


“Cocoa stands very much’
higher than Coffee or_Tea,”
Dr. Hassall.

ENO’S

, ¢
Epps’s || "o

Coeoa A HOUSEHOLD

REMEDY FOR

Is the mosf nourishing Cocoa you

can drink as it is not deprived of ﬁll; Ilj'i‘mct
the valuable cream or butter con-
tained in the Cocoa bean and it

keeps out the cold wonderfully, ness, Heartburn, or Constination.

It is a Refreshing and Invigorat-
ing Beverage, most invaluable to

, Travellers and Residents in Trop-
ical Climates.
CAUTION. — Examine the Ca

psule and see that
it is marked ENO'S‘FRUIT SALT;

T, otherwise
vou have the sincerest form of ﬂattcry—
IMITATION,
Prepared only DY J.C. ENO. Ltd.,
‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS. London, S.E..
Eng.,by J.C. ENO'S Patent.
Wholesale of I;Iessrs. Evans & Sons, Ltd,,
M and T , Canada,
Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers ST L T

In ¥-lb, and Y%=1b. Tins,

It is often hard to know what to send to friends at a distance for
Birthday or Anniversary remembrances. For these

purposes nothing
is more pleasing than a box of

~TORONTO

d because of their high standard for
Pleasing to receive because of their high

chocolates. Satisfactory to sen
purity and careful packing.
quality and delightful flavors

Special Mail Order box sent anywhere in Canada or United States
on receipt of $1.00,

The Nasmith Company, Limited,
66 JARVIS STREET, TORONTO
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'rtlc]e which' excels all others in lmprovmg the beauty of
e skin is naturally and deservedly beauty s favorite. This
; .has-.~been the acknowledged and honored posmon held by Pears’
Soap for nearly 120 years. '

It won, and has maintained, that posmon by virtue of its com-
~plete purity, and by the possession of those emollient properties
- which soften, refine and impart natural color to the skin. No

other soap possesses these qualmes in such a pre-eminent degree as

¢ Au "lgk“ “ﬂlr‘ld u'
OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
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wi CECIL

~HArchitecturally Famous as One of the
Finest Botel Structures in the World

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel Cecil by requesting a Booklet., This
little volume presents by illustration and description a fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior,
its imposing exterior, the cost of a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general
information of service to the visitor to town. It can be had for the asking from THE CANADIAN
MAGAZINE Travel Bureau, Toronto, Canada. ZiN AR S

TARIFF TARIFF
BEDROOMS Ta:}";‘:":"
"Hote
Single (lnedian (ii‘loo%(:
From $1.25 per day. ....60c,, 70c., 85¢.
Double LUNCH
From $2.25 per day.

Table d’"Hote Room
(Indian Floor)
85¢

DINNER
Table d’Hote Reom
(Indian Floor)
IN RESTAURANT
Déjeuner... $1.25

Suite of Rooms
From $6.25/per day.

No charge for Liglzt
or;Attendance.

ORCHESTRA
AT ALL MEELS

On Sundays, Vocal N ‘and gf,‘?,g
Concert after Super..... .. $1.25
Dinner. Or 4 la Carte,

INCLUSIVE CHARGES QUOTED IF DESIRED.

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term, with a fixed Tariff based on
strict relation to the MODERN COST OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the
modest, but comfortable, Single Room to the most elaborate Suite. Thke public Apartments—
spacious and elegantly equipped—have no rival in Europe. The situation of the Hotel is Central
and Convenient; indeed, a SOURCE OF CONSIDERABLE TRAVEL ECONOMY to visitors

to town on business or pleasure bent.
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Save the Forests

Few persons in Canada realise what the preserva-
tion of forest areas would mean to Canada. M.
A. H. D. Ross, M.A., M.F., Faculty of Forestry,
University of Toronto, has written for the March
number of The Canadian Magazine a most compre-
hensive review of the situation, under the title *“ Our
Vanishing Birthright.” It is_a scientific subject dealt
with in a popular manner. There will be a number
of excellent photographic illustrations.

Dr. Goldwin Smith, whose recent contributions to
The Canadian Magazine have been read with the
keenest interest all over Canada, will write on
“Socialism and Labour.”

Mr. M. O. Hammond wi!l contribute an 1illus-
trated article on the poet Frederick George Scott, and
will entitle it “The Poet of the Laurentians.”

“Canadian Joumnalism,” by Robson Black, will
interest everyone in Canada who reads newspapers.

Fiction will be as strongly represented as usual,
with a fine Canadian story, one that was unavoidably
left over at the beginning of the year, entitled “ The
Woman at Stewart River,” by N. de Bertrand

Lugrn.

Tue CanapiaN TAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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BUSINESS MEN VISITING LONDON ™

WALDORF

HOTEL

Where Every Requirement in the exigencies
of Business is fully met. One of the many
Speeial Features being

THE PERFECTISON ‘t;fcthe TELEPHONE

Every Bedroom contains direct phone service,
enabling visitors to arrange Business Matters
in Privacy and Comfort; whilea Memo left
with the Waldorf Oanlnr will ensure prompt
attention to messs ages during absence and im-
mediate communication at any address,
Luxuriously furnished Public Apartments,
Bedrooms with private baths, Self-contained
Suites.

Features also worthy consideration :

The “Aldwych” Luncheon
Served in Grill Room
The ¢ Waldorf” Luncheon

Bucalossis Famous Orchestra,
. ; R Within a minute MOST CENTRAL LOCATION
WALDORF HOTEL, ALDWYCH of the Strand ALDWYCH, LONDON
A Business-Like Hotel, Offering Every Luxury and Comfort rejeshone: 140 Gerrard G. C. SCHMIEDER,

Tarift on application to CANADIAN MAGAZINE, TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO Telegrams: Waldorfius, London. General Manager

THE GREAT DIGESTIVE

Al SAUCE

Excellent with “FISH, FLESH OR FOWL*

Sole Manufacturers-BRAND & CO., Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
Agent, H. HUBBARD, 27 Common Street, Montreal, P.Q.

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

FOR KEEPING ") BEETHAM'S .”' revents all

= ROUGHNESS,

¥ LAIT REDNESS,
THE SKIN * IRRITATION,
CHAPS, Etc.
| SOFT, g

INVALUABLE

SMOOTH, BESSSTN SR e f°_;_ :;-;z-;u
SOOTHING AND REFRES”’NG AND COMPLEXION
AND WHITE after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc. from the effects of the

AT ALL SEASONS M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England F.‘f.‘js.ﬂ'fk°,,”3vﬁ'§2j"

Ask your Chemist for it, and accept no subsStitute.
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‘L ue uuese view 1n London according to, Mr. Alfred East A. R. A. Taken from Hotel Cecil.
The Houses of Parliament to be seen in distance.
Newnes Photo,
. WHIPPED CREAM
The large percentage of cream in Borden’s Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk (unsweetened)
permits of satisfactory whipping, if milk and utensils are thoroughly chilled. Use flat or coarse
wire whipper ~ Quickest results are obtained by whipping in bowl packed in ice.
INGSLEY-H®
°
HART STREET. - . O N ON
BLOOMSBURY SQUARE I__4 ~4
- 2o
HESE well-appointed . and commodious Z
Temperance Hotels will, it is believed, meet TR
the requirements, at moderate charges, of
those who desire all the conveniences and
advantages of the larger modern Licensed
Hotels. These Hotels have Passenger Lifts, #
Electric Light throughout, Bathrooms on every floor, A
Lounges and Spacious Dining, Drawing, Writing, Reading, Billiard and
Smoking Rooms. Heated throughout. F.reproof Floors, Perfect
-y MEAR T BRITISH-MUSEUR - -\ Sanitation.  Telephones.  Night Porters. '»

Kingsley Hotel—"* Bookoraft, “London.” Tglcgraﬂu’c Addresses

BEDROOMS, to 6 5
Including Attendance, from
INCLUSIVE CHARGES
for Bedroom, Attendance, Table
d’'Hote, Breakfast and Dinner,
from 8/6 to 10/6 per day. ($2°10 to $2°60).
For Illustrated Booklet, giving full particulars of Tariff, etc.
§))9 apply Travel Bureau, Canadian Magazine, Toronto, Canada

THACKERAY-HOTEL

GREAT RusseLL ST LONDON ,

Canadian Magazine, Art Dept.

/% ¢
> anvygn-ﬁuﬁtum L

R s,
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B R T G PR 0 S R B S 2 & U e T s 2 S
FASHIONABLE FABRICS THAT WEAR WELL

TELL us to send you free samples of the exceptional values in

fabries that we sell by the yard or make up to your measure,

Handsome showings ™ in Coatings, Dress Fa brics, Tweeds
(English, Scotch, Irish), Venetians, Cottons, Silks and

The Serge that Stands the Test of Time

Made of good wool, dyed well, woven well, Many colors, weights
and prices. Real value at moderate prices. Costumes from $6.35,
Skirts from $2.45. Girls' Dresses from $2.20. Men’s Suits from
$0.15.  Boys' Suits from $3.80. Serge Overcoats from $7.40,

*“ A Serge Dress got from you in 1904 is still perfectly good, and has given
great satisfaction.” C. P, R.. Esq., Melita, Man, Oet, 6, 08,

"* Many thanks for cloth despatched on Octobex 19th. It gives every
satisfaction.’ Miss M. T., Keetenay Lake, B.C. Nov. 14, '08,

' Suit quite satisfactory-”  J. C., Asheroft, B.C. Nov. 20, "08.

New Spring Samples expected ready about February 25th.

Samples, Measurement Blanks, Style Plates, Price Lists,
ete., all sent postpaid FREE for the asking. Address—

Y Al T " _—
No. 532—Costume—To Measure. EGERTON ] jURh Erl Tq Ll MITED ‘\"s;;;:"‘l“; 'mi'.x‘:'?(l:lmrnt‘n’g
B P NS TR |isig W, Warehoubs; WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND | Ticrringhone Serge—vers
Herringbone weave (Ho ders of 24 Royal Warrants.) strong, $11.45. To measure

"WILD’S FiRsT-Ciass TEMPERANCE HOTELS |
IS A | RIS LONDON
e .- 30 to 40 LUDGATE HILL

ELECTRIC LIFT
Central for the Wholesale Houses. Continental Trains and City.
Telegrams; Wild’s Hotel, London. Telephone 4606 Holborn

Also at

70 and 71 EUSTON SQUARE

(Close to Euston, Midland and G. N. R. Stations.)
Convenient for Early and Late Trains.

; Telegrams; Wild’s, 71 Euston 8q Telephone; 1949 North,
Home Comforts, Cleanliness and Quiet. e
For illustrated booklet, giving f\?ll particulars of tariff, ete., apply to The Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto

7= =3 Not only a comfort
To wels and convenience, at
P> —® [ess than the cost
of washing, but an absolute
necessity to safeguard health.

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

Southall’s Sanitary Sheets for A hement, in 3
sizes. Recommended by all the leading Medical

and Nursing Authorities. )




F THE  BRAVA,” Fine Mocha Does|
sewn, Imperial Poiuts, 3 Buttons, 7
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Is always ‘uniform’ in quality.

It ‘ranks’ high in popular favour.

You ‘fall in’ love with it at once.

It’s the ‘right turn’ and the ‘quick
march’ to health and happiness.

R. Paterson & Sons,
Coffee Specialists, Glasgow.

)

Made

with the same

“ﬁlung care for
half-a-century.

Callard & Bowser’s
Butter-Scotch

You may enjoy Callard & Bowser's
Butter-Scotch with the comfortable
assurance that only first-class materials
are employed in its manufacture.

aally, wholedeme
Coputars iy,

Each package bears oar trade
mark—‘' The Thistle.'’
WORKS | LONDON,

REPRESENTATIVES {
The
London & Toronte
Trading Co.

Toronto
Canada

14 Front St. East}

HE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY'S

GLOVES FOR XMAS PRESENTS

LADIES 4-BUTTON REAL KID GLOVES in
Black, White and Colours. Plain Points The
“ Mildred,” B8c. ; the * Claretie,” the
“Lebon,” 75c¢.; the ** Meissonier,”
pair.

THE * ESME ” LADIES' REAL KID, with 2
Row Self Loop Points, in Black White and
Colours, 66c. per pair.

THE “BON-AML" PIQUE SEWN FRENCH
KID, in Tans, Browns, Beavers, Greys an
Black, Self Braid Points, 2 large Pearl Buttons,
7 0c. per pair.

REAL CHEVREAU GLOVES, British made,
useful Tan Shade, Pique sewn, 2 large Pearl
Buttons, 68c. per pair.

LADIES' WASHABLE CAPE GLOVES, Rain
proof, British made, in Useful Tan Shade, Pique
sewn, 2large Pearl Buttons, 7 0c. per pair.

LADIES’ FRENCH SUEDE GLOVES, 4 But-
tons, in Black, White and Colours. ** Edina,”
3 » ¥ 5c. per pair.

HESTRA,” SUPERIOR QUALITY
\CH SUEDE, Pique sewn, for Autumn
in Black, Greys, Tans, Beavers, Browns
avy, 3 Press Buttons, 72c. per pair.

e e———————ea
in, in Grey, Tan, Beaver or Black, Pique
per pair.

sy - e w
REAL GAZELLE. and

sewn, 2 Press Buttons, 70c. per pai

~in Tan, Beaver, Grey and Black, Pique

TADIES' REAL GAZELLE GLOV
B SR TS
ewn, Imperial Points, in Dark

Remittances, including postage,

TADIES REAL REINDEER GLOVES, Pique

Tan, Grey or Black, 4 Buttons, $1.18 per pair.

Ditto, with 2 Press Buttons, $1.2%2 per pair.
Write for our Detailed Price List, fully illustrated,

the General Post Office, London. Only address:

to be made by International Money Orders, payable to

LADIES CHEVRETTYH B
GLOVES, with Wool Lining, o
Wrists lined with Fur, and deep !
Fur Tops, Black or Brown, 1
clasp, 72c. 8%c¢. and $1.12
per pair.

LADIES CHEVRETTE
GLOVES, superior quality, in
Brown or Grey, half Fur Lined,
1 Press Button, $1.12 per pair.

Ditto, half Squirrel Lined,
$1.37 per pair.

LADIES' BEST QUALITY
DOESKIN GLOVES, in Tan or
Grey, with Wool Lining and
Keiversiblo Fur Cuffs, Elastic at Wrists, $1.22 per
vair.

wiI'Zi&DIItES‘ RiEhI}L (FAZEL;.E {‘-LOVES. in Tan or Grey,
h Reversible Gre; uirrel Tops, Line Vi
Elastic Wrist, $1.62 ;}:er [:lnlr. ke i

LADIES’ GAZELLE GLOVES, in Tan or Grey, with
Natural Hair Lining throughout, long wrist, with Strap
and Press Button, $1.62 per pair.

Gentlemen's ditto, with Strap and Press Button, $1.47 per pair.

—

LADIES’ FINE CHEVRETTE GLOVES, in Tan, Beaver, Brow
and Black with rich coloured Silk Lining, 3 Press Buttons, slajccﬁ,i

pair.

Ditto, superior quality, with 4 Press Buttons, 87 c. per pair ; best qualit
French Kid, in Beaver, Tan, Grey, Brown and Black, with rich coloured Sil{

Lining, 2 large Pearl Buttons, $1.06 per pair.

t free on application to the CANADIAN MAGAZINE, Toronto
THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, ag

45 and 45a CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ENGLAND.
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HORROCKSES’

Long Cloths, Sheetings and Flannelettes

are the very best the Old Country can produce.

I8 Y oy
"y

lON .
. SHEETING

See the Stamp “HQORROQOCKSES?” on the Selvedge
OBTAINABLE FROM THE PRINCIPAL STORES IN THE DOMINION
HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO., LTD,, MANCHESTER and LONDON
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BLOODY TOWER—TOWER OF LONDON.

“A LAUGHING BABY IS A HEALTHY BABY"

To Lessen the Troubles of Teething use

DOGTOR STEDMAN’S
TEETHING POWDERS

Entirely free from any harmful ingredient,
as testified by Dr. Hassall's certificate.

Purchasers must see the Trade Mark of a
Gum Laneet b nsﬁm&- on each Powder and

Packet. In Yellow Paper. Of all Chemists

Doctor,” post free and Stores.
125 NEW NORTH ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND

—
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DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER.
Write for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

BELFAST, IRELAND i

Regent Street and Cheapside, London; also Liverpool.
Telegraphic Address : (“ LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANUFACTU RERS

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

MEMBERS OF THE ROVAL FAMILY AND THE
COURTS OF KUROPE.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels,
Railways, Steamships, Institutions Regiments and i o
the General Public, direct with every description of "2

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

- From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.
Which, being Woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.

By obtaining [direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more than that

usually charged for power loom good

IRISH LINENS : Linen Sheetings, two yards wide, 4Sc. per yard ; 234 yards wide, 57¢c.
per yard ; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, gc. per yard; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard ;
Dusters from 78c. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23c. per yard.
Our Special Soft-finished Longcloth from 1oc. per yard,

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, g4c. per doz. Dinner Napkins,
$1.56 per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 94c.; 23 yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each.
Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms,
Crests, Coats of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to} Club, Hotel or
Aless Orders.)

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

IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDK ERCHIEFS : “ The Cambrics of Robinson
& Cleaver have a world-wide fame.”—The Queen. “‘ Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever
seen.”’—Sylvia’s Home Journal. Children’s, from 3oc. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from 6oc.
to $2.76 per doz. : Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66c. to
$8.40 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from g4c. to $6.00 per doz.

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

IRISH UNDER_CLOTHING * A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
trimmed embroidery séc. ; Nightdresses, g4c. ; Combinations, $1.08. Indiaor Colonial Outfits
from $52.68 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

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

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Lp. Belfast, Ireland.

Our Catalogues can be obtln‘ined by Post Card

NOTE.— . N
p t to the * Canad; et TE.—Beware of parties using our name

e employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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w THE PEN’S THE THING.

It's the gold pen that gives the life, and is the real basis of value
in any fountain pen. The thorough reliability of the
SUITED.

s, “Swan”

.5,..
% is due to the absolute mechanical and
0
A PLEASURE.

Prices from

$2.50 to $50

EVERY HAND
scientific perfection of its gold pen—the

product of 50 years’ expenence~m
conjunction with its feed, which
is made on nature’s 1awq and
component parts which fit

absolutely. The ‘SWAN’
requires no adjust-
ment, but starts in-
stantly, never
skips or blots,
and lasts a
lifetime.

\ N
\\
N

Sold by All Stationers and Jewellers. 7~,7
_— (3

The “SWAN" is comparatively new to Canada—
if any difficulty, write for nearest dealer to

MABIE, TODD & CO.
Headquarters : 79 & 80, High Holborn, London Is Not Years

or 124 York St.,, TORONTO f w 3t S .
New York, Chicago, Manchester, Paris, Brussels, Sydney. o rting Service

CATALOGUE SENT FREE ON REQUEST, Worth $2.00 ?

Ny
<

064/

L4

. ]
Steedman's| | Oakey’s
aim. SILVERSMITHS' SOAP

| Oakey’s

EMERY QLOTH
Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey S

To make children '
|

STEEDMAN’S ; “WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH
|

Happy & Healthy.

SOOTHING Best for Cleaning arid Polishing Cutlery
rowners | | Oakey’s

eontain no poison. “WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD
The vent fits and convuls! " kit
e o easte s ! OAKEY'S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE.

d relieve feverish heat. |
o T L '| Wellington Mills. London, Eng.. S.E.

STEEDMAN’S
—— | ’ REPRESENTATIVE IN CANADA
by R | JOHN FORMAN,
¥ YOUR GUARANTEE. 1 644 Craig Street, MONTREAL.
e A

I
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Books for Nothing

The publishers of THE CANADIAN MAGA.-
ZINE make, on the three pages following
this, a splendid offer to new and old sub-
scribers. The editor has promised to back
them up in the venture, and to give to the

readers of Canada’s national magazine better
things to read and better things to look at
than ever before. He has already arranged
for special and regular contributions from
a number of the best Canadian writers, and
the illustrations will be a big advance on
former years.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE gets first
chance at the best things in Canada. Why ?
Because it is dignified and is regarded as the
literary standard of the Dominion.

Turn over the leaf and read the offers.
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Premium No. 1

A History of the War of 1812

Almost 100 years ago the United States attempted
to take Canada.

Do you know why and how they failed?

Every Canadian should know.

The book entitled “A History of the War of 1812,”
by James Hannay, D.C.L., gives the best account of
that most interesting and significant struggle.

It is published by Morang & Company, Toronto,
and sells at $2.50 a copy. The binding is of the
same material as issued in the de luxe edition of “The

Makers of Canada” series. It is printed on heavy
coated paper and contains more than sixty illustrations.

The edition is limited, so order early, as orders will
be filled in rotation.

Some Press Opinions of “The War of 1812”

“The illustrations are numerous and excellent; several maps and a comprehensive index are most useful feat-
ures, and the printing, paper and binding are such as to produce a handsome volume. Dr. Hannay, the author, is,
it may be added, one of the best known of Canadian journalists, having been actively connected with the press
since 1»72."—The Globe, Toronto.

“ Both pictures and letterpress help us to understand the conditions from which Canada has developed, and to
raise the curtain on a world-stage very different from that which is so thronged to-day. I'he price is §2.50 net.”—
Gazelte, Montreal.

“The book is admirably illustrated with maps, plans and reproductions of old prints, and is exceedingly well
got up, being in every way worthy of the reputation of the publishers.” —-Winnipeg Telegram.

“1t is written in a readable style and throbs with patriotic feeling. The price is §2.50. It is another example of
Morang’s superb book-making. If you can only get one book for your school library this year, let it be this volume.”’
—Canadian Teacher.

“The story of this war as told by this accomplished historian has been given to the public by Morang in a
volume of which the mechanical workmanship is worthy of the theme.” — Sum, St. John, N.B.

“we are indebted to Morang & Co., of Toronto, for a handsomely bound edition of Hannay’s ‘‘History of the
War of 1812, The high position that Dr. Hannay occupies among Canadian authors is a guarantee of the merit of
the book from a literary standpoiut. Every student of Canadian history should have the volume upon his book
shelf.”—News, Amherst, N.S.

« Messrs. Morang & Co. are to be congratulated upon the excellent press work and the attractive manner in
which the book has been published.”—The Westminster, Toronto.

«The volume is a valuable addition to Canadian history.” —Herald, Stratford.
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48. The Channings. Wood.
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50. Oliver Twist. Dickens,
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52. Fairy Tales (Selected). Grimm.
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58, Tales from Shakespeare. Lamb,
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Premium No.

Here is an excellent chance

to make a good selection from
the standard English authors, and

get the books free of cost. Pick
out any six from the list opposite

and send in the names.

These books are published by
Cassell and Company, of London
and Toronto, are bound in cloth

and are well printed on good
paper.
If leather binding is preferred,

select three titles instead of six.

Some of the titles are running
short, so make your selection at

once.

Orders will be filled in rota-

tion.
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+ Read the Offers .« |

Every present subscriber to THE I
CANADIAN MAGAZINE sending in the name |
of a new subscriber, together with a year’s
subscription $2.50 , may have a choice of |
5 Premium No. 1 or Premium No. 2. : I[

Any person sending in two new yearly
subscriptions ($2.50 each) to THE CANA-
DIAN MAGAZINE may have a choice of
Premium No. 1 or Premium No. 2.

(Owing to increased rate of poslage, the subscription price
for United States orders is $3.00)

FILL IN THE FOLLOWING BLANKS:

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

The Ontario Publishing Company, l
15 Wellington Street East, !
|

|

1

|

|

Toronto
Sirs:
Enclosed please find the sum of .
-.....Dollars
for year’s subscription to the Canadian Magazine, ;
|

which entitles me to Premium No..

Send the Magazine to........cco

Send the Premium to.....coooooo

Books chosen:
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MAGAZINES

For The

YOUNG FOLKS

“Che Boy’s Own Paper’’

is of the highest standard of
magazine publications
devoted especially to the
interests of boys of school
age. Its contents include
stories by the best writers
together with countless arti-
cles on travel, sports, school
life, and many other subjects
in which boys are interested.

“Che Girl’s Own Paper”’

occupies the same field in
the interests of growing girls.
In addition to hosts of splen-
did stories—both in serial
and in short form—each issue
is full of articles of a useful
character, especially written
to meet their needs.

Both magazines are co-
piously illustrated by leading
English artists and every
number contains a fine col-
ored plate,

Price by the year $1.20
Ten cents for each copy

Subscribe now—
sample copies sent on receipt of price.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter Ltd.

Canadian Publishers

King & Spadina - - - Toronto

Every Reader of The Canadian
Magazine is a Patriot and Every
Patriot should read these Books

THE STORY OF

ISAAC BROCK

Hero, Defender and Saviour
of Upper Canada,
1812.

By WALTER R. NURSEY

Containing six illustrations in three colors

from original paintings by C. W. Jefferys

and other Canadian artists, and sixteen

illustrations in half-tone from original draw-
ings and photographs.

Decorative Cloth with Colored Inset
85c. Net.

“There has just been issued the first volumes of
the Camadian Heroes series, a literary undertaking
well calculated to render Canadian history attractive
and interesting. .. ... .. Hitherto Cnm!ian history
has been too much of the dry-as-dust character, . . . .
The first volume in the series is *“ The Story of Isaac
Brock.” It describes in graphic language the events
of the War of 1812 leading up: to the British and
Canadian victory over the Americans in the hard.
fou%l_\t battle of Queenston Heights."—From Editorial

oronto News.

Myths and F acts of the
American Revolution

By ARTHUR JOHNSTON
Cloth, $1.25.

“Mr. Johnston's work is a work of careful
research. It brings out a mass of facts most necessary
for a correct appreciation of the real history of the
American Revolution. 1 look upon it as the most
valuable contribution to the subject I have seen.”

—Col. Geo. T. Denison.

WILLIAM BRIGGS

Publisher, 29-33 Richmond St. W., Toronto

morsazn
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JTHE
FNEWAME
&E\'CYCLO?'
DICTIONARY

THE
NEW AMi R
ENCYCI .
DICTIONAR' D

for five times its price.
American editors.

The Greatest Bargain Ever 0

50 CENTS Secures th

This magnificent reference work, costing three-quarters of a million dollars
to produce, is a dictionary and encyclopedia combined.
number of words defined and accuracy, it is superior to reference works selling
It has been recently revised and enlarged by a staff of
Its five big volumes contain an inexhaustible mine of infor-
mation on every subject, defining 250,000 words.
two-thirds the price, and we pass the work on to you at less than one-third the
price of any other first-class reference work.
home for examination without charge, and if you decide to keep it, a first pay-
ment of 50 cents secures the set.

ffered

cat ce Library

In fullness of definitions,

Our bargain offer takes off

We send the complete set to your

cyclopedic Dictionary is received at once.

$5.00 Atlas FREE

The Modern Atlas of the World sells regularly
for $5.00. It contains more than 100 maps in col-
ors, There is a map of each state, territory and
country, It gives the population of all cities of
importance. Thisinvaluable Atlas is bound in red
cloth and is 10 x 13 inches in size. We will send
it to you, absolutely free, if your order for the En-

Five Massive Volumes

There are five volumes, each one foot tall, and
strongly and handsomely bound in three styles of"
binding. The set eontains 5,000 pages and thousands
of illustrations, It is up-to-date in every particular,
It is absolutely reliable; the names of its editors are
among the greatest in every field of research. Asa
dictionary, it defines 25,000 more words than any other .
dictionary. As an encyclopedia, it treats 50,000 sub-
jects, covering the whole field of human knowledge.,

Free for Ifyou:_-ﬁplyatdonce,
P we will send you
Examination a complete sety at
once, all express charges prepaid
for examination. And we will also
send, absolutely free of charge,
the Modern Atlas of the World.
If you like the books and the Atlas
you can pay for the Dictionary in
little monthly payments, If you
don’t like them, return them to us
and we will pay return charges.

Half Leather Binding

Mail the Coupon Today D%

T'his is only a limited edition, and will not
last long. You must reply promptly to
take advantage of the bargain.

THE WERNER COMPANY, Akron, O.

MARK AND MAIL THIS COUPON

The Werner Company, Akron, O,

You may send me on apcpmval for 10 days one set of the AMER-
ICAN ENCYCLOPEDIC DICTIONARY, bound in the style in«
dicated by having the ** X *’ beside.

Full Sheep Binding. Regular price $64.00. I will pay
for the same, if I decide to keep the books, as follows: o cents
after I examine them and §2.00 a month until your special
price of $25.00 is paid.

Half Morocco Binding. Regular price $56.00. I will pay
for the same, if I decide to keep the books, as follows: 50 cents
after I examine them and §1.50 per month until your special
price of §20.50 is paid.

Library Cloth Binding. Regular price $42.00. Iwill pay
for the same, if I decide to keep the books, as follows: so
cents after I examine them and §x.25a month until your special
price of §16.50 is paid.

‘You are to send the set of five volumes and the Atlas of the
World, delivery charges paid. If not satisfactory, I will return
books and Atlas within xo days after delivery, at your expense for
return charges.

Name... ...

RRIIIE o 7oA v o b A Sl | e e b A W R 6 N
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FREE COURSE IN FRUIT GROWING
COMMENCING JANUARY 26, 1909.

Writefto-day for Illustrated Calendar.

ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLILEGE

GUELPH, CANADA

Queen’s {Iniversity and olleae

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

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

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

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

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

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

THE SCIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B.Sc., and M.Sc., D.Sc.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance.

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

SCHOOL OF MINING Z:=05 sciener
Afiliated to Queen’s University KRINGSTON. ONT.

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

a. Mining Engineering. e. Civil Engineering.

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy. f. Mechanical Engineering.
e¢. Mineralogy and Geology. . Electrical Engineering.

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

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




20 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

THE

Bishop Strachan School

WYKEHAM HALL

COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO

President—His Grace, the Lord Archbishop
of Toronto

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

FULL MATRICULATION COURSE AND
ELEMENTARY WORK

For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

Sv. ANDREW'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A CANADIAN RESIDENTIAL AND DAY ScHoolL
FOR BoOoyYs

Upper and Lower Schools. New Buildings. Separate Junior Residence.
Boys prepared for the Universities and Business. 1004

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Principal

')

Calendar sent on

Lower School for boys under fourteen—entirely separate. Upper School prepares. boys for the
Universities and for business. Finest School Grounds in Canada—80 acres.
REV. J. O, MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal

RIDLEY COLLEGE

St. Catharines, Ont.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E., TORONTO, ONTARIO
A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AMID EXCEPTIONALLY FINE SURROUNDINGS

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT-14 teachers of the CLASS-ROOMS built specially for the work.
highest aAcademic qualifications, of whom 8 are in resi- . LARGE LAWNS for games and recreation, Fan
dence. and of these 4 are European trained teachers of sized outdoor skating rink in winter.
Modern Languages. R RESIDENCE distinet in its management from th
26 VISITING TEACHERS—Music 19, Art 3, Physical schoo! C(S);ﬁeciahsts in elvery department, e

Culture 2, Elocution 1, Domestic Science 1. RE D—1 4 at Universities; 20 passed
DAILY ATTENDANCE 140, of whom 30 are in resi- amination in Music at Toronto Universityz winning 11 ?‘
dence: classes average 10 each. class honors and, 5 2nd class, and 10 at Conservatory
PREPARATION FOR THE UNIVERSITY a speci- Music winning 3 first places in honor lists.
alty : extended course for those not contemplating a uui- ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE TO ANY ADDRESS
versity education.
3 GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,
MISS J. E. MACDONALD. B.A-, Late Principal Upper Canada Colleze: Tororno Directors.
Principal, MRS. GEORGE DICKSON
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HAVERGAL LADIES’ COLLEGE

TORONTO

Separate Senior and Junior Reslidental and Day Schools
with Preparatory Department

Preparadion ror Honour Matriculation, Havergal Diploma, Examinations in Muaie
and Art. Resident French and German Mistresses. Physical Culture unde: two
resident graduates of the Boston Normal S ‘hool. Domestic Science School. with
six Departments. Large Grounds, Rink, Swimming Bath.

For illustrated calendar please apply to the Bursar.
MISS KNOX, Principal.

A FAIR TEST

The records of the Institute of Chartered Accountants show that
61 per cent. of their successful candidates this year were students
of the Central Business College, Toronto. Their three Scholar-
ships were all captured by our men. The records of the Education
Department show that of 8 candidates who received the degree of
Commercial Specialist, 4 received their training at our school.
Three of these took honors.

We just as successfully train candidates for the examinations of
the Business Educators’ Association of Canada. Our Telegraphy

Department trains operators for examinations of the G.T.R., the
C.IRR. and all other roads.

If you are thinking of a course in Accountancy, Business, Short-
hand, or Telegraphy, we offer you a course strong enough for the
most widely known independent tests. Our catalogue goes into
these matters in detail and we will be pleased to send it to you.

The Central Business College,

W. H. SHAW, Principal of TORONTO
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-f":., : i |
Toronto Conservatory of Music

ONE OF THE FEW LEADING MUSIC SCHOOLS IN AMERICA
New Calendar by Mail, EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

Trinity College
School

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys

Founded 1865

For Calendar and all particulars apply to
ITIREV, OSWAL D RIGEBY
M.A. (St. John s College. Cambridge), LL.D,
HEAD MASTER

—

WESTBOURNE |

SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

il .340 Bloor Street West, TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school, well appointed, well managed and con.
venient. Students prepared for University and Departmental Examinations,
Specialists in each department. Affiliated with the Toronto Conmvatory
of Music. Dr, Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGilliviay Knowles,
R.C.A., Art Director For announcement and information, address the
Principal. MISS M CURLETTE, B.A.

SRS,

The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium

Established Thirty-one Years. :

For the exclusive treatment of cancer and all other forms
of mnlignant and benign new growths (except those in the

her abdominal organs, and the thoracic cavity),

With the Escharotic Method

(without resorting to surgical procedure).

Ask your family physician to make a personal investigation.
This institution is conducted upon a strictly ethical basis.
Complete information given upon request. Address,

WALLACE E. BROWN, M. D.
NORTH ADAMS, MASS.
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Blen Adawr

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

Thorough in all its d:gutmenu Gives careful indi-
vidual attention, and the best physical, mental, and
moral training.
Offers great advantages in Music, Art and Languages.
Native French and German teachers.
staff of experienced nn&nuﬂ and visiting Pro-
fessots and Teachers. J
Puplls are prepared for the Unl ersities and for the
Music and Singing Examinations of Toronto University,
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, and the Toron
College of Music.
For Prospectus and full information apply to
MISS VEALS,
Lady Principal.

BRANKSOME HALL

A Residential and Day School for Girls
102 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONTARIO

Under the joint management of MISS SCOTT,
formerly principal of Girls Department of the Provin-
cial Model School, Toronto, and MISS MERRICK,
formerly of Kingston.

FOR CIRCULAR, APPLY TO MISS SCOTT BRANKSOME HALL

Royal Victoria College

MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL hall for the women students of McGill University.

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

branches of music in the McGill Conservatorium of Music.

FOR{FURTHER PARTICULARS, ADDRESS

THE WARDEN, ROYAL VICTORIA COLLEGE, MONTREAL, QUE.
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ASSURANGE
CoMPANY,
TheWise Man’s

Anchor”

ISA OLIOY OF
LIFE ASSURANCE

INA STRONG AND CAREFULLY MANAGED COMPANY.

COerPrsre 'II'II"I"II"IIII"”I"l"llllllll s ’

T'he Royal Military College

HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal Military College at Kingston
At the same time its object and the work it is accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general public, y
The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving the highest technical instructiong
in all branches of military science to cadets and officers of Canadian Militia. In fact 1t is intended to take the place in Canada
of the English Woolwich and Sandhurst and the American West Point,

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

Whilst the College 18 organized on a strictly military basis the cadets receive in addition to their military studies a thoy
oughly practical, scientific and sound training in all subjects that are essential to a high and general modern education.

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

The strict diseipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the system.,

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

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

Three Commissions in the Permanent Force will be given annually, should vacanecies exist, to the graduating class, viz. S
Every year one in the In fantry; and each alternate year:

One in the Engineers and one in the Horse Artillery.

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

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

Three 2nd class clerkships, or appointments with equivalent pay, will be offered annually to the graduating class, such
appointments to be in the foli)owing Departments, viz..—Public Works, Railways and Canals, Iniand Revenue, Agriculture and
Interior.

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

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

The annual competitive examination for admission to the College will take place at the headquarters of the several milj.
tary distriets in whicg candidates reside, in May of each year,

For full particulars of this examination or for any other information, apfxlication should be made as soon as possible to the
Secretary of the Militia Couneil, Ottawa,Ont. : or to the Commandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.
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Where Shall I Place My

Life Insurance?

You OUGHT to place it

Safely, Sanely, Profitably

To Take a Policy in the

London Life

Insurance Company
A PURELY CANADIAN COMPANY

IS SAFE—For speculation in no form enters
into the investment of the funds.

IS SANE—For the policy conditions are
simple and the complications of Inter-
national Law are entirely avoided.

IS PROFITABLE—For the Actual Profit Re-
sults of the Company are unexcelled and
Estimates on present rates have been
fu)l¥ realized.

t of the Company
"""'"‘"“"‘”""'"‘2{,.‘.;{‘&

or
HEAD OFFICE, - LONDON, CANADA

”
rican Life/ >
1L/

id

THE PRESERVATION
OF THE HOME

Every man with others depen-
dent on him should realize that the
preservation of the home is his first

duty, and he should work daily with
this purpose in view.

Many a man fails to accomplish
this object, and after his death the
home is of necessity broken up.

A policy taken now in the North
American Life, will prove an effec-
tual means for the preservation of
your home, at a time when it is
most needed.

Consult one of our agents at
once or write to the

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

‘““Solid as the Continent”
HOME OFFICE TORONTO
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up - - $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund and

SIR WILLIAM MORTIMER CLARK, K.C. JAMES RYRIE, Esq.
HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO
W. D. ROSS, General Manager
Every Department of Banking Conducted with Absolute
SECURITY and SATISFACTION.
LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in all parts of the world.

EXCHANGE, foreign and domestic bought and sold.
COLLECTIONS given prompt execution.
SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches.

Undivided Profits } - - $1,277,404.49
DIRECTORS
S.J. MOORE, Esq. President THOMAS BRADSHAW, Esq.
D. E. THOMPSON, K.C., Vice-Pres. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esq.

Dominion Express
Money Orders

‘{\'J’I"
N7 SAFE CONVENIENT ECONOMICAL

Payment is guaranteed and a prompt refund will be made, or a new order issued without

extra charge, if order is lost, stolen or delayed in transit.
Payable at par in over 30,000 places in Canada, United States, Newfoundland, West Indies,

Central and South America, Hawaii, Philippines and the Yukon.
FOREIGN CHEQUES

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

at current rates, ‘F

TRAVELLERS’' CHEQUES
in denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100, $200, with equivalents in Foreign Money printe | on each
cheque. They are self identifying and payable everywhere.

Superior to Letters of Credit.

Agents in all the principal cities and towns throughout Canada t’“ l\t\‘*
: 4 AN
General Offices, Toronto ML e

A 78

y . AVp,

Rates and full informi\txon cheerfully furnished by our )2‘\;’"!,,,"
ocal Agent X2
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The Best Year in Its History

In Canada the past year has been a most successful one, showing a
marked improvement and steady growth in nearly every line of business: and,
as far as

‘,‘ﬁs” G.
OF CANADA,

is concemed, the management has no cause to complain, the Canadian public
having for the year ending December 24th, 1908 (when the Company closed
its books for new business), taken out policies amounting to the handsome

sum of

$7,252,464

the largest amount written in any year in the history of the Company, being all
Canadian business except $80,000 written in Newfoundland.

The very favorable death rate for many years experienced by this Com-
pany may be attributed, in no small degree, to the healthy and excellent climate
for which Canada and Newfoundland are noted.

No safer and better investment can be made than in an endowment
policy in this Company.

HEAD OFFICE, WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President. GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director.
W. H. RIDDELL, Assistant Manager. CHAS. RUBY, Secretary.
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The Canadian Bank
of Commerce

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO

B. E. WALKER, President,
A. LAIRD, General Manager.

Reserve Fund,

ESTABLISHED 1867

Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000

6,000,000

A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED AT ALL BRANCHES

DRAFTS AND MONEY ORDERS sold, and money transferred by telegraph

or letter.

COLLECTIONS made in all parts of Canada and in foreign countries.

FOREIGN BUSINESS. Cheques and drafts on the United States, Great Britain
and other foreign countries bought and sold.

Low Premiums
and High Returns.

These The Great-West Life offers to
those needing Life Insurance.

An unsolicited letter from one of the
Company’s Policyholders is quoted below.
It well expresses the view of all who are
acquainted with The Great-West Policies.
Acknowledging the second five-yearly divi-
dend on his policy, the writer says :—-

“l am agreeably surprised at the am-
ount of dividends on my Policy, con-
sidering the low rate of premium.”

The wide and constantly increasing de-
mand for the Great-West Policies is the
strongest proof of their value.

For Information Apply

The Great-West
Life Assurance Co.

Head Office -  Winnipeg

BANK OF
HAMILTON

Head Office: Hamilton

BOARD OF DIRECTORS

Hon. William Gibson - - = President
J. Turnbull - Vice-Pres. and General Manager

Paid up Capital - - $ 2,500,000
Reserve = = = - = 2,500,000
Total Assets, over - 30,000,000

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

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED
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JOINT DEPOSIT ACCOUNTS

Two or more persons may open a joint account with this Corporation, and either may de-
posit or withdraw money. This is a most convenient arrangement for husband and wife
( especially when the former has sometimes to be away from home ), mother and daughter,
two or more Executors or Trustees, or any persons who may be associated in an investment

or business of any kind. In the event of the death of either person, the amount on deposit
becomes the property of the survivor,

Interest at Three and One Half Per Cent.

Per annum will be added to the account and compounded FOUR TIMES A YEAR.
The business of our customers and clients is treated as Strictly Confidential.

It is as convenient to you to make or withdraw deposits by mail as in person. Send for book-
let explaining our easy method of banking by mail,

Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation

TORONTO STREET, - » - - TORONTO

S

’fhé EXCelsior

Life Insurance Co.

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO
Established 1899

INSURANCE IN FORCE . . $11,320,477.70
ASSETS e TN 1,411,330.38
RESERVES . “gsscent - Tus 1,273,300.13
INCOME e 427,450.97

Report for 1907 Shows:
RECORD for security and
unexcelled,
INTEREST EARNINCS hiﬁheﬂ of any Company in Canada
of mortality unparallelled for company of same age.

ECONONY IN MANAGEMENT —Interest earni
paying all death claims, salaries, rent and
of Head Office.

Satisfactory profits paid for three successive quinquennials,

more than
er expenses

Agents wanted in all unrepresented places in Canada.
A few choice districts available.

DAVID FASKEN, EDWIN MARSHALL,
President G al M.

productiveness of investments |

|

|

|
|
|

THE NORTHERN LIFE
ASSURANCE CO.
Head Office - London, Ont.

—~QUR MOTTO-
“ Faith Kept Enriches

We always have a good place for
for the man who makes a success of
things; the man who never gives
up.

Our businessis increasing steadily
from year to year, which makes it
easy for our agents to write business.

WM. GOVENLOCK, Secretary
JOHN MILNE, Managing Director
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The Last Best West

Health, Liberty and Prosperity

Awaits the Settler in the Prairie Provinces of Alberta, Saskatchewan
and Manitoba.

From eastern Canada, the United States, the British Isles and
continental Europe farmers in thousands are yearly flocking to secure

A Free Homestead
160 Acres

which the Canadian Government offers to every man over 18 years of
age able and willing to comply with the homestead regulations.

The Construction of hundreds of miles of new railways has brought

millions Jof acres within easy access of transportation facilities and

provided employment at fremunerative wages for those desirous of
engaging in such labour while waiting for returns from their first

crop. Thousands of free homesteads yet available.  First comers

have first choice.

INFORMATION AND ADVICE

may be freely obtained from

W. D. SCOTT, SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION,

OTTAWA, CANADA.

J. BRUCE WALKER, COMMISSIONER OF IMMIGRATION,
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, or

j. OBED SMITH, ASSISTANT SUPERINTENDENT OF EMIGRATION

11-12, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, S.W., ENGLAND.
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Skinners Satin

Guaranteen For Two Seasons

LOOK FOR LOOK FOR
THIS LABEL THIS LABEL

SKINNERS SATIN
None Genuine Without The Name in The Selvage
NO283384QUAL236 COL.630 YDS.98%

NEW YORK, CHICAGD, BOSTON, PHILADELPHIA.
Mills, Holyoke, Mass

Guaranteed to Wear Two Seasons

The above label is on the wrapper of
the best satin lining for ladies’ furs, suits and
coats.  Skinner's Satin is for sale at leading
dry goods stores.  Look for the name
“SKINNER'S SATIN" woven in every inch

of the selvage.

A postal will bring you our Booklet *“ A Story of Silks and Satins.”
Address Dept. J, 107-109 Bleecker Street, New York City

ESTABLISHED 1848,

William Skinner Manufacturing Co.
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Silver Butter-Spreaders like the
picture.

To you, who get your first spreader
now—we will hold the offer open
until you get a full set.

They are Wm. Rogers & Son’s
beautiful Lily Pattern made in their
extra plate. They can be had only
from Armour & Company.

These spreaders in this popular
style are today all the rage.

If you could buy them in the stores,
they would cost $3 or more for the

six—but to our customers they cosg
nothing, '

To get your first spreader just sen.
us one top from a jar of Armour’s
Extract of Beef. Or send the papep
certificate you find under the top.

Send with it ten cents—the cost of
carriage and packing.

Send more tops as you get themy
and ten cents with each. We wni
keep the offer open for you until you'.
get the six—or a full dozen if ygou
want them.

Six Silver Butter-Spreaders
Like These

We make you this present to get you to
try your first jar of Armour’s Extract of
Beef. Then if you use six jars it will be as
staple as salt in your kitchen. You will
never be without it.

You see wereturn you by our gift a great
deal more than you pay. But we will have
you a customer for life. That’s how we can
afford to make this offer.

Please don’t think this Extract is for Beef
Tea alone—that’s only one of its uses.

It will surprise you to learn what a help
this extract is in your cooking.

There is hardly a day passes but what it
will add a new flavor to some dish.

You can use it in gravies—in soups—
or to improve sauces. It is splendid to
utilize left-overs—makes them more ap-
petizing and gives them a new savor.

The Germans and French use fifty times
as much as the Americans. Their fame

as good cooks is due in a measure to

their use of Extract of Beef.

Please don’t be confused about Extrac:
of Beef.

There are many brands on the markeg
inferior and unknown, at a few cents lesg
but you mustn’t compare Armour’s wj
them.

Armour’s is concentrated. It is rich an
very economical. You only have to use
fourth as much as other brands because
has four times the strength. The instryea
tions guide you that way so you see it’s
fact. Armour’s goes four times as far, g
it really costs only a fourth as much. @

For your next meal learn what Armoy
Extract will do.

Order your first jar now—from yg
druggist or grocer. Send us the top
certificate with ten cents. Then we
reserve you a full set of spreaders.

Do this again and again. We will
you your spreader for each top until y
get all six. Address—

Armour & Company, Chicago, Dept.

ARMOUR A COMPANY

Arrmowurs Extract of Beef
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TORONTO: A CITY OF HOMES

BY HORACE

MOST people have noticed the in-
creasing importance given in
recent years to the beautifying of
cities. Citizenship has come to carry
with it a noticeable tendency towards
that pride in beautiful surroundings
which brought fame to the cities of
Greece for all time. A trite phrase,
““the city beautiful,”’” is one result of
this tendency. It is unthinkingly ut-
tered by those who run while they
read, but it indicates that there has
come into existence a pride in the
attractiveness of city streets and
parks which had been either dead or
dormant for many years. The move-
ment which has given birth to this
sentiment is yet young, although its
results are already widespread. Many
large cities in Canada and the United
States are competing with one an-
other to obtain positions of preém-
inence as centres of @sthetic charm.
The movement is growing quickly in
Canada, and an evidence of its ad-
vance was afforded recently by the
appointment of a Toronto architect to
the position of President of the Archi-
tectural League of America, an asso-
ciation of architects, one of whose
chief aims is to spread a love for
beautiful streets and parks.
Architects are interested in this
movement more than other people, as
a natural result of the ideals of their
profession. Their influence and the

BOULTBEE

growth of the movement can be easily
traced in Toronto and other cities. In
Toronto they have taken definite ac-
tion toward quickening the interest, of
the citizens in the attractiveness of
their city. Tt is to be expected, there-
fore, that the citizens should show a
lively appreciation of the efforts of
those who wish to beautify the ecity
and should have done their own share
by building pleasant-looking homes.
Those who are critically disposed will
find individual matters for complaint,
but those who have an eye for the
veneral effeer will find that Toronto
has rezently made iziportant develop
ments in the direction of becoming an
attractive residential city. Tt is dis-
tinetly a city of homes and among the
principal attractions for visiting sight-
seers is a drive along the delightful
winding streets of Rosedale, with its
hundreds of beautiful residences
Toronto’s claim to be a city of
homes is as well founded as that of
any city in the world. Tt has only a
brief civie history, but from its earliest
zettlement days it has been a centre
of romantic attachment for those who
have peopled it. Tribes of Indians
gathered on the site of the future city,
when they felt the congregating or the
bartering instinet. The Frenchmen of
those early days spent many a happy,
though strenuous, day at Fort Rouillé.
When Muddy York commenced to



““THE GRANGE,'' ONE OF THE FEW REMAINING EXAMPLES OF THE BEST EARLIER RESIDENCES
OF TORONTO

‘“ITS CRESCENT STREETS, PLEASANT, SHADED WALKS, AND BRIGHT, CLEAN HOUSES"’




‘' WHERE FUTURE SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS MEN WERE BUNDLED OFF TO SCHOOL BY THEIR
HARD-WORKING MOTHERS, LONG YEARS AGO"’

grow, after the British had come into
possession, the settlement soon be-
came well known for its homes. Those
were homes of the good old-fashioned
sort. Their owners, in many cases,

cherished memories of the Old Coun-
try, where they had lived in the
delightful homes which abound every-
where. They had seen much of strife
in other lands and hoped to find a

A TYPICAL TORONTO HOME OF THE LATER TYPE
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‘“ STATELY HOMES, WITH HIGH CENTRAL TOWERS, SUGGESTIVE OF ITALIAN VILLAS, ARE SCATTERED
ABOUT THE cITY "'

spot in the new world where they
could settle quietly and live a life like
that of their fathers in England.
Though they came to this country
with an expectation of adventure, they
came also to escape the religious and
political bickerings of the old world.
For a long time they found more of
adventure than of peace, and the
new country had to be seized as well
as defended before it could be culti-
vated. Little wonder that, when time
permitted, they turned with pleasure
to the task of home-building.

Along the shore of the bay the city
commenced to grow. Only a few years
passed before several residences made
their appearance. Some survivors of
these houses may be seen to-day, hid-
den among the business blocks in the
southern parts of the city. They are
disappearing rapidly and will soon ex-
ist only in the memories of those who
were fortunate enough to know some-
thing of Toronto in its earlier days.
One hears now, such good old tales of
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the hospitality and entertainment of
those times that one wishes for a
glimpse into the past. But those days
have passed into history and have left
behind them only their influence al-
though something of the flavour of
that early hospitality lingers in the
homes of to-day. It is one of the
richest legacies we have received froru
ancestors who were generous beyond
measure in the heritage they be-
queathed.

Since the building of Toronto’s
earliest homes, its architecture has de-
veloped along devious paths, but in
its beginnings there were evidences of
the higher ideals which were to pre-
vail in later days. A few of the
houses built in the early part of the
nineteenth century still exist to show

the taste of their builders. ‘‘The
Grange,”” the well known Boulten
homestead, now the home of Dr.

Goldwin Smith, is an attractive ex-
ample of the Georgian or Colonial
style. Tt is set within a small park,
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giving it the appearance of one of
those country homes in the outskirts
of Engish cities, where retired mer-
chants or quiet old dowagers spend

their declining years. The old Caw
thra home, at the corner of King
and Bay streets, now a banking

house, is a delightful bit of classic
architecture, which fortunately has
been well ])l‘(‘\‘('l‘\'t'l] so far as its ex-
terior appearance is concerned. The
Allan homestead, the Bishop’s Pal-
ace, and others which have disap-
peared were eloquent reminders of
the early life of Toronto and of the
home-loving instinet which led its peo-
ple to build not only houses but
“homes,” in the best sense of the
word. There were not many people in
the early days who could afford to
build beautiful homes. The

AC
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and died in them and now the
majority of these homes have be-
come boarding-houses. They were
the homes of Toronto during its
second ])tll()(l of (l(*\t'lnplmll! when
it had attained some importance as
a city, but had not yet become the

metropolitan city of to-day. There is
something pathetic about these old
homesteads of a changing period. They
sheltered  happy families, which in
many cases had much to do with the
city’s advancement, but their days
were short. In their youth, they ex-
perienced little more than the promise
of an important future, and the
growth of the city was so rapid, that
they were abandoned before they
could gather about them any of the
charms of tradition. The home life

useful old square build-
ing with simple appear-
ance prevailed. Increase
in the number of the well-
to-do has only come in
recent years, and with it
has come an improvement
in street railway service,
which has made it possible
for the city to spread, and
has encouraged those who
can afford it to build at-
tractive houses in the out-
lying distriets.

Before the recent ex-
tension of the city, the
population had been con-
gesting itself in the cent-
ral sections. In the area
south of Bloor Street, be-
tween Sherbourne Street
and Spadina Avenue, hun-
dreds of beautiful homes
were built; but they were
remarkable, more fre-
quently for their internal
-ather than for their ex-
ternal attraction. Gray
old square fronts severely
plain, with little or no

grounds, are scattered
throughout this district.
Families have grown up

‘
‘ THERE ARE HOUSES WHICH TELL OF TIMES WHEN LAND WAS

LESS VALUABLE THAN IT IS TO-DAY'’



ROUGHCAST HOUSES, WITH BRICK FRONTS AND UNATTRACTIVE GABLES—A RESULT OF ‘‘BOOM’’
TIMES IN TORONTO

which they sheltered extended at
most to two generations, before they
were transformed into boarding-
houses. Their glories were so short-
lived that the generations of to-day
will seldom learn of them.

Toronto is a different, city now from
the Toronto of a generation ago. The
well-to-do have sold out their gray
old homesteads and built elaborate
houses in the outlying districts. This
movement has had its greatest ac-
tivity during the last five or six years
In every direction, but chiefly toward
the north, and especially in Rosedale,
residences of every description have
been built. Rosedale has become the
chief attraction of Toronto, from a
residential point of view. Its crescent
streets, pleasant, shaded walks and
bright, clean houses with well kept
gardens give it substantial claim to
the title sometimes given to it of
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“Spotless Town.”” One could write
at some length about the attractions
of Rosedale, the chief of which to-day
is its newness. As one walks along
the streets, one feels that all these
bright new houses are still occupied
by the people for whom they were
built, and for whom the pleasures of
living in a new home have not yer
grown stale. But one should not take
up the case of Rosedale alone. Per-
haps it contains a larger share of the
well-to-do than any other section of
Toronto. But the well-to-do have no
monopoly of home pleasures. Rose-
dale people probably enjoy a good
share of them, but Toronto’s homes
are confined to no one locality.

Let one walk all about the city, if
he be able, and he will be amazed at
the number of front doors behind
which he can feel with some certainty
that there is a ““home,’’ like the home
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he likes to recall or to picture as his
own ideal. They exist in endless
variety. Unpretentious cottages with
clean front steps and snowy lace cur-
tains grow up unexpectedly in places
where they were not looked for be-
fore. There are many hundreds of
these in Toronto, where future suc-
cessful business men were bundled off
to school by their hard-working
mothers, long years ago. Semi-de-
tached houses have ‘their share of
home memories clustering about their
uninteresting interiors. Throughout
the older settled parts of Toronto,
there are houses which tell of days
when land was less valuable than it
is to-day. Stately homes with high
central towers, suggestive of Ttalian
villas, are dotted about the city. This
type of house has the one almost in-
variable characteristic that it has an
attractive bit of ground. Shrubbery
and trees and weather-beaten statuary
tell of the tastes of those who built
them, fifty years or more ago, and
sought to surround themselves with
the influences of the culture which
they appreciated most.

When considering the class of
building which hag recently become
general in Toronto, one naturally re-
calls to mind the houses which were
most in vogue some fifteen years or
more ago, when building experienced
so great a boom. People who lived in
Toronto in those days can remember
the long rows of brick fronts, with
rough-cast backs, which seemed to
spring up in a night. They presented
an epitome of much bad taste, and of
everything prosaic and disagreeable.
At the same time they must have
been responsible for a great deal of
that lack of home instinet which is
noticeable in the young people of the
middle classes. Tt is really a wonder
that their effect was not more disas-
trous than was the case. With their
false fronts, which sometimes were
only of brick veneer, they were an
ever-present example of untruth and
of that striving for effect beyond one’s
means which is destructive entirely

2
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of home ideals. How much better
pleased one feels to come across an
unassuming rough-cast cottage, with
its real character plainly showing on
its face, and speaking pleasantly of
moderate means and modest home
comforts. One may still find many a
row of cramped looking, ugly pret-
ences of homes in Toronto, stretching
down a long vista of symmetrical un-
sightliness, but the comfortable
rough-cast cottages are sadly rare.
Toronto’s history has all been very
much of one kind. Beyond a little
strife now and again, it has developed
steadily as a commercial and an edu-
cational centre, and has enjoyed the
advantages of a foundation laid by
people of culture and perseverance.
It has developed, much as one might
have predicted, and to-day, is as at-
tractive as a residential city, as a
person of simple tastes can desire.
Its attractions could be set forth
readily in guide-book fashion. They
are, good situation, beautiful sur-
roundings, healthy climate, active and
prosperous citizens, and a number of
others. Whatever the causes and
their individual influences, they have
combined to produce a result which is
a source of pride to the people who
claim Toronto as home. :
Broadly speaking, one may receive
two characteristic impressions of To-
ronto, or of any other city for that
matter, and the vividness of the im-
pression will depend largely upon the
person who receives it. One may go
down town early in the morning and
note the people hurrying along the
streets to their places of business, and
wonder whether the office is not
really their home. Thoughts of
home do not seem to occupy many
of their minds. At evening, however,
the story is different. Throngs of peo-
ple press homeward eagerly. There
are suppers and slippers ahead of
many of them, and a quiet half-hour
with the garden hose or the water-
ing pot. Then again there is the rest-
less erowd who must get away from
themselves, and hurry to the theatre.
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But the home-seekers prevail at even-
ing, when the offices are closed. They
sit up late, putting off the evil hour
when sleep must come as a prelude to
another day at the office. In Toronto
one gets the impression that this
evening, home-seeking class is un-
usually large and that there are
many happy homes waiting for them.

A visitor to Toronto would not be
likely to see just this aspect. Visi-
tors cannot see more than the outside

unless they settle down for a long
stay. It is noticeable, however, that
many visitors, even the most tran-
sient, carry away an impression of
Toronto as & residential city. The
same thing is said of other cities, and
possibly it is true, but Toronto’s case
is not affected by this. Strangers are
favourably impressed by Toronto’s
handsome homes, and its fame has
been spread abroad as much by this
as by any other of its charms.

SECOND THOUGHTS
By GEORGE HERBERT CLARKE

Was it I who dreamed
In the doubtful Dark

That distant gleamed
A kindling spark ?

Was it I who sought it
And found its flame

And seized and brought it
The way you came ?

Was it I who bowed
And held the fire?

Was it you whose proud
Regard drew nigher ?

Was it your torch took
Sudden light from mine,

And your radiant look
That I drank like wine ?

Or, did you pass
Serene and still—
No smile, alas,
On those lips so chill;
Your torch unlit
And the Dark about—
Sole light in it
Fast flickering out ?

Nay, dying not,
Though its flame must be

By fated iot

Unpassed to thee;

Though the Dark be dark
One torch may prove

A meeting-mark
In the Endless, love!




MISS WARING'S ELOPEMENT

BY RICHARD MARSH

EOFFREY CHALLONER had
had quite a pleasant evening.

He had been playing bridge and had
“won. Only a few pounds. Still, it
is comfortable to feel that one has
won. He flattered himself that he
had played rather well. He recon-
structed the last hand, playing it,
mentally, all over again as he strolled
along under the gas lamps, enjoying
the cigar which Stend had given him
at parting. If Hamlyn had played a
small club, instead of the king, in the
second round of clubs, it would have
made a difference of

He was considering what difference
it would have made when his eye was
caught by something which lay on the
pavement—something which gleamed.

He picked it up.

“Why, it’s a bag—one of those
gold chain things which women carry.
I wonder if it's really gold ?”

He took it closer to the lamp-post.

“That looks like a hall-mark—it is.
I say, this ought to be worth quite a
trifle. What careful creature has left
this lying about? I suppose, in the
circumstances, I'm entitled to look
inside; one has to search for a clue
to the owner. What on earth—why,
they're bank notes—a wad of them—
fifties, twenties, tens — someone
might have quite a time with these!
And, apparently, about a couple of
handfuls of loose change—gold, sil-
ver, copper—all anyhow. What g
dear, delightful creature this must be-
long to! What’s this. Someone’s ad-
dress on a scrap of paper: ‘G. J.
Bindon, 11 Pyechester Gardsns.’
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Pyechester Gardens? This is Pye-
chester Gardens. Pity I was born
honest. Looks as if I wasn't going
to enjoy this windfall long.”

He moved from the lamp-post to-
wards the houses.

“Hullo! What was that ?’’ He had
kicked against something. ‘‘As I'm an
understudy for an angel, it’s a latch-
key. The dear, sweet woman seems
to have dropped her bag or her purse,
or whatever she calls the thing, and
ber latch-key as well, and not to have
noticed the disappearance of either.
What an observant person she must
be. If this gold chain article belongs
to G. J. Bindon, of 11 Pyechester
Gardens, it would seem likely that
this latch-key may belong therc also,
in which case—'" he went cloge up to
the door of the house by which he
was standing. ‘““Why this is No. 11.
In that case it seems as if the fair
female had rid hereslf of her belong-
ings at her own front door. What
can she have been doing not to have
noticed a little accident like that? Tf
this latch-key does belong to No. 11,
then—let’s see if it does.”’

He raised the key to the keyhole ;
it slipped in easily.

“Seems as if it fitted; there was
what I call a fatal facility about the
way that key went in, which looks as
if it meant to lead me into mischief.
By George, it does fit!”

He gave the key the merest turn
and the door was open.

“Now what am T to do? TIt’s ab.
surd to suppose that a man’s going to
undergo the labour of opening a door
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for nothing, especially at this hour
of the night, or morning—I think that
was two o’clock just struck. At least
we'll see what kind of hall it is.”’

He opened the door sufficiently wide
to enable him to enter.

“It seems rath—rather a nice hall
—distinetly a nice hall. Ought I to
leave the key in the lock ? Prudence
forbids.”’ i

He removed the key, and in doing
so stumbled against the door; it shut,
leaving him inside the house.

“This is—this is awkward, clearly.
They keep the parts of that door well
oiled; it didn’t make much noise; I
wonder if anybody heard.” i

The light of the street lamp coming
in through the pane of glass which was
let in over the door illumined the hall
enough to permit of his taking a few
steps forward towards the gloom
which lay beyond. :

“T don’t know if I'm committing
burglary. I'm committing something.
It feels funny, whatever it is. I_ts
rather too dark to allow of my going
further without having some idea <’)f
where I'm going. I wonder, what’s
on the other side of that door.”

He turned—as softly as he could—
the handle of a door which he saw
dimly on his left; it yielded. He was
on the threshold of an unseen room.
As he stood there, out of the darkness
ofthe room there, came a voice, low
yet clear :

““(Cecilia, is that you?”’

In his surprise he was tongue-tied.
The voice came again—a little im-
patiently.

“Cecilia!”’

Yet he was silent. There was a
click. The room was in radiance. As,
a little dazed, he looked about him,
he saw that a feminine figure was
standing by the fireplace on the op-
posite side of the room. Evidently it
was she who had switched on the
light. She had her hand still on the
switch. She was tall and fair and
good to look at, and she was young.
Bither she had just come i, or was
just going out. She had on a hat

which became her, a pair of gloves,
a smart tailor-made costume—obvi-
ously she was attired for out of doors
Plainly she was as surprised at seeing
him as he was at seeing her; yet she
showed no sign of fear, or even of
nervousness, but stood motionless,
eyeing him-—as he was revealed by
the sudden light—contemplatively, a
little disdainfully, as if he were some
curious thing. Her voice when she
spoke was cool, and like the expres-
sion on her face, a little scornful.

“I heard you come in and sneak
along the passage. I wondered if it
was a thief, or—'" There was a hiatus
where the alternative should have
been. ‘‘Who are you? What do you
want 2"’

Though he knew it was absurd,
there was something in her manner
he resented as if he were entitled to
be critical.

‘“Excuse me, but I can hardl ybe
said to have sneaked along the pas-
sage. Wouldn’t it be more correct
to say I blundered ?’’

“Well? What is the difference ?
Obviously you’ve blundered. T asked,
Who are you ?”’ >

“My name is Challoner—Geoffrey
Challoner.”’

“‘Geoffrey Challoner!” There was a
tone in her voice, as she repeated his
name, which suggested more than
mere surprise. ‘“And pray, Mr. Chal-
loner, what has brought you here ?”’

““This.””

‘“That ? What is that? Why, it’s
Cecilia’s bag.”

“I found it on the pavement just
in front of the house. Near it was this
latch-key. I tried it—in the lock of
this house—to see if it would fit. It
did—that’s how I'm here.”’

“That’s a very pretty story, M.r
Challoner, but—isn’t it a trifle thin ?
I don't doubt the bag, or the key,
but how came you to be passing just
as they were lying there 2’

“I was coming along.”’

“I presume you were coming
along. From where?’’

““Wall, T don’t mind telling you, but
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I'm afraid you won't be much wiser—
from Herbert Stent’s.’’

“You could—have bet on it? It's
rather odd; but, do you know, the
moment, I saw you I had a kind of
feeling I'd seen you somewhere be-
fore ; yet—it’s unpardonably remiss of
me—for the life of me I can’t think
where.”’

“Don’t trouble yourself to think,

Mr. Challoner, pray. I know all
about you.’’
“The deuce you do! I beg your

pardon, you know what I mean. Are
you—Miss Bindon 2"’

“No, I'm not Miss Bindon—I em-
phatically am not Miss Bindon. How
dare you say that I'm Miss Bindon ?’

“I—I didn't quite say you were
Miss Bindon, did I? I fancy that I
;vas only asking if you were Miss Bin-

on.”

“Then how dare you associate me,
even remotely, with such a name as
that ?"’

“I'm sure I don’t know. I won’t if
you'd rather I didn’t; but, as it is, I
flop"t quite see what the objection
is.

“You never do see anything, so
I've been told.”

“By whom? Who dared to say a
thing like that of me ?”’

“You needn’t ask; you’ll get no in-
formation. Has Mr. Stent sent a
message ?”’

““A message ? Herbert ? To whom ?”’

‘““And you say you're not dull ?”’

“I never said I wasn’t dull. Only
it strikes me that this is rather a
one-sided sort of situation. You know
all about me, and T don’t know any-
thing at all about you—I don’t even
know your name.’

“That only shows what kind of
person you really are.”’

““T don’t see how it does that.’

““No one doubts it. I refer you to a
previous remark; the person who told
be knew you well.”

“This is—this is—this is decidedly
t . .n

“T find it so. Where is Mr. Stent
now ?”’
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‘“He was at his rooms when T left
him a few minutes ago—they’re only
just round the corner. I've half a
mind to go and ask him who you
are.”’

“I should. Tt would be such an ex-
tremely sensible thing to do.”

“I've been playing bridge there with
some other fellows.’

‘“Playing bridge ! In Herbert Stent’s
rooms ?”’

“Yes. Why shouldn’t we ? Is there
anything wrong about bridge ?"’

“What things men are!”’

“What things are they ?”’

“To think that Herbert Stent
should allow a lot of men to play
bridge in his rooms on a night like
this!”’

“What's
night ?”’

“You say you left him in his
rooms ?"’

“It was like this: he practically
turned us out into the street.”

“‘I should hope sol!”

“Well! Of all the——""

“T wonder he didn’t turn you out
before!”’

‘“Upon my word! It seemed to me
an unfriendly thing to do—just as we
were all comfortable for the night.’’

“For the night ? And it’s now near-
ly half-past two!’

““So I stayed after the other fellows
had gone—"’

“You would!”’

“Of course T would. I've known
Herbert Stent ever since he wore
clothes.””

“TI know perfectly well how long
you’ve known him.”’

“Then all T can say is, it’s not
ericket ! Look at what you know about
me; and look at what I don’t know
about you—the odds aren’t even!’

“Will you go on with your story ?’’

‘““When the others had gone T said
to him, ‘Herbert,” I said, ‘T don’t
know what you mean by turning us
all out just as we were getting snug.’
And what do you think he answered ?
Fancy his saying a thing like that!”’

“Like what ?”’

the matter with the
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‘‘Like the thing he did say!”

‘“What did he say ?”’

“I'm going to tell you.”

“Then tell me.”’

““I said to him, ‘Herbert,” I said,
‘I don't know what you mean by
turning us all out just as we were
getting snug’?’’

“You've told me that already.’’

““Now I'm going to tell you what he
answered. ‘My dear chap,” he said,
‘I've got to turn you out; I'm just
going to start for a motor ride.” ‘A
motor ride ?” I said. ‘Yes,” he said, ‘a
motor ride—the motor ride of my life.
I've been sitting on a row of pins all
the while you chaps have been hang-
ing about.” Fancy his saying a thing
like that. I'm sure we hadn’t been
hanging about. The last rubber took
more than forty minutes! ‘But, my
dear Geoff,” he said, ‘five minutes
after you've gone I hope to have
started on the motor ride of my life—
of my life, my boy’!"’

““Of his life? Did he say that?”’

‘“Yes, twice over, as I've told you.
Wasn't it absurd ? Fancy his talking
about going for a motor ride in the
middle of the night? Of course, it
was only his chaff. He’s a bit weak
in the head, but he’s not so insane
as that.”

““Mr. Stent is not insane at all.
He is quite the sanest man I know.”’

“Is he? Oh, if that’s what you
think I'm sorry I spoke.”’

“I also am sorry. There is some-
thing I must do at once, Mr. Chal-
loner. Would you mind waiting here
till T return ?”’

She moved towards the door; as if
automatically, he held it open for her
to pass. She turned towards him
when she was through.

“Now would you mind closing the
door ?"’

“It’s quite dark out there. You
won’t be able to see your hand be-
fore your face if I do.”

“Would you mind closing the door
—unless you wish to spy on my move-
ments ?”’.

He shut it with rather a bang. Al-

most as soon as he had done so he
heard a click, like that which he had
heard when the light came on,only—
there was a subtle difference.

‘“That sounds—it sounds as if she
had locked the door.”” He tried the
handle. ‘‘She has!”’ He rapped at
the panel with his knuckles. ‘‘Here!
I say! Outside there!”” No answer.
He waited, but none came. He
rapped louder than before. ‘‘Here!
this won’t do, you know. Do you
know you've locked the door ?’’ Still
no answer. Again he tried the door.
‘“She certainly has; there’s no mis-
take about it. What’s she done it
for? Why doesn’t she answer?
Where has she gone?”’

He made a third and equally futile
effort to induce the door to yield.

‘“What’s the idea ? How long does
she think she’s going to keep me
locked in here? By George! I am
locked in! What on earth does it
mean ? Something’s wrong. What’s
wrong is beyond me altogether. She’s
left the bag. I notice she didn’t open
it—never touched it even. But she’s
taken the key. She’d either just come
in or was just going out when I ap-
peared. I wonder what is wrong?
I’ve half a mind to bang at the door
with my fists; but if she won’t an-
swer, she won’t. The only thing I
can do is to rouse the house. It’s
go still you could hear a mouse move
—if one were moving. What’s she
up to? Where is she gone? This
door is so solid. I expect the walls
are thick; perhaps that’s why I can’t
hear her. She shall hear me before
long!”’

He moved towards the centre of
the room, looking about him with an
air of not knowing what to do next.
He glanced at his watch.

““Nearly half-past two! How long
does she propose to keep me here?
This is a pretty state of things! Wo-
men are They are—— I don’t
care what anyone calls thief, they’re
all of it! She seemed to know Stent.
T believe she knows me. I'll swear
T’ve seen her before, though for the




MISS WARING’S ELOPEMENT

life of me I can’t think where. It's
odd. She’s uncommonly nice look-
ing. It isn't often that I clean forget
a really pretty girl, yet I don’t seem
as if I can place her. If I could—if
I could only get a clue, I might have
some idea of whereabouts I am—of
what she’s up to. As it is—What'’s
that ?°’

He went close to the door to listen.
There was a sound—a slight sound,
but an audible sound.

“That's the front door. She’s just
shut it. She’s just gone out into the
street the angel! I wish I'd put that
latch-key into the bag, and the bag
into my pocket, and walked away off,
and never said a word to anyone about
either. This really is an agreeable
situation. I may be all alone in the
house for all that I can tell. I've
half a mind to start kicking up a
shindy which would soon settle that
question. On the other hand, if I did,
it might turn out to be so confounded-
ly awkward. There may be a master
of the house—and a mistress—and
three or four stalwart sons—to say
nothing of men-servants and a choice
collection of females. An excitable
crowd like that might start murder-
ing me first and only begin to ask
questions when they’d smashed me in-
to a jelly. Or, what would be worse,
there may be only women in the
house. That’s evidently a woman’s
bag. G. J. Bindon may be a spin-
ster of long standing with a horror
of men and a taste for hysteries,
blessed with female servants like unto
herself. If when I commence my
performance they commence putting
their heads out of the windows and
start screaming ‘Murder! Police!
Fire! Burglars!” and the police really
do appear on the scene, those gentle-
men may want a deal of persuading
before they’ll be induced to treat me
with the respect I really am entitled
to. I've no wish to spend the rest of
this agreeable evening in a police cell,
especially as I doubt if whatever it
is I have been committing is a bail-
able offence. Whichever way it's

311

looked at I'm pleasantly placed. If
the house is empty it may be weeks,
perhaps months, before someone
comes to unlock that door, and by
then only my bones will be left; and
if it isn't empty, am T to wait here
calmly, till the servants condescend
to get up, and come down and un-
lock, and give me into the charge of
the police? Neither alternative has
much promise of happiness. What
I've got to do is to find if there isn’t
some other way out of this dreadful
room. There's the window. What's
behind the curtains? A venetian
blind, of course—the noisiest thing
on earth. I may as well spring a
police rattle at once as pull that up.
Hullo! what’s that? Sounded as if
something had fallen down a stair-
case.”’

He moved away from the window to
listen.

““Somebody does seem to be doing
something. I believe those are foot-
steps. What had I better do—rap, or
not rap ? It may be some argumenta-
tive male. I think, as a measure of
precaution, I'd better get control of
the light.”” He crossed towards the
switch, as noiselessly as he could.
“How still it is! I can hear myself
breathing. Hullo!"’

The handle turned; he both saw
and heard it. Instantly he switched
the light off.

“If it’'s that young woman come
back again it won’t matter; if it isn’t,
perhaps I'd better be introduced to a
stranger in the dark. Sounds as if
someone was trying the handle again
—and again. Then it’s not that
young woman."’

Suddently through the darkness
came a voice, speaking without.

“T do believe it's locked.

To which he answered, sotto wvoce:

‘““‘Another woman! As I'm a sin-
ner! Madam, I'm sure it's locked, and
you have the key outside there. What
do you imagine I should be doing in
here if it wasn’t locked ?’’ Once more
he could hear the handle being turn-
ed, this way and that. “It's no



312 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

good. You'll have to give it up. It's
locked—absolutely  locked.’”” Then
came rap-rap, gently, as of a woman'’s
knuckles. ‘““Am I to announce my
presence here to an entire stranger?
I’ll not. Let her rap again.”

The rapping came again, a little
louder; and the voice.

“Laural’’

“Is Laura the name of that treach-
erous female ? Now what Laura have
I known ? I can’t recall a single one!”

Again the rapping, and again the
voice, both louder still.

“Laura! Are you in there ?”’

“No, she’s not in here. Heaven
noly knows where she is . T wish T
did—TI’d Laura her!”

“That’s strange. Laura! I felt sure
I heard someone in there. It’s very
odd.”’

“It’s odder than you think.”

“Why, she can’t be in there. Here’s
the key in the lock all the time.”

“Of course there is. If you’d had
any sense you'd have found that out
long ago. Now what’s going to hap-
pen ? Hullo! Unlocking, is she ? Ssh!
—not a sound! Choke lest she hear
you breathe!”’

The key turned, the door opened.
Somebody had come into the room.
There was a brief pause, then—click!
As before, the room was all in
radiance. Mr. Challoner had omitted
to notice that there were switches in
different parts of the room. The new-
comer had utilised one which was just
by the door. As he had put it to
himself, the new-comer was ,,another
woman’’—in the shape of an ex-
quisitely pretty girl. She was daintily
small, with dark hair, big eyes, a
lovely mouth, peach-blossom cheeks,
bewitching throat and neck. She saw
him on the instant, and he saw her.
Fach stared as if the other were a
whost : then, all at once, she went
crimson, crying:

“Geoffrey—Mr. Challoner!”’

“(igsie—I beg your pardon—Ce-
cilia! That is, Miss Waring. Where
on earth have you dropped from 23

“That’s good, considering.”’

He was gazing about him wildly.

“Is this—is this a dream, or what
167162

“That’s right. Call me a nightmare
—do; it’s the sort of thing you would
call me. You used to call we such
nic things.”

“I never called you a nightmare.
I've wished sometimes you were a
nightmare. I should have got you
out of my head now and then.”’

“Thank you. Pray, Mr. Challoner,
what are you doing, at this hour of
the morning, locked in here ?”’

““She—she locked me in—that other
girl.”’

““ ‘That other girl?” You don’t
mean to say, Mr. Challoner—have
you the assurance to assert that you
came here to see Laura at this hour
of the morning?”’

“T never did anything of the kind.
How could I when I don’t know who
Laura is ?”’

“That’s nonsense.”’

“T don’t mind admitting that T be-
lieve I have seen the—the person
whose name may be Liaura somewhere
before, but I can’t think where.”

“You’ve seen her at my home ;or,
at least, what used to be my home.”’

“Have 17’

“You’ve seen her wherever I was.”’

“Ts that so? I don’t recall it.”’

‘““When her portraits were all over
the place? When I've told you over
and over again that Laura Poynings
is the dearest friend I have in the
world ? Why, you yourself counted
seven photographs of her in my sit-
ting-room.’

‘“Is that the girl ? Of course, now
T remember. Those beastly photo-
graphs! Once I knocked I don’t know
how many of them over trying to
find room for a cup of tea. But I
never saw her. I only saw her photo-
graphs. I can safely say she’s not like
one of them.”’

“Not like one? Out of all those
heaps ?”’

“You used to say they were all

photographs of the same girl, but T
used to think they were all photo-
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graphs of different girls. There wasn't
one of them that didn't flatter her.”’

““Mr. Challoner! Do you really think
so?"’

“I'm absolutely certain! Shouldn’t
I have known her if T hadn’t been ?
Now I understand how it was she
knew me.”’

“Oh, she did know you!”

“When I told her my name she
knew me.”’

“So you told her your name ? You
haven't informed me how you come
to be here at all.”

“It’s through that thing.”

“That thing! Why—it’s my bag!
It’s the one you gave me!”

“The one I gave you! Penelope’s
uncle, so it is! I thought I'd seen
the thing before. I seem to keep on
seeing things I've seen before.’’

“Including me ?°*

““Yes, including you.”

“You wouldn’t let me give it back
to you again ?”’

"“Of course T wouldn’t. Why should
I? When I give a thing T give a
thing. Because you treated me abom-
inably, that’s no reason why you
should throw your presents back in
my face—certainly not.”’

“I—I haven’t had a moment’s
peace since I saw you.”’

“Then you're looking uncommonly
well considering what time it is.”’

“That’s my horrible constitution.”’

““Splendid constitution, T call it. If
I'd been all that time without rest I
should be a complete wreck, while
you're looking prettier than ever.’’

“I am not.”

“You are. The moment T saw you
I recognised that you were—with a
sense of shock.””

“It’s the light.”

“What’s the light? The sense of
shock ? Nothing of the kind; it’s my
sensitive nature. But what T want to
know is what you’re doing here ? T
found that bag on the pavement in
front of the house.”

“I must have dropped it.”

‘“Somebody must. A latch-key was
lying near it.”
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“T must have dropped that too.'

“You seem to have been shedding
things. 1In the bag was a piece of
paper on which was written, ‘G. J.
Bindon, 11 Pyechester Gardens.’
Now who's G. J. Bindon? Because
I suppose this is his house.’

“Mr. Bindon is my guardian.”

“Your guardian ? But—what do you
want a guardian for? Where’s your
father ?**

“Papa ? Papa is dead.”

“Dead ? Your father’s dead ? Mr.
Waring dead ?”’

“You must know he’s dead. He
died ever so long ago; soon after you
—you left me; and in all my trouble
Yyou never sent me a line or took the
slightest notice. Your conduct was
barbarous !”’

“T never knew. T had no idea. I
suppose—it was because T was knock-
ing about; but nobody told me, and
I never heard.”

“Papa made Mr. Bindon my guard-
ian, and now Mr. Bindon’s made me a
ward of the court.”

“What’s that ?”’

“A dreadful man had the audacity
to pretend to think that T was going
to marry him.”’

“How odd.”

“Mr. Bindon made a frightful fuss.
I—I admit there were one or two
little things.”

“Were there ?"’

““He even said he’d be responsible
for me no longer, and he actually
put me into Chancery. Now the Lord
Chancellor’s my guardian, and it’s
perfectly horrid.”’

“Tt’s not much more than twelve
months since we parted; yet a good
deal seems to have happened to you
since then.”’

“T've had no end of sorrows. Not
that you mind—you never did care
for me.”

“There you're wrong. T loved you
then and T love you now; and T shall
continue to love you while life is in
me. I'm not like you.”

“I wish T were like you. You're
worth a hundred thousand of me.”’
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“gtuff and nonsense. You know
better. You've told me so once or
twice.”’

“What does it matter what I said ?
I'd say anything when I'm horrid.
Oh, I've made such a mess of my life
and I'm in such trouble!”

“Are you? Who's the man now ?”’

“How do you know it is & man ol

“I don’t; I'm only wondering.”

“By—by—by the strangest acei-
dent in the world it—it is a man,
though I—I—I can’t think how you
guessed it. It’s Herbert Stent.”’

““Herbert Stent? Do you mean to
say that my boyhood’s friend’s been
trying to rob me of my best girl ?”’

“He doesn’t know 1 ever was your
best girl ; and I didn’t know you were
his boyhood’s friend until the other
day. You see, he’s so good-looking,
isn’t he ?”’

“Stent ? Good-looking ? He's pass-
able—from the back at a little dis-
tance in a bad light; but I certainly
ghouldn’t eall him good-looking."’

“But he has such a beautiful ex-
pression.”’

“xpression or expressions? You
ghould have heard some of the ex-
pressions he used to-night when we
were playing bridge ; you'd have called
them beantiful!”’

“To-night! When he was playing
bridge! Do you mean to say Herbert
Stent’s been playing bridge to-
night ?"’

“Of course he has. I've been play-
ing with him—at his rooms.”

“But I was to have eloped with
him to-night !’

“You were? What’s that ? Say it
again!’’

“T was—to have eloped with him
to-night.”’

“In his car?”’

“Did he tell you?”

““He gaid he was going for the ride
of his life.”’

“That’s what he meant.”

“Then that's why he turned us out
—and it wasn’t his chaff. But—to
say nothing of going off at this time
of night, when the churches are only

open in the daytime—what do you
want to elope for at all ?”’

“Don’t I tell you that Mr. Bindon’s
made me a ward of the court.”

“You did say something about it."’

“Very well, then; isn’t it plain
enough. The horrid Lord Chancellor
won’t let me marry till I'm twenty-
one, and I'm only just turned twenty,
and—and—and Mr. Stent didn’t want
to wait, and so—and so—"’

“And so! I see. But what’s Bindon
thinking of to let you run away from
his house at this hour of the morn-
ing ?”’

“Do you think Mr. Bindon’s in
this house ? You'd have been out of
it long ago if he had been. Mr. Bin-
don’s at his house in the country.”

“Then are there only the servants
sleeping upstairs 2"’

“There are no servants upstairs.

They’re with him. You and I are in

the house alone.’’

““Great Scot!”

“Isn’t it awful ?”’

“Frightful I’

“You see, it’s a little complicated.”’

“Tt does seem complicated.”’

“T’ll try to explain. I've been stay-
ing with Laura at her aunt’s. We
came away to-night after her aunt
thought we’d gone to bed, by the last
train. We came straight here. You
see, I knew the house was empty, and
there were some things I wanted to
get. Then I—I started to elope.”

‘“To elope ?”’

“But when I—I'd got out of the
house I—T couldn’t.”’

“You couldn’t ?”’

“T couldn’t! I could not! Shall 1
tell you why?”’

“You might—if you would not be
committing an indiscretion.”

““Tt was because of something Herb-
ert Stent said to me the other day.”

“Herbert Stent never said a thing
in his life worth listening to.”

“That’s because!’’

“What do you mean by ‘that’s be-
cause’ ?”’

“That’s because you're a man, and
he doesn’t think it worth the trouble.

'

s ‘J . I S
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He can say as nice things as anyone.
I've had some nice things said to me,
s0 I'm a judge. But that wasn’t a
nice thing ; it wasn't that sort of thing
at all. ‘I'll tell you what,” he said,
‘Geoffrey Challoner shall be our best
man’.”’

““At his marriage to you ?"’

““At his marriage to me. That was
the first time I knew he knew you.
But when he uttered your name, and
said that, that instant I knew I
could never marry Herbert Stent—
never, never, never; I knew it here.’’
She laid her hand against her breast.
“I wouldn’t own it, even to myself ;
but to-night, as soon as I got out of
the door, and found myself in the
street, T had to own it. It was a
thing which wouldn’t be denied. I
couldn’t have walked to where I knew
he was waiting—I couldn’t! As for
marrying him—I knew that was im-
possible! I knew that it was one of
the things which can’t be. I was
frightened at the thought; it seemed
an awful thing to even think of. I
dropped my latch-key. I dropped my
bag. All my money I could lay my
hands on was in it. You never can
tell what the Lord Chancellor will
do; but I didn’t care what T dropped.
I wouldn’t stop to pick anything up;
I positively daren’t. I rushed back
into the house. I hadn’t even closed
the front door, but then I shut it
with a bang. I ran to Laura.
‘Laura,” T said, ‘I can’t do it.” She
said, ‘You can’t do what?’ I said,
‘I can’t elope with Herbert Stent,’
‘Why ever not?’ she cried. ‘How,’
T asked, ‘can I elope with a man
whom I not only don’t love, but
whom T hate ?* ‘Isn’t it rather late,’
she said, ‘when he's waiting for you
round the corner in his car ?” ‘Laura,’
I told her. By the way, there’s some-
thing which I may tell you, entirely
between ourselves.”’

““Aren’t you already telling me
something entirely between our-
selves 2"’

“Yes; but this is very, very special
—a profound secret. Laura’s in love
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with Herbert Stent herself.”

‘I can conceive of a girl like that
being in love with him. I dare say
a girl like that could what she calls
fall in love with a tailor’s dummy ;
but youl—that's another thing !
That does seem to me incomprehen-
sible.”’

“I never did love him really. The
man I did love—the only man'I ever
loved—had gone out of my life.
Herbert Stent was a delusion ; and like
other delusions, he has gone for ever,’’

““And who was the only man you
ever loved—out of all that multi-
tude ?”’

“After your most uncalled-for in-
sinuation I shall decline to answer.
In any case it's no business of yours.
I was going to observe, when you in-
terrupted me, that Laura really is in
love with Mr. Stent; and, what's
more, he’s very nearly in love with
her.”

““When he was going to elope with
you ?”’

““My dear—eh—my dear Mr. Chal-
loner, there's a type of man who al-
ways thinks he’s in love with a
woman who he thinks is in love with
him. When he knows she isn’t he
recovers—there’s no harm done. Then
he encounters another woman who has
fallen a victim to his charms, and—
he has a relapgse. When Herbert Stent
learns that I am not going to elope
with him he’l be wounded to the
soul. He'll say things——""

“I'll bet he will say things.”’

“Then Laura will drop a hint.”

“I wonder what you call a hint.”

“Tt’s hardly a matter for exact de-
finition, is it ? It depends on so many
things. When a man and a woman
are alone together, in peculiar cir-
cumstances—as they will be—hints
are dropped, dropped before one
means to drop them; and they fall on
fertile ground and take root, and
spring up and flower, and bear fruit,
all in the twinkling of an eye. T
suppose it’s the atmosphere. T don't
know what it is; it is so, sometimes.
I tell you Laura will drop one of those
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hints to Mr. Stent, and his heart will
bound in his bosom ; and he will stare
at her in wild surprise; and, with
quickening breath, he’ll ask her what
she means—men always wil make you
dot your i’s—and she’ll say nothing;
or else she’ll say a frightful lot; and,
in a space of time so short it would
surprise you, they will understand
each other as they never did before,
and as probably they never will again,
and T shall have lost the only friend
T had in the world. T know! It would
have been different if you had cared
for me the slightest scrap.”’

“Your theory won't fit me. T loved
you, and I didn’t care if you loved me
or not.”

“As it happens I did love you—
better than anything else in the
world.”’

““Is that why you drove me mad ?”’

“Probably. I dare say it was one
of the reasons. You were so dense.
You never could see anything.”

“T believe you told her.”

“Told who—what ?”’

“The Poynings girl said that she
knew that I never could see anything
—becauge somebody’d told her. I
asked her who told her and she
wouldn’t tell me. I believe it was
you.”’

“T shouldn’t be surprised. The
thing’s perfectly true. If, in the old
days you had been able to see any-
thing, you'd have picked me up, and
thrown me over your shoulder, and
hauled me to church, and carted me
to your home, and T should have been
as happy as a queen, and I'd have
made the best wife you could possibly
have had.”’

“You told me yourself that you’d
never be married unless you had six
bridesmaids.”’

“That’s one of the things I'd be
gure to say if I’d the chance. What
T wanted was to be made to de the
exact opposite. I do love being made
to do things, but nobody ever made
me.”’

“For two pins I'd pick you up and
throw you over my ghoulder now.”’
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“I'm afraid I haven’t two pins on
me; but T'll go upstairs and fetch
them for you if—you make me.’’ She
sighed. ‘‘It’s a funny world. Men
are such funny things. Geoffrey, do
you really mean that you love me
still 2*’

““Of course I do.
I ?, ’

“T don’t know why you shouldn’t.
I know that I love you.”

“Do you?’’

“Yes, I do.It may seem silly, but
T do. Tt looks to me as if it were the
hand of Providence.”

“What’s the hand of Providence ?’’

‘“My dropping the bag and the
latch-key ; your finding them and com-
ing in here; and my unlocking the
door and finding you. If that’s not the
hand of Providence I don’t know
what it is. T suppose you would like
to marry me ?”’

“There hasn’t been any hour of
any day I wouldn’t have married
you.”’

“T’'m sure I'd love to marry you;
go it seems perfectly plain. But
there’s still a crumpled rose-leaf. T'd
made up my mind I'd elope to-night,
and T—I would like to.” ’

“Good gracious! Who with?”’

‘““Aren’t you dense ? Can you ever
se anything. Why, Geoffrey, with
you!”’

“But how on earth am I going to
elope ?”’

“Can you drive a Napier ?”’

“T drove Stent’s six-cylinder
Napier to Southsea and back yester-
day. You ask him.’

“T won’t ask him; but you shall
drive it again to-night. Huch!”
Sounds came from the street. ““That’s
Mr. Stent and Laura back with him.
T knew he would. Now, Geoft.”

“Will you—-2?"’

“Do you mean it—seriously ?”’

‘“Please!”’

“Then, by George, T will—rather!’

An electric bell twittered through
the house.

“There they are. Now let’s go and
be surprised to see them.”’

Why shouldn’t




MISS WARING'S ELOPEMENT

On the doorstep were two figures—
male and female. By the kerb stood a
motor-car.

“Why, Laura,”’ cried Miss Waring,
“is it you? How you startled us!
And Mr. Stent! I'm afraid, Mr. Stent,
I rather disappointed you.”

“It was a bit of a blow; but the
fact is, Miss Poynings, I should say
Laura——"'

He paused, as if for lack of breath.
Miss Poynings spoke.

“I hope, Cecilia, you won't mind
very much ?”’

“Laura! You don’t mean ? Well, T
am surprised! You darling! I'm de-
lighted! You’ll be the happiest paid
that ever lived ! Mr. Challoner, let me
introduce you to Miss Poynings."’

“I think, Miss Poynings, we have
met before."”’

“Yes, Mr. Challoner, I fancy we
have.”’

Mr. Stent spoke—to Challoner.

“I say, old chap, I'd no idea
there'd ever be anything——"'

“That’s all right, ald man, per-
fectly all right. T want you to lend
me your car, and your coats, and your
rugs, and anything else you've got to
lend.”

“Delighted. What are you going to
do—going for a ride ?”’

“I'm going to elope with Miss War-

“No! Are you? ‘Great! Miss
Waring, you'll gnd it’s rather cool
rdiving. A coat will be useful, and
you'll find this is the very coat you
want—in fact, T brought it for you.”

He was helping her into one of
those huge fur coats which women
wear when motoring. She said :

“Tt is lucky you brought it, isn’t
it 2”’ Then, to Miss Poynings, ‘““Laura,
what are you going to do ?”’

“Mr. Stent is going to walk with
me to the station. I'm returning by
the first train; then nobody’ll know
I was ever gone; and in the after-
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noon Mr. Stent is coming to see
auntie. Mr. Challoner, where are you
going with Cecilia ?”’

“We are going—I say, Ciss, where
are we going ?”'

““We are going,”” said Miss Waring,
‘where all true lovers do go. Good-
bye."’

And the car went down the street

Miss Poynings’ aunt was elderly.
About that time, being not very well,
she was confined a good deal to her
own room. Although most of the day
had gone, she was still there when
her niece appeared with a strip of
pink paper in her hand.

“‘Auntie,” inquired Miss Poynings,
“do you know that Cecilia’s gone ?*’

“Cecilia! Gone! My dear, I'd no
idea she was going.”

“"She’s just sent this telegram.”

The old lady puzzled it out with the
aid of her glasses.

“Geoffrey and T have just bgen
married by special license. Tt was
a lovely elopement.—Mgrs. Crar
LONER."’

“But who—who is
loner 2"’

““That’s Cecilia’s new name. She’s

Mrs. Chal-

married now. She’s Mrs. Geoffrey
Challoner."’
“But—my dear—I understood—

iwasn’t there some mention of a Mr.
Stent ?*’

“Perhaps, aunt, you misunder-
stood. Mr. Stent is downstairs now :
he wants to see you.”’

“To see me! Laura!
mean—-—"’

“Yes, auntie, T do mean.”’

“Really, my dear, it—it does seem
to me to be rather an extraordinary
state of things.””

The old lady was quite right—it
certainly was a most extraordinary
state of things.

You don’t




A NEW HISTORY OF CANADA

REVIEW OF PROF. EGERTON'S NEW VOLUME 5

BY A. H. U. COLQUHOUN

l’l‘ was possible in days of yore to
find room for the really notable
books about Canada in a shelf of
modest dimensions. To-day a stream
of works upon Canada issues from the
press, and the purse of Fortunatus is
needed for the acquirement of them
all. In this country there is a na-
tural recoil from the pride of localism
which characterised the literary taste
of the United States in the days when
Mr. Chollop insisted that ‘‘we must
be cracked up, sir.”” The demand to
“orack up’’ Canada has never been
gtrong. The reward of the native
writer has been as often as not an
avalanche of ecriticism. If he was
spared a shower of brickbats, it was
on the distinet understanding that he
would not offend again. The time is
probably close at hand when ignor-
ance concerning Canadian books will
be considered a reproach rather than
a proof of scholarship. Now that an
Oxford professor has thought it no
shame to write a history of Canada,
it may become the fashion for a young
Canadian to equip himself with an
intimate acquaintance with the past
as well as the present of his own
country, to study its social and eco-
nomic problems from the vantage
coign of knowledge and to save our
writers from the temptation to leave
their name and memory to men’s
charitable speeches and to foreign na-
tions and the next age.

* Toronto and London : Henry Frowde.
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That Prof. Egerton’s new book is
the occasion for these somewhat
melancholy reflections is merely ac-
cidental. The work itself exhibits an
insight, a thoroughness and a cordiali-
ty of tone towards Canada which are
quite admirable. It is eminently
readable. The same can truthfully
be said of similar books by Canadians,
but their merits have been success-
fully eluded. Comprehensive histories
of Canada to the number of twenty
or more can be unearthed, until the
student is surprised to find that there
exists a valuable store of writing on
the subject, just as the gentleman
in Moli¢re’s play discovered with de-
light that he had been talking prose
all his life without having been aware
of it. There is a legend that one his-
tory of Canada was composed to meet
the views of a committee. It was
deftly trimmed and reto