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Autumn Display of Blouses, UndersKirts,
and Young Women’s Suits

Fall Openings in the Waists and Young Women’s Costumes

- Sections will be held on Monday, Sept. 12th

JIHE accession of Autumn in the realm of clothes will be on Monday accorded
formal recognition in the sections devoted respectively to Women's Blouses
and Petticoats, and to Misses Suits and Coats. The occasion will be
marked by a general display of the season’s new and novel offerings in
the various phases of feminine attire represented in those departments.

Paisley, Dresden, Persian and Metallic Effects are strong

As will be seen by the array of models from Paris and other places of authority
Fashion has touched the fancy blouse with a gentle hand. No radical changes has
been wrought in its previous form: it has only been softened in substance, simplified in
line and—which seems a paradox—livened by a greater strength of color and a tendency
toward heavier embroidering and odd metallic effects in the nets and bandings used by
way of ornamentation. The veiling of silk, net and lace with chiffon and other trans-
parent fabrics continues in vogue, and Paisley, Dresden and Pen:sian are still expressions to
conjure with, their bright tintings reaching a climax in a unique Peacock feather design
which appears in both silk and crepe. The seamless shoulder and the; two-piece sleeve
—which consists of one sleeve capped by another to the elbow are prominent features.

In Silk and Satin Underskirts the introduction of silk .fringe, lace edging, and
ribbon rosettes as a medium of trimming is the most notable innovation, not forgetting
of course, the presence of the regulation petticoat for the hobble skirt. The stock of
taffeta, satin, and English moire underskirts is the largest we have ever carried.

The Vogue in Young Women's Coats: and SKirts
As Exemplified in our Initial Fall Display

All that is natty, trim, and deftly tailored is represented in the interesting provision
of Fall raiment for the young miss who demands what is newest, best approved, and
best in accord with the needs of her home, school or business life. The showing is
a comprehensive one, covering the whole broad field. of coat and skirt suits, full length
jackets, separate skirts and house dresses.

In the latter the weight of attention has been given to the useful one piece
cloth’ frock, many of the most attractive of which are smartly brightened with a touch
of Parisian trimming with yoke and undersleeves of the new metallic net.

The Combination of Good Quality and Low Price

Two suits demonstrate the moderation of price that accompanies the prevailing good
style and employment of correct materials:

One design is developed in fine all-wool serge in A suit of strictly plain tailored order, carried out in a

brown, green, grey, navy or black, the coat cut in the
popular three button, single-breasted style, and the skirt
exploiting the desirable straight line effect by means of a
stitched band confining the series of pleats at the foot, The
sizes obtainable are bust 82, 34 and 86 ; skirt lengths 35 to 88.

Very Low-Priced as an ‘“Opening Day”
Special at - - - - $12.75

two-toned all-wool hopsucking—a material eminently new
and pleasing—the cuffs and skirt finished with band smartly
piped with black satin and ornamented with handsome
buttons, and the coat being lined with good quality silk. In
a wide range of the season’s best shades, the suit presents all
the elements of up-to-date attractiveness at moderate price,
It is procurable in sizes bust 32, 34 and 36, and skirt lengths
35 to 88. Monday special price - < - $18.50.
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Housewlife

She will tell you that
Windsor Salt does not get
“lumpy”—nor “cake” in
glass or silver.

In homes of refinement,

Windsor
Table Salt

has long been the untversal
favorite for table and
culinary use.
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By Royal Warrant

to His Majesty the King 3.

6. H. MUMM & co.

EXTRA DRY
The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut

A superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club

in the world where men ot

taste gather where the name

of G. H. MUMM & CO.

is not a synonym for the best

champagne that can be had.
ts have been granted to

Royal Meers. G. H. MUMM & CO. by

His Majesty King Edward VII.

His Majesty The German Emperor.

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria,

His Majesty The King of Italy.

His Majesty The King of Sweden.

His Majesty The King of Denmark,

His Majesty The King of the Belgians.

His Majesty The King of Spain.
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Editor’s Talk

T HE pastoral picture on the cover of this week’s issue reminds
us that the vagrant days are over. The summer resorts
are beginning to put up shutters and the sand drifts over

the lawns. The winds get a semi-lonesome sound as they swish

through leaves that will soon be a vari-coloured carpet in country
and town.

IT is the coming-home time, not only of most people, but also
of such as labour to make periodicals. So far there has been
no vacation of 1910 in this office. While other editors paid

out their salaries to steamboat companies and went fishing, the

men who make this paper stayed at home to keep things interest-
ing for those who didn’t happen to have any holiday except
_reading the Canadian Courier.

WITH the beginning of the fall season we are naturally still
more indifferent to the claims of vacation. Our contribu-
tors who have been cultivating the muses are drifting back

to their customary haunts. They are hitching up Pegasus, Soon

we shall be overwhelmed with manuscripts and pictures from
which we expect to make the pages of the Canadian Courier even
more interesting than we have done this summer.

Why let that headache spoll your day's work or pleasure? Take

NA-DRU-COTHEADACHEIWAFERS

25c. a Box at your druggist's,

Guaranteed to contain no morphine, opium or other poisonous drugs, by the 30
National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited, - & 5 el Montreal.

Take Your Choice
of the PURITY

196 POUNDS 98 POUNDS 49POUNDS  24POUNDS |4 POUNDS

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADTIAN COURIER.”

Hunters of Big Game

want a rifle with flat trajectory, good
stopping power, quick and reliable

" ROSS

Sporting Rifles
STAND EVERY TEST

The barrels are of the same steel
and bored by the same machinery as
the famous ‘‘Ross" Military Target
Rifles, the action is the quickest
| and surest ever offered and the gen-
eral style is a treat to lovers of well
balanced arms. Dealers throughout
the Empire are selling Ross Rifles.

Prices from $25.00 and
upwards,

Write for Illustrated
Catalogue

The Ross Rifle Co.
QUEBEC, P.Q. 1-9-0

The great battery of Zig-Zag
Heat Tubes gives the Kelsey
morethan double the heating
L1l of the ordinary fur
ducing coal bills 20
ent.—Distributing

olumes of evenly

r Uniformly to ev

twater to nstall,
¢ 1, repairs and op.
eration, and yon have fresh
air all the time, not the same
air heated over and over A

Kelsey 18 durable and easy
1o operate.

35,000 KELSEYS
have been installed in home
of all sizes, the finest resi-
dences, schools and churchos.

The Jos Smant Mfg. Co.
Limited.  Broekville, Ont.

No matter what
you pay,
there is nothing
better than

éosg’rave’s
Pale Ale

It is not only
the best but it
delights the
taste and puts
an edge on the
appetite.

SIr----
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- Here is our
New

Fall & Winter
Catalogue

Free Delivery of Goods Throughout the Dominion

The aim of this store has been to reach a point in its development where it can
serve on equal terms all the citizens of this great Dominion, and offer to every
resident of Canada the advantage of Simpson Quality, Simpson Variety snd
Simpson Economy, right at your own door without extra cost and without

trouble or risk.
The enormous increase of our Mail Order Business now enables us to respond

to your good will by being the first store in Canada to extend FREE DE-
LIVERY TO ALL CUSTOMERS.

You need no longer figure out postage, express or freight rates, because the prices quoted in our cat-
alogue are what the goods will cost you at your nearest station, except heavy or bulky goods. as

stated in the catalogue.
OUR PART YOUR PART
If your name is not already on our mailing

The Simpson Store—the best constructed
and best cqu.ipped 1uercar3tile building in the list send post card at once for catalogue,
;:g;x;mmn—ls now practically your nearest Our new free delivery sysiein makes it

Its immense stocks bought direct from the F&;’mah!? f,or you to order your entire needs

m this store.
manufacturers for cash mean economy to you.

The worthy, honest goods, made for serv-
ice, and the prompt response to your request
for return or exchange, mean comfort and
satisfaction to you,

The latest, most stylish and up-to-date
merchandise in every department means |

You can order any single article at an
price, large or small, aud we will send it
cheerfully and promptly; but we suggest
that you try to make each order as large as
possible,

Follow carefully the instructions printed

A E.D.Smitli
p[s\ (Grape Juice

Smith’s Grape Juice contains all the health-giving properties of fresh,
ripe grapes, being the pure juice of ripe Concord grapes pressed in
season, with sugar added—bottled and sealed air-tightly. Like all
others of E. D. Smith’s products, it is p‘ure and free from preserva-
tives or chemicals. A 25c¢ bottle of Smith’s Grape Juice will
make twelve to fifteen drinks.

SOLD BY ALL HIGH CLASS GROCERS IN CANADA

E: P. SMITH - - WINONA, ONT.

pleasure to you. | in the catalogue,

addressed to Dept. No. 31. TORONTO

Wherever There's
a Post Office.an EXpress

Office or a Railroad (=
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N.B.—To get our new Falland Winter The s I M Ps 0 N Company
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What About
Your Sleeping Room ?

There should be a quiet, reposeful beauty about your bed-
room—a refined and soothing elegance that woos sleep.
You may feel like buying a new suite for one or more of
your bedrooms, but you don’t need to.

Send for our free booklet, entitled *“ Dainty Decorator,”
and learn how “LACQUERET?” will make the old suite
shine with all the beautiful lustre of new life. A coat of
colored “Lacqueret” (any shade to suit the furniture,
or your fancy) will make every article look brighter and

\ be tter than on the day you bought it.
g¥C 222, Most prominent Hardware and Paint Dealers sell * Lacqueret.”

International Varnish Co.
ETJ LIMITED
- Toronto - Winnipeg 2365

Licotla

WIE—* LACQUERET* Is sold In full mperfal measurs packages oaly

Why are Electrics getting so popular for
business and pleasure all over the country 2

Because they carry passengers or deliver goods quicker, better
and for less money than horses. Often the Electric Delivery Wagon takes
the place of 3 horse-drawn wagons.

The Electric Power is stored or compressed, you might say, in a stor-
age battery. It’s charged late at night when you arenot using the vehicle
and saves you the care and bother of making your own power. You turn
on as you need---not a cent’s worth more---as easily as you light an Elec-
tric lamp. We charge it, or you can. ASK US !

The Toronto Electric Light Co’y, Limited

12 Adelaide St. E. 'Electric Building," Phone Main 3975

After A
Day’s Sport

There is nothing quite so
good as SNAP toclean and

soften the hands. Try it
Blue and White Cans—

SNAP

$30,000 remains
Out of a $500,000 issue of Capital Stoek for allotment.

Par value $100 per share
Selling at $110 per share
Pays 6 per cent, payable half-yearly
Reserve increasing yearly
Subseriptions will be received for blocks of five or more shares.
For full particulars and 17th Balance Sheet write.
THE PEOPLES LOAN @ SAVINGS COR'N,
LONDON, =~ = ONTARIO.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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HYMNS OF PRAISE UPON THE SEA

The Queen’s Own Rifles, of Toronto, had a pleasant passage to England on the steamer Megantic. They sailed from Quebec on a Saturday, and Sunday
was far gone before they reached the Guli. Chaplain Llwyd is here seen leading the Sunday music, surrounded by the officers. Col. Sir Henry
Pellatt is third from the left in the front row. On Monday last at Balmoral, the King conferred the Royal Victorian Order on Colonel Pellatt,

9 Lt.-Col. Mason, Major Rennie and Captain Higginbotham.
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REFLECTIONS

BY THE EDITOR

RATHER curious state of feeling has been created in older Can-
ada. by the great development of the West. The people in the
older provinces are beginning to wonder if the pioneer achieve-

ments of the last century are to be forgotten. In a recent address made
in Toronto, Mr. O. S. Perrault, president of the Chambre de Commerce
of Montreal, laid distinct emphasis
on the fact that “the judicial, muni-
cipal, military and constitutional or-
ganisation of Canada” was the crea-
tion of the people of Ontario and
Quebec, with some assistance from
the Maritime Provinces. There
would have been no Western Cana-
da had not the great men of Ontario
and Quebec recognised the value
of that part of this continent, and
secured its purchase from Great
Britain. Furthermore, there would
have been no Provinces of Mani-
toba, Saskatchewan and Alberta,
had not the people of Eastern Can-
ada guaranteed the cost of the can-
als and railways which were nec-
cessary to open up the West, to
carry settlers in and bring produce
out. Mr. Perrault was quite justi-
fied in calling upon the West to
“remember that Ontario and Que-
bec, the sons of the two greatest
: races of the world, the sons of
Britain and of France, have been the founders and builders of this
country.” Their works do live after them, and we of later genera-
tions in all the provinces are reaping richly by reason of their in-
dustry, their courage and their foresight.

Furthermore, the transformation of the West from a wilderness
to a garden has been mainly the work of the sons of Eastern Canada.
Probably seventy-five per cent of the leading men of the West come
from Ontario, Quebec or the Maritime Provinces, In sending these
men to the newer parts of Canada the older provinces have made
a sacrifice which the newer should never fail to forget.

W

N the other hand, Eastern Canada should not forget that in
sending its best sons and daughters to the West it has only
been performing its manifest duty to Canada and to civilisation.

The greatness of the British and French races lies in their ability to
carry their civilisation into the newer parts of the earth. The sons of
England and of France in older Canada were therefore under obli-
gation to transmit that which they had received when opportunity
offered. As Great Britain and France gave frecly and generously
to older Canada, so older Canada should give treely and generously
to newer Canada.

A few weeks ago some Ontario publishers got together and
decided that they would cease to boom the West. They felt that
the West received so much advertising in the East that the magnet
was proving too strong. For years they had been booming Western
Canada and telling people of its unlimited possibilities and their only
reward had been to find that their friends and customers were slip-
ping away from them. They are now to confine their boosting to
their own province,

The West is now so well-known that the land is rapidly being
taken up by new-comers. If the people of older Canada do not get
their share they will simply be leaving a large percentage of this dis-
trict to people from the United States and Europe. It would seem
both impossible and inadvisable for Eastern Canada to change its
policy. The movement of population from East to West must con-
tinue. It may delay the progress of the East for a time, but eventu-
ally it will bring the largest reward. A thoroughly Canadian West

will make for unity and concord and progress.

e

R EFERRING again to a recent discussion in these columns re-
garding the attitude of the public towards goods which are
“made in Canada,” a British Columbia paper raises a new point.
It charges that certain manufacturers give their best goods a name
which does not indicate where they are produced, and then mark
their inferior grades “Canadian” “Maple Leaf” “Union Jack” or “Em-
pire.” When these inferior grades are unsatisfactory the public gets
a prejudice against goods so labelled. In other words, some of the
purchasing public have found that goods which bear the most patri-
otic trade-marks are sometimes the most unsatisfactory.
It is hard to believe that this practice obtains to any extent in
this country. There are, no doubt, a number of manufacturers in
every country who take advantage of the patriotism of the public

Mr. O. S. Perrault,
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to sell them something which does not level up in quality with goods
rpade by other more reputable manufacturers. This is not a prac-
tice confined to Canada, or even to the United States, therefore, is
is hardly fair to charge all Canadian manufacturers with using pa’tri—
otic trade-marks to cover up the defects in their goods. No matter
what the trade-mark the public must learn to distinguish betweesn
first-class wares and those which are “just as good.” No matter
how great may be the perfection obtained by Canadian manufacturers
generally, there will always be some lines of goods which are mexs
quite what they seem.

In advocating that Canadians should give a preference to goods
which are “made in Canada” no one would go so far as to ask therm
to accept inferior grades at equal prices. All the Canadian public
are asked to do is to give Canadian goods fair treatment and to buw
them when they are assured that they can get as good value for
their money as when they purchase United States, German or Bgri-
tish goods of a similar class. The public should not even be asked
to pay a higher price. The prices and the quality should be equal
to those of foreign grades. This is the only basis on which Canada
can build up a permanent manufacturing industry.

While this should be the attitude of the Canadian public there is
a corresponding obligation on the Canadian manufacturer. He muss
advertise his goods intelligently. He must tell the public why his
productions are superior and why they should be bought. In other
words, his advertisements must be equal to the advertisements &
his competitors in foreign countries. The people cannot be expected
to buy even superior goods which are made in Canada unless the
manufacturer has taken the utmost pains to inform the public of
the fact that these goods are for sale and that his guarantee as teo
their reliability stands behind them. The manufacturer who fails
to produce superior goods or fails to tell the public about them js
not likely to achieve success for himself, or to add to the reputation
of Canadian manufacturers generally.

W

EVERY person who is appealing to the public for support must
keep that public continually educated. Each of the great raijl-
ways of Canada employ a clever man who is known as their ad-
vertising agent. His business is to keep the public fully informed as teo
the progress of the road, the opening up of new districts and the gen-
eral improvements being made from time to time. This advertising
agent is in close touch with every newspaper in Canada and is con-
tinually sending them information, articles and photographs. If any
writer on the Canadian press, the British press or any foreign press de-
sires information about that particular road or the country through
which it runs, the advertising agent springs to attention at once. It js
here that the Canadian manufacturers have fallen down. They have no
advertising agent. If any student of public affairs or any journaliss
desires information about the growth of Canadian manufacturing he
can only get it by a laborious study of Governmental Blue Books
and even then he can get very little. ;
This was well illustrated in a case of an address delivered in
Toronto last week. The speaker who was trying to show how
important was the agricultural interests of Canada as compared with
other interests, quoted the latest available figures. He said that
while there were eight-hundred and forty millions of dollars invested
in manufacturing and while the banks have eleven-hundred millions
of dollars of assets, the agricultural industry have assets of eighteen-
hundred millions. He made it appear that the agricultural industyy
was more than twice as important as the manufacturing, and that
even the banking interests were greater than those of manufacturin
The comparison was unfair, though the speaker was probably unfl
ware of the unfairness. The figures quoted for banking and agri-
culture were those of 1910, while the figures quoted for manufactyr.
ing were those of 19o1. The banking and agricultural interests see
that the public are informed from year to year of the progress of
their industry but the manufacturers have done nothing to brin
their figures up to date since the census of 1901. If the head oﬂiccr§
of the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association were doing their duty
they would be publishing each year a summary of the number of
factories in every province, the number of hands employed, the valye
of the products sent out and the total of the capital invested. T}
railways do this; the banking interests do this; the agricultural im:el-e
ests do this. Only the manufacturers neglect this form of publ'-
education. &
X

M AYOR SANFORD EVANS of Winnipeg is the new president
of the Association of Canadian Clubs, an organisation which
is likely to exercise a considerable social influence in- thi

country, Mr, Evans was the first president of the Hamilton Club ths

first president of the Toronto Club and the first president of the \;Vine
nipeg organisation. This is a unique record, even though-it require(;
more than ten years and residence in three cities to accomplish it

It shows that Mr. Evans has been always foremost in Canadian Chll[;

work. The object of the Association, which was formed last year i

Montreal, is to provide aid and advice for all Canadian Clubs throu hn

out the country, to assist in the formation of new clubs andgt_

p{ovide a clearing-house for Canadian Club opinion. This i,s ana o

bitious and difficult programme but one which should be productixc‘

of important results provided that those who have undertaken it a @

in earnest and are not side-tracked by political considerations. i

e
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As the Legate looked when one hundred thousand children passed before him.
On his left is Cardinal Logue and on his right Monseigneur Bruchesi.

<

g | A Marvellous
Religious Congress

The twenty-first International Forty thousand children walked from Champ de Mars to St. James Cathedral.
Eucharist Congress of the Ro- The procession took three hours to pass this spot, corner of St. James and

man Catholic Church was held St. Peter.

in Montreal. It finished a most
successful and spectacular week
with a procession on Sunday last
in the presence of half a million
spectators. A hundred thousand
people formed the procession,
which preceded the Papal Legate
carrying the Host in a golden
monstrance.  Fifty archbishops,
seventy bishops, fifteen hundred
Knights of Columbus, numerous
religious organisations and a
score of prominent political offi-
cials, added to the splendour of
the occasion. It was perhaps the
most notable religious demon-
stration in history, certainly the

most notable in the history of \

North America. The procession W
oy ended when the Host reached ‘é-;:a‘_» i
: the Repository in Fletcher’s ; T
L— Field, on Mount Royal. The Y Y
The Repository on Fletcher's Field, where bgnediction of the Eucharist was
the Host was exposed at the conclusion of given and the Host elevated.

Cardinal Logue leaving,St. Patrick’s Church at the conclusioniof the Mass
on Saturday morning.

Sunday’s procession.

Part of the crowd of one hundred,thousand people who attended the Open-air Mass on Fletcher’s Field, Saturday morning.



REFORM THE COLLEGIATES

By NORMAN PATTERSON

ILLL. the Collegiate Institute, or High School, be reformed?

Here is a question which is agitating far-sighted people.

Some even go so far as to claim that this old-fashioned edu-

cational establishment has served its purpose and should be relegated

to the rubbish-heap. It it out of date, a relic of an age in which there

were no colleges of any account, and quite unsuited to modern
civilisation.

The proposition may startle some of the ancient college masters
who consider that they have helped to build up Canadian character
by their labours. It is quite true that the high school teacher was
and still is a power in the smaller community. Every boy who con-
ceived the ambition to be a doctor, lawyer, dentist or teacher
passed through his hands. He has pupils on the bench, leaders at
the bar, prominent medical men, members of parliament and univer-
sity professors, and he is proud of these “boys.” Some of them are
in Canada, some in the United States, and a few scattered throughout
the newer countries of the world. Every United States city of impor-
tance has a score of professional men who have attained prominence
because of the intellectual up-lift supplied by the high school teachers
of Ontario and the Maritime Provinces.

* * *

HE chief count in the charge against the High Schools or Col-
legiates is that they take the best boys from the town and town-
ships and send them on to the cities. They rob the rural com-

munities to enrich the urban. They take from the places in which they
are situated the best product of the district and give it nothing in re-
turn. Any ambitious youth who gets a high school education of the
kind that has been common in Canada seldom goes back to the farm
and not very often returns to the local shop or factory.

New York state has had a similar experience with its County
Academies, and New York is taking steps to abolish them. They
practically ruined the farming interests of that state and turned
many fine towns into deserted villages. As in Ontario, the smartest
youths passed through these Academies and passed on to become
professional men in the larger cities of the East and the multiplying
towns of the West,

* * *

O one will charge these high school masters with unfaithfulness
to duty. They were interested in the welfare of their students
and in their intellectual development. They tried to convert the

boys of the community into gentlemen and put them in the way of
playing a larger part in the world. And they succeeded in what they

CANADIAN
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attempted. It is their very success which has aroused public opinion
against them.

In a recent address in Toronto, Rev. J. O. Miller, principal of
Ridley College, St. Catharines, pointed out that the beautiful fruis
farms of the Niagara Peninsula are occupied by families who hawe
moved there recently. All the old families are gone. Some of them
died out naturally, but most of thern disappeared because the boys
were educated out of the district. © The high school teacher could see
nothing in fruit-farming and he sent the boys into the professions
Yet the newer settlers who have come in have turned the distries
into a great garden, quadrupled the price of land, and are makin
yearly profits that exceed those of the average doctor, lawyer or
dentist of the town and city.

% * ES
HAT will be the substitute? Agricultural High Schools and
Technical Collegiates. The Ontario agricultural college has
done something to train the young farmers of Ontario, but its
work has been necessarily limited. An agricultural high school in
every county in Ontario, working in harmony with the O. A.
would do much to solve the problem of keeping the people on the
land. The electric railway, the rural telephone and the automobile
are all helping to make rural life more attractive. The Agricultural
High School would train the young men to be farmers and teach
them how to make as profitable and as pleasant a living on a farm
as in a dingy, smoke-begrimed office in a large city. Further, jg
would increase the product of the Ontario farms and have a profound
effect upon the cost of living.

Down in Norfolk county there is a farm which a few years ago
sold for $2,500. Later it was resold for $4,500. Recently, because
of the scientific fruit-growing methods which have been introduced
into that district, this same farm was sold for $17,000. This is but
a sample of what could be done in every county in Ontario if fhe
old-fashioned, profession-loving High School were displaced by a
school devoted exclusively to educating farmers.

* k LS

AGAIN, the High Schools of manufacturing towns should be

turned into Technical High Schools, such as that at Berlin and

elsewhere. Technical education is a new requirement. Until
thirty years ago, manufacturing in Canada was a very simple and
primitive business. It was also quite limited. To-day manufacturing is
a highly technical occupation. The young men who are to become
mechanics, foremen, designers, and master manufacturers, must have
a special education. The training which is suitable for the embryo
doctor, lawyer and university professor is quite unsuitable for them.

Technical education is as absolutely necessary to Ontario’s future
development as agricultural education. It is safe to predict that
within ten years, twenty-five per cent of the high schools of Ontario
will be labelled “technical.” :

BOY SCOUTS IN MONTREAL AND BRITISH COLUMBIA

Lieut.-Gen. Sir Robert Baden-Powell giving the Montreal Boy Scouts a talk after the Inspection in Fletcher’s Field,  B.C. Scouts Inspected by their Chieftainfin the Woods



THE QUEEN’S OWN AT ALDERSHOT

Rt R T

Much has been heard of the long route marches taken by the Canadians in England; here is a picture of the regiment leaving camp,
clicking off the miles and liking the job.

Teaching Tommy Atkins to play baseball,

Canada is proud of the record
of her citizen soldiers in England,
and also greatly pleased at the
kindly reception extended to
them, from His Majesty, King
George, to the man in the street.
But this we know-—-they will all

come back.
A Pioneer acting as postman and collecting letters.

Hvery man his own barber; but no man allowed to
A private is putting on a ‘‘penny " stamp. put a razor edge on his Q.O.R. moustache.

A firing line awaiting orders. A firing line advancing.
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All Sai.nts“ Cathedral, ?Ialifax, erected by the Anglicans of Nova Scotia, When completed it will be one of the finest pieces of‘ Church Architecture in Canada. The
dedication ceremonies took place on Sunday, September 5th, during the Bicentenary Celebration, in the presence of Archbishop Matheson, Primate of all Can-
ada, and many other dignitaries of the church. Among these were Rt. Rev. A. F. W. Ingram, Bishop of London ; Bishop Brent, of the Philippines ;

the Bishops of Massachusetts, Duluth and Glasgow, and Bishop Worrell, of Nova Scotia.

The Bicentenary Celebration at Halifax
The Opening of a New Cathedral in Nova Scotia

By DONALD B.

of the number of great church conventions

which have been held in Canada. When

you consider that the Conference of the
Methodists has just come to a close out in the
steamship city of Victoria on the Pacific Coast,
where they elected officers and modified some
notions about card playing and dancing; that back
east, down in the metropolis of Montreal, princes
of the Church of Rome have been joining with the
Canadian priesthood in a stately and ceremonial
celebration of the Fucharist; and that in Halifax,
down by the sea, a notable gathering of the Church
of England has been in session all last week—
possibly you will agree that the church militant
has pretty well covered the country.

The Bicentenary Celebration of the Church
of England at Halifax is interesting because of its
historical importance. In the year 1710, during
the reign of good Queen Anne, was held the first
recorded service of the Protestant Church on Cana-
dian soil, according to Anglican ritual—praise and
thanksgiving of a war-torn people for the victory
at Port Royal. To-day at Annapolis Royal, as the
place is known on modern maps, there are remains
of the ancient fortifications as well as later barrack
structures. Over all towers the modest monument to
DeMonts, erected in 1904.

The Anglicans of Nova Scotia have long desired
to perpetuate the memory of the pioneers of their
faith. When an Anglican wants to glorify his
church he thinks of a Cathedral. For years the
members of the Church of England in Nova Scotia
have had visions of such a temple. The late Bishop
Binney, some time ago, lectured parishioners on
the Cathedral Dream. Other church leaders did
the same. Once, the project got as far as the cor-
ner stone—but the price was not forthcoming.
Three years ago, St. Luke’s Cathedral went up in
smoke.- The loss stirred the people. Rev. Dr.
Clare L. Worrell, Bishop of Nova Scotia, went on
the stump. The Anglicans of Nova Scotia re-
sponded to the appeal; they went down nobly into
their pockets. The cther day, at Halifax, as the
main feature of the Bicentenary Celebration, was
the dedication of All Saints’ Cathedral, one of the

T HE past month has been conspicuous because

" Eminent church notables were present.

SINCLAIR

finest specimens of church architecture in Canada.
The dedication ceremonies were quite imposing.
Rev. Dr.
Ingram, Bishop of London, who is quite well known
in Canada, crossed the Atlantic as the representative
of the Mother Church; Most Rev. S. P. Matheson,
Prince Rupert’s Land, came down from the top of
the world—Primate of all Canada; Right Rev. C.
I.. Worrell, Bishop of Nova Scotia was there; as
was Dr. Courtney, ex-Bishop, now of New York,

TN TR £ S T TR AR
0Old Wall and Barracks at Annapolis,
(Port Royal)

and dozens of the lesser clergy. The offering of
the day amounted to ten thousand dollars—a record
to be kept up! :

The architects of All Saints have preserved ex-
cellent good taste in designing the Cathedral.
They have attempted no imitation of the sombreness
expressed in the carving and metal of the Cathedral
at Seville, or affected the glitter of St. Mark’s at
Venice. That would be out of place in grey, rug-

Photograph by Gauvin & Gentzel,

ged Halifax. All Saints is not a platitude; it is a
type. It's striking characteristic is its simplicity
The material of construction is good hard Nov:;
Scotia trap rock—impregnable to the salt winds of
the Atlantic. [Eleven hundred people may sit
down comfortably. There is not much fuss abous
the interior. There are a few two-thousand dollar
columns, a rather expansive organ, and a few little
things like that; but the general expression of Al
Saints’ Cathedral is that of simplicity and perman-
ence—like Nova Scotia character,

Though the opening of the Cathedral was the
prominent feature of the Bicentenary Celebration
there were some other things of interest. The rest
of the Celebration resolved itself into an Interma-
tional Conference on Church problems. Speakers
from England, Scotland, United States and Canada
all had something to say. For example, Archdga:
con Madden of Liverpool told the assembled how
moral he considered Canada—one of the puress
countries in the world. N. W. Hoyles, K.C
Toronto, and other delegates interchanged accounts
of their experiences in dealing with the drink eyvil
Considerable discussion on the White Slave tramé
took place. The Church’s attitude toward socialism
was an interesting subject thrashed out; Professor
Adam Shortt said a pertinent thing on that: “Deon’
attempt to discuss questions with socialists unless
vou know something about their principles, as thé
last state may be worse than the first.”

Of course, the most conspicuous figure at the
Conference was the Lord Bishop of London. Cap
dinal Vannutelli down in Montreal, and Dr. Ingram
at Halifax—two world great Church Statesmen
representing the opposite poles of theological views
have spoken to Canadians. The Lord Bishop is in
great humour these days. He is holidaying ; get-
ting his second wind for his strenuous labours
among the submerged tenth over in London
What does he think of Canada? Well, he has been
here before. He has family ties which chain himy
to Canada—his brother farms in Ontario. Chattin
to a group of beardless curates the Lord Bishog
remarked: “Canada is a land of big rivers bip
lakes and very big hearts.” T

The Bishop of London is said to have bee
first a slum bishop; afterwards a society bishoq
which does not mean that he has ever lost a jot
of his great interest in the submerged tenth—Hys
that the tenth who are on the top of the soeja)
fabric have been courting his attentions rathe
more of late than he is inclined to relish, .
knows society as well as the slum does the Bishop «
though he has seen much less of ecither in Canagda
than in England. But of course society is alwa x
interested in the slum—if the bishop is live. ”

i
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Three Grit Graces at the Methodist Conference in Victoria
Sir Wilfrid who might have passed for a Methodist Minister ;

By KEN C. DRURY

T was the first occasion that
I Prince Rupert ever had to wel-
come to its portals a Premier of
the Dominion, when she gave a
royal welcome to Sir Wilfrid Laurier
during his stay in the new city of the
north from the time he arrived Satur-
day afternoon, August 2oth, until he
sailed out of the harbour the follow-
ing Monday evening. Public holiday
was declared for the three days of
the Premier’s visit, and for one night
the city that was supposed to be “dry”
turned “wet.”

During the progress of the citizens’
banquet, Mayor Stork very seriously
rose from his seat and informed the
banqueters that he had an announce-
ment of great import to make.
Through unfortunate circumstances
over which he had no control, the

The arch at Vernon—Okanagan does not consider Sir Wilfrid a barren fig tree

Hon. George Graham tand Mr. E. M. Macdonald,

LLAST POLITICAL POW -

Touring Big Chiefs from Ottawa return from Prince Rupert

WOWS

Earl Grey Guards escorting the party in Prince Rupert

City water supply had been closed off
in the afternoon, and thus they were
entirely lacking water. So, of course,
the Mayor announced that the only
remedy which he could propose, if
they drink to the toasts on the pro-
gramme, was to make the best they
could of the liquid which is stronger
than water, and of which they had
an unlimited supply. All did their
best.
i The main streets of the city were
lined with evergreens and large
arches at regular intervals. All that
was missing was an electrical display,
due to the fact that ten days previous-
ly the city electric station was burned
down. A vast concourse of Indians
came from all over the northern coun-
try to pay their homage to the great
white chief. Five bands garbed in
dashing coloured uniforms, each com-
prised of thirty members—in all, one
hundred and fifty accomplished play-
ers—came and filled the city with
music. Ten miles before he reached
the city Sir Wilfrid was met by three
of them and when he landed he en-
countered two more. One of these
aggregations had journeyed over two
hundred miles from the Naas River.
When the Grand Trunk steamer
Prince George was ploughing her
way through the northern seas some
ten miles from Prince Rupert she was
accosted by the D.G.S. Kestrel along
with three other large steamers. All
were decorated with flags and stream-
ers and each bore a band. Led by the
Kestrel, the other ships fell in line
and proceeded into the harbour, with
a continuous stream of music from
the three Indian bands. It is safe
to say that one never heard so many
national airs crowded into half an
hour as the passengers on the Prince
George did that Saturday afternoon.

Raw materials of a transcontinental road

At the mouth of the harbour the
mosquito fleet joined in. The Prince
George landed. In the only cab in
the city Sir Wilfrid was driven up to
the Government Buildings, while be-
hind the carriage through the crowd-
ed thoroughfares followed the two
dozen reporters. Prince Rupert
boasts of a lonely automobile. This
was to have transported the Premier,
but the machine broke down.

Six thousand people took part in
the welcoming ceremonies. Prince
Rupert counting all possible suburbs
can only boast as her highest total,
five thousand souls. Indians came to
the number of over one thousand from
the nearby canneries and reserves to
see the “great white chief,” and like
the white man, they, too, had their
addresses to present.

The first address was presented by

11
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Mayor Stork, who accorded the freedom of Prince
Rupert to its founder. The address itself was a
beautiful example of the pyrographic art. It was
on a full sized mooseskin, ten by six feet in size,
tanned by the Indians of the north. It is not an
exaggeration to say that the Premier will keep
this as one of the most cherished souvenirs of his
tour. Then two of the Indian chiefs came up and
with a pure English accent which surprised all pres-
ent, read an address, the wording of which was
skilfully carved on a large canoe paddle.

Next came the representatives of the French-
Canadian Society, which has some two hundred
members. Besides presenting an address to Sir
Wilfrid and a gift to Lady Laurier, they had erected
a large arch across Centre St., on which were the
words in flaming colours: “Vive Laurier; vive la
marine Canadianne.” The address in part was as
follows :

CANADIAN COURIER

“Right Hon. Sir,—We are happy, as French-
Canadians of Prince Rupert to join the municipal
body to welcome you amongst us. It is with pleasure
that we take this occasion of your visit to express
to you in our mother tongue our most sincere sen-
timents of devotion and sympathy. Your brilliant
career, and the success of your administration, are
our pride, and as a testimony of our gratitude we
offer you the assurance of our devotion to the patri-
otic ideals which you have always proclaimed. We
avail ourselves of this circumstance to protest, in
the presence of the Minister of the Crown, our
loyalty to our Sovereign, George the Fifth, and
when it will be our good fortune to welcome in our
superb port the gallant cruisers of the Canadian navy
there shall not be found wanting in our ranks, in-
trepid sailors, ready to fly to the defence of the
Empire.”

A TEMPERANCE PARADISE
Newfoundland the Soberest Country in the World

By ..
THE Newfoundland Legislature, at its last ses-

sion, has taken another step towards making

the Island a Temperance Paradise, by an

amendment to the existing liquor laws, which
allows saloons to do business only between 9 a.m.
and 9 p.m. on week days; closes them absolutely
on Sundays; forbids the sale of any liquor on credit
to tipplers; prohibits the sending of liquor C.O.D.
into “local option” districts; and provides that in
future no licenses shall be granted to any saloon
which has more than one entrance or more than a
single room for the sale or consumption of intoxi-
cants,

That Newfoundland deserves the reputation of
being the most sober country in the world can hard-
ly be gainsaid. Outside of St. John’s, the capital,
with 30,000 people, and the adjacent districts with
20,000 more, there is not a settlement in the Island
wherein intoxicating liquors are legally sold. The
whole population is settled round the Island’s coast
of 6_,000 miles, within sight of the sea, whose finny
denizens supply their livelihood, and of the 1546
hamlets, great and small, which exist along this
ragged shore, only these within a radius of 50 miles
of St. John’s yet possess liquor stores.

This is due mainly to their proximity and inter-
course with St. John’s, which, being the chief sea-
port, is the centre of the most of the drinking done
in the Island, being the resort of all the foreign
shipping that comes to the Colony in the ordinary
course of its commerce; of British and French war-
ships, harbouring there each summer, and every
one of Newfoundland’s fleet of 1,400 fishing
smacks, is found there twice annually, in the spring
when outfitting for the fisheries, and again in the
fall, when returning with the season’s catch. Hence
it is not surprising that St. John’s should boast 60
saloons, or that hamlets near it should regard pro-
hibition with disdain.

Nor Any Drop To Drink.

But the rest of the Island is virtually prohibi-
tion territory, and one can sail past hundreds of
miles of seaboard without being able to purchase a
drink. The coastal and in-bay mail steamers are
not permitted to sell intoxicants, and only on the
express trains is the vending of such allowed and
then to no passengers but those travelling more
than fifty miles. Newfoundland, as long ago as
1872, passed a permissive, or local option act en-
abling the people of any settlement, by a majority
vote, to suppress the sale of liquors among them,
and during the past 40 years the whole of the Island,
save St. John’s and the adjacent places, has come,
voluntarily, under the operation of that measure. Of
course, an individual may purchase liquor elsewhere
for his own consumption, and the government
licenses reputable persons in each of the leading
hamlets to keep liquor in “bond stores,” whence sup-
plies can only be obtained for medical purposes, up-
on the orders of a registered physician. There may
be, too, at some places, illicit selling, or “shee-
bening” as it is locally known, from an Irish term
used in conjunction with “potheen” in the davs
when the hillsides of Erin abounded with private
“stills.”

Speaking broadly, Newfoundland, except St
Tohn’s and the adjacent settlements, is prohibition,
and in this colony, if nowhere else, prohibition cer-
tainly does prohibit. The temperance laws are en-
forced with exemplary strictness, and the penalties
are severe enough to deter any but the most reck-
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less from violating them. Thus, to sell liquor in a
prohibited settlement involves a fine of $100 for a
first offence, while the convicting magistrate ad-
vertises the fact in the St. John’s papers, and any
dealer there who afterwards sells liquors in any
quantity to such convicted person is himself liable
to a fine of $200. No liquor is sold in the clubs, no
hotels are granted licenses, and it is impossible to
obtain a drink one minute after closing hour or be-
fore opening time. This is no fanciful exaggera-
tion, or an outcome of collusion between the police
and the rum-sellers, but is an actual result of a
whole-hearted enforcement of the liquor laws; and
is the amazement and admiration of all visitors.

An Effective Police.

The police are a colonial, not a municipal force,
a semi-military body, like the Royal Irish Consta-
bulary, upon which they are modeled. They num-
ber 100 all told, half of them are in St. John’s and
the others stationed in ones and twos all round
the Island. The fact that 100 men are sufficient for
peace preservation purposes in a colony of 250,000
people is adequate proof of the law-abiding char-
acter of its people. There has been only one mur-
der in Newfoundland in 15 years, and in the Colon-
ial penitentiary at St. John’s, which also serves as
the city prison, the longest-sentenced person is for
three years, his offence being the scuttling of a
schooner, a heinous crime in a country where the
majority of the inhabitants live by the sea, and an
increase in the marine assurance rates is a national
calamity. The activities of the Newfoundland con-
stabulary are manifold and multiform and cover
every form of colonial and civic work, from the
detection of serious crime to the enforcement of
municipal regulations, and all are marked by the
same unyielding adherence to the letter of the law
as characterises their dealing with the temperance
ordinances.

Fifty years ago the temperance sentiment in
Newfoundland was quite the reverse of what it is
now. Then every prominent well-to-do fisherman
brought from St. John’s to his home each fall a
puncheon of rum as regularly as he did a puncheon
of molasses and the more affluent had two pun-
cheons. The contents were used as liberally then
as beer is now. FEvery man took his two or three
horns (so called because horn-drinking vessels were
used) regularly every day, at least. He started with
his “morning” when he began his work; then took
his “leavener” at 11 a.m., and his “afternoon” at
4 p.m. At these hours daily in large fishing places
a girl servant made the rounds with a bucket of
rum and a basket of bread, and every man helped
himself to his “horn” and “grog-bit” Shiprights
in their agreements stipulated for so many shillings
a day and a quart of rum. Fishermen took jars of rum
in their boats and not infrequently drank as much
without apparent hurt to themselves. Sealmen took
a gallon of rum and a pound of tobacco each, as
indispensable requisites for the seal hunt, and the
ship’s shares contained an equally liberal store of
these articles. Fven a sealship owner suspected of
temperance principles provided his steamers, as re-
cently as 1899, with 20 gallons of rum, 2 cases of
brandy, 2 cases of whisky, 2 cases of wine and 2
case; of champagne, and the master duplicated this
stock. ’ :

Prior to the advent of steam into the seal fishery
400 to 500 sailing crafts prosecuted it, and the crews
for these signed articles between Christmas and

N'ew Year’s, walking scores, if not hundreds of
miles to the shipping ports to do so and holding a
continuous revel for that period. They would
from harbour to harbour in gangs, seeking “berthgg
on the vessels, with the result that they all

became drunk and quarrels ensued. But the “old-
timers” maintain that it was the only period in

year that men became intoxicated and they attribute
the comparative immunity from drunkenness, in the
face of an almost universal consumption of spiritu-
ous liquors, to the purity and unadulterated char.
acter of the rum sold and so generally used in these
times.

To-day in Newfoundland, the very reverse com-
ditions prevail. In the first week of Marchs:ex
some 4,000 seamen went on strike in St. John’s ame
tied up the fleet of twenty-five steamgrs a: the
wharves, yet though these men had come from ag
parts of the Island, were without shelter or
comforts, having to be housed for three nights in
the police and fire stations, society halls and other
large buildings, not a single arrest for drunkenn
disorderly conduct, theft or other breach of the law
was made, nor a charge made by any Tresident thas
even a hen-roost had been robbed, though the strike-
ers had no unions, no funds, and no food, save w
the charitably disposed citizens provided for
They gained their point and the incident closed
without the least friction. Such an outcome, of
course, would not have been possible in the good
days when “liquor flowed like water,” but this strug
gle passed off without any instance of violenge-
though 60 saloons were doing business in St, ’

These places, however, are not the gilded shau:
which American ‘“‘gin-palaces” are, but are l‘athet
dismal and gloomy rooms, with opaque glass wim-
dows, no aspect of splendour or gaudiness whatever
and are mostly kept by widows, with barmaids =ae
attendants frequently. Nor are:the barmaids t;:
attractive specimens of the female sex who are seen
in English-drinking places, but spinsters of uncertain
age and vinegary countenance, of one of whom it
is said that when she asked a waggish toper if h‘g
would have “bitters” with his liquor, he replied -
“No, Miss; just look into the glass yourself gn(i
that will make it bitter enough for me.” St. Tohn®
was the only place in North America that boaste:
of barmaids and, sad to relate, an amendment of
the temperance law enacted at the session of the
Colonial Legislature four years ago, wiped them
of existence. -

An Inverse Ratio.

Perhaps the best evidence, however, of sobri
ety of the people of Newfoundland is a;::dgd
the fact that forty years ago before local option
adopted, the annual imports of intoxicating liquors
amounted to 210,000 gallons, whereas now the
total 160,000 gallons, although the populatioim
increased from 170,000 to 240,000 in the same :
The consumption of rum has declined one-third
every “hard” drink shows a corresponding decrease
except whisky, the fashionable “stimulant” of the
present day. In ale, and beer, moreover, the N
foundland law declares any beverage an intoxi -
which contains 2 per cent. or more of the aleoh
by volume, whereas other countries fix the limit
at 4 or 5 per cent., so that in this Island the
lent of the English table beer is penalised

Nor do the figures for forty years ago aécun“‘
ly represent the annual consumption of liquor in
those days, because then, smuggling with St P‘""}-
Miquelon was at its height, and along long Sthtdlu
of the coast not enough duty was collected to
the salaries of the custom officers. Virtually y
fishing vessel in the Island obtained her own gnp_A
plies of intoxicants there, and scores smuggled large
quantities into different parts of the colony T
day that traffic has been stamped out and smugels
has practically ceased; but competent authg,-‘ :
claim that fully 50 per cent. more liquor was con
sumed in the Island forty years ago than was i
ported, for even as late as ten years ago, w! s
schooner loads were smuggled into St. J'c;hn' :

The temperance advocates, however, are m;,,g.h :
satisfied, and declare that within a year or two thec.
will set on foot a movement for total prohibitibn- :
the import of intoxicants. If so, and it su,
Newfoundland will have an excellent opportuni
prove to the world the possibility of carryi 7. %o
an effective scheme in favour of a generm
menl\tr offa p(;;)'hibition law. e

ewfoundland, being an Island, situ

itself in the ocean, there should be g‘rea.ta t(;idﬁgﬁ o
in the way c_)f evading such a law, and as there igﬁ«
way to distill strong spirits here, the illicit pro i
ing of such would be impossible.
tlrggnt] tof the cololny is strongly in favour of a
radical temperance law, and it ma :
tion would carry. 4 r s Probi-

The public sen.
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FREIGHT-CARRIERS OF THE NORTHERN RIVERS

BY THE CREAKING OF THE SWEEP IN THE SOLITUDE OF SLEEP

They are talking now of the Railway to Hudson’s Bay; but centuries ago the commerce of Rupert’s Land began to be carried in the long lines of York Boats; by sail
oar and sweep, from sunrise till dark, The regular crews of the York Boats were Indian and Halfbreed Voyageurs

Drawn by Arthur Heming




AN ELECTRIC WHITE CITH

Millions ot Kilowatts Illuminate the Streets, Walls and Lawns of the Canadian National Exhibition

By night, the incandescent ; by day, the silver light of
the surplus dollar; at the Administration Building

The Art Gallery also, with its elevation of the Grecian Temple, takes on the
tremendous contrasts of black and white

Naturally the Press Building stands out in a public blaze of glory ; while the Manufacturers’ Building looms
up in a dome of white mystery, almost suggestive of Rome, the Eternal City

<“HESSAYS IN . FALLACY

A Review of Dr. MacPhail's New Book
By MARJORY MAcMURCHY

ORE than a year ago Dr. Andrew Mac-
Phail wrote for The Spectator two or
three articles on “The American Woman,”
which, being of a nature to excite com-
ment, were made use of immediately for cable des-
patches. In due time what the author had in mind
to say when he wrote the articles in question has
taken form in an essay that holds first place in a
book called “Essays in Fallacy,” which is Dr. Mac-
Phail’s latest contribution to English literature.
“Essays in Fallacy” are addressed to three parts
of the world. The author speaks to women, pro-
fessors and theologians, persons who have been re-
garded more or less generally as non-combatants.
To the first class the author says that as far as
woman changes from the picture made of her at a
hearth-fire long ago by a poet, by so much she is
bringing on herself the consequences of becoming
an entirely unsuccessful man. What has been ad-
dressed to professors is really a discussion of educa-
tion in plain terms, which can be followed by read-
ers of average intelligence. Education being a mat-
ter of making character and not of teaching skill
of hand merely, to discharge the office of a tech-

nical school is not the main service required of a
university. The case of theologians is not wholly
unlike that of women. They are reminded that they
also may cease to exist if they are not already pass-
ing from existence. Still, religion requires to be
taught and theologians teach religion. The author
concedes apparently that there is a necessity for
theologians.

Even with a careful reading of the first and
second essays, it seems impossible wholly to under-
stand them. What can be made of the following
paragraph which sounds carefully reasoned and is
meant apparently to be conclusive ?

“The most oppressive burden which a woman is
called upon to endure is that anomaly amongst
created beings, the wearing of clothes. In the state
of nature it is ordained that the female shall go
quietly. The male is the gaudy, strutting creature.
But in the race to which we belong, it is the woman
who is glorious, and this burden of splendour fall-
ing upon an organism which is unqualified for the
task breaks it down hopelessly, and renders it unfit
for the performance of its proper functions. The
possession of splendid apparel involves the neces-

And the Railway Building under its huge harps of electric wires, has all th
mysteries of an undiscovered country =

sity for its ‘display, and out of that arj :
jealousy, rivalry and all uncharitableneslss.es 'I“,}a;imty'
the genesis of the thing which is known as Sodei »
Several conclusions may be drawn by Dr. Mac
Phail’s readers as to what the future conduct of :}f‘
race ought to be with regard to clothes, But wi .
all the conclusions drawn and acted upon will :}:2
race be better off? Then women will dress quietly
and men will be in gay apparel. ety
This, however, is not the spirit in whic 3
any of Dr. MacPhail’s books. pCertainly ithist(;:tntg
way to enjoy “Essays in Fallacy.” While he di i
courses to women, professors and theologians }??
readers should regard themselves as being on the opy
side of anyone of these classes and may then SOut-
their time in admiring the skill with which Dr Py
Phail conducts his controversy. Why ShOl;ld o
be concferx}iled abc;gt the dangerous future of sor\:e
parts of the world as long as there i
hope like this? . T
“Religion, in truth, is an affair of
man, and the difference between the reI;:i%u:hOIQ
the irreligious man is that the one thinks of Gand
the other is concerned with this world alone The
essence of religion is the conscious adjustm'em :
conduct to the divine will. The identification b
that will with morality is the foundation of ethi g
In this lies the distinction between the two T;s'
one is the business of the individual in his own life -
the other the business of a professor in his chajr N
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THE MAN WITH THE HALTER

A Strong Story of Fortunes on the Turf

little game of chess, with thoroughbreds as

pawns, on the Maple City race-course one

pleasant week in June. The first move had
been made one year before when Riley took Street-
er’s horse, Seminole, out of a selling race. While
this was quite in accordance with racing rules, it
was a violation of turf etiquette, and Streeter swore
he would get even, stigmatising Riley as “T'he Man
with the Halter,” a term that is applied to one who
makes a practice of acquiring cheap horses through
the medium of the selling race.

Streeter had come to the Maple City spring meet-
ing rather well equipped for a successful betting
coup. In his own name he had Dewdrop and two
others, while entered in the name of Peter Blake
was a horse named Sponsor with which Streeter
hoped to win the Maple City Cup. Sponsor’s true
form had been medicated by a couple of losing
races, and Streeter Jooked forward to a sure thing
at most lucrative odds.

Together with Peter Blake he had gone care-
fully over the form of every horse at the track
entered in the Cup, and was sure that Sponsor could
win; then the very day before the races were to
begin he read in his paper that Erin Riley had ar-
rived, in his string of horses being Creole. This
simple paragraph roused a fury in Streeter, for he
saw his carefully planned coup doomed to failure.
Creole was in the Cup, and Creole was a high-
class horse—a Derby winner.

With the paper clenched in his hand Streeter
passed down the hotel corridor to Peter Blake’s
room, thrusting angrily through the door in answer
to Blake’s “Come in.”

“Read that!” he commanded, thrusting the paper
under Blake’s nose.

The latter complied, then he blew through his
lips a whistling note of surprise.

“What the devil has that undertaker brought a
horse like Creole here for—the Cup is only two
thousand, and he’ll be a hot favourite.

“Perhaps Creole’s gone back,” Blake suggested :
“he’s had two or three hard racés and may be off
colour. Riley may have thought this a soft spot to
pick up a couple of thousand, thinking it wouldn’t
be more than an exercise gallop for the big horse.”

“You're just guessing, Peter,” Streeter retorted
angrily, “and that’s no good in racing; a man’s

t to know—and then he goes wrong three times
out of four.”

“Well, I've yet to see the man that could do
more than guess about Riley’s horses; he wouldn’t
tell his own father if he had a winner up his
sleeve. I can improve on the guess a little, though,”
Blake continued: “Riley and me are pretty good
friends—he doesn’t know we’ve hooked up together,
and I could get a look at his horses. I can tell if
Creole is good—I saw him win the Memphis

”

ERIN RILEY and Richard Streeter played this

An hour later Blake greeted a tall, solemn-faced
man that stood watching a coloured boy rubbing
down a big chestnut in his stall at the race-course.

“How are you, Riley—how’re the horses?”
Blake asked, holding out his hand cordially.

There was a suggestion of despondency in the
lethargic grip of Riley’s big hand as he answered:
“Qure, my stable’s all on the bum entirely. Creole’s

hin’; yesterday Tommy was canterin’ him
when the horse stopped, gave one bark, and shook
the boy so that I'm feared. one of his ribs is loose.
He's a big-lunged horse, is Creole—all the Pirate
of Penzance’s get is big in the bellows. And this
is Advocate. He’s the first mornin’ glory I've own-
ed for a long time. Half-a-mile fast enough to
beat the telegraph, and then blows up like a busted
tire on one of thim gasolene go-devils.”

“Why don’t you get rid of him then?” queried
Blake. “What’ll you take for him?”

“I wouldn’t give him to you—I wouldn’t give
him to any friend; he’d break thim. I brought him
along to make the runnin’ for Creole in the stake

s the best skate in the world for that business;
just kills off half the horses in the race chasin’ him

, and thin old Creole comes on and wins. Sure
if it wasn’t for Advocate with his wild dash, Creole
wouldn’t have won his last start. I'm goin’ to
start, Advocate in that sellin’ race to-morrow—but
he hasn’t a chance; he’s’throwesi a splint. See that
lump under the bandage on his nigh fore? Run
your hand down it, Peter, and feel.”
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_ Blake complied, lingering for a tight squeeze
with finger and thumb on the egg-shaped enlarge-
ment of the bandage. .

“Too bad!” he said, sympathetically ;
have to fire that leg.”

“When he breaks down I'll fire him—it won’t
be long. I've a notion not to start anything at the
meeting—not even Creole in the stake. The pub-
lic here follows my horses—backs thim off the
boards whin they haven’t a chance to win, and thin
whispers that I wasn’t tryin’. There’s Creole—Ilook
at him; he’s had too much of it—his eye is as dull
as a glass allie. He hasn’t much to beat in the Cup
and might win, but he’s got not within twenty
pounds of himself.”

“you'll

A S Riley talked Blake had been searching the

form of Creole for condition. He fancied that
he saw corroborative evidence of the owner’s words
in a certain listlessness apparent in the tired droop
of the head, and the horse’s coat appeared dry and
staring.

Blake presently took his departure, and in half
an hour was giving Streeter an account of his in-
spection. He began:

_ “Riley had a wad of cotton on a horse’s leg kid-
ding me it was a splint—me, that was a vet be-
fore I was fool enough to switch to the racing.
Riley rooted too strong against himself. I could
believe the yarn about Creole being off colour, but
that cotton-wad splint!—not for mine. Advocate’ll
cop that selling race to-morrow; he’s a big up-
standing chestnut, and Riley’s stable isn't a hos-
pital for broken-down skates.”” Then Blake broke
off in a chuckle.

“What the devil are
asked angrily.

“I was thinking how you had doped that sell-
ing race out as a good thing for Dewdrop.”

“Well, isn’t it—isn’t it the greatest thing a man
ever had in his life?”

Blake stared, sobered by the fierce earnestness
of his friend.

“Don’t I cut in here on the chance that I've
waited two years for—don’t 1 wipe out the score
against that shark-toothed Mick to-morrow? Can’t
Dewdrop beat everything else that’s entered, and
run second to Advocate? I'll boost Riley’s horse
two thousand over his entered price, and his owl-
eyes will be full of tears when he has to pay, know-
ing that I take half of it for running second.”

“Perhaps Riley might let you take the horse at
that price.”

“Don’t you believe it—he doesn’t tote around
any cheap horses. And, besides, I'll have a plunge
on Advocate to win. By God! I'll make Riley .pay
thrc’>,ugh the nose for taking Seminole away from
me.

Blake puffed at a cigar silently for a little ; then
he said: “It might be all right if you did get Ad-
vocate.”

“I don’t want any more horses. I'd rather let
other men pay feed bills, and have my bet down
when I knew they were out to win, like this time.”

“T'll tell you why,” Blake added, ignoring
Streeter’s objection; “Riley’s got this Advocate
horse in the Cup to make the running for Creole.”

“Did Riley tell you that—and did you believe
him?”

“I believed my own common sense; I know
Creole is a sluggish horse and has got to be carried
along by something that can make the pace. If he’s
stale—and I believe he is—Sponsor will beat him if
Advocate isn’t there to make the running.”

Streeter paced the room a dozen times; when
he ceased his rapid stride in front of Blake there

you laughing at?” Streeter

.was a lurid light in his black, snake-like eyes as he

said: “You're right, Peter; I'll take that horse away
from Riley. We’'ll start him in the Cup. T’ll put
Pat up, and Creole will get the roughest journey he
ever struck. I’ll make the pace for him. Now,
Mr. Riley—clever Riley.”

Once again Streeter was pacing the room, driven
by the rapid surge of thought that made hot his
blood, and muttering: “We can cut out the pace
with Advocate if he is fast, trail him with Spon-
sor, and at the turn Advocate can pull out, let
Sponsor through, and see that Creole doesn’t get

\

through. Pat knows—it’s about all he is fit for;
he can’t ride a finish, but he’ll do what he’s told.”

“What'll the stewards say—they might catch
on?”

“I don’t care what they say,” Streeter snapped
his fingers. “What can they do—that's the whole
thing—nothing! Sponsor is Peter Blake’s horse,
and if he wins they can’t disqualify him for what
my horse does. Riley has said that Advocate is a
quitter; and Advocate will be my horse. All they
can do is fine Pat for rough riding, and I'll pay the
boy’s fine; if they set him down for a month two
hundred dollars will pay him well for the lost time
—he doesn’t get many mounts.”

“Well, it looks possible, but Riley’s a hard man
to beat at this game,” Blake commented thought-
fully.

“I've waited a year for a chance like this. All
you've got to do, Blake, is see that Sponsor comes
to the post for the Cup fit to run the race of his
life; the rest of it is up to me.”

“T'll do my part, Dick, and you've got a strong
hand; but look out for that sad-faced Irishman—
he’s got the judges, stewards and every one else
skinned to the bone on this horse game.”

Next day, just before the selling race, a curious
mob of men, standing in front of stall No. 3 in the
paddock, saw Riley take from his pocket a small
syringe and squirt a pungent liquid on the tendon
of Advocate’s leg; then the bandage was carefully
rewound and the horse led out to join the others
that were circling the grassed paddock in a leisure
walk.

A stout man edged his way into the stall and
held his race card so that Riley could read the bet-
ting odds penciled on it. A frown drew the own-
er's heavy eyebrows down, and moving back in the
stall he said in a low voice: “My horse even money !
They must be crazy; who in the name of Hivin's
backin’ him?”

“There’s a strong play on him—the public’s fol-
lowin’ somebody’s lead—they think it's your money;
but you told me to wait till the horses went to the
post before I bet. Dewdrop was a split favourite
with Advocate the first betting at 2 to 1, but she’s
gone back and is now 3 to 1.”

“Who owns her?” Riley asked, running his eye
down the race programme. Before the other could
answer, a muttered imprecation issued from Erin’s
lips. “Streeter’'s Dewdrop—by Hivin's! 'That’s
what's the matter with the bettin’; and me not
knowin’ I was up agin that swine.,”

Then he strode angrily down to where the horses
were being led in a circle and stood moodily gazing
at a bay mare that carried dangling from the snaf-
fle-bit a badge marked No. 5. On the race card No.
5 stood opposite Dewdrop. Riley noted that the
mare was in the pink of condition; and in appear-
ance she seemed to outclass all the others except
his own big powerful chestnut. He remembered
Dewdrop now; he had seen her win in Calfornia;
she was fast for three-quarters of a mile, and that
was the distance to be run in the present race.

S he turned away he almost ran into a man who

stood just behind. A rough apology rose to
Riley’s lips, but hung there unuttered when his eyes
looked into the sneering, vicious face of Streeter.
He continued on to his stall, carrying to its farther
end the betting agent who was waiting.

“Look up Dewdrop in your dope book, Jake,”
Riley commanded in a low voice.

Jake drew a small book from his pocket and
read at hyphened intervals as he turned the pages:

“Dewdrop was unplaced in her last race at La-
tonia—was 4 to 5 in the betting. There’s a foot-
note saying she got a bad ride. She won the time
before—ran three-quarters in 1.13—beat a good
horse, Goldeye. She was 5 to 1 in the betting.”

“That’ll do, Jake; go and bet two hundred on
Advocate to win. - Make a fight for better odds—
rub up agin four or five books, so they’ll see I'm
backin’ the horse.”

A bell clanged warningly over by the stand;
the racers broke their circling walk and came to
the stalls for the finish to the toilet, a retinue of
courtiers following the favourite, Advocate.

“I don’t like that leg,” one wise in horse lore
remarked, pointing at the nigh fore with the evi-
dent bulge. “A gallop on this hard course will
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start the fever, sure; and if he’s tender on it he’ll
quit like as though he’s been shot; none of the
favourite for me.”

While Advocate’s boy stripped the clothing, lift-
ed the horse’s fore-legs one at a time, giving each
a loosening stretch upward, and with a hook dug
the clogging sand from the frogs, Riley stood beside
a little green-jacketed man in the back end of the
stall. The broad quarters of Advocate almost hid
the two from the eager throng in front.

Riley’s voice was strong as he began: “Get away
from the post with him, Tommy—get to the front;
keep a good hold on his head.” Then the voice
sunk to a low, muffled tone as he spoke until it
reached only the big thin ears that stood out so
grotesquely from the small round head of the boy;
he was saying: “I'm feared Advocate will stop in
this heavy goin’ to-day, Tommy.”

The jockey looked out across the course and
blinked his old-looking eyes spasmodically. It hadn’t
rained in Maple City for two weeks, and the track
was like a boulevard.

“The goin’ ’s cuppy and Advocate’s got notions.
That little mare, Dewdrop, ’lIl carry him out at a
fast clip, and the big horse might stop dead, beaten,
fifty yards from home, and let her win. I'm feared
of that, so I’'m bettin’ on him to-day—4 to 5 when
he ought to be 10 to 1. If Dewdrop has him beat,
don’t knock him about—the place money’s nothin’.
But get away and carry the mare along—Xkill the
others off. Dick Streeter’s a friend of mine, as you
know, and I'd like to see him win if I can’t.”

The little man in green blinked his eyes again;
he jabbed the handle of his riding whip in his
mouth to stifle some uncontrollable emotion. He
knew all about his employer’s feelings toward
Streeter.

UT in the paddock an official was commanding
peremptorily, “Get up, get up! mount your
horses!” There was a bustle among the investi-
gators as if they were bees about to swarm. Al-
ready some of them were passing swiftly through
the gate in the picket fence on their way to the
betting ring.

Riley stooped his long back, caught the jockey’s
foot in his huge palm, and as he lifted him to the
s,addle, whispered: “Ride just as I've told you or
I'll break your back!” The words came gratingly
through the large yellow teeth that were bared in
an ominous snarl, so strangely like an animal’s.”

The boy shivered; not in apprehension, for he
knew what the ambiguous orders meant, and had
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no intention of doing anything but obey. It was
Riley who had first backed him to a horse, and he
was bound in strong documents to him for another
three years.

The gaunt owner stood gazing after the six
thoroughbreds as they passed through the opened
paddock gate to the course, his eye following, not
the big chestnut, but the bay mare, Dewdrop.
“She’s at her best, faith!” he muttered to himself.
“There’s nothin’ in that cheap lot but the chestnut
could make her gallop for three-quarters.”

Then he turned sharply to the left and along a
narrow passage that lay between the grandstand
and a high board fence. In the passage a large,
red-faced man stood idly rolling a pebble with the
toe of his boot. He did not raise his head as Riley,
checking at his side, whispered: “Here’s a thousand,
Dennis; go down the line on Dewdrop—bet it in
fifties.”

“Dewdrop ?”

“Yes; Streeter’s got her. I'm on to that sweep.
He means to run second and boost Advocate if he
wins. When I see my horse at 4 to 5, and Streeter
iln'the paddock with the next best, I know what’s
oin’.”

There was the crunch of feet on the gravel
behind them, and Riley turned through a door to
the right.

The big man continued on, and across the stand
lawn. He could see the horses going over to the
start and lengthened his stride. He shoved heavily
through the people, forcing his way like a snow
plough through a drift. Into the clamorous bet-
ting ring, thronged to suffocation, he crushed,
brushing ruthlessly to one side the smaller bettors
with their five-dollar wagers. Down one row of
bookmakers and up the other he savaged his way,
and then, the money all on, lumbered massively
across the lawn, his twinkling pig-eyes searching
the throng for the tall figure of Riley. Just behind
the judges’ stand he stopped casually at Riley’s
side.” There was no greeting—the owner shot a
comprehensive look into the face of Dennis, and
knew that the money was up. Three fat fingers
extended from the agent’s hand told Erin that he
stood to win three thousand on the little bay mare
that now, over at the post, was standing quietly
in meek complacence. 5

“They’re off I” somebody shouted at that instant,
and the emerald jacket fluttered in front. )

Lapped on the chestnut was Dewdrop; the white-
and-black striped jacket of Streeter almost merg-
ing into the green. The pace was terrific, the mad

"T'he Angel of the White Feet

A Romance with a Far-off Love Affair

HEN the long-lost
brother of Mrs. Sims
suddenly took it into .
his head to die and so in a fashion proclaim

himself to the world at last, he remembered that he
had a sister, and that he had a very considerable
fortune; on an impulse he united the two of them.
Mrs. Sims, on receiving the news, instantly deter-
mined to be a lady, and to make her son, in direct
consequence, a gentleman. Which determination
showed that she had not reckoned with Nature.
As it might be possible that in London, wherein
she had occupied a very humble position indeed,
people might point the finger of knowledge at her,
she determined to blaze forth in all her new glory
in the simpler region of the country. The good lady
quite forgot that she might have moved from one
district to another in London, and blazed to her
heart’s content, after leaving the old life behind
her; she did not reckon on the fact that the coun-
try, of which she knew nothing, would either ex-
clude her altogether, or pick her to pieces merci-
lessly. However, the idea obtained possession of
her, and she rented, with the assistance of her son,
a substantial house in a pretty neighbourhood in
Sussex, and began to dream of cows and pigs and
other necessary adjuncts to her new existence.
The son—Mr. Albert Sims—was of a different
order from his mother. He had had leanings to-
wards some sort of culture; had even, in the mlfist
of a mean occupation, been able to attend evening
classes and to improve himself generally in a vague
and indefinite fashion. True, the mark of the Cock-
ney was upon him, and would not be entirely
eradicated; and the country did not appeal to him.
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By TOM GALLON

To begin with, the sight of
Mrs. Sims, in a black silk man-
tle, and with a little ivory-
topped umbrella, and with a black bonnet mysteri-
ously trimmed with “bugles,” which she insisted
upon thrusting very far back on her head, wander-
ing in a country lane, seemed incongruous. How-
ever hard Albert endeavoured to live up to his part
of the business, by dressing in knickerbockers and
a Norfolk jacket, he yet felt that both he and his
mother were oddities and altogether out of place.
Again, there was nothing to do—no shops to be
seen—no gallery of a theatre (although, of course,
it would not have been the gallery now, under these
improved conditions of finance) to which he could
go. Fond though he was of the old lady, he yet
discovered that an evening alone with her, in the
dead silence of the country, was not an unmixed
blessing.

One or two people called upon them—and then
called no more. For Mrs. Sims openly avowed to
the kindly vicar of the parish that she “preferred
chapel, and a tin one at that”; and the ladies who
called did not find in Mrs. Sims a responsive spirit.
Albert Sims: endeavoured to heal the breach by
going to church; but he made the mistake of ap-
pearing there—the better to seem at his ease—in
that knickerbocker suit; and determined never again
to face the glare of angry eyes that greeted him on
that one occasion.

So it came about that he wandered unhappily in
by-lanes, striving hard to understand the inward
beauty of the country—of its trees and its flowers,
and its streams and its skies; while Mrs. Sims
cheerfully fed the chickens she had purchased, with
the wrong kind of food, and wondered petulantly
why they were so obstinate in the matter of eggs.

scurry of horses behind the two leaders s
the fierce rush. At the quarter chestnut zf:(li:eb:f
were a length in front; at the half it was th
Iengsths; with Advocate on the rail.

omebody just behind the two friends
petulantly: “It’s all up! Riley’s horse ’ll Wg;xo?l:e;l
walk—he’s trying!” That 4 to 5 kept me off—7F
don’t play his horses when they’re favourite. ¥
went to Dewdrop, and I got dumped.”

Now they were at the turn into the straighs
Rounding it the chestnut horse seemed a part of
the wooden rail, as though he were an automatic
toy carried by a wire in some hidden groove. The
mare was on the outside, her head just clear of
Advocate’s rump. As they swung into the strai
the wire cable that carried the chestnut toy-horse
broke, throwing him half across the course; thro
the opening, as if entering a gate, the little ba.
mare slipped, and before Advocate had straighteneg
out again she was a length in front.

On they came, the little man in green ridi
with ill-judged force; his right arm rose and
incessantly. Under the whip Advocate swerved to
the rail—he was behind the mare.

The man who had lamented his bet on Dewdrop,
now cried exultantly, “The favourite’s beat! Dew-
drop wins in a walk!”

A dozen strides and again the same man clam-
oured: “What’s Carney doing? He’s gone to sleep
on the mare. They’re all closing up!”

“Here comes Advocate!” another voice claim-

“Watch him make his run now!” 3

The chestnut had pulled out from behind the
mare and was gradually closing up. Half a len
and there he hung at the bay’s girth. But his rush
had cut off a black horse; it had been almost =
foul. And now the black, carried wide, had dropped
back, for his boy had gone to the whip.

“If Advocate does win he’ll be disqualified.
saw that foul—the worst ever!” It was the backes
of Dewdrop that argued thus. :

The i'lacers WC(:(I)'C at the stand lawn and voices
were yelling: “ on, you, Carney—you s
Advocate wins!” iz e

The jockey on Dewdrop seemed to be ridi
with his head on one shoulder. He was watchi
the chestnut. R

Streeter, leaning over the rail, was cursing in-
wardly. He knew it was too late, knew that Ril
had won the move. His boy would not dare pull
the mare in front of the stand; he had been carried

CONTINUED ON PAGE 24.

ed.

And Albert fell in love. Let it not be supposed
for a moment that he began to worship the buxom
proportions of some dairymaid, or that he lingered
alone in the twilight of autumn evenings with some
country wench who was captivated by his London
appearance. That was where his dim strivings af-
ter culture taught Albert Sims what he should de -
rather beautifully, and very pathetically, he wore
shipped from afar, and worshipped someone he
could never under any circumstances approach.

Which was characteristic, in a sense, of Albery

Sims.

T must apologise at this point for that unkind
reference to Nature at the beginning of my story.
Nature had been wiser than it would appear; fQI:
she had made Albert Sims that finest and tlest
of all things—a gentleman of her own. ;
he might be—but he had the real instinct of fine-
ness that nothing can smother. When he met his
divinity in a country lane, he knew enough to
stand aside and to let her pass, or to open a gate
for her, and take off his cap as she went th 3
but he never spoke. Once or twice he got as his
reward a little, frank smile and an inclination of
the girlish head; but that was all. But that was
enough.

She was but a girl—apparently some ei -
or twenty years of age. He met hzr first ca;;‘t‘ltau
along a dusty road; he met her again driving,

a firm, free hand on the reins, a somewhat spi
mare. And he went home on each occasion to
dream about her; to sit through a long, silent even.
ing opposite his unsuspecting mother, and to won.
%er hclwl‘; tha}tl mother would get on with his diviniq
or although it was all hopeless, he had br e
dreams so g‘x'ar as that. 3 ; b Onght his

He had, of course, found out who she w
where she lived. There was a great house s
ing in a great park on the top of a hill some
or four miles from where he lived; and it
occupied by a certain white-haired, fierce-moustacheq
man, known as General Hartigan. The
lady was Miss Olivia Hartigan, his only child;

CONTINUED ON PAGE 21,

it
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AT THE SIGN OF THE MAPLE

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

Two Canadian Artistes Abroad.
I ONDONERS have been testifying to the at-

tractiveness of an unusual combination of

Canadian talent. Miss Edith Smaill, who

belongs to Montreal, and who made a reputa-
tion beyvond Canada in her interpretation of Drum-
: mond’s poetry,
appeared in a
recital at Stein-
way Hall. She
read “Johnnie
Courteau” and
other selections
from the works
of Dr. Drum-
@& mond,. After
g hearing M is s
Smaill The
Morning  Post
s ays English
people will un-
derstand t h a t
Canadians have

: ; not over esti-

Miss Edith Smaill mated the de-

A talented Canadian Elocutionist, ]ig‘htflﬂ qu:ﬂi—
ties of Drum-

mond’s poetry. The livin;',7 \'Oigc was needec! to
reveal to them the actual intention .of thc_ writer,
Miss Smaill was assisted by Miss Edith Miller, an-
other Canadian artist, who is _much thought of in
her own country. She sang \.vxth much acceptance
a number of French-Canadgan chansons, “A. 1:1
(Claire Fontaine,” and “Ah qui me passera le bois.”
Miss Smaill introduced her audience as well to the
work of Mr. Robert Service of Canada. “The Cre-
mation of Sam McGee” i§ mentxgned by The Post
as having made a vivid impression on those who

heard it.

Books By Women.
‘“ Seranus.”

TII'E old saying, that a woman can accomplish
“most anything” as our American friends say
when she puts her hand to it—in this case her mind

A Canadian Girl Weds Abroad

Mr.ijames M. Glover, the well-known Musical Conductor of
Drury Lane Pantomimes, was married at Westminster Cath-
edraf, on s‘turdaiy, to Miss Kathleen Collins, of Montreal,
Y sh

ress wish of the bridegroom there was no music
g lt:ye ;fx?d. Our: photo shows the bride and bridegroom
Jeaving the Cathedral.

—is surely exemplified when we read such a book
as “Margarita’s Soul,” a very eloquent, warm, fas-
cinating piece of work emanating from Josephine
Dodge Daskam Bacon, otherwise “Ingraham
Lobell.” This book was published under the latter
nom de plume some time ago when the critics at-
tributed it to Mr. Locke. It has indeed, much in
common with the “Morals of Marcus,” especially as
regards the personality of the heroine; Italian name,
unconventionality and the rest of it. But it is one
thing to imitate boldly and another to worship so
wisely at chosen shrines that the original stimulat-
ing impulse remains undiscovered, or at least, in-
conspicuous. However, trace of Locke, Da Maurier
on occasional pages of Ingraham Lobell’s book do
not constitute a stumbling block to the average
reader who does not trouble to dissect his daily
novel. - “Margarita’s Soul” is free from the oh-
jectionable features found in so many present-day
volumes, yet it is wonderfully intimate, even pas-
sionate in subject and colouring. Does anybody
nowadays ever read sensible novels? A successful
writer of these is Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick of I.ondon,
Eng., who is the author of a dozen bright, simple,
well-expressed tales. A few years ago appeared a
most amusing and witty book called “Belinda and
Some Others,” by Ethel Maude. Unfortunately the
author’s name has not been encountered a second
time. The brilliant Mrs. Atherton, whose dashing
forays into the precincts of aristocratic society have
made for her an enviable place on the shelves of
libraries does not, nevertheless, occupy quite the
same niche in the affections as Bessie Hoover,
whose wholly admirable work in delineating the
common people, leaves no room for criticism. The
heavier pen of Lucas Malet (Mrs. St. Leger Har-
rison), may never lose its charm for those who
lend an ear to the legend that this powerful writer
has joined the Church of Rome. As novelist—
n'importe! But as the daughter of Chas. Kingsley,
such a change of heart means very much. Among
Canadian women we frequently notice the names
of Miss Dougall, Mrs. Cotes and others who do not
necessarily ‘or from choice, write very much about
Canada. Is there any possibility of a clever novel
being produced in the near future with Toronto,
Montreal, or Winnipeg as the locale? Something
out of the ordinary, dealing not with cowboys and
miners and gamblers, but with the educated and
responsible citizens of our cultured centres. Con-
ditions at Ottawa might inspire a new “Democracy”
or “Through One Administration.” Analvtical
novels or bright coloured romances might be woven
around our complexity of population and our match-
less northern scenery. No doubt these will come,
the difficulty will be to convince publishers that
people will care to read about Ottawa, Vancouver,
Quebec, Guelph or Halifax when they have read so
long about Simla, Port Said, Capetown, Rio Janeiro
or Baltimore. It will need courage to create these
new localities, courage and patience, but above all,
faith. Therefore, get to work, dear ladies of the
pen (for chiefly ladies are addressed in this column)
and remember to make the work very good, because
on the face of it, the recognised mise en sceme of
fiction in Ceylon or Peru or New England or Color-
ado or the Northwest of your own country is ever
so much more attractive than the quiet towns and
growing cities of Ontario and New Brunswick.

Changes At Buckingham Palace.

A N account is given in a recent issue of M. A. P.

of some of the changes that are taking place at
Buckingham Palace before Their Majesties take up
their residence there in the early spring. The writer
tells us that King George and Queen Mary will
have the same rooms for their personal apartments
as had King Edward and Queen Alexandra, which
consist of ten rooms for the Sovereign and nine
for his Consort, They will, however, both give up
two rooms, and the four rooms will be converted
into the nursery, which will thus immediately ad-
join Queen Mary’s personal apartments. The Prin-
cess Mary, with her governess, will occupy the
rooms used by the Princess Victoria, which consist
of five apartments.

Queen Mary went very carefully into these ar-
rangements before the Court moved to Balmoral.
It was originally intended to have the nursery in
the rooms at the eastern end of' the Palace, which
had been used as such in the reign of Queen Vic-
toria; but had this been done, it would have neces-

Queen Mary
The King and Queen recently inspected the Quarters of the 19th
Hussars at Aldershot, where this picture of Her
Majesty was taken,

sitated a-complete alteration in the selection of the
personal suites for Their Majesties, which are situ-
ated at the western end, for Queen Mary insisted
that the nursery should adjoin her private apart-
ments.

There are several alterations to be made in the
State apartments. One is the abolition of the Green
Drawing Room, which will probably be converted
into a morning-room for the equerries in attendance.
This apartment is upholstered and furnished en-
tirely in green, but fine though the furniture is, the
general effect is inartistic, and it has always been
regarded as the least beautiful room in the Palace.

An additional waiting-room for callers on mem-
bers of the household on business will be provided at
the equerries’ entrance, for whom at present there
is only one room, too small altogether for its pur-
pose.

Who'’s To Blame ?

W ELL, well! Of all the impudence! says the

San Francisco Argonaut. Just because the
hobble skirt has not made a hit, but has evoked in-
stead the merriment of the world and provided
the comic artist with the opportunity of his life, the
perfidious Parisians are charging the invention of
that monstrosity to the account of America! M.
Bonnain, one of the despots of fashion in the gay
city, has the effrontery to declare that the hobble
never really existed, and that in any case it is “an
exotic fashion which came from the other side of
the Atlantic, and one which the Parisians have al-
ways combated.” The word has evidently been
passed round that this view shall be aired on all
occasions, for another firm emits this audacious
opinion: “The Americans, who have tried to ac-
climatise this fashion in Paris, have themselves
abandoned it. They will no longer hear of it. Be-
sides, it has now hecome common property. An
attempt is being made to make it ‘catch on” in the
provinces. That alone will suffice to make the
Parisians reject it with horror”” We shall next
hear that the Empire gown was a Yankee invention,
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Newslets.

DR CRIPPEN’S photograph is

once more reproduced by the
newspapers of two continents. It is
dollars to doughnuts that he did not
take a prize at a baby show in the
days of his infantile innocence.

The Toronto Telegram . arouses
from the pleasant dreams of summer
vacation to demand in stern tones:
“When will Ontario be as wise in the
polling booth as Ontario is at the
plough?” This is an easy one—when
editors are brave enough to defy the
advertising manager.

What no one can understand is
why Hon. W. J. Hanna is saying
sweet things about Mr. J. P. Downey.
We should not be at all surprised to
discover in the next place that the
Provincial Secretary for Ontario has
a sneaking regard for Colonel Hugh
Clark and would not allow the Globe
to say one word against him,

The Directors of the Canadian Na-
tional Exhibition wish it to be un-
derstood Ithat their presiding deity
is not Jupiter Fluvius.

The fool who rocks the boat will
soon be put away in moth camphor,

. A girl who was wearing a hobble
skirt had a serious fall and is now
suffering from concussion of the
brain. You would wonder how a
girl who would wear such a costume
got the material to “concuss.”

Sir Wilfrid went to a bronco-bust-
ing contest by local cow-boys when
he was at Medicine Hat. Wouldn’t
it be dreadful if he were to come back
in a Rough Rider suit.

* W T

Eve’s Daughters.

uI T is curious how seldom a woman

is really popular with members
of her own sex,” said the masculine
philosopher.

“Not at all curious,” said the ardent
suffragette. “When you consider the
mean trick that the first woman of us
all played on her sex. Eve was the
most unpopular woman that ever
lived, and T am sure that none of her
daughters has ever said a good word
for her.”

“She wouldn’t care A-dam(n) for
that,” was the horrifying reply, which
reduced the suffragette to a fainting
condition.

* kXK
A Trifle Incoherent.
HE English acquired by foreign
immigrants is not always such as
Dr. John Seath would consider pure

head off in the morning and sold it in the afternoon.”
gets out hurriedly at next stop.)—M.A.P.

and undefiled, and the school teachers
sometimes come across some queer
specimens of composition. In one
district there had been a bad storm
which kept many pupils at home. The
following was the “excuse” sent by
“William’s” parent on the day fol-
lowing:

“William was allowed to went. But
the goings was so bad that he could
not came.”

sk * %

After the Show.

The Exhibition’s over, °
The band has gone away,
No longer does “O Canada”
Refresh us every day.

The beauteous gowns and needlework
Last week they turned to pack

And all the lovely pictures

Have just been freighted back.

The Exhibition’s over,

The wondrous things have flown,
And now we think at leisure

Of how our country’s grown.

Now that our vanished glories
Are one with Greece and Rome,
We deeply thank our lucky stars
Our friends are 'going home.

* * *
The Wrong Bag.

A YOUNG Eskimo loved a beauti-

ful maiden, whose father’s hut
was near his own, but, as is so often
the case, her parents would not hear
of the match. One night a great
storm ripped up a crevasse in the ice,
and between the two huts there yawn-
ed an abyss bridged only by a slender
strip of ice. Here was the chance
which the young lover sought. He
crossed the frail bridge in the dead
of night and crept to the home of his
sweetheart to steal her from her cruel
father.

The Eskimos sleep in bags of seal-
skin; and with bated breath and loud-
ly-beating heart; and, hoisted on his
back the one in which his lady love
slumbered. With his precious burden
he recrossed the strip of ice, and safe
on the other side broke it down with
a blow of his axe so that no one could
pursue him save by the aid of a boat.
Regaining his hut he opened the bag
to gaze upon the fair one, when he
staggered back, dumfounded—he had
stolen her father !

* % %

Gioom.
«Y OU seem very gloomy, Bridget.”
“Yes, mum. Faith an’ I'll niver
be happy till I read me death notice
in the papers.”

Ak (i
W el

Artist to Friend : * Ves, I use the palette-knife a good deal.

Knocked a child's
(Nervous old gentleman

Staff Humour.

The garment workers’ strike at
New York has been settled. We had
an idea that they would patch things
up.
“Kaiser Bill isn’t the only one,”
muses Jack Johnson. “I also rule
by divine right, not forgetting my
handy left.”

Ambassador James Bryce is study-
ing botany in South America. Isn't
it awful the risks some statesmen
have to take?

The United States Government has
ordered 600 more maxim silencers,
but as yet nobody seems to be able
to attach a soft pedal arrangement
to one Ted Roosevelt.

Canadian postmen are asking for a
bigger wage. This is the 746th time
that request has been made since a
howl for more pay was raised by the
rural mail delivery men in the Garden
of Eden.

Canadian humane societies have
decided to establish a literary depart-
ment, and there was great joy among
writers till they learned that that did
not mean that “S. P. C. A.” would
henceforth stand for “Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Authors.”

Photographer (who, for the first plate,
has taken a great deal of trouble to get
his sitter to relax the unnaturally stern
expression which men assume under the
orcfeal, and now prepares for a second ex-
posure), ‘‘I shall leave the expression
to you this time, Sir.”’—Punch.

Mayor Evans of Winnipeg was
elected president of the Association
of Canadian Clubs, or, to put it
plainly, has been made the clubs’ “big
stick.”

The world is getting better. The
fisheries dispute between Britain and
the United States has been settled
without embodying a provision that
another slice of Canada must be given
to Uncle Sam.

On his Western tour Sir Wilfrid
Laurier addressed only three less than
sixty meetings, and an unkind Op-
position press is about to remark that
the speeches were “57 varieties,” ac-
cording to locality.

Greater New York’s census returns
show her to be second only to Lon-
don. Now watch New York hire a
couple more pitchers and a fielder or
two and put London out of first place.

There’s certainly a time for every-
thing. A man recently tried to walk
on the water at Detroit. He was
nearly drowned, whereas he would
have got along beautifully if he had
waited four or five months.

Sweet woman wears a hobble skirt,
and may know where she’s at; now
will woman, lovely woman, kindly
wear a hobble hat?

* k%
The Test.

RANDALL: Did she urge you to
stay to dinner?
Rogers: Oh, yes, indeed! She
urged me as hard as if she’d been told
I had another engagement.

Which Everyone
Can Play

An ordinary piano is limited

in its usefulness. If no one
in the family plays, it stands
idle. This Piano isneveridle—
every one in the family plays it.

T T

——

i

&
I
£

+—

New Scale Williams

Player Piano

1

ot

unlocks the hidden treasures of
the world’s music. Everyone can
plays it—and enjoy his or her
favorite music, be it what it may.

New Scale Williams Player
Piano is a double delight—it gives
you the superb New Scale
Williams Piano, and the ability to
play it.

Made with 88 and 65 notes—in
a variety of magnificent designs.
Our catalogues show the New
Scale Williams Player Pianos in
detail. Write for free copies and
particulars of our plan of easy
paymcnts.

THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO. Limited,
OSHAWA, ONT. H

BRANCH OFFICES:

WInnlvcn.lhn’.‘.memAu,
Montreal, Que., 733 St. Catherine
oy Lodon, Ont., 261 Dundey 3¢ o- We

108 A
__"—SMJ

—

(3 ge Price
and the same ex;
al value for "“m
!‘r‘}%nrnll over the worlg.
erever
i You live we

gual
splendid
foct t:ms:;l'" Aud per.
whatever  st;

Shen, o ptake Tt
cloth, we >

thes, “m:éu‘o the clo.

i 5 m $6.45 to §13.40.

Cloth supplied from 75¢. yard. Patterns and style

gether with full information of carri: book, te.
of Canada, post free, age and duty to any Part

C. E. Brierly & Co., 54 Station St., Hudderstield, Bag.

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post
master General, will be received at Otta
until Noon, on FRIDAY, 7th OCTOBER 1910 £
the conveyance of His Majesty's Mails e
proposed Contract for four years six tin',e,m e
week each way, between ARNSCLIFFE per
Ro%Eil\d?elgT :;ciun 1st January, next and
Tin notices containing fu
mation as to conditions of pr%poser:lh" ;nf“'”
may be seen and blank forms of Tender
be obtained at the Post Offices of E&rnscl‘?"
Rosemont, Station and Mulmur and at the O ffe,
of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto. fice
POST OFFICE DEPARTM
Mail Service Branch i
Ottawa, 19th August, 1910
G. 0. Anderson
Superintendeny
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The Moon.
By MAay MORGAN.

1 LIKE to sit on our door-sill,
And watch the place above the
hill
(et lighter every minute till
The moon comes up all bright and
still.

Sometimes he is so slow, I think
He'll never come, then, in a wink,
Almost behind the big oak tree,
He pops right up, and smiles at me.
—St. Nicholas.

Adventures of the Bats.
By FERNVIEW.

THE house was large, with a high

arched roof, and only one room,
and it was perfectly dark, for there
were no windows. Along the walls
were some irregular little ledges, but
there were no chairs or tables, be-
cause the family did not need any.
No beds, either, and yet the father
and mother and two children were
sound asleep; and what is more, they
thought their home a very nice and
comfortable one. Perhaps you think
they lay on the
floor, but, indeed,
they did just the op-
posite ; they hu_ng
from the roof with
their heads down!

These queer
creatures slept all
day, and at night

they went out to
take the air, f.or
they were a family
of bats and lived in
a cave, Their
hodies were covered
with a very short,
soft fur, but the:lr
wings were quite
bare, not feathered
like a bird’s.

One evening the
pat family were
skimming about in
the air, catching

gnats and  mos-
quitoes for their
suppcr, when thcy

ned to fly in :
;‘:S)r:ﬁ; some people who were having
tea in a garden. The ladies jumped
up and screamed and put pocket
handkerchiefs over their hair, as if
they thought the bats -meant to hurt
them. Then a boy ran around call-
ing out, “Bat, bat, come under my
hat!” but the little creatures did not
care to do that. o

“Don’t let them catch you,” said

Mr. Bat to his children, “for they

uel.”
ar((‘):l; of the little ones, however, got
<o confused that it flew into the
house by mistake, and 'the boys
rushed indoors to catch it.  They
could hear the swishing sound of its
wings as it flew round and round
near the ceiling, and they tried to hit
the helpless creature with brooms
and umbrellas. Faster and faster it
circled in the dark until the boys
grew dizzy, and one of them cried:
“Oh, get a lamp; we can’t see in the

'1’
da;lt( seemed as if the bat understood
what was said, for as soon as the
door was opened it swooped <_10wn
right in the boy’s face, an.d with a
parting slap flew out over his head.

Oh, how glad the bat was to find

itself free once more in the fresh

Here in this corner you'll always find
Stories and Rhymes of the Children's kind.

A HAPPY LITTLE PRINCE

The eldest Son of the King of Spain frolick-

ing in the sand by the seaside.

air! It did not need any light, but
went skimming about until it found
its family again.

“Oh, my dear,” said the mother,
“I thought you were going to be
killed and stuffed and put in a foolish
collection! Boys never seem to

A HOME MADE TENT

Jolly little Canadians who have pitched a tent of their own making—inside
it is cool and shady—the very spot for a summer tea-party.

think that animals like to live and
enjoy themselves in their own way.
We do not hurt people, and yet they
want to kill us.”

“That is because they know so
little,” said Mr. Bat, who was comb-
ing his fur with his long claws, and
keeping his eyes open for mosquitoes

BROTHERS THREE

These little children are the Sons of the
Crown Prince of Germany, and the most

popular boys in their own land. They
too, spend their holidays by the
seaside.

at the same time. After he had swal-
lowed a choice morsel he said wisely :
“My children, you will often hear
one person call another ‘as blind as a
bat,” yet we can see in the dark while
they have to wait for a light. How
much better to be a bat. People tell
all kinds of foolish tales about us.
They say we try to fastén our claws
to women’s hair, and that large bats
will even kill children and suck their
blood.”
~ “Oh, papa!” cried the baby bats.
“why do they tell such stories? We
will have nothing to do with them.”
“That is the best plan,” said the
mother. “Don’t trouble your little
heads about them, but come and have
another race before the day dawns
and it is time to go to bed.”
; Then the whole family went chas-
ing each other merrily over the lawns
and sweet-scented flower beds, across
the ponds where the frogs are croak-
ing musically, while mosquitoes danc-
ed in the air; and before daybreak the
bats were so tired that they stopped
at the first hollow tree, went into the
trunk, hooked themselves up by their
hind legs, folded their wings, and in
a few moments were fast asleep.—
Christian Guardian.

The Reward.

B ILLY - HARD-

ING had been
promised a surprise
when school open-
ed if he ran mes-
sages all through
the holidays without
grumbling. It had
been hard work,
but he had won.
Now had come the
first day of school,
Billie could hardly
wait to know what
the surprise would
be. And what do
you think it was? A
new blue sailor suit,
with a white cord
and a whistle. And
when he shoved his
hands into his pant
pockets he found a
shining new quarter.

Song of the Old School Clock.
“M Y, it's fine to see the children
trudging back to school once
more,

I am really never sorry when the
holidays are o'er.

Here they come, the noisy truants,
smiling gaily as they pass;

I've been lonely for the sight of
every little lad and lass.

There is Jimmy Malone, just look
how he’s grown,

Billie Snagg, with a new school-bag;

And Lucy Lou, has come back too,

Bringing her little sister, Sue.

Now what do you think, there - is
Willie Fink,

With his face more clean than I've
ever seen,

And Betty Brown with her skirts let
down,

Looking as if she owned the town.

Dearie me! I must not linger watch-
ing faces old and new,

For you may be sure that there is
plenty work for me to do,

Ticking off the precious moments,
marking time for work and play,

Little lads, and little lasses, this
old clock bids you ‘good-day.’”

19

Look to

to preserve you
Complexion

The Associated Board

OF THE

Royal Academy of Music

and Royal College of Music
London - - England

For Local Examinations in Music in the

BRITISH EMPIRE
Patron--HIS MAJESTY THE KING.

The Annual Examinations in Pract-
ical Music and Theory will be held
throughout Canada in May and June,
1911,

An Exhibition value about $s00 is
offered annully,

Syllabus, Music for the Examin-
ations, and all particulars may be ob-
tained on application to

M. WARING DAVIS,
87 Shuter Street, Montreal
(Resident Secretary for Canada.)

SUBSCRIBERS who change their addresses
will confer a favor by notifying us promptlv.
Give the old and the new ™

ol s L
BOBCAYGEON, ONTARIO

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL IN THE
COUNTRY FOR YOUNG BOYS.

Next term commences
Wednesday, September
14th, 1910,

Apply for information and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

Alma College

gives practical training for sny calling:
prepares girls for home responsibilities.
Condue on sensible principles, Pickad
faculty. Refined homesurroundings. Care-
ful thorough instruction. Situation, clim-
ate ideal. Tuition low. Address for pros-
Beoms and terms, Robert I. Warner, E.A.,
D., President, 8t. Thomas, Ont.

St. Alban’s A Residential

o Sﬂho’ol !ogrBoy.
iree miles from Toronto.
schOOI Vlsitor—LLord Bishop of To-
ronto. Large and beautiful
weSton grounds. Boys prepared for
ONTARIO the University and Royal
Military College. Special attention given to
juniors and boys entering commercial life.
Reopers Sept. 13th. For prospectus apply to
M. E. Matthews, Head Master.

\n answering sdver tion C i

Coutier
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" CHOCOLATES

“Iait-Tarola" is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by
the skin, leaving no trace of grease or stickiness after use, allayin
and soothing all forms of irritation caused by the sun, winds an

hard water. It notonly

PRESERVES THE SKIN
but beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH AND
WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of ““Lait-Larola’ effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness and Irritation, and gives a resisting power to the skin
in changeable weather. Delightfully Cooling and Refreshing
after MOTORING, GOLFING, TENNIS, CYCLING, ETC,

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, Eng.

LOOK FOR THE SHEEP

THIS SHEEP TRADE MARK
L. IS ON EVERY GARMENTOF

CANADIAN COURIER

| PEOPLE AND PLACES

A Problem in Salvage.

A FEW weeks ago the C. P. R.
steamer Princess May ran on the
rocks at Sentinel Pt.,, Alaska and
foundered there. She is still on the
rocks, as may be seen from the gra-
phic picture below. Canadian and
American salvage crews are working
to get her off, but it looks as though
she will pound to pieces with the low
tides before the next high tide will
give the workmen a chance to float
her. She struck at high tide in a
fog. Passengers, crew, baggage and
a large consignment of Yukon gold
were safely landed at Sentinel Pt.
lighthouse and conveyed by coasting
steamers to Juneaw. As the Princess
May foundered in the United States
waters a Seattle salvage company
have been trying to float her—so far
unsuccessfully.
* ¥ *

Live Wetaskiwin.

WETASKIWIN, Alberta, wants
gas. Most everything has drift-
ed in the way of Wetaskiwin, starting

with the grain and the farmers drop-
ping off the trail. The farmers put red

—_————

sanitation are two of the most acute
questions before western municipal-
ities to-day. In. the feverish- comm-
munity on the prairie, people are not
always inclined to take time to comn-
sider conditions which may vitally
affect the municipality. Moose Jawe
is a place where they are taking a dip
into the future. Now there is mneo
health problem in Moose Jaw; bast
there might be—that’s the point! The
clear stream which chases through
the twelve-inch main to the city from
Snowy Springs is as pure as the
mountain water the poets talk aboggt
But there isn’t enough of it. This
summer, for five hours every night
the pressure had to be turned off t(;
save the supply.

‘Moose Jaw takes a longer drink
since they put the main in. There
must be more water. The citizens
have got a project into their heads
The additional water is going to
cost them a million and a quarter
Here is the proposition: To dam
part of the Moose Jaw River. This
walling up of water would form =
lake forty miles long, the flood tak-
ing in the country eastward to Yellow

CHECK THE SUBJECTS
you are interested in, clip out the

LESSON IN SHORTHAND

OR PENMANSHIP FREE

CEETEE

UNDERWEAR
REMINGTON

BUSINESS

FREE!
COLLEGE

... Expert Shorthand
... Touch Typewriting

....Bookkeeping
...« Penmanship

... .Business English ....Rapid Calculation
... .Business Spelling, Etc.
«...Commercial Law, Etc.

....DAY SCHOOL ....NIGHT SCHOOL

1 expect to take up a course about............

269 College Street Kaws -
TORONTO Z‘ D . .

elevators among the shacks—high-
ly picturesque effect. Banks came
along; then churches, schools, and
population; civic problems next.
Wetaskiwin threw away lamps and
coal oil, erected a municipally owned
electric power-house, opened a water-
works and sewage system, decided to
walk on cement, and five years ago
got incorporated as a city—"“The Ele-
vator City.”

Everything in town but gas; and
why not gas? which is not all in the
ground at Medicine Hat, as some
people think. They will have gas at
Wetaskiwin; it’s only a question of
how soon they can get the drill down.
Two years ago the chaps who were
boring for water tapped a little gas
which gave a very mechanical flavour
to the agua vitae. 'The citizens hand-
ed $18,000 of their loose change over
to the aldermen for a little more of
the gas. 'The diggers are still on
the job; the two-thousand-foot hole
has not all been scraped out yet. = Gas
will mean new industries for Wetas-
kiwin.

o

Thirsty Moose Jaw.

WHILE they are ‘“gasing” at

Wetaskiwin, over at Moose
Jaw, Saskatchewan, people are talk-
ing about a new water supply. This

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

“thirst” story is quite interesting.
The problem of water supply, and

The steamer Princess May aground on the rocks at low tide,

Grass. One hundred thousand
people would be served with water.

Water sometimes boosts real estate
The government has some bake(i
lands south of the city still left to j¢
by the railroad companies as no good
The citizens gently asked Sir Wil
fred for a half million grant. It js
also thought that the C.P.R. will
chip in.

RN

WATROUS is a town with a side

line. North of Regina on the
G.T.P. is Lake Manitou or “Good
Spirit” as the redskins call it. Four
miles from the lake is Watrous, diy-
isional railway point between Winni-
peg and Edmonton. Thirty thousangd
fat acres about the town make good
shipping. ~ They have nick-named
Watrous . “ Carlsbad,” of course
there’s a reason. Ask Hon. Dr. Pugs-
ley. The minister got up with th
birds there one morning lately an;
took a long dive into the limpid waters
of Manitou. He says that he felt 5
“pleasant glow.” Great ad. for
Watrous and Manitou. The lake js
being boosted as full of medicina]
water. Bath houses are shooting wup -
The Manitou Health and Recreatjus,
Resort Ltd., Capital $250,000, haye &
Sanitarium in prospect. People are
being told that they can walk on th
waters. at. Manitou—Specific gravite
1.06 or .04 heavier than Carlsba(;
Every little bit helps. S
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THE ANGEL OF THE WHITE FEET

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 16.

she had but recently come from abroad
to keep house for her father. That
much Albert Sims had learned from
his garrulous mother and from the
gossip of the little village near at
hand. She rode and she drove all
over the countryside, and she came
with some frequency upon the little,
timid man in the knickerbocker suit,
wandering aimlessly in the lanes. And
always she gave him that frank look,
and sometimes, when he stood aside
for her in a narrow place or opened
a gate for her, that frank-smile.

Of course, it was all hopeless and
impossible; Albert Sims told himself
that, bitterly enough, again and
again. He told himself so especially
one night, when he sat alone before
the fire and reviewed all the circum-
stances. It was a wild and bluster-
ing night with the wind and rain
pounding at the shutters, and making
that country into which he had been
plunged seem more desolate and un-
desirable than usual.

Mrs. Sims had gone to bed; the
servants had reti;ed; Alblf;(t was left

e. He had been making a pre-

?elzge of reading; but the book had
fallen from his grasp, and he lay
back in his chair, looking at the fire,
and dreaming the unsatisfactory
dreams that had been with him so
lot‘l'%n'y suppose at this present mo-
ment she was sittin’ there—an smilin
across at me in that way she smiles,
with ’er eyes wrinklin’ up, and the
dimples showin’. Suppose she was
to lean forward, an’ look at me—an
speak ; an’ I was to know t'hat she was
goin’ to sit ’ere every night of our
lives—just ‘er an’ me ’an’—. No_—
not mother. She don’t {’it in vyxth
mother, some’ow. Mother’s all right
in ’er little way—one 9’ the .best;.bt.lt
she ain’t quite there 'th’}’1 Miss Olivia
*Artigan. Miss Olivia !

ighed, and got up, and took a
H Et::ghor two abgu’t the room; stgod
listening for a moment to.the howlgng
wind and the driving rain. Coming
back to the fireplace again, he stood
there, looking down at it with a smile
upon his face, and shaking his head
at it in a whimsical fashxor}.

“Not for you, Albert Sims; she
ain't of your class. You know you
love ’‘er, you silly fool;yamy you'll
never so much as touch ’er ’and or
rear ‘er voice. If you was to see ’er
now, you wouldn’t know what to say
to 'er; you'd simply blush and stam-
mer—you know you would. What's
the good of all the money? She
wouldn’t look at you 1,f you was ma,c;e
of gold. Ah, well—T'll get to bed.

He had turned round to extinguish
the light, when he stopped suddenly-
ly, listening. He had a curious feel-
'{1' that he had heard a faint cry anfl
' Enocking at the door—had heard it
:bove the howling of the storm. A
little startled, he passed from the
room into the hall and' listened again;
this time he was certain that someone
was at the door, beating softly upon
it and calling to be let in. :

Vague remembrax}ces of stories of
fonely houses at night, and of men
who came to them for robbery or
murder, came into his mind; he he_sx-
tated and looked towards the stairs.
But the voice crying so insistently
and the light knocking on the door
were not to be ignored; he swiftly un-
did the bolts and bars and thre_w back
the door. A figure darted in and
leaned for a moment against the.wfa]l
in the darkness, panting and striving
for breath. It was a woman, but he
could not see the face. <

“You're got caught in the storm,

he whispered weakly.

She seemed to nod; she could not
speak yet. He threw open the door
of the room from which he had come,
and motioned towards it; she sway-
ed a little in moving, and he caught
her arm and guided her into the
room. And then in a moment he saw
who the visitor was.

It was Olivia Hartigan. She ap-
peared to be almost wet through; she
shuddered as she drew near to the
fire and crouched over it. As for
Mr. Albert Sims, he stood still, star-
ing at her in perplexity and not say-
ing a word. It was the girl who
broke the silence; she began to laugh
a little as she spoke.

“Really, I'm very sorry; I hope I
didn’t startle you. I saw a light—
the first—the first I'd seen for an
hour or more; and I think I was
frightened of the darkness and the
storm; I seemed to be all alone in the
world. I'm so sorry.”

“Not at all, miss,” ‘said Albert, in
a voice scarcely above a whisper.
“I'm sure you're very welcome; it
ain’t a nice night—is it?”

“It’s awful!” she said, lookin
round at him for a moment. “I’ve
had a terrible experience; smashed up
my dog-cart miles from home, and
nearly smashed up myself. Then I
got assistance from an inn, and they
wanted me to stop the night. But it
was a low place, with coarse men
drinking and smoking in the only
room available—and I didn’t like the
look of the place at all. I got away
and set out to walk—and then, of
course, lost my way.”

“And got round ’ere?” added Al-
bert.

“Yes. What a cheerful room
you've got here!” She looked round
about with her bright eyes as she
spoke. “I am glad I found the place.
I was horribly frightened.”

“I'm afraid you're ‘orribly wet,
miss,” he said.

She looked down at her draggled
skirts; she gave a glance at the win-
dows that rattled under the fury of
the storm; and she laughed a little
ruefully. “I am wet,” she replied.

Now, of course the proper thing
for Mr. Albert Sims to have done
would have been to rouse his mother
and the servants: to have had the
lady properly dried and looked after,
and in all probability put to bed, But
Mr. Albert Sims did nothing of the
kind. True, for a moment he glanced
upwards, as though remembering the
stout, comfortable mother who slept
above; but that was all. So far as
the young lady was concerned, he
might have been utterly alone in the
house, for any suggestion he made
as to feminine help.

“I think I know who you are,” she
said, looking at him steadily.

“Indeed, miss?”

“Yes. You're the—the gentleman
I've seen so often walking about the
lanes here—aren’t you ?”

“Yes, miss. You see, I ain’t quite
used to the country yet,” went on Al-
bert Sims, “an’ I'm fakin’ ’er gradual-
ly. It's only what you might call a
noddin’ acquaintance at present, miss;
but I shall get on better in time. The
country takes a lot o’ knowin’”

“Yes, indeed, I shouldn’t have lost
myself to-night, only it happens that
I've been away from here since I was
a little child. Do you know,” she
broke off, to add—with another rue-
ful laugh—"“I'm really dreadfully wet.
Are you all alone here ?”

Albert Sims gulped, and spoke.

“Quitg alone, miss,” he said, lowering
his voice.

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.
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Spreads Like Butter

Vou can buy twice the quantity of Ingersoll
Cream Cheese in blocks for the same money as you
would receive in jar cheese, besides, there is just as

much difference in the quality in favor of Ingersoll
Cream Cheese as there is in the price.

Never becomes hard. Every particle can be consumed.

Soldonlyin15¢c and 25¢ blocks.

For sale byall grocers.

Manufactured by

THE INGERSOLL PACKING cO.

Limited

Ingersoll, Ontario

Canada

Rations For
Boy, Scouts.

Of course we do not
venture to suggest
what our country’s
future defenders
should carry on a
trip, but when your
Particularscout
comes home all tired
out, give him

Clark’s Por Kand Beans

Your boy will like
these rations, and

they are digestible
and nutritious,

WM. CLARK, - - MONTREAL
Manufacturer of High Grade
l Food Specialties,
» Get Clark’s Meats from
\

your Grocer,

S

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell

OTTAWA, CANADA
rooms
American Plan $8.00 to $6.00.
European Plan $1.50 to $8.50.

$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements

7I.a Corona Hotel

(Home of the Epicure)
MONTREAL

Kuropean Plan

John Healy
$1.50 up.

Manager

King Edward Hotel
TORONTO, OANADA
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. §1.50 up,
American and European Plans.

Grand Union Hotel

TORONTO, OANADA
Geo. A Spear, President

American Plan $3-38 Buropean Plan $1-$1.50

' Hotel Mossop
TORONTO, CANADA. F. W. Mossop, Prop
European Plan Absolutely Fireproof

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

Palmer House
TORONTO, CANADA H. V. O’CONNOR, Prop.

RATES
$200 TO $3.00

Calgary, Alberta, Can.

ial
Queen’s Hotel Stsary, the commerotal

Great West. Rates $2.00 an $2.50 per day. Free
‘Bus to all trains. H. L. STRPHENS, Prop,
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G'H~M UMM &co.
EXTRA DRY

IS THE MOST EXQUISITE DRY CHAMPAGNE IMPORTED
5.B TOWNSEND &0 MONTREAL Sote AGENTS roR cANADA

A T e T o A A Ty

cream and sugar.

The evening meal solved

A boon to the housewife—always ready‘ to_serye.
With fresh fruits, it is delicious. Cover a biscuit with
sliced peaches or any fruit in season and serve with

Sold by all grecers, 13¢. a carton, two for 25¢.
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Mc¢Quaig Bros. § €o.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE

' MONEY AND MAGNATES

Studies of leading
corporations pub-
lished weekly in
circular form.
General market
review also given.

COPY MAILED ON APPLICATION

157 St. James St. - Montreal

Member

PELLATT Toronto

@ Stock
PELLATT Exchente

401 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

TORONTO
BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

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

0 S R S W A A S S A A B AN SIS

The Hamilton Steel
and Iron Company

LIMITED=
: PIG IRON
Foundry, Basic, Malleable
FORGINGS
of every description

High-Grade Bar Iron
Open Hearth Bar Steel

HAMILTON -  ONTARIO

T Nl e R i R T Y Tl AN

SEPTEMBER
BOND LIST

JUST ISSUED

Containing Particulars

of Many High-Grade
Canadian Municipal
DEBENTURES.

SENT ON REQUEST

WO0O0D, GUNDY & CO.

LONDON, ENG.

TORONTO, CAN.

Men Who Are Fighting for Shareholders of Montreal Street Rail-
way Company.

T HERE is always something of interest happening in the Financial World

of Canada. Back a couple of years ago, there was the big fight between
the leading capitalists interested in the Dominion Iron & Steel and Dominion
Coal and now when things were going along very quietly and smoothly, up
bobs the fight between some of the older interests in the Montreal Street
Railway and the younger crowd that are
back of the Canadian Power Company.
Recent developments rather seem to in-
dicate that this young crowd in order to
make it certain that the Canadian Power
Company would be a very large cus-
tomer, had secured either by purchase
or by proxy - controlling interest in the
Montreal Street Railway.

As is almost only natural some of
the older directors of the Montreal
Street Railway Company feeling that
they had some duties to perform in the
interests of the shareholders, who have
placed them in their present position,
are very strongly opposed to the proposed
deal by which it is intended to bring the
Canadian Power Co., and the Montreal
Street Railway Company together.

At the head of this fighting element.
would be found Senator I.. J. Forget,
president of the Company, were it not
that a severe illness makes it impossible
for him to be actively identified with
any undertaking of the kind at the pres-
ent time. Luckily, however, for the shareholders, who may feel that the
proposed deal is not one that they should be forced into against their will,
there are two other directors who will do everything in their power to safe-
guard the interests of the shareholders of the Company. They are Mr. K. W.
Blackwell, the vice-president of the Street Railway and Mr. Robt. Meighen,
who since appointed as a director of the Company has given a great deal
of his time and attention. One has not to be talking to either of these gentle-
men very long, before finding out that as shareholders of the Street Railway
Company, they are personally strongly opposed to the deal that has been ouf-
lined by the Canadian Power interests, and firmly believing, as they do, that
it is not a good one for the Company, it is only natural to see them holding
out such a view in their capacity of directors acting for the other share-
holders.

Of course, if as they claim, the Canadian Power interests really have
control of the Street, it would seem as though they would be able to carry
their proposed plan through unless the minority interests, headed by Mr.
Meighen and Mr. Blackwell, can find a way of showing to the Courts of the
Country that such a deal would only result in the assets of the Street Railway
Company being dissipated in a way that would make it impossible for the
shareholders to derive all the benefits that they would if the proposed deal
had not been put through.

What they maintain is that there is a great deal more in store for the
shareholders of the Street Railway Company by that Company standing alone,
and if necessary developing its own power, than could ever come from its
being tied up with any outside Company. In addition, the directors of the
Street Railway Company have already asked two very competent engineers to
report on the Canadian Power proposition as it stands at the present time,
and while at the time of writing, these reports have not been made public, as
it is the intention of first submitting them to the board of directors, it is
known that they differ to a very large exent with the optimistic reports that
the Canadian Power Company have been making themselves about their
proposed development.

Just at the present time, of course, it is very difficult to say just what
turn things may take, but anybody who knows either Mr. Blackwell or Mr.
Meighen can quickly make up their minds that they will stay right by the ship
till they secure full right for those shareholders of Street Railway, who may
think they have more to gain by their Company working out its own destiny
alone than being forced into any deal by any group of capitalists.

Mr. Robert Meighen

e e

Finding a Market for Undigested Securities.

[, OOKING out on what is likely to prove the outstanding feature in the
financial world of Canada during the coming Fall and Winter season.
offhand T would say that it is likely to be the effort that will be made to find
a market for the large amount of undigested Canadian securities, that are still
in the hands of the different Canadian houses and capitalists. :
Just as last year was a year of consolidations and the consequent creation
of a large amount of securities, so now will different houses and corporations
go ahead and try to distribute among the investors of the Country the securi-
ties of such new companies as they may have been identified with during
the past nine or ten months. y
Of course, a very considerable amount of these securities will be sold in
different parts of Canada, but in addition it seems to me that it is quite likely
that different groups of English and foreign interests will r:ight a]ong arrange
to take at a price blocks of different securities with a view of distributing
them among their own particular clientele. : : ;
The average banker who has had an opportunity of seeing the basis
on which most of the recent consolidations have been effected, can state that
in his opinion they have been worked out on fairly conservative lines for a
Country that is showing such rapid development as Canada is, and that in

INVESTORS WHO
DISCRIMINATE

Canadian Banks, Insurance, Trust and
Loan Companies have many millions in-
vested in Municipal and Corporatiom
Bonds. They buy them for the safety of
principal they afford, for the interest
return they give and because they are

readily convertible into cash.

Private investors may secure the same
bonds and have as sound investments.
They are available in denominations of
§500 or $1,000.

Particulars on request.

A. E. AMES CO., L'MITED

Investment Bankers

7-9 King St. East, Toronto

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

" LONDON &

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents

e ——

Very Significant
AT THE LAST ANNUAL
MEETING OF

the following very significant state-
ment was made by the President
of the Company, Mr. E. P
Clement, K.C, :— >

‘‘ We adhere to the opinion go
often expressed at our meetings
that the Security of the
should be the paramount consideration,
As a result of this policy we are
able to report that after forty years
of operation we have not lost a single
dollar of our invested funds.”

HEAD OFFICE -  WATERLOO, ONT.

Rodolpbe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Excln.‘.
83 Notre Dame S$t., Montreay

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

Paris Office m—

60 Rue De Province

—

1n answering advertisements mentiou Canadian cnh
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The right Collar adds pleas-
ure to summer outings—

When canoeing, playing tennis, or enjoying out-
ing trips, the ORDINARY collar is a ceaseless
cause of annoy The snappy, trim app
ance soon disappears—a few minutes’ exercise
with a paddle or a tennis racquet on a warm
day finishes them. Not so with

ALLENGp

BrAaND

WAT ERPROOF
COLLARS & CUFFS

They ALWAYS neat and dressy—ALWAYS com-
fortable because they CANNOT WILT—fit snugly and
the dull finish and texture of the finest linen collar,
in all

the latest styles. “Challenge” Collars are

For
canned Fruit ,
Meats or
Bottled Goods

THE GEORGE B. MEADOWS,

ire, Iron @ Brass Works
Toronto, B mpany, Limited

479 Wellington St., West
TORONTO.
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almost every instance the concerns should not have any difficulty under nor-
mal conditions to show ample earning power on all the securities issued by
them.

Of course, much of the money that is to be made by them will come
from the saving that is to be effected in the general operating costs, and of
course, it may be some weeks yet before the full benefit of such a develop-
ment will show itself.

On the whole, however, there does not seem to be any reason at all why
a good staff of salesmen and due attention being paid to letting the public
know just what progress the companies are making, why a very large per-
centage of the securities still being carried by different issuing houses should
not be sold to investors throughout the Country.

* * *

A Young Mergerist.

R. MANNING W. DOHERTY is one of the youngest of Canada’s grow-
ing family of mergerists. It is only thirty-five years since he was born

in the City of Toronto, but he has made good use of his time. He is a gradu-
ate of the University of Toronto and also of Cornell. His first success in
business came as manager of the Guelph
Stove Co. Later he went to Sussex,
N.B. and became manager of the Sussex
Manufacturing Co. For about a year
now he has been working on the or-
ganisation of the Canadian Manufac-
turers’ Corporation, under which are to
be combined almost all the manufac-
turers of wood working machinery.
The capital is placed at three million
dollars and the head offices are to be at

Galt. There are five plants, two at
Galt, one at Preston, one at Hespeler
and one at Sussex, N.B. In the

successful organisation of this corpor-
tion Mr. Doherty has been assisted by
Mr. Garnet P. Grant of the Dominion
Bond Co., another young man who
seems to have found the secret of
bringing large manufacturers to see the
value of industrial mergers.

A clear distinction must be made between the man who merges and the
man who merely talks about mergers. A great many men are quick to see
the advantages of consolidation; but it takes a man of initiative and resources
to take hold of any one scattered group of industries and put them on a
basis of federative management, such as seems to be the tendency in
these days.

Mr, Manning W, Doherty.

* * *

Barometer That Shows That Trade Conditions in Canada Are
Different Than in United States.

RATHER a peculiar development that the Canadian Pacific Railway should

be able to show tremendous gains in both gross and net earnings just at a
time when the big American railroads, like the New York Central, Pennsyl-
vania, Union Pacific and Reading are showing a big decrease in net earnings,
owing to the very large increase they have to contend against in operating
cost.

Nothing could better indicate the very different conditions existing in
Canada than in the States at the present time. A few years ago it would have
looked like an impossibility that there should be good times in Canada while
there should be somewhat of a depression on in the big country to the south
of us, but the developments of the last few months in the railway and busi-
ness world in Canada have gone a long way towards showing that in the
main Canadian affairs are controlled from Canada and that it takes some-
thing more than a temporary setback in the United States to cause any great
change in this country,

Of course, the unrest in the States has been due almost entirely to con-
ditions that may well be considered as only applying to that one country,
chief among them being the unrest due to agitations against corporations and
political matters generally. Then again for some time, there was consider-
able doubt as to just what the outcome would be as regards the cotton and
wheat crops, and all these things put together quite naturally has some unsett-
ling effect. The big men of the States have been contending that the un-
settlement has been far greater than was justified by the nature of the agita-
tions that were on, and have almost to a man been talking good times for the
Fall and for next year.

In Canada, on the other hand, with possibly the one setback received by
the Grand Trunk strike, things have been fairly on the boom and the fact
that the C.P.R. makes such a large increase in its weekly earnings shows that
the amount of traffic that it has been called upon to handle over its lines has
been very much greater than ever before. Such earnings may be regarded as
one of the sure barometers of the trade that is being done by Canadian indus-
trial and manufacturing concerns, which in turn indicate that the average
retail man in all lines of business feels that the conditions in his particular
community are of a character that justify his stocking up to some extent,

What would make the situation in Canada look all the more satisfac-
tory, is that right through the Summer months, practically all the big Cana-
dian banks have been following a very conservative policy and have been
curtailing their loans just as much as they possibly could. Such a course
naturally makes it very difficult to have such a thing as a boom in any line of
industry, real estate or the stock market, but on the other hand shows that
1whatever progress or development is occurring must be along very natural
ines.

That the Canadian Pacific can be taken as a sure barometer of the trade
would seem to justify the statement that used to be made by old John Mor-
rison, when after attending the annual meeting of the Bank of Montreal, he
would remark, “The President’s address occupied about fifteen minutes, and
of this ten had been given up to a discussion of a review of the business that
was being done by the C.P.R. and the remaining five to a casual glance at the
business being done by the Bank itself.”

COUPON.

Good Clothes

MEANS

Good Tailoring

Men who wear good clothes
usually appreciate good tail-
oring. The two go together at

The problem of what
you shall wear in suit
or overcoat this Fall can
be easily settled if you
consult this store, with

its wide range of high-
grade fabrics. All the
new ideas of the season
are reflected in our stock.

Leith Serge

“The serge that has made
Broderick Famous.” In
suits to your order $36.00,
$31.50, $27.00, $22.50.

Garments made here are
shaped right in the mak-
ing and for this reason
remain right.

FRANK BRODERICK & CO.
QUALITY TAILORS
113 KING W. - TORONTO, CAN.

That your
UNDERWEAR is “HEWSON"
means just this
a knitted garment of

you're wearin,
pure, soft, flexible wool; you have the
guarantee of perfect fit and wear, and

ou couldn’t
n any event,

The Hewson label is only affixed to
Underwear that is thoroughly in-
spected before leaving our mill and
tluis fully interprets everything we
claim,

Hewson Underwear costs no more
than other makes, whereas, its real
‘‘value” cannot be estimated. See
that you get the best

HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited
AMHERST, N.8.

ave madea wiser choice

FROM THE

OLD COUNTRY

Everything for everybody,
from a tin-tack to an air-ship,
at the world's lowest prices,
Send for our Catalogues and
save money. Departmental
Lists post free anywhere,
Our big and comprehensive
general list sent post free any-
where on receipt of 2sc.

GAMAGES

HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C., ENGLAND
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Man with the Halter
CONTINUED FROM PAGE :6&

too far in his eagerness to be sec
R— (=] a And Dewdrop herself, game too?hd;
core, brave as a lion, would fight &
to the last stride.

Streeter watched his gallant ligsle
mare flash past the finish post a weim-
o . 1 ner, in sullen silence. What a chamnece

A S n Fllel Ot 13 o o he had lost—if he had not been afrasd
OWS aVlng l o of Riley’s horse what a wager he

might have won. And he had los:

: s . by over-reaching—by backing A
It is not what a furnace should do, nor what it is said to do—but what Cate" Fie hed il s_olace_ﬁe Cg:rx?d.
it has actually dome for others and will do for you—that should hold your take Riley’s horse at its entered price,
: 3 $800. Even that was a doubtful re.
consideration. venge, for Advocate had apparemsis

been doing his best and Dewdrop
half-trying, had beaten him. E
Presently the judge was offering

“Hecla” Furnace is truly economical—in first cost and operation.

1 ’ Fire tsmadeanactual savin the winner for sale. There WwWere
: Heclfi Furnacehasast.eel : fP? oy it i g_ bids. The judge waved hisCSE r::
ribbed Firepot. By adapting in fucldf k2 Hiee Andl remem the boy who held Dewdrop’s heas

the principle of Fused Joints
to the firepot, we fuse Steel
Ribs on the outer surface of
the ‘‘Hecla’’ firepot, thus

ber, that the air from the and the little mare was led away._
““Hecla’’ is never hot, Then a man was seen to dart from

The perfectradia%n of heat the throng through the little gate and

into the steward’s office. Riley
2 ; 1 saw
brings warm air—fresh and it was Streeter, and he stood starim

getting three times the radiat- invigorating—into the house, idly at the door that had swallowed
: RE 5 i ause “Hecla’’ firepot never up his enemy, in his face no si

ing surface of any ?ther fire beca = APZ A the. suspease. withict S feltgrc‘o:f
pot of the same size. The becomes rec hot. o vinced that Streeter had gone im o
radiating surface of the firepot pot that never becomes red hot claim his horse. He had been dread-
is the most efficient part of won’t burn out. ing it. Advocate had been forced o

: show more speed and stayin
: We malfe B8 BIEOL 1 two Riley had int%nded in hisyeﬁgortth‘:g
pieces which prevents crack- carry Dewdrop home and stall off the
ing. This Steel Ribbed Fire- black. ~Riley had thought that pesr
pot is only one of many im- haps Streeter would be afraid of get-

ting a bad horse if Advocate
provements perfected by the been beaten quite handily. had

the furnace because it is in
closest contact with the fire.
And the greater the radiating
surface,the greater the amount
of air that can be heated by a

given amount of fuel. old reliable firm who have 59 When Streeter came out from the
ars heating experience to secretary’s office there was a grj

By a careful, accurate three ye Ff T o look of satisfaction on his face. §;l°t:

years test, these Steel Ribbed guide them. a whisper went up that he had clajm.

ed Riley’s horse. Some one langhed
: . : and said: “Streeter had th
Send us a rough diagram of your house—and we will plan the heating Shth im this tie e nll;::f’e’r

arrangements, giving you the cost of installing the right “Hecla” Furnace

: ‘ . HE day’s play seemed rat
to heat your home right. 'We make no charge for this service. 102 1 sawoff. Riley looked “pc,nh?: i:
Wiite s right 2 ; ; that light. He had won over Dewe.

drop, but he had lost a good h
But by waiting his .chance he c%l;s]e(i

. take Advocate away from Streeter ;
Clare Bros. & Co. Limited, Preston, Ont. | |- . Soe i

for his day'’s work. He had i
312955 142

rather heavily over backing Adecl:;:
Rail and Steamer All Rail
Round Trip to

and he was not sure that the horse

was much of a prize. At any rate
he now had a chance to more tham

The Hippodrome, Theatres

and Vaudeville Houses are

even up matters over the cup, for
Advocate had shown in .the selling
all open with new plays and
performances. See the

race that he had plenty of speed and
Streeter would use that to the utmost

numerous points of inter-

est in the great metropolis.

limit in helping Sponsor win.
Thursday, Sept. 22nd

The cup race was two days off
Final return limit, Saturday, Oct. 1st

and the day following the selling race
West Shore R.R.

Riley hung in suspense until the ac-
Tickets and Sleeping-Car Accommodations

ceptances for the cup would be hand-
ed out on typed sheets. When the
printed slips, issued in the after-
noon, showed that Advocate’s name
was carded as a starter, Riley’s gaunt
face softened with satisfaction.

That evening he made his way to
the little hotel where his friend Den
nis lived and in the Ilatter’s roo 4
said: “Here’s two hundred, Dennm
If Advocate’s number is on the bOar{i
to start in the cup, take the first bet
tin’ about the horse.” 3

Dennis’ pig eyes opened wi 2
astonishment, but he I;nswere&dii,:,n
ply: “Will T dribble it in tens, not ta
disturb the odds?” ¥

“No; get one ticket for ijt; the
hurry away to the stewards san
you're backin’ Advocate, and you’he y
there’s nothin’ doin’ with the.hol.:r
Give it to thim straight that it's =
plant to stop the favourite, C.-eola
You might whisper this same thi“e~
into as many ears as you can come at
—a rumour of evil spreads like th
very divil.” :

“Then what?” Dennis aske
Riley had pulled a plug ofdblaf:{
S AT LTt
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Tusist that your dealer always send
. O’KEEFE’S “PILSENER”

For information on stop-over
privileges, routes, railroad
tickets and sleeping-car ac-
commodations, call at C.P.R.,
————————— G.T.R., or Niagara Naviga-

tion Co. Ticket Offices or at

THe O’Keefe Brewery Co. City Ticket Office,80 Yonge St.
of Toronto, Limited “For the Public Service” *Phone, Main 4361
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tobacco from his pocket and was
quietly munching a large piece of it.

“That’s all, Denny.”

“You're wantin’ Streeter’s crooked
jock took off Advocate, Erin, for
fear he’d out put Creole over the
rail ?”

Riley nodded.

“Who’ll they put up in his place?”

“The best jock at the meetin’ of
course—the only good boy that hasn’t
a mount in the race. And that’s my
doin’, too. I had Morley bespoke for
Advocate, and I haven’t released him.
I've paid him a winnin’ mount, d’ye
mind. He knows the horse and he’s
a straight boy. T'll just ‘give the
stewards word that he’s not ridin’—
I hate crooked work.”

“How did you get on-to Carney’s
game—did Streeter tell you, Erin?”
and Dennis laughed. :

S bad-timpered man like
Streeter’ll always have friends ready
to give him away, but a lot of this
is out of the back of me own head,
but whither I'm right or whither I'm
wrong in me sizin’ up of it, I have
me own reasons for wantin’ Advo-
cate to run straight.”

“Will you be needin’ me to put the
wad down on Creole for you?” Den-
nis asked anxiously. _

“Connolly’s goin’ to bet for me in
the poolrooms over the river. I sint
him the key in a letter to-day, and
whin I wire him one word to-morrow
he’ll get busy. And you're in on my
bet, Denny, so don’t be worryin’ over
what’s goin’ to win—lave it to me,
just.” i

The Maple City Cup was to be run
at 4 o'clock the next day, and fifteen
minutes before that hour Riley stood
on the stand lawn, his solemn grey eyes
fixed on the upper floor of the judge’s
stand. Presently the burly figure of
Dennis came down the steps, and as
he brushed past Riley he whispered,
“They’re on!”

Riley waited a moment; then he
ascended to where the stewards sat
discussing something of import.

“What can we do for you, Mr.
Riley ?” the Judge asked.

“There’s a rumour all over the pad-
dock that there’s somethin’ doin’ in
this race, gentlemen,” Erin answer-
ed quietly.

“What is it?” one of the stewards

harply.

asl‘c";&ys ho‘r)s{, Creole, is fz}vourife,
and the public’s backin’ him; I'm
packin’ him meself—here’s my ticket
on him for 600 to 500, but he’s tra'vel-
lin’ out in the bettin’. Th,eres a
strong play on Sponsor,’and_I've got
it straight that Advocate’s bein’ start-
ed to put Creole out of business—in-
terfere with him.”

“Advocate isn’t in the same.stable
with Sponsor,” the steward objecte(’L

“That's right, gentlemin, but he’s
in the same money bag—Dick
Streeter is runnin’ that Peter Blake
stable, and he’s startin’ Advocate. He’s
put up Jockey Carney, him .th’at has
been suspended for foul ridin’ more
times than I have fingers on ,two
hands—that boy’ll stop at nothin’.

“What do you wish us to do, Mr.
Riley?” one of the stewards asked.

“Protect the publlc—glve,them a
run for their money. Creole’s not at
his best, and if he gets interfered
with he can’t win. Take that crook-
ed boy off Advocate and put a good
jockey up. It's no use to warn him,
gentlemin ; if warnin’ would 've done
any good he wouldn’t have had to be
set down before. Put a good straight

on Advocate and tell hxm'to .make
the runnin’ for no man; win if he
can; that’s the way to give the pub-
i ood race.
hc’l‘ahf steward turned his head and
ran his eye over the jockey board
across the track. “The good boys are
all riding,” he said. ik

“Morley’s not got a mount, sir,

CANADIAN COURIER

Riley suggested; “and he’s the
straightest boy in America—there
never was a whisper agin him. I was
goin’ to ride him on Advocate, but I
lost the horse. And if Streeter was
out to win with Advocate why didn’t
he put Morley up? He only rides
Carney when he’s lookin’ for ‘strong
arm.’ He tried to pull Dewdrop the
first day, but he had to win.”

“We’ll consider it, Mr. Riley—
thank you. We're here to protect the
public,” the steward said.

Riley went down the steps to the
lawn, where he stood like a sentinel,
the quiet grey eyes keenly alert.

Presently a messenger hurried from
the judges’ stand to the betting ring,
returning almost immediately with a
sheaf of bookmaker’s betting sheets.
Then the messenger darted toward
the paddock and returned with
Streeter.

Riley turned hurriedly away, mut-
tering, “Faith, they mean business,”
and at the course telegraph office
wrote on a yellow form, “Unbuckle.”
The telegram was addressed to John
Connolly in a city two hundred miles
away, and as Riley handed it through
the wicket, he said: “Rush that, Billy
—it means something to you, too.”

“It'll be there in two minutes,” the
operator answered, his finger click-
ing the key as he spoke.

The paddock vibrated with the rest-
less questioning mood of its people as
Riley passed to the stalls in which
Creole was being saddled.

The paddock judge called to Jockey
Carney, who stood in Streeter’s colours
by Advocate’s stall, and the boy walk-
ed sullenly into the jockey's dressing
room. When the black-and-white-
barred jacket reappeared it was on
the figure of Jockey Morley, and be-
side him walked the paddock official.

As Morley was lifted to the back
of Advocate, Streeter turned to the
official and said, sneeringly: “You'd
better give him his riding orders—
you seem to be running my stable.”

The man smiled, and looking up at
the jockey, said: “Get away well,
Morley, and ride to win.” Then he
added, with the same quiet smile on
his lips: “I guess if the boys had
orders like that always we'd have
better racing.”

“It'll do me, sir,” the jockey ans-
wered. “I've ridden this fellow be-
fore—he just wants leaving alone in
a race,”

Three stalls away Riley was giving
his jockey his final orders. “Spon-
sor’s the horse you've got to beat,
Tommy,” he said. “Don’t let him
head you once after you've turned
into the stretch. Advocate is in light,
a hundred pounds up, and he’ll be out
in front, but don’t go after him and
kill your own horse off. Just lie as
handy to Sponsor as you can without
hustling Creole too much. There, get
up now—they’re goin’ out.”

Down at the head of the stretch, a
quarter of a mile away, the starting
barrier hung like a veil from rail to
rail, and soon the eight thorough-
breds were lined up behind its holding
mesh. = The starter, standing on his
platform just within the inner rail,
was sending his bull-like voice into
the ears of the little men in gaudy
silks who looked strangely like decor-
ated imps sitting upon restless de-
mons that plunged, and raced back-
ward, and reared and kicked in an
abandon of villainy.

“Now he’s got them!” somebody on
the stand lawn yelled. The rubber
barrier shot into the air, tripped by
the foot of the starter; there was a
charge as if Bashi-Bazouks had swept
into sight over a sandy desert; there
was the thundering pound of hoofs
onward.

Sweeping past the stand Sponsor
was on the rail half a length in front
of Creole, and on the outside galloped
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MAN-TAILORED SUITS

For Smart Dressers
$16.50

$20.00 $25.00

URRAY-KAY’S experts are adepts in the produc-

tion of well cut and perfect fitting garments.

They give special attention to the hidden inside work,
using only the best quality linen, canvas, etc. The coats
are basted and padded by hand so as to insure their
keeping shape; they are finished too with that careful
attention todetail which gives MURRAY-KAY’S Garments
a distinctiveness of theirown. . .. .. .. &

MURRAY-KAY specialize in man-tailored Suits. 1hose
here offered are made of fine quality imported fabrics,
lined with silk and satin, and tailored and finished by
experts. Your choice of black, navy, rose, grey, green:
also fancy tweed suitings at these remarkably low prices.

$16.50 $20.00 $25.00

Mail orders and enquiries will receive prompt and careful atlention,
Write usfor samples :

MURRAY-KAY LIMITED

W, A, Murray & Co., Limited

17-31 King Street E. TORONTO, ONT.

Hand Power Elevator--$702

Otis-Fensom
Elevator
Company

L.imited

Head Office, TORONTO, ONT.

BRANCH OFFICES:
Montreal - 368 St.James St.
Ottawa - 9 0’Connor St.
Winnipeg - - McRae Block
Vancouver - 155 Alexander St.

NATIONAL TRuST Co.

LIMITED

18-22 King Street East, Toronto

CAPITAL and RESERVE . . - $1,650,000

Funds received in trust for investment in
first mortgages upon improved farm and
city properties.

Correspondence and interviews solicited.

J. W. FLAVELLE,
PRESIDENT.

W. T. WHITE,
GENERAL MGR.
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CALABASH

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

Every tin
is equipped
with
patent

moistener.

For

Perfect
Satisfaction

2 oz. Tin Costs. ..
4 oz. Tin Costs. ..
8 oz. Tin Costs. ..
16 oz. Tin Costs

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOY
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN
AATES {ll.ln te $2.50, with detashed bath

$2.00 te $4.00, with private bath

Qccuples t 10 w hical centre of the city, near the
Voﬁu‘; ot trave! 1 from one to five 'uua' walk
of twenty-one theatres. Oars ml the door, and within
five minutes of all the large retall shops. Norman Grill
Room. Culsine of M prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager

Vi Va
OO0OL
Zz C0O,
Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
£ Office Fixtures,
School, Library £
Commercial Fur-

niture, Opera {7

Assembly Chairs, \-:“

0

Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

Multiply The Beauty

of Your Home Interior

Would you like to have the interior of your home
made more beautiful ? It can be accomplished by
having a PRESTON Steel Ceiling erected. Our art-
istic Louis XIV. and Colonial designs are very
effective for home decoration. But you cannot have
a REAL idea of the handsome appearance of
PRESTON Steel Ceilings until you have them in
your own home and see how they multiply the
beauty of the interior. So write us for decora-
tive suggestions, booklet and estimates. Cost will
compare favorably with plaster, and there will
never be any expense for papering or patching. ;

METAL SHINGLE & SIDING CO,, LIMITED, PRESTON, ONT.
Branch Office and Factory, Montreal, Quebec
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the big chestnut, Advocate. His stride
was terrific. At the upper turn he
shot across into the lead, and in fifty
yards had taken the rail from Spom-
sor. At the latter’s girth still nodded
the brown head of Creole.

“That’s great work,” Riley mutter—
ed; “hold him there, b'ys, and you'll
break his heart,”

An elbow nudged Riley in the ribs
and the voice of Dennis whispered im
his ear: “Streeter looks weary.”

“That pocket is the kind he intend-
ed for me—it's break him,” Riley
answered.

All down the backstretch Advocate
led, the white-and-black bars rounded
into a ball over his withers, and a
length away Sponsor galloped, stinl
lapped by Creole. :

. Riley could see that the little mar
in green was urging Creole. “That’s
the b’y, Tommy !” he muttered ; “kee

him there—keep him there if you're
wise. Tickle him, Tommy, he'll stand
it; the old horse is game!” He was
riding the race at his jockey's ear,

As they galloped on the turn Rilew
saw the bay head of Sponsor swins
out, and he held his breath, waitg_
ing. It was a test. Had the horse
speed in reserve to race around Ad-
vocate and beat him into the straight?
It seemed foolish—why didn’t Sponl
sor’s boy wait for the opening nexst
the rail as they swung at the last
turn?

Sponsor was creeping up on Advo-
cate—he was lapped a neck on the
chestnut, but he was outside. Creole
was slipping back—the pace seemed
too strong for him. Somebody cried
out gleefully: “Creole’s beat—the
favourite’s done !”

Sponsor was clear of Creole now-—
daylight shone between the bay ang
the brown, and Advocate was but half
a length in front of the bay. They
were at the turn, and green silk and
black-and-white and the crimson on
Sponsor, merged into a blurred splash
of intermingling colour. Then the
colours seemed to shoot across the
portal of the stretch opening, The
crimson on Sponsor fluttered far out
—almost to the outer rail—the bav
blotted out by the chestnut, Advocate -
and against the inner rail was the
green Jac}(et on Creole. -The bi
brown, guided by the wise hand ang
brain of Tommy, had waited for the
opening.

Agaiq Sponsor was in a pocket—
an outside pocket, for, carried wide
by his foolish rush, he had lost a
length, and some other horse had
slipped in between him and Advo-
cate.

In the centre of the course gall
ed the big chestnut and along his neck
a pair of black-and-white striped
arms lay in quiescent confidence
“The b’y's not moved on him yet,”
Riley muttered. “Advocate will win
in a walk.”

Just at the stand Creole thr
ward till his head rose and ufséllfo;.;
the chestnut’s quarter. There was a
quick, loose thrust forward of the
white-and-black striped arms and
Advocate answering, drew clea’r.

A S they swept by the judges’ stand
the clamour of the mob ceased -
there was no cheers; the outsider
gad \gzon; the public’s money hag
een burnt up by the beaten fay
ite, Creole. oy
Streeter stood on the ste i
blanched face. Again he had &aévéth
losing win. a
A man standing just below Rile
was saying: “That was a pretty cheap
horse at eight hundred. I guess Dick
Streeter’s even with Riley now.”
And the next day when the
a
told of the huge killing that. hag II)):::
made on Advocate in the poolrooms
the public thought it was Streeter’s
money, but he knew it was Riley’s ;-
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Track Line”

= BETWEEN =——

TORONTO, NIAGARA FALLS, BUFFALO,
NEW YORK, LONDON, DETROIT,
CHICAGO and MONTREAL.

Through Passenger Trains are operated Daily carrying the finest equipment
including, Modern Pullman Sleepers, Parlor Library Buffet and Cafe Cars,
Vestibule Coaches, elc.

EXCELLENT DINING CAR SERVICE.
COURTEOQUS ATTENDANTS.
Full particulars from Grand Trunk Agents or address :—

J. D. McDONALD, D.P.A. J. QUINLAN, D.P.A.
“Coronto Hlontreal

“The Only Double

SMCOTH ROADBED.

O [

Most people do not sleep
well on most trains

but everybody sleeps well on trains via the
New York Central Lines—because the
route is water level,

A night train leaves Toronto at 7.10 p.m. daily,
except Sunday, for

New York

Splendid day trains leave at 9.30 a.m. and 3.35
(daily except Sunday), and 5.20 p.m. (daily), via the

CANADIAN PACIFIC RY.

New York Central Lines

| LHicl:eu good between Albany and New York on

udson River Steamers without extra charge

For information on stop-over privileges, routes, railtoad
tickets and sleeping-car accommodations, call at
C.v.R., G.I.R., or Niagara Navigation Co. Ticket Offices, or at
City Ticket Office 80 Yonge Street.
; FRANK C. FOY, Canadian Passenger Agent
I “‘For the Public Service” "Phone, Main 4361 80 Yonge Street

The Social Rooms and
Private Apartments on the

Atlantic Royals

—the two new fast boats of the Canadian Northern
Steamships, Limited, ‘““ROYAL EDWARD?"” and
““ROYAL GEORGE"—are each composed in a dis-

tinctive style, modelled after famous examples of the
most notable periods.

THE DINING HALL is Georgian, reflecting the exquisite
art of Grinling Gibbons.

THE CAFE is reminiscent of the period of Louis the
Fifteenth.

THE MUSIC ROOM is modelled after the style of Louis the
Sixteenth.

THE LIBRARY has a delightful decorative similarity to
the famous chateau of Rombouillet.

THE SMOKE ROOM is Elizabethan, suggestive of the
baronial hall of an English hero of Armada.

THE CABINS-EN-SUITE, containing sitting rooms, bed

rooms and bath rooms are each distinct in decorative
treatment.

The **Royal Edward” holds all Canadian trans-Atlantic
records, having made the journey from port to port in less
than six days and from land to land in three days, sixteen
hours and five minutes.

The fastest steamers. Shortest route to London and Continent.

For rates and reservations apply Wm. Phillips, Acting Traffic
Manager, Toronto, Guy Tombs, Acting G. F. & P. A., Montreal-

Wm. Stapleton, General Agent, Winnipeg, Man. or Local Steam,
ship Agent.
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ISSUED BY
The Canadian Bank of Commerce

@ These cheques are a most convenient form in which to
carry money when travelling. They are NEGoTIABLE
EVERYWHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT

PAVABLE in the principal countries of the world is shown
on the face of each cheque.

NEW

Ottawa-Montreal Express

DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY,

Lv. West Toronto.. 9.45 p.m.
Lv. North Toronto. 10.00 p.m.
Ar. Montreal .

Lv. Montreal..... 10.45 p.m.
Ar. North Toronto. 7.50 a.m.

R T T Ar. West Toronto. 8.05 a.m.

Through Coaches and Sleepers to Montreal and Ottawa.

Train for Ottawa and Montreal
from Union Station, 10.30 p.m.
Instead of 11.00 p.m.

Through Sleepers for Montreal and Ottawa.

Tickets, Sleeping Accommodation, etc., West Toronto, North Toronto,
Toronto City, Ticket Office: King Edward Hotel.

~ | HUNTING!
Now is
OPEN SEASON IN QUEBEC
the Time Moose. Caribou and Deer——Sept. 1 to Dec. 31
to Select Sept. 1 to Jan. 31
NEW BRUNSWICH
Territory Moose, Caribou, Deer—Sept. 15, to Nov. 30
NOVA SCOTI1A
and Moose*Sept. 16 to Nov. 17. (Caribou and
Engag'e Deer protected until 1912)
Send for pamphlets containing Game Laws to
Guides Advertising Department
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY
Moncton, N.B.
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NEW CENTURY WASHERS, for both power and
hand washing, are the be<t machines ever offered
to the Iml)]lc at any price.

One in the laundry solves the servant question
—it aids you to get cheaper help and keep them
longer.

Wash women and laundries will use chemicals
and acids that eat up the clothes and ruin the
colors if you send your washing out, in spite of
all that you can do to prevent them.

Send postcard to-day for our FREE book,
“Aunt Salina’s Wash Day Philosophy.” It tells
all about these wonderful washers, and gives a
lot of valuable hints on washing clothes and re-
moving stains.

For sale at all best dealers, or direct.

CUMMER-DOWSWELL, Limited
HAMILTON, ONT.
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