Vol. XI. No. 13. February 24th, 1912 Price 10 Cents

- v rse . wm v G .

- Can’adia

ouriler |

NATIONAL WEEKLY

Who Pays vthe Taxes?

A Reply to Professor L cacock
BY DR. MICHAEL CILARK, M.P.

®

What is Religion?

BY REV. DR. WORKMAN

®
Sane Investments

Some Opinions

®
Around the World in

Nine Hours

A Humorous Story

BY PETER THE AVIATOR
8

A Glance at the New
Plays
BY J. E. WEBBER
®

Northern Ontario

With New Pholographs
®

News Features

Photographs




CANADIAN COURIER.

Oft in the Chilly Night

There are many prospects more enhancing than
a chilly trip to the kitchen—when baby makes his
wants known, generally just about the time sleep
seems sweetest. An electric milk warmer on the
table in your bedroom will heat the milk in a jifty.
Made in polished nickel, perfectly hygienic, and as
easily cleaned as a cup. It heats shaving water
or any other liquid equally well. Ask at the
Comfort Number.

ADELAIDE 404

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
12 Adelaide St. East :

CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS

LIMITED

The Royal Line

Montreal - Quebec - Bristol (Summer)

e Halifax-Bristol (Wiater) ——

Triple Screw Turbine Steamers

RM.S. “Royal Edward” and “Royal George™

HOLDERS OF ALL RECORDS BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN AND CANADA

These steamers are equipped with the latest devices for the comfort and convemni.
ence of passengers. Marconi wireless, deep sea telephone, passenger el
Every room is ventilated by the thermo tank system, which warms or cools the
fresh sea air and distributes it over the entire ship every five minutes. The
engines are the latest type of turbine, ensuring a maximum of speed and a minimum of
vibration. The private suites of apartments and the luxuriously appointed public
cabins, treated after historic periods in decorative art, are unexcelled by
the Atlantic. The second and third cabin appointments have set a new s oa
comfort and elegance for this class of accommodation. The table service of
is the best that leading chefs and excellently appointed steward service can make it
you desire an unbiased opinion on Ocean Travel, ask for a copy of ‘‘What People It
of Our Service.’’ Sailings are made fortnightly between Montreal, Quebec, and &a
in summer, and Halifax and Bristol in winter.

For all information apply to steamship agents. or to the following general a ’
Company: IH. C. Bourlier, Canadian Northern Building, Toronto,gOnt.; (}‘n.;“'.."h
Canadian Northern Building, Montreal, Que.; P. Mooney, 1238 Hollis Street. N
N.S.; A. H. Davis, 272 Main Street, Winnipeg, Man. b m‘&

CANADIAN CAR &
FOUNDRY COMPANY

LIMITED—

2 @

BUILDERS AND DESIGNERS OF
ALL KINDS AND TYPES OF

Freight and Passenger Cars of
Steel or Wood Construction,
Car Wheels, Castings, Brake
Beams, Bar [ron, Forgings,
Bolsters

: WORKS AT
AMHERST, N.S.,and MONTREAL, QUEBEC

HEAD OFFICE:
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS BANK BUILDING

MONTREAL, QUEBEC

IMPROVED SERVICE
NORTH TORONTO -
OTTAWA MONTREAL

10.00 P.M. DAILY

Lv. NORTH PARKDALE 9.00 P.M. Arr. OTTAWA - .
Lv. WEST TORONTO - 9.20 P.M, Arr. MONTREAL -
Arr, NORTH TORONTO  9.40 P.M.

Lv. NORTH TORONTO 10.00 P.M. STOPS AT WESTMOUNT oy

ELECTRIC LIGHTED COMPARTMENT
CARS AND STANDARD SLEEPERS
UNEXCELLED -

SERVICE

6.50 A M,
7.00 AM.

FINEST,
EQUIPMENT

M. G. MURPHY, Dis. Pass.
16 King St., East

~ Tickets, Reservations, etc., at any
Toronto Office

G“Mm The Great
TT“/NK Double Track Highway
RALWAY Between the
SYST -0 East and West

OLID VES‘TIBULED TRA[NS are operated daily between Moantr, .
S Toronto and Chicago, carrying the finest equipment, including g

Sleepers, Parlor, Library, Cafe Cars, Dining Cars and Modern “"‘h

1000 Miles of Double Track Line
Palatial Pullman Sleepers
Courteous Employees
Smooth Roadbed and Excellent Train Service

Full information from A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.; J. QUINLAN, Bowa RIS 6
Montreal, Que. ; W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montr-al; G. T. BELL, Assivtant P e Stibien,
Manager, Montreal; H. G. ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.
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The Heavy Rubber Studs

on Republic Staggard Tread Tires
give resiliency to forward motion
and prevent skidding and slipping
sidewise. Metal rivets become
heated in service and rot the rub-
ber. Detachable chains and other
devices are expensive and trouble-
some.

REPUBLIC
STAGGARp
TREAD TIRES

are complete in themselves__
will not skid. They con:ifi;e the?.’
fect safefty tlv:rith durability and be-
cause O eir extrem i

are seldom punctured. © thickness
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frame.

Have you ever been annoyed by the
wobbling of a four-legged table on an
uneven floor? That cannot happen
with a three-legged table.

This illustrates the working of the
Stevens-Duryea flexible “Three Point
Support” of its power plant.

It immediately and automatically
adjusts itself to the inequalities of the
road and resulting unequal levels of

The Stevens-Duryea Power Plant
can’'t get twisted out of alignment.
This means that the bearings are not
worn out quickly, the power is not
wasted, and the mechanism not unduly
strained.

This flexibility also means added
comfort for the passengers.

1912 Catalogue explains still more
fully. Demonstrations by appointment.
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“The Tire Perfect’’ & Dominion Automobile Co., Limited 4]

is the title of our book o & BN Bay and Temperance Streets r maa
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safety, service and economy, stelf:: g8 R it ::1:5
free on request. H Distributors for Canada HH
DOMINION AUTOMOBILE. CO., Limiteq = - HH

Bay “‘"TTSSS“N%‘# Streets Stevens-Duryea Company Chicopee Falls Mass
Ditibotors for Canada Pioneer Builders of American Sixes HiitiH
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MANUFACTURERS - ENGINEERS - DEALERS-IN MOST KINDS OF MACHINERY.

Factories — TORONTO — SHERBROOK
E- FARNHAM~-DUNDAS - GALT.
Offices - MONTREAL. ST.JOHN. OTTAWA. TORONTO. WINNIPEG. CALGARY. SASKATOON. VANCOUVER. VICTORIA.

RIGHT NOW, 1s the tlme to make

ready for next summer’s sport.

A New Boat?

Have it built to your order, exactly as you w ant it.
Tell us what length, style and speed you wish, and our De-
signing De p(utm(nt will submit drawings and estimate.

A New Engine?

The pleasure you ge t out of Motor Boating, depends most
of all on the engine.

Fairbanks-Morse Marine Engines have given pleasure and
satisfaction to over one hundred thousand users.

Our new Catalogue 23C is nearly ready for mailing.

Send us your name and address.

Accessories ?

We carry in stock everything to pxopuly equip Motor Boats,
Automobiles, Launches, Cruisers and Speed Boats.

A new Catalogue of Accessories 24C is almost complete.
May we add your name to our mailing list?

ADDRESS OUR
ADDRESS OUR
NEAREST OFFICE NEAREST OFFICE
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Polishes .

Quickly*

METALS Ftuces

Rai]ings

Pans

Becausethe Cleanser
immediately takes
off all rust and tar-
nish, and the metal
surface then readily
takes a gleaming
Justre with a few
moments' rubbing.

some Old Dutch
s i
brush; rub slightly,
:hren wipe dry. Use dry
as a polish. In this way
you can easily keep brass,
nickle, copper, steel. tin
and aluminum bright
and shining. (Notrecom-

mended for silverware.)

Many Other Uses and
rnn’mrectlonl on

Large Sifter-Can, 10c

The Canadian
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Editor’s Talk

ROFESSOR LEACOCK'’S series of three articles on the

P subject, “Who Pays the Taxes?’' has presented this

problem in a very clear and informing way. The profes-

sor’s sympathy is with modern forms of indirect taxa-

tion, although he recognizes that the mixing of protection and
taxation is not ideal.

Dr. Michael Clark, M.P., whose first reply to Professor Lea-
cock appears in this week’s issue, does not believe in indireet
taxation. He points out the difference between the Canadian
and British tariffs and then proceeds to deal generally with the
advisability of mixing taxation and protection. We believe
that every fair-minded reader of the ‘“‘Canadian Courier’’ will
be glad of the opportunity of comparing the views of two ex-
pert economists who look at this subject from almost opposite
viewpoints.

» * *

Prof. Workman states that his article, which appears this
week, is not intended to ‘‘startle’’ any person. He does not
wish to be sensational in even the slightest degree. His in-
tention is rather to examine this subjeet—‘ What is Religion?”’
—in a simple, straightforward way which will appeal to the
average man and woman. He is not advocating or announcing
new doctrines. He is simply clearing up misconceptions. There
will be two articles in this series, and the second will appear

next week.
b £ L ]

Again we take the liberty of quoting from congrafulatory
letters received recently. Mr. J. T. Sadler, of Montreal, writes :
‘‘Please find enclosed my subscription to the ‘Courier’ for
another year. Your paper is an ever-welcome visitor and I am
pleased to hear that your efforts for a real Canadian paper are
meeting with success. As an old subseriber I can easily
see the great progress that has been made in improving the
paper every week. May greater success attend your efforts:”

Mr. W. S. Fisher, of St. John, N.B., writes: ‘“The ‘Courier’
is doing well and growing more interesting all the time. My
family look with interest for each,}ssue and enjoy it very much.
I congratulate you on its sucecess.

For the Chilly Days
of Spring

for the bath-room, the invalid's apartment,
the nursery, or wherever extra or
temporary heat is re quired

there is nothing like a
WESTINGHOUSE
ELECTRIC
HEATER

LUMINOUS

Safe, regular, conlun? clean
No fumes or dus

Two Styles--Luminous and
Non-Luminous

|| CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE
COMPANY LIMITED
HAMILTON, ONTARIO

Stores : Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg,
Toronto, Montreal, Halifax

Anyone Can Grow
Potatoes

Well, maybe they can. But
they don't. That's why potatoes
are so high.

The best potato land in the
world is in the Fraser River Valley
and the highest price | know of is
‘|l paid in Vancouver, a few miles
away.

You can make $600 an
acre if you want to do so

Potato growing is a pleasant

occupation, and is largely followed
by people of all classes who have
grown tired of the unnatural life of
the cities. Five acres of land is
plenty.
., I will tell you how to grow
‘|| potatoes and how to get the land
without paying out to exceed
$200, if you want to know and
will write me saying so.

W.J.KERR, Limited

614 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.

‘,_ia
F
11

ARTISTS SUPPLY Co0.

will :nwoydouc‘?si per cent to 60 per cent

and will
best prices on all Artists’ Materials

teria

B wme for c"‘bﬂ:e ll!'d
particulars, e trade

solicited,

77 York St., Toronto,
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This Body of Engineers

Builds a New “33 ” Self-Starting

Howard E. Coffin and his Board of Engineers have built their master car---a car you start by merely pressing a button.

These men practice the highest engineering principles the world knows.
Engineers from abroad come here to study under these men. Their chief—-like Thomas A. Edison in electricity---drives the

milestones of automobile advancement.

Eighty per cent. of all the better quality Am
He had previously built five famous car

ahead of their day that several are still sold as leaders in their class.
The latest and greatest achievement of these skilled engineers is the New Sel

You Press a Button to Start the Mctor

That explains the operation.

A child can do it as easily as it can push a
button that rings an electric bell.

It is like switching on the current that runs
an electric fan.

Yet the self-starting device of the New
HUDSON “88” is not operated by electricity
nor it ie operated by compressed air.

It has neither the weight nor complications
common to all starters of those types.

It weighs but 4% pounds and has only 12
parts. Electric starters weigh 1756 to 200
pounds—as much as the we'ght of an extra
passenger. Compressed air starters weigh 60
to 76 pounds,

Starts _!_l_sjlntlz in Winter

Our engineers tested all types of self-start-
ers. None other was acceptable.

He and his men in other years
erican cars have on them features designe

s---the industry’s leaders.

This one started the motor 98 times in every
100 trials. Thousands of tests were made. Coid
weather did not affect it. A motor was kept
in cold storage for a week. The temperature
was b degrees below freezing. Ice covered the
cylinders. But the motor started at the first
operation of the starter.

Other types were not so successful.

As any owner of a New Self-starting HUD-
QON “83” how his self-starter operates these

cold days.

All distinctive features cannot be enumerated
here. Their number is too great. But among
them is an advance design which eliminates
almost 1,000 parts—demountable rims—BIG
tires—an accessibility that puts all important
parts and all oiling places within easy reach.
Enclosed valves, dust proof bearings through-
out. Fan in fly wheel. A clutch so good that

drivers never know they have a clutch, be-
cauge of its freedom from trouble.

The price for either of
$2150 duty paid, F.O.

three models--Touring, {ive-passenger--Torpedo, four-passenger or Roadster, two-passenger, is
0.B. Detroit. Not a cent more is needed to cquip either car before it is ready for use, for top,

Self-Starter, Demountable rims, BIG tires, windsheild, large gas tank, magneto--dual ignition system--and all things

usually listed as extras are inc
-any other car.

luded. Write for illustrations showing bow the New HUDSON ‘33"’ is simpler than

Each, in their time,

f-Starting HUDSON “33.”

designed the motors for more than a dozen manufacturers.

d by Mr. Coffin.

was the car of the year. They were so far

The Quietest, Simplest and Handsomest of All

It is the quietest automobile built. It has
power that will shoot it—with full load—up
mountain sides—through sand and mud and
always with a sensation of strength and of
fly'ng that is utterly lacking in many cars.

The springs are of the most flexible, yet non-
breakable, vanadium steel. People compare the
New HUDSON “33” in riding comfort to cars
of double its we'ght and cost.

It is pronounced by experts as the mos:
graceful in line of any car regardless of price.
In fin'sh, in upholstery and in every detail of
luxurious convenience it ranks in the class of
$2,500 automobiles.

Haven’t you at least a curiosity to see How-
ard E. Coffin’'s New HUDSON “33.”

Its great simplicity will be a revelation to

you.

At all the important automobile shows this
year it will have its most advantageous dis-
play, for there it can, at close hand, be com-
pared with all other cars.

Printed descriptions — advertised promises
and pictures are often too alluring and many
cars do not fulfill the expectations the adver-
tising has created.

We cannot do justice to the gar in a print-
ed description, and therefore ask you to go
to see it, compare it with other cars you think
well of.

You will marvel at the value Mr. Coffin has
incorporated in this last. creation.

Go see the New Self-Start'ng HUDSON “33"
NOW. So popular was his last year’s “33" that
more than 2,000 failed to get the cars they had
ordered, for we could not build them fast
enough. :

We are leaders to-day in the number of new
cars delivered and still the shortage continues
Better see the New HUDSON “33” before all
these models too are sold.

HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY

7342 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich.

- P : Dominion Auto Co., Toronto, Ont M ) i i
Canadian Distributors . nto, Ont. otor Import Co., Montreal, Que. Canadian Motor Sales Co., R
Vancouver Island Auto Co., Victoria, B.C. Atlantic Auto Co., Amherst, N.S. e
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FOR CONSERVATION AND DEVELOPMENT

ﬁ;; y o a

On Thursday February 8th 250 members of the Ontario Good Roads Association thronged the House of Commons and asked Premier Borden to

supplement the Provincial grant to assist in maintaining the 50,000 miles of public highways in Ontario.

of the Canadian Forestry Association in Ottawa Mr. Jobn Hendry of Vancouver was elected President for next year. Th
tion passed resolutions impressing upon the government the need of a Nauonal forestry laboratory, and more iid . e
attention to the qualifications of employes engaged in forestry work.

ElAt the annual meeting’

Associa

Photographs by Pittaway.
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AROUND THE WORLD IN NINE HOURS

A Modern So-Called Humorous Short Story

WILIL go back three years in my life as an

aeronaut and inventor, to the evening before

my wedding day. We were sitting—Abbie and

I—on her Pa’s verandah, and we were not iso-
lated from each other by any means; in fact, we
were very much likethis. It was August the third.
In the East—yes, I am quite sure it was in the East
—the harvest moon (how appropriate and perfectly
lovely it was that it should have been the harvest
moon, for was this not the culmination, the harvest,
of our courtship?) was doing her very biggest to
expose us. But what did we care for exposure?
There wasn’'t a blamed thing to be ashamed of:
Her pa knew it; her ma knew it; Tom, Dick, Harry,
Rose, Jean, and Mary knew it; Abbie herself knew
it; and I knew it—so did the Reverend Mr. Whip-
perin, and a few others.

Abbie was a dear girl and no one knows how I
longed to take her away on a prolonged honeymoon
trip after the ceremonies on tke morrow. But -l
simply could not do it, don’t you
know. I was as poor as Job’s tur-
key (if you can tell me just how
poor that was), for I was an inven-
tor. You know that until an in-
ventor invents something that will
kill more folks than it benefits, he
is always of necessity a poor man.
I knew it; Abbie knew it; they all
knew it. But I was living in high
expectation. I had been working
for a whole year on an invention
which I had so far perfected that
it wouldn’t quite work; but I was
confident; I was sanguine; I was—
oh, for a fitting climax just here!

“My dearest Abbie,” I whispered
to her: as we sat together ensconced
in a big deep red rustic rocker, “you
know how dearly I would like to
take you on an’ extended wedding
tour—it will not seem like a wedding
without it—but I simply can’t do it, don’t you know.
I haven't much more of the wherewithal than would
take us for three rides on the merry-go-round; but
when I get this air-ship perfected—which won't be
but a few months now—I will take you on the jim-
dandiest bridal tour you ever, you ever—had.”

Abbie was a sensible girl, a “deuced fine girl with
none of your biggod nonsense about her,” and she
drew in a long, joyful breath and exclaimed:

“Oh, Peter dear, do you really mean it?”

“I mean it, Abbie dear.”

“And in your airship?”

“Yes, in my airship.”

“And where will we go?” to Europe?”

“Yes, to Kurope—and, perhaps, around the world.”

“Oh, my!”

OW that’s my introduction to the story. (You
will observe that T haven't even intimated one
blamed thing about the “plot”; but I don’t believe
in plots; there’s altogether too much plotting in life
as it is, don’t you think?) Here goes for the “de-
velopment.”

As I said before, three years have passed away
since that “fatal” day, and all that I prophesied—
and even more—has come to pass. Only last night
we returned from our belated honeymoon trip
around the world in my airship—and we did it in
just nine hours.

Who would have dreamed, even a decade ago,
that airships would be skylarking around through
the atmosphere by this time? Of course, these so-
called aviators who have been making hash of
themselves by the scores for the amusement of folks
terrestrial, these past two or three years, haven't got
hold of the secret of flying. Only the Wright
brothers and my humble self have cracked that
nut—and I may add that I found the kernel long
before those Wright brothers had ever conceived
of such a thing. Why, I've been working on my
motorless biplane for four years, and more than
that, I've got her perfected.

Wow ! wasn't [ mad when I first saw in the paper,
a few months ago, that Orville Wright had gone
up in the teeth of an fifty-mile-an-hour gale in his
motorless biplane, and had remained motionless at
a height of nearly two hundred feet, for ten minutes ?
Even that very day I had been trying my own ma-
chine on my own aviation grounds—and with disas-
trous results. But I was never the fellow to be-
come discouraged by a little thing like that. It
only drove the spurs into me. I simply could not
acc'ept defeat. 1 got mad, and say, for the next

By PETER, THE AVIATOR

[Os-ar Urban Robnson]
Sketches by JOE SHEARD

two or three days I did more thinking than Thomas
A. Edison ever thunked. I was almost afraid my
head would “bust.”

But no! Excelsior!

One week from that day I had a machine that
would fly as gracefully as a swallow.

“Who wants a machine that will go up in a fifty-
mile-an-hour gale and remain motionless, stationary,
I'd like to know,” I thought, and said, as I hugged
myself. “What good would that do me? I want
a machine that will go, and go like the very—old
Harry—as mine does.”

Of course I was elated at my success. I danced;

I pranced; I charged like the grand entry at a
circus; I ran into the house like a thing possessed;

“She took the air like a live thing.”

I picked up Abbie (who was busy peeling potatoes
for dinner) as if she were a rag doll; carried her
around the kitchen over my shoulder half-a-dozen
times, and then, setting her on the steel range, an-
nounced hilariously :

“Abbie, dear Abbie, I've got it at last. All I need
to do is to decorate my Bird of Paradise and we're
off on our trip around the world to-morrow.”

With all the dear girl’s confidence in me, she could
not, for a moment, but remonstrate in tones of
wonderment :

“But it isn't possible, Peter dear!”

“Yes, it is possible; I've just tried her, and she
goes at least three thousand miles an hour. We
can start to-morrow morning at eight o'clock, take
a little circle around our glorious Canada, just to
show you how Birdie sails; and then, if you like it,
we'll hie away for our twenty-five thousand mile
trip. What do you say?”

Now Abbie was always a great girl for adventure.
She was always in for sport; but this looked a little
tco risky, even for her. I thought I detected a
slight pallor in her usually rosk cheeks.

“I think I'd like to see how she works first; let’s

“Imagine our joyful anticipation as we decided
upon our route.”

take a little trial spin this afternoon,” she

“Abbie, you're a brick,” I said. “Come on: I'll
take you up right now., Dinner will waig g’fe.
minutes.” :

ELL, sir, the brave girl took me

W offer, and away we went for the sl‘:gd ‘:h:‘;
my machine was kept. After running it out, 1
wound up the clock-work mechanism which con-
trolled the planes or wings, put my foot on the
rudder-trip to see that the old girl’s tail would rise
and dip to suit me, lifted Abbie into her seat, pushed
the machine along a few yards to see if everything
was working to my complete satisfaction, and then
jumped up beside her and grasped the controlling
levers. i

She took the air like a live thing, and in a second
or two we were rising rapidly above the o
trees. She worked like a charm. But if I was de-
lighted, Abbie was ecstatic. I want you to under-
stand that the nose of my machine
was no ordinary pole with a ten-
pound bag of sand attached at the
end—Ilike that of young Wright's—
but rather had I fashioned it more
like the neck and head of a graceful
flamingo, with a gilded twelve-
pound cannon ball inserted in its

bill. Then, too, the white
and “tail” were constructed bird
fashion.

“All she lacks is the feat‘h-erg
Peter dear, and she will be, indeed,
a Bird of Paradise,” said Abbie"jor
fully, as we sailed—or
whizzed—over the little villag-es
Brantford, Hamilton and To o
and then circled around over Lake
Simcoe, Georgian Bay, Grey and
Bruce counties, Loondon, WOOdsmck.
Norwich, Teeterville, and then home

“How long have we been a
Peter ?” asked the dear girl, stepping down I3
and embracing me with great ardency.

“Just fifteen minutes exactly,” I said, glancing ar
my- watch. “We can casily make the trip round
the world in nine hours. Will you go to-morrow

“But, Peter, suppose the thing—the Bird of
dise—would collapse when we were in mid-ocean ™
she protested mildly.

“She won’t do it, Abbie dear,” I assured her
“and if she does, why we can use the planes for
sails and the bird will float like a swan.”

“But. suppose the works run down?”

“Can’t I wind them up again? They're good for
twenty-four hours, anyway, and we won’t bhe gone
more than ten at the outside.”

“Around the whole world—twenty-five thousang
miles ?”

“Yes, and a few side-trips thrown in. Wil
do it? All you have to do is to say yes, and
out after dinner to tack on the feathers.”

She answered without hesitation:

“Peter, dear, I will never desert you; and, i
though I haven’t mentioned it, I’vz been jus‘t)m
to travel, especially on the Continent. I'll fix
the dearest little lunch—but” (and here she
somewhat dismayed- “what about my trou
Petery’ y poree <.

“Oh, just throw on your sealskin jacket and
harem skirt, and you're all hunkadory. You
not be exposed to harsh criticisms long at any ope
place, I can assure you.”

I go

THAT evening, imagine if you can, our jo
anticipation as we decided upon our route,

having previously seen any more of Canada the®

our own Ontario, we decided to first take a s

over the great North-West, return by Hudson'gwoup

and Labrador to the Maritime Provinces, cut

into the United States, and then—but pshaw ! 1

don’t want to spoil this story; I must k

readers in a state of expectancy, a statee:? s:_’

pense. I must finish strong.

Did T forget to say “the time was in June w
birds hummed a tune?” Well, so it was, and the
morning—the tenth—was a Jim-dandy. With
a cloud to obstruct us, we could go right up to —
if we thought fit. The air, too, was soft and st
As we left the house at eight o’clock sharp, A%
wearing a neat little blue cap, her sealsl::in -5
harem, and carrying in one hand an eight bym
lunch-box, and in the other a Canadian fla, mr‘
pair of field-glasses, was in high glee; I, l%ke R
And why not, I'd like to know. We were abo.:ti% '
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qu what we had, during three long years, been

We locked the house, of course, but as we ex-
to return for supper, we set off without
ceremony to mount our waiting Bird of
Paradise. And she was a bird, indeed, for I had
decorated her long, graceful tail with peacock
plumes—hundreds of them—while the tips of the
i were set off with feather dusters, and her
z shone in iridescent splendour as a result of
my robbing all the old roosters in the barn-yard of
their variegated plumage.
We led bird out of the shed; I wound her up;

.~ and then hastily strapped on my wrist compass.

We were now ready to start. I looked exultantly
at Abbie; Abbie looked proudly up at me; she

. her binoculars, flag, and lunch box, and
gave me one big hug.

“All mblgy dear!” T whispered.

“Pres-bien!” she returned, mounting to her seat.

Our Bird of Paradise took the air.

“Don’t go too high, Peter,” said Abbie, a minute
or two later, as we were about to shoot over ILake
Huron. “We want to see as much of the country
as we can, don’t we, dear?”

“Yes,” 1 returned, as I pressed a little more
heavily on the trip and thus raised the tail, where-
wpon the Bird dipped gracefully.

“I do hope I will see Elizabeth in Winnipeg—or

CANADIAN COURIER.

“What son of Italy could be blamed for wanting
his macaroni?”

at least I hope she will see us.” Here she placed
the glasses to her eyes and peered ahead.

“Your sister? Oh, yes” I replied, opening my
mouth so widely that T inadvertently dropped my
gum. (I never chew gum except when flying.
Good for the nerves, don’t you know.)

Abbie called out frantically:

“Oh, Peter; you horrid boy; just when we should

9

come to Manitoba you drop your gum—and now I
can’t see the little province at all, let alone Win-
nipeg.”

I laughed heartily.

“Did it cover it?”

“Completely,” she replied.
WF. were now in Saskatchewan, sailing over a

city which, in spite of the fact that we were
making a good three thousand miles an hour, we
could not leave behind us.

“What place can it be?” asked Abbie in tones of
astonishment.

“It’s Saskatoon,” I replied. “You know it's boom-
ing now—and in the same direction we are travel-
ling. There’s no use trying to head it off. Guess
we'd better turn, or do you wish to see the Cana-
dian Rockies?”

“Oh, I think you'd better turn,” she replied. “You
know we saw the Hamilton mountain yesterday.”

So with that, we swung in a large circle to the
North, and then Eastward.

“And this is Hudson's Bay?” asked Abbie, a
minute or two later; and then, after a brief silence
she said: “Oh, Peter, I wish we could get a bird’s-
eye view of the Canadian Navy. It ought to be
down in the Maritime Provinces somewhere.”

“Yes, dear,” T returned, turning slightly South-

(Continued on page 30.)

What Is Religion?

S defined in the Standard Dictionary, religion
is “a belief binding the spiritual nature of
man to a supernatural being on whom he is

- conscious that he is dependent.” That de-
however, is defective, because religion is

ng more than belief accompanied with a

f%' dependence.

In his well-known work on “Theism,” Professor
Flint defines it as “man’s belief in a being or beings,
mightier than himself and inaccessible to his senses,
pot indifferent to his sentiments and actions,

the feelinis and practices which flow from
belief.” That definition is fairly accurate, but
much too cumbersome. The origin of the word

us to a simpler one.

-159. egymlologists supposed it to come from

Latin verb religare, meaning to bind back; and

e B s thi which binds o b

to a divine being. With this supposition, a re-

one who felt an inward bond bind-

e divinity he reverenced. But that

was inaccurate. Religion is also some-

an inward bond between a man and

his 3

word is evidently derived from the verb reli-
ere, which in Latin signifies to go through again
ﬁ. thought, or to reflect. Hence, properly explained,
the word denotes reflective thought with reference
to of worship, whether it be an impersonal
power, manifesting itself in the world and influ-
human events, or a personal being, expressing
f throughout the universe and revealing him-

self ively to the mind of man.

From the etymology of the term, therefore, re-
ligion is not merely a belief, nor merely a bond, but
rather an attitude. It is a mental attitude which
H belief, produces feeling and creates desire;

since desire is an active emotion, religion of a

includes these four ideas, namely,

belief in the existence of a power higher than

consciousness of dependence on such a

. desire to be in right relation to it, and action
accordance with that desire.

1}

UT there have been different stages of religious
development among men, just as there have
been different degrees of intellectual growth among
them. At an early period in history religion was the
wrecoﬁ ygnition of a superhuman power, or that
which man believed to be a superhuman power; at
 later period it was the formal worship of a tribal
national deity; at the highest stage of evolution,
is a devout attitude towards an invisible Supreme
‘a Being who is spiritual and has spiritual
ons with us, and an app&'opriate acknowledg-
it of hinm in heart and in act.

Q‘ m bo?; a reverent habit of thought which
rts a cial inﬂuenbce ?nhthe pcasgpahttyeﬁn
influence which, workin eeling and direc y

son, m:d?’d? the charfcte); and shapes the conduct
of all who are sincerely pious; for a reverent habit
of thought has no practical value, unless it tend to
produce a corresponding result in the life. But if
inward attitude be genuinely devout, it will
both character and conduct. In the

e

I
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First of Two Afrticles Intended to Clear Up

Popular Misconceptions
By REV. DR. WORKMAN

full sense of the term, therefore, religion is a right
mental attitude towards the Deity, which brings the
life into harmony with the thought.

Religion is thus not a creed, but a character: not
a persuasion, but a practice. It is, in short, a life
lived in accordance with one’s honest convictions
of what the Deity requires. But, though it is not a
set of opinions, one’s religious opinions will influence
one’s conduct favourably in proportion to their cor-
rectness, so that sound views of divine verities
are matters of great moment.

T will now appear that, strictly speaking, religion
1s right conduct springing from belief in God
and devotion to his will. But, since conduct includes
the actions seen by those about us and those known
only to ourselves, religion has a two-fold bearing—
the one in reference to the Creator, the other in
reference to his creatures, In the Bible these are
described as love to our Maker and love to our
neighbour, which mean a regard appropriate to the
object in each case.
On the divine side, it is a devout regard suited to
the relation which man establishes between himself
and his Maker. 1In this respect, it is the life of man
in reference to God, so that the fundamental element
of religion is acting according to the divine will, as
fas as we are able to apprehend it. That is its
essence or soul, so to speak.

On the human side, it is a benign regard suited
to the relation which exists between one person and
another. So, since our life is related to the world
and to the things in the world, religion has its out-
ward as well as its inward aspect; and, while the
former is fundamental and the latter practical, they
are equally important, though each of them in a
different way. A proper regard for the Supreme
Being, however, is best shown by a proper regard
for one’s fellow-beings. -

According to the prophet Micah, religion con-
sists in doing justly, loving mercy, and walking
humbly; or, more briefly, in justice, mercy and
humility. These are the three generic requirements,
but each of them is pregnant with meaning. Taken
separately, they mean justice between man and man,
mercy to both man and beast, and humility towards
our Maker. Nothing more is required, and nothing
more could be performed. The last requirement, a
humble walk with God, is fundamental to the other
two, and re'ﬁ:lative of them.

Besides elements already mentioned—belief
and feeling, desire and action, religion includes
several others, such as worship, Fiety, and morality.
Each of these calls for a brief explanation. On
account of its importance, it seems better to explain
the last-named element first.

Morality is the practice of duty, based on a know-
ledge of right and wrong, and means a determina-
tion to congorm to the law of right. It is the doing

of right because it is right, and is concerned with
duties of all kinds—to our parents, to our neigh-
bours, to ourselves. But, since it consists largely
in outward acts, it may be measurably observed
without inward rectitude. Religion is morality re-
cognized as a divine requirement, so that it is
morality regarded from a new standpoint and en-
forced by a new sanction. Thus religion rests on
and grows out of morality, and the latter is the
foundation of the former. It is because man has a
moral nature that he has a capacity for religion,
and it is because he is a moral animal that he be-
comes a religious one. ; = e TR
Piety is primarily filial duty, but in religion it is
the doing of right from a feeling of reverence for a
Supreme Being. Piety pre-supposes morality, and
approves itself, not in ‘spxrltual exercises, but in
righteous practices. Spiritual exercises may help to
develop it, but piety that terminates in self and finds
expression chiefly in emotion, 18 not so much re-
ligion as pietism, which is only a species of selfish-
ness. Many supposedly good people are more pious
than religious, and many others are more religious
than moral, An immoral man is not religious, how-
ever much he may profess. He is only religiously
inclined. Religion is not morality touched by emo-
tion, but morality spurred by devotion—devotion to
the divine will, of course. :
Worship is an act of homage towards an object
worthy of adoration, and especially towards the
Deity. Divine worship may be external and formal
or infernal and spiritual. But external forms are
only the symbols of divine worship, or the outward
expressions of religious feeling; and a person may
observe them without either adoring reverence or
devout regard. To be of any value to ourselves or
to others they must be observed in a right spirit
and followed by a righteous course. Hence attend-
ing church or mass is not necessarily worship,
though it may indicate an interest in religion and a
desire to be religious; but, so far as church attend-
ance is serious, it should help to develop a reveren-
tial frame of mind. Sincere worship is subjectively
as well as objectively a spiritual act, and implies
both morality and piety. They are the service and
ceremonial of the religion taught by Christ.

SUCH is the nature of true religion and such is the

sort of conduct it requires. Hence it is an
activity engaged, not simply with a part of life, as
Matthew Arnold suggests, but with the entire life:
and conduct is not merely three-fourths of life, as
he asserts, but the whole of it, for the word applies
to personal proceedings of every possible kind. It
is unfortunate, however, that so many should regard
conduct as concerned solely with outward actions,
and should restrict religion to the doing of devo-
tions. The latter is right acting in all places and
in all relationships.

Because religion is a life of which reverence is
the root and righteousness the fruit, each person
should prove its genuineness by living morally and
practising piety and worshipping devoutly every-
where; for one cannot be immoral with impunity,
nor even irreligious without serious loss.
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CHAPTER XI.

few days, and sharp frost at night.
Then came a morning of mellow warmth.
A haze as of floating amber and blue
smoke blurred the hills and woods, making distance
a thing impossible to measure with the eye, and
transforming the earth into a place of ethereal un-
earthly beauty. Far off a bush fire raged, and at
night the moon was red. The scent of dead leaves
was on the air.

McCullough had set out thirty traps the day be-
fore illness seized him—what he had counted a
heavy day’s work for one man. Francois, he con-
cluded, was making lazy outward journeys over the
few lines and gathering in the traps and fur to a
central point. But the half-breed had outstayed
his time limit. Wanota grew restless, the old man
impatient.

After the one long night’s sleep he had been
wakeful and his strength was at low ebb.

On the morning when the weather changed Wynn
came in and found him lying on the couch with the
Eskimo dog for company. He told Wynn to draw
a chair up and light his pipe.

“You will smoke, too, won’t you, sir?” Wynn
suggested. ;

McCullough shook his head. “I've lost the taste
for it,” he said. “Wanota has gone over to the old
shack. She’s unsettled somehow. I sent Nance in
yonder to rest, for the child’s had little sleep. This
is my chance—I must speak to you about my girl,
Wynn. It was dead wrong for me to bring her
up from the mission. She was safe there.”

“She is safe here,” Wynn assured him.
are not alone.”

“I am helpless,” the old man said, irritably.
“There are supplies here to last till Spring, pro-
vided Francois brings in plenty of game—but I am
helpless. Wanota I trust, you I trust, though I
have no hold on either of you—but Francois—" he
broke off, his mouth twitching.

“Francois—you trust him too?” queried Wynn,
knocking the ashes out of his pipe, and refilling it.

The old man’s face grew shrewdly knowing. He
glanced around cautiously and dropped his voice to
a rough whisper, “Should you go,” he said, “I
would be at the mercy of Francois. He is clever—
ay ! the best trapper and the best shot I know. He
can get fish through the ice as well as through the
water. He knows the tricks of the fur-gatherers,
and the tricks of the beasts. He is wily as a fox,
still as a snake, quick as a weazel. He has all the
cunning and long patience of a red-skin, while the
damnable French-Canadian who fathered him, en-
dowed him with a full capacity for every civilized
vice. He ran away from Wanota when he was a
boy, and travelled from one trading post to another
picking up a living, a crude knowledge of English
and an expert one of card tricks. They know him
from the Upper Yukon to the mushroom towns
along the C. P. R. He has wintered as far East
as Fort Churchill, and summered in Sitka. He is
known in the barren lands and the Southern forests,
and I heard he trailed into Fort Norman through
the mush-snow one Spring, with a toboggan load
of white fur, drawn by a pack of starved half-mad
huskies. He is a devil when he is drunk, and needs
watching when he is sober.” A fit of coughing
shook the gaunt frame for a few moments. “But
I have bargained with him to stay out the winter
with me, Wynn. He's the more ready to stay as
the mounted police are looking for him, and have
been looking since a year ago last April, when he
shot a man at the Company’s Post at Peace River
Landing. I have bargained with him to snare hares
and bring in moose-meat till Spring. If Nance
would go back to the Sisters, now I have seen her,
I would be more content—but she refuses to go.
I may be better by Spring, or I may be dead; if I
mend I will go to Winnipeg with Nance. I never
intended to keep her here, long. But I've no
strength to journey now. I am utterly helpless.”

“you don't seem to count on me to any extent,”
said the other with a slight shrug. ;

“] have no right to count on you, boy. Francois
I can pay. Yet it helps to know you are near, and
I want your promise that if anything happens you
will take Nance back to the Sisters. Later she can

THERE were snow-flurries during the next

“You
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go to a cousin of mine in Scotland, if she will.
There is money hidden, boy—hidden deep under
the fifth hearth-stone. The flat stone. Yes—that’s
it. That’s the one. And there’s money in a bag
under the bear-skin here, and a bit is stowed in an
Edmonton bank. A silver-fox skin and some mar-
ten-pelts are wrapped in a blue-wolf skin yonder.
They will bring a better price further East. Nance
knows of the fur—not of the hidden money.
Promise you will look after it if anything happens.”

“I promise,” said the man. “There’s my hand
on it.”

The old man thanked him and closed his eyes.

‘e ANOTA,” said Wynn reflectively after a

moment. “You trust Wanota?”

“Ay!” assented McCullough. “Yet, mark you,
she would sell her soul for Francois, and he might
use her for his tool, if he needed one.”

“I fancy he might,” commented Wynn, rising.
“It's warm in here, sir; you hardly need a fire.
It’s positively balmy out of doors.”

“I am cold,” he answered, “though it’s Indian
summer on the hills. The Northern ILakes have
frozen and released their heat. I wish I could take
my rifle and calling-horn and go up towards the
salt-licks at the North of the beaver-meadows, for
moose.”

“I will see you have moose-meat for dinner to-
morrow,” Wynn told him. “That is if I have luck.
I left a string of red trout at the door.”

“You are a good friend,” said McCullough. Pre-
sently he slipped into a doze, and Wynn went out.
Nance from the inner room heard the door close
softly.

Wanota stood at the edge of the river, her hands
shading her eyes.

“You are watching for Francois?” questioned
Wynn as he came up a few moments later. Then
he smiled down at the little squaw in friendly
fashion. “I am going up the river now, and on
towards the salt-licks. If we meet I will tell Fran-
cois to hasten.”

“He come,” she answered placidly.

Wynn gazed up-stream. “Really, I see no canoe,”
he said.

“Hark!” she returned, leaning forward. The
other listened. He heard the river purling against
the frost-bitten grasses on the bank, heard a rabbit
scurry to cover, and a spruce partridge whirr by.
That was all.

“Look,” said Wanota, pointing. Far off there was
a blurr of grey midstream against the blue of the
water, a filmy shapeless thing. Slowly it grew into
the form of a canoe and a man paddling.

“He come,” the squaw repeated gently exultant.
Turning, she walked along the bank and sat down
to await her son. She picked up a strip of deer-
skin she had been working at, and proceeded to
whiten it with a piece of fungus broken from a
hemlock log. To Wynn she paid no more attention
than she had to the passing spruce-partridge.

“I will bring you fresh moose-meat to-morrow,
Wanota,” he called back carelessly as he launched
his canoe.

“Francois bring moose-meat,” she replied.

The man gave a little laugh. “And you will have
none of mine, eh? Come—be friends with me,
Madam Wanota.”

She looked at him silently, and lifted her head
with a slight gesture. It was not a friendly one.

. full height.

AT =
“I regret that I do not please you,” W 3

Raising his cap he bowed to her, stepped in&#
boat and paddled off.
The squaw watched him depart, her big inses
able eyes shining out from the expressionless
of her face. So she waited till her son landed, an
drew his canoe up the bank.

McCullough was not cordial in his greeting s
the half-breed, though he brought in a fair number
of pelts as well as the traps. The old trapper was
irritated by the length of time he had ¢t en—yet
dared say but little. ;

“Clean the traps and hang them,” he said, “thas
is, my traps. I will use them no more, Francois
After you have brought me what game I need,
fur-gathering for yourself with your own trag;s
whenever you wish—but, hark you, not further than
a day’s journey or our bargain is broken. T need
you at hand. Sleep in your own shack at least every
other night. Wanota will pass the winter here » -

“In spring you go?” asked the half-breed.

“Yes—in the spring—or before.”

Francois sauntered to the door leading on to the
verandah. Leaning against the frame of it
smoked for a while, blowing smoke rings Iazily

“T stretch the skins now,” he observed Whe:; i
pipe was burned out. “Wanota she help. The bear
I got; him not much. Old, mangy. The &
beaver good. To-morrow I go for moose.”
he struck out for his shack, swinging along §
indolent, graceful fashion that yet covered
ground fast. :

At the edge of some alders he came sudder
Nance. She often walked to the river, or as
as these trees. The old shack was just beyond ¢

The girl started as the half-breed came up
last time they had met was a year before, W%ell
man had gone to the Mission with word from &
grandfather. B

“Oh, Francois!” she exclaimed. “I did not kee
you were back. How are you? T am glad g §
home again with grand-dad—poor grand-daq
it not dreadful to see him so?” =

The half-breed looked at her steadily. No ros
tint of her face, or gold-gleam of her hair wae |
to him. The smooth white of her throat das
him. The French blood in his veins went on am
race. He bent towards her, his handsome ¢
flushing.

“You are right,” he said. “I have come back
Francois. You think I stay away and leave vess
dat man at Lone Lac? No! No! My
I come back.” e

With a lithe movement he caught her and ds
her close to him. His hair brushed her face,

The girl gave a little cry, and with all her s
loosened his hold.

“Let me go! Tet me go, Francois!” she
breathlessly. “How dare you?”

2 .

said

HE laughed down at her, his eyes aflame.

threw back his head and straightened to l:i:
“Is not a half-breed a man?” he demanded. «

he not love—and hate? You will see. T lOV.’e

leetle Nance. Look! T will marry you by C!tho’(:é -

priest and ring. I will not leave you as dat French.

man who was my father left Wanota. He was ‘

say ‘a gentleman’ Me, 1 will do better.” He

a shrug. “I come of good blood an bad—byt Eave

you, beautiful, shall only see what is good. f%
you.” love
quite sb 40

Nance glanced about her. They were
off from her grandfather’s shack by the thick s
The wilderness was on every side.  She stood rea s
for flight, yet did not move—or dare to. After shas
first wild glance, she turned to the man, the e
slowly ebbing from her face. 1

“You shall not say such things to me. You weask
not in my grandfather’s house, and you shall g

here.”
“Shall not?” he echoed hoarsely, his eyes lit
You run, eh? Not ¢

rage. ‘“Then for why? 3
I think, if I not choose. Me, I speak 5
where, and how I will.” ? When.
He caught her strong little wrists a p
in his fingers that were as flexible 2(tie:lleld""
Looking down, he compelled her unwillj -
meet his. Y. cyes: g
“Why you think I wait here?” he questio -.3%"
(Continued on page 32.) S
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A Typical Pioneer Farm in New Ontario, where there are great agncultural possibilities.

ONTARIO“_SETS NEW PACE IN C

ioneers of New. Ontario and their
T healthy, happy children.

-

-

\

Joy Ridi *in an Automobile as practised by the Pioneers of New Ontario.

A FTER several years of public discussion and after a few
months of decided public agitation by boards of trade and
the public press, Sir James Whitney announces a new de

velopment policy for Northern Ontario. He has set a new example
for the other provinces to follow.

The details are not available yet, but the Government will ask
the Legislature to give it authority to borrow a sum of money
not exceeding five million dollars, to be used in the settlement,
colonization and building of necessary roads in New Ontario.
The money will be spent under the authority and direction of a
special deputy-minister or commissioner.

Mr. Rowell, the leader of the Opposition, approves of the vote
and regrets only that it is not larger. Mr. Studholme, the inde-
pendent party in the Legislature, declares he has been advocating
it since 1907. So all are agreed,

The CANADIAN CouURIER has discussed this policy on many
occasions, so that our congratulations are hearty and sincere.
Sir James Whitney has shown his ability to guage public opinion

and his willingness to be as progressive as the people whom he
serves,

The provincial government which depends entirely on the Do-
minion authorities to stimulate its development will be left in the
rear. FEach province must help itself, be the master of its own
destiny. Ontario recognizes this and has entered on a policy of
development in New Ontario which will in the end absorb more
than four times this first appropriation. But it will double the

population and uncover almost unlimited natural wealth and
resources.

New Ontario is capable of supporting a population quite as
large as that of Old Ontario, but the pioneering is hard work. To
make the task of the pioneer easier, Sir James makes this appro-
priation. Roads, schoolhouses, ready-made farms, advice, assist-
ance, and everything which might reasonably be given to pioneers

" will be forthcoming. If the execution of the work is as satisfac-

tory as Sir James’ conception of the needs of the hour, Ontario
has entered upon a new era.

OLONIZATION

. -

A School Picnic at Heaslip---in the land
of spruce forests,

These Pioneers use the latest gasoline engine when threshing wheat and oats,
Photographs by W, P, Strickland.
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bias. The opposing reports of a Parliamentars
Committee show this to perfection. We get a ma
jority and a minority report, reaching quite dif
ferent conclusions; and we pay absolutely no atten
tion to either. They are merely the addresses of

THROUGH

LIBERALS AND THE COMING ENQUIRY.

ORE politics? Yes, by the great horn spoon.

I am taking an interest in politics these

days which is more than most of my fel-

low countrymen are doing. And the par-

ticular topic which engages my attention just now
is the “grouching” fashion in which the Liberals at
Ottawa are receiving the proposal that a series of
Commissions shall investigate their conduct when in
office. I1f I were strategical adviser to His Majes-
ty’s Loyal Opposition, I would certainly have sug-
gested that they should welcome any proposal that
their deeds in the body—politic—be made the sub-
ject of an official enquiry with wild shouts of
laughter and derision. I would have tried to get
them to rejoice openly on the house-tops that their
“stupid successors” were about to waste a lot of

PERSONALLY, I am not opposed to a partisan
investigation on such a subject. If the bit-
terest partisan blood-hound who can be found, is
able to drag from its hiding-place any evidence of
wrong conduct on the part of the late Government,
I want him to do it. What does it matter how much
he enjoys his job, so long as he “delivers the goods ?”
The detective is always a partisan of the side for
which he is working. Tt is his business to find
traces of the criminal; and the only thing we do
not want him to do is to invent evidence. All the
real proof he can bring forth, will be entirely wel-
come. So I am perfectly willing that this Commis-
sion and its “flying squads” should nose about
through the departments, and the widely scattered
public works, and the manifold governmental build-
ings, and anywhere and everywhere in which there
is promise of an exposure. All we want are the

counsel. We ourselves must deliver the final ;

ment, and we do so on the evidence which we have
been reading from day to day. In this we
will get a majority report only; but the ILibers
press and Parliamentary party will probably make
up the omission in time. In any event, the mint
of the people will have been carried one way or the
other as the work of the Commission goes on, ant
its evidence is printed in the daily press. We shat
judge by the facts they uncover; and by nothise
else. And no amount of good behaviour canm ob
literate the effects of one bad deed, any more thas
you can make the water in your glass clear, after
you have flung a drop of ink into it, by adding meore

pure water.
* k%

WILL they give the witnesses and the documents
fair play? Unless they are hopelessly stupid,

they will. To refuse a witness a chance to explain,

valuable time and much more precious public atten-  “qamning facts,” and we want all of them.
tion in hunting for crimes which were never com- s

n}xttcd and seeking mistakes which did not occur. UT they will not hold the balances true, you may
That attitude might not have been accepted at a e O3 st ok - Wikherahaiildthow S Whet
hundred per cent. by the cynical populace; but it bal ok o b - wd
; & . alances are there to “hold true?” This is not a

would surely have looked better as a “curtain ... ok it . .

bt M . AR judicial enquiry in which they are to weigh the good
raiser” to the inevitable investigation than the . x

deine and almost fearful. position: they have so against the bad, and decide whether or not the late
gtru lhlmg 2 mfd p Y government was on the whole worth its “keep.”
SREAUy ASanES They have no business with the good whatever.
They cannot report to us anything in this fashion.
“We find that the Department allowed ten
thousand dollars to be stolen by friendly contractors,
part of which they returned to the party chest; but
we also find, by way of offset, that this Department
did exceedingly good work in another part of the
country which more than wiped out the failure we
record.” It will not be the business of this Com-

or to suppress part of a document which can after.
wards be produced to confront and confound them
would be to entirely kill the usefulness of their woﬂ-:
for little promise of profit. It must be remembered
that they will not be investigating in an unknown
land where no one has ever been but themselves
The late Ministers and their friends will probably
know more about the whole subject, after the Com-
mission has spent months on it, than the Commis-
sioners themselves will ever imagine. We may be
very sure that no serious falsification of ewidence
will be allowed. The party organization of the ol
government has not gone to pieces; and it js for
just such tasks that we keep up the expensive dus
party system. It will be their business to see tha
their witnesses are not stifled nor their documens

e

T may be “good politics” for the Opposition to
create the impression that the proposed Com-
mission and its auxiliaries will be fiercely partisan.
I presume that that is all the Liberals are aiming
at. They do not really expect to draw its teeth or
avert the “evil eye.” But surely its partisan nature
would have been taken for granted by the country

without all this emphasis. Our politics being what
they are, each party is always as partisan as it deems
effective. When it appoints a non-partisan body
to perform a task which may have party results, it
is because it calculates that this conspicuous de-
parture from the traditional course will gain more
than will be lost in not following up promising clues
vindictively. Such an investigation as the Conser-
vative Government proposes, was bound to be par-
tisan: and the country will be quite aware of this
fact without having its attention called to the fact
by the “stage” shiverings and open forebodings of
the late Ministers and their friends.

mission to measure virtue against vice, and deliver
a verdict as to which predominated. It has nothing
to do with virtue. Its sole business is with vice.
[t is a muck-raker only.
o '
O I do not see how it can be too partisan. Its
report—when it comes at long last—may be
violently partisan, and so entirely miss fire. But
who cares about the report of an investigating Com-
mission? It might just about as well—as a rule—
print the evidence and omit comment. It might
almost better do this when it is suspected of party

mis-read. Thus I do not see that we will suffe
much even if we take the worst possible wview of
the character of the Commission. But that yies
may not be the true view. The Commissioners
possibly have the perspicacity to perceive that the
best course will be the most rigid fairness

with the most thorough enquiry. As for the
government, we will not expect it to have been &
Government of Angels. All these things are com
parative. The question will be—Have they gives
us—in the language of the late Sir Oliver Mowat—
“as good government as was practicable 7"

THE MONOCLE MAN

THE HALIFAX MONUMENT TO RESPONSIBLE GOVERNMENT

As it looks from the water (or ice). It symbolises three
hundred years of government and architecture.,
Photographs hy H. W. Hewitt.

Looking out into the sea from the base of the Tower.
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A Glance at the New Plays

A Group Which Includes ““Sumurun,”’ “Lydia Gilmore,”’

FTER “The Garden of Allah”—“Kismet.”
After “Kismet”—“Sumurun.” After “Su-
murun”—what? What new excitement can
the feverish activity of the theatrical man-
ager snatch from the Orient for our entertainment ?
What inaccessible harem of delight still awaits the
invading horn of his touring car? What further
glamour can Occidental imagination cast over the
sordid realities of the “land of mystery and silence ?”
Prof. Rheinhardt’s wordless play, with the company
that produced it in Germany, has arrived and become
the theatrical novelty of the New York season. So
far, however, it has not produced any of the sen-
sations which report credited to Berlin and London.
But then, New York is different—different both in
the quality and degree of its imagination. The
piquancy of “Sumurun” after all is novelty. It
tells its story, and tells it most graphically, in panto-
mime, visualizing all the human emotions—Iove,
hate, jealousy, passion, murder—without other aid
than the gesture and facial expression of the actor.
The story is liberally sprinkled with humour, and
the whole thing goes to a musical accompaniment
which serves to carry the action, and is tuneful,
melodious and descriptive in turn. The pictorial
effect is of flat drawing, somewhat exaggerated in
line and colouring.
* X x
WITH the exception of “Sumurun,” the new
group of plays shows a decided slump in
quality. Few possess any artistic interest at all, and
only one or two are likely to survive the ordeal of
their metropolitan presentation.

First in importance is “Lydia Gilmore,” a new
play which Henry Arthur Jones has written for
Miss Anglin, and which was no doubt devised to
furnish this accomplished actress with opportunities
similar to those of which she availed herself S0
effectively in “Mrs. Dane’s Defence.” The action
takes place at Chelmsbury, an old assize town in the
Midlands of England. The emotional opportunities
may be judged from a situation in which Lydia
Gilmore, the wife of a prominent physician, is sud-
denly confronted with the knowledge that her hus-
band has been carrying on an intrigue with a neigh-
bour’s wife, and has just killed the woman’s hus-
pand in a scuffle that followed his discovery. The
murder shocks the community to its foundation and

circumstances point strongly to the guilt of Dr..

Gilmore. His only chance of escape is an alibi,
which his wife is called upon to establish. The
trial scene, which brings about the dramatic climax
of the play, unfortunately has been forestalled by a
similar much better trial scene in “A Butterfly on
the Wheel.” By means of two such realistic pic-
tures American audiences ought to become toler-
ably familiar with the procedure of an English
assize court. Miss Anglin’s personal success is un-
mistakable, and her magnificent work will no doubt
bring to the play a large measure of popular success
in spite of several handicaps.

Tge dramatized “White Magic” marks the second
unhappy attempt within a month to win stage laurels
for the late David Graham Phillips. The departed
novelist no doubt had his admirers—in and out of

irl's boarding schools—and the circumstances of
is death invited curiosity in his work, altogether

By J. E. WEBBER

Our’New York Correspondent

Margaret Anglin in her new play *Lydia Gilmore,” by Henry
Arthur Jones. Photo by Genthe

outside of “literary” circles.
was expected to find a public sufficiently large to
support the stage versions we have witnessed. Such
cxpwt:n'r‘un\ have not been realized. “The Grain
of Dust” has already gone its way. And in spite
of the charm of acting and person which Gertrude
Elliot brought to bear on the part of Beatrice Rich-
mond, the “White Magic” manuscript will soon be
neatly tied up with baby blue ribbon and laid away.
~The Trail of the Lonesome Pine” is an equally
unfortunate attempt to dramatize a popular seller.
John Fox, Jr., is the novelist, and the dramatizing
has_hcen done by Eugene Walter, author of “T'he
Easiest Way,” a play that, in point of construction
at least, is one of the best America has produced.
The scenes of the new play are laid in the Cum-
hcr!and Mountains, and the story deals with the
arrival of the two young engineers from the East,
its effect on the life of the mountains and the for-
tunes of June, a wild, primitive, imaginative child
of nature. Charlotte Walker, the beautiful wife of
the author, plays the part of June with considerable

sincerity.
*
“A SLICE OF LIFE,” which Ethel Barrymore
3 has produced in connection with a revival
of “Cousin Kate, 1S one of those delightful little
Barrie satires turning lightly on the problem play.

Between the two it

L B

—

and ““A Slice of Life”’

To tell the story would be to deprive you of the sur-
prise on which so much of the enjoyment depends.

Of vastly different texture, although highly amus-
ing and diverting in its way, is a new farce by
Augustin MacHugh, under the title of “Officer 666.”
The story concerns a young millionaire who returns
from a European trip to find that a burglar has
taken possession of his home, assumed his name,
become engaged to a young society girl, and is
rapidly disposing of the young millionaire’s paint-
ings. The young man borrows the identity of a
policeman, along with his uniform and succeeds in
getting rid of the burglar, recovering his name and
prosperity and winning the hand of the girl who
had given her hand to the thief. The humorous
possibilities will not be overlooked, and in spite of
the farce hoodoo upon us, “Officer 666” promises to

be as “The Million.”
X Ok %

successful as

HE loneliness of humorists this season is further
illustrated in the reunion of Weber & Fields
after eight years of separation. A characteristic
programme, along the hnes of the old Music Hall
shows, has been provided for the occasion. “Hokey-
Pokey,” the first part of the entertainment, may be
described as a pot pouri of Weber-Field reminis-
The second revives the popular custom of
burlesquing popular plays of the day. The success-
ful little Scotch play, “Bunty Pulls the Strings,” is
the first to be laid on the altar of mirth under the
title of “Bunty Bulls and Strings.” An important
cast gives further importance to thé event

cences,

To Tour Canada
Pl..\.\'S for the coming theatrical season in Can-
ada are being made by Mr. A. G. Delamater,
the well known producer of plays, which should be
of interest to every patron of the theatre through-
out the Dominion. The project is to present prom-
inent English stars supported by companies made
up entirely of English actors in all available L.ondon
successes, their tours to include every city and town
in Canada from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Mr.
Delamater bases his opinion that Canada desires the
English company and the English play in preference
to New York successes upon years of careful study

of the theatre problem in Canada.

A Scottish Player's Story

HE Scottish players, a company of whom are
touring Canada, have some very new and
original stories about their own countrymen. Here
is one told by Ethelbert Hales, who plays Tammas
Bigger in “Bunty Pulls the Strings”: An old Glas-
gow Scotchman was moving from one house to
another in the same street. He was Scotch of very
Scotch, and carried all his things in a wheelbarrow
instead of hiring an express man. The last load
was a tall ungainly grandfather’s clock, as stiff and
awkward to move as an old man with muscular
rheumatism. So the economical Scot had to aban-
don the barrow and carry the clock over his shoul-
ders. Staggering along he met a friendly country-
man who had had a wee drap too much.” “T'ak ma
advice,” said the mellow one, “an’ buy a watch.”

(-5 The famous tial scene n

« A Butterfly on the Wheel.” Madge Titheradge in the witness box.

Scene from

“Sumurun,” the wordless play that has been the theatrical sensation of two continents
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The Breeders of Strife.

REEDERS of strife came in for hard knocks
last week. Premier Roblin got after the de-
magogues in an able address to the young Con-

servatives of Winnipeg. Mr. R. J. Yonge, of Mont-
real, formerly secretary of the Manufacturers’ As-
sociation, condemned the breeders of strife in an
address to the Canadian Club of Montreal.

Said Mr. Yonge:

“We have still left some politicians and some
newspapers who try to set our east against our west,
who try to set the workingman against his employer,
who try to set our French-Canadian brother against
his English-speaking brother. How serious the
crime of a public man or a newspaper in this great
Dominion who would sow seeds of dissension be-
tween the provinces and the races! ILet our Cana-
dian idea be so big as to leave no room for that;
that we at once say to that newspaper or to that
public man that he is out of touch, that he is out
of accord with the people of Canada and their idea.”

Mr. Yonge also deprecated the Quebec tax on
firms from other provinces who wished to do busi-
ness in his province, and hoped that all such pro-
vincial provincialism would soon be swept away.
And Mr. Yonge is right. I hope Premier Gouin and
Premier McBride will both listen to these words

of wisdom.
* %k

Eliminating the Middleman.

R. HUGH BLAIN, president of the Dominion
Wholesale Grocers’ Guild, told that body
last week that it was a shame for any one

to try and get rid of the middleman. The whole-
saler is a necessity to the retailer and the manufac-
turer who goes direct to the retailer or the public
is a bad man.

Mr. Blain probably believes what he says, but few
of us will agree with him. The manufacturer who
sells his goods direct to the retailer or the consumer
is a public benefactor. We cannot afford to pay the
three profits—the manufacturer’s, the wholesaler’s,
and the retailer’s. It makes our food and our cloth-
ing too dear. It means high prices for the neces-
saries of life.

The wholesale dry goods merchant has almost
disappeared. Few people go into the retail dry
goods business now unless they can buy on a suffi-
ciently large scale to buy direct from the manufac-
turer. It is also true of boots and shoes, of silver-
ware, of ready-made clothing, and of automobiles.
It will soon be true of groceries.

What the country needs, especially in the larger
centres, where the cost of living is high, is the large
grocery store where goods are bought direct from
the canners, the bottlers, the sugar refineries, the
makers of package goods, and the importers of fresh
and dried fruits. The wholesale grocer has served
his purpose and, like the dry goods jobber, must
go into some other line of work where he will be
more useful. This will, of course, mean a lessening
of the number of retailers, a substitution of one
retail grocer for several retail grocers. But these
corner-store men will find plenty of useful occupa-
tion in other lines of human endeavour.

* k%
Prohibition and Politics.

TEMPERANCE advocates had some busy days
in Toronto last week. The provincial tem-
perance organization discussed the question
of forming a third party distinct from the two poli-
tical .parties and working entirely in the interests
of prohibition. It was decided not to do so, but
simply to have a special political organizer to work
on behalf of temperance candidates on both sides.
This question of a temperance party is an ancient
one and the solution seems hard to find. The tem-
perance people find it difficult simply because, in
their zeal, they forget that temperance reform is
only one of the nation’s many problems. Drunken-
ness is not the only national evil. Consumption, in-
sanity, the breeding .of_ crim_inals, the social evil,
unhealthy factory conditions, impure drinking water
and unscientific disposal of sewage—these are ques-
tions quite as important to the moral and social wel-
fare of the community. The man who thinks pro-
hibition of the liquor traffic would remove all the
ills of Canadian humanity is as foolish as the single-
taxer, who thinks the adoption of Henry George’s

theories would make the world an Eden.
Intemperate indulgence in alcoholic beverages is
disappearing. The drunkard is rarer than at any
time in the history of the country. Illicit distilling
and illicit selling have been almost entirely elimin-
ated. Education has increased the number of total
abstainers and also of people who use liquor spar-
ingly and medicinally. And I cannot see that much
of this undoubted reform is due to the temperance
fanatic—it has been accomplished in spite of him,
rather than with his aid. People like Mrs. Shaw-
Buskin, who last week proclaimed that drunken-
ness was a mental disease and should be treated as
such, are the real reformers. :

* ok %k

The Mother and the Cigarette.

HILE the temperance organizations were

W bandying words with the political leaders in
Toronto, the Women’s Christian Temper-

ance Associations had representatives at Ottawa
asking for legislation to prohibit the manufacture
and sale of cigarettes in Canada. Mr. Borden was
courteous but frankly definite. He indicated that
this was a question for the mothers, not for the
state. He pointed out that, according to his obser-
vations, the control of the parents over their chil-
dren was declining. He laughingly declared that
no law prohibiting the manufacture was necessary
where his mother exercised contror. “I would like
to have seen any of the children of my mother
smoking cigarettes at ten or twelve years of age.”

The law should not be expected to be father and
mother and Sunday school teacher to the child.
This is paternalism gone mad. Such laws might
be put upon the statute books, but they could not be
enforced. There are too many laws now which
cannot be enforced. The moral character of our
children must be moulded by the parent, not by
the state. :

Cigarette smoking by children should be prevented
by parents and teachers. The laws which prevent
the sale of cigarettes to youths mark the point be-
yond which it would be foolish for the state to go.
Thousands of men smoke cigarettes because they
prefer them to cigars or pipe tobacco. To deprive
these men of their cigarettes would be an interfer-
ence with personal liberty which no community

would tolerate.
x Kk x

Recklessness in Vancouver.

ANCOUVER is anxious to keep out the Sikhs,
fellow British subjects from India. Perhaps
it is as well for the Sikhs that they should

be forced to go to some other part of the Dominion.
There are thousands of good people in that city,
but there are some who are dangerously near the
evil line.

The language used in the paper controlled by our
good friend, Mr. Stevens, M.P., arch-enemy of the
Sikhs, may be cited as example number one. No
self-respecting Sikh should live in a city where
such extravagant and inflaming language is printed
and published.

Number two is the language of Mr. Stevens
friend and colleague, J. W. Hawthornthwaite,
M.P.P. At a recent meeting, he defended the tear-
ing down and destruction of a Union Jack, in the
following language: “The moment the majority of
the working people—the only useful people—decide
that they don’t want the pld rag, they have the con-
stitutional right to tear it down and .make a mock
of it—to wash some of the blood stains out of it.
Not content with this he assured'hxs hearers that
they had better not get their teeth into a Vancouver
policeman or they might die of blood poisoning.

There is a strike of some kind on in Vancouver
and the headquarters secretary of the Industrial
Workers of the World wired Mayor Finlay of Van-
couver as follows: “The entire organization sup-
ports Vancouver workers in their efforts to main-
tain free speech. The rights of the members of
this organization will be enforced in spite of all the
corporation lice holding political jobs in the Do-
minion of Canada. Free speech will be established
and maintained in Vancouver if it takes twenty
years. Hold you personally responsible for any in-
jury inflicted upon members of this organization
by Cossacks under your control.” 4T

If these are samples of the character and spirit

of the organized labour which controls affairs im

Vancouver, then the Sikhs should go elsewhere.
They might escape the influence of Mr. Stevens'
Call and Brother McConnell’s Saturday

but they would certainly be subjected to a
strain if brought under the blighting rays of J. H.
Hawthornthwaite, M.P.P., and his anarchistic as-

sociates.
* % %

Leaving the Dear Old Farm.

UR venerable Senate has been considering the
movement of the people from the farms to
the city. Senator Power wants a committee

to investigate the whole situation. Such a
could do no harm and might do some good. t
would at least give us some real information on this
subject—facts and figures for Canada, the United
States and Great Britain. It is not a peculi
Canadian problem. It is an Anglo-Saxon problem.
For aught I know, it may be a world problem.

On Wednesday, February 7th, on a homestead
in the township of FEast Wawanosh, County of
Huron, there was a family gathering to celebrate
the golden wedding of Mr. and Mrs. John Agnew.
Nine sons and daughters were present—all raised
on this dear old Wawanosh farm. There was Dr.
Thomas Agnew, from Wingham town mnearby:
Robert Agnew, dentist, from Alberta; Dr. William
Agnew, Dayton, Ohio; James Agnew, dentist, Day-
ton, Ohio; Dr. John Agnew, Crestline, Ohio; Miss
Hannah Agnew and Miss Millicent Agnew, nu
Philadelphia; one daughter living at home and
another married to a neighbouring farmer. Doesn’t
this explain some of the movement from the farm3?
The boys and girls are being educated off the farm.
If these boys, magnificent specimens of Canadian
manhood as I know them to be, had been educateq
as scientific farmers rather than as doctors and den-
tists, the population of Huron County had been
larger and its agricultural production greater.

There are thousands ot such families in On
with sons scattered through the West and thro
the United States. They are scattered because
Ontario educational system is a flat failure or g
magnificent success—whichever you wish to
it, If it is best that those young men should
been educated into professions and some of them
lost to the country, then Ontario’s system of educa-
tion is a great success. If it were best to have given
these farmers’ sons a good agricultural edu ;
and kept them farmers, then the Ontario system has
been a decided failure.

1f the Senate committee will tell us whether :
movement is good for Ontario and Canada, or
whether it is detrimental, then we shall know TR
to do. Are our universities and colleges
destructive or constructive work? Are our

Snim,

schools taking young people off the farm to the

detriment of the youth themselves and to the detri~
ment of the nation generally? These are qu =
which as yet have not been authoritatively ans l

Xk

A Universal Problem. :

HIS problem of keeping the people on the land
is not a Canadian problem only. It is unj-
versal. The Irish Weekly Independent of

Dublin, in a recent issue, tackles the subject from
the Irish point of view. It says, “This education
is fast begetting a contempt for work in the f
and the field. The farmer’s son, the shopk:
son, the tradesman’s son, the labourer’s son is turp-
ing his back upon the occupation of his :
Everybody now seeks to become a clerk or a goy.
ernment official.” _

The Irish editor is not opposed to education, bug
has only contempt for “the absurd notions” whi

modern education puts into the minds of young men

and young women. He cannot see why youn
of education should spurn farming, shopkeeping ¢
even the workshop. “Intelligence must be a
to our industries of every kind if they are |
succeed.” ek

If farming, cattle-raising, fruit-growing
dairying are to succeed in Canada, the class
are to engage in these activities must be trained
their work. Nova Scotia, Manitoba and B;
Columbia pay some attention to the teaching of
culture in the public schools. Ontario and the othe
provinces do not. Ontario is especially backw
in this respect. ;

Hon. Mr. Burrell is arranging to “aid s
ture” throughout Canada. Would he not be
engaged if he were arranging to “aid agricu
education.” The first reform would be a distinctic
between the educational programme of the coun
school and that of the town or city school. Fg
sons and daughters should have subjects and
books suited to their particular needs and teach
who know the difference.

s
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The Chateau Frontenac, where the King of the Mardi Gras made his headquarters. The toboggan races were held on the slides here shown. The Terrace at times
was almost as crowded as in summer.

MARDI GRAS CELEBRATION IN HISTORIC QUEBEC

o y THE spirit of gaiety possessed the ancient city of Quebec from ""
' February 16th to 20th, the dates of the Mardi Gras carnival.
The celebration was officially opened on the morning of the 16th,
when his Majesty the King of Mardi Gras landed at Quebec. He
arrived on the ice breaker Montcalm, and was received at the King's
wharf by Chief of Police Trudel. Preceded by a bugle band and
fifty heralds and couriers, he passed through the streets of the lower
and upper town to the City Hall, where he was welcomed by Mayor
Drouin. His Majesty, who was impersonated by Moise Raymond, the
same gentleman who impersonated Jacques Cartier 1n the Tercen
tenary pageant, read an address to the Mayor, in which he expressed
the hope that the carnival would be a vearly affair. Saturday and
Sunday were both big carnival days. With the advent of the snow
shoers on S:nur«ln_\' morning the celebration took on a new tinge of
colour. From all parts of the province committee representatives
of the different clubs arrived, and the streets were bright with the
variegated uniforms of the snowshoers. The snowshoers proved to
be one of the big attractions of the celebration, and the visitors
thoroughly enjoyed themselves. Some of the clubs, notably that of
the Montagnard, of Montreal, reached Quebec by special train. That
club was accompanied by a full brass band. I'he clubs assembled
on the Terrace on Saturday morning, and were officially received
by his \\'()rship Mayor Drouin. In the afternoon the snowshoers
proceeded to I\Imllmnrcm‘_\' Falls, where the annual races of the
Canadian Snowshoe Union took place. On Saturday evening there
was a procession of snowshoers and allegorical cars through a num
ber of the city streets, which was witnessed by an immense crowd.
On Sunday all the clubs assembled on the Dufferin Terrace and
paraded to Jacques Cartier Church. In the afternoon there were : : :
visits by the clubs to the lodges of the Quebec and Levis organiza- Every l{\Ch a King. His Majesty of the
concert, Mardi Gras land ng from the Montcalm.

Unusual winter decoration. Ice breaker Mont-
calm, on which the Mardi Gras King arrived. tions, and the day’s festivities wound up with a smoking
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The golden key of Quebec, which was o S :
el ats }[‘):c&ci:\yth‘?llhe King by the Mayor and

=

p £ Chief of Police Trudel, originator of snowshoe
The King and his retinue. Ql;:dl G.reasin Quebec, i
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COURIER.

Ottawa, Feb. 19.
E has been painted in lurid colours. Many
readers of TuE CouriEr have no doubt
seen the picture. The artists have not
spared the most startling of pigments.
The result absolutely glares. Big, swarthy crea-
ture, with wild, uncanny eyes, and tawny mane. A
stormy agitator, stirring his compatriots into frenzy,
playing upon their pre-
judices and passions,
telling them that their
sons are to be stolen
from the family fire-
side, thrust upon tle
gory decks of British
war boats, transported
into the uttermost parts
of the earth, and dis-
embowelled by shot and
shell in hideous naval
conflict. Oh, yes, you
know of Albert Se-
vigny, the Nationalist
member for Dorches-
ter. You would like
to see him, perhaps, but
at a distance, or in a
cage.

Suppose we pass up
the picture. Accom-
pany me, mild and
gentle reader, to Room
Fighty - One - and - a -
Half in the Canadian
Parliament Building,
and knock at the door,
A moment’s pause and a decidedly soft and somewhat
melodious voice bids you enter. You are confronted

ALBERT SEVIGNY, M.P.

with—not the Picture, but the Man; a graceful,
smiling personality; young, slight, well-groomed,
polished, and really altogether charming. After
three or four minutes’ conversation you have for-
gotten the caricature, and you are prepared to chal
lenge the authenticity of the mnewspaper reports
which now credit him with being Henri Bourassa's
ambassador for the collection of the no-navy toll

from the present government.
Young Sevigny—for he 1s only in his thirty-first

year—is more sworn at and sworn by than any
other new-comer in the House of Commons. In
some quarters it is regarded as the unpardonable

sin to suggest that he possesses a single virtue, or
is not laden down with every vice. In others he is
lauded to the skies as if he were a hero and a demi-
god. You never hear the last of his courage, his
chivalry, his eloquence and his personal magnetism.
All this is very exaggerated. Albert Sevigny is
neither fiend nor archangel. He is a clever young
French-Canadian, early trained to the service of
the state, who has made the most of the capital
chance. He has a considerable literary gift, much
personal and social charm, and an unusual Latin
habit of application and persistence.

There is a touch of the aristocrat about him. He
is aesthetic in his tastes and academic in his tenden-
cies. It seems passing strange that Sevigny the
Debonnaire, chisselled to play the dilettante, should
develop into the stalwart promoter of a passionately
national—if narrow—political creed. But the silken
youth of peaceful times often turns out in the fray
to be of tempered steel. This mild-mannered, some-
what lackadaisical law student, reading history and
figuring in scholastic debates, came at once under
the spell of the moving spirit of a new school of
thought. He embibed the Bourassic acid, He threw
aside his books, locked his study, and took train for
the stormy scenes of the memorable Drummond-
Arthabaska by-election. He became one of the
most vigorous—yes, and violent—campaigners. His
passionate eloquence wrought wonders in spreading
the contagion of his cause among nis compatriots.

And now Mr. Sevigny has carried his convictions
into Parliament. He threatens to throw the whole
political situation into a foment with his motion to
abolish the navy. He will make the most of his
case, for he is both able and eloquent. But if the
young orator could sometimes rise into the region
of imperial ideas, and make men feel that he was
not so entirely absorbed by the cut and thrust and

parry of the sectional political game, one would have
greater confidence in his future.

But even Sevigny is not as bad as they would
make him. A story has been going the rounds of
some of the Opposition press to the effect that in
the course of the changes resultant upon the dis-
missals in the civil service which followed the recent
change of government, the member for Dorchester
had secured the appointment of his son to a re-
sponsible and lucrative position in the Immigration
Department at Montreal. Mr. Sevigny was married
less than three years ago.

Wk

OFE betide the unfortunate citizen who has
business at the Militia Department, There

are several thousand of them who devoutly hope
that some day when the Honourable Colonel Sam
Hughes gets his rifle corps organized and perfects
the outside service, he will turn his democratic
energies loose on the flunkyism and red-tape which
surrounds the departmental building here. A mem-
ber of the Parliamentary Press Gallery, who had
occasion to visit the Militia building the other day,
vouches for his experiences. He was directed to
the Minister, and had to secure a “pass” in order to
start up in the elevator in quest of his man. Reach-

ing the ministerial office he was referred
Adjutant-General, which he found neces;l?um
another elevator round trip and the securing of a
second “pass.” From the office of the Adjutant-
General he was directed to the Inspector-Gen
and once again had to go through the pass-port busi-
ness in its entirety. The end, however, was not yet,
and in turn he was sent to the Paymaster-General
and finally to the Deputy Minister, from whom he
eventually secured the ten-line item which he had
been assigned to secure. In all it had been neces-
sary for him to secure five passes and make no less
than ten elevator trips. Is it not time that some of
this humbug should be eliminated?

*

IT may be a bit irreverent, but Mr. Speaker Sproule
doesn’t mean it that way. The former Grand
Master of the Orange Order, after a careful tute-
lage, is glibly offering the prayers of the House of
Commons en Francais. It is true that the honour-
able gentleman parlez-vous’s with an accent of his
own, and no assurance has been vouchsafed that
Heaven understands. But Parliament has the as-
surance of Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Hon. F. D._
Monk that he has done himself credit. Nevertheless
it is difficult for the French-Canadian members to
preserve the orthodox solemnity of the occasion
when Mr. Speaker undertakes the beginning of the
Lord’s prayer. It is the presiding officer’s accent.
He has not yet been able to differentiate
the word ‘“sceau,” which the initiated tell ge
stands for “pail” or “bucket” in the homely English
tongue, and “cieux,” which, being transla
meaneth the Heavens. As a consequence, when
good Doctor uses the “sceau” instead of the “cienx™
in the opening bars of his daily chant, it is a severe
test on the decorum of the linguists in Parliameng.
But Mr. Speaker says it so solemnly that he sayes
the situation. H W. 4.

DIRECT ovs. INDIRECT TAXATION

A Reply to Professor Leacock

By

O exception can possibly be taken to the state-
ment, in Professor Leacock’s first article,

to which this is a reply, that the subject of

the respective merits of direct and indirect
taxation ought to be approached in a spirit of fair-
mindedness and of freedom from the personal point
of view. Neither can there be any doubt as to the
accuracy of his
view that there
is great need
of  enlighten-
ment upon the
subject. It is
almost in the
nature of things
that this need
will be greater
under indirect
than under dir-
ect taxation, for
obscurity and
disguise are the
virtues claimed
by its defenders
for indirect
taxation. “It is
necessary t o
pluck the goose
without making
it squeal,” said
Mr. Chamber-
lain at the outset of his protectionist propagandism.
Whereto the obvious answer surely is that the vital
thing for the goose is the extent of the plucking,
which will evidently be better discovered without
the superaddition of unconsciousness. But this is
anticipating. :

Protection, as the Professor points out, may be
studied in a double relationship—to trade, that is,
and to taxation. It is doubtful if it would long
persist anywhere without the double line of de-
fence. From the trade point of view, protection
seems on the surface to put itself out of court by
appealing so powerfully, as it indisputably does, to
the “personal point of view” of the interests, which
so notoriously benefit by it. On the other hand, it
appeals equally powerfully to the politician as a
tax-raiser. “Protection is always founded on indus-
trial greed and political cowardice,” says Hobson,
the well known British economist. The present
article, however, is only concerned with questions
of taxation.

We are told that each of the two forms of taxa-
tion—direct and indirect—has its own peculiar re-

MICHAEL CLARKE, M.D.,
Member of Parliament for Red Deer.

DR. MICHAEL CLARK, M.P.

commendations and short comings. Mr. Leacock’s
enumeration of these, however, is by no means con-
vincing or complete. But as a more detailed com.
parison is promised, it is only needful now to deal
with what is actually advanced. Before pro

ing to examine the only controversial position, js
should be pointed out that the facts and figures a¢
to customs in Canada and Britain are very interesg-
ing, but the fundamental difference in fact and prin-
ciple between the two countries in their handline
of customs may be more clearly stated. In Britajn
duties are collected only on articles not produced jn
the country, and are consequently paid by all, bus
confer no incidental benefits upon any. They con-
stitute a tariff for revenue only. In Canada duties
are collected more particularly on articles produ

in Canada as well as abroad, and such duties ewj-
dently convey incidental protection, or in other
words, confer a financial privilege on certain ¢ e
of the community at the expense of the whole,

The advantages of direct taxation are so A
that no quarrel need be picked with Mr. :
for giving pre-eminence to the only one he names,
He concedes that it is a salutary check on extrayg.
gance. Herbert Spencer forcibly urges this :
in these words: “KEveryone who receives the
fits which government gives should pay some
of the costs of government, and should direct] and
not indirectly pay it. This last requirement is aj.
important. The aim of the politician commonly jg - 3
to raise public funds in such ways as shall leave the
citizen partly or wholly unconscious of the d, L
tions made from his income. Customs and k5
duties are not unfrequently advocated for the ,M; :
that through them it is possible to draw from «
people a larger revenue than could be drawn s
the amount contributed by each demanded from 23
by the taxpayer. But this system, being one w% :
takes furtively sums which it would be difficult to :
get openly, achieves an end which should not ‘. 8%
achieved.  The resistance to taxation, thus e N
is a wholesome resiitance; ag{l, if not evaded, 3
ut a proper check on public expenditure, e
gach ciEizen to pay in a visible and tangible S
his proportion of taxes, the sum would be so lare
that all would insist on economy in the perform.
ance of necessary functions and would resist the 5 |
assumption of unnecessary 'functions; whereas at i
present, offered as each citizen is certain ben 3
he is unconscious of paying for, he is tempted o
approve of extravagance ; and is prompted to
the course, unknowingly if not knowingly dishonat'
extravagance is a result of indirect taxation, t
of obtaining benefits at other men’s expense.” That

h




s admitted by Herbert Spencer and Prof. Leacock
alike. Gladstone was fond of quoting one of Cob-
den’s brief and pithy sayings, viz,, “Public economy
#s public virtue.” It almost follows that public ex-
travagance is public vice. Hence this part of the
indictment of indirect taxation would not be com-
plete without pointing out that in the wake of ex-
travagance follow graft, political corruption, low
estimates of public men, and absence of ideals from
our conceptions of citizenship. We do not produce
statesmen, but politicians, and someone has said that
a statesman looks out for what he can do for his
country, but a politician looks out for what his
country can do for him.

Not wholly unconnected with the immediately
foregoing is the possibility that a university pro-
fessor can be found to set it down as a defect of
direct taxation that it must be paid regularly and
promptly. While this is no real financial disad-
vantage, it is surely a huge civil and moral gain.
Slovenly irregularity and dilatoriness have never
been considered virtues in private life, while prompt
payments are a benefit both to him who receives
and him who pays. It will tax the professor’s in-
genuity to show that these considerations do not
equally apply to the public life of the country. For
we shall only develop the highest citizenship and
the noblest fatherland by acting steadfastly on the
belief that we must have the same rules of morality
for men and nations. If Professor Leacock is not
quite convincing as to the single alleged defect of
direct taxation, he is absolutely unfortunate alike
in his argument, illustration, and authorities on the
supposed advantage of indirect taxation. The illus-
tration is the case of a man buying a suit of British
cloth. The argument is that, if he does not buy
the suit, he won’t have to pay the tax. Direct taxes
find him in adversity, so the learned controversialist
tells us, but the indirect tax keeps away then. Yes,
but so does the suit of clothes. What consolation
is it to a man that he won’t have to pay an indirect
tax on a suit of clothes he can't afford to buy. His
position would then be one of adversity ‘indeed,
especially if it overtook him during a ~Canadian
winter. The professor seems to have felt he was

WELCOMING THEIR
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on weak ground, for he seeks shelter under great
authorities by quoting Bastable and Adam Smith.
Sastable fortifies him with an “if.” “If,” he says,
“the best tax is that whose forms most effectually
disguise its nature, there can be no doubt of the
superior merit of the indirect ones.” But as dis-
guise and evasion are scarcely ever resorted to ex-
cept for nefarious purposes, Bastable’s condition
cannot be conceded, nor the conclusion accepted.
In taxation, as in other affairs of life, men love
darkness rather than light, because their deeds are
evil. The pestilence that walketh in darkness is the
pestilence nevertheless. The tariff highwayman re-
sembles Dirk Turpin in preferring to work by night.
But the darkness is no consolation to the victim in
either case. Mr. Leacock set out to give enlighten-
ment, and, lo! he conducts us into darkness.

And what about Adam Smith? It is necessary
here to give the professor in full. “Even Adam
Smith, the great free trade economist, was not
without a certain praise of indirect taxes on com-
modities. The citizen, he says, “pays them little
by little, as he has occasion to buy the goods. He
is at liberty to buy or not to buy as he pleases.”
The whole passage from Smith reads, “Taxes upon
such consumable goods as are articles of luzxury, are
all finally paid by the consumer, and generally in a
manner that is very convenient for him. He pays
them by little and little, as he has occasion to buy
the goods. He is at liberty to buy, or not to buy,
as he pleases.”

The difference between Smith as quoted by Pro-
fessor Leacock and Smith is the difference between
a suit of clothes and a glass of whisky.

Smith’s real views on the question are placed be-
yond all doubt in emphatic words to be found in a
paragraph almost immediately preceding that from
which the professor makes his misleading and par-
tial quotation. The words are as follows, and relate
specifically to taxes: “The time of payment, the
manner of payment, the quantity to be paid, ought
all to be clear and plain to the contributor, and to
every other person.”

Certainly the meaning of these words ought to be
clear and plain to Professor Leacock. and ought to
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save him from ever again sheltering behind the
great name of Adam Smith in an attempt to bolster
up indirect taxation. This method of treating the
mighty dead is scarcely an example for the “fair-
mindedness” which the professor set out by com-
mending to his readers,

The Tanff Commission

(TII(‘ Ottawa Free I)I'L‘SSA)

HE debate in the House of Commons makes it

clear once more how difficult it is to take the

tariff out of politics. In fact, it seems to be quite
impossible.

The Minister of Finance and the Premier each
put forward good arguments in favour of the crea-
tion of the proposed tariff commission as an ad-
visory board. They each admitted that it was the
intention to appoint the members of the commission
from the standpoint of the party now in power,
that is the party which is inclined to favour a
higher, rather than a lower, tariff. That was their
right; but they did not seem to realize the circum-
stance that they were offering the Liberals a chance
for retaliation when their time comes once again.

It is quite evident that the Tariff Commission, as
designed by Mr. Borden and Mr. White, is to be a
commission which shall go thoroughly into the
whole subject. It is apparent that they desire to
start upon a certain basis of fairness, but it is also
apparent that it is to be a commission with leanings
towards a high tariff rather than to a low tariff.

And we, therefore, while in entire favour of the
creation of a tariff commission, have come to the
conclusion that the proposal of Hon. Mr. White is
not sufficient to meet the demands of the people.
What the people ask is a commission which sh..'lll
throw light upon all the operations of the tariff,
both as concerns producer and consumer; what the
government proposes is a secret inquisition, the de-
tails of whose work shall only be available for the
Minister of Finance and his colleagues

That will not satisfy the people.

MAJESTIES BACK FROM INDIA

A vie v ofth: throng assembled’ outside of Buckingham Palace and under the shadow of the Queen Victoria Memonial. to

greet the King and Queen on their homecoming. In the distance stretches the famous theroughfare
known as the King's Way.

THE ROYAL VISIT TO ST. PAUL'S
Where a Service of Thanksgivi
for the safe return of.?ﬂ:zrmﬁ:},;:i:}: -
from their travels abroad.



" Continent, is that they lack repose.
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The Pekinese Puppies on Show.

HE Pekin Palace Dog Show was an event
of interest to a great many people in Lon-
don, England last month. It was held in
the Horticultural Hall and over a hundred

dogs were benched. To judge by the expressions
of injured dignity on the faces of the basket of
beauties shown on this page, their first experience
at a show was not the most pleasant in the world.
However, their discomfort was
probably more than over-balanced
by the pleasure of their proud pro-
prietors in exhibiting to an admir-
ing audience their petted darlings.

“Tai Tung of Mine,” whose pic-
ture also appears, was a prize-win-
ner. He is very fond of the mascot
photographed with him, often nurs-
ing it and showing it great affection,
and refusing absolutely to travel
without it.

The Restless Feminine.
BY CANADIENNE.

A CRITICISM often expressed
concerning the women of to-
day, especially those who inhabit
the northern half of the American
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We are represented as fussy in the
extreme, always in a hurry, and
given to loud talking and shrill
laughter. However, when we read
the writers of a century ago, we
come to the conclusion that novel-
ists and essayists have always suf-
fered much from feminine vivacity, if their pub-
lished plaints are to be credited. That delightful
Eighteenth Century cynic, Horace Walpole, in
writing to his friend, Miss Hannah More, complains
resentfully of the London girl's lack of repose and
declares that it would be impossible to make love
to her since she does not stand still long enough for
a man to express his devotion. This last assertion
appears to corroborate the New York philosopher,
who is of the belief that motion cures emotion and
that grief cannot survive an aeroplane flight or a
five-thousand-mile motor trip.

Restlessness, like all other conditions, is merely
a matter of comparison. We may be extremely
volatile in comparison with the Oriental nations and
yet the Canadians of 2012 A.D. may look back pity-
ingly to their poor tortoise-like ancestors who con-
sidered fifty miles an hour a rapid rate of travel.

The woman of the Twentieth Century is inevit-
ably in sympathy with the swiftly-moving times;
and, although she may occasionally be obliged to
sacrifice repose, in order to attend to all the dctails
of the day’s varied work, she is more adapted to
the demands of modern existence than was Lady
Clara Vere de Vere.

ok %

The Same Old Story.

H]", is a bright boy, twelve years of age, who

takes an interest in the affairs of the country,
as very youthful patriots are inclined to do. His
mother is asked at least half a hundred questions
during the day, to all of which she replies with
more or less patience and discrimination. Lately,
he asked her who the Sikhs are and why they are
causing any trouble in British Columbia. She en-
deavoured to explain the situation and was rather
taken aback when the small boy remarked pensively :

“It seems to me, it's always women who cause
all the troubles of us men.”

* Xk x

No Jokes on Jiu-Jitsu.

l'l‘ is next to impossible to please everyone in this

exceedingly upsetting world. We know Hhow
much Canadian humour has recently been discussed
and how hard the Toronto Globe has worked to
convince us that there are a few jokes left in the
Dominion. On a certain fine, clear winter’s morn-
ing, during the last fortnight, the Globe published
a facetious editorial on the subject of suffragettes
and jiu-jitsu. It seems that a fair creature named
Edith is teaching that gentle art in Old London, so
that the voting ladies may be able to defend them-
selves against the brutal police. The Globe became
mirthful to exuberance over the consternation of
Sir James Whitney and Hon. W. ]J. Hanna, to say
nothing of Colonel Matheson, at the prospect of
being attacked by Ontario suffragettes, instructed
in this Japanese method of self-defence. Alas for-
the rarity of Canadian humour, under the malign
influence of a February frost. Just as we are all
enjoying the little excursion into pleasantry on the
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At the Sign of the Maple

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

part of the great Liberal organ, a lady of the Sla-
vonic signature, “Conia Leathes,” writes to protest
against such flippancy on a subject so fraught with
importance to the State. Perhaps, a woman of
Canadian birth would have seen the joke and en-

T

PEKINESE PUPPIES
A basketful of pets having their first experience at a dog show.

couraged the Globe to persevere in its laudable at-
tempts to add to the gayety of the Dominion. It
is truly depressing to see the whimsical fancies of

—

“TAl TUNG OF MINE"” AND HIS MASCOT.

the humorous editor nipped in the bud by the lady
who is determined to see nothing but stern reality
in the battle for the ballot.

The Mode;n z}r;mdmother.

lN these days, we hear constantly of the woman

who keeps herself young. It is curious that we
do not talk about feeling young and life being
merely a matter of thinking youthful thoughts, un-
til affer there are silvery threads among the gold
and a faint tracery of tell-tale lines about the eyes
and mouth. After all, there is no substitute -for
youth, just as there is no royal road to learning.
We may keep the joyous heart and the unwearied
enthusiasm, but there is no denying the fact that
the years leave an unmistakable mark. Listen. to
the chatter of a group of school-girls, and, however
much you may enjoy it and sympathize with the
fun, it all secems rather far-away from the days
when you knew no disappointment more keen than
the failure of a new party gown to arrive in time
for the great event. Those, perhaps, were the days
of most poignant sorrows, too, and you can never
again be as utterly miserable as you were at the
age of seventeen.

Yet the sprightly grandmothers of to-day have
their own vigorous charm and are not to be com-
pared unfavourably with the placid dames of another
generation who took to the chimney corner and
knitting, just as soon as the sixtieth birthday

-

arrived. The modern grandmother seldom =amn
in cap or shawl and is quite likely to . ﬁ

Daughters of the Empire or the Woman’s
Club. And this is quite as it should be, for a soca
life is not complete when made up entirely of the
immature. A traveller says that the charm of g
mestic life in France is the gayety of the
mother who is always included in social 1vities
and who, as Goldsmith tells us, “friskﬁesl::n@
the burden of fourscore.”

A dear old grandmother, oyer
eighty years of age, who has never
attended the theatre, was recently
urged by her youthful grand
ter to attend a performance of
Blue Bird.” Grandfather’s sanction
was sought. After listening gra
to an account of the excellencies
the play, he said pensively:

“Well, T don’t think I'd object
her going this once, if the play is
as good as you say; but I T
like her to get the habit.”*

b S N

Woman Suffrage Opposed.
freely have the suffragettes

SO
expressed their decid opin
ions in favour of the vote g:u it is i
interesting to hear the sentiments of %
one just as decidedly opposed o !
Some excellent arguments are z
forthFin a letter written by C ol
tina Fessenden to the edi
Mail and Empire. To - ofg
anti-suffragette attitude
senden writes: Mrs._ Fes-
“Because women are not
of full citizenship, for the simple reason thags
are not available for purposes of national lndt’
perial defence. No civilized nation would
place its women on the firing line. i
“Because all government rests ultimately on
to which women, owing to physical, mora} and
social reasons are not capable of contributin
“Because any restricted suffrage would tg;.d ©

exclude those women who assume the re
ties of motherhood, and to admit large :}M of

:
:

women whom it is least desirable to endg with
political power. -
“Because there is little doubt that the vast ma

jority of women do not desire to have th
should not be compelled to action by aneirru'vue’.d“
ible minority.

“Because past legislation shows that the 3
of women are perfectly safe in the hands of t
Experience shows that in industrial angd a
matters a woman generally obtains more sympathy
from the masculine than her own sex.

“Because women have at present a vast i

influence through their own men folk on the
tics of this country, an influence they would mﬁ.
for the sake of an impossible ideal of mh"
“Because anything that tends still further
divert the attention of women from the inter -
home and g}e care of children would inflict :
worst possible injury on the high fare
the nat?on. s Sl of
“And here I take high ground, be
importance to the futurg ofgour race, ct?lt:)s:gl?f pa
some reluctance I place it before would-be Veith
voters, thus plainly the strongest reason ofm
quote from Frederick Morrison, whose egs:n’ 1
‘Realities and Ideals’ are worth consideri YS on
cially as his wife is one of the strongest 33" S
of the Anti-Suffrage League in England. Ism‘
“There is one feature in the feminine ore: S
which for industrial and political purposes
important than all. Tt is subject to physim.
ruptions absolutely incompatible with the
highest forms of continuous pressure, Wiy
women it involves some interruptions to the
mum working capacity. Now, for all the .
severe strains of industrial, professional ang
careers, the first condition of success is the
to endure long-continued pressure at.the }
point without the risk of sudden collapse—ey
one hour. It is owing to a very natural
from hard facts, and a somewhat mispl'
ventionality, that this fundamental point
kept out of sight, whilst androgynous
goes about claiming for woman a life o
pain and danger, for which every physician
husband, every biologist, every mother "
woman wnows that women by the law’s of
are unfit. :
“As anti-suffragists we accept thi ing S
Weir Mitchell: “The highest gndthligstﬁ‘ne?o] n‘;& ¥
the mjnd will never be safely reached . |
women accepts the decree, which made he:‘m i e
not man. Something in between she cann

;

it
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The Traveller Wind.
BY ELIZABETH ROBERTS MACDONALD.

O you know the voice of the wind at night
Little child, little child?
How he shouts aloud as a giant might,
Then laughs at some thought of sheer de-
light
And whispers it low and mild?

He has such stories to tell you, dear,
(Listen long, listen well.)

As ts and children love to hear,

©Of lands unknown and a by-gone year
And marvel and magic spell.

He will put you to sleep with his traveller-tales;
(Cuddle close, cuddle warm.)
When the grown-ups say, “How the wild wind
wails,”
You may be hearing of silver sails
That gash through a fairy storm.

He will tell you of towers that touch the sky
And of treasures buried deep—

Then laugh at his own wild runes, and sigh,

And weave them into a lullaby
To sing you to sleep, to sleep.

The Paths of Princes

E VEN to the trade of kings and queens
there must be an apprenticeship.
Indeed its severity robs the young princes
in their earliest years of all sorts of
res and delights that fall to the
of young people in less exalted

es of life.

So oppressive is the constant watching
to which royalty is subjected during the
first twenty years of its existence that
two of the princes of the reigning house
of Bavaria actually ran away from
home to obtain a taste of freedom. One
of them, Charles, second son of Prince
Louis, the future King of Bavaria, was
some eighteen years of age when he
gave his mentor, Baron von Soden, the
slip and effected his escape from Mumch
alone and on foot, with the object of
tramping to Hamburg, whence he pur-

sed to work his passage by shipping | s
g:fore the mast to America, so as to see “<
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Europe. His authority over-rides that of their

father and mother. He, and not they, determines
the particular course of study which a princelet is
to pursue; it is he who, often without any regard
to their wishes, selects the royal lad’s tutors and the
royal maiden’s governesses. This is because of the
possibility of the youngster’s succeeding some day
to the throne.

The education of the children of all classes in
Canada is regarded here as a matter of such vital
importance to the commonwealth as to dominate
State and municipal legislation, and to warrant the
ungrudging expenditure of millions upon millions
of dollars—looked upon as a profitable investment.
Still more important, therefore, must be the youth
ful training of those royal princes and princesses
who, succeeding to the throne, become  intrusted
with the direction of entire nations.

The education of royalty is of a far more exten-
sive character than that of the ordinary citizen.
For whereas the latter’s training in his boyhood
and in his teens is directed toward some particular
profession for which he has to qualify himself, a
future sovereign is required to know something
about everything. Thus the German Crown Prince,
although married and the father of several bonnie

something of the world. Tll-equipped
for any such venture in the way of
money, jewelry, clothes or experience,
he met with all sorts of extraordinary adventures
on the road until, having been in turn robbed,
peaten, driven from village inn doors as a tramp,
he landed, overcome by hunger, cold, fatigue, foot-
soreness and bruises, in the pauper ward of the hos-
ital of Schwandorf. It was only after being bathed
and put to bed that one of tbe gzttendangs caught
sight of the royal coronet on his linen, which led to
an inquiry that resulted in the discovery of his rank.
Conveyed back to Munich, the “Official Gazette”
a few days later contained the announcement that
Prince Charles had been sentenced by the Regent
Sbis grandfather) to three months’ close arrest
for leaving Munich without the permission of the
chief of his family” (that is, the Regent), “or of
the officer to whose orders he was subject,” namely,
Baron von Soden.

No mention was made of the young runaway
Prince’s parents. They had no voice in the matter.
It is the sovereign alone who exercises any authority
over the young people of the reigning houses of

>4 THE AUS . THE INFANTA
gmgtm INFANT D. JAIME OF SPAIN.

T.R.H. PRINCE OF WALES AND
PRINCESS MARY

children, is not regarded even now as having com-
pleted his education. As a soldier he is obliged to
keep abreast of every branch of military science,
which reaches its highest point of development in
the German army, of which he might be called
upon at any moment to assume supreme command
in the event of his father’s death. In addition to
this the Kaiser has insisted that his son should
study the various branches of the civil administra-
tion of the Government. He has therefore been
attached for months together to each in turn of the
great ministerial departments, where he has been
required to spend several hours a day acquainting
himself with all the questions connected therewith,
so as to be able, when sovereign, to supervise the
civil as well as the military service of the state
with the eye of a thoroughly experienced master.
And this training has been going on for fifteen
years or more—that is to say, this mingled civilian
and military apprenticeship destined to fit the hard-
worked Crown Prince for the onerous responsibili-
ties and duties of rulership of the German Empire.
Before that he and his brothers went through a
course of training at the military cadet school of
Ploen, and then spent a couple of years on the
benches of the public school at Cassel, mingling
freely with schoolmates drawn from every class of
German life, after which, like their father before
them, they were sent to the University of Bonn, on
the Rhine. They were far, however, from having
so pleasant a life as their school and college mates
belonging to the humbler walks of life, for they
were obliged to devote the hours of recess, the
holidays and the weeks of vacation to the pursuit of
studies of matters concerning which knowledge is
demanded of royalty but not of the ordinary citizen.

In Austria, too, the Archduke, Francis Charles,

THE THREE SONS OF THE CROWN
PRINCE OF GERMANY
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PRINCESS IOLANDA OF ITALY.

the grand-nephew of Francis Joseph, and destined
one day to take his place on the throne, has received
much of his schooling in the public schools of
Vienna, where he frequently might be seen sitting
beside sons of mechanics, of artisans and of small
shopkeepers, these boys, far from envying him,
being disposed on the contrary to pity the young
Archduke for not enjoying the same degree of
liberty, of freedom and of independence
as themselves.

This idea of sending future Emperors
to school is a concession to the demo-
cratic spirit of the age, and its aim is to
bring a future sovereign into personal
and intimate touch with his future sub-
jects, and thus to foster bonds of sym-
pathy between the throne and the people.
The olden times, when the very touch of
royalty was regarded as possessed of
semi-divine properties, and when the
person of the heir to the crown was
looked upon as so sacred that in his
youth so-called “whipping boys” re-
cruited from the aristocracy were kept
in order to receive in his stead the chas-
tisement called forth by his misconduct,
are long since past and gone.

The young Duke of Cornwall, the
new heir apparent of Great Britain, has
been through quite as many boyish
rough and tumble fights at the naval
colleges of Osborne and of Dartmouth
as his father went through on board the
training ship Britannia, Indeed, King
George is on record as having been
court-martialled when a midshipman by
his gun-room mess-mates on the Bac-
chante for having refused to do his turn
on watch, and after having been duly sentenced to
have undergone a particularly severe spanking, ad-
ministered by the middie who had been compelled
to do double duty in his stead. Emperor William
is credited with having been quite free in the ad-
ministration of personal chastisement to his many
sons when they were boys, and one of the most
amusing snapshots ever made by Queen Alexandra
is one which represents the late King at Frogmore
leading his eldest grandson, the young Duke of
Cornwall, by the ear, to his mother, the then Prin-
cess of Wales, to undergo condign punishment for
some especially exasperating bit of mischief of
which he had just rendered himself guilty,

The altogether Spartan severity with which the
present King of Italy was educated at his father's
behest, by stern old Col. Osio is known to but few
and while it is possible that the rigorous trcatmcnt’
to which the royal lad was subjected by the Colonel
and which cost his mother, Queen Marguerite, many
a bitter tear, may have contributed to mould his
singularly fine character as ruler, it certainly
blighted his youth. Nearly all the royal nurseries
of Europe, and quite a number of those in Asia,
are in charge of Scotch or English women, that at

(Continued on page 23.)

COMPETITION.

For boys and girls under eighteen, two boxes
of Holland linen note paper will be awarded
for the best two stories about Wild Animals.
Manuscript must be marked with the age of
the writer, and be certified as original by
parent or guardian. Contest closes April 1st,
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DEMI-TASSE

Courierettes.

President Taft is reported to have
begun negotiations for a new reci-
procity treaty with Cuba. His jolly
nature makes him want to recipro-
cate with somebody, and Canada—
but no, we won’t remind him of that
sad event,

Frank Coffyn made a spectacular
flight in his hydro-aeroplane. By the
way, isn’t Coffyn rather too sugges-
tive a name for an aviator?

A London labor weekly may come
to Toronto and may be published daily
in times of strikes—that is, unless
it’s the printers that strike.

Now that there's so much bitterness
in Britain and Germany, it’s comfort-
ing to read the despatch from Brus-
sels telling that the International
Sugar Conference has reached an
agreement,

Aviators are doing pretty well, but
it seems that .the records for altitude
and sustained flight are still held by
the cost of living.

Now it’s tea that's to cost more.
We can’t blame it. The cost of so
many other lines has gone up that
the prices of the few remaining ones
must be getting pretty lonesome,

A Shorthorn heifer was sold at the
Unjon Stock Yards, Toronto, for the
record price of $1,535. She’s almost
worth her weight in butter,

There’s a young woman who often
falls asleep in Montreal's street cars.
She couldn’t find room in*a Toronto
car to do it comfortably,

* * =

Frenzied Finance.—The joke is on
one of Toronto's most prominent
business men,

“Father, I hear that you were seen
gambling at a down-town corner the
other day,” said hig son one evening
when the father reached home,

The father smilingly admitted that
he had made five cents—he had
matched for a nickel which had been
lying on the sldewalk and for which
both he and a young man whom ha
didn’t know had made a grab,

“Well, the young man you maten-
ed with happens to be a friend of
mine,” said the son. “He says that
you won the nickel all right, but he
also tells me that that was his coln.
He was about to buy a paper, and he

had dropped the nickel just asg you
£0t there.”

* o

Parliamentary Slips.—A. short time
ago in the House of Commons the
force of habit was well fillustrated
when Premier Borden addressed Sir
Wilfrid Laurier as Prime Minister,

Still more recently, when discuss-
ing trade matters, Sir Wilfrid was
about to explain that it would be de-
sirable to send a commigsioner to
Melbourne, but inadvertently men-
tkz‘n;:d Washington instead.

Seems to hang heav
heart,” chuckled Mf Foste};. s 4
L “Not at all,” retorted Sir Wilfriq,
but when you think of expanding
Canada's trade it is very natural to
think of Washington.”
* L L]

The Growing Time.—Toronto faces
an expenditure of $2,700,000—more
than the cost of its splendid City Hall
—for new echool sites and buildings.

The reason is that the school popu-
lation is increasing abnormally. Apro-
pos of this, Ald. Fred. MeBrien, the
“boy alderman” representing Ward
Six, tells how the Earlscourt district
of his ward is obeying the anti-race-
suicide precepts of Father Vaughan,
and doing its share to boost the popu-
lation figures.

“There is a young doctor in Earls-
court who has been practicing only one
year,” said the alderman. “He told
me the other day that in one week

he had officiated at the birth of thirty-
two Earlscourt bab.es, and in the same
week a young rival doctor in the same
district had been present’at the usher-
ing in of twenty-eight kiddies. I guess
I'll have to get out and hustle for the
new votes,”
L] * *

He Had a New Yerse.—There’s a
little fellow of five years, living on
Montrose Ave., Toronto, who goes to

. Sunday-school and very proudly re-

cites a verse for his teacher every
Sunday. He made a break last Sun-
day, however, which disorganized the
infant class for a few minutes.

It happened that on the preceding
Saturday night his fond father, while
reading a newspaper, came across a
nursery rhyme parody and read it
aloud. The equally fond mother liked
it, and took the trouble to teach it to
the boy. It made a hit with him
and he mastered it so well that when
his turn came in Sunday-school to say
his verse he arose proudly and re-
cited with enthusiasm:

“Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater,
Had a wife and tried to beat her.
But his wife was a suffragette,
And Peter’s in the hospital yet.”
* » *

Preacher Wins a Wager.—“Tha
sporting parson” is the name that all
Toronto gives Rev. J, D. Morrow, the
athletic pastor of Dale Presbyterian
Church, and on a Toronto street car
the other day Mr. Morrow gave a very
good demonstration of why he holds
the title. Once upon a time the
preacher held the Canadian amateur
100 yards dash record, and this fact
is well known,

On the street car the other day Mr.
Morrow was accosted by a man who
evidently had scant faith In the
preacher’s fleetness of foot. In plain
words he spoke his doubt. Mr. Mor-
row is always game, and he asserted
that he was still able to run a bit,

“Tut!” said the man. “I can beat
you myself. T'll bet you $2 for your
new church funds that I can beat yon
in 100 yards.,”

Now, it happens that the preacher
is having a hard time raigsing the
money to put a roof on his chureh,
and that two spot looked good to him,

“Done,” sa'd he. “Get off the car
and we'll run it now.”

At the next stop they alighted, ran
the 100 yards, and Mr. Morrow made
it a walkaway.

The $2 is now in the church build-
ing fund—a wager made and won to
the glory of the Lord, as Mr. Morrow
puts it.

U

A Propheey by Bulletin—Daily pap-
ers occasionally put out some most
informing bulletins for the benefit of
the passers-by,

Perhaps the best example of how a
bulletin should not be written was

given by the Toronto News the other
day after the announcement of Sir
Henry Pellatt’s retirement from the
Queen’s Own Rifles, with which he had
Leen identified for 36 years.

This was The News Bulletin:

“Sir Henry Pellatt will retire from
the Q. O. R. after 36 years.”

* % %

Twenty Greatest Women.—It has re-
cently become quite a fad to prepare
lists of the greatest men in the world,
the greatest books in the world, and
so forth.

Herewith we offer a list of a score
of women who loom large on history’s
horizon.

EVE.—She designed the first dress,
therefore she stands at the top of the
list.

MRS, NOAH.—She set a great ex-
ample of patient endurance, putting up
all through the flood with having a lot
of men folks sitting around in the
kitchen of the ark.

VENUS DE MILO.—The only wo-
man who is beautiful and doesn’t know
it.

LOT'S WIFE.—She invented the
feminine habit of looking back at
somebody on the street.

MRS. JONAH.—Her husband was
absent from home three days and she
accepted as true the weirdest story a
man ever told his wife to account for
such an absence.

CLEOPATRA.—She has suffered
much through the impersonations of
actresses and dancers.

QUEEN OF SHEBA.—Only women in
history who admitted her lack of
knowledge. She assured Solomon that
the half had not been told her.

MRS. CAESAR.—Being above sus-
picion, she didn’t care what the neigh-
bours said about her.

JOAN OF ARC.—The first spiritual-
ist. She heard “voices.”

HELEN OF TROY.—She set the
fashion of having foolish fellows fight
over her,

DELILAH.—The first female bar-
ber. TIt's to her credit that she re-
frained from conversation while at
work.

MOLL PITCHER.—History hands
her down as the one woman who hit
what she aimed at.

QUEEN ELIZABETH.—Noted for
her sweet temper.

LADY GODIVA.—She
Salome costume craze.

POCOHONTAS.—American princess
who created custom of marrying for-
eign soldiers. Also famous as cigar
ad.

CARRIE NATION.—Only woman
who made a good living by smashing
things and then lecturing about i..

HETTY GREEN.—Famous as the
most expect accumulator—and re-
tainer—of the long green.

DR. MARY WALKER.—She is the
only woman allowed by law to wear
trousers. Congress passed an act
gpecially for the purpose.

MAUDE ADAMS.—Actress far fam-
ed because she has never been divor-
ced. She never married.

MRS. GRUNDY.—The boss of them
all.

started the
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The Chase.

is of proven value.
pretty good test.
Sozodont.
little crevices ard purifies them; the
Powder gives a bright and polishea
surface.

3 FORMS: LIQUID, POWDER, PASTE

EXAMINE YOUR DENTIFRICE

Acid and grit, deadliest enemies of
the teeth, abound in cheap dentifrices.
Fine perfumes do not make fine den-
tifrices. Your teeth deserve better of

you than to be offered up a sacrifice

to your pocketbook.

SOZODONT

Sixty years is a
No acid, no grit in
Tke Liquid penetrates the

BE GOOD TO YOUR FACE

Get a **N

FAIL'" razor
sharpener, Ie
will put a keen,
smooth, v

edge on that razer
of yours that

g‘ulls.
he ‘‘NEVER
FAIL'' will pag

a perfect edge on any razor mld.——ttr.ing
blade or safety.

The absolute precision with which each stroke
is automatically applied to the correect

of the blade draws a fine, straight, true edge
that cannot irritate the most tender skim,
There is real pleasure in the cooling, refresh.
ing morning shave when you use a ‘‘NE
FAIL'’ Sharpener.

Every “NEVER FAIL’’ is guaranteed for
LIFE.

Sent complete, postpaid, with adapters for
every style of blades, neatly boxed, and fall
instructions, only $3.00.

Send for one to-day—use it for a month, and
if not fully satisfied we will cheerfully re-
fund your money.

THE LOWREY SPECIALTY CO.
QUEENSTON, ONT.

Agents wanted everywhere. Exceptional pro-
position.
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The great invention that
has revolutionized the
Beef-tea trade! A cup

of strong Beef Tea for
23 c.—ready in a mo-
ment—and just the right
strength when made
with OXO Cubes.

DUNLOP
Traction Tread !¢

Another Opinion : 1

“Our Dunlop Traction
Treads have now travelled
about 3,000 miles and are )
in excellent condition,
showing very little signs t
of wear. The Non-Skid
device is an excellent one
and holds the trail wel]l” ‘

See Your

( Garage Man. !
i

T ——

Almost anyone can learn it at home, smsn

today 2-cent stamp for nartienlars and COst. Seng
0.A.SMITH, Room M 5 523 Bigelow 8t P EGRY




POLICEHAN GRADY sighed with
satisfaction as he left the roar
of the great thoroughfare and turned
into the sleepy stillness of the shabby
street. Outside a little bird-shop a
whistled in his cage. Just
a small servant girl with a
prilliant green can was sprinkling the
dusty sidewalk in an elaborate pat-
lern.

A coster passed with a barrow of
purple and yellow flowers. The voice
of the coster was not sweet, but the
old woman sitting knitting in the
striped shadow of the bird cages look-
ed up and smiled at him.

It was spring.

Policeman Grady bought a nosegay,
and the little girl watched enviously,
swinging the empty water-can on her
thin arm.

Beyond, in the sleepy old square
the trees were breaking out into a
soft, foam-coloured mist.

A butcher’s boy passed, basket on
tead, whistling shrilly.

A horse chestnut tree gleamed redlv
is the straw-coloured sunlight. The
sky was blue, :‘lec:ed with ragged lit-

scraps of cloud.
B Ran Geady whistied under his
breath, and rubbed his nose softly
with the bunch of violets.

He left the street, and came into
the square. Some nurse-maids and
ehildren were lounging in the sun, an
old man wrapped in a grey shawl sat
reading a newspaper in a wheelchair,
while his servant talked to the nurse-
maids.

Grady sighed contentedly, and re-
Jaxed his mllltar{ carriage into a

fortable slouch.
co‘;-;l'hls is nice, this is,” he thought:
“and by jabers, if that isn’t a robin!’

A shabbily dressed woman was com-
ing towards him from the other side
of the square. He noticed that she

punch of flowers in her hand.
h‘gb: was the only person in sight,
parring the old gentleman and the
purses and children.
guddenly there was a sharp cry,
the shabby woman fell to the ground,
4 was instantly surrounded by a
:-:owd The never missing street
“2;:“” heavens, John, it is a fit”
jed the old gentleman. The servant
gn nis master, and rushed to the
le of people. .
d?‘.(;!vce"?e: gome air!” “L:?r', shgs
ming at the mouth!” See ’er
'““'" “oh, mr’!n “I‘ook Out, ierels
the p'l'ceman!" bR
Grady pushed his way throug e
owd. The woman Wwas rolling on
:;. round, gasping horl:ilbly: drops
ng from her chin.
“l;r: go:‘:lef was pushed far back on
g red hair, her hands jerked

convu t her collar.
ml;"b:c‘yk..koep back!” ordered the

policeman grufly. It was all he could
do.

geconds the paroxysm was
':';: woman struggled to"a sit-
re. “I—ixcuse me, she
“1 ean’'t tell when
Oh, Lord, I'm so

Ina
over.

they're_a-comin’ on.

B John,” cried the old
.- "'“:.'3' ?v{:'eeled himself near

with the great strength of curiosity,
m"mn
- peop " near him turned round.

“Can' re, old cove” sug-
e ::y with a black eye.

The wonl:‘:n struggled l‘to thexl;: bflei:g
buttoning r wit re
"Mr cog},lta no 'ome,” she said.

. ke I lived in Grosvenor

fingers.
it lmskbl' wiped the foam from

lips with the back of her hand,

1y.
.r:&‘:d :lm: {ook a coin from

his poeht."“-heu, John, give her this,

took the money grate-

d moved slowly away.
tully, MM it is,” exclaimed a wo-
‘w'v!ﬂ a baby in her arms. il
_— nee myself.” A tele-
give her off his cap and handed
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AN ALTERED CIRCUMSTANCE

By THE BARONESS VON HUTTEN

Grady watched as the woman crept
off down the street. “Thank Heaven
it wasn’t a drunk and disorderly,” he
thought.

FTER a few minutes Grady left the
deserted square; the crowd had
disappeared as quickly as it had come.
On the cormer a hurdy-gurdy was
grinding out the waltz from La Bo-
heme, while a small monkey danced
eolemnly, a heart broken grin on its
grotesque little countenance.

“Dalla, Balla, Vittoria!” eaid the
Italian, jerking the string. The po-
liceman nodded to the man as he
passed. A girl was singing scales
high up in a house in the middle of
the next block. A bridal party passed
next, the bride leaning well forwari
that she mights be seen.

Grady was thinking of a woman he
had known years ago—in Ireland.

The red hair of the woman in the
square had brought her back to him
vividly.

“She’d be about her age now,” he
said to himself. “Poor little Katie.”
Then he thought of his wife and his
two grown children with a sort of
dreary satisfaction. The spring feel-
ing is like the sap in a tree, it is irre-
pressible. And the man was half sad,
and half happy. Autumn is the time
for a perfect content with creature
comfort. The air and the smells of
spring are at best bitter-sweet. He
had in his hand two little knots of
flowers; the violets he had bought,
and the yellow spring things the poor
woman had carried. When she had
gone he had found them crushed in
the gravel and picked them up.

A clock banged. Grady looked at his
watch, Half-past eleven. At noon he
was due at his “headquarters.”

He turned into a busy street with a
sigh.

Suddenly he noticed a little crowA
across the way,

“Here, Cop! Woman ’'avin’ a fit!”

Grady shoved his way through the
cluster of people, nearly falling in the
slippery mud.

“See 'er tongue!” “Ain’t it horrid?”

“'Pis too hepilepsy! My mother-in-
law has 'em, an’ I ought to know.”

Grady pushed the speakers away
roughly.
‘Come, come, give her some air,

cawn’t you?
same woman!”

This ejaculation had a strange effect
on the sufferer. She stopped rolling
her eyes. and looked up anxiously for
8 €econd.

“Come, you get up and come along
with me.” went on Grady, sternly. “It’s
a fake,” he added to the audience.

Mother 0'God, it's the

“She was at it an hour ago in X-
square.”

“Lor’!” “Clever, wasn't it?” “ Bu:
the foam?”

“Soap!” answered the patient with
a sudden laugh. She ran out her
tongue. On it rested a bit of yellow-
ish white stuff.

“Give me a sixpence, some of yer!
The game was worth it, wasn’t it?”
She rose and began to rub the mud
off her clothes. “There ain't another

goul in town that can do it. I'm Epi-
lepsy Kitty!”
“Well, Epilepsy Kitty, you come

along with me,” put in Grady. “The
British Government will have a little
account to settle with you!”

The woman followed him willingly
enough, and when they were at a little
distance from the scene of the comedy,
she looked up at him, a smile in her
frosty blue eyes. “Well, Danny
Grady,” she said, “it's many a long
day since we parted!”

“Then it's Katie Rourke, you are?”

“No other.”

He laughed. “It’s unpleasant work
arresting old friends, Katie—could you
just cut away now?”

She laughed too. She had a pleas-
ant, gurgling laugh. “‘Deed and I
could, Danny dear. But first—I'd like
to seer you sometime, and talk over
old times with you——"

“Healy’s Hotel at six,” he said,
then suddenly and sternly, “Move on
there now! Be off!”

The Evening Luxury

“SALADA"

CEYLON TEA "

Anticipated with delight by all who use it

LEAD PACKETS ONLY. BLACK, MIXED OR GREEN.,
AT ALL GROCERS.
HIGHEST AWARD-ST. LOULS, 1904

Murray-Kay, Limited

Four Charming Frocks for Misses
From Page 15 of
Murray-Kay’s New Catalogue No. 7 H.
Now Ready for You.

In this Catalogue, No. 7 H, the new fashions for Spring
and Summer are fully illustrated by fine half-tone en-
gravings, showing in photographic detail the new style
features for 1912, in Suits, Dresses, Waists, Lingerie, Cor-
sets, ete., ete.

There are illustrations, also, of newest modes in Hos-
iery, Gloves, Neckwear, Laces, Embroideries, Linens,
Dress Goods, Silver, China, Cut Glass, Men’s and Boys’
Clothing, Furnishings, ete., and lowest prices are quoted.

With the exception of Furniture and House Furnish-
ings, the goods illustrated in this book, No. 7 H, will be
delivered freight or express charges prepaid, to any sta-
tion in the Dominion. Every subscriber to ““The Cour-
ier”” who resides at a distance from Toronto should have
this catalogue. It is beautifully printed and has been
carefully compiled so as to be of the greatest possible as-
sistance to people of taste in the selection of fashionable
and well made apparel and of general dry goods and fur-
nishings. Write for your copy to-day.

MURRAY-KAY, LIMITED

17 to 31 King Street East
TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“OANADIAN COURIER.'’
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' BRODERICKS |

Spring
Announcement

!

have we faced our spring trade with

such confidence in our ability to
thoroughly please the careful dressers of
Canada. There are many reasons for this
bright outlook, and the distinction ¢f cur
showing will be obvious to the casval
visitor.

Mr. Broderick’s visit to the Old Country
has greatly strengthened our position, and
although he has not yet returned many of
his purchases have arrived, and it’s these we
| ask you to come and inspect. You’'ll find
a delightful variety of newest shades in
Scotch Tweeds and West of England
Worsteds. The tweeds are impoited f1¢m
the best mills in Scotland and England,the
i worsteds are from Wakefield, Bolmtrth

and Barnfather.

The famous and firmly established Leith
Serge has been controlled by us on this con-
tinent for the past two years, with the most
outstanding success and satisfacticn to
€very patron. It is undoubtedly the best
serge imported into this country, and we
ask you to test what we so confidently S

NEVER in the history of this ccn pany

claim for it.

BrodericksLimited
113 King Street West

TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘OANADIAN COURIER.”’

MOTOR CHIT-CHAT

Motors at Rideau Hall.

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS, the Duke

of Connaught, is the first Gov-
ernor-General of Canada to use the
motor car as a regular method of con-
veyance,

When the Earl of Minto was the
King’s representative in Canada, the
automobile was in the noisy, sputter-
ing stage, like a squalling infant.
Lord Minto drove in his stately coach
and never dreamed of motoring.

In the Grey regime the motor car
was perfected, but the Governor-Gen-
eral and his family remained true to
the horse.

The Duke and Duchess of Con-
naught are the first tenants of Govern-
ment House, Ottawa, to utilize motor
cars as their chief mode of travelling
to and from the city and surrounding
country,

When the Dominion Government
learned that the brother of the late
King Edward VII. had been appointed
Governor-General of Canada, and that
he would require accommodation at
Rideau Hall for a number of motor
cars, work was started at once on
the erection of a garage.

The garage is a two storey brick
building, situated on the north side
of the royal residence, and within a
stone’s throw of it. It is splendidly
equipped, having every convenience.
The chauffeurs reside in the upper
flat of the garage.

The Duke has brought over from
the old land two of the most hand-
some cars ever seen in this country.
Both cars are 38 horse power, a silent
engine, four cylinder, Daimiers.

* * *

Motor Trucks and Their Cost.

THE question of the cost of running

an auto truck depends upon level
streets, and the absence of snow in
winter. An auto truck will climb any
grade or hill, and it will defy almost
any reasonable fall of snow. Never-
theless, grades and heavy snow falls
add to the cost of operation. For ex-
ample, it costs more to operate a
truck in Toronto than in Detroit
where the streets are more level.
For the same reason it costs more to
operate a truck in Montreal than in
Toronto.

One motor truck company which
has had experience all over the Unit-
ed States has compiled a table show-
ing that the daily cost of a two-ton
truck that averages 70 miles a day
is $10.60; that a three-ton machine
averaging 62 miles a day, $12.20; of a
four-ton truck averaging 55 miles a
day, $13.80, and of a five-ton truck av-
eraging 50 miles a day, $15.

Figures for 1,500-pound wagons are
furnished by another company. They
apply to nearly 1,000 of these light
wagons in various parts of the country
and in many lines of trade. The re-
sults of the tabulation show the aver-
age daily cost of running such a wagon
capable of averaging 70 miles daily In
regular service to be $86.10 a month,
or $3.20 a day. This table does not
include any charge for storage or gar-
age. work nor any insurance prem-
fum,

According to the testimony of large
business houses it costs from $6 to
$6.50 a day to keep a wagon and
team of horses at work of three such
outfits, and effects a saving in opera-
tion of 3 1-3 per cent.

* * *

Motor Boats at Ottawa.

HE Ottawa Motor Boat Association
T is looking about for a clubhouss
gite along the Rideau Canal. The site
must have at least a thousand feet
frontage in order to accommodate the
members and their craft.

Ottawa has the motor boat fever due
to the fact that it 1s an ideal centre
for the sport. The two Rivers, the
ottawa and the Rideau are conveni-
ent and suitable.
ite cruises are Ottawa to Kingston via
the Rideau River; from Britannia or
Aylmer to Chats’ Falls up the Ottawa,
and from Ottawa to Grenville down

The three favour- .

the Ottawa. The first of these
most popular. The distance
one hundred and twenty
the scenery on the Rideau
less. It is estimated that
three hundred motor boats
ranging from four hundred
sand dollars with a total
proximating one hundred
dollars,
* % *

Motor Cycles.

HEN bicycles were o undred
W and fifty dollars eachneonfy a fex
enthusiasts could own one.
cycles are more exXpensive
bicycles ever were, and it is
to suppose that their use will
iimited. It is wonderful,
10W many motor cycles there e
gse. During 1911 there wer;‘ —_—

ve motor cycles sold for Very one
sold in 1909. In two year:th.
gress has been tremendous,
The motor cycle also has thig
vantage. It can be used for business
purposes. Policemen on g duty
and on suburban duty find very
useful. TIn time it will neo doubt pe
used by firemen, postmen,
contractors, surveyors and other
sons whose business is bemu
quick transportation. The
will be greatly benefited if the
bers could be induced to adopt them
It might not reduce charges, hyt "
Wovlﬁlflhd at least reduce time,

en these new vehicles first come
in they are used more by SpPOrtsmes
and those desirous of getting new gen-
sations. Tt was so with the bicyeke
and with the motor car ag as the

wel
motor cycle. As the bicyele :ll e

motor car came to be more more
a matter of business and o
venience, such will be the fate e
motor cycle. The modelsg show thi
year exhibit a degree of DPerfection
which is almost marvellous. free
clutch has made a tremendoung difter
ence, and there are other features
equally important. The imprm
of the highways which ig now ;
mised by the Dominion Gov‘r.s'
should help motor cycling, es

if it comes in time to

tore.e.n
popularity of the airship, g

ment work is usually pretty slow b
.
good

¥

|

per-

it is just possible that the roads
may get here before the Aerom
become a household necessity,
* * *®
Toronto’s Auto Show.

T the Toronto Auto Show
A opened on Wednesday 63‘“
week, there is being displayed
public the most magnificent coll.
of pleasure cars, automobile
and all the accessories of th
thzat has ever been seen 1: lndw,

n the opening night of Show
visitors were greeted with ttl?:
otic sight of an immense Uni
covering the entire ceiling of
This big blaze of light wag
of bunting outlined With the
of individual electric bulbs, From
centre hangs an immensge
which measures fifteen feet
and foufrteen feet in diametep,
also is formed of coloured 1i
one thousand of them 'belngl — Over

The visitors at this se
shows remark the improv:d‘u nnn..;.‘m
the cars of the 1912 models X O%
those of former seasons. The
facturers are devoting more a
to this aspect of the trade,
ing use of the self-starter
ture this season, and while it
known to some extent for SOomg
it is only recently that its
popular favour owing to the i
types put on the market.

A good roads convention
held during the week of the w
Auto Show, by the Ontario Goo:fm
Association. The dates for
vention are February 26th,
:f;nd slxlmcfatl irallroad rates
or all autoists of tp ‘%
wish to attend, onee l:)rtov]t::‘ -l
speakers will be Mr, Payl D.

Assistant Director of th
Roads, Washington o Of
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' You are very kind!

The Paths of Princes
(Continued from page 19.)

the King’'s Palace'at Rome having at
its head a Mrs. Dickson. The future
King of Spain has likewise a couple
of nurses, while Queen Wilhei-
mina of Holland had first an Englisa
purse and then an English governess.
Until a year or so ago the Czar’s chil-
dren were under the care of an Eng-
lish governess, and a few years before
the death of Alexander III. he, with
bis brothers, the Granddukes Vladimir,
Alexis, Paul and Sergius attended the
funeral at St. Petersburg of the old
Scotch woman who had been their
purse in childhood, tramping for near-
Iy two miles through the streets in the
snow behind her coffin, and bearing
with their own hands the coffin from

the hearse to the grave. Emperor |

William and his brother and sisters

were all tended in their early child- |

%ood by English or Scotch nurses, \\'.‘11'\
are even to-day to be found at Cairo
saring for the young children of the
Khedive, in spite of the ill will toward
England with which he is credited.

This preference for English—or, |

mther, Scoteh—nurses on the part of
foreign royalty is due in the first place
to the fact that they are regarded as
more reliable and more possessed of
independence, commonsense and know-
ledge of infant health than women of
the same class of any other nation-
ality. Then, too, Scotchwomen are
famed throughout Europe for the pe-
eullar sweetness of tone of their

is will surely tend to increase
u;n feeling of brotherhood between
people of all nations and hasten the
time when there will be no more war.

Frightened Him. — Lespes, the
French journalist, known as “Tim-
othee Trimm,” was once disagreeably
tntruded on by a creditor, who an-
nounced his intention of not departing
until he was pald. The creditor plant-
o4 himself on a chair, and Lespes be-
beid him, with consternation, draw
pread and cheese from his pockets, as

to fortify himself against
events. Several hours glided by;
Lespes had resumed his writing and
fnished an article. The creditor
showed no signs of moving.

Suddenly Lespes rose, and with bits
of newspaper began carefully blocking
all the apertures through which air
eould come into the room. He then
made preparations for lighting a char-
eoal fire; but before applying the
match, pasted on the wall, just oppo-
tite éo creditor’s eyes, a paper thus
laconieally worded: “‘Palf’e notice that
we died of our own will.” | 3

~wWhat are ,m:sl c};ﬁng?’ exclaime

cred! une X
. gour ’:g:'lety would render life In-

tolerab are going to commit
ht;:;:th::” answered Timothee,

ﬁ:gnnl:odlen to say that the credi-

tor decamped.—The Argonaut.
. % *
A Frenchman who

A Big
ars in prison was
bad spent thlrt!::m the world sur-

ssked what chan He
passed over
prised him :,?Lmotors. and phono-

and id: “When I went to
wmn':vere quite round. Now

prison ”
they are flat and oblong.
R s

stin 1t was his first visit
the t’ngl:d'gm. and he was anxi-
e to see as much of it as possible
o ghort time. In a brief visit to
&.mm he met an aged negro who
h’w l:t:'r::t.fng," 'hed remaxiked.

had your free-
And after the war you

dom " at him half sad-
The old man looked ok his woolly

Iy, half sheepishly, STOLE U5 "hian't

git umtreod“’:n:l——u done wus mar-
M-- . * o It .
b __Can you let m

:.l;bernoont My wife

ing with her.
wants me {0 £0 :&gﬁ not. We are

much too busy. very much, sir.
K ’O‘LLondon Opinion.

1§
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“*No, thank you, no barber shop °
for mine. | still have my safety razor,
and the ZigZag Automatic Stropper gives me a perfec

blade for every shave.

**Even the best safety razor is worthless when the
blades are dull. No matter how good it is vou ]
the ZigZag Stropper to keep the blades right.

Without it, dull blades pull, scrape and irritate

your face. With it you can have a soft, velvetyt

shave that will begin the day
with a smile,

10% to 20

o 4 2 Y ,‘\

| -
~ Swrong, compact, light, simple; Dlscount

lasts for years. Weighs less than 4 ozs.,

foldstopocketsize. Fitsiato any corner | ial desi f
: . on several special designs o
of your grip. T[ha largs loop at end of strop ‘makes it convenient to " y

hang aaywhere. Easy to use. Simply sl blade i

: ply slip a blade into the holder, ‘

m>ve the handle back and forth a f2 v timss, and your blade has an edgze that DOMES
the expert barber could nat imaroye, |t automatically strops the blade the |

— _old_-fashioned way, with the same light, easy draw stroke the barber uses. ‘ AND
Sold by eading druggists, hardware and other de.

\ | iy b,
e e il e i [ || PORT ABLE
SPECI ‘,
National DrugA&lz‘ Hegi?;f 00 2 Silegson Avey Detrolt, Mich. | I A MPS

Co. of Canada, Ltd., Distributors.
Only a few days left totake advantage

who wish the ZIGZAG in a handsome
ent case, we have prepared a special

of this liberal discount. Sale ends
February 29th, 1912,

The Travelers Liglag For those

- perman-
package, with a case of seal leather, and all
a handsome gift for any man
obtained from dealers or sent

pnl:b o|f, the mné':'neb:nn nickeled;
;vir:ct.fr::imr; for $2'5 0

One Model Sharpens

“The Curve

Cut Strop any Standard
Gives the Make of Safety
Barber’s Razor Blade.

The Consumers’ Gas Co’y
12-14 Adelaide Street W.
TORONTO
TELEPHONE MAIN 1933,

Salesroom open 8 a.m. to 9 p.m.

= Stroke.”’

THE DOMINION LIFE ASSURANCE
COMPANY

Twenty-Third Annual Report

Remarkable Growth in All Departments —Profits to Policy-Holders
Particularly Noteworthy

PROMINENT FEATURES

BUSINESS. Policies issued and revived, $2,471,743, Total business in force $12,280,657, being an increase
for the year of $1,511,891, the largest in the Company’s history,

INCOME AND EXPENDITURE. Cash income from premiums (net), $374,422.58; from interest, $153,-
901.46; total, $528,333.94; an increase over 1910 of $64,588.85. Out of this income $100,745.87 was paid to
policy-holders and a balance of $286,209.26 left to be carried forward after paying all expenses of manage-
ment.

MORTALITY. The actual mortality experienced was only 83 per cent. of that expected according to the
Government Tables,

EARNING POWER. The Policy-holders’ Funds were accumulated at 7.96 per cent. interest—the highest
rate earned by any Company in Canada. '

ASSETS AND RESERVES. The Assets increased by $355,452.95 to $2,530,118.86. The Reserves (consid-
erably higher than Government requirements) now stand at $1,955,243.27,

SURPLUS earnings for the year were $112,700.36, and after paying the dividend to shareholders, and pay-
ing out $19,758.67 to policy-holders’ account in cash and bonuses the sum of $81,941.69 was left, Which increased
the net surplus by 29 per cent., making the net surplus over all liabilities $366,372.29. This surplus would be
over $40,000 greater if the Company took advantags of the allowance authorized by the Insurance Act respect-
ing new business. The payments made on matured policies within the year were exceptionally gratifying.

A neat little memorandum book giving full particulars of the Company’s record in 1911 will be mailed on

request.
I HEAD OFFICE - - WATERLOO, ONT.

OFFICERS: .

Thos. Hilliard, President and Managing Director.

Messrs. P. aH. Sims, S. B. Bricker and Hon. Jas. McMullen, Vice-Presidents,
P. H. Ross, Secretary-Treasurer. :

M. P. Langstaff, A.LLA, A.AS, Actuary.

Fred Halstead, Superintendent of Agencies.
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R odolple Forget

Member Mcntreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

Carefully edited studies
of leading Canadian
securities mailed on
application. Facts and
figures compiled by
experts.

Paris Office

G0 Bue De Frovence

PELEATY ..

o & ar— Toronto
Stock

PELLATT Exchange

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS

also COBALT STOCKS

BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

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

GOVERNMENT
MUNICIPAL and
CORPORATION
BONDS
Our lists comprise carefully select-
od offerings of the above securities,

affording the investor 4 per cent.

to 6 per cent. interest returns.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.

Wood, Gundy & Co.

London, Eng. Toronto, Can.

The Title and Trust

Bay & Richmond Sts.

Com any, TORONTO

w Executor, ,Administrator
Alssignee, Liquidator

DOMINION
SECURITIES

CORPORATION
LIMITED, HAS

MARKETS FOR
ALL STANDARD
CANADIAN BONDS
AND DEBENTURES

- TORONTO .
PONTREAL- LONDON, RN

CANADIAN COURIER.

ZIMONEY ANDE
IMAGNATES!

For Sane Investments

HE campaign which the Canaprian Couriir has been carrying on in
favour of sane investments is bringing forth some rather striking re-
marks from brokers, bond dealers and capitalists. One prominent

broker writes to say, “We believe that any paper which succeeds in inducing
the public to invest their money rather than to gamble with it is indeed doing
a national good. It is positively ludicrous to see what many people refer to
as. investments. They are not able to distinguish between gambles and in-
vestments.”

There is much in these remarks. In Great Britain and France, where the
mad race to get rich has long since been put in chains, the people are looking
for investments which will be absolutely safe but which will return them a
fair rate of interest. They are satisfied with an investment which brings
them four or five per cent. and they are delighted when they get one which
brings them six or seven per cent. In this country too many people desire
dividends of twenty-five per cent. or more. When a “shark” comes along
and tells them that by investing a hundred dollars they will get back a thou-
sand dollars within a year they take the bait and of course lose their hundred
dollars. 'This was not an investment, it was a gamble.

A prominent manufacturer and capitalist living in a manufacturing town
in Western Ontario writes: “It is time a strong effort was made to influence
the public against wildcat mining or financial ventures. A great deal of
the hard-earned money of the people is being thrown away, and this money
could be of so much use in the commercial development of the country.
Further, thousands of dollars have been collected from this neighbourhood
and sent out West to be invested in lots miles from the centre of towns.
Much of this will never be returned.”

This manufacturer is right. It should be made plain to every man who
saves a hundred dollars that he is a foolish individual if he invests it in mining
stocks or town lots. He has some chance with the town lot, but he has abso-
lutely none if he invests in mining stocks.

Danger of Acting on Impulse

uTO my mind one of the most peculiar points about the small investor
is the way he acts on impulse,” said a well-known member of the
Toronto Stock Exchange. “Many a man will go ahead for a long time putting
his small savings in the post-office or in a bank, and then he’ll suddenly draw
it out and put it into some proposition that is attractively laid before him. He
doesn’t stop to investigate the concern into which he is putting his money.
[t seems peculiar that he should save for years and then risk his all just
because some smooth fellow talks of great profits to be made in some venture.

“Such a man should stop to consider what merit there is in the proposition
put before him. He can easily get advice from some reputable firm, and in
many cases he would probably leave his money in the post-office or bank
or else invest it into some proposition that is safe.

“] want to see people put their money into things that will be good for
them and will help business generally. If they deal with me, all right; and
if they deal with somebody else who can be depended upon, all right. But
there's a tremendous amount of the people’s money wasted simply because, as
I said, they act on impulse or, in other words, lose their heads.”

On and Off the Exchange

How Canadian Propositions Have Worked Out.

[R RODOLPHE FORGET, who is always enthusiastically bullish on
good Canadian enterprises, was chatting with a few of his intimate
friends the other day regarding a certain group of Canadian financial

interests who have always looked askance on different Canadian propositions
at a time when they were trying to work out their initial troubles. In this
connection Sir Rodolphe drew attention to the case of how these interests
had looked at Shawinigan when it was selling at $15 or $20 a share and yet
were very large buyers of it when the stock had crossed $100 a share, and
were advising their friends to take some of it on even at $120. In the same
class was Dominion Textile Common, which they refused to buy when they
had an opportunity at as low as $10 a share and yet had placed a very large
block of the stock with their clients at above $60 a share. Another striking
instance was their bearishness on Montreal Power when it was selling at
90 and their willingness, notwithstanding, to buy it when it was about $150
a share. The same thing applied to Laurentide Paper, which people refused
to look at when it was selling around 90 to 130 and yet were glad to get it
around $200 previous to the recent doubling up of the capital.

In drawing attention to just such situations, Sir Rodolphe expressed that
it had been his experience that the people who had made the most money in
Canadian enterprises were those who had become identified with them at
the start and stayed with them until they had worked out their various

problems.

* *x ¥

Bank Consolidations Coming.
URING the past few weeks there have been reports of all kinds of further
bank consolidations in Canada, and the very large gains made in the
stocks of some of the leading institutions have shown pretty conclusively
that some deal or other was under way. There is no doubt that the day of

further consolidations among the bigger banks is at hand, bu; just at the
present time it seems impossible to know just what is _80"‘8’,&0 ppeth l’)‘.‘as'
much as there are possibilities of as many as Six or EIght dilierent. combina

tions being effected. n big advances in the price of both Quebec

One day when there were sudde
Bank and Union Bank of Canada the
clusion that there was a possibility of both these

“Gtreet” immediately came to the con-
- banks being absorbed by the

Study of Leading
Canadian Companies

Our Statistical Department has pre-
f_:feg a Scom(;)rehensive booklet em
itle ‘‘Standard Canadia Securi-
ties.”’ 2

Among others, it contains studi
the following companies: . e

CANADIAN CAR & FDY,
CANADIAN PACIFIC RY.
{)(I;ITROIT UNITED RY.

NOVA SCOTIA STEEL &
OGILVIE FLOUR MILLSCOAL
TORONTO RAILWAY

Copy mailed free on request

McCuaig Bros. & Co.

Members Montreal Stock Exchange
17 St. Sacrament St., Montreal

OTTAWA, SHERBROO =
BY, SOREL, Dm

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

_LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

SURANCE GOMPANY /

IRISH & MAULSON, Limitea
Chief Toronto Agents.

Cawthra Mulock &

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, : CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

For Policyholders Only

MG""rlj;Rl; LIFE

Has earned in profits for ity
policyholders

$2,262,158

Being 23.43 per cent. of the Premiug,
received for that period

___Profits Earaed in
1906 | 1907 | 1908 | 1909| 1930
$333.325 /5381, 146 ]“”-‘chu\unl\l :
Profits Earned i por cont. of Prestee &
1906 | 1907 | 1908 | |9OT|.‘;\;:':
[ —
T —
ONT

209% | 21.99% | 2.36%| 2#0%| 2395

HEAD OFFICE .
WATERLOO, .

¥

STAMPS 105 ail sie. oL DR
Servia, Brazil, Pgr:'iﬂﬁ.
Mexico, Natal, Java, ete., Pe G,
‘112;. 1000 Finely "‘**"f""'a
s US, 35c. 1000 & 20e.
1 g18. wtd., 50 per ot e
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Bank of Montreal. What made it look as though the Union would sell out

to the Bank of Montreal was that it was known that it had a couple of

accounts of the different provinces in the West, and the Bank of Montreal

has been anxious not only to carry the Dominion Government account but

also the accounts of as many of the provinces throughout Canada as possible.

 niie

One of the Largest Increases on Record.

THE Canadian Pacific Railway, which for some months past has been
showing tremendous gains over the same periods last year, showed for

the first week in February a total increase in earnings of 87 per cent., which, |
It is almost |
inconceivable how the business of a company should increase in such pro- |

it is believed, constitutes almost a record gain for one week.

rtion. While it can be attributed in part to the fact that the earnings were
mt year hampered by severe snowstorms, still this year the cold in most

sections of the country was very severe. This must have made it very diffi-

cult to handle as much traffic as is done under favourable weather conditions. |

It is stated that a very large percentage of the increase was due to the larger |

passenger traffic.
g * k%

Lower Rate for Canadian Municipals.

THE poor response accorded in London to the offering of City of Victoria
Debentures, made through the Bank of Montreal, must be taken as an
indication that English investors are no longer willing to pay the same high
rate as they were formerly for Canadian municipal issues, and are now in-
sisting on a rate of return on their money that will make it necessary for
Ctnzsian municipalities to make up their minds that in future they will have
to take a lower price for their offerings. Such a situation in London becomes
all the more interesting at the present time because it is expected that a great
number of Canadian municipalities will have to come into the market for
money during the next year, owing to the large advances that they have
ﬂm&o:itainbd from Canadian Banks. In a general way it must be said
that ian municipalities for the last couple of years have been getting
higher prices for their issues than most Canadian bankers expected that
they would. e L

Growth of Pulp Industry in Quebec.

THE beneficial effects of the Gouin Law prohibiting the exportation of
pulp wood cut on Crown Lands are just beginning to manifest them-
selves. American buyers of pulp wood are now paying from $7.50 to $8.00
a cord for peeled wood. These prices are fully $1.00 in advance of those
prevailing a year ago. Last year about 900,000 cords of pulp wood were
exported from this Province; this year it is estimated that not more than
608,0000 cords will be exported. Eventually the supply of pulp wood will be-
come so scarce that American pulp and paper mills will be forced to locate
in Quebec Province. Last year a total of nineteen pulp, paper and lumber
companies, with a total capitalization of $41,709,000, were incorporated in this
Province. These figures give some indication of the growth and develop-
ment of the pulp and lumber industries.

* % %

Toronto Buying Its Own Street Railway Stock.
THERE has recently been a complete change in the buying situation of
Toronto Railway stock. For years past and more particularly previous
to the time when the Board of Directors decided to carve up the handsome
bonus of $1,000,000 among shareholders last year, Montreal interests were
accumulating all the stock they could get, while the Toronto crowd were
steady sellers of the stock. At that time most of the Toronto people thought
there was very little in store for the shareholders of Toronto Railway Com-
y, owing to the somewhat limited time the franchise has still to run.
ent accumulation of the stock has shown that they must have changed
their idea entirely, inasmuch as they are now in the market and buying big
blocks of the stock 50 and 60 points higher than they sold it at last year,
and are evidently satisfied that, with the information which they have, the
stock is a good buyer even around those levels.

This time the Montreal crowd are the sellers, so it really looks as though
the Toronto group of directors may have something in store which they are
desirous of letting their friends take advantage of, whereas the plan for the
big bonus that was handed out last year was conceived entirely by the Mont-
real interests in the company and adopted by the Toronto group at the sug-

jon of the former. The general supposition is that it will not be long
mthe railway company will be in a position to pay another bonus to
shareholders above the 8 per cent. dividend, because it is pretty well agreed
that in view of the short time which the franchise has to run, the share-
holders should be treated as liberally as possible.

* x x

Transmission Line Through Eastern Townships.

WING to the high prices for industrial sites around the ciéy of Montreal,
O a large number of industries seem to be looking to different parts of
the Eastern Townships of the Province of Quebec for location of their

and, to meet this development, the $herbrooke Railway and Power Co.
m completed a transmission line, thirty-two miles in length, extending
all Jw way }:-om Sherbrooke through to Stanstead and Beebe %lains, on the

International boundary line. 'This will result in manufacturers being able to
secure er through one of the most attractive portions of the entire Eastern
T ps, and many industrial men expect that this section of the Province

.

is sure to experience considerable development during the next five or ten
years. * ok x

Dominion Life Increases Dividend.

HE Dominion Life Assurance Company, Waterloo, Ont., is in quite a
T healthy condition, when after paying their shareholders ten per cent.
for some years increased it to twelve per cent. last June. And this dividend
is met almost entirely by the shareholders funds. This company does not
strive after an excessive amount of business—twenty-five per cent. increase

: it they have set themselves. Last year’s business ran a shade over
m{lg& cyf cent. Death claims were about one-third of expectations.
Over half of their receipts were laid by after death claims, dividends and
contingencies were met. They have been earning nearly eight per cent. on
the funds invested. COUPON.

' L*Aﬁ" B ]

We Recommend the following

High-Grade Bonds for Investment

Spanish River—
69, first mortgage bonds, to
yield 6 1-89.

Carriage Factories—
69, first mortgage bonds, Lo
yield 69.

Canada Machinery—

Matthew-Laing—
69, first mortgage bonds, to
yield 5 7-89%,.
Belding-Paul-Corticelli—
69, first mortgage converti-
ble bonds, to yield 5 7-89.
William Davies—

69, first mortgage bonds, to 69, first mortgage bonds, to
yield 69. yield 5.709.
. o AR Royal Bank Bldg.
Dominion Bond Company, Limited, “"Toronto.
MONTREAL OTTAWA:

Merchant’s Bank Building. Central Chambers.

| Pinner’s Hall, Austin Friars, London, England. )
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J. W. FLAVELLRE, President,
W. B, RUNDLE, General Manager,

Vice.

Z. A. LASH. K.C,
} Presidents
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HE same reasons that prompt a business man to
secure expert advice and service in the conduct

of his business should lead him to name a Trust Com-

8 AN

pany as his Executor under Will.

Nettonal Trusts
Company LimiTed,

Saskatoon

& AU

Toronto Montreal Edmonton Regina

Winnipeg

" SO T
- .

RO TN OO L ey
. .

-
S ) AT ) B R

NORWICH UNION FIRE

Insurance Society
Limited
Founded 1797

- $125,000,000 PAID FOR LOSSES
$496,900 DEPOSITED AT OTTAWA
Head Office for Canada, TORONTO

JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager
A. H. RODGERS, Branch Secretary

.

NORWICH GATHEDRAL

THE STEEL CO. of CANADA LTD.

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

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

HAMILTON

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

——

——
—

—_—

I

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

Davidson & McRae

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAIL-

Deb for sale b at FIVE
per cent, per annum, payable half yearly. WAY LANDS and TOWN SITES
Capital and Surplus Assets, $1,340,000.00 Write for Information
Total Assets, - - - $2,500,000.00

Wrikte for information. OFFICES:

MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER,

Head Office: TORONTO, Canada Canada, and LONDON, England
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OUTSTANDING FEATURES

of the

Thirtieth Annual Report of
THE

TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS
ORPORATION

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $1,771,237.37

THE YEAKR’S BUSINESSI

The new business assumed by the Corporation during the year amounted
to $7,095,478.65. The net profits for the year were $198,392.42, being an in-
creage over the previous year of $20,318.41.

ﬁouL ASSETS

The total assets under the care and management of the Corporation is.now
$45,086,669.99.

TRUST INVESTMENTS

Investments in first Mortgages on improved Real Estate, made by the
Corporation for Trust and Agency accounts amounted to over $17,000,000.00
as at 31st December, 1911, on which the average rate of interest earned was

5.97%.

POLICY

Continued conservatism in the matter of investments, in respect of its
own funds as well as the Trust Funds under its control, as indicated by the

statement of Assets and Liabilities.

NEW HEAD OFFICE BUILDING & VAULTS

The Corporation’s new Office Building at the corner of Bay and Melinda
Streets, will be ready for occupation about the 1st of April next.

In the construction of the Safe Deposit and Storage Vaults, erected in
conjunction with the new building, the greatest possible care and skill has
been exercised to make them absolutely secure from fire, water, or burglary.

BRANCH OFFICES
t

Ottawa - Winnipeg - Saskatoon

J. W. LANGMUIR, Managing Director.
WRITE FOR LITERATURE.

PUBLIC OPINION 1

Abolish Pa&onage.

Editor CANADIAN COURIER:

Sir,—Don’t you think now w
be a good time to start an agita:;::
In your valuable paper against the
evils of the party system in Canada-
We have lately been regaled by stoﬂ.;
emanating from Ottawa anent the
great rush of applicants for “some-
thing good” under the new Govern-
ment. Of course, after such a 1o
innings of the late Liberal party their
successors no doubt consider them-
selves perfectly justified in throw
them out and getting all that is com-
ing to the victors. But does not all
this grate on the nerves of the inde-
pendent and sturdy Canadian whe
would not stoop to such tacties ang
contents himself in gaining a liveli-
hood without having to seek pap from
either political party. We all Know
that it will eventually destroy the in
dependence of the Young Cangdh;
unless the system is changed.

We notice by the papers from an
over the Dominion where the candj-
date-elect held a meeting just after
election to “thank the workers™
each ward, when, as a matter of fa
the workers had very little to do wWith
his election. It was the silent vote of
the independent thinking Canadm
that did the trick oy

The writer is a Conservative
chance, but an independent by choice
and voted for the Conservative parts
at the recent election, but he coulq
do any better. He knew he woulq
the same rush for jobs by the undesir-
able “workers” who are lauded to
skies by the party press who alsp
out with the big mitt looking for me
thing. Is not the whole thin;oqg..
gusting? When is Canada going to
abolish the system?

We hope you will use your
deavours to create a discuseionb::t =
subject in your paper from youp in-
}elligent independent readers,
ong are we going to stand for this
periodical rush of the “innsg” versus
the “outs”? g

Versi3 truly yours, .
RITISH COL
Vancouver, B.C., Jan. 27mrm'

* * *

Need of Good Newspaper;,

Editor CANADIAN COURIER :
Sir,—Politics to-day are occup:
a prominent position in the mind
the public, and the channels of inf
mation are somewhat limiteq, t'xh
some countries a statesman’g sp..gcn
is printed word for word in the d‘ll;
newspapers, and Liberal and Conser
vative alike can read there, and fo .
an opinion on the questions under dr:
cussion, The fine points of diff.
as between party and part
the editorial columns,p‘:vhi;:r:hm
tor dissects the speech, and ex
ates on its good qualities or otherw
Are 1\;ve that way in Canada?
We pick up a newspaper an
that the speeches of g?ly ax(xid b:p.m
ent have received equal justice .gmn'
hands of the reporter and editor? .
It is doubtful. And yet the
tions under discussion are the b o
that growing Canada has in reo‘mn
years been asked to answer. In t
West, a newspaper costs five ou:h
It is not likely, therefore, that e’
average man will do more than rg.ﬂl:
the organ of the party he has
brought up to consider as his and
boasted free-will of the éana. ey
voter in this section is ther nsid
ously taken from him, \I?Iheaatl.)ty : >
wants is a newspaper str
to be fair to its opponex:n:s.0 nlgt. ?:o
to misquote from a speech or
legve a portion of it out, but' it is
fair to ask the public to accepg,u
what is professedly a news colump b
politically coloured description of :
opponent’s actions and sayings.
well-known dailies appeared with
following headlines: “The Budge 2
Large Increase in Canada’s Rey. -
and ‘The Budget; Large Incren.en »
Canada’s Expenditure.” Thig is sum
cient illustration. :
Winnipeg, Feb. 10th. W. H.
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WHOOPING COUGH

COUGHS
COLDS

CROUP ASTHMA
BRONCHITIS CATARRH

ESTABLISHED 1879

A safe and effective treatment for bron-
chial trou! avoiding drugs. Vaporized Creso-
jene stops the paroxysms of Whooping Cough
and relieves croup at once. It is a boon to suf-
ferers from Asthma. The air rendered strongly

E with every breath makes

easy; soothes the sore throat and stops

0 -uri:gl:e-ﬁul mggﬁ; It is invalu-
oung children.

ptive booklet. 309

Send
ALL DRUGGISTS
Cresolene Anti-
Throat Tablets
for the irritated throat.
They are simple, effect-
antiseptic. Of
e .&‘Qahtorfmm us,
Oc. in stamps.

YAPO :li'sgllilnt ”c'n
Leeming-Miles .
MONTREAL

Aceommodation for

OOK for the
“Winged Wheel’”’
stamp and the

name
“Cashier” or
“Fortune”
and be sure of a gold-
filled watch case, of first-
class workmanship, and of
correct and artistic design.

It costs nothing to insist on it
It means much when you get it

AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO.
OF TORONTO, Limited

The Largest Watch Case Manu-
facturers in the British Empire.

WL LTI T AR ALIRARLAAINE Y]

‘Q.mj&\."mmunumnuml}
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Hotel Directory

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

) Calgary, the commercial
Qm. HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West.
Free

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
‘Bus to all trains,
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

"~ HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
l-npu'n Plan, Absolutely Fire;';roof.

RATES:

Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

"TYHE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(Buropean Plan)
Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Blf‘,:: rooms without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00

n.r J‘::u::‘:d“ '::::hl')mne Sts., Montreal,
~ THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.

jean Plan, $8.00 to $5.00
é:r.orp:n Phn: $1.50 to $3.50

$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEENS HOTEL, MONTREAL
$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 Rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
750 guests. $1.50 up
American and European Plans.

rooms with runni

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada

Ameri 3.00 per day and up. All
v plln.:‘ hot plnd cold water, also

ephones. open from 8 to 12
‘:.,-. : G'al'lﬂ-rg-m 0’Neil, Proprietor
GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.

3. European Plan
American 1’"",:3‘__“1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
3 CANADA
’o:.om'Omor. Proprietor.

Rates—$2.00 to $3.00

l The Scrap Bookw

Needed Help.—First Bohemian :

| “May I borrow your grey tie?”

Second Ditto: “Certainly. But
why all this formality of asking per-
mission ?”

First: “I can’t find

# ® %

Important.—Congressman  Murray
of Massachusetts, in the closing days
of the last session of Congress, in
August, made preparations to go to
Wyoming on a camping and hunting
trip. He was enthusiastic about it
and took shooting lessons at a rifle
gallery. The day his party was to
leave for the West he received a
telegram at the Capitol from his law
partner in Boston. It read:

“Come to Boston at once; import-
ant business; don’t delay.”

Sadly, Mr. Murray abandoned his
trip, surrendered his sleeping-car re-
servations and hurried to Boston.
Arriving there he took a taxicab for

it.”—Answers.

the office. He dashed in, and there
sat his partner.
The partner said: “Hello, Bill!
Come on, let's go fishing.”
* * *

Generous.—Wife: “I saw the love-
liest lace spreads to-day, only two
dollars and a half, and I wanted them
awfully, but I knew you wished to
economize, and so I didn’t get them.”

Husband: “That’s too bad, my
dear, you could have got them., Any-
thing which adds to your happiness
and brings gladness to your eyes,
anything which lightens your domes-
tic cares and gilds the lowering
clouds, anything which borders with
sweet flowers the thorny paths of
duty and appeals pleasantly to your
aesthetic nature, making life more
worth living, home a paradise, you
are welcome, doubly welcome to, my

angel, if it doesn’t cost more than
two dollars and a half.”—New York
Weekly.

* * *

Strong Motive.—The Passer-By:
“You took a great risk in rescuing
that boy; you deserve a Carnegie
medal. What prompted you to do
{4

The Hero: “He had my skates on!"

—Puck.
* * *

Impressed.—Mr. Gilbert K. Chester-
ton recently mentioned an English
spinster lady who said, as she watch-
ed a great actress writhing about the
floor as Cleopatra, “How different
from the home life of our late dear
Queen!”

> * *

A Vacuum,—Chairman (addressing
a meeting): “I am sure we will all
be very sorry our secretary is not
here to-night. I can not say we m'ss
’is vacant chair, but I do say we miss
'is vacant face.”—Tit-Bits.

* * *

Much Missing.—A man called at a
biplane selling agency and said:

“My older brother bought a biplane
here last month. You told him if any-
thing broke you’d supply the missing
parts.”

“Yes. Well?” said the manager.

“Well,” said the caller, “my bro-
ther wants you to supply him right
away with a left leg, half a dozen

assorted fingers, and a medium-sized
Roman nose.”

* * *

The Brute.—“Does your wife often
grieve because she threw over a
wealthy man in order to marry you?”

“She started to once, but I cured
ger of it the first rattle out of the
v

“I wish you would tell me how.”

“I started right in grieving with
her. And T grieved harder and long-
er than she did.”—Leslie’s Weekly.

* * x

Art and Science.—“what beautiful
picture of an angel!” gaiq the lady
who was visiting the art gallery.

“Yes,” replied the aviation enthus-
iast; “but between you ang me, those

wings aren’t practical,”—WwW.
i ashington

|
|

|

OW that the great motor \
shows are over and a full |
realization is possible of

what the 1912 Russell line actu-

ally offers, every motorist who

saw our exhibit is able to realize

as he never realized before what

we mean by

““Made up to a standard—not down to a price.”’

Send for the New Catalogue.
RUSSELL MOTOR CAR CO. Limited, WEST TORONTO
Makers of High Grade Automobiles

Branches: Toronto, Mostreal, Hamilton, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver,
Melbourne, Aust.

that he hesitates, and all the while he is wasting this time, he is
paying for a motor truck he does not own,

WHY?

Every day a motor truck does your work it has an earning
capacity, If you do not own one, and use the old Dobbin method,
your delivery is on the wrong side of the ledger.

Have You Ever Figured It Out ?

A horse can only work so many hours a day. A motor truck,
will, if desired, work twenty-four hours a day, for three hundred
and sixty-five days in the year, and carry from three to four
times the load of an animal, this at 159 to 409, of a saving o
you. Now see what you have got. You have eliminated the
heaves, shoeing, straw, hay, oats and the old wagon., Modern
methods have supplanted the antiquated transportation facilities,
you are up with the times. You can deliver the goods in the
right manner and the customer can depend upon it.

The Canadian Truck Delivers the Goods

If you are a butcher, a grocer, a hardware merchant, dry goods
firm, and have light deliveries, the Canadian 1,500 pound car is
the transport for you. If you deal in heavier class materials,
Canadian one, two, three or five ton truck will meet your require-
ments,

Write for illustrated booklet showing just what The Canadian
Truck has done, and is doing for others. It will do the same
for you. No experiments, no sales made where the work does
not merit a motor truck; absolute truthfulness as to what you
require. If we do not think a motor delivery will pay you, we
will tell you so. If you buy a motor truck and do not keep it
busy, you have used bad judgment, better stick to the horse and
wagon. If you have more than horses can do at a profit, the
motor way is the best solution.

The Canadian Commercial Motor Car Co., Limited
WINDSOR, ONT.

Write for Catalogue D.

What the Canadian Truck Saves
The initial cost of purchasing a motor truck, in a great many
instances cools the ardor of the prospective buyer, with the result

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE “OANADIAN COURIER,
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“You are very lucky girls
fo have Salt like this

“WhenIwasjuststart-

ing housekeeping, the

only good thing about
thz salt we had, was its
salty taste.

““But you girls can get

Windsor
Table Salt

—that excellent salt
which stays freshanddry
in all kinds of weather—
and never '‘cakes’ or
“hardens.”” You will
never have any trouble
Table

with Windsor

Salt ’ 14

CANADIAN COURIER.

PEOPLE AND PLACES

A Comer.

Well, Well!

DTH'S isa HOME DYE

that ANYONE

can use

——==" \DIFFERENT KINDS
—~7 S~  of Goods

r. —— with the SAME Dye.
: |l used

CLEAN and SIMPLE to Use.

NO chance of using the WRONG Dye for the Goods
one has to co_lqr. All colors from your Druggist or
Dealer. FREE Color Cardand STORY Booklet 10,
The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, Montreal,

Toe Wivie NopseLmiar

13

BY APPOIHTHENT,

ﬂ“E HorsE

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HORSE
speclally if you waat it.

8old by a)) Wine Merchants, Groosrs and Hotels.

A CALL from the West has summon-
ed another clever young banker
from Fredericton to Vancouver. Wil-
liam E. Jardine, who makes the move
this time, was born in 1882 at Rexton,
New Brunswick, lately become famous
as the birthplace of Bonar Law. Mr.
Jardine began his hanking career

MR. WILLIAM E. JARDINE,

Vancouver
A rising bank man.

with the Royal Bank of Canada and
subsequently with the Bank of New
Brunswick and has served at Truro,
Antigonish, Summerside, Riverside
and St. John, N, B., going to Freder-
icton in 1907 as manager of that
branch of the Bank of New Brunswick.
There he has made a name and a re-
cord for himself as a banker. Under
his management the business expand-
ed so fast in volume that in 1909 his
bank erected a substantial modern
banking house in that city and now
commands probably the largest pat-
ronage of any bank at the Capital of
that Province.

Besides knowing his business as a
banker, Mr. Jardine is an all round
athlete and a great lover of out door
gport, both on land and water. He
goes to Vancouver as manager of the
head office branch of the Bank of
Vancouver in that city, and before
leaving Fredericton, some of his busi-
ness friends presented him with a
handsome gold watch bearing the in-
scription of their good will and best
wighes. It is worthy of note that the
little town of Rexton, N. B, has al-
ready supplied “~Vancouver with four
of its leading bankers, all closely re-
lated, Graham Jardine, Gordon Bow-
ger and Wm. Dickenson have been
there for some time, and W. E. Jar-
dine, the subject of this sketch, and
a cougin to them all is the latest ar-
rival from the Atlantic slope.

* L *

Can You Beat It ?

HE Windsor Record, the other day,

printed a remarkable letter from

Mr. Jack Kgleston, a resident of Wind-
gor, which speaks for itseif:

Editor The Record: 1 married a
widow, who has a grown-up daughter.
My father vigited our house very often,
fell in love with my step-daughter,
and married her; so my father be-
came my son-in-law and my step-
daughter my mother, because she was
my father’s wife. Some time after my
wife had a son. He was my father’s
brother-in-law and my uncle, for he
was the brother of my step-mother.
My father’s wife, i.e., my step-daugh-
ter, also had a son. He was, of course,
my brother, and in the meantime my
grandchild, for he was the son of my
daughter. My wife was my’ grand-
mother, recause she was my father’s

wife’s, that is, my mother’s mother.
So I am the husband and the grand-
child at the same time of my wife,
and as the husband of a person’s
grandmother is his grandfather it
seems that through the force of cir-
cumstances I have hbecome my OWD
grandfather.
JACK EGLESTON.
Windsor, Feb. 2.

& k%
An Advance.

BRITISH COLUMBIA has advanced
a sstep.

"Hon. Dr. Young, Minister of Educa-
tion, has issued an announcement call-
ing the first convocation of the first
State university in British Columbia.

* % %

A London Air-Man.

THERE is a man in London, Ontario,

who geems to have all the airmen
beaten to a frazzle. He is Mr. Arthur
Hawkins-Masters. This gentleman
has built an air craft in which he has
great confidence. )

With the utmost assurance he tells
the London Advertizer:

“When I prepare my first craft, I
will be able to take along a crew
and fly from London, Ont., to London,
Eng., in 22 hours.” Think of it!

The great feature of his machine is
a device to prevent capsizing.

* % %
Excellent Publicity Work.

NEW Brunswick intends making a

hit at the Sportsmen’s Show in
New York next month. In order the
better to lay before American sports-
men the facilities the Province offers
in the way of hunting, New Bruns-
wickans have erected a typical log
cabin and decorated it with hunting
regalia. This cabin has been moved
to Madison Square Garden. It will
be the hostel in which representatives
of the New Brunswick Guides’ Asso-
ciation, the Provincial Guides’ Associ-
ation, and the New Brunswick Tourist
Association will entertain New York
clubmen during the show.

One New Brunswicker nas a novel
suggestion. He wants a live moose to
be set loose over the artificial moun-
tains on the stage, which is to be the
scene of the trap shooting and fly
casting tournament.

* * %

Brandon Board of Trade.

AT the annual meeting of the Board
of Trade of Brandon, Manitoba,
on the last day of January, Secretary-
Treasurer Hardwood reported that the
association had a membership of 136
and a handsome balance in the treas-
ury.

President Willmott reviewed the
Board’s doings. Last year the Board
interested itself in such live matters
as preventing the sale of real estate
under false representation, purchase
of cheap warehouse sites, the assisting
of immigrant workmen in bringing
out their wives and children, and the
securing of a Carnegie Library for
Brandon.

Mr. A. E. McKenzie was elected
President, and Mr. J. S. Maxwell, Sec-
retary, for 1912.

* * *
Real Home Missionary Work.

HERE was a dramatic scene in the

Saskatchewan Legislature re-
cently.

The Prairie House was considering
an appropriation of $91,000 for hos-
pital aid in the Province.

Up rose Peter Gunn, M. P. P. for
Tac St. Anne. Mr. Gunn is a real
old-timer, a pioneer of the Great
North: he represents one of the larg-
est constituencies in the Assembly.

Peter Gunn had something to say.

In simple, pathetic tones, this rug-
ged veteran of the trails put in a plea
for the men of the north, who die be-
cause there is no one to save them.
He described the hardships and dan-
ger incurred by those whose spirit

little
boy put
it just right
when he said :
“My! But

ain’t Kellogg’s
easy to eat!”

The management ;desires to
that the recent transfer of the Hotz
Victoria property, New}l York City, will
In no way Interrupt the prese: N
of the: houser T Ho:elpwmni,ep:"”
ducted as heretofore until the expiration
of lease, several years hence.

Rooms with Baths, $2.00

HOTEL VICTORIA

Fifth Ave., 27th Street and
BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITYy

American Hotel Victoria Co.

GEO. W. SWEENY, ANGUS GORDON
President. H.-G..;..._ x:
e —
e ——

Bugs Can’t Stand Keating

'S
Keating's Pow
unfailing exte;-lgﬁlt::’ho
of every form of ina:g{
life. Cockroaches and

other house bugs

appear when Kea,ug:..'

is applied. The “n“!nn.l

: merit of Keating’'s Pow

der is that it is stainless ang ‘
less—and not harmful to anod%
cept insect life. Made in En: S
and sold by druggists e\rerywﬂl,’;‘.:.l

In tins only: 10c., 20¢., 35e,
\

DRINK

St. Leon
Water

A4

The Water of Health

:ﬁ-’: o ‘



leads them in advance of civilization—
the makers of the country. When they
fell ill, they could not telephone for a
doctor—they got better or—died. In
the whole of the vast Pembina Dis-
trict, he said, there was not a single
medical man. Doctors would not
practise in this country because the
settlements were not large enough to

afford sufficient remuneration. But |

doctors would practise anywhere iu
the North if the Government would
contribute to their support.

“As the member for Lac St. Anne
concluded, there was not a sound to
be heard in the House,” remarks the
Edmonton Journal commenting on the
effect of Peter Gunn's plea. “The
members had spent the entlre.day
earnestly discussing the expenditure
of great sums of money for almost
every purpose but that of humanely
helping the women and the children
and the men who get mortally hurt
in the making of the country. The
old-timer, unmindful of his broken
rib, gently slid into his seat.”

£ * *
Population Wanted.

THE Fredericton and St. John
Boards of Trade have been ar-
ranging a congress to be held in
March for the purpose of boosting
fmmigration into New Brunswick.
All the leading citizens of New Bruns-
w'ck are to be invited and an atgem.pt
made to interest both the ‘PI‘OVIHC.lal
and Federal Governmen‘ts in helping
teed New Brunswick with people.
* * *

Long Married.

MAN called Duncan Somerville
A dledcln Rodney, Ontario, the
other day. He was 92 years of age,
and had been married almost seventy-
five years. That constltutes. almost
a record for matrimony in this coun-
try. His wife, who ig ninety-four,
etill lives, though she is conﬂnefd ltg
ner bed through the weakness of o :
Thirteen children were born o

age. g1x of whom sur-

this record union,
vive. A

Is This Annexation ? 5
2 was big excitement in. an-
Tugt:ve:’ and New Westminster
other day oOver some Trumours of
o robable result of the resurvey of
e ll,nterma.tioma.l boundary line. The
. at present is in operatiqn two

1mweysout.h of the town of Blaine.
m‘!‘:‘ was reported that i_f thfihsurv}f:gé
lowed the new 111}e ey :
r’“d fgllrt two towns, Blaine a}nd Su
- no’w regarded as municipalities
m.tlf)e gtate of Washington, would be
‘1,;: British Columbia territory—be-

come Canadian.
* * L]
ialisti timent.
An Imperialistic Sen :

1SS AGNES DEANS CAMERON,
who is now in Vancouver, before
left England, expressed some
:t?:ughts on immigration—rather elo-
qu‘e";lt‘ly, itsoox:ny first visit to London.
1 notice the bent and broken men
:: the Thames embankrlr;en: %rlx]% tl:;
le in the Eas , a8
'u;;llln‘topeglfe picture, there cc;]meu
; ating before my vigion ever t Olsle
ol w fields of wheat nodding to the
4 oest the sun-burnt faces of the
. -3 m' the snug homes, the little
re‘?efe 'echool houses, each surmount-
prnbr ite flag of the clustered crosses.
g mpire of ours is large enough,
e e h, sufficiently diversified

oug -
lfr‘:ﬂlltl: ::oducts fo support the teem

llions. All we want is
mgmgzg‘s:qﬁible distribution of our

me one needs to
empire-citizens. SOspeech S Awoit

our
expunge from B . ctitute for it the
1:1!:::7 “t‘)(l):as?nng phrase, ‘migration

within the empire.
* * *
tration.

Remarkable Demons
UNIQUE religious demonstration
‘has been concluded in .Brant-
d, Ontario, in connection with the
(;;r, and Religious Forward Move-
el‘t Hundreds of men and women,
=23 of them employed in factories,
wlt‘;'ed upon a gession of continuous
e:ayer for twenty-four hours,f T&e
:uppllunfs prayed in relays for fif-

teen m'nutes each.
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A trial will prove their Quality and Efficiency

These toilet necessities are noted for their purity. This special
offer is made in order that you may test them and prove their
value without expense.

DASGETTARAMSDEL'S  PALMERS . USTR-ITE,
PerrECT ID (REAM TS
A skin food, rich in tis- 50¢ and $1.00 sizes.
sue-building  properties. thoroughly cleanses and makes the care of your
A daily massage will re- invigorates the roots of nails a simple and pleas-
move impurities, banish the hair. It will then ant task. It contains no
wrinkles, and give the be soft and lvstrous be- pumice or grit and im
beautiful glow of health cause it will be healthy. parts a brilliant, lasting
to your skin. polish.
All of the above may be had at most stores that sell toilet e quisites

IPor six cents (6c¢) in stamps (to defray

S : l packing and postage) we will send you

peCla sample package of Daggett & Ramsdell’'s

. Perfect Cold Cream and Lustr-ite Nail

Off Preparations. together with booklets con-

er taining information of great interest to
every woman.

J. PALMER & SON, Limited
7 De Bresoles St., _Montreal

.GANONG'S

THE FINEST IN THELAND

CHocoLATES

| THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO

Paid-up’Capital, $11 ,000,000
Reserve Fund, - 9,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O. A SR E R B T ) PR President ;
NUERANDRR TREND S - i bt o e General Manager |
JOMNCAIRIY o o o T e Assistant General Manager

This Bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of every legitimate kind of banking business.

.

. MITTING MONEY TO FOREIGNI{COUNTRIES

All the branches of this bank are equipped to issue on application
drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable in the
currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is drafts
drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to dif-
ferent countries. |
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The French NATURAL Sparkling )
Table Water

eITiep

The Champagne
of Table Waters
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in Australia.
" THERE IS

Nine Million Acres of Pasture

The BOVRIL herds of cattle range over438,082 acres of
the finest pasture land in Argentina and 9,261,400 acres

BOVRIL

CANADIAN COURIER.

AROUND THE WORLD IN NINE HOURS

(Continued from page 9.)

ONLY ONE

ing no trace of

M. BEETHAM & SON -

a-ro

1s a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leav-

soothing all forms of irritation caused by Frost, Cold Winds,
and Hard Water, ;l not onl

and beautifies the Complexion, 2
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness, Irritation, and Chaps, and gives a resisting power
to the skin in changeable weather.
Refreshing after MOTORING, GOLFING, SHOOTING, CYC-
LING, DANCING, ETC.

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

BEETHAM'S

la

grease or stickiness after use. Allaying and

Y
RESERVES THE SKIN
making it SOFT, SMOOTH
THE LILY.

Delightfully soothing and

CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Hoarding Up
Happiness

By FRANKLIN O. KING

The Miser Hoards for Greed of Gain—
The Wise Man Saves 'gainst Days of
Rain, The World hates a Miser, but
loves a Provider. By Cancelling a few
Habits, You will be able to Divide more
Comforts with Your Family, and Happi-
ness will Multiply for All of You. Hap-
piness after all is & mere question of
Arithmetic. ‘‘For unto Every One that
Hath shall be Given, and He ghall have
Abundance; but from Him that Hu.yh Not,
shall be Taken Away even that which he
Hath.'' The Man who Lays by Some-
thing each day for his Loved Ones is
Hoarding up Happiness, because He s
providing for them an Independent Fu-
ture. ‘‘You may &in at Times, but the
Worst of All Orimes is to Find

pos.t.on that is Uppermost in Her Mind
and Heart,

Do You Know that Growers of Figs,
Strawberries and Early Vegetables clear
a Net Profit of $300 to $500 an Acre in
Gulf Coast Texas?t Do You Know men
have realized more than $1,000 an acre
Growing Oranges in Our Countryf? If
You Do Not know these things, you
should read up on the subject, and you
must not fail to get our Free Book, which
contains nearly 100 photographs of grow-
ing Crops, etc.

What would You think of a little Town
of about 1,200 People situated near our
Lands, where they ship on an average
of $400,000 worth of Iruit, Vegetables,
Poultry, Kggs, ete,, a year? During 1910
this Community shipped nearly $100,000
worth of Strawberries alone,

We are situated within econvenient
ghipping distance of Three Good Rail-
roads, and in addition to this have the
inestimable Advantages of Water Trans-

Yourself Short of a Dollar or
Two."'

How much Better off
You than Last Year or
Year before Thatt

How Much have You Actu-
ally Got that You could call
Your Ownf{ A little Furniture?
A Piano, perhaps! A Few
Dollars in the Bank? And how
many Weary Years has it
taken You to get Together that
little Mitet Don't You see
how Hopeless It is? You come
Home each Night a little wore
Tired, and Your good Wife can
see the gray coming into Your
Hair—if It isn’t already
There. Chances for FPromo-
tion grow Less and Less, as
each Year is added, but Ever
and Always Your Expenses
seem to Girow.

The BSystematic Saver Ac-
cumulates slowly, unless His
Savings are Put to Work where
They c¢an Earn Something
Worth While. Fifteen Hun-
dred Dollars put into the Sav-
ings Bank will, in One Year,
at 3 per cent. earn You less

are
the

than Fifty Dollars, Half
of Fifteen Hundred Dol-
lars invested in One of our Ten-

Acre Danbury Colony KFarms, in conven-
ient Monthly Payments (Protected by
Sickness and Insurance Clauses) will
Farn Freedom from Care, and that Com-
fort which comes from the Ability to Sit
under One's *‘Own Vine and Fig Tree,'’
with a certain Income Insured,

The Best Incentive to Persistent and
Systematic Saving is the Desire to Get a
Home. The Best Place I Know of to Get
a Home is in the Rain Belt of Gulf Coast
Texas, where You can Grow Three Big
Money-Making Crops a Year, on the Same
Soil, and where Irrigation and Fertiliza-
tion do not Eat up the Profits Your
Hands Create.

If every Man who reads this Article
would Take the Time to THINK, and the
Trouble to INVESTIGATE, every acre of
our Danbury Colony Land Would be Sold
Within the Next Three Months. If Every
Woman who glances through this Adver-
tisement but Knew the Plain Truth about
our Part of Texas, You couldn’t Keep
Her away from There with a Shot-Gun,
because the Woman is Primarily a Home-
Seeker and a Home-Maker, and the Fu-
ture of Her Children is the Great Pro-

HEAD LETTUCE AND BERMUDA ONIONS

A Winter Vege'able Garden near Canbury.

portation through the Splendid Harbors of
Galveston and Velasco, so that our Freight
Rates are Cut Practically in Half, The
Olimate is Extremely Healthful and Su-
perior to that of Oalifornia or Florida—
Winter and Summer—owing to the Con-
ant Gulf Breeze.
g Our Contract Embodies Life und‘Acci-
dent Insurance, and should You (!le.'or
become totally disabled, Your Family,
or anyone else You name, will get the
Farm without the Payment of another
Penny. If You should be Disgsatisfied, we
will Absolutely LlefundGYourtMoney, as
er the Terms of our Guarantee.
4 Write for our Free Book. Fill Out the
Blank Space below with your Name and
Address, plainly written, and mail it to
the Texas-Gulf Realty Company, _1352
Peoples Gas Building, Chicago, Tllinois.
Read it carefully, then use Your Own
Good Judgment.* 2
Please send me your book, ‘‘Independ-
ence With Ten Acres.’’

Feb. 24th issue Canadian Courier.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE “‘CANADIAN COURIER."

ward.
noise?”

“Yes, what is it, Peter?”

“Well, that’s Ottawa below us. Guess
it's a navy bill debate in the House
of Commons.”

Here we swooped farther to the
south and then shot over Montreal,
but all we could see of it was a streak.
of mud. We couldn’t see a blamed
thing of the navy, on passing over
Cape Breton and Nova Scotia, even
with the binoculars; but then I think
the tide must have been in. Abbie
was disappointed, but as we headed
for New England, she began to
br.ghten up.”

“Wish we could see Teddy R. as we
go over Oyster Bay,” she said.

“I think we will,” I replied jokingly,
a second or two later, swinging over
the Hudson River.

“Go low over New York, dear,” she
said. “I want to get a glimpse of
some of the skyscrapers.”

“Skyscrapers,” I was just about to
repeat when swish! we grazed the
tower of the Singer Building—and our
Bird of Paradise was caught by its
right wing in the teeth of a long
handled rake evidently used for keep-
ing the clouds away from the struc-
ture. Just then, the sturdy little man
holding the rake adjusted his nose
glasses, looked up, grinned, showed a
few large white teeth, and as he, at
our request, extricated the rake and
gave us a push, exclaimed: ‘I'm dee-
lighted.””

“Well, well, Peter, where will he
turn up next?”’ asked Abbie in perfect
ecstasy.

Just at that moment, we passed
over Washington, but the only per-
gsonage recognized in the vicinity of
Congress was the speaker of the
House—and Abbie waved our Cana-
dian flag some at him, now I can tell
you.

“Where’s Willie, I wonder?” Abbie
inquired. A

“He’s on a Southern trip, I under-
stand,” I replied.

Here we ran into a flock of rice
birds and killed at least a thousand.

Just as we were about to pass over
New Orleans I lowered the machine,
and glanced down. Behold! there was
Willie Taft walking down the street
with a glistening trowel in his#hand.

Abbie began to laugh.

“Going to lay the corner-stone of a
memorial to Reciprocity?’ she sug-
gested.

“Do you hear that humming

FIVE minutes later we were split-
ting air over Mexico and Central
America, as Abbie was anxious to see
the Panama Canal. It soon hove in
sligt. Abbie looked at me wisely and
said:
“What a needless expenditure of
money, Peter dear, don’t you think?”
“Certainly,” I replied. “Of what
uge under the sun will it be in a year

or two? Airships will be the whole
push.” Just then a thought struck
me.

“Take out my watch,
dear?” 1 asked.

On drawing it from my pocket, she
exclaimed:

“Tust nine fifteen.”

“Good!” I said. “Now for a dash
over South America if you like.”

“Oh, no, Peter, I have no desire to
go down there; let’s hike for the Brit-
igh Isles.”

“Very well, dear, just as you say.
Are you enjoying it?”

“Immensely,” she returned, as we
darted out over the Atlantic.

Just at that instant our Bird of
Paradise dipped suddenly and an al-
batross, unable to dodge us, lay flat-
tened out like a grease spot in Abbie’s
lap.

will you,

THE trip across the herring pond
was uneventful (except that
somewhere near the Sargasso Sea, at
a height of about one thousand feef,
we were sprayed by the blow of a
whale), and was accomplished in one
hour and ten minutes. Being partly
«Oirish” myself (having read the
writings of Mr. Dooley), } have a'.,l-
ways had a longing for the “auld sod”;

but my eyes were so blu E
tears as we swung over mel‘rKellilh:nm
Lakes and on to Dublin, as “shure :‘
I'm tellin’ ye,” that I missed muea
of the beautiful landscape. Of

as Tay Pay was at that ver

over on the American Cont,ige::? m}
ing funds for some Tomfool or
other, we didn’t see him “at all, ar
all.” :

As we crossed the Irish Sea, the
“Hielands,” of bonny Scotland w
seen in the distance, but as Abbie was
born in London and naturally want-
ed to see her native village, we wheel-
ed southward toward the metropolis
As I fully expected, however,
was such a bloomin’ thick cloud of
fog, smoke and smells over the ecity
that we couldn’t see a blamed
don’t you know—not even one of the
many domiciles of Mr. Wilkins Micaw-
ber.

About three minutes later as we
whizzed over the Netherlands and on
into Germany, Abbie was frightenea
almost out of her wits, and for the
first time on our trip, thus far— gna
I didn’t blame her, for all we could
see there were armies of soldiers ang
hundreds of gun factories—and the
noise! say, don’t you know, I thougat
it was an American fourth gof
July.

“They’re shooting at us, Peter, dear »
exclaimed Abbie, crowding closer t'o
me. “See those big cannon pointed at
us, and see those puffs of smoke. Woo.
woo!”

Sure enough, that's just what they
were up to, for we could hear the
sereeching of the shells. Wa made
for the tall timbers double quick, ana
don’t you forget it, but not before ousr
feather dusters had been shot clean
off and the ta’l of our Bird bagly
scorched.

“Guess we’ll hike into France ™ aAn.
bie suggested. : -

“All right,” T returned; whep
a few minutes later, comlnge“mm
Paris, we circled around the
Tower a couple of times just to
the natives, and then headed r;,'.n:
Mediterranean. On darting out gwer
the Gulf of Lyons, we observed that
the French navy was manoeuveﬂu‘
We slackened our speed a littla to see
the fun. But bing! a dull thujd—gua
the air about us was full of f
human bodies and pieces of stas}

“What can it be, Peter?” asked Ah-
bie, somewhat amazed at such a spee.
tacle.

“Oh. just another warship ex
jon; that's a daily occurrenogmoi:
France, don’t you know.”

But, say, it really was quite exei -
ing. We were certainly getting the
worst of our m?nels;. :

“Now for Tripoli,” I said. y
believe we’ll get hurt over ther:n“m:
if there is a little war on.”

“Oh, yes, let’s go,” the brave
answered: “and Peter, perhaps
can find out whether, the Ttalian
diers are really guilty of all the atre.
cities charged against them.”™

We had just passed over the ity
at no great height (far T wanteq to
see the sport here at close range)
when all at once we saw a sight th
made Abbie’s blood run cold. -t

could see better than I as ghe ‘:::
the binoculars.) Would you believe it

there was a little Turk in str
robes, hiking across the deserte?lm‘ oy
streak of blue lightning; while ey
at his heels was a little Italianp
dier, yelling like a fiend and gu:lo‘"
on the Moslem at every stride. s
other second and the Roman had him
in his deadly grip, and then ehr!»guh.
out: “Mia macaroni!” snatched g co“
ple of boxes from the thief, ang th 3
put back for dear life to headquartes.
“They’re vindicated, Peter,” ghq
Abble. “What son of Ttaly coulq o
blamed for wanting his macaronj
“It beats all how reports get stq
ed,” fI re}t\tllrned; and we then gt e
out for Alexandria and th
Nile. °n UD the
“Are those the pyramids a
there?’ Abbie asked as we sped
Thebes, a very short time after .
“Don’t know, dear; hetter a.gk
lady lying down there in the s,nd}."t




CELESTINS
VICHY

Natural
Alkaline Water

Used at meals
prevents Dys-
pepsia and re-
lieves Gout and
Indigestion.

Ask your Physician

BOIVIN. WILSON & CO., AGENTS.

COSGRAVE

PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF
perience has perfected our products,
iblihed ourpmndnrd. made our
reputation and proved our guarantee,

On sale in pint and quart boltles
at all hotels and dealers.

dealer always sends

O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER™

“* The Light Beer in the Light Botlle”
The Light Beer i

Insist that your

- Keefe Brewery Co.
Ilf”’['(z:ronto, Limited
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said, pointing to the lion-woman figure

below us.

Abbie gave vent to a silvery little
laugh.

“The sphinx? She’ll never tell us,
Peter,

Where are you going now?”
“To get you a diamond. You know
I couldn’t afforq one when we were
engaged, but I've always intended get-
lng you one, and here’s our chance,
We'll head straight for Kimberley,”

Abbie was in raptures,

“But how will you get it, Peter
dear?” she asked.

: :‘l’ll get it if we have to stop for
it.” Here I bressed the trip angd we
shot down to wi 8

earth, As luck wou
We passed over the mines, we saw a
K_aﬁir Kid riding a mule toward the
Cily, carrying on his head a box of the
ghstening Stones. I pushed the toes
of my canvas shoes under the brase
at my feet, swung over backwards, as
I had often done in my parachute tra-
beze, and as we skimmed over the
Kaffir'g head, picked up the little box
and swung myself back upon my seat
again as if nothing had ever happen-
ed. It was all done so quickly that
the Kaffir hardly realized it—at leas,
not until his mule stampeded, and for
a few seconds, gave us the race of
our lives, don’t you know. If that
LOOr dub had ever studied Virgil, 1'11
bet he thought of that Passage de-
scrib ng the SWoop of the harpies upon
the banquet, don’t you think? of
course, our haul consisted of “dia-
monds in the rough,” but Abbie was
bubbling over with joy.

“I think you deserve your dinner
for that, my dear boy,” she said as. we
rose, a jiffy later, and veered eastward
toward the Indian Ocean,

“That’s right,” [ answered; “I am a
little hungry—or at least, a little
thirsty. Give me a drink of that vichy
for a starter. What’s the time I won-
der?”

“Twelve-thirty,” she answered again
drawing out my watch from my poc-
ket. “Will we make it in nine hours.
dear?”

“I think so0,” T replied, assuringly.

HEADING our Bird direct for Asia,

we lost no time in putting our-
celves outside of the really sumptuous
little luncheon the dear girl had pre-
pared. When about half way to the
western coast of India we were caught
in the toils of a monsoon, and for a
few minutes had a hard time keeping
our equilibrium; but I got out of the

difficulty by heading straight for land.

Say, Abb‘e and I have come to the
conclusion that there’s no people in
the world so fond of bathing as those
Trdians. On passing over the Ganges,
I'll bet we saw a million natives up
to their chin in the water. But they
were so all-fired close together they
couldn’t have been swimm'ng at all—
just treading water, don’t you know,
A few minutes later, we were zipping
over one of the mountain temples
where a lot of Brahmin priests, on
seeing us, fell over backwards, velling
cut something we didn’t know what.
Guess they thought we were of a high-
er caste, don’t you think?

W ELL, we didn’t see anything very

exciting in crossing over China
until we drew near the city of Pekin
This seemed to be a regular Bedlam
let loose. Of all the howling, both in-
side and outside the walls, you ever
heard, this was the worst we had ex-
perienced thus far. We had got just
over the city when, out of one of the
northern gates, rushed about a dozen
richly-dressed Chinamen—one of them
being a little bit of a gaffer not more
than three or four years old. They
were certainly making tracks toward
the North—Siberia, I should think—-
with papers flying, pig-tails streaming,
and kicking up clouds of dust that
must have been stifling, don’t you
know.

“T’ll bet that’s the little emperor and
the whole manchy dynasty with all
their retinue making their escape from
the rebels, don’t you think s0, Peter?”
Abbie asked excitedly,

. “Wouldn’t doubt it at all,” T replied;
and, in fact, T am quite sure that's
just what it was., 1t was certainly a
pig-tail rush, that’s sure.

But we had moreé fun ahead of us.
Talk about expert ‘gunnery; say,
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This commod=
fous, cosy,
warm 6-room
house built
** Readicut "* way

oy $552

“Readicut”
Houses come to
you complete, all
readv to nail together,
Built in one-third
usual e.

P\

A\ i
- Tm m—"m'lmul T

This snuf. well - designed

S-room home with porch g
would cost you $750—
“* Readicut”
costs only

This 4-room cottage built as
warm and comfortable as any
$600 to $£800 house, costs

;)‘"ll\‘;.ulicul” way $332

INlustration below shows our
famous Wonder House—Two
story, 5 large rooms, of the
best materials throughout.
Costsonly $622 orwith anextra
room addition at back, $724.

By Building
‘Readicut’ Way . it,
You Save 50% Mill Prices

Houses 2 to 12 Roc;ms, Summer
Cottages, Stores, Schools, $175 Up

Let us show you how you save architect’s 5%. sale m“—lumb""nmm~m'l-r.l-:x‘m:)lx-l.r:((‘gl?p-r).‘?;ﬂ:
builder’s 109, and lumber dealer’s big profits by roofing, doors, w_ln,?;w;«. Rl;vm:v e e
buying ALL materials direct from our mills. in(enm.' trim and finis L l“:n~ ) in.(«’ phes g el
Sovereign “Readicut” Buildings come to you and paint. Also plans, ‘; ue 1{‘““’ ).’”u oy o
with every piece cut, fitted, ready to nail. No building instructions—a 'Jn ‘hicilll‘d ¥ o
skilled labor. You get everything at whole- it together yourself or with uns

Built Like Any Substantial, Well-Constructed Building

Sovereign Houses are

Be sure and see the photo«
graphs, complete descriptidn
and floor plans in our bj
free catalogue,
for a copy.

Everything
Cut to Fit, at

Write now

not the portable kind, but In our catalogue you see exsc;ly wh:\;‘l‘trlgmixtl;
are built like any other well-constructed, warm, pleted house looks like an d{‘l(')\wsc e
substantial building. Our plan is not an ex- entire cost. No extras, No delays,

periment. It will pay you to investigate. anywhere, promptly.

Learn How We Save You Time and Money

i i iled descriptions
Write NOW for our big book full of photos, plans and deta
of more than 60 attractive homes that you can build with uukm;;l cc:nomy
the “Readicut” way. Send 6 cents in stamps and ask for Book No. 48.

Sovereign Construction Co. Limited **f3uin e

THE *‘ PENETANG LINE "..LAUNCHES, ROW BOATS AND CANOES

Buy the Family a Row Boat

chosen from the “ Penetang Line " of easy-to-row, comfortable
boats. Our row boats are built of clear Ontario white cedar
and straight grained white oak. Staunch, strong and durable,
yet light in weight. ————————Write for prices and catalogue.

“2~ The GIDLEY BOAT CO. Limited, PENETANG, Ont.

Establish a Credit for Yourself

: vith a systematic savings account, will in time of need receive
{:rec:sze:u('lo:;‘i‘(?ér::tlit(?n frnll’n his banker than the man who lives up to lus.mg')m‘(:.
If you have not already done so, open a systematic savings n(‘counf, WIl”'] th-,'?l ‘.m]o
$10 deposited monthly will, at 3% interest, compounded half-year y, wi “"609
years amount to nearly $1,400. _

‘Capital, and Surplus Total Assets
$6,650,000 $52,000,000

THE TRADERS BANK

113 Brancher in Canada,

IN ANéWL.‘.‘NG ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE

‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.’
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EXPERT
FILING
SERVICE

Of These
System Books
‘Shall We Send ?

O Office Man or Woman can afford
N to be without ‘¢ Office Specialty ”
System Books and Catalogues. The information given
in these Booklets on modern office methods and Filing Cabinets
is so complete that they are really Text Books on Filing.
Mention the System you are interested in, and the records
you want to file, and we will send the information you require in
a handsome Booklet printed in colors.

@FFICE SPECIALTY M FG.(9.

LIMITED

97 Wellington Street West, TORONTO

BRANCHES : Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton,
Winnipeg, Calgary, Regina, Vancouver. 442

CETYLENE

1s Daylight On Tap

An analysis of Acetylene shows it to
be almost identically the same as day-
light—a pure white light. !

Oil lamps, ordinary gas jets and elec-wed %
tric lamps give light that has too many
red and yellow rays. Gas mantles give
light that is too blue.

For this reason an Acetylene light of 24
candle power is easier to rcad or work by than
is an equally brilliant light of any other kind.
Colors and shades seen by Acctylene light look the
sameasthey do by daylight, everything is more distinct,
and the eyes do not feel the same strain that is caused
by other artificial lights.

When you add to this the greater convenience and lower cost of
Acetylene, there seems little reason for sticking to the old oil lamps.

Write us for full information about Acetylene lighting. We’ll
gladly give it, without any obligation on your part. 10

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO., LIMITED
604 POWER BLDG., MONTREAL.
Cor. McTavish and 6th Sts,, Brandon, Man. —— 422 Richards St., Vancouver,

FOR CONVALESCENCE:

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

(a la Quina du Perou)
A Big Bracing Tonic

It restores the diminished power of resistance and thus
guards you against further infection by disease agents.
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those little Japs have us all trimmed
to a standstill. I'll tell you why I think
sc. A minute or two after we hove
in sight of the Empire of the Rising
Sun, Abbie, for a little joke, dropped
the lunch-box, th.nking it would light
n Tokio; but it had no sooner left
Ler hands than—bang! that little box
of pasteboard was blow all to smither-
eens. They thought we had dropped
a bombshell, I suppose, and decided
to put it out of business—which they
did in first-class shape. Didn’t we
g've them three cheers and a tiger?
We certainly did; and Abbie, in her
enthusiasm, made them a present of
our Canadian flag.

But I mustn’t make this story too
long.

If we hadn’t made such excellent
time coming across the Pacific, it
would have been a pretty monoton-
ous journey, for sea and sky and sky
and sea get sort of tiresome after a
t me, don’t you know.

On crossing the International Date
lLine, we ran up against a mighty
ticklish problem I can tell you, and
Abbie and T had quite a long discuss-
jon about it. You see, if we were to
put our “log-book” back one day of
twenty-four hours (and we were cal-
culating on making the whole trip in
nine hours), we would scientifically,
geographically, aeronautically, as it
were, be doing the whole thing in fif-
teen hours less than no time, don’t
you know. Now that's going some
isn’t it?

As Abbie was anxious by this time

tq get back on home soil, I X

Bird of Paradise direct for l(lje:;leedmoarr
'tery, which we soon reached Sw :\:‘
ing slightly northward, we .hea!:l .
y:el}ing which at first Seemed -
vicious and as unintelligible as u;:s
we had heard at Pekin; but on draw
}?g nez—lxreg, andlfliSteIliDg attenthelv.
. resolved itse i
e into the familia-

Hoover!
Vancouver!”

“Hoover!
“Who?

“Hurrah for Canada!” sh
bie, so enthusiastically that %Utti?)uAgt
she’d loose her head and fall off 181:
seat. “Oh, what did I give those Sﬂi\'
Japs my flag for?” she added. Ané
then, as we soared over our nobls
Rockies and our fertile Westers
prairies, we sang as only two patri-
otic home-coming Canucks ecan sing
“Men of the North,” “The Maple Leat
Forever,” and, last of all, “God Sav
the King.” ¥
By this time we had reac 3
boundary of old Ontario, andh?? ‘t:;
only a few minutes until we dropped
gently and silently down on our gwn
aviation ground. As we alighted. the
dear girl threw her arms about my
geck, and as joyful tears coursea
own her now florid che Xy
pered: L .-
deavrz’%sn t it worth waiting for, Peter
“Glad you enjoyed it, Abbie™ 7y
sponded heartily. Here I g]a'n(:edre:
my watch and added triumphant) T
“Five o’clock to the minute ™ ¥

THE MAN AT LONE LAKE

(Continued from page 10.)

“For what? De ole man’s pay likely?
—Mon Dieu! For de fur I take or
for de ole man to die and leave for
me his trap lines? Not by much. I
wait for you. 1 know you come
back from de Miss'on sometime. I
wait. I wait long. Now I will be
still no more. Always from de first
day you come I love you. Now I will
marry you. That man at Lone Lac;
where he come from?—Who is he?
Honest men they do not hide at Tone
Lac. You think so? He come play
his cards. Ver’ well. I play mine in
turn. De trumps maybe. Wanota tell
me he talk, talk, talk to you mos’ all
de night.” The soft dangerous voice
dropped still lower, and the half-breed
threw a glance over his shoulder. It
was the glance of an Indian; swift,
cold, cruel.
A sudden
heart to ice.

fear turned the girl’s
She caught her breath

with a helpless sob. In the man’s
grasp her wrists quivered.
“Oh, Francois!” she cried again,

“let me go, please! You hurt me.”
The cynical face changed, and a
passionate wistfulness swept over it.
“Ah, it is not you I would hurt,”
he said, loosening his hold. “Not you.
I hav’ frighten you. Your pardon,
leetle Nance. I let you go. .. .”
Nance broke from him and ran, on
and on, up to the old man’s shack.

CHAPTER XII.

AFTER leaving Wanota, Dick Wynn
went towards the lake. He had
not counted on going after moose that
day. What he had counted on was
seeing Nance. Now he probably would
not be back for twenty-four hours.
He had been up 4t the old man’s log-
house every day, but since the night
of their long talk he had not seen
Nance. He wondered why, although
the excuses given for her absence by
McCullough or Wanota had sounded
plausible enough.

Well he knew that the ways of a
girl are past finding out, yet he wrath-
fully determined on an explanation of
these absences when next they met,
and gloomily concluded that it must
have taken considerable planning to
elude him so long.

Altogether he was in a bad frame
of mind. He hated shooting moose.
They always seemed to him the right-
ful kings of the country, and when
he brought one down he grimly imag-
ined he felt about as a socialistic
Irish sharp-shooter might who had
just picked off his landlord.

1f the old man wanted fresh moose-

meat, it must be got, but he .
his heart that Francois, who::p::n;
swept nearer each momen
aboard. e
Midstream the boats met,
dipped his paddle deep, mu uNEEEE
The half-breed kept on his way n
paddle flashing, and disappearis
rhythmically, although his cange ‘-ﬁ
heavily loaded and low in the water
“Hold hard, Francois!” Wynn haiied
him. “Have you moose?”
The other shook his heagq “Nao
moose,” he called back, not pau.sl i
“Too bad!” returned the m‘nng."}
hoped you had. That's all, thanke"
Leaning on his paddle he Jgogked
after the Indian. “Now, I wonder?”
he mused—“He’s such a cheerfy] 3 rr'..
However, he decided there wag n:&-
ing for it but to go on, €0 he sty
at his shanty for a rifle, hard bis
cuits, and a blanket. ;
The lake was rock-boun
north, and perhaps at its wlgeg:te m‘:
miles across. Northwest it em i‘u:d
into a branch of the Little Sml:)k
River, but due west narrowed :,{
tween huge hills, for the most
blue-black, with their terraced eom .
ing of spruce, though one here P
there was ragged-walled, stone-l'n:o‘ml
and desolately bare. Wynn steeredw'
light craft in that direction, Mid -
out, the lake glittered deeply blue hond
he drew near shore where it was & bt
and still, and mirrored the great g
Indian summer swung her trees.
veil across the gold of the noonu.“.
sun and the dreamy azure of u,:.d'“'
and the air was heavy with pe sky.
of dying leaves and pine-needle:.t“:::
forest’s offering of franki :
myrrh. - and
Further along the hills
and seemed to melt down glr:t: fewer
of wooded land, mottled here"m
there with green and black mugk. "
treacherous, horrible places, ehk
with an evil lustre in pat(,he‘.u"u
offering foot-hold, yet sinking be and
the lightest step. neath
About here some little s
ried down to the lake; onetlr::ge hur
the rest had been dammed lon T than
and turned into a beaver S Stace |
thick-set with sedge and ow;ne.d o
by lily-pads. Moose came to uurm'“
to feed on the lily roots, ang Coo
water-loving beasts haunted it Small
:ﬁ: lr;i:ies the other side of Fora
nd was ¢
beyond again, it wae rer oY, level, but

was rou bou
er-strewn, while in one gs}inilll'ldb. =

Spot some salt s Trea
prings

rock with their white D(Fv?ge :onted ™

- Many




feet had beaten hard paths to these
salt-licks. Here the great moose
monarch brought his following; elk
and deer knew the spof, and even 'the
sheep of the mountains, bhthe_rm.g
simple things, found their way to it
driven by their  craving, and led by
some mpysterious sense of direction.

Wynn found a channel where he
could paddle into the marsh. A qol-
ony of beaver industriously troweling
mud on the roofs of their houses,
stared at him glassily, then in wild
panic, went below. The water beaded
a moment by their going, settled back
into its oily calm. A heavy stillness
brooded over the place. In the wind-
less air the rushes did not rustle, and
there was no sound of water-fowl or
insect. Overhead the blue was clouded
by the autumn haze, beneath were
only the metallic colours of the frost-
touched marsh growth—beautiful, yet
lifeless. A sense of death and deser-
tion closed down upon it all.

Somewhere in the hills a loon gave
ite long dolorous cry. Then silence
came back. To Wynn it seemed as
though he might be the last living
man in the last world. His fret of
temper left him. A consuming
desire to get his moose and leave
this desolation, swept all else
before it. A swift remembrance of
the old man’s living room came to
him. As a picture grows in a sor-
cerer's crystal ball, so on the marsh
water he saw appear a vision of that
room of comfort, with the hearth-fire,
the twisted chairs, and in one of them
Nance herself with the light setting
ber hair a-glitter. The warmth of
home was in the picture, and it took
away the edge of the chill that had
crept over him.

If Nance McCullough had kept out
of his way, he thought, it was for a
whim, a caprice, a fancy. So much
the better. The joy of pursuit would
be his, the satisfaction of capture;
and then—well, what would they say
of her in Washington and London,
he wondered. The critics might line
up, one and all. Let them, He had
not intended to stay the winter
through at Lone Lake. Not more than
a month or two of it perhaps. The
battle was about over, and the rest
could be fought out anywhere. Now
the question of going was dropped.
He awaited the old man’s pleasure.

At the far side of the beaver-
meadow Wynn beached the canoe and
padded on his moccasins up country
petween the young trees. In spring
there would be a web of bloom on the
ground, but now it was rusty-gold
with leaves the frost had ruined. The
moose loved this land about the out-
ekirts of the lake, though to-day tpero
was no sign of big game. He wa.xt_ed,
Hstening, and swore softly for failing
to bring a calling-horn. A fawn that
had not outgrown its dappled coat,
brushed through the birch not far off.
A fox crossed his path in a shgrp red
streak. Some rabbits, whitening for
winter, rose from their forms and
were gone. The little plump people
of the under-world,—the field mice
and moles, roused sleepily as he pass-
ed, and dozed again.

Wynn strode on towards the rough-
er land slowly, after stopping to eat
his hard-tack beside a brook. The
short day drew in. He stopped often,
listening keenly. The golden film over
the hills shaded to violet. A white
ptarmigan passed him. Once, he
heard a faint snapping of branches
and the rustling of a big body through
the trees, followed by the rattle of
antlers against bark.

Sound-guided, he trailed back to-
wards the beaver-meadow, reaching it
in time to see the dusky body of a
moose slip into the water and swim
out lazily under cover of the lily-pads.
He raised his rifle, sighted, then low-
ered it. A shot at that distance was
uncertain, and there was no overtak-
ing the game, for his canoe was far
down shore. A sensation of sickening
disappointment went through him.

The rusted lily-pads curled and un-
curled about the big moving head.
The antlers drifted across the pond,
into the narrow channel and out to the
lake.

urned and did not wateh. It
'.v‘v ’::::,stet when he reached the salt-
licks. A little hill rose behind these
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rocks, and was crowned by a clump of
young birch that had grown circle-
wise, and bent in such fashion that
their drooping branches touched and
they formed a natural shelter not un-
like the willow wickiups* of the desert
Indians of Shoshone Land.

The man knew the spot and climbed
to it. He had eaten his supper of bis-
cuit, so now he took out his pipe and
smoked. A restless desire to get away
from this unpeopled place and back
to the yellow candle-light and fire-
glow of the old man’s shack seized
him, and held him and wearied him.
He was tired—tired to death of being
alone. He would shorten the night by
sleep he at last resolved; would “will
to sleep,” whatever thoughts torment-
ed him,

The silver-grey moon sailed down
the sky companioned by the the stars,
and shone through the twig-laced
chinks of his tent. Two white owls,
lantern-eyed fly-by-nights, brushed the
roof of it.

A coyote glided across the hoof-
beaten path below the hill and scented
the air, but the moon troubled him
more than his half-roused suspicions.
The sun and the stars he knew, but
the moon that sometimes bloomed like
a red wonder-flower in the sky, and
sometimes was small and sharp of
edge as a hunter’s knife, and again
floated high, white and ominous, and
ringed with violet that foretold storms,
—the moon troubled him, and he howl-
ed at it bitterly for many minutes. A
little cold wind blew up and swayed
the birch-branches, but the man slept
unheeding.

In the twilight of the morning Wynn
found himself suddenly awake and lis-
tening. His nerves tingled with the
feeling that he was being watched—
and watched by some hidden thing.
Rising on one elbow he listened, peer-
ing through the low branches.

No,—nothing was near.
that he could see.

“Probably a beastly bob-cat,” he
said, throwing off the unpleasant sen-
sation with an effort, and stretching
mightily, for he was stiff from the
night-chill, “Queer—but I invariably
have that uncanny feeling when
there’'s a bob-cat about.”

Risging, he pushed the swaying
branches apart. A ghostly pearl-
white mist shrouded the lonesome
hill and draped the land, making it
impossible to see far, but it seemed
to the man that he caught the faint
sound of hoof-beats. In a moment
more he was sure, and it was good to
him to hear a sound definite, and in-
disputable.

Presently down the hard path be-
low came a young bull moose and a
yearling. They were swinging along
together at their peculiar pounding
trot, and made playful lunges at each
other apparently in the highest spirits.

As they came up to the base of the
hill the bull stopped dead, and lifted
his head inquiringly. He stood in fine
relief, a silhouette against the misty
light.

It was the man’s chance. His
nerves were tense with watching; his
rifle already raised. He sighted—fired.

The young bull went down with the
shot,—quivered dreadfully, straighten-

Nothing

ed, and was still. The yearling looked !
on in wild-eyed wonder, then bolted, |

and was lost among the half-grown
tamaracs.

The man drew a long breath. He
had done what he hated to do, and
was glad it was over. Taking. his
knife he started down hill, As he
halted a moment by the dead moose, a
bullet whizzed over his shoulder. The
report rang against the rocky hills,
and passed. >

Wynn stood as though petrified.
The leather rifle-rest stitched on the
shoulder of his corduroy coat had n
cut slightly by the bullet.

Swinging about he lifted his hands
to his mouth and gave a long, clear
“Hal—loo"” twice.

“UInpleasantly close,” he commented
with a soft whistle. “Now what fool
Indian mistook me for big game?—’-Or
__or did any fool-Indian? There’s a

—

et p - Aok
+¢‘Wickiup’' willows planted in a circ
drawn over to an arch, and tied about thg
withes. These form a sort of tent, nén?_-
used by the desert Indians of Southern Cali

fornia and Mexico.

chance that some half-mad or over-
bold Trapper has strayed into the
haunted territory—just one chance.
However, as the College boys used to
say, “I’ve put him wise.”

Wynn still stood by the moose, his
far-sighted eyes sweeping the ‘rough
land. The mist was rising now, and
the Eastern sky turned golden and
pink, while over the ground was a
silver net of hoar-frost.

As he was about to turn to his w
a second bullet sang over his shoulder.
This time the corduroy was bitten into
beneath the rifle rest.

The man caught his breath sharﬂ’
and his eyes blazed, He gave a chorg'
hard laugh. “Fancy shooting! There's
a method in that madness. He's not
shooting to kill—but to let me

and

he ean kill—when he gets good
Again he searched the land about

ready.”

him. No puff of snioke showed
through the trees. ‘“Francois, I 3
lieve!” Wynn asserted half-aloud.

“It may be his dislike for me is be-
coming concrete;—at least, there is

no other such shot hereabouts. He

may hide behind the tamaraecs, or the
alders. Possibly he prefers rock shel-

ter. In the direction from whence i
those shots came a man has his ch §
of cover. I'll give him ten minutes to

fire again, and then he will go, I be-
lieve—shod in silence. I won';

take to the timber. It wouldn’t be of

the slightest use. Sooner or latepr 1
should emerge, and then,—Oh, my
enemy! Another shot, and this
through the heart. First the tortu
then the kill. To prolong the tort

is' to defer the death. No! I win not
take to cover. There is one chance,
By defying him long .enough I

get it. I apologise to all wild
Francois and they are of no kin. He
is brother to the adder in the grass,
and the copper-head.”

Probably the man did not know
he spoke. He watched for some faint-
est puff of smoke and waited, stand-
ing beside the moose as absolutely
still as the stiffening beast.

Just before the allotted ten minutes
passed, again came the singing bullet
from seemingly farther off. This
it went a trifle deeper and gra
skin beneath the coat in gth:e"l the
spot where it had been cut before

When the report died, Wynn ﬁ.ook
his knife, knelt down and went to
work. Whether he guessed rightly or
not, nothing further disturbed him,
and by noon he started across
marsh, his canoe heavy ia the water

(To be continued.)

Canada’s Jubilee

(From the Ottawa Citizen.)

A MOST attractive proposal

been made by Mr. C. R. MeCuy)
lough in an article in The Canuu..
Courier, which is already being rg
ceived with marked approval. 3
suggestion comes with particular a
propriateness from Mr. McCu]lough
who was the organizer of the fi
Canadian Club in Canada, the c‘nm
dian Club of Hamilton. In 1917 tha
Dominion of Canada will celebrate {
jubilee, and Mr. McCullough’s D ta
posal is that preparations be madem
celebrate it by the holding of g to
patriotic festival at Ottawa, ag w
;).)s hiOIldnga s;l)lecial celebration Q;}
ominion Day throughou
country. e - bt

Mr. McCullough proposes that

surviving father of Confederation a
all the parliamentarians who have e
in the Senate and Commonsg 31“‘
1867, should reassemble at the e
tal, together with the surv
ernors-General and the mgitngd Do
guished representatives of the i
ous branches of the country’s aetjes.
ties. And that these should beu*x
nucleus of a great gathering to the
ce've and welcome Their Majesties 3
King George and Queen Mary, ME(#

that representative statesmen of
ain and the Outer Britains, be in &
as the nation's guests. The Citizas
contributes the suggestion that in
meantime the Government of Can
should erect a fitting memoria]
Confederation in the Capital,
it should be unveiled by Mig
on Dominion Day, 1917,
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AT THE MEET

HE 1912 Pierce-Arrow Tour-

ing Car has a body that 15 a

unit, with one straight line

flowing from the rise at the back into

the curve of the dash. All entrances

are closed by doors, but the opening

at the right of the driver 1s closed

entirely, the levers being placed in-

side. Nothing appears on the running

board,and the car has the trim, grace-
ful curves of a well-designed yacht.

THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMPANY
BUFFALO, NEW YORK.

For sa'e in Canada by

TORONTO, ONT.—The Automobile & Supply Co, Limited, VANCOUVER, B.C.—A. Walker Automobile Co.,
24 Temperance Street. 722 Hastings Street West,
WINNIPEG, MAN.—McLaughlin Motor Car Co. CALGARY ALTA —McLaughlin Cerriage Co.

MONTREAL, QUE.—The Motor Import Co of Canada, Limited, St. Catherines and Atwater Ave.



