.”
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two wheels could be made on somewhat
similar lines. I accordingly ordered two
gigantic pneumatic tires, a foot and a
half through. I had these fitted on my
wheel and practised for a while on a
pond at home in a bathing suit until I
got thorough control of my machine.
‘“Do you mean to say you venture
on the surface of the water with that
machine-——how do vou keep afloat?

N Doesn’'t it turn
- N over and sink
) ) vou?”’

‘““Yes, it is a lit-
tle apt to do that
until you get ac-
_ customed toit. Of
v course you turn
: the wheel toward
the direction you
are falling and by
and by you go
along on the sur-
face of the water
as if you were ona
smooth road. Of
course I don’t ad-
vise anyone to
practice in an or-
dinary suit, but
even then there is
little danger, be-
cause the two
wheels form life
preservers when
the machine goes
over. At first I
intended to take
off these huge cov-
ers when [ was cy-
i cling along the
road, but after I
found they made
the machine very
easy riding 1
didn’t trouble to remove them, but ran
along the road until I came to a canal
or a river and then took to the water,
coming out on the road again when I
got tired of aquatic travelling.”

‘“ But can you get up any speed on
that machine ?”

‘“That is just the trouble. As my
wheel is now constructed, you can’t go
very fast on the water, but I think that
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might be easily remedied by sort of fin-
shaped paddles, like my friend has on
his avalanche bike ; still, it was not for
smooth water 1 wanted it. You see,
thes‘e are a great many cataracts in
Switzerland, of which, owing to their
Situation, it is impossible to get a com-
plete view. My pleasure consisted in
going over the cataracts.”

““ Good gracious ! ” 1 ejaculated.

‘It is well to have a good water-
Proof on if you are particular about
getting wet. After practising on the
lakes of Switzerland until I had full
control over my machine. I took the
train up the Goschenen, and from there
went to Andermatt and started down
the Reuss, which as you know is a very
turbulent stream. I found a good deal
of difficulty in keeping upright, espe-
cially in such turns as when we dashed
under the Devil’s bridge, but it is safe
enough if you keep your head and don’t
get excited. You bounced up into the
air a good deal when you strike the
rocks, as my friend does when coming
down an avalanche, but on the whole
it forms a very pleasurable trip to start
with. Then I tackled my first fall, the
Handeck on the Grimsell pass. It is
hardly possible, except from the top to
obtain a good view of this fall, but as
you go over it on the bike you get an
excellent idea of the cataract by simply
turning your head as you go down,
taking care, however, to strike fair at
the bottom. After that I went over the
Gries pass and did the Tosa river.
Fhe Tosa falls are 470 feet high and
85 feet wide ; that is a trip worth doing,
but you ought to look over your
machine very closely before you start
it ; be sure there are no punctures in
the big cover, and tighten up the
screws a bit. I have no patience with
cyclists who are careless about their
machines when taking a trip like this.”

‘““Then you got safely over the
Tosa?” I ventured.

“Q, certainly, several times. The
last time 1 went over backward so as
to get a better view of the falls as I
went down, but this is a very dangerous
experiment, and I do not recommend it
to any one but experts. Still, you do

d

get a much better knowledge of the
falls, and it is preferable to craning
your neck round as you have to do
when you descend face forward. But
it has its drawbacks, because when
you get down to the turmoil at the bot-
tom and have to circle round and turn
your bike, the situation presents many
difficulties which I would not advise an
amateur to encounter. "I intend to do
Niagara when I reach home, but won’t
try it backward at first.”

Again there was deep silence in the
railway compartment, and it was some
moments before I could command my
voice sufficiently to make myself intel-
ligible. I looked at the third man,

* George Washington Verity, he said his

name was. He said:

‘¢ Of course, if I had not seen my two
comrades do what they say they have
done, I might have some difficulty in
believing their narrative.”

“ 0, no,” I said ; ‘“truth is stranger
than fiction, especially in bicycling, as
your two comrades bear witness. I
have no difficulty in believing every
word they say, but that perhaps is be-
cause I have been living in Switzer-
land, and feel particularly robust. In
my ordinary state of health I don’t
know that I could have swallowed the
avalanche, even when washed down by
the Tosa falls. But have you had no
adventures on your cycle, Mr. Verity ?

““No,” hereplied, ‘‘not one; thatis,
not one worth speaking of. I kept to
the ordinary roads, and did the plain
everyday cycling. I did have a little
excitement coming down the Stelvio
pass. Perhaps you know that road,
the highest pass in Europe. It runs
between Italy and the Tyrol.”

“Yes, I have been over it.”

““Then you know on the Tyrol side
how the road zigzags down, and how
frightfully steep it is. At the spot
where the man threw his wife over you
are doubtless aware there is a sheer
cliff a mile deep. I resolved to cycle
down the Stelvio pass, and in order
that this might be done in safety I
bought a tree from a wood cutter up
at the top and tied it with a rope to
the back part of my bicycle, so that
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it might act as a brake and a drag as
I went down the steep incline.”

‘1 have heard
of such a thing
being done,” 1
said, glad to be
on familiar
ground once
more.

‘““Yes, it is a
very old device.
You hitch the
rope round the
butt end of the
tree and let the
‘branches scrape
alongtheground.
Unfortunately
there had fallen
alittle snow, and
the night before
there had been
a sharp frost;
so, besides being
steep, the road
was exceedingly
slippery. By and
by, to my horror,
I found the tree
was chasing me,
buttforward, and
instead of acting
as a drag on my
wheel, I had to
pedal like one
dementedtokeep
clear of it. There
was no going to
one side and get-
ting out of its
way, because,
you see, I was
tied to it with a
rope, and my
only salvation
was to keep
ahead of it. I
thought 1 was
going tosucceed,
and did succeed
until we came to
that sharp turn-
ing near where

the Waloon committed his murder.
There, to my horror, the trunk of the
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““I left the saddle, climbed down the rope, and
took up a position on the butt end of the tree.”

with the branches
thought that if I could keep it in this

tree struck against the granite rock and
bounced over, dragging me and the

bicycle after
it.”
“Suffering
Peter ! ” I cried,
‘“what a situ-
ation! Nothing
but a mile of
clear air between
you and the bot-
tom of the gran-
ite cliff ! ”
“Exactly,”
said George
Washington, *‘I
see you know the
spot. Now it
takesa good deal
longer to drop a
mile than most
people think it
does, and I be-
lieve, in fiction,
that a man in
such a position
spends the time
in going over all
his past deeds,
especially those
of a sinful na-
ture. I knew
when I started
there would not
be time enough
for me to con
over all the evil
I had done dur-
ing my short life ;
so 1 abandoned
the attempt, and
thought instead
of how I could
best save my bi-
cycle, which was
a new machine. |
left the saddle,
climbed down the
rope, and took
up a position on
the butt end of
the tree, which
was going down
beneath; so I
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Position the branches would act as a
series of springs, whereas, if it turned
and went down butt first, I should very
likely get an arm broken, besides
wrecking an expensive wheel, on
W.hich, unfortunately, there was no ac-
cident insurance. I resolved I would
never travel in Switzerland again with-
out insuring my bike. I found that by
Swinging my body this way and that,
I could keep the tree in the perpendic-
ular ; so, pulling on the rope, I got
the bicycle down to me, and tied it to
a branch so that it would not flop
about. I shall never forget the sick-
ening sensation with which we reached
the bottom. I had much trouble in
hanging on to the butt of the tree when
we struck, though my arms were clasp-
ed tightly round it. The branches act-
ed just as I ‘thought they would, and
the next instant we had taken a great
lf&ap upward again. The tree hopped
like a gigantic frog down the valley
for about three-quarters of a mile, or

perhaps, to be strictly accurate, be-
tween half a mile and three-quarters,
and, then subsiding, it dumped me
gently into the torrent which flows at
the bottom of the giganticcliff. I was
unhurt, but I regret to say that the
handle-bar of my machine was bent a
little and one of the pedals was knock-
ed askew. However, these little ac-
cidents are bound to occur to a man
who does much wheeling.”

The train coming to a standstill at
this point, I asked the boys if they had
any more adventures, and they replied
that they had only just begun, and had
told me merely the commonplace oc-
currences which had befallen them.
This being the case, I shook hands
with the three of them, and sought an-
other carriage. One sometimes gets
enough of information in an hour to
last him several weeks, and I thought
it better not to overcrowd my mind by
stuffing into it any more knowledge ac-
quired from the three truthful bicyclers.

WITH THE COMING OF SPRING.

WHEN Spring comes into my swamp,
Soft-footed as any fawn,

The poplars blow to green

Like the lift of a magic dawn.

The alders, brown and bent,
Stir at her coming, too,

And toss their catkin blossoms
Up, and against the blue.

When Spring comes into my swamp,
Music and joy are rife ;

The frogs come out to greet her,
Each with his silver fife :

All day, in the pale, green shadows,
All night, beneath the moon

They pipe to the Princess May-time,
And black-birds know the tune.

When Spring comes into my heart,
The thoughts start fifing again ;
The gladness wakes in my blood,

The magic wakes in my pen.

Theodore Roberts.
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’I‘HE King of Thulé had a cup

From which he ever used to sup,
A noble flagon!

In high relief on either shield

A dreadful combat was revealed

Where doughty knights their falchions wield
Against a dragon!

And, oh, it was a fearsome beast!
Alive, it measured rods at least!
*Twould make you gulp, sure!
Each eye was fitted with a jewel,
The Thing could almost see the duel,
And, oh, its glance was deadly cruel,
A trick of sculpture! -

So fiercely showed the knotted claws,

The spiky teeth, the horrid jaws,
The scales so sheeny;

So grandly strode each warring knight,

Each link of maillet graved aright

You would have thought the goldsmith wight
A new Cellini,

For he had breathed the combat’s rage,
And fixed upon his golden page

Each living gesture,
And, then, to prove a milder art—
No doubt the work was from his heart—
The man had chosen to impart

A leafy tressure!

But that is neither here nor there!
*Tis not for us to tell his care
Who did the carving.
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Perhaps he was a handsome blade,

The pet of matron and of maid;

Perhaps the wretch was never paid
And died a-starving!

IL

That as it may! The King set store
Upon the cup for something more
Than art or mintage;
For Love and Death did there combine
To dulcify the sharpest wine,
And make the dullest liquor shine
A radiant vintage!

It stood to him for all the bliss

That ceremonious monarchs miss,
Constrained by fashion;

*Twas given to him by his spouse,

And though a servile world allows

A king some scope, he kept his vows
With loyal passion.

The minstrels sang her winsome grace,
The beauty of her form and face,

Her hair so Titian;
Her eyes full orbed and dewy bright,
Her tiny hands and lily white,
Her twinkling footstep fairy light,

Yet quite patrician!

All this and more was in their lays,
And Thulé paid them for their praise
In brave largesses;
And in a world, with hatred rife,
The King of Thulé loved his wife,
And loved her truly all her life
And her caresses!

And ever, at the evening hout,

The flagon plenished in her bower,
The monarch sought her;

She kissed the cup for him to qualff,

He kissed his sweetheart with a laugh,

Then drained the posset to the draft
As it were water

118

Such was their wont until the war
Removed him to a distant shore
An

d much affrayed her;
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For he was brave as he was true,

And in the van his pennon flew,

So much his anxious mistress knew
Of her Crusader. '

But one dark day a herald sped

To speak the news “ The King is dead!
Alack to hear it!

I got it in the Cairo mart;

The bowyer said a Paythan dart

Had found the monarch’s mighty heart
And loosed his spirit]”

A lily seated by winter’s touch,
A cushat in the falcon’s clutch,
was her sorrow;
The stricken lady made no moan,
She bore a mortal grief alone,
And, in her bower, they found her prone
Upon the morrow!

E'en while her funeral dirges rolled
Into the courtyard caracoled

The King’s Esquite! ,
“God save the Queen!"” he louted low. ’
“The King of Thulé bids her know
He lives and vanquishes his foe

With carnage dire!”

Thus, though the bruit was proven false
The lady slept among the vaults
And mural brasses;
Her beauty, marbled on her tomb,
Shone sadly in the abbey gloom
Midst holy chants and censer’s fume
And solemn masses.

IV‘

And far away midst war’s alarm
The tiditzlgs steeled the monarch’s arm
o vengeful madness: '
And pondering his Queen’s demise, '
Black fancies %toodcd in his eyes
And craved a bloody sacrifice
Unto his sadness.

But when, at length, the King returned
And sought the tomb and her inurned,
e rued his folly:
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For gazing on her hallowed rest

The pain was softened in his breast

And chastened grief his heart oppressed
And melancholy.

And ever at the evening hour

He offered in her lonely bower
A Pater Noster.

The cup, her sweetest souvenir,

Oft showed the traces of a tear

And he would pray, though none might hear
He had not lost her.

And when, at last, he came to die,

He bade his courtiers lay him nigh
The cup he treasured.

“Now fill it to the brim!” he said.

“I drink to her ere I be sped,

And though the years have been as lead,
"%was God who measured!”

“I drink to her in realms above!

My Queen, my wife, my only love
Naught further said he.

For having drunk his loyal toast,

This faithtul King gave up the ghost

And passed unto the Heavenly Host
And to his lady.

!”

Franklin Gadsby.
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THE WIDOW OF MUMS.*

BY ERLE CROMER.

THE old shoebox buggy stopped rat-

tling when it got into the long
shadow of the log shanty on the barley-
stubble, but it soon began to squeak
worse than ever. It was evident the
old man would never get out feet first
unless he climbed over the cracked
dashboard and let himself down easy
by the white tail of the old mare—
whenever it stopped switching. He
thought the way he got in was better,
however, and began to ease himself out
that way, like a cat coming out of an
apple-tree. Suddenly the shanty door
opened, a deep voice called ‘“ Caleb !”
in a tone chock-full of admonition—
and he hung on. Then came a swirl
of dress goods over the parched grass,
and in three seconds a massive gray
wrapper stood by the front wheel. A
pair of black cuffs went up about on a
level with a black straw hat tied into a
poke with black strings over black
hair; under which a pair of dark-
circled eyes and a heavy upper lip
seemed to have it all their own way in
a look of austere, almost Roman be-
nignity. It was the Widow Fal-
coner.

‘¢ Jist let yourself right plumb go,
Caleb,” she said in a tone of emer-
gency. ‘‘The idee o’ you with your
rheumatiz a-tryin’ to git out of a buggy
alone !

““Yes, Nervy,” squeaked little Caleb,
dangling one greenish trouser leg to
find the foot-rest below ; when clutch!
went one black cuff on to his dusty
shoulder, the other one at his knee,
and the whole tottlish concern, except
the buggy-box itself, fell into the

widow’s arms. Now it was not the
first time Caleb Tooze had felt the
widow’s gladiator muscles in contact
with his anatomy ; but it seemed to
him by the time he got to the grass at
her feet that Saturday evening as if
she had never felt him with such
searching rigor before. Of course, he
was pretty dusty, as she said ; yet she
began to manipulate his stubby frame
as if she had been a masseur and he a
crippled athlete; but then he hadn’t
been to town for a year, and he
wouldn’t need the ‘‘good coat” again
for another one at least.

‘“ Now, Caleb,’" she said in a tone of
absolute dictation, ‘‘when you git
your supper you go right straight to
bed. The table’s ready sot an’ Pen-
see’ll pour the tea; but she ain’t to
read to you to-night, not a word. 1
put the bricks in the oven, fer I know-
ed you'd be fetchin’ a cold back with
you on to your rheumatiz, an’ dear
knows, as I say, a cold in summer-
time’s worse’n‘a mortgage on a poor
farm ; it never let’s go. How’s your
head now, Caleb?” as she stroked
back the stray hairs from his forehead.

‘“ Pretty dang bad, Nervy. Kind o’
aches clear across the top—"

‘“Kind o’ down over the eyes, too,
like a soggy, wet mornin’ in harvest,”
suggested the widow as she pushed
back the old man’s head and glared
down into his little eyes. ‘‘Yes, I
know. Caleb, rheumatiz is like new
lye on cloes. It gits in and eats, and
all the king's horses can’t git it out.
It's terrible.”

“ Terble!”’ squeaked Caleb. ‘‘That’s
what all the alminicks says an’ I heerd
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a fellow only this afternoon on the
markit——"

‘’Bout it flyin’ to the head,” inter-
rupted the widow. *‘‘My land yes,
like a wild Injun! Caleb!” she added
sternly, ‘‘you’ll have to make this your
last trip to town. We can’t ’ford to
have you committin’ sooicide like this.
There, you better go on in to Pensee
now.”’ -

“] tell you, Miss Vale,” with a
superb poise of her right black cuff as
she turned to a slender red-robed
figure in the doorway, ‘‘ none so seein’
as them that will see. Poor Caleb!he’s
shrinkin’ like a gansy in the wash.
What a turkey-raffle we be in this life
anyhow when it’'s which an’ tother to
see who'll be grabbed next.”

¢ But land ! ”’ she ejaculated, seizing
her ponderous skirt as she made one
majestic stride to the buggy, ‘‘ here 1
be talkin’ to you an’ Caleb like I do to
my own Molly an’ Pearty to hum ; when
the dear knows you're both childern,
sech lonely, innocent bein’s as you be
too with no one to mother yous, an’
this bein’ your first school, Pensee, an’
the first girl we ever had into it ; why,
it’s a shame, as I say, an’ it ud be a
sin at our very doors if anything wuz
to happen to Caleb livin’ here alone as

he does with log-heaps most into his -

back door. Now don’t forgit the
bricks, Caleb,” she added sternly,
‘“you see he minds 'em, Pensee; but
‘e mustn’t set up late. Whoa, Fanny,
whoa ! why 1 declare if the sun ain’t
clear down an’ me an’ Molly with six
cows to milk! Good-night, Pensee.
Caleb——"

The old man turned on the thresh-
old.

““ Now don’t forgit the bricks in the
oven,” she said impressively, and set
her foot on the step. One black cuff
on the dash, the other on the seat, she
lifted her massive frame into poise;
the buggy lurched like a ship in a
storm ; she swung superbly into the
seat; the springs sank, and too full
almost to rattle the buggy turned and
followed the gray mare across the
stubble into the lane.

As she turned over the bridge at the

road the widow could see at a single
sweeping glance in the sober light of
the summer evening the whole of
Mums; from the drab school and
white church at the jog to the left, to
the south woods and fields of tasseling
corn, with snug houses and barns,
along the concession clear to the solid
wall of the Canada Company woods
under the yellow west. She didn’t
own it all. If she had she might not
have been quite so careful over Caleb
Tooze and his ride to town that Satur-
day afternoon. If she hadn’t been
second cousin to Caleb she might not
have owned the big square house with
the green shutters behind the maples
next farm up; and Caleb might not
have borrowed her old shoebox buggy
to ride to town.

It took the old mare a good while to
jog across Caleb Tooze’s two hundred;
but she was long through her oats and
down to grass in the quince-orchard
that night before the widow went to
sleep. That Saturday afternoon and
that ride to town had been a conundrum
to the widow. She liked conundrums;
but if she could have solved this one
by an examination of bachelor Caleb
Tooze’s anatomy she would have kept
him in his dooryard brushing dust from
his *“ good coat”’ till it got so dark he
couldn’t tell it from the grass. Yet
she knew as well as she knew most
other things of importance that tran-
spired outside her line fences that, some-
where within the limits of the old man’s
greenish homespun when she lifted him
out of the buggy that evening, was the
reason of that ride to town on the last
Saturday of August, 1884 ; also the
key to the riddle that had kept her
generous soul on the rack now about
the eighth new moon.

1I.

That night two men, one with an
axe the other with a lantern, sat on the
widow’s line fence at the rear of the
corn field on Caleb Tooze’s. T]ue fiog
climbed it and started on a trip into
the corn. The big slashing of log-
heaps behind Caleb’s shanty was still.
Caleb’s end windows with green blinds
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gleamed along the front of it. The
few katydids in the bush back of the
log-heaps stopped screeching whenever
the dog snuffed and rustled back near
the edge of the corn.

*‘Guess there ain’t been no coon in
yet, Peart,” said a deep voice after a
prolonged silence. The speaker, who
was squatted heavily with his boot-
heels clenched on the third rail down,
held out his axe at arm’s length. ‘‘Put
yer lantern on, Peart,” he said. ‘‘Then
you kin kick as often as you like, an’ if
you don’t kick off the lantern with
your arms folded ['ll bet [ don’t wobble
the axe as long as you tech it.”

Peart, reclining lightly at the corner
of the panel merelygrunted forresponse.
He was not in kicking mood that night.
It he had been, Rudge Moss, his six-
foot chum who could stand in a half
bushel and shoulder a bag of wheat
with his teeth, need not have challenged
him twice. Peart was something of a
wildcat in both build and temper.
Rudge was a bear in physique. United
they were as capable a team as could
have been found in that part of South
Ontario between Erie and St. Clair.
Divided they had never been as yet.
Rudge never expected they would be ;
for he was the most guileless, unsus-
pecting nature in Mums. Peart some-
times vaguely surmised that if matters
ever did come to such a state of rupture
his best hold would be either to trip
Rudge flat on his back with one foot,
or use both in getting out of range.

Rudge Moss had never been farther
than Detroit in his life. He never
wanted to be, except to make one trip
to Niagara Falls. He liked to stay
round where he could see the marks of
his hands, and he had left a good
many on Mums, for there had not been
a logging-bee, a barn-raising or a pond-
scraping in ten years on the Mums con-
cession that he had failed to attend. He
was ready to go to as many more before
he should settle down to marry some
able-bodied girl who could stand as
much sunlight as he could without
writing poems about it. Rudge was a
worker. He had rather chop a cord of
wood than play a game of cards.

Peart Falconer was different. He
could do more things with a machine
or a team of horses than Rudge could
dream about. But a farm was no
paradise to him. He hated farming.
Peart had always been an omnivorous
reader ; not of dime novels nor of any .
worse books than he had chanced to
pick up about the house during the
years his mother boarded the school-
teachers. Byron’s Poems and the His-
tory of Canada more than anything
else. As far as the latter was con-
cerned he knew Wolfe, Mackenzie and
Tecumseh better than Lord Durham.
When a lad at the drab school he would
permit no boy able to spell caf to be
anything but a rebel or a patriot, a
Frenchman or an Englishman, a Yan-
kee or a Canuck, as the humour suit-
ed him. He was a born leader of
other boys, and personated both Wolfe
and Mackenzie in the schoolyard with-
out troubling himself at all over the
dramatic distinctions. Both, to his
imagination, were heroes fighting
against long-established tyranny. He
always wanted the best snowballer,
wrestler or boxer to champion the op-
posite. He always insisted upon Rudge
Moss, in spite of his loyalist affinities,
for Montcalm ; and, whenever the north
wind heaped the snow higher than the
school fence he set all the boys to work
with shovels and corn baskets piling it
higher and steeper.  Fifty pails of
water over the top and a keen starlit
night made the precipice a glare of ice.
The next day at the noon-spell was
fought the historic battle of the Plains
of Abraham. Handsleighs along the
foot of the embankment served for a
flotilla on the great river, from the first
of which, amid the rapt stillness of the
girls looking on, Peart would declaim
with tragic emphasis and bared head
the famous verse ending with ‘‘ The
paths of glory lead but to the grave,”
always varying the equally famous
postlude of the great chieftain thus—
“‘ Gentlemen, I would rather be the
author of that poem than take Quebec,
if the gentlemen on the height are
cowards.” Then would begin the
ascent; the battle followed soon, the
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dramatic denouement of which never
failed to be a duel and a wrestle be-
tween Wolfe and Montcalm ‘on the
verge, climaxed by both locked in each
other’s arms hurtling headlong to the
pile of soft snow beneath where, with
ordinaries and dippers of water to com-
mand, they simultaneously gasped out
their lives.

These were the diversions of school-
days. Rudge and Peart never took
star parts in military dramas again ;
but often at night in the haymow after
a coon hunt, or on a wet day at a bee,
Rudge, with many others, had listened

while Peart, with flashing eye and

struck pose, told the story of Queens-
ton Heights or Moraviantown. Peart
never failed to deliver a special eulogy
on Tecumseh, ‘¢ the Indian brave,
whose people once owned a continent,
shedding his blood to keep Canada for
Canadians.” Rudge always led in
the applause. He never understood
the military rapture of his boon com-
panion, but he admired it.

Latterly, however, Peart had begun
to take less and less interest in these
glowing recitals. He became taciturn,

moody and reclusive, fond of little com-

pany but Rudge, fonder still of his own,
in the forest or behind his favourite
team of iron-greys. Mums had passed
into humdrum for him. He was ready
on any reasonable pretext to shake the
dust of it from his feet forever.

‘That late August night Peart was

more restless than usual. Rudge knew
it4 but he was more ignorant of the
reason than he was of the whereabouts
of the coon Collie was trying to track
in the corn. He was absorbed in that.
Peart Falconer wouldn’t have ran ten
rods after a coon that night if the corn-
field had been full of them.
* Still the dog rustled in the corn, and
Rudge continued to listen ; when sud-
denly a narrow oblong of light, broken
by the dark, slight figure of someone,
appeared between Caleb Tooze’s win-
dows.

““Hum!” grunted Rudge. ¢‘Guess
Pensee’s sett’'n up ’th Cale t'night.
Haint a bad little figger—is she, Peart ?
Time she was gitt’n home, though, or

she’ll git ’er feet wet. I mind maw
speakin’ to ’er ’bout that this aft'noon
’fore she started out. Guess she’s bin
keepin’ shanty for Cale while he was
‘'way to town. Wonder why the ol’
man wouldn’ leave the house alone?
Mus’ be a pile 'o money in it, Peart,
hey? Rich ol’ miser, ain’t ’e? Pshaw!
that dog’s a long time gitt'n on trail.”

Rudge was already so intent again
on the movements of the dog that he
failed to notice Peart, who had sprung
off the fence and now paced restlessly
up and down along the narrow strip of
blue-grass at the edge of the corn.

‘“ Here, Collie,” shouted Rudge as
the dog puffed sopping out of the corn
and flopped himself in the fence corner
like a side of pork, ‘‘You git in there
agin. George! anybody ud think you
had the azma the way you snort. Hit
’im a kick, Peart. I wonder if thereis
a coon in here anyhow.”

The dog rustled back. Peartleaned
over the fence looking away into the
straggled forest behind Rudge where
the katydids were.

S say !’ whistled Rudge,
whopping his big bulk about so sud-
denly on the rail that the fence shook
five panels each way, ¢ You're gitt'n’
the mumps I guess. Well, if I knowed
haf as much 'bout Can'dy as you I'd
see more of it'n Mums *fore next 24th
o’ May. Pensee says yuh know more,
’bout C’'najun hist'ry now 'n she ever
'xpec’s to; an’ she’s no commoner.
Say she is a neat figger, though, aint
she Peart? Tell yuh ’taintever’ man's
door she’d darken that way neither.
Seems kin’ o’ queer, though, she’s suh
free ’th ol’ Cale when she’s suh shy 'th
rest uv us. Pshaw! ’f I had your ed-
dication—"’ .

““You wouldn’t be a reckless fool
that reads books and can’t pay his
debts,” was the gloomy rejoinder.

¢t Pshaw! Go easy now. A man’th
a head like you got aint no right to say
‘e’s a fool. ’'Taint read’n books put
yuh in debt.” )

¢ When your folks put money in the
bank, while we can’t keep up the
interest on a mortgage,” broke in
Peart tersely. ¢ When the good crops
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come on your place and the weeds on
ours. When you sit together on-winter
nights round the same fire and think
one another’s thoughts; and we sit

apart. My mother hatches expecta-
tions. [ read books. Molly can’t
fathom us. She’s honest.”

“*Yuh can put that 'n your Bible an’
readit, yuh bet,” replied Rudge prompt-
ly. ‘“Her name ’s Falc’ner too, same
as yours.”

‘“And my mother’s,” came the
ironical rejoinder, ‘‘the woman who
plays vulture to Caleb Tooze, ready
for the last twitch,” he added bit-
terly. ‘‘It’s fifteen years now since
she’s rented this place year by year.
Two hundred a year puts three thou-
sand in Caleb Tooze’s possession some-
where ; for all he eats comes from us
and he wears the same clothes now he
wore when my father died. But for
every dollar we’'ve paid him we've beg-
gared ourselves and piled up the mort-
gage; we’'ve made ourselves a nest of
deadbeats ; we go about from store to
store hunting credit ; we trade now at
the little crossroad shops in the suburbs
since the little self-respect we have left
won'’t permit us to go on the thorough-
fare. We despise industry and thrift.
Life ’s a game. Better spend it gloat-
ing over the few threads left in an old
man’s life than toiling to be honour-
able. ‘'Twas harder once; easy now
since habit makes it. But the esteem-
ed relative will die soon. We’re his
sole connexions. We expect to be his
heirs, my mother and I, to both land
and money. Therefore we cringe and
play spy. Bah!”

All which was delivered in so gloomy
a tone that Rudge could only split an
elm stump that stood in the fence cor-
ner into kindling for reply. Peart’s
pessimism was as deep a puzzle to him
as his boyish military fervour used
to be.

¢ Peart,” he said in a low voice, as
he peered through the corntops at the
shanty. ‘‘She’s a neat figger, aint
she? Yes, an’ by George she’s good !
She don’t know it neither, or want
anybody else to.”

““Modesty ! ” muttered Peart half

absently in reply, as he too looked
through the corntops at the narrow
oblong of light in the shanty. ‘¢ Well,
better that than a bold face. But a
girl's eyes may tremble under their
lashes, one way to please, another
way to madden. She pleases you; she
maddens me. She thinks because a
man’s a man, he’s a conspirator against
her. She holds her womanhood against
all the world beside. Well, it’s a big
world. She may need a man to help
her meet it some day.”

‘“An’ she’s the kind a man ’ud go
through fire an’ water to help, eh
Peart?” suggested Rudge, glad to get
his moody companion off on subjects of
chivalry.

‘“ Whether she scorn’s you or not
—_p

“‘Sure!” responded Rudge. ‘‘Say,
I'd fight fer a c'nary. George, that
dog’s a long time. There, she’s gone
agin,” as a slight thud came from the
shanty.

The conversation drifted on to fisti-
cuffs then, and from that to fighting in
general. Peart’s views of militarism
were different from Rudge’s. Rudge
thought a man should fight for his
country and its government, however
strong or weak it might be. He be-
lieved a Canadian was as good a fighter
as an Englishman, and therefore one
of the best in the world. Peart sniffed
at that. He didn’t care what breed a
man was if his cause was just. Wo-
men had a good deal to do with war.
They should value their lovers’ lives
more than the empty glory of their
deaths on a battlefield. He thought
women’s love for men was very much
like their love for birds; better the
dead skin of one on a hat than a live
one singing in a tree.

Rudge was about to make a spirited
reply on behalf of patriotism and wo-
man’s rights when ——

Ouh—ouh—ouh! half across the
cornfield came the smothered yelp of
the dog.

““Gol! There ’e goes,” shouted
Rudge, as he almost shoved the fence
down getting off. ¢ S—ick ’'im Collie,
s— sik, s— sik! Here gimme the



THE WIDOW OF MUMS 79

light, Peart. Hooraw! S— sik, s—
sik !’

Across the corn-headland he plunged
into the slashing, just as the dog shot
across it like a cannon ball and, yelp on
yelp, tore through the jampiles towards
the bush. Rudge didn’t wait to see
whether Peart followed or not. That
coon was leaving hot tracks behind him
across that slashing at the rate of
about a mile a minute. So was the dog.
So, as near as possible, was Rudge.
Round the jampiles, through the under-
brush, over the logs, smashing limbs,
log trail or none, didn’t care which,
but yelling s—sik! s—sik! at every
yelp of the dog fainter and fainter to-
wards the bush.

‘‘Let himgo!” muttered Peart as he
listened. ‘‘He’ll have the thing treed,
the second time too likely, long enough
before 1 get there, and be as happy
over itas a girl in love. To-morrow
he’ll go to Sunday school and read

verses. [I’ll go to the woods and say
Byron. We'll go driving together at
night. Ah! we must play mask with

fine phrases—for when a man’s mother
teaches him to be a knave he must
pick his way ; and so I will. Now let
evil fight my good. Let conscience
say which is worse; that the money
we have sucked from our living and
our honesty to miser for Caleb Tooze
should be mine, and my just debts
begin to be paid; or that I should con-
tinue to play rogue to honest men while
I help my mother pray for the quick
death of our only relative by blood.
H'm! °’Tis a heavy question. But it
must be settled—this night!”

The quick stroke of an axe across the
slashing roused Peart from his reverie.
He sprang into the corn.

Five minutes later he crouched on
the step of the shanty.

II1.

Caleb Tooze’s shanty was as much
like the harem of a Sultan as he desired
it : rusty Fortune stove at one end,
bare table in the middle, bedstead in
one far corner the same colour as the
walnut cupboard in the other ; rickety
puncheon floor ; gray log walls with

clay in the chinks. The wind was his
most frequent visitor. Minerva Fal-
coner was next. Both came without
knock, for both were welcome. Pen-
see Vale, who was more welcome than
either, always knocked.

That Saturday night Calebsat hunch-
ed over his knees in his favourite chair
with no back, near the stove ; one leg
over the other, one hand clutching his
stick, the other, shaking like a leaf,
on top of that. Caleb seemed to have
a good deal of life in his hands. Years
of neglect had stubbled his chin ; years
of self-consideration had wrinkled his
brow. During fifteen of these, ever
since the death of her husband, Miner-
va Falconer had ministered to Caleb's
domestic needs. He knew she expect-
ed the farm as soon as he was done
with it; he expected her to get it.
That was as much practical benevo-
lence as Caleb had ever known ; until
Pensee Vale came to Mums and flung
a subdued radiance into the cobwebbed
nooks and crannies of his little exist-
ence that almost charmed the selfish-
ness clear out of it. That Saturday
she had kept house while he went to
town. She didn’t know why he had
insisted upon her doing so. He didn’t
intend that she should, at present.

Having washed the supper-dishes,
Pensee sat in the stubby rocker by the
table, book at her elbow. She had the
face of a child. The shadow of beauty
lurked in it, fitfully revealed as the new
moon through clouds, obedient to the
timorous, undeveloped emotions with-
in. Dark eyes, with long, downward
lashes, enhanced the native pallor of
her features ; eyes whose full light of
resolution no one had ever seen, essen-
tially fugitive as yet. At times the
transcendent gleam of maidenhoqd
shone there, fearless in solitude or tn
the presence of the old man.  But the
touch of a finger sends the leaves of
the sensitive plant into coil, jealous of
their secret. Pensee shrank from soci-
ability. Of one fact she was supreme-
ly conscious : her maidenhood. Other
facts, equally great and cognate to
that she strove to ignore.

As far as Caleb Tooze was concern-
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ed Pensee Vale and Minerva Falconer
were the only two women in the world.
He never forgot which was which.
Minerva didn’t intend that he should.
She had been accustomed to consider
herself the sun about which Caleb per-
formed the tiny, gradually contracting
orbit of his life. Some day there
would be a crash, and as far as she
knew astronomy only the sun would be
left.

But Caleb’s orbit had become some-
what eccentric of late. The only per-
turbing element the widow could see
was Pensee Vale; the child whom, as
far as inclinations went, she could have
absorbed into her life as the baobab
sucks the dew.

All that Saturday afternoon, during
his ride to town, in the lawyer’s office,
and home again, Caleb Tooze had re-
volved in his mind the separate pictures
of these two women. He was doing it
still.

‘¢ Say, sis,”’ he squeaked, as he poked
Pensee’s foot with his cane and looked
over his shoulder at the door, ‘‘you
know Nervy Falc’ner. Well, she's a
wise gal, but—"

Caleb paused, clutched tremulously
at his coat-pocket and let his dry face
fry into a chuckle. Many years before
Caleb had a laugh in his face some-
where. That chuckle was the ghost of
it. He almost had to cough itup. But
he felt extremely jolly.

‘“Nervy's a wise gal,” he went on,
““but it takes two to hust both sides of
a corn-shock to onct. Hee—hee—
hee !”

Caleb gave a nameless squirm to his
shrunken anatomy as he delivered this,
evidently quite pleased at having the
floor in the absence of Minerva.

‘¢ Takes two fer a lot o’ things, sis,”
he chuckled on again, leaning forward
till his wizened head hung like a dead
flower on a stalk. His little eves
gleamed like fireflies into the deep,
placid shadow of Pensee’s.

““Two fer a marryin’ sis. Huh? Hee
—hee—hee !”

The old man drew back in sheer
ecstasy and hugged himself, throwing
up one foot and his cane almost as

" marryin’, sis.

high as his head. Then he settled
over his knees again.

““ Two fer a bargin, sis,” he went on
more soberly. ‘¢ One to be, 'tother to
do. Mh—mh! Don’t matter to the
one ’s long ’s the other’s left. Hah?
Better git the bricks, sis,” he jerked
abruptly, as he clapped his left heel on
to his right toe and pulled off a boot.

Pensee rose, and, taking a blanket
from the bed, removed the bricks from
the oven. Kbneeling at the old man’s
feet she pulled off his other boot while
he grabbed the stove-hearth. Then
she placed the bricks.

“ An’ when ’taint marryin’ er buryin’
it’s bornin’,” went on the sage reflect-
ively. ‘““Mh— mh!” absently, as his
scrawny fingers stroked the smooth
oval of her white chin. ‘¢ Takes two
fer that, too. Poor little sis! Nev’
knowed your mother, did yeh ?”

Pensee looked wonderingly up into
the old man’s face. She had never
known him so benevolently epigram-
matical as before.

““ Father Caleb,” she said, brushing
away a quick tear with the back of her
hand like any child, ‘‘ you musn’t
make me cry about the little mother.
Poor mother! she didn’t live long
enough to tell her only child what she
wanted her to do. And so Pensee
goes on teaching the children. After
all, sir, I guess if she knew it she’d be
pleased, wouldn’tshe ? ”

Pensee’s simple earnestness pleased
the old man. She was sitting artlessly
on the rough floor now, hands clasped
at her knee, gazing absently into the
fire. It may have been the firelight
that flickered from her red wrapper on
to her chin and chased itself so deli-
cately up into her pale cheeks. The
old man saw it, and bending forward,
let his tremulous fingers wander into
her hair. :

¢“Mh— mh!” he chuckled on mur-
murously, ‘‘but it takes two fer a
Better take the ol
bach’s advice, an’ be one of ’em when
the time comes. Then yeh won’t have
to set ’lone in a shanty when you're
old er teach other folkses’ chillen for a
livin’.. Mh— mh!”
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‘“ Conscience !’ murmured Pensee
with a faint smile, ‘1 wonder what a
girl is, anyway. ¢Marry,’ says one.
¢Marry not,’ says another. Foolish
enough either way, says she. Mh!
Now if one had but a wise little
mother to ask, then might one find out.
For as I know my own name 1 know
two ways about a girl. One way she’s
as natural and happy as a flower.
Another way—mh—h! Father Ca-
leb,” looking up into the old man’s
face, ¢‘ 1 wonder if all girls when they
talk about getting married feel as light
as their words? Then I think we
should be dolls and not girls ; wax, not
flesh and blood. For when I think
most deeply on love and marriage I
have most fear of something in nature
and self I know less of than the very
stars. No, no, Father Caleb,” as she
sprang up and flinging both arms
round the old man’s neck, kissed his
withered cheek, ‘‘ Pensee Vale came to
Mums to teach the children—nothing
more ; but to love them, and you.”

““ An’ as sure as the ruf’s higher'n
the floor,” said Caleb, as he caught
her hand, *‘ the man’s in Mums that’ll
marry yeh.”

‘¢ And as sure as I respect my own
true self, Father Caleb,” rephed’ Pensee
solemnly, ¢ the prophecy never’ll come
true.”

Pensee’s deep eyes shone with a rare
light; the light that some day perhaps
must be their only safeguard against
bitterest tears. She went to the door,
pulled it slightly ajar and stood on the
threshold.

And all the while the old man cra{)ed
his neck and watched her, hungrily,
passionately.

Suddenly Pensee turned, as a dog
snuffed near the step, and with a quick
little laugh shut the door and sat down
in the stubby rocker by the table.
Without waiting for an invitation she
began to read.

It was Evangeline. The low, quick
creak of the rockerblended rhythmically
with the dreamy amble of the verse;
and as Pensee read and rocked a sub-
dued light of quite childish absorption
came into her features.

‘‘Bent like the labouring oar that toils in the
surf of the ocean, )

Bent but not broken by age was the form of
the notary public—"

Caleb closed his eyes and shrank into
a heap over his knees as he listened to
the drowsy music. Suddenly the bark
of a dog sounded just west of the
shanty. He started.

‘““Mh!” he mumbled without opening
his eyes, ‘“coonin’, I guess. Peart Fal-
c'ner an’ Rudge Moss likely; it's
Rudge’s dog anyhow. Mus’ be gitt'n
‘long cent’the R’s then I guess; Se’tem-
ber, 'Ctober, N’vember, ’Cember, Jany-
wary, March, Aprile. Mh—mh. All
good coon-months them. May an’
June’s bes’ fer marryin’, I guess; any
of ’em’s good fer the bornin’; haint
none of 'em ver’ good fer buryin’.
Takes two fer that; one of ’em don't
know—that’s all right; ’tother one’s
left—that’s all right too if she’s happy
‘long o' what’s left. Mh—mh! Go
ahead with yer yarn, sis. Don’t sound
suh bad. ’'T’s like the way the ol
mare used to canter on the Injun trail,
over a cradle-knoll, under a lim’. Ker-
whollup, kerwhol— kerwh—"

Caleb’s criticism of the metre of
Evangeline died away into a low grunt-
ing. Pensee read on.

Presently she paused to listen.
Through the almost dead stillness of
the old shanty sounded the faint regu-
lar stroke of an axe. Soon a tree fell,
followed by the smothered yelp of a
dog. It seemed too still after that to
read. ‘

Caleb’s chair creaked. *‘It’s all right,
sis,”” he mumbled dreamily without
opening his eyes, ‘‘ Nervy kin run this
place jes’ long 'z she likes; but she’ll
never git the ole man out o’ this shanty
not tell 'e’s toted out; an’ when Cale
Tooze says not there aint no use hitch-
in’ on a team. Kind o’ thought onct
or twict I might pick up an’ go over
to Nervy’s fer the winter, hed such a
cold on to my rheumatiz she said. But
it’s all right now—kerwhollup, ker-
wol—, kerwh—.” )

His breath came regularly now with
half a grunt. A spider slid down from
a joist in the ceiling and began to ex-
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plore the bald spot on Caleb’s head.
He snored on. Pensee saw it and
smiled, closed her book, quietly fixed
the fire, pinned loosely an old shawl
from the bed about the old man's
‘‘good coat ” that he had worn to town
that day and silently tiptoed out.

As she stepped into the dewy rag-
weed of the stubble she started and
almost dropped her book. She scarcely
dared look back at the corner of the
shanty, but trembling she did. She
saw nothing but the dim outlines of
the log heaps; listened, only the faint,
far tap of the axe like the slow drip of
water into a pool. She glanced about ;
the lights of Mums were gone; a star
or two hung above the dark shadow of
the woods ; all the rest seemed flocking
into the great round deep above and
fading there into a wreath of white
smoke.

She must have been near the road
when a swift figure glided from the log
" heaps on to the doorstep of Caleb Tooze
and listened ; softly the door open-
ed, letting out a flood oflight; as softly
it closed again, shutting in the tall,
lithe form of Peart Falconer.

Peart crouched low ; one long arm
reached and gradually turned down the
light. Slowly the old bedstead faded
into the wall, the stove into a glim-
mering shadow, the gray head of the
old man into a faint blur.

One moment of suspense when Peart
Falconer’s fingers crooked in the dark
and the hot blood burned his ears.

The chair creaked. He started back
crouching lower. The old man was
talking in his sleep.

‘““Mh—mbh ! Nervy’s got her chillen;

I got mine. Shanty’s gitt’n pretty old.
Nervy ’ll make sheephouse out of it
likely ; come een prit’ handy fer sheep.
But ’z long 'z ther’s any puncheons in
the floor an’ any good in a writin’,
Nervy Falc’ner ain’t goin’ to git Cale
Tooze’s money. Poor little sis! Don’
nev’ wanta quit teachin’; nev’ wanta
git married ; nev’ wanta have no chil-
len ’cep’ other folkses? Mh—mh!
Over a cradle-knoll, under a lim’,
kerwhollup! kerwhol—! kerwh—! ker
—! k—!" ’

The old man snored again. Easy
came and went his aged breath. Little
with all his dreaming dreamed he that
before him in the shadow of that hut
crouched one in whose young life there
strove like a demon, the spirit of evil ;
who but for those few broken words of
sleep had let his swift fingers execute
the crime that now lay strangling in
his soul.

The shanty was dark, but, as it were
a guardian angel in the gloom over the
old man’s chair, Peart Falconer saw
the pale face of Pensee Vale with
its child-eyes and dark hair. That
money under the puncheon floor was
hers. The will was in the old man'’s
pocket. And if all the spirits of evil
had waited at his beck, Pearl Falconer
could not have laid a finger on either.
Side by side in his guilty consciousness
struggled the criminal desire and the
aspiration. It was the beginning of
strife.

The door opened letting in the cool
breath of the dew ; a star or two under
the doorjamb ; closed again. The old
man snored on ; alone.

To be Continued.




A GALICIAN WEDDING.

A North-West Incident.

E wanted to be married.

His name was Nikolai Szcheswa
Pschitzchisoffsni, -which alone, one
would think, was sufficient to keep
him a bachelor.

He was a Galician ; the benevolent
Canadian Government, in its inscru-
table wisdom, had seen fit to invite
him to come over from his country of
serfdom to the land of freedom and
broad acres.

And Nikolai Szcheswa Pschitzchis-
offsni came; and his path was a path
of roses and his entry like that of a
conqueror (for the pet hobby of the
Canadian Government at that time
happened to be the Galician Immigra-
tion Scheme), and Government officials
did pet him and gush exceedingly.

But other settlers, who had had the
misfortune not to be born in Galicia,
did not gush—not much; but they
said bad words and growled unpleas-
antly as they saw tracts of Canadian
land converted into Galician settle-
ments.

Fort Sturgeon is in Alberta,
N.W.T., Canada: there is a Galician
settlement close to the Fort, and to
this settlement Nikolai came.

And there he took up land and did“

his best to become a Canadian by mix-
Ing only with his own people, speak-
Ing his own language, and clinging to
the ways and customs of his native
country. And, after his fashion, he
Prospered, for if he made but little
money he spent nothing; so he was
either hoarding his wealth or sending
It to friends in Galicia—which, of
Cou_rse, was very creditableto him, and
¢minently satisfactory to the people of
Canada.

Now there was at the Fort a Church
of England missionary, who would
have satisfied Amyas Leigh.

Reafi your “Westward Ho!"” and
you will find that Amyas Leigh was of

6
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opinion that a clergyman, being more
than a man, must first be a manly
man. And the Reverend Bertram
Holcombe was a manly man, good at
all sports and games and never afraid
of cold and hardships while doing his
duty. ’

And people from other flocks than
the Church of England often came to
him for his ministrations.

To the Reverend Bertram Holcombe
came, one day, Nikolai Szcheswa
Pschitzchisoffsni.

He was dressed, after his wont, in
the usual uniform of the Galician peas-
ant, which consists of a collection of
loose, shapeless, more or less dirty-
looking garments, neutral tinted. Of
course, he wore a greasy sheepskin
coat with the wool inside ; and he
brought into the Reverend Bertram’s
house the perfume of old Russia.

Nikolai had been more than three
years in Canada, and it was a remark-
able fact that he could speak English
fairly well ; so, after a few moments,
during which he shuffled his feet and

twirled his high fur cap, he stam-
mered :

‘ Melinka, Papa, (little father), you
marry me? Eh? Yes?” And he

smiled an expansive smile.

¢“Certainly,” replied Mr. Holcombe.
‘‘ Have you a marriage license ? Paper
from Mr. Fraser, you know, paper for
marrying ? "

¢ Oh, yes—paper—I got good paper,
good for marry anybody!” and he
drew from some mysterious recess in
his blouse a crumpled piece of paper.

The Reverend Bertram unfolded it
and found to his surprise that it was
the certificate of the death of one
Aniska, wife of Nikolai Szcheswa
Pschitzchisoffsni.

And it was dated only three months
back.

‘I am afraid that this paper will not
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be enough,” said the parson. ‘‘This
is not a marriage license; this is a cer-
tificate of the death of your wife.”

¢ Oh, yes,” politely but firmly per-
sisted Nikolai. *‘ That all the same
good for marry. She dead, very dead ;
been dead long time. 1 can marry any
peoples.”

““ Now look here;
derstand. No doubt your wife is
dead; but before you can marry
again you must get a marriage license
from Mr. Fraser, a paper with your
name and the name of the lady you are
going to marry written upon it. You
pay Mr. Fraser two dollars for the
paper and then come here with the lady,
and then we can arrange about the
wedding.”

** Ah, but I have not woman’s name.
How do then?”

‘“ Well, you can find out that, I sup-
pose. Where is the lady?”

And then Nikolai told his artless lit-
tle tale, and it ran thus:

At that time there was, on the way
from Galicia to Canada, a party of
Galician damsels who were destined to
become the wives of the pioneers who
had come out betore them. This party
was daily expected to arrive at Fort
Sturgeon, and the wily Nikolai, think-
ink to get ahead of his fellows, had
struck upon the ingenious idea of hav-
ing the best chanceand the first choice by
making arrangements for his marriage
before he saw his bride. For he was
determined that a bride he would have.

Then Mr. Holcombe took infinite
pains to explain to him what he would
have to do before there could be a suc-
cessor to'the late Mrs. Pschitzchisoffsni
—and, of all the preliminaries, the
choice of a wife appeared to Nikolai to
be the easiest and most simple.

A few days later Nikolai again pre-
sented himself before the Reverend

you don’t un-

Bertram Holcombe. This time Nikolai
was accompanied by a sturdy, Galician
damsel, a hard-featured, strong-limb-
ed woman, evidently a worker and a
bearer of burdens.

The woman was dressed rather cur-
iously for a bride.

On her head was a coloured hand-
kerchief;; her hair was uncombed, dusty
and somewhat straggly ; over a shape-
less blouse she wore a long, greasy,
sheepskin coat which reached to her
knees ; below this coat was to be seen
a pair of heavy boots, into which her
bare feet were thrust.

And this time Nikolai had provided
himself with the proper papers, so the
Reverend Bertram Holcombe married
them ; and at the conclusion of the
ceremony the newly-wedded pair knelt
and kissed the clergyman’s hand, much
to his embarrassment.

Now, in the Northwest it is no un-
usual thing for the bridegroom to be
unable to pay a fee in cash ; often itis
paid in kind—flour, meat, or, perhaps,
furs.

So the Reverend Bertram was not
surprised to hear Nikolai say: ‘“Me
poor man, poor chelevik ; Eurena, my
woman, poor woman; got no money.”

The Reverend Bertram was used to
that formula, but the next thing Niko-
lai said was refreshingly novel.

““Dobre Papa (good father), give
me fifty cents and 1 pray for you some-
time.”

And Nikolai got his fifty cents and
went off with his bride; and after-
wards the Reverend Bertram Hol-
combe missed a valuable meerschaum
pipe.

I think Nikolai, the Galician, de-
serves to succeed in this country ; for
it is not every man who can secure, in
one day, fifty cents, a meerschaum
pipe—and a wife.

Basil C. d’Easum,

SSBEEE



CURRENT EVENTS ABROAD.

THE SAMOA AFFAIR—THE MODERN SLAUGHTERS—RUSSIA AT HERAT—
RITUALISM~THE IRISH ELECTIONS.

E are assured with a certain smug
complacency that the Samoa

affair is not likely to cause a rupture
between the powers concerned. A
joint commission to consider the situa-
tion is on its way to the islands and
in nearly all these cases when time is
gained the outlook becomes peaceful.
The way is opened for a graceful re-
treat on someone’s part and with a
little of the oil of compromise all
round, matters are got working again.
The conclusion will doubtless be that
the tripartite government of the islands
is a failure, and we shall probably see a
division of them among the three
powers. Germany has unquestionably
the largest interest in them, her pur-
chases from the islanders being $225,-
000 as compared with $22,000 by the
two other powers and her sales to them
are over one-half greater than the com-
bined sales of the other two. In all
conscience, therefore, Germany has

excellent reason for her interest in the
Samoans.

@

While, then, there is no danger of a
war among the great powers there has
been already the customary sprinkling
of blood on the altars of Empire.
Three gallant young officers and a
number of the unconsidered Jackies
have, in Kipling’s phrase, salted Samoa
with .their bones, and we may be sure
that in the slaughter of the enemy their
manes were appeased ten to one. We
read of the ships riding along shore
belching out death from their dread
sides on the offending villagers. 1 ven-
ture to say that most people are begin-
ning to make a wry face as they con-
tinue to read of these battues of savages,
the red detailsof whichhave been strung
thro}’glj the press for months past.
Begmm'ng with Omdurman, carried on
at Manila and, let us hope, wound up
at Apia, we have had in our mind’s
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eye the spectacle of savages being torn
and minced by machine guns and
shrapnel with each morning’s issue of
the papers. It may all have been very
necessary. There is no doubt that the
rule of the Khalifa in the Soudan was
a perfect nightmare of horrors, and the
slaughter needed to bring it to an end
was like the amputation that saves a
life. '
"

Indeed, in all the cases we are
furnished with excellent reasons why
the giant should have his meal of raw
meat and bloody bones. At Manila the
hecatomb is made necessary because
the ignorant savages cannot see that
the people who are raking them fore
and aft with grape and canister are the
best friends they have in the world.
They have no excuse for their benight-
ed condition, for President McKinley’s
commission has assured them by pro-
clamation of the philanthropic spirit
that actuates the Americans and the
exceeding regret that fills their hearts
at being obliged to kill them. Aguin-
aldo and his Tagalos must necessarily
be profoundly interested in these pro-
clamations, but the first thing to strike
them would be that of the thing about
which they fight, namely, the desire of
the natives to be independent of foreign
rule, there is not one word. This is
rather strange, is it not? It is as if
two men should have a dispute about
the ownership of a horse and the one
who had possession should issue a
proclamation to the other telling him
how he worshipped justice, humanity,
honesty, and all the other virtues, and
how he hated tyranny and oppression,
but omitted to say anything about the
horse. If in their proclamation the
Americans assured the much-harassed
Filipinos that the question of their in-
dependence would in due time be left
to their own choice freely expressed,
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the fighting would, we think, soon
cease.
L

It would require a professional casu-

ist to decide whether civilization has
done more harm than good among sav-
age people. The history of the slave
trade in Africa transcends in horror
and deviltry the utmost imagination of
man. The rule of most African chiefs
is a continual carnival of fiendish
cruelty, the extirpation of which
would be a gain to humanity, even
if whole tribes had to be blotted out
in the process. But there is another
'side to the shield. Most people have
‘read Capt. Cook’s voyages, and under
his guidance have re-discovered those
island paradises in the Pacific to whose
shores his ships brought anything but
health and peace. Capt. Cook was a
humane, large-hearted seaman, and,
no doubt, thought he was according
the islanders a boon in making them
known to the white world. Many of
these dots of territory in the ocean
could well have figured as the Islands
of the Blest, with their fervent skies,
fat soil, and inhabitants without a care,
and almost without an ache. Civiliza-
tion will not be pleased with her image
if she gathers it asreflected from these
once happy isles. The fate of the
easy, indolent, merry, thoughtless
aborigines is one of the hideous of-
fences that she or her accompanying
brood has to answer for.

Stevenson, in his Vailima letters, tells
his friend Colvin of the tremendous
struggle he is having in clearing a
plantation for himself—how he fought
with the forest, and with its tropical
luxuriance it grew almost as fast as he
cut it down. How amused the natives
must have been to witness his exer-
tions! They feasted daily on the abun-
dance that the wild, uncultivated forest
supplied, whilehe the poor consumptive,
was hastening the end with his British
idea of having things shipshape, and
toiling for what nature in Samoa yields
without toil. Could two such races
ever be got to understand each other ?
The black man may respond that the

white man does not take up theburden
but puts it on 27m. When he subdues
the black man he sets him at work and
then the wonder is that before he had
the good fortune . to meet with his
white friend he lived very much better
and did not have to work at all. This
is in accordance with the gospel of
work, which is the cardinal tenet in
the white man’s creed.

v

It is enough to make the forebears
of Nicholas turn in their graves to see
him writing, or having written, a pretty
little note to the European press, thank-
ing everybody for the interest display-
ed in the coming Peace Congress at
the Hague. The suspicion that at-
taches to it has by no means been re-
moved, however., While the prepara-
tions for the Congress go on, Mr. Geo.
W. Steevens, the London Mail's cor-
respondent, who is now in the East,
points out that simultaneously with the
preparations for the Congress there is
a corresponding activity in pushing
railway construction in Central Asia.
It will be remembered that a book en-
titled ¢ The Russians at the Gates of
Herat,” attracted a good deal of atten-
tion a few years ago. She has not as
yet got into the gates, but Mr. Stee-
vens declares the momentous moment
is at hand. He thinks that Russia
should be made fully aware that com-
ing to Herat means war, his view
being that the struggle might as well
come off at once as later. To the lay
mind the labyrinthine wilderness of
mountains that lie between Herat and
Quetta would seem to be defence
enough for Hindostan. In these de-
files would seem to be the place to
withstand an invading army. To go
out and meet him at Herat would be to
commit the blunder that Gen. Leslie
committed at Dunbar. Military opin-
ion is strongly, nevertheless, convinced
of the impolicy of allowing Herat to
be seized by Russia. The meaning of
their declarations is that so long as
Herat is in hands hostile to Russia, an
attack on India will be next to impos-
sible. It is the only point at which an
attack in great force could be prepar-
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ed. In the hands of the Russians, too,
it is feared that it would be a centre of
intrigue and agitation of grievances at
the various native courts in India.
The position, indeed, seems to be that
England herself does not want to ad-
vance outside the lines of the Hindoo
Koosh, and yet objects to the occupa-
tion of Herat by a possible enemy.
L

Russia’s alleged designs on India
are not the uppermost topic in the
British Isles just now. If we are to
be guided by the newspapers we must
conclude that what is called the crisis
in the church is the engrossing theme
of the hour. Under the protecting
2gis of Lord Halifax, head and front
of the society known as the English
Church Union, ritualism has become
bold. A recent service at St. Clem-
ent’s, City Road, London, is thus de-
scribed : ‘“ Here there is the assump-
tion of vestments, there there is re-
moval ; here they are held up, there
they are let down ; here the stole, the
book, the altar are kissed. The clergy
bless the incense, they cense the altar,
they cense the elements, they cense
each other, they cense the congre-
gation. Mysterious movements mark
the officiants. The celebrant glides to
the south of the altar, washes his fin-
gers, then glides to the centre ; then
suddenly faces the people with uplifted
han.ds, and as suddenly reverses his
position. Meanwhile the thurifer is
busy censing the deacon, the sub-
deaf:on, the servers or acolytes, the
choir and finally the people. Candles
are lighted. But the strangest thing
of all has yet to be mentioned. The
celebrant turns round and embraces
the deacon by placing his hands affec-
tionately on his shoulders ; the deacon
similarly embraces the sub-deacon, who
In turn embraces the server !”’

|
Surely no honest-minded person will
pretend that these are not innovations
on the practice of the Church of Eng-
land. That they are offensive to the
great majority of Englishmen both in
. and out of the church will scarcely be

denied. I am convinced that the
spiritual embracings noted above are
wholly foreign to the character of Eng-
lishmen, and it is not too strong to say
that they are repulsive to the national
mind. Auricular confession stands in
the same position. This is the innova-
tion of all others that will be most bit-
terly opposed, and, on the other hand,
most obstinately pressed. That it is
being pressed by the innovating clergy
may be seen by the declaration that at
one church, St. Bartholemew’s, Brigh-
ton, ten thousand confessions were
heard in a single year. In the House
of Lords, in a recent debate, Lord Sal-
isbury said with regard to it: ‘‘ It has
been injurious to the moral independ-
ence and virility of the nation to an ex-
tent to which probably it has been
given to no other institution to affect
the character of mankind.” It is in
this aspect of it—its effect on a manly
character—that it must be regarded as
a national disaster if the custom of
auricular confession again became
general in England. If the people
have to choose between the confes-
sional boxes and disestablishment, it
is not hard to foretell on which the
choice will fall. A married priesthood
sitting in the confession box would be
both an abomination and a scandal.

The first County Council elections
have been held in Ireland. The voters
have exercised their privilege to the
full by electing those whese political
views pleased them best, aside from
every other consideration. In some
cases noble lords and landlords have
been elected but in a great many more
instances they have been rejected, while
insignificent and unknown personages
of Nationalist proclivities have gone in
with tremendous majorities. Thosewho
expected any other result must be poli-
tical babes and sucklings. There is no
need to be concerned about Ireland.
It will be found that no very serious
national dangers flow from the County
Council, nor would they flow from an
Irish Parliament.

John A. Ewan.



ON the night preceding his untimely

death at Windsor Castle, the late
Sir John Thompson delivered an ad-
dress before the members of the Imper-
ial [ostitute, in which he endorsed the
proposal to lay an all-British cable
across the Pacific from Canada to Aus-
tralia, and stated that Canada was
ready to support it by a liberal subsidy.
That was on December 11th, 1894.
But it was not until April, 18gg that a
definite announcement was made in the
Canadian Parliament, stating that Can-
ada was prepared to carry out her
share in this great work. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier has announced that Canada
will assume five-eighteenths of the cost,
which is estimated at $7,500,000. Sir
Charles Tupper, leader of the Opposi-
tion, has stated on the floor of the
House that he is in sympathy with the
Government’s decision.  As the British
Government has already signified that
it will assume five-eighteenths, and as
there is reasonable assurance that the
Australian colonies will bear the other
eight-eighteenths, the project is now
assured. That a British cable across
the Pacific will be of great benefit to
the colonies thus connected, and to in-
ter-Imperial trade needs no proof and
no argument. Any person interested
will find a valuable article on the subject
on pp. 74-80 of Vol. VII. of THg Caxa-
DIAN MAGAZINE,

"

The British people do not yet seem
convinced that the British Government
is the only one in the world worthy of
the name, or that if a resident of the
British Isles must emigrate, it should
be to one of the colonies. The British
emigration for the month of March
was as follows :
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Canada, - - - - 1,590
Australia, - - - - 948
The Cape, - - - - 1,238
United States, - - 9,731

The British Government cannot pre-
vent emigration to the United States,
but it could do much to discourage it.
British newspapers have been doing
much to aid the colonies, but these
figures prove that they have not yet
tully moulded public opinion in the
British Isles. Perhaps when both the
governing classes and the journalists
have more fully realized that the colon-
ies are fully as civilized as the United
States, such statistics as those given
above will be unfamiliar.

@

The Winnipeg Free Press of a recent
date has the following paragraph :—

“ The Canadian Magazine for March con-
tains several interesting contributions, but
some of the editorial comment is very absurd.
The editor comments on the character of im-
migrants to the west in evident ignorance of
the subject. He labours under the idea that
the Icelandic immigrants are undesirable, and
also under the delusion that the Dominion
Government could inaugurate a Canadian
migration from Eastern Canada to the West,
‘10 displace that from the north to the south.’
The Government has no authority to do the
first, and the second does not exist. The mi-
gration is from the south to the north.”

As an off-set to the foregoing para-
graph, 1 would like to quote from a
letter received recently from a gentle-
man who has resided in the Northwest
for a number of years :—

“ There are many ‘ white men’ in the North-
west who thank you for your remarks in the
March number of The Canadian Magazine on
the Galician immigration curse.

‘“For the Galicians are neither useful nor
ornamental ; and why unsavoury shiploads of
them should be dumped down on the top of us



EDITORIAL COMMENT 89

in the Northwest, is an irritating mystery
which our minds can only wonder at and
swear at.

‘“ Perhaps the Galicians are men and breth-
ren—but we want more business and less gin-
ger-bread philanthropy in our Government
methods (methods save the mark)! But this
is a very sore subject with us Westerners.”

v

Let us examine the remarks of the
Free Press. The writer says the Ice-
lander is a desirable immigrant. Let
me ask, is he as desirable as a young
Canadian from the Eastern Provinces ?
No one will answer in the affirmative.
That is my point. We are losing our
young Canadian farmers and gaining
young Icelanders, Galicians and Douk-
hobors—a most foolish exchange.

The Free Press writer says that the
Government has no authority to inaugu-
rate a migration from Eastern to West-
ern Canada. Why then did it build
the Canadian Pacific Railway? Why
then does it offer a free farm to any
settler from this part of the country?
With all due deference to the opinion of
the Free Press writer, I must admit that
I cannot agree with him. The Dominion
Government has authority to do .any-
thing not prohibited in the B. N. A.
Act. This is not prohibited by that
Act. :

Again, the Free Press writer says that
the immigration is from the United
States to Canada and not from Canada
to the United States. He is partially
right. Settlers from Dakota and Min-
nesota are moving across the border
into Canada. At the same time, how-
ever, young farmers from Ontario are
going to Dakota and Minnesota. Dur-
ing the past six weeks hundreds of
them have gone, taking with them
their wives and children, their imple-
ments and stock. Of this I have
personal knowlege. Every week scores
of French Canadians and people from
the Maritime Provinces are crossing

?he border. It is lamentable, but it
1S true.

v
A despatch from Ottawa, dated April
3rd, states that Mr. Sifton has arranged
for five or six hundred Hungarian
families to be brought to Canada dur-
Ing 1899. Mr. Sifton is doing clever

work, but his policy is a mistaken one.
The immigrants he is securing are not
so desirable as those from the British
Isles. They are rude, barbarous and
uncultured. We do not want slaves; we
want men. A despatch from Winni-
peg dated April 4th, says that a Galician
entered the Police Court in that city
and asked to be permitted to bring an
action against another Galician whose
wife he had bought and who now re-
fused to deliver her. Is this man’s
vote to off-set mine or that of the intel-
ligent writer on the Winnipeg Free
Press » 1s Canada to become as rude,
as uncultured, as fickle, as heterogen-
eous, as careless of law and order and
good citizenship as the United States?
Are we to have like political disorders ?
L

Canada’s immigration policy has
been wrong for a number of years. It
was wrong before Mr. Sifton became
Minister of the Interior, therefore he is
not wholly to blame. The previous
Ministers of the Crown, his present
colleagues, and the members of Parlia-
ment are just as responsible as the
Hon. Mr. Sifton. It lies with all these
gentlemen and with the public to see
that this mistaken policy is rectified.
Bring in Icelanders, Galicians, Douk-
hobors, Hungarians, and all the other
riff-raff of the world if you will ; but at
the same time let all possible means be
adopted to keep the young Canadian
in Canada.

L

Last month I pointed out that the
Federal and Provincial Governments
had gone far enough in bonusing rail-
ways and that it was time to recast
their policies. It was shown that two
hundred and fifty millions of dollars, or
an amount equal to our present Federal
debt, had been given away to railway
promotors since Confederation.

Announcements from the various
Provincial centres and from Ottawa
show that the work of bonusing new
railroad companies is still proceeding
merrily. The task of making more
railway millionaires—almost the only
kind we have—is being pursued most
heartily.
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PROVINCIAL GRANTS IN 1899 TO RAILROADS IN ONTARIO.

Name of Road.

Ontario, Hudson's Bay and Western
Haliburton, Whitney and Mattawa *

Ontario, Belmont and Northern

Ontario and Rainy River ....................
Central Ontario........covvevvnnun o0 iunn
Central Counties Railway....................

Distance. Cash. Land.
240 miles. $ 480,000 1,200,000 acres.
30 90,000 150,000 ‘¢
280 ¢ 1,120,000%
21 ¢ 63,000
14 ¢ 28,000
7 ¢ 22,400
592 miles. $1,803,400 1,350,000 acres.

* A turther grant for an extension of this railway may be expected to tollow.

t Of this amount $615,000 had been voted previously.

Under a plea of developing new dis-
tricts, the Province of Ontario has in-
curred a fresh liability in the way of
railroad bonuses of nearly two millions
of dollars, and this in a session which
was opened with an announcement
from the Provincial Treasurer that the
revenue of the Province was not equal
to the expenditure and that some new
forms of taxation would be introduced.
The bills for the payment of $1,803,400
in cash and for the handing over of
1,350,000 acres of land were approved.

4

The land grants to two railways (see
table) is 3,000 acres per mile. Now if
this land is worth anything it should not
be given away. If it is not worth
anything, it is ridiculous to vote a cash
bonus to a railroad through it. But
then the principle of the thing is ridicu-
lous. It would never be followed by a
set of legislators who made any at-
tempt to master the duties and responsi-
bilities of their position. What the
members of the Ontario Government
are doing is following precedent; and
it is a lamentable fact that in both
Provincial and Federal politics of the
last thirty years there is abundant pre-
cedent for this sort of conduct.

4

No doubt these legislators are anx-
ious to do somethingto make the Prov-
ince more populous, more prosperous,
more wealthy. They are persuaded by
interested parties that they will be
hailed by the public as giants of wis-

dom. Witha vague hope in their hearts
that the thing will come out all right
in the end, they yield to the lobbyists
in order to oblige their friends and give
the Province more railroads. The situ-
ation would be humorous were it not so
tragic from a taxpayer’s point of view.

A newspaper writer, sometime ago,
said that the railway promoter would
now have to move on to British Colum-
bia, for all the other provinces had no
need for more railroads. Apparently
that writer overlooked northern On-
tario.

w

Perhaps, before this reaches the read-
ers of the MAGAZINE, the Dominion
Government railway grants for 18gg
will be announced. They will be excel-
lent reading. The present Government
promised economy when it came into
power in 18g6, but it is fully as prodi-
gal of the country’s resources as was
its predecessor.

In one department only has the
promise of economy been kept. The
Post Office Revenue has increased by
$375,000. Many new post offices were
opened up, nearly two million more
letters were carried, yet the expenditure
was about $160,000 less than in 1897.
This increase in revenue and this de-
crease in expenditure have reduced the
deficit in the department to. $47,602.
If thanks are due to any person for
this, it is to the Postmaster-General,
not to the Liberal cabinet.

John A. Cooper.

sy



E have no Canadian, apparently, who can give us a romantic history of our

country. Parkman accomplished something ; but no Macaulay has

arisen to complete and extend the work. Roberts’ one-volume history comes

near to the mark in some chapters. Bourinot and Kingsford have little style

and less imagination. Calkin’s short history is much better than Clement’s, but

that is not extravagant praise. The Macaulay of Canadian history is undis-
covered as yet. Goldwin Smith could give us something unique if he would.

But if we have no romantic history, we have many historical romances, and
for a time these may suffice. Major Richardson’s ‘‘ Wacousta,” Marmette’s
*“ Francois d’Bienville,” Gaspe’s ‘‘ Les Anciens Canadiens,” Mrs. Catherwood’s
‘ Romance of Dollard,” etc., Conan Doyle’s ‘‘ Refugees,” Barr’s ‘* In the Midst
of Alarms,” Kirby’s ¢ The Golden Dog,” Gilbert Parker’s numerous tales, Wil-
liam McLennan’s two or three stories, Charles G. D. Roberts’ ““ A Forge in
the Forest,” and ‘“ A Sister to Evangeline,” and many minor works by such
writers as Seranus, Fidelis and Blanche Macdonnell—all these have touched the
romaatic in our history. Worthy as are all these works, let us hope that they
are but the forerunners of even greater works in romance and in history.

The two latest additions to our historical romances are ‘* Marguerite de Rob-
erval,” by T. G. Marquis,* and ‘‘ The Span o’ Life,” by William McLennan and
J. N. Mcllwraith.* The former comes almost unrecommended, unheralded.
The latter has the approval of ‘“ Harper's Magazine,” where it ran serially, in
addition to the excellent reputation which Mr. McLennan had fairly won with
his previous books. In spite of this it is difficult to say which book is worthy
of most admiration.

Marguerite de Roberval is a niece of the famous Robert Sieur de Roberval,
who attempted, in conjunction with Jacques Cartier, to plant the first French
settlements in North America. This story opens in St. Malo in 1539, with a
meeting of Jacques Cartier, Claude de Pontbriand and Charles de la Pommeraye.
Claude is in love with Marguerite, and Pommeraye has just had a duel with
Roberval arising out of an insult offered by the former to Marguerite. Finally
the four men join to organize an expedition to Canada, which eventually sails in
two divisions. Cartier and Pommeraye have charge of one; Roberval the
other. Claude has declared his love for Marguerite, and Roberval has sternly
forbade him pressing his suit. As Marguerite is to accompany Roberval, Claude
Steals on board the ship, and when discovered is made a prisoner by Roberval.

arguerite, two female companions, and Claude are after many troubles
deserted on a barren island in the St. Lawrence, where their sufferings during
two years are intense. The final downfall of the brutal Roberval and the fate
of the other persons make a thrilling tragedy, which Mr. Marquis has
he}ndled with skill. Pommeraye is the most noble figure in the story, and must
Wwinevery reader’s admiration by his gallantry and the steadfastness of his pas-
sion for a woman whom fate had decreed should never be his. Marguerite
might have been more thoroughly described ; but her bravery, strength of mind

*Both books are published in Canada by the Copp, Clark Company, Toronto.
g1
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and sincerity of purpose mark her as an extraordinary woman. The story is
never complicated, and moves rapidly from one point to another. There is
scarcely a dull page, and one cannot avoid feeling that Mr. Marquisis an accom-
plished story-teller.

“The Span o’ Life,” a tale of Louisbourg and Quebec, derives its title from
the stanza :
The span o’ life's nae lang eneugh,
Nor deep eneugh the sea,
Nor braid encugh this weary warld
To part my love frae me.

Hugh Maxwell, of Kirkconnel, is hiding in London, because of his connection
with the misdirected Stuart affair of 1745. Here he meets and falls in love with
Margaret Nairn. Soon afterwards, Hugh discovers a woman whom as a girl
he had secretly married, but who now refuses to live with him. Under the cir-
cumstances he feels that he cannot press his suit with Margaret ; he, therefore,
enlists again under the French king, and is sent to Louisbourg. He has never
openly declared his love for Margaret, but each realizes a strong attachment.
After some years Margaret comes to Canada to seek the man she loves, and her
adventures as related by herself are almost wonderful. Eventually she meets
her husband during the second siege of Quebec, when the French were endeav-
ouring to regain what in the previous year they had lost on the Plains of
Abraham.

“ The story is divided into three parts. The first and third are told in the first
person by Hugh Maxwell, and the second gives an account of Margaret’s wan-
derings in her own words. This surmounts some difficulties in the ordinary
‘“first person narrative,” and enables the authors to introduce a broader range
of scenes and events. The book is gracefully written and carefully polished.
Because of its excellence in these virtues it at times seems rather flat. The
rugged vivacious descriptions which give strength to Mr. Marquis’ novel, are
almost wanting, yet there is no doubt that for art and purely literary style ¢ The
Span o' Life” is far above ‘‘ Marguerite de Roberval.” The latter possesses a
simplicity and straightforwardness in plot and action which makes it a more
readable story from the commoner’s point of view. But both novels are worthy
of a place on the first shelf of Canadian books.

THE MORMON PROPHET.*

Miss Lily Dougall, a novelist of whom Canada has no reason to be ashamed,
has given us a new volume, a story with a purpose. ¢ The Mormon Prophet ”
is intended to teach, and is thus quite distinct in character from those novels
which aim only at describing life as it really is, without discussion of any kind.
Its purpose is set forth in the preface as follows :

¢ In studying the rise of this curious sect I have discovered that certain misconceptions
concerning it are deeply rooted in the minds of many of the more earnest of the well-wishers t
society. Some otherwise well-informed people hold Mormenism to be synonymous with poly-
gamy, believe that Brigham Young was its chief prophet, and are convinced that the miseries
of oppressed women, and tyrannies exercised over helpless subjects of both sexes, are the only
themes that the religion of more than two hundred thousand people can afford. When 1
have ventured in conversation to deny these somewhat fabulous notions, it has been earnestly
suggested to me that to write on so false a religion in other than a polemic spirit would tend
to the undermining of civic life.

“ In spite of these warnings, and although I know it to be a most dangerous commodity, I
have ventured to offer the simple truth, as far as [ have been able to discern it.”

* ¢« The Mormon Prophet,” by Lily Dougall, author of ‘ The Mermaid,” ‘“ The Zeitgeist,”
¢ Beggars All,” etc. Toronto: The W. j. Gage Co.
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In spite of the ‘‘purpose” of the story, it will be found decidedly
entertaining, much more interesting than might be expected. Joseph Smith,
his new Bible of golden plates, his wife and baby, Susannah the doubter, and
all the other unique American characters, catch and hold the reader’s interest
from the first chapter onwards. Moreover, Miss Dougall knows how to gain
the reader’s sympathy for her characters—a point at which many writers fail.

&N
TWO VOLUMES OF SHORT STORIES.

It would be hard to conceive a greater contrast than there is between the two
volumes of short stories published recently by William Briggs. Henry Cecil
Walsh is fanciful, wordy, diffuse, and very seldom dramatic. W. A. Fraser is
crisp, intense, concentrated, picturesque, and always dramatic. Mr. Walsh
describes all the little details which are of importance, and then all those which
are of no importance. If Mr. Fraser condescends to chronicle a detail, he gives
it a significance which raises it above the ordinary level. Mr. Walsh stretches
out his stories through thousands of words, and you read on and on, only to
find that when he has finished there is no story. Mr. Fraser's tales are active
from the start, event succeeds event, his personages are always moving, and
the expected does not always happen.

‘‘The Eye of a God,” which is the title of Mr. Fraser’s volume, contains six
stories, four from far-away India, and two from the Canadian Northwest. Mr,
Fraser has lived in these districts, and he speaks as one having knowledge.
Take this extract from the speech of a Medicine Man :

*“ Then they drove him forth in anger, and he stood again where the trail forks. He
turned to the left, and journeyed along until the smeli of the sweet-grass and the sage smote
1pon his nostrils, and be knew that he was coming to the Happy Hunting-Ground of his own
people, the Indians.

‘“ Like the noise of the wings of the great birds that make the thunder was the sound of the
hoofs.ofthe Buffalo, that were even as the sands of the river, as the spirits of the Happy

unting-Ground ran them in the chase.”

'Here we have the sweet-grass, the sage, the fork in the trail, the thunder-
birds, the happy hunting-ground—all these crowded pictures of a life which must
be seen to be understood. That is Mr. Fraser’s secret. He is a story-teller,
but he is more. Heis an artist and a traveller. He has scen. Many of us
are travellers, but not all of us have seen. But there is no need of praising
this new volume, as five or six of Mr. Fraser’s tales have already appeared in
THE CaNaDIAN MAGAZINE ; moreover, his stories have won him a leading place
among the writers of to-day in both New York and London.

As for Mr. Walsh, his attempt is a good one. He has lived a narrow life,
but he has seen the French Canadian. He knows Quebec and the Quebecers
very well indeed. That he does not describe them better in ‘‘ Bonhomme :
French Canadian Stories and Sketches,” is because he lacks force and humour
—and without these two, few men have won fame in any calling. However,
there have been many worse stories published than ‘A Crown Courier,” and
*“ The Onion in the Wheel-Rut,” two of this collection, and there have been
much worse illustrations than those by Mr. Brymner.

THE BLACK DOUGLAS.
S. R. Crockett’s stories are usually cheerful, but ‘‘ The Black Douglas ” .(To-‘
ronto: Morang) is a decided exception. It is gruesome, forbidding, and at times

revolting. Gilles de Retz, a more central figure in the story than the Black l?oug-
las, is a hideous Frenchman of the fifteenth century, whose chief occupation is -
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the sacrifice of innocent children, youths and maidens to the Devil, and the
drinking of their blood, in the vain hope that he may live forever. In the last
fifty pages of the book his charnel-house is discovered, and we are blandly in-
formed that ‘‘these vague forms, mostly charred like half-burned wood, these
scraps of white bone, these little crushed skulls, were all that remained of the
innocent children who, in the freshness of their youth and beauty, had been
seduced into the fatal castle of Machecoul.” There are twenty sacks full of
these bones, and twenty more waiting to be filled. This is followed up by the
almost completed sacrifice of two Scotch maidens and one Scotch lad—who are
rescued only after the reader had been fully harrowed by the preparations made
for their intended torture.

S. R. Crockett has taken the name of the Black Douglas in vain. The first
half of the story is occupied with a history of his life and his death, and there
the tale should have ended. What follows is no part of the tragedy in which
he played so magnificent a part. When the hero of a story dies, is married,
or performs the highest duties of which he is capable, his story is closed. To
afterwards use his good name under which to describe one of the vilest of human
beings is not fair to the hero or to his admirers.

Should any person prone to read of sensational occurrences or soul-moving
horrors and atrocities, ask me if I should recommend ‘‘ The Black Douglas,”
my answer would be in the affirmative. To the man or woman desirous of
reading only what is pleasant, artistic or elevating, I would say ‘“ Shun it as you
would an immoral story or a fourth-rate play.” Every event may be justified by
history, but their description cannot always be justified by common sense. The
latter halfof the book could onlybe equalled by the description in a New York daily
newspaper of an unusually revolting murder. We have enough of the vulgar
and debasing in our present life, without being called upon to revel in the vices
and viciousness of past centuries.

84

A BOOK OF TRAVELS.

It is a relief to turn occasionally from the omnipresent love-story, and from
the omniscient manufacturer of possible and impossible romances to a thorough-
ly wholesome book dealing with sane adventure. William Briggs has done well
to give us a Canadian edition of *‘ The Cruise of the Cachalot,” a story of a
trip around the world dfter sperm whales. The book, during the past few
months, has attracted much attention in England and Rudyard Kipling has writ-
ten the following letter to his fellow author :

DEAR MR. BULLEN:

** It is immense—there is no other word. I never read anything that equals it in its deep-
sea wonder and mystery ; nor do I think that any book before has so completely covered the
whole business of whale fishing, and at the samé time given such real and new sea pictures.
You have thrown away material enough to make five books, and I congratulate you most
heartily. It's a new world that you have open~d the door to.

Very sincerely, RupvarRD KiPLING.

Rottingdean, Nov. 22, 1898.

This story of the methods and dangers of the South Sea whale fishers is de-
cidedly interesting, and worthy of the generous praise which Mr. Kipling has

given.
&
MR. DOOLEY'S HUMOUR.

Mr. Dooley’s talks in book form are not so attractive as in an occasional arti-
cle in a newspaper. To get him all at once is to become satiated with him.
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True, he is clever, witty and wise—but with all these qualities, he is digestible
only in small doses. Mr. F. P. Dunne, a Chicago journalist, has made a decided
discovery in his new style of humour. It was a timely discovery. Mark Twain,
Bill Nye, Artemus Ward, and even our own Sam Slick, had been relegated to
the back shelves of public favour. Mr. Dunne not only used his American-Irish
friend to great advantage in producing humour, but he infused into the genial
gentleman’s remarks a satire and a sagacity which won public approval. He
spoke the people’s thoughts with a pointedness, a directness and a humorous
turn which made these thoughts doubly acceptable to the people who were
thinking them. They laughed and said ‘‘ Right you are, Mr. Dooley,” and if
Mr. Dooley had not been right, even his wit and humour would not have made
him famous. Whether Mr. Dunne’s volume will be classed as ‘‘literature ” in
the blue books, does not really matter ; the world of readers laughs, is happy
—and forgets.

o"

A A

NOTES,

*“The Anglo-American Magazine " for April (Vol. I., No. 3), contains ‘¢ From
The Great Lakes to the Ocean,” by Captain Gillmore, of Ottawa, ¢ An Open
Door with Canada,” by Erastus Wiman, ‘“ The Yukon Territory,” by Thomas
Crahan, and much other interesting material. Capt. Gillmore’s article deals
with the proposed canal between Georgian Bay and the Ottawa, a project
which he approves with much enthusiasm. :

““The Godhood of Man” is the title of a book by a Chicago man who does
not approve the present religious ideas of the English-speaking Christians, because
they lead to inequalities and give too much importance to church and state.

“‘Light Amid the Shadows ” is the title of a small volume of devotional verse
by Annie Clarke, a Canadian. Some of these are bright, and all exhibit a high
degree of religious spirituality. (Toronto : The Revell Co.)

““ Susannah,” by Mary E. Mann (Unwin’s Colonial Library), is a lengthy
story of considerable merit. Susannah’s father dies penniless, and his daugh-
ters must live with their relatives, Susannah has a difficult time with a charity-
mad London widow, and later on as a maid-of-all-work in a lodging house.
She bears her hard luck with equanimity, and it serves but to make her strong.
Of course, the knight appears in due time, and everbody is happy.

Mr. David Boyle is an antiquarian who has done much for Canadian history.
He has just presented to the Minister of Education for Ontario—at the latter’s
expense—an exhaustive report on the Iroquois Pagans and Paganism of the
Grand River Reserve. Mr. Boyle deals very generously with his subject. Rites,
dances, myths, legends, festivals, music, customs, and other matters connected
with the archaology and ethnology of this once famous race of redmen, are
carefully discussed. Of course, the report will be read by only about a dozen
people, but that does not lessen its bulk or its value. (Published by the
Ontario Government.)

Any person interested in municipal reform will find the New York Quarterly,
‘“ Municipal Affairs,” a very valuable work of reference. It is published at 52
William Street.

On June 1st Armour & Co., of Chicago, close their thousand dollar compe-
tition for the best finished coloured design (single or serial), for a 19ooart cal-
endar. This competition has attracted much attention among Canadian artists,
and several are sending designs. The effect of the modern style of advertising
upon art is something which cannot be overlooked. Advertisers are certainly
making the artists’ calling much more lucrative.
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*“ The Trail of the Sword,” by Gilbert Parker, has been translated into French
by N. Le Vasseur, and is published by Frank Carrel, Quebec, at fifty cents.

The New Brunswick Historical Society, ot which S. D. Scott, of St. John,
is President, and Jonas Howe, Corresponding Secretary, has published the

fourth number of its Collections.

is worthy of special mention.

The material included is very valuable indeed,
and reflects much credit on the Society.

Dr. Ganong’s work in this connection

Mr. Henry J. Morgan has bought back the publishing rights of ‘¢ The

Canadian Parliamentary Companion,” which he founded in 1862.

Mr. Morgan

will soon get out a new issue which, it is said, will be a decided improvement

on any previous annual effort.

The Longman Colonial Library contains nearly all of H. Rider Haggard’s

novels.
larly of the great Trek of 1836.
and dying.

The latest issue is ‘* Swallow,” a tale of the Boer and Kaffir, particu-
It is an historical novel with plenty of killing

The Macmillan Sixpenny Series has been increased by a selection of the poems

of Alfred, Lord Tennyson.
““ In Memoriam.”
portmanteau.

The * selections include ¢ Locksley Hall” and
This is a splendid volume to slip into the summer holiday

THE FOUNDER OF HALIFAX.

To the Editor of the CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

Sir,—Permit me to invite your at-
tention to a palpable error in Mr. ].
Taylor Wood’s article on Halifax in
the April number of the CANADIAN
MacaziNe. It was not Lord Corn-
wallis, as therein stated, who com-
manded the expedition sent to Che-
bucto Bay by the English Government
in 1749, and which resulted in the
foundation of the city of Halifax, but
another member of that well-known
family, namely, Colonel (afterwards
Lieutenant-General) the Honourable
Edward Cornwallis. He became the
first Governor of the Colony, and was
afterwards Governor of Gibraltar. He
died in 1776 while holding the last-
named appointment. [ might further
say that the 8th of June was for along
time regarded as the date of the founda-
tion of Halifax, and on that day in 1849
the centenary of the foundation of the
city was celebrated. According to Mc-
Cord, however (‘* Handbook of Cana-

Ottawa, April 8, 1899.

dian Dates,”) the correctness of the
date came to be questioned, and, in
1862, correspondence between the
Celebration Committee and the Com-
missioner of Public Records (the late
Dr. Akins) led to the production by
him of a letter written by Colonel
Cornwallis, in which he stated that he
had arrived in Halifax Harbour on the
21st of June. A proclamation by the
Governor then appeared in the Royal
Gasette, appointing the 21st of June,
1862, as the anniversary of the settle-
ment of Halifax, and on that day it has
ever since been observed. But, al-
though Cornwallis did arrive in Che-
bucto Bay on the z21st of June, it was
only with his suite, on board the sloop-
of war Sphainx. The first of the trans-
ports carrying the settlers did not ap-
pear until the 27th, and it was not be-
fore the zoth of June that the set-
tlers landed, and that Halifax was
founded.

Henry J. Morgan.
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ANECDOTES.

SCOTCH farmer, celebrated in
his neighbourhood for his im-
mense strength and skill in athletic ex-
ercises, very frequently had the plea-
sure of contending with people who
came to try their strength against him.
Lord D., a great pugilistic amateur,
went from London on purpose to fight
the athletic Scot. The latter was
working in an enclosure at a little dis-
tance from his house when the noble
lord arrived. His lordship tied his
horse to a tree and addressed the farm-
er.  ‘‘Friend, I have heard marvellous
reports of your skill, and have come a
ong way to see which of us two isthe
better wrestler.” The Scotchman,
without answering, seized the noble-
man, pitched him over the fence, and
then set about working again. When
Lord D. got up: ‘“ Well,” said the
farmer, ‘“have you anything to say to
me ?”  ““No,” replied his lordship,
but perhaps you'd be good enough
to throw me my horse.”
4
The story goes that when Li Hung
Chang was in England an admirer sent
him a specially fine bull-terrier, in-
tended to watch over the veteran
Statesman’s declining years. The fol-
10wx_ng letter—so the story goes—was
received in acknowledgment: My
Dear ,—While tendering my best
thanks for sending me your dog, I beg
to say that, as for myself, I have long
since given up the practice of eating
dog’s flesh ; but my attendants to whom
I handed the creature, tell me they

fNever tasted anything so nice. Your
devoted L.”

v
A delightful instance of the Prince of
ales’ geniality occurred some few

97

years ago when he was visiting the
Earl of Warwick at Easton Hall, Dun-
mow, Essex. He was driving through
the county to make a call when, at a
small village, Wimbish I believe it was
called, either one of the horses cast a
shoe or some damage was done to the
Prince’s equipage—at any rate, a halt
was necessary while repairs were effect-
ed. The Prince was strolling up and
down when a rustic came up to him
and, touching his hat, said: ‘‘ They
tell us, sir, as you be the Prince of
Wales?” H. R. H. affably replied that
such was the case. His visitor, on
receiving an affirmative to his question,
continued : ‘‘Then, sir, a lot of us,
me and my mates, would like to drink
your Royal ’lghness’s good elth.”
The hint was taken and the petitioner
was awarded a half-a-crown for the
purpose, the Prince, as he gave the
money, laughing heartily.
w
THE RETORT COURTEOUS.

Father O’Leary, a well-known Ca-
tholic priest and wit, was on very
friendly terms with his neighbour, the
Church of Lngland vicar. They met
on the road one day, when the vicar
said excitedly : ¢ Oh! Father O’Leary,
have you heard the awful news?”
““No,” said the priest, ‘‘ what is it at
all?” ¢ Something awful,” says the
vicar. ‘* The bottom has fallen out of
purgatory, and all the Catholics have
tumbled into hell.” ¢¢ Oh, dear, oh,
dear,” says Father O’Leary, ¢ what a
crushing the poor Protestants must

have got.”
4

CRUSHED.

A man strolled into a fashionable
church before the service began. The
sexton followed him up, and, tapping
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TOO LATE.

NaMmie—I'm just that angry I could cry.
EpIiTH—Why, what's the matter, dear?

Mamie—That horrid beast, Riply, who skipped my dance the other night, was sitting
right behind me at the matinee to-day, and I only had my walking hat on.

him on the shoulder and pointing to a
small cur that had followed him into
the sacred edifice, said :

“ Dogs are not admitted.”

““That’s not my dog,” replied the
visitor,

‘ But he follows you.”

““Well, so do you.”

The sexton growled and immediately
removed the dog with unnecessary vio-
lence.

v
WILLING TO QUALIFY.

A few days ago a recruit was taken
to be sworn in by the magistrate.
Everything was going on swimmingly

till the magistrate asked the man the
following question : ‘ Have you ever
been in prison ?”

At this the man looked startled, but
quickly recovering himself, he blurted
out, ‘“No, sir, | have never been in
gaol, but 1 don’t mind doing a few
days if you think it necessary.”

v
INQUISITIVE.

Child to nursemaid : ‘‘I say, Jane,
what's the difference between English
meat and Australian ?”

Jane : ‘* Why, o’course Master Reg-
gie, English mutton’s made of sheep
and Orstralian of ’orse.”
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The Brand.

Every Semi-ready Suit bears
a price and name brand in left
breast pocket of coats, inside of
waistband on trousers.

The slightest flaw in work-
manship, finish or material
bars a suit from bearing the
brand,

Put there as a token of the
makers’ good faith—a guaran-
tee of value, prices always
standard—no ‘ bargain” losses
to enhance real value.

Date of purchase stamped on
the brand, finished and delivered
two hours after ordered.

Semi-ready is equal to best
custom tailoring.

Prices are:—$10.00 to $25.00
for Suits or Overcoats, $3.00 to
$6.00 for Trousers.

Your money back if dis-
satisfied.

2364 St, Catherine St. Wi ,
2515 pome Ve 2 King StiWest, 342 Main Street, 72 Sparks Street,

Montreal. Toronto. Winnipeg. Ottawa.
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is beef prepared by a special process, which retains the entire nourishing
as well as the stimulating properties of the meat, thereby differing from
ordinary Meat Extracts which merely stimulate without nourishing.
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The glory of a man is his strength.

BOVRIL is food for the strong and the weak, and is a friend
in the kitchen. The healthy get greater vigour,
invalids gain strength, and strength means health, while nourishing soups,
sauces and gravies mean the best part of a good dinner.
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SOLD BY ALL GROCERS AND DRUGGISTS.

BOVRIL, Limited -

25 and 27 St. Peter St.,
LONDON, ENG. MONTREAL
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ench l? D Corsets

ELEGAN CE
COMFORT

and

DURABILITY

they are positively without rivals.
EVERY LADY SHOULD WEAR THEM.

Wholesale

Konig & Stuffmann, Montreal, .

“l‘t‘

[r—

*’.\’.\/\/\/\/\/\/\M“/v\/v\/\/\/\f\/\/\ NAAAAALAA AAAAAAAAAAAAANAAN
”000000000000o00000 O A A AAAAA AR A AN AN )

GOOD NATURE

is an excellent trait, but it can be carried
o] too far.
i PRFECTION (00 ’°'u .. If you are offered a substitute for
‘ IMPERIAL CHEESE, and are too easy-
going to insist on getting the genuine
m U‘Rfm‘ article, you miss a most delicious food.
EMPERML\(H[ES( : Remember that nothing can take the
| A place of IMPERIAL, and see that our
trade-mark (Cows’ Heads and Cheese
Testers) is on the label.

A. F. MACLAREN & CO., Toronto, Canada.
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It’s Pleasant
to Reflect

When after years of use your sterling
silver shows no sign of wear, except,
perhaps, a few scratches. The sterling

ware, stamped with our

Trade Mark is warranted 5* .
%% pure silver. It's the X
kind that wears.

We make all the latest
and most unique designs, and no jeweller's
stock is complete without a full selection

of our goods.

Simpson, Hall, Miller & Co.,

Wallingford, Conn. Montreal, Can.
A. J. WHIMBEY, Manager for Canada.

sl ea Roses:25c.

FOR 25c. we will send six choice Ever-blooming Tea Roses,
named, our selection. All will bloom abundantly this season.
5 Hardy Garden Roses. - Fine named sorts, 250

our selection, for . . . . .
“QUEEN” BULB SET:
20 choice Bulbs and Tubers, including 2 lovely Dahlias,
showy Cannas, 6 assorted Gladiolus, 6 Pea.Pi
Tuberose, and : Auratum or Queen of 500
Liles for . . . . . . . . . . . .. . ... .
or half “Queen” Bulb Set (10 Bulbs) for 25c.
“CHAMPION” PLANT COLLECTION;

12 showy plants for the house and garden includes one each
Night-blooming Cactus, Parrot Feather,
Parlor Ivy, Chrysanthemum, Geranium, Saxa-
fraga, Ever-blooming Rose, l-fellanthus. deson
Spirea, Boston Ivy, and 2 Carnations, the 500
lot for . . . . .

A Cl-l ANCE .for‘ lo.ven.-s ;:af flowers to secure a fine collection

of Roses, Bulbs and Plants for small cost, all of
best quality, sure to please, sent post-paid on receipt of price, safe
arrival guaranteed.
FREE On condition of mentionh\ﬁ this paper when ordering any
of above collections, we will include firee, 1 rous
Begonia Bulb or : Spotted Calla Lily Bulb, the
buyer’s choice.
Remember our Famous Seeds may be had from leading
merchants, or ordered direct from us. It pays best to plant ** Good
Seeds,” Catalogue sent free.

THE STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., Limited

ANADA’'S GREATEST
° SEED HOUSE. Toronto, Ont.
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Make haste

with the dishes, if youre going out.
To get through quickly, take
Pearline and water. Not only
for quickness but for thorough-
ness. Pearline cuts the grease in
a wonderful way. Less time and
less work in washing dishes,
pots and pans, and all the
kitchen things.
Pearline makes clean
wheeling, too. Nothing like
it to get rid of grease, mud,
dirt, and grime on clothes and hands, or for cleaning up
generally. It's an excellent chain lubricant. Keep a tin can
or bottle of it in the tool-bag. 563 '
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! Three teaspoonfuls will make }

M Economical a good cup of lea for six People. |

Even if by using double the
quantity of tea one can get the
strength, yet no amount will pro-

> e o

duce the fine flavor. Bulk teas
lose their fine qualities through
evaporation, but Ram Lal’s Pure
Indian Tea comes in air tight
{ packets.
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Manufactured by
THE STANLEY PIANO CO., OF TORONTO, Limited,
93, 95, 97 Niagara Street.
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PACKARDS “SPECIAL”
Dr. H. SANCHE'’S

SHOE DRESSINGS
E— ATTENTION OXYDONOR

IS CALLED |

TO OUR |
“SPECIAL" - (Trade.mark Registered N
ade-mark Registe ov. 24, 1896.)
BLACK
DRESSING CAUSES STIMULATES
FOR FINE KID SOUND SLEEP. THE MIND.
SHOES |
B e e o ;
7 GIVES GOOD INCREASES
3
Genﬂgmens | APPETITE. VITALITY.
S ES
E““ be | (Trade-marks Registered Nov. 24, 1896.)
KEPT SOFT , . =

and look lke .
new, by using |
our !

Combination |
Dressing
e |

2 25c., at all Shoe Stores. ALL COLORS. .
[

ROBB !*T.. HEATER.

FOR HARD OR SOFT COAL. OXYDONOR APPLIED,

And cures Nervous Prostration, Insomnia, Rheuma-
tism, Sciatica, Debility, La Grippe, Pneumonia, Billous-
ness, Asthma, Bright’s Disease, Locomotor Ataxia,
Fevers and ali forms of disease without medicine or
electricity.

One Oxydonor will keep an entire family in good health,
and will last a lifetime if taken care of. A 170-page book
of Directions with each Oxydonor.

CATARRH.
61 William St., Winnipeg, Manitoba,
Dr. H. SancHE & to anuary 15th, 1899,
Dear Sirs:—I had been a sufferer from a severe case ot
Catarrh of the head and throat for fourteen years previous
to using the Oxydonor. My health was broken down and I
had to retire from my work.

1 have been using Oxydonor now for three years, and my
general health is very greatly improved and a radical and
complete cure of Catarrh is being effected. T am now able in

my 73rd year to resume my life work.
okte ber of 1 Sag cit in this city have ob-

No Cleaning is required as all heating surfaces
are exposed to the flame and soot cannot collect.

Heats Quickly becau icculation i ;
C the w Quite a g it
vertical d t)l: e e.“ater circulaticn is tained Oxydonors, and they speak of them in_ the most
. and therefore rapid. In most other favorable terms. (Rev.) A. McBEAN,
types the circulation is horizontal and slow. Secretary and Superintendent
Religious Book and Tract Society.

Sa )
Ves Fuel becausc the heating surtaces are gy £ REFUSE IMITATIONS. Get only the Genuine plainly

ﬂlWays.clean and the water circulation is rapid, stamped with the name of the Inventor and Discoverer, "
thus utilizing all the heat possible. H. Sanche.” Descriptive books and prices sent upon request.

_ Dr. H. SANCHE & COMPANY, A
ROBB EN . 261 Fifth Aveaue, New Vork City. -
GINEERING CO., Limited, O Street (Masonic Temple), Chicage, Iil.

AMHERST, N.S. Canadian Office:
: 2268 St. Catharine Street, Montreal, Canada. I
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Spring-Cime = » Ring-Cime

The participant's anxious interest in ‘* Pretty June Weddings,” or weddings
in any other month, is greatly increased by the fact that present require-
ments for

RArtistic Wedding Stationery

are unusually exacting. With the better classes everything must be a /a
mode. We have made special preparations to meet these requirements
and our Invitation Papers, Cards, etc., are exquisite in their design and

finish. They have caught the aura popularis. Ask your Stationer for the
goods of

%

Brass Goods

CHAFING DISHES, |
VIENNA COFFEE MACHINES,
HOT WATER KETTLES,
EGG BOILERS,

BRASS BEDS, Fire Irons.

<y
g

RICE LEWIS & SON %
LIMITED)
King and Victoria Streets ( Toronto
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
* DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier.

Removes Tan, Pimples,

=
a .f.% Freckles, Moth-Patches,
Cwig Rash and Skin diseases,
: '_jo-g; 5] and every blemish on
<Pt beauty, and defies detec-
E 3:5E tion.  On its virtues it
D Y5 has stood the test of 48
A =< years; no other has, and
3 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. Sayer said to a lady
of the hauton (a patient):
“As young ladies will
use them, { recommend

4 b ‘Gouraud's Cream' as
the least harmful of all the Skin preparations.” One bottle
will last six months, using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile
removes superfluous hair without injury to the skin.

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y.

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers
throughout the U. S., Canada and Europe.

Also found in N. Y. City at R. H, Macey's, Stern’s Ehricls, Ridley's,

and other Fancy Goods Dealers. g Beware of Base imitations. $1,000
ward for arrest and proof of any one selling the same.

AN
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PLAYS 1000 TUNES

ays Wi ore brilliancy than any other music hox made.
;’{1:3 :u:\ :ﬂllh'::n prerts to g’et ot of order, Plays from 20 to 30
Tajnutes with vhe winding, Plays your own selection of musie.
Has indestructible tupe dises, and ran be sufely_uxwm_nu\ by a
child.  Soid by all music dealers. Boxes from $7 to $70.

THE NEW ORCHESTRAL REGINA.

jeal marvel. The largest music hox made. Just the
n.ﬁ.\:’ '{?: 'hnh-ls and 'l.umw plaves. A big money maker. Send
for (atalogue. THE D. W. KARN €O, Lmnm,pamd\ar!
Agents, Waoadstock, Out. Manufactured by REGINA MUSIC
BOX (0., Rahway N.J.
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AS WELL

USEFUL %3
ORNAMENTAL

Our Indurated Fibreware Tubs and Pails are
handsome in appearance, but their chief
excellence is because they last so long—
because they are light—unleakable—un-
breakable—and have no hoops.

They have revolutionized the old style methods cf
Washing . . .

meE. B, EDDY CO.

\ s
HULL, &!é
MONTREAL, S
TGRONTO 7NN
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$ The Red Bird—Best To-day and Good for Years
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A Dainty Wheel

For Dainty Women

The daintiest bicycle crea-
tion of the year is our ladies’

Red Bird
Special,
Model 51

Fitted with our new caged
bearings it is delightfully
easy running.

Beautifully finished, and »¢
with every detail of con-

‘'struction given the most care-

ful attention by thoroughly
skilled mechanics, it is a &
wheel that is not only ex-
ceedingly handsome, but one
that will give good service
for years after the majority
of wheels have been relegated
to the scrap hea,gé The peer-
less Brantford Red Bird is
sold in every Canadian city
and town from the Atlantic
to the Pacific, and can be

seen at your nearest Red Bird Agency. If you are a
prospective bicycle purchaser you might find it profit-
able to make a tour of inspection to-day.

Toronto Branch—68 West King Street

1]
W
v
g THE GOOLD BICYCLE CO., Limited
W
W
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Do You Fish ?

We wish to have your trade for anything
you may need in Fishing, Sporting and Camping
Goods of any kind. Our stock is one of the largest
on the continent, and our prices are always right.
Our guarantee is your money back in full if you
are not satisfied with anything you buy from us,
Here is our Special Fishing Outfit Offer, which will
be sent express paid on receipt of $4.50, We do not
pay express on part of the order,

Canadian Magazine Advertiser. xxvii

Regular Our
Price.  Price.
1 Lancewood Rod, 10 teet long, 3 joints,
nickel mountings, either bass or trout
weights .. ... ... ...l $2 50 $1 75
1+ Waterproof Trout or Bass Line, 0 yards, 75 50
I Nicke{-Plated Multiplying Reel, extra o . .
QUAltY. .. e e 1 50 1 00
1 Double Gut Casting Line, and % doz. best The Klng Of lts Kl nd
assorted Flies, or 1 best Single Gut —
Casting Line, and % doz. assorted Trout

Flies.. .. ... iiiiiiiiiiininn.. 75 50 and so a(’knOWIedged by housewives in
t Special Trolling Reel, with 40 yds. strong every civilized land. Greater and more
Braid Line and 2 extra quality Spoon o e . .
Baits, different sizes.................... 1.25 75 lasting brilliancy, saving labor, saving your
$6 75 for $4 50 silver, never scratching, never wearing.
9 our druggists
Send for Catalogue of Camping Goods and Outfit. It’s unlike all others. Aty g
- : or grocers,
i . in stam;
The Wightman Sporting Goods Co. B e e aakiag T
Fishing Tackle Department, Isn’t your Silver worth the inquiry t
403 St. Paul Street, Montreal, P.Q. Navis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal,
Sole Agenta for Canada.

MERIT APPRECIATED.

COWAN'S
HYGIENIC COCOA

is winning praise from all who use it, on account of its purity
and excellence.

SOLD ONLY IN TINS.

The most delicious confections are :

s, QUEEN'S DESSERT CHOCOLATE
Cowan’s CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS
CHOCOLATE GINGER
CHOCOLATE WAFERS and
CRYSTALLIZED GINGER.

The Cowan [Co., Limited, Toronto.
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STOP GRUMBLING

If your kitchen range is old style—burns too much fuel—needs constant i
“ humouring "—and then can't be counted on to bake or cook well, don't !
blame the poor old thing, but buy the new

Imperial Oxtord Range

And start an era of certainty, economy, and convenience in all kitchen

operations.

You'll find that the saving in fuel effected soon pays the cost of the range, while its
splendid patented improvements will add to your comfort in every detail of kitchen work.
Call at our nearest agents and see these new features.

They'll interest you.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited, Toronto.
- The Gurney-Massey Co., Limited, - Montreal.

< S ————— e e M_:"
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BURMEISTE

AND THE

HEINTZMAN & co.
PIANO.

World, Toronto, April 7th:

Richard Burmeister had already made himselt popular here, and was welcomed as he came to the front.
The grand piano, selected by Mr. Burmeister for his concerts, is of Canadian and Toronto make—a
Heintzman—and one mentally institutes a comparison. Within the past few weeks we have had Sauer
with a Knabe, Rosenthal with a Steinway, and Carreno with a Chickering. Last night we had a great
artist with a piano made right here, and all present must have felt gratified with the teeling that the home-
made article is as good as can be had. Indeed, some remarked that the bass of the Heintzman was the
firmest and roundest of all, while the upper tones Eossessed a singing, vet mellow quality that could not
be excelled. Mr. Burmeister certainly brought out the grandest effects, particularly in the Wagner music.
The crashing effects characteristic of Wagner's music were brought fully out, and after the ** Flying
Dutchman " selection, an encore was insisted on. The finale from ** Tristan and Isolde® and the Liszt
rhapsodie were also fine exhibitions of bravura playing, while Beethoven and Chopin furnished the means
of displaying the subdued tonal effects of the great instrument. The cadenza based on Chopin's F minor
concerto and built up by Burmeister’s own variations, was particularly pleasing. The concert as a whole
was delightful.

Toronto Warerooms, 117 King Street West.

. .
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e The Musical Critic of the World makes a comparison of Sauer with a Knabe, Rosenthal with o
: a Steinway, Carreno with a Chickering, and Burmeister with a Heintzman & Co. Piano. From :
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In our

ORIENTAL DEPARTMENT

we show many Novelties and Curios, such as Inlaid and Carved Taborettes,
Chairs, Koran Stands, Wall Brackets and Hanging Lamps.

I ORIENTAL STUFFS for Hangings and Covering Divans.
DEJUIMS, BAGDADS AND KELIMS for Curtains.

ORIENTAL CUSHIONS. Quite inexpensive prices, $1.50,
$1.75 and $2.00 each.

ORIENTAL RUGS, both Modern and Antique, comprising Anato-

lians, Shirvans, Soumaks, Karabaghs, Mirzapores, etc., etc., all at very
moderate prices.

Estimates furnished for all kinds of Cosy Corners, Divans, etc.,
for Dens, Smoking Rooms and Libraries.

John Kay, Son & Co.,
34 King Street West, TORONTO.

&
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ARE MATCHLESS

| DO you know .that a piano
IN of the highest grade—

an instrument that is made

Quali ty,
Ele(;a pce, E
Dura bIIIEY ’

. on our system of payments

IN USE EVERYWHERE
BY

LEADING MUSICIANS,

especially for those whe want
the very best—can be bought

g : so that any family in moderate
b, circumstances can own one?

Write for Catalogue and full

v
<281
D ‘

CAL { particulars. & & & & &
INSTITUTIONS, k.
AND A .

o difference how
DISCRIMINATING It makes n

PUBLIC. far from Toronto you live. &

e MASON & RISCH
PIANO CO., Limited,

32 We&TFT TORONTO.
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Simply Write:

“l Want My Money,”

if our mattress is not even all you have hoped for. There will be no un-
pleasantness about it at all. You’'ll get your check as quick as the mail will
carry it. This merely goes to show how sure we are that the QOStermoor

Patent Elastic Felt Matiress

is the equal in cleanliness, durability and comfort
of any $40 Hair Mattress ever made, and it costs
only $15, We Know that we make the best
mattress in the world, but it is hard for us to
convince yOu, individually, of it without a trial.
Perhaps you don’t need a mattress now. Don’t
let that keep you from sending for our FREE .
book. ) o
2’ ft. 6 in. wide, weight 25 Ibs...$ g9.00 ' 3 ft. 6 in. wide, weight 35 Ibs...$12.00

3 ft. wide, weight 3o lbs........ 10.50 4 ft. wide, weight 4o lbs........ 13.50

4 ft. 6 in. wide, weight 45 Ibs., $15.00.

All 6 feet 3 inches long, or any length desired. Express prepaid.

THE ALASKA FEATHER AND DOWN CO., Limited,
290 GUY STREET, MONTREAL, P.Q.

We have cushioned 25,000 churches. Send for our book, ‘Church Cushions.”

«

__y
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Good
Soap Cheap

SURPRISE Soap costs
only 5 cents a cake.

But it’s the best soap in
the world for clothes-
washing,

No boiling, no scalding,
no back-btu'king rubbing.

It won’t injure the finest
fabric nor redden the most
delicate hands.

It does it’s work quickly
and lasts a long time.

Insist on having it.

Remember the name—

RRRBRERBRRRRRER

R2BRE

“SURPRISE.”

R R S U RIS G FU I T USRS TFUIVIS
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SIN GER National Costume Series

GREECE.

HE graceful national costume is disappearing
throughout Greece. Today it is worn only by
peasantsin and around Athens, and itis predicted

that in another generation it will have en-
tirely disappeared in favor of French styles
made on Singer Sewing Machines from
English and American materials.

In 1894 these three peasants were photo-
graphed near Athens for the Singer Na-
tional Costume Series. The woman at the
left wears the purely Greek dress, consist-
ing of a heavy white cotton skirt with a
deep border of coarse embroidery. Over
this is worn a cloak of the same material
reaching to the knees and made stiff, as are
the sleeves, with bands of embroidery. A
narrow apron worked with bright colors, a
thin white veil over the head and neck. and
bangles in Oriental fashion complete the
costume.

The picturesque dress of the men is fam-
iliar to many people. Over the tight-fitting
shirt and white trousers is worn a full.loose,
white garment reaching almost to the
knees. This is girdled at the waist by a
silk sash used often as a pocket. Over this
is worn a short, richly-embroidered jacket.
with sleeves open from shoulder to waist.

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Offices in Every City in the World,

NN ’\\\/\\/\ NN\
SN\/\ LK 2R 2R 2R 4

NNV NNV NNV NNV NN NN,
LK K2R AR X AR ‘000.00000000.000000\00000.00000’..00‘..000000000

The Crocker Patent Turbine.

The style of setting shown below is very desirable where
circumstances permit it to be adopted.

COMPACT AND

EASILY
INSTALLED., POWERFUL.
NO GEARING DUR:::;L‘TY
CONSUMING L CONOMY
POWER. Loy INEVITABLE.

Are you going to use Water-power for Electrical, Mining, or Manu-
facturing purposes ? We should like to submit figures
for the complete installation.

The ]enckes Machine Co., ?%me™* Sherbrooke, Que.

0.000000000000000000000000000000000000.0' O 6600000000000 000

3/0\/0000.00000000000000000000000000000000000'
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work. It
labor, and

Buy our
economy.
THE

Montreal,

29I

Better than Soap.

The woman who still uses soap for
cleaning is in hot water from morning till
night—her work is never ended. The

—as fresh and bright as her home is clean.

OLP

WASHING POWDER

makes one stroke serve for two in house-
thoroughly. It saves time, money and

for all cleaning purposes.

€EEEL

st” woman is through by noon

ouUST

does the work quickly and
is better and cheaper than soap

large 3-lb. package for greatest

N. K. FAIRBANK -COMPANY.
Chicago, New Yerk, St. f,miis.

A Better Cocktail at Home than is Served' Over Any

WALTER R

Bar in the World.

THE CLUB
COCKTAILS

Manhattan, Martini,
Whiskey, Holland Gin,
Tom Gin, Vermouth and York.

We guarantee these Cocktails to be made of absolutely pure
and well-matured liquors and the mixing equal to the best cock-
tails served over any bar in the world. Being compounded in
accurate proportions, they will always be found of uniform quality.

Connoisseurs agrec that of two cocktails made of the same
material and proportions, the one which is aged must be better.

For the Yacht—for the Summer Hotel—for the Campin
Party —for the Fishing Party—for any one who likes a zoos
cocktail—all ready for us: and requires no mixing.

For sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal rail-
roads of the United States.

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers.
AVOID IMITATIONS
C. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors

Broad New York. Hartford, Conn.
g weY, N0 Piccadiily, W. London. '

. WONHAM & SONS, Distributing Agents for Canada.
315 Board of Trade Building, MONTREAL, CANADA.
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THE WORLDS

STANDARD

Every element of strength and accuracy that makes a
watch desirable for endurance and correct time telling is
found in the

Full Ruby Jeweled Elgin Watch.

During nearly a third of a century ithas held the
world’s record for output as well as quality, over
8,000,000 perfected Elgins having been made in that period,
a greater number than any other factory ever produced in
the same length of time.

All jewelers sell Elgins. An Elgin watch always has the
word “Elgin” engraved on the works—fully guaranteed.

Interesting’booklet telling all about watches sent free to all
who write.

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., - Eigin, Il

=

Metal lines as narrow and accur-

ate as if drawn with a ruling
pen.

Absolutely rigid without the use
of unsightly iron braces.

Our Electro-Glazing Process
means a revolution in the
manufacture of Art Glass. !

The

Luxfer Prism CQ.,“’

58 Yonge Street, Toronto. L

PP A e an e gl . Pl
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THe pen is said to be
mightier than the sword but
how mightily useless it s
without the aid of ink.

The mightiness of both
pen and user is mightily in-
creased by using good ink.

There is none better than

Carter’s
Ink.

Sixteen different kinds to choose
from, oniy one quality of each kind,

THE BEST.

The

Berkshire
Hills 2
Sanatorium,

FmruzsmfNTF'ﬂf‘ : AN
TrearneT O N/ TR

LI

CER

all Forms of Malignant and
Benign Growths.

Without the use of the Knife

THE LARGEST AND BEST EQUIPPED PRIVATE
INSTITUTION IN THE WORLD.

We have never failed to effect a permanent
cure where we have had a reasonable oppor-
tunity for treatment,

Please state your case as clearly as possible
and our book with complete information will
be mailed free. Address,

Drs. W. E. Brown & Son, North Adams, Mass,

Tumors. and

i

i

i FAMOUS A

[RAWIGES .

_ . Forty-Two Styles and Sizes.,
Every Range Guaranteed.

Thermometer in oven door, showing exact heat
of oven, without opening door.

Aerated Oven continualiy drawing fresh warm

air into oven, and carrying fumes from roasting

up the chimney.

Butln{ Door in oven door, which can be opened

to look at baking, without cooling oven,

Heavily Cementca Bottom, givirg all the bak-

ing qualities- of a brick oven, and browning

bread evenly all over.

Duplex Coal Grates. Flush Reservair.

Cast Iron Coal Linings, cannot crack. W ater
fronts for heating water can be easily attached. )

Will Bake Perfectly with Less Fuel than
any other Range.

MECLARY MFG. CGY|

LONDON, TORONTO MONTREAL
WINNIPEG VANCOUVER
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TASTELESS AND GDORLESS =
' FOOD

LEARN TO HYPNOTIZE! WONDERFUL WORK
ON HYPNOTISM FREE TO ALL.

Reader, why not he able to use the most mysterious and
powerful force of nature? By my method you can learn
to Hypnotize in a fewhours timie,without leaving your home.
You can perform all of the many marvelous feats that are
possible to the Hypnotist. Through Hypnotism you can cure
disease. conquer pain. win reluctant affection. gratify your
ambitions,and produce amusement by the hour, It costs yon
nothing to find out all about it. I have just {ssued in book
form a mammoth illustrated LESSON or Key to liypnotism,
which fully explatns the mysterfesand gecrets of the Art. It
contains hundreds of beautiful and artistic engravings, and
is the most elaborate and expensive thing of the kind ever
published. For ashorttime I will send this magnificentwork
Absolutely FREE toall who apply. I will also includea
large amount of other valuable, interesting and elegantly
{llustrated literature. without charge. Remember all this
00818 you nothing. A postal card witl bring it. Order today
and learn to Hypnotize. Itisa chance of alife-time. Address,

PROF. L. A. HARRADEX, Hypnstist, Clerk 29, Jackson, Nich.

(3%9%9%%2%%2%%3%2%2%229292%920 2224 24

i LUBY'S"= HAIR
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THIS CHAIR IS COVERED WITH

PANTASOTE

OUTWEARS LEATHER!

WATER-PROOF
GREASE-PROOF
STAIN-PROOF
LOOKS EXACTLY LIKE LEATHER
AND GUSIS HALF AS MUGH
Unlike the common imitations of
leather, Pantasote does not
rot, peel or crack, contains no rub-
ber, cellulose or other dangercus-
ly inflammable sub-
stances, and is not
affected by heat,
cold or climate.
Made in stand-
ard colors, plain or
figured

Enough to cover,
a dining chair
seat or footstool
sent for

25c.

in stamps.

Enoug}rto make

1
Sample Free ! Frgushogaxe
panion sent for 2-cent stainp and your upholsterer's name.

Cautlon! There are worthless and dangerous imitations.
The genuine has PANTASOTE stamped on the edge.

THE PANTASOTE COMPANY,
29 Broadway, Dept. R. -

THE AUTOMATIC-COMBINATION
FISHING REEL

Free-Running and
Automatic.

Instantly
Interchangeable,

Free-Running —Any
kind of cast can be
made with it.

Automatic—Winds
theline automatically
by the action of a
sgnng controlled by

little finger of
the hand holding the
rod.

** The Little Finger'’ Still *‘ Does It.”’

Impossible for a fish to get slack line with
this Reel, no matter what his maneuvers
may be.

The Wonder and Delight of all Anglers.

YAWMAN & ERBE MFC. CQ., Rochester, N.Y.,U.8.A.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE. Dept. W.

New York City.

One of Our $3.90 Shoes.

A POPULAR SHOE
AT A POPULAR PRICE.

Made of Black Vici Kid, in button or lace, in any size, style
or width. Good-year welt sewn.
fit these shoes come very near perfection, and are the best shoe
value to be had anywhere for the money.

H. & C. BLACHFORD,

114 Yonge Street, - -

""" lXIlm[l«l i Lt Tl T T Tl O T i L1 T nmllllll!ll"—mk
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In point of style, finish or

TORONTO.

f S
Are You Lookmg for Power :

£

H Why not get an engine that is better and less care than steam, cheaper than electricity and more reliable than

£/ horse or water power—something that can be started up in two minutes, run by any one, and that is free from

L\ all danger of fire. Look well into the merits of the

’s Gasoline Engi

i Northey Mig. Co.’s Gasoline Engines.
f These engines run at low emds are heavy machines, and therefore very durable. The regulating arrangement 'g:—
£\ is perfect, it uses fuel to the t possible advantage, therefore these engines are the most economical to use. 2
£/ They are made in Portable as well as in Stationary form.

i Catalogues, prices and full information sent upon application to the

£

'/ Northey Mfg. Co., Limited, King Street Subway, Toronto. ;

VL
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THE UNDERWOOQOD
TYPEWRITER

N

Made its first bow to the Canadian Public in June, 1808.

Since that time we have sold nearly 1000 of these ma-

chines throughout the Dominion, and we have yet to
find a single user who is not

PERFECTLY SATISFIED

with it in every respect. With such a record is it not
reasonable to expect it will suit YOU,

CREELMAN BROS. TYPEWRITER CO.,

15 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont.

Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free.

ANNANANANANS

%SHADE ROLLER
/

F)s
&

The reason it pleases her is that she sees by 4
the label, with the Stewart Hartshorn autograph on
it, that it is a GENUINE

IMPROVED

HARTSHORN

and she knows that this roller will never give any
trouble and will always work satisiactorily. She also
knows that with this roller no tacks are required,
and consequently there will be no torn shades.

SHADE ROLLERS FOR EVERY PURPOSE.

% WOOD ROLLERS.

TIN ROLLERS. %

which is to be condemned.

or inflamed complexion.

“For a pure skin”

It is the lack of discrimination in the choice, not the use, of cosmetics
People who use Koladermic Skin Food dis-
.criminate in its favor always, because they know by experience that it
nourishes and softens the skin—*¢velvetyness”; removes discolorations
and skin impurities, cleansing the pores—*‘ clearness’ ; and they know,
too, the delightful, soothing and refreshing effects it has on an irritated
The article par excellence for my lady’s toilet.
Write to us—mentioning ‘‘ Canadian Magazine ”—for further information.
We would like to send you particulars of the skin-tonic properties of

Koladermic—tor your complexion’s sake.

The Koladermic Skin Food Co.

Stouffville, Ontario, Canada

For sale at druggists, 25 cents.
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Kemp's popular
Granite

and. ..

Diamond.

Enameled Ware never
varies in quality. Each
picce bearing these
3 labels is guaranteed.
They stand the fire
—don’t chip and burn
out quickly like poor
kinds — are
pure and wholesome,
and can be had from
almost any dealer.

perfectly

Better try them—
they don't cost

more.

R R

}
i

Students who win

desirable positions c%uivkly are those who are the moet
thoroughly trained in the operation of the

Remington
Standard Typewriter

Because it is the one most gener-

ally and extensively used in
the business world.

There is and always will be a d.

d for first-rate Remingt P
NEW MODELS Nos. 6, 7 and 8 (Wide Carriage).
HOW TO WRITE BUSINESS-SEEKING LETTERS
Write one and copy the rest on an

EDISON MIMEOGRAPH

It produces any number of copies from a hand or typewritten original
at the rate of one thousand per hour. Any one can operate it.

Endorsed by Over 150,000 Users.

Simple-—compact—cleanly—cheap.
price list.

Send for samples of work and

The ¢¢ MACY ”»
Card Index

Records, arranges, classi-
fies and indexes the
many details of business
affairs, in any department
of any*business.

A modern office machine for
systematically zathering and ar-
rangins the names of customers
and prospective buyers, credi
ratings, costs, records of ma-
chines, collection records, quota-
tions given and received, records of employees, ete.

Catalogue—explaining every detail—free for the asking.

CHAS. E. ARCHBALD,
45 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO
Lithographing and Printing a Specialty,

PROTECT and Beautify your
Lawn with one of our Iron
Ja\ed Fences. Send for catalogue to
Toronto Fence and Ornamental
Iron Works, 73 Adelaide St.

X|| West (Truth Building).

JosepH LEA, Manager.

NESS anpo HEAD NOISES CURED at
D E A Fhome. Tubular Cushions help wher all else
fails, as glasses help eyes. Whispers
heard. No pain. Invisible. Free test and consultation at

sole depot, F. HISCOX CO., 853 Broadway, N.Y. Send
for book FREE.

1MONEY-MAKER’
KNITTING MACHINE

ASK'YOUR SEWING MACHINE AGENT
N LY FORIT, OR SEND A 3CENT STAMP
510

FOR PARTICULARS, PRICE LIST,
THIS S GOOD FOR $2°° SENDTO
(PREELMAN BROS M{r>

SAMPLES, COTTON YARN. &c.
GEORGETOWN,ONT.
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TEN
PLATES
OF
SOUP

Is. Wmslow s % FREE !!
Del y d
Soothing Syrup % Delicious appeiing, temptng o

FOR FIFTY YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW’S
SOOTHING SYRUP

has been used by Millions of Mothers
for their children while Teething for over
p Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and
18 the best remedy for diarrhoea.
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle.

AN AARARAAARAR

made in an instant from Sanitas
. An Oid and Nut Soup Stock. For six cents, to
FOR CHILDREN| Well-Tried {

pay postage, and the name of a
3

grocer who does not scll Sanitas
WHILECUTTING| _ Remedy )

Nut Foods, we will send free,
For over fifty yeurs @

sample can, enough for 10 plates.
T“Eln TEE‘"' Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- We manufacture a score of scien-
ing Syrup has been

tifically prepared nut foods in a
used by millions of

mothers for their children while teeth- d‘g?s“b‘e form. Booklet for the
ing, with perfect success. It soothes asking.

the child, softens the gums, allays all .

pain dct;r'esDWmd Cohcgand 'is thg best Sanitas Nut Food Co.,
remedy for Diarrhcea. Sold by Druggists No. 83 Washington St., Battle Creek, Mich.
Canadian Office—320 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

in every part of the world. Be sure and

o .. WARNING, fizee |
) . "~ fatal effects on
DOCTOR ST EDMAN s infants of soothing medicines should teach
parents not to use them, They should give
only

TEETHING DOCTOR STEDMAN'S

TEETHING POWDERS.
P O w D E Rs Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely

free from opium or morphia ; hence safest and
best. Distinguithed for the public’s_protec-

tion b ecf trade mark, a gum lancet. Don't be
talked into having others.

: Depot—125 New North Road, 4
L TRADE MARK. HOXTON, LONDON, ENG,

NOBODY APPRECIATES WATER

more than those people who having sanitary apphances in their
houses find their water supply uncertain. 1f they had a

RIDER : ERICSSON HOT AIR
PUMPING ENGINE

certainty would take the place ot uncertainty.

Prices Greatly Reduced. Catalogue ** A4 10" on Application to
Nearest Office.

RIDER- ERICQSON ENGINE CO.

22 Cortlandt Street, New York st.. Bost "
86 Lake Street, Chicago 239 and 241 Franklin St., Bostcn =
40 N. 7th Street, Philadelphia 22a Pitt Street, Sydney, N.S.W. 6932 Cralg Street, Montreal, P.Q.

ask for ‘Winslow’s
and take no other kind.

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle.
G ™0
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SULPHOLINE

LOTION
The Famous Skin Fluid,

English.....

ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES,
Disappear in a few days.

There is scarcely any eruption but will yield to
SULPHOLINE in a few days, and commence to fade
away. Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf,
Roughness vanish as if by magic; whilst old,
enduring Skin Disorders, however deeply rooted,
SULPHOLINE successfully attacks., It destroys the
animaiculee which mostly causes these unsightly,
irritable, painful affections, and prod a clear,
smooth, supple, healthy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

A WOMAN’'S BEAUTY.

During the time of the ancients a superfluous growth of
hair on the neck, face and arms was quite common, and de-
pilatories were no uncommon thing. Nothing, however, was
discovered that would permanently remove hair until recently,
when Madame Janowitz produced a preparation that would
entirely exterminate this blight to women. Madame Benoit,
who inherited the valuable secret, recently sailed from Paris
with the receipt of the preparation, which was used so long
and with such success throughout Europe She is now pre-
pared to send a copy of her booklet, giving the history of the
tamous Russian Depilatory, to those who may apply for it.
This interesting little pamphlet can be had tree on application
to Madame Benoit, No, 45 East Forty-Second St., New York

FOR YOUR INFORMATION.

le

9|,

ASTOR FLUID..

Registered—A delightfully refreshing prepara-
tion for the hair. Should be used daily. Keeps
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promotes
the growth. A’ perfect hair-dressing for the
famiFy. 2§ cents per bottle.

Henry R. Gray, Chemist, EsTaBLISHED 18s5.
122 St. Lawrence Main Street, MONTREAL

Dialogu Speakers for School,
P Club and Parlor. Catalogue free.
¥.S. DENISON, Publisher, Chicago, i1

The Old English Remedy For A
Rheumatic Affections - - -

PATERNOSTERS’
GOUT and
RHEUMATIC PILLS

Are still prepared from the original recipe, and are as effi-
cacious now as a century ago—that is to say THEY DO
NOT FAIL. ##&PRICES, 25c., 6oc. and $1.00 PER BOX.
Sold by Chemists all over the world.

Proprietors—

POINGDESTRE & TRUIMAN,
71 Old Kent Road, LONDON, (S.E.) ENGLAND.

IMRORTED & PREPARED BY
JAMES TURNER & Co
HAMILTON. ONTARIO. Xi&

B VAAAAS

For Neuralgia
Use Minards Liniment

For Rheumatism

Use Minards Liniment
For Coughs and Colds

Use Minards Liniment
For Burns and Scalds

Use Minards Liniment
For Aches and Pains

Use Minards Liniment
For Falling Out of Hair

Use Minards Liniment
For Distemper in Horses

Use Minards Liniment
For Corns and Warts

Use Minards Liniment
Prepared by C. C. Richards & Co., Yarmouth, N.$.,
®

For Sale Everywhere.

TDAAAAAAAAAAAANANANANANNANAANNNNS
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Ladies’ Moreen Underskirts.

200. Ladies’ Woo
moreen Skirts,extra
width, with deep
flounce and ruffles

in cerisse, blue shot

and black....... $2.50 §
203. Ladies’ Wool
moreen Skirt, extra
width, with deep
Spanish flounce and
/" .

four ruffles, cerisse,
newblue and black,2.75

Ladies’ Silk Waists.

374. Ladies’ Silk Waists, made of pure silk, lined
throughout, white collars and cuffs detachable, in
pink, clectric, violet, cardinal, royal blue and black, $2.75

261X. Ladies’ Silk Waists, made of pure silk, lined
throughout, self collars and cuffs detachable, in
cardinal, electric, violet, pink, royal blue and black,
tucked yoke......... ... .. il 3.75

382. Ladies’ Silk Waists, extra quality, pure silk,
lined throughout, tucked yoke on bias, self collars
and cuffs detachable, pink, sky, heliotrope, green,
cardinaland black.............cooitiiinennnann. 5.00

If circumstances prevent a visit to the city, then our Mail Order System is planned
for the special convenience of out-of-town shoppers.

Order by number and address as below. )

Write for our Spring and Summer Catalogue, you will find it full

saving suggestions. o
Robsr. SIMPSON fiiiren,

TORONTO. s
‘O0000\Q&&a&&ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂw50000ﬁ‘“““““‘“

of hundreds of money-
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REST ! COMFORT!!

The Jackson Sanatorjum

xliv

HEALTH!

Box 188s.

Dansville, Livingston County, N.Y.

Established in 1858.  Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proot
Building in the world, used as a Health Institution. All forms
of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest cure: electricity adminis-
tered by skilled attendants; a staff of regular physicians of large
experience ; accommodations and service of highest class; super-
ior cuisine, directed by Emma P, Ewing, teacher of cooking at
Chautauqua. Do not fail to write for illustrated literature and
terms if sccking health or rest. Address,

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D.

Secretary.

OTTAWA,

The Grand Union

H. ALEXANDER, Proprietor.

ONT.

Opposite City Hall and Russell Theatre.
One minute’s walk from Parliament Buildings.

Persiatic

Is a word that should mean much to the discerning
housewife. It is a name that we have copyrighted
and applied to a number of specialties that fill urgent
household wants, and is the synonym for purity and
strength when seen on our goods. The Persiatic
specialties are manufactured at our own extensive
laboratories in Stouffville, from the latest formulae,
under the supervision of skilled chemists ; they are
guaranteed to fill their several purposeg in a manner
unapproached by any other preparation in the market.
The desultory, hit-or-miss plan with ordinary in-
secticides has given way to certainty and promptitude
with the use of Persiatic goods. They are prepared
with modifications, and in varying strength for differ-
ent purposes, and they never fail. For sale at all drug-
gists and dealers, or direct from the manufacturers.

Persiatic

Plant Food

Persiatic
Plant Spray
Persiatic

Dog Wash

Persiatic

Bug Exter-
minator

Persiatic

Cloth and Carpet
Powder

Persiatic

Hot House Fumi-
gator

Trade Mark.

Bed

The Pickhardt, Renfrew Co., Limited, Stouifville, Ont.
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WELLAND VALE BICYCLFS
: PERFECT
THEY SIS TLEASTF

WELLAND VALF BICYCLES
" YPERFECT

TWEYIOCT(FAST IOV REVADS

ﬁoooooooooooo00000000000‘000000000000000000
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Perfect
Mechanism,
Constructed under
Valuable Patents makes the

“DOVINION"
§ the Most Popular and Re-
liable PIANO manu-
factured in

Canada.
40,000 Instruments

DOMINION oneAucpmuo c{

BOWMANVILLE, ONT. canN.

ADVERTISING

Some
Advertisers
Succeed

Merely by dint of persevering and generous
expenditure.

Others by judicious methods accomp-
lish as much at very much smaller cost.

Our experience is at the disposal of

our customers to help them to join this
latter class.

We Invite Corresponence
with Prospective Advertisers.

The E. Desbarats Advertising Agency
Montreal.

Newspapers. Magazines.

THE
Wabash Railroad

With its superb and magnificent
train service is now acknowledged to
be the most perfect railway system in
America, the great winter tourist route
to the south and west, including the
famous Hot Springs of Arkansas, Old
Mexico (the Egypt of the new world),

Texas and California (the land of sun-
shine and flowers). Passengers going

by the Wabash new line reach their
destination in advance of other routes.
Wabash trains reach more large cities
than any other railroad in the world.
Detailed information will be gladly
furnished by any R. R. agent or

J. A. RICHARDSON

District Passenger Agent

Northeast corner TORONTO and
King and Yonge Streets, ST. THOMAS
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GOOD DIGESTION.

[Means Leng Life, Good Health, a Clear
Head and a Bright Eye.

The New Discovery, Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, Gives Good
Digestion to Everybody.

Many people suffer from dyspepsia and do not know it.
They feel mean, out of sorts. peevish, do not sleep well, do
not have a good keen appetite, do not have the inclination
and encrgy tor physical or mental work they once had, but
at the same time do not feel any particular rain or distress
in the stomach. Yet all this is the result of poor digustion,
an insidious form of dyspepsia. which can only be cured by a
remedy specially intended to CURE it and make the diges-
tive organs act naturally and properly digest the food caten.
Bitters, after-dinner piils and nerve tonics will never help the
trouble. THEY DO NOI' REACH IT. The new medical
discovery DOES. It is called Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets,
and it is a specific for dvspepsia and indigestion. I'T CURES
because it thoroughly digests all wholesome food taken into
the stomach, WHETHER "HE STOMACH IS IN GOOD
WORKING ORDER OR NOT.

i Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets. by digesting the food instead
of making the worn-out stomach do all work. gives it a much
needed REST, and a CURE of dyspepsia is the natural
result.

When you are nervous, run-down and sleepless don’t
make the common mistake of supposing your nervous system
needs treatment, and fill your stomach with powerful nerve
tonics which makes you feel good for a little while, only to
fall farther than ever.

- Your nerves are all right, but they are STARVED—
they want FOOD.

Nourish them with wholesome, everyday food and plenty
of it, well digested, and you can laugh at nerve tonics and
medicine.

But the nerves would not be nourished from a weak,
abused ~tomach, but when the digestion has been made
perfect by the use of this great remedy, all nervous symptoms
disappear.

ho ever heard of a man or woman blessed with a
vigorous dige-tion and good appetite being troubled with
their NERVES ?

Good digestion means a stronger nervous system, abun-
dance ot energy and capacity to enjoy the good things of life.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets will certainly set your stom-
ach and digestive organs right; they can't help but do it,
because they nourish the body by digesting the food eaten
and rest the stomach.

You get NOURISHMENT and REST at one and the
SAME time, and that is all the worn-out dyspeptic NEEDS
to build him up and give new lite to every organ and an
added zest to every pleasure.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are a God-send to the army
ot men and women with weak stomach«, weak nerves. and
justly merits the claim of being one of the most worthy
medicina! discoveries of the times.

» It is so cheap that the poorest can receive its benefits,
costing but so cents a p;u'lfagc at all drug stores.

It is prepared by the Stuart Chemical Co., of Marshall,
Mich , and any druggist will get it for you. If you are
trouhled with any stomach trouble you can ill afford to be
without it. i .

Dr. Wuerth says he has noticed in many cases that the
tablets have not only cured the indigestion, but that a very
noticeable increase of the flesh resulted where people who
used the tablets were thinand run down in flesh before taking
them, and it is not at all surprising that such should be tte
case when it is remembered that most people are thin because
their stomachs are out of order, and when perfect digestion
is brought back an increase of flesh is the natural accompani-
ment,

Within the last six months many thousand cases qf
stomach troubles and dyspepsia have been cured by Stuart's
Dyspepsia ‘F'ablets, and their convenience and popularity is
such that druggists everywhere are now selling them. The

|

price is 5o cents per package, and if your druggist has not
ordered them he will get them for you from his wholesaler.
They are manufactured by F. A. Stuart Co.. Marshall. Mich.

Your druggist, if he is honest, will tell you that Stuart’s
Dyspepsia Tablets is the only preparation now betore the
public recommended and designed solely for the cure ot
indigestion and stomach troubles ; no other claims are made
for it—it is not claimed to be a cure-all.

COL. BENJAMIN S, LOVELL, Boston, Mass.

The name of Lovell has been carried all over the U. S.
by one ot the most justly popular bicycles of the day. The
head of th: house which manufactures the Lovell Diamond
bicycle is Col. Benj. 5. Lovell, he is an old soldier, having
joined the 42d regiment, Massachusetts Volunteers, when 18
years old, Is prominent as a Grand Army man, Mason and
0Odd Fellow, has repeatedly served as representative and
state senator, and has represented Massachusetts as a
member of the Governor's staff and as a presidential elector,
and is at present a member of the Governor's council, is also
the head of the Lovell Arms Co., and of the bicycle works at
Portland, Me.. and Worcester, Mass.

Col. Lovell made a most careful investigation of Stuart's
}ll)yspepsia Tablets before he would regard them with favor,

€ says:
BosToN, Mass., March, 18¢8.

I have been asked regarding Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets,
and feel no hesitation in giving them my hearty endorsement.
Of course I am nat a chemist, and could not analyze them as
we do the works of one of our wheels, but, judging from their
results, they are sure of a great success in this land of
dyspeptics, especially among people who are made sufferers
by lack of outdoor exercise. BiNj. S. LoveLL.
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PREST

AFTER BATHING
5 GHAVING.

Delightful After Bathing.
A Luxury After Shaving.
A Positive Relief for
PRICKLY HEAT,
CHAFING and SUNBURN,
and all afflictions of the skin.
Removes all odor of perspiration.
(et Mennen’s (the original).

A ULittle higher in price perhaps,
than worthless substitutes, but there

Your children is @ reason for it.
cured of Bed- Refuse all other Powders, which
are liable to do harm.

wetting. Sold everywhere, ormailed for 28
SAMPLE FREE. cents. (Sample free).

DR. F. E. MAY, BLOOMINGTON, ILL. CERHARD MENNEN CO.,Newark,N.J.
SNBSS S S EEEBIEEEENERELES
Lamplough’s Pyretic Saline.

The Specific for Every Kind of Stomachic Disturbance.

3

The following has been communicated by Rev. W. J. Buckland, Vicar of a parish in
Wiltshire, and will be found interesting. The original manuscript may be seen at the
Chief Office of the Company, 113 Holborn, London, E.C.

A TRUE STORY.

It was a morning in the late autumn, heavy mist hung round, sodden leaves lay under the feet,
and the air was damp and—what country people call—muggy. just the time for fevers and ague,
when a country parson was at work in his study, his wife employed in household duties. A woman
came up from the village to ask them to go and see a child who was in a very bad way. They
immediately started, and found the poor child very ill; her pulse alarmingly high. but hot, burning
cheeks, sore throat. foul tongue, hot dry hands, aud headache. The clergyman and his wife tele-
graphed to each other that they thought very badly of her. **This is a case for LAMPLOUGH'S
PYRETIC SALINE,” said the lady. **Very decidedly,” replied the parson. They rcturned home
for a bottle—you may be sure they had it at hand—-and administered a dose. Later in the day they
returned to find the child a littie better and decidedly quieter.  They then administered another dose.

S PP

HHELGLEHBELEEEE

o7

%" The next day they called again with their bottle, to find to their satisfaction that the feverish symp- ’.‘
toms were greatly abated, and the child beginning to look like herself. By continuing this treatment l.o
i" the little girl entirely recovered.  The story got abroad, and the parson was besieged with requests ’l‘
o for LAMPLOUGIT'S PYRETIC SALINE. which. I need hardiy say, he never refused, and its r
\’r results—in I may conscientiously say *‘every” case—have been most beneficial. &’
(]
*" In Stoppered Rottles, with full directions for use, 2/6, 4/6, 11/-, and 22/- each. ’}
o
i n o )
H v
o Sold by all Chemists throughout the world. TRY IT. oy
‘f oo
L]
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We Have
Every Necessary
For Comfort
In Travel.

p Ladies’ Hat Boxes [

that will carry Hats
without any chance
of their being damaged =

| Basket Trunks,

Steamer Trunks,

Rugs, Carryalls,

Suit Cases, Kit Bags, Toilet Bags,
Purses,

worn unaer skirs, ices1.00.  Card Cases, Writing Folios.

gs ST

LASKS in all Qualities.

Neck Pockets, Price 25 cents.

Dress Trunks in all Qualities, Gowngcannot be Crushed

the Julian Sale Leather Goods Go., Limited

105 King St. West, TORONTO

Send for Illustrated Catalogue.
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CANADIAN PACIFIC

RAILWAY
OPPO%IZLES\IITIES V A C A T I O N S RANGING FROM

An Hour or Two

into the best Sporting interior of Maine, Quebec or New Brunswick,
or the Atlantic Seaside resorts.

" A Day or Two

across the Upper Lakes, Huron and Superior, in their Clyde-built
steamships from Owen Sound ;

A Week or Two

across the Continent, over the vast Prairies and magnificent Rockies ;

A Month or Two

across the vast Pacific, to Japan and China, the Philippines, Hawaiian
Islands, Fiji, and Australia—their Empress Steamships are the finest
afloat—to

A Year or So

around the World by Various Routes, but all of the best.

Write and say which you will take and we will send you descriptive pamphlets.
Address any agent of the Company and mention CANADIAN
MAGAZINE in writing.

NEW YORK 353 Broadway E. V. SKINNER
PHILADELPHIA Corner Third and Chestnut Streets H. McMURTRIE
BALTIMORE 12g East Baltimore Street C. G. OSBURN
WASHINGTON 1229 Pennsylvania Avenue THOS. MAGUIRE
BOSTON 197 Washington Street H. J. COLVIN
BUFFALO 233 Main Street A. J. SHOELMAN
DETROIT 11 Fort Street V. A. E. EDMONDS
CHICAGO 228 South Clark Street J. FRANCIS LEE
MINNEAPOLIS 119 South Third Street W. B. CHANDLER
SAN FRANCISCO Chronicle Building M. M. STERN
TORONTO 1 King Strect East C. E. McCPHERSON
MONTREAL General Passenger Agent C. E. E. USSHER

WINNIPEG Traffic Manager ROBT. KERR
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BEAVER LINE STEAMSHIPS

TO AND FROM LIVERPOOL

RATES OF PASSAGE:
FIRST CABIN—Single, $50.00 to $55.00. Return, $95.00 to $104.50.
SECOND CABIN—Single, $32.50 to $35.00. Return, $61.75 to $66.50.
STEERAGE—Outward, $22.50. Prepaid, $24.00. - ]

For sailings and all particulars as to freight or passage, apply to any Agent of the Company, or to
D. W. CAMPBELL, General Manager,
18 Hospital Street, Montreal.

Lehlgh Valley Railroad System.

Grand Trunk Railway System, or to

New York OFrIcEs—355 Broadway, 2;3 Broadway, and

DepoTs—Foot ot West a3rd, Cortlandt or Desbrosses Sts.

THROUGH DRAWING-ROOM AND BurreT

SLEEPING CAR SERVICE

BETWEEN

Toronto, Hamilton and New York
via Niagara Fa!
Fastest Time Toronto to New York.
The new route between all CANADIAN POINTS
and BUFFALO.

DIRECT LINE TO AND FROM

New York, Phxladelphla, Baltimore and Wash-
ington, via Nxagara Falls and Buffale

Toronto, all points m Ca.nada. and Chicago

Solid Vestibule Trains through.

Dining Cars a la Carte attached to Day T .
Route of the BLACK DIAMOND EXPRESS. rais
Handsomest trains in the world.

WYOMING VAL,

For Tickets, Time of Trains, etc., apply to Agents ct

R. S. LEWIS,
Canadian Passenger Agent,
33 Yonge St., TORONTO, ONT.
A. A. HEARD,
Western Passenger Agent,
223 Main St., BUFFALO.

CHAS. S. LEE,

General Passenger Agen
26 Cortlandt bt - I\E\V YORK CITY.

26 Cortlandt Street.

-
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CALIFORNIA

The Southern Pacific Company

SUNSET LIMITED

FROM

New Orleans to Los Angeles and
San Francisco and all Southern
California Points.

THIS MAGNIFICENT TRAIN COMPOSED OF

GENTLEMEN'S BUFFET CAR, two DOUBLE DRAWING CARS and ten
section SLEEPERS.

A LADIES' COMPARTMENT CAR, containing seven compartments and LADIES’

PARLOR with ladies’ maid in attendance.
DINING CARS in which meals are served A LA CARTE.
Leaves NEW ORLEANS every MONDAY AND THURSDAY.

FAST TIME TO ALL MEXICAN POINTS.

For Maps, Time Tables and Descriptive Pamphlet describing the
SUNSET LIMITED TRAIN, apply to

S. F. B. MORSE, G.P. A, EDWIN HAWLEY,

NEW ORLEANS, LA. AGTM,
349 Broadway, NEW YORK.

W. J. BERG, T.F. A, W. G. NEIMYER,G.W. A,
BUFFALO, N.Y. CHICAGO, ILL.

Q
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- HAMDURGAMERICAN LINE, =

LARGEST bTEADISHIP CO. IN THE " ORLD
TWIN-SCREW * S Leaving New York «
EXPRESS A = t & "
Exruues uguste=Victoria “5u:i5 5%

ITINERARY.—From New York June 15, 1899. Due in Cherbourg and
Southampton June 22d, and in Hamburg »3d. Leaves Hambuxg jn]v 2d for
HARDAI\GERBJOR SPITSBERGEN (Icefjord ARAAK,

ODD and Bell sSound). ,OERI NDFJOR])
DIOLI E. TROMSOE. FJOR
RODINDAL§FJ0RD LOFOTEN ISLANDS, (xE\

x %‘vl‘l( “)l LEN. i'l\‘\l:ﬂl“vl'“\lil SRV,

EM. FJORD. BER
NORTH CAPE of Europe. GETRANGERFJORD. HAMBURG,
NEW YORK.

Passcngers have the privilege of exteuding their stay in Europe, or they may
retarn to America_direct by the AUGUSTE-VICTORTA, lenving Hamburg, via
Southampton and Cherbourg, July 27th, and due in New \urk on August 4, 1899,

Hamburg-American Line

NEW YORK. 37 Broadway. BOSTON, 70 State
CHICA GO, 139 Randolph Nt PHILADELPHIA, i§7 Walnut st.
SAN FRANC l\LO, 401 Californin St. ST LOULS, 100 No. Broadway,

ALLAN L]NE

ESTABLISHED 1854 - 32 STEAMERS - 126,137 TONS
- : o

’ The St. Lawrence Route
Montreal to Liverpool
Shortest Ocean Passage
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Three days smooth sailing
Magnificent Scenery

Steamers Sail Weekly on arrival of Trains
from West

Rates of Passage 25 to SO per “cent. lower
NEW S.S. TUNISIAN, Twin Scrc\/\fs' thdn via NGW York

10.000 Tons

NEW S.S, BAVARIAN, Twin Screws, o

10,000 Tons

NEW 8.8, CORINTHIAN, 7,300 Tons

NEW S$.8. SICILIAN, 7,500 Tons H. BOURLIER, | Klng St. W., Toronto

S.S. PARISIAN, 3,500 Tons

8.8, CALIFORNIAN, 5.000 Tons ur H & A AllAN Mn""eal

A2 A A 24 A 2 9 2 A VA Y L Y LN GG VUV VYV VEVV VY VY

For further particuiars apply to any Agent, or
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"EASTWARD HO!

The P The Picturesque Route

TO THE
Maritime Provinces

For the Pleasure-Seeker, Sports-
man and Invalid this Route
possesses unrivalled attractions

-~ -
———— .
P RN

HE chances of your holiday outing being
a success will be greatly enhanced
should you visit the territory on or
reached by the Intercolonial Railway of
Canada. It has decidedly the advantages of
picturesqueness, and no other route in America presents to Tourists, Invalids, Fish and
Game Sportsmen, so many unrivalled attractions. Starting from its Western terminus,
Montreal, where connections are made with rail and steamer lines, the Intercolonial
superbly equipped train crosses the renowned Victoria Bridge and thence on to Quebec
through a romantic country, wherein are many of Nature's beauty spots, and pretty little
towns, among which are St. Hilare and St. Hyacinthe, and in quick time Levis, opposite
Quebec, is reached. Here the Intercolonial commands a magnificent view of this famous
old city, crowned by its historical citadel ; thence the train speeding away south skirts the
shore of the mighty St. Lawrence, and follows the course of the far-famed Metapedia and
Restigouche Rivers, also the curves of the beautiful Baie de Chaleurs, embracing an ever
changing panorama of mountain, river, lake and seashore scenery. In the provinces by
the sea the Intercolonial Railway connects with all steamboat lines to Prince Edward
Island, *‘ The Garden of the Gulf of St. Lawrence,” and is the ‘“ All Rail Route "’ to Cape
Breton, the Switzerland of Canada, with its famous Bras d'Or Lakes, immortalized by
Charles W. Warner, in his * Baddeck and that Sort of Thing,” and is the only ‘‘All Rail
Route " between the cities of St. John, N.B., and Halifax, N.S.

This Railway furnishes to the general traveller all the comforts and conveniences of
modern invention, while the pleasure-seeker, angler and sportsman find few, if any, equals
in the numerous summer resorts and places of interest which it reaches. The hotels are
comfortable and home-like, and the rates exceedingly low. Special low fares afford the
visitor an opportunity of making an unusually interesting trip at a very small cost.

There is no space here even to hint at the wealth of scenic, sporting and sanitary
advantages which are thus brought near to the thousands sweltering in great cities. To
really appreciate what the Intercolonial means you have but to try such a vacation as is
described. It is the all Canadian Route, connecting Montreal, Quebec, St. John and
Halifax and the Grand Scenic Route between the Upper and Lower Provinces.

Guide Books, Time Tables, etc., mailed free on application to the District
Passenger Agents at Montreal or Halifax, and (eneral Travelling Agent, Toronto, or
tc the General Passenger Agent, Moncton, N.B.

) B
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TOHORE RR.

A%:gggzy]mf*fg{ The Only Route running

t N DINING CARS. {3 the Popular
Through Buffet Sleeping Cars Daily between CANADIAN EXPRESS
v TORONTO AND NEW YORK
L. DRAGO, H. PARRY, C. E. LAMBERT,
Canadian Passenger Agent, General Agent, General Passenger Agent,
TORONTO, ONT. BUFFALO, N.Y. NEW YORK. \\0/
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DOMINION LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

Large and Fast Passenger Steamers.

g',l? “jgﬁ%‘%ﬂ?‘h%&%ﬁiﬁ:‘ ‘,Svuh':‘t:’re” to LIVERPOOL via LONDONDERRY.

S$S. ¢ Dominion,” 6,000 tons. SS. ¢ Scotsman,” 6,000 tons.
Twin Screw, Twin Screw.
SS. ¢ Vancouver,’”’ 5,000 tons.
SALOONS AND STATEROOMS AMIDSHIPS.

Superior accommodation for all classes of passengers at moderate rates. One
thousand miles of river and gulf smooth water sailing, after leaving Montreal, before
the Atlantic is reached, making a very short sea passage. Halifax as a port of de-
parture has the advantage of being 500 miles nearer Liverpool than New York.

BOSTON to LIVERPOOL, via QUEENSTOWN.

BO STO N S E RV I C E — FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS . . . .
SS. “ New England,” 11,600 tons. SS. “ Derbyshire,” 7,000 tons. SS. “Canada,” 9,000 tons.

Twin Screw. Length, 575 ft. Twin Screw.' Twin Screw. Long’fth, 515 tt.

Palace Steamers of great speed, having all the appointments ot a first-class hotel.
EZ First Cabin Rates, $50 and upwards. Second Cabin, $85 and upwards,
according to steamer and berth. For further particulars apply to any local agent of

the Company, or
RICHARDS, MILLS & CO., DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,

103 State St., Boston. General Agents, Montreal.
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Whooping ) i
Cough, Croup,
Asthma, Colds.

Hundreds of thousand+ of mothers use Vapo-Cresolene. Do you!
Cresolene cures Whooping Cougu every time; stops Croup almost
immediately, and if used at once will cure a Cold before any com-
plications can arise. 1. N. Love, M.D., ot 8t. Louis, says: *‘1 have
instructed every family rnder my direction to secure it.”” Mrs. Bal-
lingtonBooth,says: ‘I recommend that no family where there are
yvoung children should be without it.”” W.R.Chichester, M.D.of New
York, says: ‘“As a vehicle for disinfecting purposes Cresolene is im-
mediately successful.” AnthonyComstock,ravs: ** Malignant Diph.
theriain my house; Cresolene used; cases recovered in two weeks;
noothers were affected.”

Descriptive booklet with testimonials free. Sold by all druggists.

VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 69 Wall St., New York.

Schieffelin & Co., New York, U. S. Agents.
i R A R At R s _ —_—

Yo;g Ladies Only.

I desire a young lady or girl in every town in
Canada having a population ot 50 or over to de-
liver a few sample boxes of iny goods to their
lady friends at halt price, and for their trouble
get a Lady's American Waltham Watch., Hun-
dreds of young ladies have earned a Waltham
Watch in a day, and so can you. Writemea
post card and I will send you a book of choice
receipts of how to become beautiful, and full par-
ticulars about the Watch.

Address,
MADAM M. ALLEN, St. Jonn, N.B,

e

Dundas, Ontario, Canada. =

il

EQUIPMENTS For
Ship Yards, Boiler Shops,
Locomotive Shops, Car Shops,
Machine Shops, etc.,

Consisting of Machine Tools for
working Iron, Steel or Brass. |

L)

AT -.,. . ‘(7///;\“\‘

=

REE N EARN ,Tusemss

also many others easily, by selling a few packets of our Sachet
Powder, the strongest and most lasting perfume known, at onl
10 cents per Facket. or you can make a large cash commission, NQ MONEY RE-
QUIRED until Perfume is sold. Send full address and we will send you 10 packets,
w8 postpaid, when sold send us the $1 and we will send you a present according to

our Premium List, (sent with Perfume)which shows over 100 valua¥>le presents we offer.  Our perfume sells
at sight.  All your friends will help you earn a present. NO RISK. WE TRUST YOU and take back
what you can not sell. Address H. L. WASHBURN MFG. CO.,Dept. C.A., 160 Nassan 3t., New York City.
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T d
! he edge
ds\sﬁiﬂnlﬂtm" that's where you will soon perceive the quality of Cutlery
bearing the mark of JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited.
* % For over 300 years this firm have been the standard cut-
lery makers of the world, and every blade stamped with their
GRABTED \68% mark can be relied on. Its the best grade of steel.

jJoseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited, (Cutlers to Her Majesty), Sheffield, England.

PEMBER'’S

The Leading Hair Goods Dealer
and Manufacturer

We are the largest importers and dealers in human hair on
this continent and employ as much help as any other two firms in
Canada ; now if you do not have the assistance you cannot do the
business. We have the finest human hair that it was possible to
buy in all the European markets, and, as we import direct, we
defy any other firm to undersell us in first quality goods, but be-
ware of thosc who are always chirping about inferior goods. I
have seen more third quality goods said to be purchased in those
kind of places than anywhere clse. Our name is a sufficient guar-
antee for first-class goods, rcasonable prices, upright dealing.

W. T. PEMBER,

127-129 Yonge St. and 778 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

Our Specialty

Removing mild weather heaters and
replacing them with

“Kelsey” Warm Air Generators (Patd.)

which gives most satisfactory results in the coldest weather and
| saves a large percentage of the fuel.

Send for Descriptive Catalogue.

BROCKVILLE, ONT.

Exclusive Makers for Canada.

%
YA
2 UUI/IL’“ Pr&no s Music @
MANUFACTURERS o rni CELEBRATED

NORDHEIMER

PIANOS.

15 KING ST.EAsT TORONTO. |
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. Hunyadi Janos

Natural Laxative Water
Ftas Wferit : Reputation : Superiority
Constipation and Hemorrhoids
IT IS UNEXCELLED.
Beware of Substitutes!

1 T8 £ Tg $4 T Tg T T T4 T g $g
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T he “SAFETY »

ACETYLENE GAS MAGHINE.

The most simple and the safest machine made.

It does what other machines cannot do. It generates Gas Cool.
It washes and purifies the Gas twice. Automatically removes
the Ash from the Carbide. Leaves the Ash perfectly
dry and thoroughly exhausted.

Acetylene Cas is the most brilliant of all known illuminants.
MANUFACTURED BY Every Machine Guaranteed.

THE SAFETY LIGHT AND HEAT CO,
DUNDAS, ONT.

Propnetors and Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion ot the
celebrated CLIFF-WARDLAW GENERATORS.

e, BT SRR ot RTINS oo ENE Dot MODODE ORI DR et SRRt DD o ERSER O o IR CHNR 6 HoulOOORS, =

LTI L ORI T TSR Tt 1

JROCTTL [Tt}
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SURE CURE FOR A COLD HOUSE

An.. HOT }
ECLIPSE WATER
BOILER

Connected to any Good System of Radiation.
THE EASIEST MANAGED,
THE MOST POWERFUL and
MOST ECONOMICAL of any in the World.

Catalogue D fully explains.
Sold by the Trade and Made by

The R. McDOUGALL CO., Limited, Galt, Can.
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Clx‘sggR Every Package Guaranteed.

LIQUID. J.-L-PRESCOTT & CO.,NEW YORK:

Millar’s Paragon Cheese.

A”Product That In Pretty White
Pleases. Pots.

A Trial is all that is necessary to win you in
MILLARS ROYAL <] | favor of Millat’s. Its largely increasing
\RAGONC, B sale is sufficient proof of its popularity.

j = HAVE YOU TRIED IT?

Put up by

Lphugi A The T, D, Millar Paragon Gheese Co.
INGERSOLL, -

Do you want to save

Cleaning money on the Brooms

and household Brushes

l_louse ? you ?Vill uée fOl‘- house

cleaning this spring?

Boeckh’s Brooms and Brushes are sold by pro-
gressive dealers everywhere.
The dealer is absolutely sure of satisfying you with
the quality and workmanship, because we have in-
structed him to give you back your money if you're
not entirely satisfied with the quality and price of
Boeckh’s Brooms or Brushes.
This saves you money and time (time is money),

and helps us to win Boeckh’s BrOOmS

your confidence.
and Brushes.
BOECKH BROS. & COMPANY,

Menufacturers,
Established i856. TORONTC; ONT.
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SEND FOR THIS NEW BOOK

Copies of the ‘ Dunlop Annual >’ will be sent free to readers of THE CANA-
DIAN MAGAZINE.

A new pair of Dunlop Tires to each of the first five readers finding the most
typographical errors in the book that tells the story of the best bicycle tire.
Send to-day for the ‘‘ Annual.” Address

MAGAZINE DEPARTMENT, DUNLOP TIRE CO.,,
LOMBARD STREET, - - TORONTO.

New Hot Water Heating System.

LOW IN PRICE. VERY EFFICIENT IN OPERATION.

THE

MOST
ECONOMICAL
SYSTEM

OF,

HEATING
YET : s
INTRODUCED. **NEW STEEL RADIATOR.”

Handsome, Efiicient and Durable.

Astonishing Results in Economy of Fuel were Obtained
Last Winter Wherever Our

NEW SYSTEM Was Introduced.

Circulars, Prices and Full Information sent upon application.

CLARE BROS & CO., Preston, Ont.




Canadian Mugazine Advertiser. 1xiii

K== OO <o e e o o o O o Y

TheSTORONTO LITHOGRAPHING CO., Limited
King and Bathurst Streetss, -  TORONTO.

Fine Color Printers, - Map Engravers, - Wood Engravers,
Manufacturers and Importers of Advertising Novelties.

%*
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— Knows a good thing

7 when he sees it.

- Baby'sOwn
Soap

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MONTREAL,

MAKERS OF THE
CELEBRATED

ALBERT TtoiLET SOAPS.

VWY

&“W““M“M
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TO MOTHERS

Sterilized or Pasteurized Cow’s milk
is the only proper food for babies
whom their mothers cannot nurse.
The best Milk Sterilizer is the

ARNOLD

We will send our pamphlet ‘‘ What .
to feed the baby” to any address free.

LYMAN, SONS & CO., Montreal

Agents for Canada.

Menrion this Magazine.

T

Fom - TwE

AT ALk

OpyGerSTS
PLEASANT %? 9 5 cenms)
HARMLESS A—_

Zop@.m - CHEM/CAL: (o Tomanro

FEARMAN'’S
FAMOUS

STAR
aNnvid

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST

BACON

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE
i‘or Sale by all Leading
rocers

'[Hr GLOBE FURNITURE CoLTp.
W,

YaLKZRYiLLE , ONT.
X

JITEIEEI TN RNERRS

BANK STORE & OFFICE FITTINGS.

Gout and
Rheumatic

BLAIR S
PILLS.

COUT, RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, LUMBACO,

Are quickly relieved and cured, without restraint
of diet, by these celebrated Pills.  All Chemists.
Stores, and 229 Strand, London.

LYMAN, SONS & CO., Toronto and Montreal.
@eeeeeee(-eeee(-'eeeeeeeee €Eeec

-39999993399999993939939999

ADIAN fHOTQ‘ENcR ,
BUREAU— i
16 ADELAIDE ST.WESH.

TORONTO.

When you wantto pro-

PATENTS cure or sell a patent

g0 to a trustworthy

firm who understand the patent IaWs beware of firms

who offer schemes—Our 20 years personal experi-

ence is at your service. Werite us for information and
terms.

U.S. Office, 806 F St., N.W., Wa:hington, D.C.
CUTTER & SANUAHL, 15a Bleury

§t., Montreal. Q
NSNS I /\,/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\;

$734 CASH, MADE IN 3 MONTHS
by one ot our agents. No canvs assing. Any
one can do it, but only one person in a town. Write to-day
for our letter of information. Send no money. Evenin
Permanent position if desnref
N.Y. City.

work at home at the start.
MORRISON BROS., 5 Temple Court,

Of mcasurement, enables
us to Euarantee all our
Hair workt )utpmfut’

Dhogisrradig

¢
()
ile than to have 59K

ot exact'y fit, |
\ Lverjthing eetevenin the
re_ Smallest ac s nlce 1o know that 4
you can th chly rely on anything you L'ﬁ

%

gt‘hnmPU\ RS, ity
8o for onr > fmx ssurcment Chart
% with tull instruct:.

—————

‘j I, PALMER & SoN, 1
’%’4» l\nlrc n: m,,, St., Montreal.
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ARTISTS

For Permanency and Brilliancy
USE

Winsor & Newton’s
Oil and Water Colors

For Sale at all Art Stores,
and not expensive.
— o

A. RATISAY & SON,
MONTREAL.

Wholesale Agents
for Canada.

9e hasbeen used

Mrs. Winslow’s forover

ears by Mil-

Soothing Syrup J«orsbyMi-

ers for their Children while Teething,

with Perfect Success. It Soothes the

Child, Softens the Gums, Allays all Pain,

Cures Wind Colic, and is the best rem-
edy for Diarrhcea.

Bold by druggists in every part of the world.

Twenty-five cents a bottle,
000000000000000000000000

WindSiie

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.

FREE by return mail, full de.
g scriptive_ circulars of
'ailor Sys-

utﬂn‘. Revised The

t )
foundation principles of scien-
tific garment cutting are

;ht so clearly and progres-

ely that any lady of ordinary

intellic'nce can easily and

quickly learn to cut and make

any garment, in any style, to

any measure, for Ladies,

Children, ¥en and Boys.

Garments guaranteed to fit per-

fectly without trying en. A knowledge of
the ﬁoody System is worth a fortune toany

¢ lady. Thousandsof expert dressmakers owe
their success to the Moody S8ystem. Agents Wanted.
Moody & Co.. P. 0. Box 1902 Cincinuati. O

.;-‘3\ .
7 , @ @

To INTRODUCE sl uu
1

our swell '99 models early,

we will, for the next 30

days, ship a sample Bicycle C. 0. D. toad-
dress u(i)on receipt of $1r.00. We offer
splendid chance to a good agent in each
town. You have your choice of Cash, or
outright gift of one or more wheels, ac-
cording to nature of work done for us.

INTRODUCTION PRICES

FLYER—1Y in. Tubing, Flush Joints, 1
piece Cranks, fitted with Dunlop Tires,
35.00 ; fitted with M. & W. Tires, 32.50 }
tted with Darlington Tires, $30.00.
Men and Ladies, Green and Maroon, 22
and 24 in Frame, any gear.
Wheels slightly used, modern types, $8.00
to $25.00.
Price List Free. Secure Agency at once.
T. W. BOYD & SON, Montreal.
N
el 2

s, . WINDMILLS

.
i . N
Zhocyasim A Canadian Steel Airmotor
» .
is the most economical
power for the
Farm, Dairy, Lawns,

PUMPS, TANKS,
WATER SUPPLY MATERIAL

Ont. Wind Engine and Pump Cs.,
'mited,
100 Liberty St., Toronto.

‘QueenCity” Tablets

WASHING MADE EASY

Half the labor in half the time, and no rubbing
to wear out the clothes, better and cleaner wash-
ing with a soft smooth finish that makes ironing
easier, and the articles keep clean and wear longer.

For Sale by Grocers, Druggists
and General Stores.

QUEEN CITY OIL COMPANY, Limited
TORONTO, ONT. :
SAMUEL ROGERS, President.

-
-5 Irrigation, etc.
480 Will guarantee you a bountiful
P supply of water,

The Pot Called the Kettle Black

Because the Housewife
Didn't Use

SAPOLIO
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STELLA
MUSIC BOXES

The Music Box with a

Piano-Tone

Sweetest and Purest in Tone. Most dur-
able in construction. Capable of rendering
any music with expression. Plays any
number of tunes by means of Smooth

- Metallic Tune Sheets without either Pins
ot Pro;ectzons to break off, and therefore can be Operated by a

Child.
Prices from $23.50 to $100.00

Callfand Hear Them, or Write for Catalogue
and List of Tunes.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, ,:s

188 Yonge Street, - Toronto, Ont.

W 11)]
¢ ¥
N ¥
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o) $25,000 $25,000 o) $25,000 ¥} $25,000 e}
00 HE best advertisement for any medicine

© is one coming from a person who has taken | &

H the remedy and has been BENEFITED. >

~| CAsSH GWB‘NAWAY FREE S an introduction we wish to distribute | &

“» )

throughout Canada 200,000 packages of Dr.
Green's Health Specific. To accomplish this we
have decided to appropriate 25,000 dollars to be distributed amongst our patrons.

o
O

AS to the efficiency of the Specific we could write pages laudatory of its

curative qualities. When we were done you would know no more of it than you

o ! do now, so we simply say if you are troubled with Constipation, Indigestion, Liver or | ¢
8| Kidney trouble, or any ailment atising from a disordered stomach, and will take one | %
| Package of Dr. Green's Health Specific, and find you are not delighted with the results, s
& | state the facts to this Company and we will cheerfully refund your money. Usedasa | &
@ | Jaxative it has no peer, and when once used will never be discarded for any other remedy. | ©
Send your order direct to this Company, em.losmg 50 cents (no stamps), and we will mail
you one package of the Specific. To the writer of the first letter received enclosing 50
Q' cents for one package of the remedy we will remit ten dollars in cash, and to the sender of |
i every 238th letter, thereafter, em_losmg 50 cents, until 200,000 order letters are received,
| we will remit an amount ranging from $5 00 to $5.000.00, the total of our presents in
° this way aggregating $25,000.00. Write quick and enclose or mention this advertise- @
S| ment. So that all will fair alike, letters will be registered only on Saturdays. Address S
15}
" °
: C. E. GREEN g
@ . . , S
‘ Room E, Confederation Life Building, TORONTO.
i
(@) $25.000 O $25,000 @) $25,000 ) $25,000 O

DORENWEND’S aser |

HAIR GOODS

ARE THE BEST.

Our Prof. Dorenwend’s skill is world-wide known.

We import our Hair cut from heads of healthy girls
in Germany, and we manufacture on a large scale.
We are in a position to serve patrons with up-to-date
goods and at lowest prices. We send Ladies’ and
Gents’ Wigs, Bangs, Switches, etc., to all parts of
world. For full information to measure heads, how to
order by mail, send for our [llustrated Catalogue.

Address,

of Toronto, Limited,

103 and 105 Yonge St., " :
TORONTO, Mention this Pnﬂr.j
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HUNGER IS THE BEST SAUCE

A PERFECT STOCK " FOR

&/ 'SOUPS, GRAVIES mo BEEF TEA

WRIN KL = ELLS HOW TO

Prize Offer of One Thousand Dollars to Artists.

For the best finished colored design (single or serial) for a 1900 Art Calendar
we will pay One Thousand Dollars. Qualifying points: Appropriateness, Treat-
ment, Sentiment. Entire freedom allowed as to conception of idea and scheme of
calendar arrangement. Rough sketches will be considered, but obviously at a dis-
advantage. Competition closes June 1st, 1899. We reserve the right to reject
any and all designs. Those not accepted will be returned.

Armour & Company, Chicago.



The CELEBRATED BRANTFORD | s
' A Quiet Home

Can be secured in the very

Roller and

Ball Bearing 117 f ; centre of the business part of

Wind Mills NS New York by staying at the

and Towers,
Maple Leaf

oo IESA | St. Denis Hotel

B 1ron and Wood

Be:‘sl:;:;‘l;a.‘ : el opposite Grace Chutch. - To
e Eiire. [ Canadians this is probably the

— n best known Hotel in the city.
JooLD
: (§)HAPLEY o S S S -

S

iMUIR " A :
o Lgay | THE ST. DENIS,
BranTrore Can | . Broadway and 15th Sts., i
WIND MILLS and GRINDERS. ||| Beropesa Pias NEV YORK. t
(Mention the CANADIAN MaGAzink.) \ ‘

(800 2040 20424 4222 2% 44~

; Most Rubbers are Uncomfortable.
i
H

It is no wonder that rubbers which are not the same shape
as the boot should be uncomfortable. It costs money to em-
ploy skilled pattern makers, but the result is a satisfactory fit.

Each year the Granby Rubber Co. add new patterns to fit
all the latest shoe shapes, therefore

Granby
Rubbers

ARE ALWAYS UP-TO-DATE.
“They are honestly made of Pure Rubber.
g Thin, Light, Elastic, Durable.

Extra thick at ball and heel
) GRANBY BUBBERS WEAR LIKE IRON» oy
999099V VY




¥ A Peri‘ect Food—as Whole 4
-} some as it.l1s Deliclou@

|l BAKER'S |
| 2 cnocolale.
' ,_;Fordrinkmg

and also for
‘making cake,

‘0981 PoYUs|IqueIsd

“puejdu] ‘weysuiwdig ul apey
'Sejel§ pajlun ul puedg QYVANVLS 84l

ool ; ,‘Absolutely Purcand of Uniform
2251256 Q SR Quality. v

DUREST STAONGESTBEST | | v rrscsmctmes e
| R ER R FTTcherdd Waltar Baker ‘& Co, Lfd,

TOQONTO ONT . . : “ESYABLISHED 1780,

I Branch House, 6 Hospital 8t.,-

Montreal
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Clauss Shear Co., This patent ¥ ;
67 Adelaide St. Ny B itton hol e just
. East, the thing. T
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