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Don’t be Content to Watch

the rising tide of Western Prosperity; locate yourself where you will profit
by it. Don’t wait until the West achieves it's destiny; be in right at the start.

Yorkton, the Centre of the Wheat Belt

is an ideal town from which to direct your operations. Around it, within

easy reach, lie the cities of the West, and in every direction stretch the

railways of which Yorkton is a centre and distnbuting point. Yorkton

has many fine buildings, water, drainage, schools, churches, etc., and its
growth along the most progressive lines is assured.

INVESTMENT WILL BRING WEALTH

The industries are growing so rapidly that it soon will be difficult
to get the foothold that can now be had for the asking.

If you are interested in Yorkton and its great future
write to-day, giving your business, and we will send ycu
full information of the possibilities and conditions.

G. H. BRADBROOK, Secretary Board of Trade, YORKTON, SASK.

INCORPORATED 1866

BRITISH

AMERICAN BANK NOTE
COMPANY

LIMITED

ENGRAVERS OF

BONDS, BANK NOTES, STOCK CERTIFICATES, POSTAGE
AND REVENUE STAMPS and all Monetary Documents

The work executed by this Company is accepted by the

LONDON, NEW YORK, BOSTON
and other STOCK EXCHANGES

HEAD QEFICE = & .  OFTAWA

Branches :

MONTREAL
No. 2 Place d’Armes Square

TORONTO
701-3 Traders Bank Bldg.

e

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000; Rest, $8,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D,, D.CL., President,
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager.
JOHN AIRD, - 4 - Assistant General Manager,

241 Branches in Canada, United States, England and Mexico

DRAFTS ON FOREIGN COUNTRIES

This Bank issues drafts on the principal cities in foreign countries drawn
n the currency of the country in which the drafts are payable. These
arrangements cover over 500 of the principal cities and towns thoughout the

)
g TRAVELLERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT

These Letters of Credit are issued for the use of travellers and tourists
and may be obtained available in every part of the world. The holder can
draw whatever sum he requires when needed without risk or difficulty.

T0 MAKE A MORNING MEAL MERRY

The moming meal decides the morning mood, and
the morning mood decides the day’s work.

An Electric Toaster will maké crisp, toothsome
toast right on the table, piping hot and so appetizing.

The change it makes in a breakfast is well. worth its
trifling cost. ~ Attach the cord to your lamp
socket—turn the button.

PHONE MAIN 3975

THE TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., LTD.

|
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How the King Ash Pit Disposes
of the Ash Job

HE average man simply won’t sift ashes, and it’s no job for a
woman. With the King Boiler you can bhave an ash sifter
beneath the grate bars so that you can sift the ashes without

removing them from the boiler. The ash-dust falls to the ash-pan
below, leaving the cinders to be thrown back into the fire. This
feature of the ;

BOILER & RADIATORS

abolishes the drudgery, dirt and muss connected with ash-sifting.
For all the dust raised in sifting is carried away up and out the
smoke pipe by a direct draft. Ask on a post card for your copy of
“ Comforiable Homes.” Simply bristles with valuable and helpful
points on heating and heating values. 2

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited 1
TORONTO Showrooms: 78-82 Adelaide St. E.
Branches in All the Principal Cities and Towns i r

Head Office: Fraser Avenue.

; 12 ADELAIDE STREET EAST '

NORWICH UNION FIRE

Insurance Society
Limited
Founded 1797

$125,000,000 PAID FOR LOSSES
$496,900 DEPOSITED AT OTTAWA

Head Office for Canada, TORONTO

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

% NORWICH GATHEDRAL. .




+ “WindsorT'ableSalt is
the salt for us. We pay

our money for good salt

—made right here in

Canada—that every one
knowsis absolutely pure.

won'’t

'S

We certainly
pay fancy prices for an
imported salt with a
fancy name.”

Windsor salt is all salt
~—pure, dry, dissolves in-
stantly, and lends a de-
licious flavor to every
dish.

PLATES,
PAPERS, FILMS

Write us for a set of Booklets
on these specialties., They are
equal to a course of photogra-
phic instructions.

. Sent free—
Wellington & Ward

Photo Specialties
13 5t. John St. Montreal.
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Editor’s Talk

HE cartoon in this issue entitled ‘‘Canada’s National
T Game,’’ is mutely dedicated to the welfare of both
political parties in the present struggle. It has nothing
to do with a revival of classic interest in lacrosse; al-
though we believe that too needs attention, perhaps as much
as does our politics. There was a time—so the sporting authori-
ties tell us—when Canada’s national game was a dignified
struggle. There was also a time—so we are told by those
looking backward—when the game of politics was independent
of the professional player, known as the simon-pure politician.
Be that as it may, it must be inferred that the game depicted
in the cartoon is absolutely clean lacrosse in the field of polities.
Another story in this issue, by Alan Sullivan, making the
third from his pen published by The Courier. So far we have
said nothing about Sullivan, preferring to let his stories speak
for themselves, as they do in Harper’s and Scribner’s along
with choice bits of verse from a man who makes a serious study
of the art of writing, does not dish up mere vernacular or write
colloquially, or pander to a mere desire for sensation; but with
the object of his story clearly in mind, sets out to convince the
reader that the object is well worth his while to discover. At
least it may be said that Sullivan is one of the brightest Cana-
dians ever, a son of the late Bishop Sullivan, of Toronto, and
an engineer who knows the Canadian North.

edition of the

“Dictionary

of Heating” is
now ready for |

distribution e

Write for it.

Postpaid
to any address in Canada
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THE WATER OF QUALITY

Apart from its curative pro-
perties in stomach and kidney
disorders®AGIWater is good
to drink---a delightful thirst.
quencher. 18

COSGRAVE'S

La9aa3

mmmsa A\ rich, ripe, hap-
py, tasty, healthful Ale

that quickly banishes
the cares and worries

Your

home aeeds a case.

e
& a

Bottled only at the
Brewery by the Cosgrave
Brewery Co. of Toronto,

@ Led.
8 e

g8
PALE ALE

-

APPLES

Profits in apple culture are
big.

five-acre apple orchard is

of the day.

The owner of a mature

independent for life.

Let me tell you how you
can purchase a five-acre farm
for only $200 cash, paying
the balance in five years.

Price only $150 to $350

per acre.

Close to markets, near rail-

ways, and on gOOCl roads.

W. J. KERR

LIMITED

614 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.
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How YOU Can Profit

BY

Canada’s Increasing Population

Increasing population the past few years has augmented the valuation of
Canada’s new cities by millions of dollars. This valuation will continue to in-
crease at the same or even greater rate for years to come. These millions of
dollars—all created by the demands and requirements for land and business
property of the increasing population—represent the profits paid to the early
holders of real estate.

Watrous

#

Lots

; gll-l You cannot participate in to live in, have good drain- 3
o LaJ profits already earned, but age, good water and some at- o -
=== here is a sure way by which tractions. - ] —
°°_= you may share, and share See how perfectly Wat-

U_P- big, in the profits yet to be rous fulfills these require- P ]
!‘_‘E( earned by Canada’s continu- ments. This is the Central -
= e ed increasing population. Divisional Point of a large, Ele
= il Lo Here is a way to make a little important and  growing =
[ s — money grow and earn big in- Canadian railway. The
:m: terest for you. ’ ‘ Railway alone will em- el
(—] The rapid development of ploy a number of people -
£y Mom Western Canada, during the whose homes will naturally

be at Watrous.
Manufacturing industries
will be needed, and Watrous
is the natural place for them to locate.
And lastly, Watrous has Little Manitou
Lake, a veritable Mecca for health and
pleasure-seekers. Thus is Watrous doubly
sure of constant and permanent growth.
Watrous has all the advantages of
Moose Jaw and Saskatoon, and it has Lit- |
tle Manitou Lake into the bargain, which is as
valuable as all its other assets combined. Not
only that, but this wonderful mineral lake
cannot be duplicated, and no other feature of
competing citics can take its place.

Little Manitou Lake---““The Carlsbad of Canada.”

last five years, and her won-
derful growth in wealth, has
been chiefly due to the splen-
did railway systems that have been and
are now being built. These great systems
of transportation open up new territory
and new towns, and make continued rapid
increases of population a certainty. Wat-
rous is the most favoured city on one of
the most favoured Railways in Western
Canada—The Grand Trunk Pacific Railway.
It is located near the banks of Little Manitou
Lake, the most wonderful body of mineral
water on the American Continent—a veritable
Mecea for health and pleasure seekers. Prox-
imity to this Liake would of itself alone in a
few years make of Watrous a.thriving, bust-

ling metropolis. But add to this Natural
Sanitarium of International importance a sur-
rounding community of prosperous, progress-
ive farmers with modern, highly cultivated
farms—a large population of railroad wage-

The Winnipeg Telegram, speaking editorially of
Watrous and its wonderful mineral lake has the
following:

Little Lake Manitou, on the G.T.P, is beginning
to receive the attention which the wonderful med-
icinal properties of the water of the lake so well

earners.-and a class of live, up-to-date, go-ahead entitle it. The Indians called the
,» up ) 8 lake Manitou, which means “Good

business men and citizens who do Spirit,” owing to the healing quali-

things, and you have a hint of the £ ‘
e s BUY LOTS IN WATROUS-—YOU CAN'T MAKE A MISTAKE | ties they found the waters possessed.
irresistible influences and forces The more lots you buy in Watrous, the more money you will make. Judging It is said that Indians came to this
that are at work buildlng up ‘Wat- the future by the past, it might be reasonably said that it would be almost impossible lake from hundreds of miles round,
to purchase lots in a live and growing young city of Western Canada and not make and on the shores are still to be seen
TO}}S- sl ¢ a i<hi ;noneg. Lots in Moose Jaw thal:hsoldl&z ft-zvvS years ago at $100 eaclfi ‘argl tg-day tWO(;‘th circles of stones, which mark Indian
‘ ] rom $1,000 to $3,000. Lots which sold in Saskatoon ten years ago for $100 are to-day 5

h(? rgquxsﬂces 0oL a Oul‘l‘S ng worth ten to fifty times that amount. You could have purchased lots in Edmonton ten encampments_’ Though it is probable
prairie city are first of all railway | years ago for $100 each, which are to-day worth $1,000 to $10,000. ; that the Indians for years have
11143 4 Those who purchased lots in Edmonton ten years ago are now the possessors o availed themselw: f th ra-
fae.lhtles' It must be,a‘n easy property worth 1,000 per cent. more than the price at which it was originally pur- tive powers gf etsheo Wa?efsm %f
pomt to reach and S‘hlp from. chased—an average increase in value of 100 per cent. each year, ¢
B A e b In Fort William, the same rapid advance in values has taken place. = Lots which this lake, it was not until the
eyon this 1 must € sold for $100 to $200 each, even five years ago, have since sold for $1,000 to $2,000. building of the G.T.P. had caused

1 kS It is almost impossible to chronicle the rapid advance ' in property in Calgary,
either a Centre. of manufac Regina, Winnipeg, Vancouver and other cities of Western Canada. ithf tow.n of W_atrous to spring
ture or of a highly produe- Buy lots in Watrous now while they are selling at the ground floor price. tl;l 0 belngk t;)"l'o ye?ﬁ"s_ aglo tll'lat
s . . € remarkable medicinal value
J
j“‘e farmlng country. Agaln’ On account of the rapidity with which lots are selling we of the lake begun to be gener-
it should be a pleasant place advise that you let us make the selection for you, and we ally realized. A

promise that we will give you the best available remaining
lots of the time your order is received.

Make remittances payable to the order of and send direct
to the Land Commissioner of the Grand Trunk Pacific Rail-

way, Winnipeg. Receipts for payments made will be issued 4 2
direct by the Land Commissioner of the Railway Company, Application Blank for Purchase of Lots
INFORMATION COUPON and when you have completed your payments, title will be
issued to you direct from thde Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. Land Commissioner, Grand Trunk Pacific Railway,
F No interest charged on deferred payments in case you Winnipeg, Man.
International Secunties. Co., Ltd., 649 Somerset Bldg., purchase on the installment plan, and no taxes to pay until I hereby make application t(; BT hee Tdte ab
Winnipeg, Man. 19r1P2. Lots 510 feet frrl))ntﬂge, pwﬁce $100 :nd $125. \ the prige of $........ each, and enclose herewith re-
. 4 - he more lots you buy in Watrous, the more money you ittancé for $........ Baing one :
Please forward to me by return mail full particulars re- | will make. Reserve the number of lots you wish to pur- gl;ice, I°§gfee to remit et:;lnegs;x;‘eet:ﬁgu;};ee;c;%dlm%ﬁigh?gi
garding the sale of town lots in the subdivision to the § chase at once, and send all remittances to g nine consecutive months.
original townsite of Watrous, whigh is just being placed d(Iirrl case you wish any further particulars before buying, 1 desire your representative to select for me at Wat-
oh fha sl address rous what he regards as the best lots remaining unsold at
2 L dC s G dT kP .f. R .l this price. Title to lots to be clear and indefensible.
an ommissioner, Lran run aciic hauway, No interest to be charged on deferred payments, and no
i . 9
OSER e H E S B i WINNIPEG, MANITOBA fases il Ihovyeal \Ng0:
In case you wish any further particulars before buying, address-- por o it BER G SRS DACT SO A QRN D e
c.c. R R O S R International Securities Company, Limited
AL Somerset Building, Winnipeg, Manitoba. C.C. LIRS ey

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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MEN WHO SETTLED THE GREAT BRITISH STRIKE

MR. ALEXANDER SIEMENS

Twice President Institute of Electrical Engineers,
represented engineering interests.

THE greatest strike in the history
of the British Empire was
settled on Saturday, August 19, when
conditions almost equivalent to a
civil war made it necessary for the
Government to act promptly and de-
cisively, as no government ever did
on behalf of a labour dispute. It was
a national crisis. A quarter of a
million railway employees were out.
Troops were firing upon strike
rioters. At a riot in Wales the day
before the settlement two men were
shot down and others wounded. The
Chancellor of the Exchequer came
into the breach. The Liberal Gov-
ernment was largely elected by labour
interests, ~ The conference at  the
Board of Trade offices was the result.
By midnight messages had been
sent to 1,800 labour unions ordering
off the strike. The men claimed to
have scored a victory—in the recog-
nition of the unions. Most of the
credit was accorded to Lloyd-George.
The Premier was in personal attend-
ance at the conference; when both he
and the Finance Minister acted in
the capacity of Labour Minister.
But the combined efforts of both
Premier and Chancellor might have
been ineffective but for the offices
of one man. He is George Rankin
Askwith, K.C., whose official posi-
tion is Comptroller General of the
Commercial Labour and Statistical
Departments of the Board of Trade.
Single-handed Mr. Askwith had
brought to a settlement the first strike
of the London dock labourers and
carters, which looked as if it was go-
ing to ruin London’s business. The
principal part of Mr. Askwith’s job,

ASQUITH AND' ASKWITH—STRIKE SETTLERS
British Premier and Official Conciliator arriving at Board of Trade Offices.

Photographs by Topical Press

THE MAN WHO SETTLES ENGLISH STRIKES
Mr. G. R. Askwith, lawyer and Board of Trade official, is a genius at conciliation.

MR. SHADWORTH WATTS

Appeared on behalf of shipping interests in a
crisis of transportation.

in spite of its high-sounding title, is
to try, as a representative of the gov-
ernment, to settle labour disputes, and
he has displayed such genius in his
calling that the masters and men in
nearly every big strike in the last two
years have sent for him to conduct
their negotiations.

His management of the last big
strike in London is an excellent illus-
tration of his methods. He got both
sides to meet after they had told each
other they wouldn’t. Under his
chairmanship they sat continuously
for nearly 48 hours, till soon after
midnight of the second day the ar-
rangement was announced that
stopped the strike and saved London.

Practically the same thing hap-
pened at Hull, where the sailors came
out a few weeks ago.  When that
strike spread to Cardiff and South
Wales, Askwith travelled there, and
in a couple of days restored peace.
Last winter it is a certainty that the
whole cotton industry, which employs
s0 many millions throughout the
northern counties, would have come
to a standstill had not Askwith
traveled north and stayed there until
he saw every one of the causes of
friction removed. When rapine and
bloodshed were afoot in the mining
district of South Wales last winter
it was Askwith who sent for the
men’s’ leaders to confer with him.
Askwith is tall and lank and grey-
eyed. At the bar his career was dis-
tinguished. During the Parnell Com-
mission he acted on behalf of the
Times, and he represented Great
Britain during the Venezuelan im-
broglio.
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COCHRANE'S WATERWORKS

Calamity teaching a modern way.

stitutionally, if his heart is affected, or if

he is not in perfect physical condition the
temporary unconsciousness produced by a violent
blow in a vital spot may lapse into a long sleep of
death. But, if he is a sound man, and has been
carefully trained, he will sit up in a few minutes
and smile.

In the latter part of July, fire swept through the
forests of Northern Ontario, burned nearly a hun-
drer people to death, reduced the thriving towns
of Cochrane and Porcupine to ruins and destroyed
millions of dollars worth of property. Fate admin-
istered her knock-out blow. It was a critical mo-
ment. If there had heen any inherent weaknesses
in the country, her people, her system of transpor-
tation, or her government, they would have become
immediately apparent.. The great heart of the
North would have stopped and the frontier would
have been reduced to the chronic state of torpor
usually attributed to the door nail.

Building Prestissimo.

Within twenty-four hours from the time Coch-
rane was left a smouldering heap of debris, Alder-
man Palangio, of the town council, built a new
shop. The enterprising Italian, who was in politics
by the aid of his countrymen in the construction
camps, believed in his town. Four weeks after the
conflagration one hundred new buildings were
standing in Cochrane. Now there are a hundred
and fifty. Every man is his own carpenter, and
the song-of-the-hammer is heard in the land from
sunrise till sunset. The whole co:amunity is a hill
of human ants working desperately to get under
cover before the frost locks them in its iron grip.
A hundred labourers are employed under the direc-
tion of able engineers, putting in sewerage and
waterworks systems, which will be completed this
fall. Then the town will have a supply of excellent
water, available for fire fighting, with a sewage
outlet far removed from it.

The buildings of this frontier community repre-
sent the architecture of utility, not of beauty. Some
of the houses look like box-cars standing on end.
Others have the appearance of having been twisted
out of a monster tree, with the aid of a monkey
wrench. But all of them will shelter their inhabi-
tants during the approaching winter; and next
spring there will be a new building boom, with
stone and brick for materials instead of rough lum-
ber. The attitude of the citizens is that nothing
will stop Cochrane. Because it is the juncticn point
of the Grand Trunk Pacific and Temiskaming and
Northern Ontario Railways, it must be a city some
day. :

Some one said that prospectors would be afraid
to go back to Porcupine lest they should be de-
. voured by a second conflagration. A miner, who
came out the other day, stated that there are now
fully five thousand men in the woods around Por-
cupine looking for gold as feverishly as though the
recent tragedy had occurred in the middle ages.
About two hundred new buildings have been erected
since the fire, and progress is showing her how by

CANADIAN

COURIER.

WHAT THE REBUILDERS CF COCHRANE HAD TO GO UP AGAINST.

Somewhere near this scene was the Mayor’s hardware store.

THE REBUILDERS OF COCHRANE

Whom Fire, Flood and Famine Can’t Stop

ID you ever see a man knocked out in a .
boxing match? If he is a weak man con-

By ) T STIRRETT:
Photographs by the Author.

agitating in regard to the wisdom of preventing a
typhoid epidemic. Stand on the platform at Kelso,
when the northbound train arrives, and watch the
prospectors, real estate men, curiosity-hunters and
brokers tumbling off and gazing down the spur
that leads to Porcupine. ILook at the piles of lum-
ber and machinery waiting for re-shipment. T‘hese
are the answers-to doubts as to the welfare of the

FIRST BUILDING IN COCHRANE AFTER THE FIRE.
Erected in 24 hours by Alderman Palangio.

Every man his own carpenter in New Cochrane,

A SEWERAGE SYSTEM

New Cochrane will have city facilities.

gold camp. ‘Whether there is a permanent supply
of gold there or not is a matter for time and the
experts to decide, but thousands of men believe
that it is there, and in great abundance. They sup-
port their theory by their presence, and hundreds
of town builders are following them to assist of
resurrecting a greater camp. The fire-swept area
is already sitting up and smiling.

What saved the situation at the time of the fire
and is aiding the wonderful recovery of the afflicted
districts is the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario
Railway. It connects with Toronto via the Grand
Trunk, and with Montreal via the Canadian Pacific.
Trains can run from North Bay to Cochrane in ten
hours, carrying the best the two largest cities in
Canada can provide. At present they are loaded
with building materials, food, clothing and mer-
chandize, to stack the new stores of Cochrane and
Porcupine.

The Great Clay Belt.

Another helper is the Clay Belt, which is a
veritable life belt for the barren mining district.
Most people have heard of it in a vague way, but
they do not understand that it is an extensive table
land containing 20,000,000 acres ot fertile soil,
capable of producing excellent crops of hay, oats,
wheat and vegetables. New Liskeard, which is 112
miles above North Bay, and 141 iutles south of
Cochrane, marks the southern boundary of the Clay
Belt, and it is interesting to notice that its northern
boundary is south of a line drawn straight east
from Winnipeg. This means that the 200,000 hun-
dred-acre farms of the Belt lie nearer the equator
than the bulk of the lands in the great wheat-pro-
ducing provinces of Manitoba, Alberta and Sas-
katchewan. Temiskaming wheat has run 64 pounds
to the bushel, 80 bushels of oats have come from
one acre, and two crops of hay can be gathered
in one season. Of what tremendous importance
it is that great mining and lumbering districts
should have their food supply, vegetables and
cereals for the men and hay and oats for the
horses, within a few miles of their camps. Con-
trast this happy proximity between supply and de-
mand in Northern Ontario with the conditions
which existed in such mining camps as Klondyke,
where supplies had to be carried for miles through
a barren country. When the farmers have gathered
in their crops the government railway is within
sight of their barns, ready to convey it to the wait-
ing market. At Kelso there is a branch running to
Porcupine—and four miles from Kelso is the ex-
perimental farm at Monteith.

But the greatest restorative of the North is the
spirit of her people. It flows up like fire in a dry
jack pime and consumes all difficulties. The fron-
tier man never quits. Fire, storm and flood, these
are the forces of Nature which are apparently bent
upon his destruction. But he is not afraid, and in
the end he triumphs. Fire levels his shanty. He
builds another. Iloods wash away his crops. He
plants more. His min& peters out. He finds
another. Storms destroy his railways. He builds
more. He is an economically sound specimen and
nothing can knock him or his country out.




This is a miniature bold relief of the picture that
may be seen clear across the top half of Canada.
From the days of the earliest explorers and fur-
traders until now, the rude north has brea strong
men whose attachment to their great hinterland has
become a passion far different from the quieter,
perhaps more rational sentiment of men further
south for the land their fathers won. These out-
posts are the first generation of builders in the name
of modern civilization, as the fur-traders were the
pPioneers of the mediaeval era. They are of the
strong, unrestrained type. It is their singular mad-
ness that has made it possible to recreate in
the Porcupine area, a better picture of progress
than was before the greatest fire of 1911.

The Doukhobors at Verigin.

WRITER in the Manitoba Free Press has some
interesting observations on the Doukhobor
colony at Verigin. The Doukhobors, on their en-
trance to Canada, made themselves notorious by
religious pilgrimages so extreme that Canadians
took them for fanatics and were doubtful of them
as an addition to the citizenship of the country.
But judging from the record at Verigin, the Douk-
hobors are among the most industrious and thrifty
of our new Canadians. To quote the Manitoba
Free Press: ,
“This year the colony at Verigin has ten thou-
sand acres in crop, seven thousand in oats, and three
thousand in wheat. Flax is also grown to some
extent. Horse ranching as an industry has also
grown to considerable proportions. A few years ago
cattle and sheep farming was an important factor,
but the Doukhobors felt that such a practice was
inconsistent with their religion, which forbids the
taking of life. Now only enough cattle and sheep
are kept to supply milk and wool to the colony.
This spring Mr. Verigin intimated that all the men
between the ages of 18 and 60, except those needed
for the manning of the brickyard, etc., should go
out among ‘the English’ and bring back this fall
each two hundred dollars to his own village. Of
course they went. “Theirs not to wake reply.
- “The brick yard employs 14 men, and this season
will export 1,000,000 bricks, into the great mixing
bins the clay is dumped where the power of the
great engines mixes it freely. ‘Then into the moulds
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Variegated styles in New Cochrane architecture, rushed up since the great fire.

and on to the trays it goes, after which the formed
bricks are slipped along the trolleys to the drying
sheds. After so many days there, according ‘as the

sun she is,’ they are carried to the immense kilns
where for nine days and nights 235,000 are at one
time kept under steady fire.”

SCENES FROM CANADA’S GREAT ANNUAL FAIR

EARL AND LADY GREY ARRIVE AT THE EXHIBITION.
" Greeted by the President, Mr. Geo. Gooderham, and accompanied by Mr. W. K. McNaught.

Winner of the medal chaired and cheered:by his comrades. « 0.

Earl Grey presents a life-saving medal to a Chatham member of the Boy Scouts.

PRESENTATION OF THE NEW GOODERHAM FOUNTAIN.

Mayor Ceary, Piesident Gooderham, Earl Grey, Lieut.-Govemor Col. ]. M. Gibson and
Bishop Reeve, of Toronto.
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CANADA’S NATIONAL GAME

Lacrosse was played in Canada before even the game of politics was invented. The cartoon above shews the leading figures on both sides of politics playing the

national game of lacrosse in the present elections.

OUR RECIPROCITY CONTEST

FLOOD of letters have been received in our

A competition for the best 100-word letter

" from a reader beginning, “I shall vote Con-

servative” or “I shall vote Liberal” Some have
been published and herewith are a few more:

I shall vote Liberal because all the sound
argument is in favor of reciprocity. The Conser-
vatives practically admit this in their letters to The
Courier. They find little or no fault with the
reciprocity agreement, but direct their attention
chiefly to denouncing the Laurier administration and
crying, “It is time for a change.” I am waiting pa-
tiently to see the Conservatives advance some valid
reason against the principle of freer trade in natural
products, which, to my mind, cannot help but be
beneficial to the producing and consuming classes on
both sides of the line.

Orillia. BETTER TIMES.

* * *

I shall vote Conservative because the past record
of the Laurier Government calls for quick reform.

I also believe reciprocity a fallacious poiicy that
would export many of our raw products of forest and
mines, which should be manufactured by skilled
labour in Canada. - Also our wheat and stock will
in time be shipped north and south instead of east
and west, thus limiting our winter port trade, which
has taken years, money and labour to attain our
present prosperity.

We want a Government that will not draw us
away from the Mother Country by a commerecial
policy, but cement Canada closer in every way to
Great Britain. MARITIME LOYALIST.

St. John, N. B,

L *

I shall vote Liberal because the present Govern-
ment’s administration is, and always has been, for
the best interests of Canada as a whole. Recipro-
city, the vital point at issue in the coming election,
should appeal very strongly to the working classes
of the Dominion, as well as to the producer. All
the products are bought up by dealers and manu-
facturers, and it is these people who get the benefit

from the so-called protective tariff, at the expense
of the producer and consumer.

With the tariff wall torn down, as it surely will
be, before many years, it will give the producer a
wider market, and the consumer a cheaper living.

Maple Creek, Sask. TOM CRICHTON.

*

I shall vote Conservative, because I fear that this

measure of /reciprocity In food products with our
neighbours to the south, will lead to a larger meas-
ure of reciprocity in other products, and eventually
beget such a measure of good will that political
union will become easy.

For many years we have had to seek distant mar-
kets for our surplus products, as our neighbours
had plenty of their own, and did not want to buy
from us; but their population has increased might-
ily, and their lands filled up, so much so that many
of their sons and daughters have come north to
this Canada of ours and pronounced it “very good.”
Instead of a sterile land of frost and snow, with a
summer season too short to mature crops, they
have found a rich and fertile land, with summer
seasons of short nights and long sunshiny days in
which the grain berry. becomes as grains of gold,
and wheré nature is doing wonders for mankind,
our neighbours have realized that this land is going
to fill up with a strong people, and—making much
more than they can use—they say, “Let us go over
and sell to them, taking in exchange the good things
with which nature has blessed them! and, as they
are our. neighbours, let us come and go freely
amongst them and be at peace.” Now, this all
spells prosperity to us, but what I fear is that I
couldn’t maintain such relations with our big neigh-
bour, and retain my love for Canadian nationality
and loyalty to the British flag. At least, I am no
stronger in that respect than the leaders of the
Conservative party, who clearly dread the issue—
if we are to believe what they say—therefore, as a
loyal Conservative I will have to refuse the neigh-
bourly hand across the boundary and vote Conser-
vative.: A. R. E. FRAZE.

Vancouver, B. C.

Drawn by Fergus Kyle,

I shall vote Conservative because I'm a Loyalist
Canadian, and believe in protecting home industries,
of which farming is the chief. Take away protec-
tion from the farmers and the whole system of pro-
tection must fall and Canada lapse back to the stag-
nant conditions of 1878. Farmers won’t support
protection if there is none for them. The Ameri-
cans tried twice to conquer Canada, and later they
let loose the Fenians upon us. There i no parallel
between the conditions now and under the recipro-
city of 1854-66. Then each Province stood alone.
No two Provinces, except Ontario and Quebec, were
connected by rail. We had to sell where we could,
and the war of the rebellion in the States, 1861-5, had
created high prices in the States.

Charlottetown, P.E.I. ABEGWEIHT.

* % *®

I shall vote Liberal because reciprocity means the
removal of food taxes and reduction of taxation on a
limited number of manufactures which affect the
cost of living; such removal and reduction must in-
crease the volume of trade between the two coun-
tries, and trade makes wealth. As the prices of
natural products in America are higher than in
Canada, and the consumption of food increaging at
a faster rate than its production as America evolves
from an agricultural to a manufacturing nation, it
follows that reciprocity will greatly develop Cana-
dian farming, fishing and dairying industries and
induce a flood of immigration to the cheap and fer-
tile Western lands. BRUCE.

Chesley, Ont, gt

I shall vote Conservative because it was under
the National Policy, introduced by the Conservatives
in 1888-9, that has made Canada the nation she is
to-day. I shall vote'against reciprocity because it
looks like the point of the annexation wedge which,
if driven home, will split Canada from the Mother
Land. At the present time we do not supply our
home market with farm produce. Nova Secotia im-

“ports millions of dollars worth of farm produce

every year, so why look away from home for mar-
ket? Hay shipped to Boston from here last fall did
not pay costs and charges. It was No. 1 here, but
not good enough for the Yankee market. I want to
see Canada yoked to the Mother Land through an
Imperial Union, and not to  the United States
through Reciprocity. CUMBERLAND.
Parrsboro, N, S.
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Dr. J.S. Island and his assistant, Dr. R. F. Forrest, testing Cobalt silver.

SMELTING LOW GRADE ORES

N Toronto there is a dentist known
as Dr. J. S. Island. At present
he is not an active member of the

tooth-pulling profession—which he
deserted for a hobby. Dr. Island has
become metallurgist and inventor;
president of the Island Smelting and
Refining Company, backed by Sir
Donald Mann.

As a metallurgist the inventing
dentist claims to have made a most
valuable discovery. At least it is an

. interesting one and may some day
put him in the category of million-
aires. For years Dr. Island has been
trying to solve one problem—the re-
duction of low grade ores. In Cobalt,

Porcupine, California and Alaska tons of mineral wealth are going to waste.
Only a fraction of the precious metals stored there by nature has been
utilized. Mining methods to-date are inadequate. The miner digs out rich
veins and sends these ores, containing often 5,000 ounces of gold, silver or
copper to the ton, to be smelted. Lower grade ores, which run about fifteen
ounces to the ton, he throws on the dump, because the cost of reduction is
too great. Now Dr. Island aims at making it worth while to salvage these
low-grade ores.

How does he go about it? Seventy per cent. of low-grade ores are/ com-
posed of insolubles. Dr. Island’s method of refining these plebeian ores is to
make soluble salts out of them. In this process he runs them through an
ore crusher. Then he places them into specially constructed tanks. Mixed
with water they are stirred by a propeller until a creamy lather arises. Then
the mass is permeated by chlorine and sulphur dioxide gas, prepared in
generators of Dr. Island’s own design. A The hard ores have now become
soluble salts and it is no longer a difficult job to extract the principal metals

A DENTAL METALLURGIST

Dr. J. S.Island who discovered the new process
for reducing low grade ores.

Canadian Makes Valuable Discovery
By DONALD B. SINCLAIR

from the baser in the salt formation.

Hon. Wm. Templeman, speaking at
Nelson, B.C,, in July, stated that the
Government were spending $50,000
to discover a cheaper process for re-
ducing zinc and lead, which form a
large part of the mineral resources
in British Columbia. Dr. Island says
that his process will do the trick and
that his company will establish a large
smelter on the Coast.

Dr. Island is a young chap out of
college only ten years. But he has
grey hair and looks fifty. That’s
probably because he has been fussing
with chemicals so long and so fever-
ishly. In Toronto, behind the pros- :
perous dental offices, where in the day time he attended to the teething of
skittish college girls and elderly matrons, Dr. Island maintained a private
apartment. This chamber was a horror of odours. Smells occasionally
escaped which sent packing some of the dentist’s clientele of patients; they
aroused piquant curiosity among others. It was in this room, after office
hours, far into the night, Dr. Island worked at his problem in metallurgy.
His friends became interested—first for his health. Then they began to lend
him money. He gave up dentistry, and his laboratory followed him to an
old factory.

One day a promoter hit upon the Island building, and saw the dentist’s
operations. He had insomnia for a few days, and spent the time dogging the
footsteps of Sir Donald Mann, with whom he had a bowing acquaintance.
Sir Donald ran out to Island’s place, which stands next door to a baby car-
riage factory. That was a year ago. Now Sir Donald has formed a ten-
million-dollar company to boost Island’s invention. There seems to be no
doubt that Dr. Island can deliver the goods, but whether he or anybody else

will make money out of his discovery will depend

THE ELECTRIC FURNACE

To the right is the beginning of a long line of elec-
trolytic chlorine generators.

on how cheaply his refining process can be worked.

“I have every confidence,” said Dr. Island, the
other day. “We have got patents in nineteen coun-
tries and have seventeen applied for.”

City dwellers who never saw a mine may now
take an active interest in metallurgy; perhaps dig
up low-grade ore from their back yards and make
it pay for their cigars.

An Odd Character.

JAMES COOK, janitor of the Medical Faculty,
McGill University, Montreal, who was known
to hundreds of doctors and students throughout the

Dominion, died recently. He was eighty-five.

The Montreal Star, in a glowing tribute to the
departed janitor, relates a peculiar yarn:

“He had one hobby—a gruesome hobby over which
he chuckled, and over which deans and professors
shivered. He collected the professional door plates
of deceased doctors, and he looked on every doctor
who became connected with the institution as a com-
ing contributor to his collection.

One of the first things he would do when a new
professor was appointed was to ask him to bestow
his door-plate on him when he died—for he had
lived so long and through so many evolutions of

In this huge converter metals in low grade ores are reduced to soluble salts.

McGill that he had come to look on himself as being
the only indispensable part of the institution.”
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By THE

EDITOR

Political Horizon Broadens.

AST week, I mentioned that I thought both
L Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Mr. R. L. Borden
would have a majority at the polls on Sep-
tember 21st. During the past week, this conviction
has been deepened. I am now quite sure that Sir
Wilfrid will have an increased majority and that
Mr. Borden and the Conservatives will sweep the
country.

Being a journalist, I am a firm believer in the
truthfulness and unerring judgment of the press.
I must, therefore, believe the Iiberal organs when
they predict a sweep for Laurier, and I am com-
pelled in honour to accept the statement of the Con-
servative press that there will be a “national up-
rising” in favour of Mr. Borden.

Of course, some foolish persons may make the
commonplace remark that both sides cannot win, but
these should remember that with the political jour-
nals, in their present mood, nothing is impossible.

X k%

A Word to the Down-Hearted.

HERE are a certain ‘number of downhearted
people just now to whom comfort should be
extended. Some of these are Liberals and

some are Conservatives.  The downhearted I.iberals
say that if reciprocity doesn’t pass, they will give
up, sell out and leave the country to its fate. The
down-hearted Conservatives claim that if recipro-
city is accepted by Canada that ruin will stare them
in the face.

My suggestion would be that those who still be-
lieve in Canada should form an association to be
known as “The Society for the Relief of the Down-
hearted,” with a capital of one millton dollars. This
Association should make a public offer to buy the
businesses of all down-hearted people after Septem-
ber 2lIst, at 50 cents on the dollar—the value of
each business to be ascertained by a committee of
expert accountants. I am quite willing to take the
presidency of this company at $25000 and one-
quarter of the profits. In the meantime, I shall be
glad to hear from people who would like to buy
stock in the’ organization.

* ko

Heroes of the War.

EROES without number will be made by this
-great fight over reciprocity. Every Conser-
vative who deserts his own side and joins
the Liberal army will be a hero in the Liberal camp
—for a while. Every Liberal who goes over to the
Conservatives will also be a hero—for a time. Per-
sonally I admire these men who switch, providing
that they are conscientious, as I believe most of
them are. They are the salt of the political earth
and keep it pure and wholesome.

But there are other heroes whom I do not like.
One is the man who goes around peddling personal
scandal against some public man, some member of
Parliament, or some parliamentary candidate. The
man who goes ‘about stirring up a muddy pool may
be a hero to himself, or to those who love mud and
dirt, but I fancy some of the mud will splash back
upon himself. There is a big difference between
the man who denounces another's conduct in
righteous anger, and the man who peddles gossip
not because of principle, but because of personal
spite.

Another hero whom I do not like is the news-
paper editor who declares that So-and-so is not
conscientious, though So-and-so has always borne
a splendid reputation as a business man and has
“lived a blameless life. Of course he only does
this against men who are acting in opposition to
the cause which he, the editor, is supporting. Thus
it is inconsistent as well as unfair.

For example. On Friday last, the Toronto Globe
contained a virulent personal attack upon Mr. W,
K. George and Mr. W. K. McNaught, because they
have dared to oppose reciprocity. On the same day
the Toronto Star, also a Liberal organ, published
an “Honour Roll” containing the names of two
score of Conservatives throughout Ontario who are
putting “country before party,” and are supporting
reciprocity. In other words, if you are with us
you are a hero, if you are against us you are a
scoundrel,

Now, as to W. K. George and W. K. McNaught,
there are not two finer men in the Dominion, and

the Globe comes down from its high pedestal when
it makes a personal attack, They are public-spirited
in the fullest sense; they are native Canadians who
have done much for our national lite; they are men
who have received the highest honour at the hands
of their fellow-men. Surely they have a right to
vote as they wish on this public policy question
without comment being made on the fact that their
businesses are run on United States capital. The
Globe struck a hard blow at the cause which it is
supporting when it resorted to such tactics, and it
also did much to lower journalism in the eyes of all
fair-minded men. In all charity, one must hope
that the Globe, hitherto the leading newspaper of
Ontario, if not of Canada, has made a mistake
which it already regrets.
Ko Kk
Progress of the New Transcontinental.

Y this time next year, the Grand Trunk Pacific
B should be operating trains berween Winnipeg
and Cochrane, where the National T'ranscon.
tinental meets the Temiskaming and Northern On-
tario Railway. For the first time there will then
be two railway lines between Winnipeg - and
Montreal,

As far as the line east of Cochrane is concerned,
10 one seems anxious to push it to completion. The
Grand Trunk people are not anxious and the Na-
tional Transcontinental commissioners probably
realize that it will not be required for some years
to come, at least not until the Quebec Bridge is

THE NEW SYSTEM

SOME time ago, owing to the steady growth

of our subscription list, it became evident
that THE CaNaDIAN CoOURIER’S mechanical -
department must be reorganised. The change
was decided upon and made. The presses
that now print this journal are larger, print
more pages at a time, and run day and night.
The paper goes to press earlier and the
western edition is mailed twenty-four hours
earlier.

All these changes were not made without
encountering difflculties. For three months
weekly adjustments were necessary. Now the
new system is nearly perfect and every sub-
seriber from the Rocky Mountains to the
Atlantic shonld receive his paper on Friday
or Saturday.

finished, some five or six years hence. Of course it
will be built, but there is no use rushing it through
and laying rails which would rust out for want of
traffic. For the next five years the Grand Trunk
will have quite enough to do to work out the man-
agement details on the line between Prince Rupert
and Cochrane, and to create or secure enough traffic
to keep that portion of the new transcontinental even
fairly busy. It will be better for the G. T. P. to g0
slow and to work up its feeders, rather than to
plunge quickly nto the operation of a line which
must be run at a loss for the first ten years at least.

If the politicians and the people will be patient
and be content to make haste slowly, much money
will ‘'be saved.” The G. T. P. is doing fairly well,
but to attempt to drive it too fast through unpro-
ductive territory would be to endanger its chances
of making a success of what it has undertaken.

* k%

C.N.R. at Calgary. \

HEN Sir Donald Mann announced that the
Canadian Northern would be in Calgary at
the end of the year, probably few people in

eastern Canada realized the significance of the an-
nouncement. But Western Canada realizes it. The
second city in the West has had only one railway to
advertise it, to develop it, and to give it transpor-
tation facilities. . No great city was ever. built up
on one railway. It must have several railways. The
same may be said of a province, or a portion of a

‘ electric cars.

province. Southern Alberta rejoices with Calgary.

The West has three great railways, but hereto-
fore each has been confined to its own particular
territory, although all three meet in Winnipeg.
When the main line of the C. N. R. reached Edmon-
ton, that city began to boom because it was the only
place west of Winnipeg with two railways. Now
Saskatoon has three, Regina two, Brandon two, and
Edmonton three. Calgary will shortly have' three.
The railways are beginning to cross each other and
to share with each other the traffic of all the coun-
try. Soon the Western cities and the Western farm-
ing districts will have railway competition and rail-
way service equal to anything in Ontario and
Quebec.

The prosperity of every city is largely the result
of its transportation facilities. There are other
influences which go toward city-building, but trans-
portation is chief,

st

The Danger of Picketing.

ANADA has always set her face against picket-
C ing, in time of lockouts or strikes. The judi-
cial decisions are nearly all against it. The
strikers may use moral suasion to prevent men going
to work, but they must not use physical compulsion,
nor must they undertake an organized or adver-
tised boycott. The general experience and belief of
impartial observers has supported the doctrine that
workmen have a right to strike in unison and that
their aims may be satisfactorily and fairly pursued
without the exercise of compulsion over their fel-
lows or their employers.

In Great Britain, on the other hand, the Trades
Disputes Act of 1906 sanctioned “peaceful picket-
ing,” and under its protection the working people
have gone.to extremes. During the recent strikes,
the police were powerless against the strikers. A
Toronto man returning home tells how he disguised
himself and drove a cab containing his luggage
down to the boat. Otherwise, he could never have
got his bags and trunks aboard. He tells of many
passengers haying their luggage taken off cabs and
the contents distributed among the “peaceful
picketers.” Numerous persons were forced to g0
aboard their vessels without their baggage. Such
conduct on the part of the strikers would not be
tolerated in Canada.

An effort will now be made either to abolish or
regulate picketing in England. The best opinion
of trades unionists here is against it, but it is pos-
sible that there may be less common-serse and
broad-mindedness among the labour people of Great
Britain. Once admitted, picketing will be hard to
eliminate. Nevertheless the British people owe it
to themselves and their commercial position to
make such amendments to their laws as will prevent
such disgraceful and disorderly scenes as marked
the recent struggle in that country. Furthermore
such lawlessness impedes the steady progress which
unionism is making throughout the world.

* ko ok

Gas Electric Cars.

ILL the trolley car on rural and interurban
W lines follow the horse into seclusion? This
is a question which those interested in elec-
tric railways are now asking themselves. It is
rumoured that several electric corporations in On-
tario are studying the results of experiments which
have been carried on in the United States with gas-
A railway between Rochester and
Pittsburgh is using these cars and so are several
other roads. The Electric Traction Weekly, of
August 19th, describes the mechanics of six new
cars of this type.

These cars make their own electricity. In the
“cab” portion of the car is an eight-cylinder gas
engine, similar to that used in an automobile. This
engine drives an electric generator which is de-
signed specially for heavy traffic work. The elec-
tricity thus generated is carried to ordinary motors
on the axles of the cars, as in the regular type of
trolley car. There is also an auxiliary gas engine,
which produces electricity for lighting purposes, air
pumps and a cooling system.

In popular language, this car is a combination of
the ordinary automobile and the regular trolley car,
only theke is no trolley, no overhead wires, and the
engine is not connected directly with the axles.
Electricity is interposed between the engine and
the axles.

The system looks good. If it is as economical it
will be almost universally adopted. Lightning can
put only one car out of business at a time, instead

of stopping all the cars on the particular road to.

which it takes a fancy. FEach car, like each auto-
mobile, runs entirely independent of those which
precede it and those which follow.

—

{



S.S. Niobe towed into Halifax by H.M.S. Cornwall.
Photograph by R. D. Cox.
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WARSHIPS HOVERING ON OUR COAST

Picturesque but Peaceful Story of the Men-of-War at Halifax

French cruiser D'Estrees, which ran ashore on George's Island, near Halifax.

e

i i 1se, a summer visitor at Halifax, left that port last Saturday.
The German cruiser Victoria Louise, ; p i SR

WARSHIPS seem to be getting

into trouble this season off the
Maritime Coast. In Halifax at the
present time are two disabled war-
ships. Recently the H. M. C. S.
Niobe and H. M. S. Cornwall tried
conclusions with rocks about the
same time. The Niobe got a real
bad blow, but the Cornwall, though
weak, could get along under her own
steam. She sought to assist her sis-
ter warship from Canada, attaching
herself by thick cables to the Niobe.
As the Niobe’s steering gear was
awry, the trim cruiser “Lady Laur-
ier,’) arriving on the scene, slipped
under the Niobe’s stern and acted as
rudder for her. The two disabled
leviathans ‘and the buoyant Lady
Laurier in unique procession headed
for Halifax Harbour.

The French cruiser D’Estrees ran
ashore on George’s Island some time
ago while entering Halifax harbour.
Two German warships have visited
Halifax this summer. Two American
training ships have also been in port.
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"THROUGH A MONOCLE

CANADIAN COMFORT.

NE of the British journalists, who are now
touring the country under the guidance of

Mr. J. Obed Smith, made a remark to me

of which I did not at first catch the signi-

ficance. He expressed surprise at finding so much
“home comfort” in Canada. When I somewhat
brusquely, I fear, asked him what he meant—it
seeming to me that that was nothing to be surprised
about—he went on to explain that, as he rode
through the country, he saw farmers’ houses with
~ broad verandahs, and, on the verandahs, rocking
chairs, “and that sort of thing, you know.” I ad-
mitted that we had them; but his surprise at finding
them was nothing to my surprise at his surprise.
Why, of course, we had them. They were common-
places with us. And if he had gone into these
houses, he would have found pianos and tasteful
furniture and well-chosen pictures on the walls, and
good magazines and books on the tables. In fact, I
would have liked to have matched our farm houses
against his for comfort; but we did not get that far.

et A

HOWEVER, he subsequently made a little after-

dinner speech which I was happy enough to
hear; and in it he explained the mystery. Again,
he dwelt on his surprise.at what we regard as com-
monplaces; and he added that the people at home
would be surprised, too, when they read what he
would write. “I am afraid,” he said, “that too many
of us regard Canada as a sort of glorified mining
camp—a place to which people go to make money
and then get away from as quickly as they can.
We do not think of it enough as a country of homes
where people might choose to live.”

That may have been no more than one man’s
idea—or the notion prevalent in a “set.” But his
statement started me wondering if our immigration
department has not been putting too much emphasis
on the money-making side of our legitimate attrac-
tions to the intending emigrant, and not enough on
its promise to the home-seeker. Englishmen are apt
to get an exaggerated notion that gold is to be
picked up on the streets in Canama, but—come to
think of it—they are rather patronizing toward our

methods of living.
Rk

OF course, for an Englishman to imagine that he

is more comfortable than we are—well, “it is
to laugh.” English people who have lived for any
length of time in this country, and dream of going
back again, always talk of the “Canadian com-
forts” they will take back with them and “introduce
into England.” For instance, there is house-heat-
ing, to take an almost hackneyed example. English
houses have begun of late to copy our heating
methods; but it is not so very long since a system
of even heating, by which the halls and staircases
and bed-rooms are all kept at the same temperature
with the living rooms, was almost unknown in Eng-
land outside of certain modern hotels. Of course,
there is much to be said for the good old-fashioned
English fire-place. It is a fine ventilator, and it is
a cheery companion. I had rather have a grate-fire
to soothe my moods and keep me company than
many human beings. It never bores you—it never
contradicts—it never spoils the sweet solace of the

silence.
R gk

HEALTH, too, is another matter. I am not sure

that the English method of heating is not the
healthier—for such cold as they have in the British
Isles. It would be a joke, of course, in mid-January
in Canada. Still we certainly over-heat our houses.
We make them as uncomfortable for a rugged Eng-
lishman or a full-blooded English woman as their
houses are for us. I have heard most harrowing
tales of English people taking turns at the little
slits some Canadians put in their double-window
sills in order to get a breath of out-door air in a
room of torrid temperature. Yet, taking it all to-
gether, with the chilly English bed-room of a morn-
ing and the clammy English sheets of a night, I
think we beat them for comfort. Then there are
the English shoes. I cannot believe that they are
as comfortable for ordinary human feet as our
shoes. As for the English tall hat on ordinary
occasions, it is passing with other instances of mild
“lunacy. Toronto goes in a good deal for it on a Sun-
day, when it thinks it rather a virtue to be uncom-
fortable, But they are giving it up in London. You
see far fewer black cylinders in the business sec-
tions on a week-day now than you did even ten

years ago. But I cannot take leave of this subject

of comfort without referring to the bath. We have

a comfortable, rational bath-tub; and, though the

English are borrowing it pretty freely, they did

have an ankle-deep atrocity which—coupled with

a cold room—made bathing a form of penance.
X

OWEVER, if we beat them for comfort, they
beat us—in their villages and countryside—

for beauty. The Canadian village has not had time
yet to pay much attention to beauty. The English
village is an idyll in ivy-clad cottages, thatched
roofs, fat hedges, and old-fashioned gardens. The
Englishman does not make his factory or his shop
beautiful. That is, he leaves London in its naked
ugliness, and does nothing for his manufacturing
cities. But they can build a lovely city over there
when they try—as, for example, Edinburgh, Oxford,

York, and—in spite of its pathetic poverty—Cork.

I do not wonder that the British Islanders cannot
conceive of himself as leaving home for any other

reason than the making of money. But it is a
question whether we should not put more emphasis
in our appeals for immigrants on the fact that our
people live in comfort out here—that we are not
“a glorified mining camp.” Many a man must feel
that he is leaving the Home Land for good; and
he would be not a little influenced by the fact that.
the standard of living was of a tempting character
in the country to which he was thinking of going.
Kot e

PERHAPS, Englishmen, in their turn, can teach
us to make more of village and “country” life.
It is the ideal existence in the Motherland. The
city man works and saves that he may afford to
live in a village. Here our young villagers im-
patiently follow the line of rails to the clanging
city. They lose the leisure; they lose the mental
poise; they lose that element in life which makes
John Bull so steady and solid an individual. They
practically never think of going back. Their de-
parture from the village is regarded as an escape—
not as an exile. That is not the English point of
view. The successful Englishman retires joyfully
to the village and the “country”; and village and
“country” life is the sweetest, soundest life in the
United Kingdom. Can’t they teach us the trick?
THE, MONOCLE MAN.

WHAT KING GEORGE CAN DO

Peculiar Privileges of Sovereignity
By HORACE WYNDHAM

IT is almost easier to say what King George can

not do than to say what he can do. As Sover-
eign of England, His Majesty King George V. is in
virtue of his position automatically enabled to ex-
ercise a number of special privileges—commonly
termed “prerogatives”—which are shared within by
his loyal subjects, nor by anybody else in the world.
Many of them date from the earliest times, and
their retention in the present year of grace must be
regarded as a concession to sentiment rather than to
any strictly utilitarian purpose. Yet, certain of
these “prerogatives” are, nevertheless, of a substan-
tial nature. First and foremost is the one that
places the Sovereign above the law. “The King
can do no wrong” is a legal axiom that still holds
good. James I, it will be remembered, so firmly
believed in this principle that he carried it to the
extent of claiming divine right for everything he
did. We have advanced somewhat since then, but
even now his Majesty’s person is absolutely exempt
from arrest. He can never be sued in a court of
law, nor is he required to attend and give evidence.
As he is above the judges, he has the power of
remitting any punishment imposed on a subject. A
curious result of the King’s legal position is that he
is debarred from arresting or giving information
that will lead to the arrest of a criminal, since no-
body can be both judge and prosecutor, by theory
the Sovereign is always present in court, and the
indictments are worded accordingly as being and
against the peace of our Sovereign Lord the King,

. his Crown and Dignity.”

The King has a large and varied number of “per-
sonal” prerogatives. One of them enables him to
issue a writ preventing any subject from leaving the
realm, and, similarly, he can recall a subject from
abroad. He also has the sole right of printing the
Bible within the United Kingdom, of coining money,
and fixing the standard of weights and measures
throughout his dominions. Since all land discovered
by a British subject in any part of the globe be-
longs to the Crown, it is possible that the South
Pole may next become British territory. The King
can also alter the Royal Standard and Great Seal,
and make peers and coups titles of nobility at will.
As supreme head of the naval and military forces
of the country, he has the power of declaring war
or concluding peace without reference to Parlia-
ment; and, finally as a father of his people, he is
the nominal guardian of all infants and lunatics.

The Sovereign’s “political” prerogatives enable
him to refuse his assent to a Bill, even though it
may have passed through both Houses. The last
monarch to exercise such a prerogative was Queen
Anne, who, in 1707, refused the Royal assent to a
Bill dealing with the Scottish Militia. The King
may issue proclamations, and these are binding if
founded upon the existing laws. No Act of Parlia-
ment applies to himself if he is not specially named
therein. He appoints all the principal officers of
the Royal household; but he cannot create salaried
appointments on his own initiative.  Parliament
may be prorogued or dissolved by him at pleasure,

for theoretically it is summoned by his writ and a
member’s vote is a franchise, and not a right. If
the Sovereign wishes to form a corporation all he
has to do is to issue a Royal grant to the inhabi-
tants. As head of the Established Church, the occu-
pant of the Throne is “Defender of the Faith,” and
the Supreme Court of Appeal in ecclesiastical cases.
He can nominate to bishoprics, and has the pat-
ronage of incumbencies thus rendered vacant. He
can also constitute fresh Sees in Crown Colonies,
but an Act of Parliament is necessary to do this in
England. ‘ .

The King of England never dies. All that is ad-
mitted is a “demise of the Crown.” The moment
the Sovereign passes away, his titles, dignity, and
power are automatically transferred to the heir
apparent, who from that moment reigns in his
stead. So, too, just as the King never dies, he is
always of full age directly he ascends the Throne,
whether he has reached his twenty-first birthday
or not. In practice, however, a regent is appointed
for administrative purposes during his childhood.
A species of sanctuary attaches to all Royal resi-
dences, and no kind of judicial process can be law-
fully executed in one, except against a criminal or
Crown debtor. A Royal residence is also exempt
from rates and taxes so long as the Sovereign occu-
pies it. Thus Marlborough House is rated, but
Buckingham Palace and Windsor Castle are not.
On a “demise of the Crown,” members of Parlia-
ment, ' judges, and naval and military officers are
required to take a fresh Oath of Allegiance; and
Cabinet Ministers surrender their portfolios.

Certain prerogatives once enjoyed by the Crown
have now lapsed; either through desuetude or
through being replaced by others. Among these is
that of compelling a subject to accept a knighthood
or pay a fine as forfeit. The prerogative of
“marine impressment” has also been abandoned.
It is one that was shamefully abused by Charles I.,
who frequently exercised it as a means of exhorting
money from unwilling lenders. The Magna Charta
and the Habeas Corpus Act, together with other
Statutes, divested the Crown of several preroga-
tives that formerly attached to it. In some in-
stances compensation was granted in return; but
this was not always the case. In the time of Charles
II. military tenures were sanctioned, and excise
duties accorded in their place. Queen Elizabeth
abandoned the right hitherto claimed by the Throne
to exclude a duly elected member from his seat in
the House of Commons. The Sovereign is
at liberty to either enjoy a prerogative in person,
or else to delegate it to another party. This latter
procedure is usually carried out by issuing a com-
mission. Examples of such occur with reference
to the' Crown’s judicial prerogative, when Commis-
sions of Assize or Justices of the Peace are ap-
pointed. Appeals from the Dominion of Canada,
the Commonwealth of Australia, the Colonies, the
Channel Islands, and the Isle of Man, which were
formerly dealt with by the King, are now referred
to the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council.

.
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PLUS AND MINUS

Three Points of View Converging on One Angle
By ALAN SULLIVAN

three men sat in front of a great fire-place in

a 'well-known city club—three men whose dis-

tinctive personalities were revealed by the yel-
low light of leaping flame. Around them was the
subdued atmosphere which men of affairs look for
and appreciate in their social haven, an array of
deep yawning leather chairs and broad flat tables
littered with periodicals, and expanse of sober-
coloured carpet into which the foot sank noise-
lessly. Their talk had drifted unconsciously from
the topics of the day to what might be termed in-
dividualities—they were expressing not so much
their opinions as themselves, and—old cronies all‘—
each offering to friendly vivisection was made in
sincerity and received with courteous respect.

Penrose, the artist, a tall, slight, delicate man,
was speaking, slowly and thoughtfully. “It is
curious,” said he, “how very few things do really
interest and hold us; we live in such a kaleidoscope
that our attention is continually diverted to some
new phase—colour scheme—to speak professionally,
and as our minds grow agile in movement they
seem to lose retention. Perhaps it’s our interpre-
tation of things that is at fault. Personally, I am
deeply conscious of loss in this
respect.”

The others did not speak at
once; they were wondering how
Penrose could complain of a
deadened sensibility — Penrose,
who had mixed into his paints
such a quintessence of delicate
feeling and perception that his
work was prized above that of
any modern artist.

At last Stevenson, the iron-
master, broke in: “My dear fel-
low, if Hulett or myself had en-
tered that complaint there would
be reason in it; but you—you see
things that we are blind to and
cannot realize till we get the
chance of buying your paintings,
and that doesn’t come any too
often.”

“Perhaps I will be more clear.
if I put it another way. There
are things which one may think
are not worth the effort to ob-
tain; some other one makes the
effort and does obtain. Now, al-
though we still question the
value of that particular thing to
ourselves, we begin to" be just
a trifle disgruntled, because
some one else has decided other-
wise, and acted upon that de- °
cision.”

“Heavens, Penrose,” put in Hulett, “that sounds
remarkably commercial to come from such an un-
tainted source as yourself!” ;

The others both laughed, and Hulett continued:
“What do you feel the need of? You've got the
world to paint, and the world wants you to paint it.
Stevenson makes steel rails and is haunted by tariff
reform, and I manufacture cloth and fight the
labour unions. You don’t want to change places
with us, do you?” ;

“No, I don’t. I suppose it’s all due to that unrest
which some good-natured poet has called divine,
but honestly T am impressed by what you men are
doing. You feed thousands; you create wealth; you
strengthen the nation—and, curiously enough, my
keenest impression is not about my own work, but
Stevenson’s.”

The latter turned in his seat and looked at Pen-
rose: “What is it, old man?”

“It’s the trip I took with you two years ago. It
seems to grow more vivid every day; I have for-
gotten much, but never that!” : ;

Inquisitive to see the picture of his own work in
the artist’s mind, Stevenson said: “Tell us, just as
you see it now.” :

The slight figure in the big chair began to speak
very quietly. ;

“I went on board a steel ship, one-eighth of a
mile long, and took possession of as perfect a cabin
as I ever had on the Cunard. I was borne across
a great inland ocean to a place where another ocean
Plunges into it, was lifted up, and in twelve hours
ad gone another two hundred miles.”

IT was at the close of a dreary winter day that

Stevenson chuckled—“We had her wide open for
his benefit, Hulett,” but Penrose continued:

“Then I came to great caverns that went down
into the very bowels of Mother Earth. Here a
regiment of huge machines were tearing and gnaw-
ing at mountains of iron ore, and dropping it by
the ton into steel cars. The cars were hurried away
to the water’s edge, and were seized by some kind
of mechanical monster, and their contents literally
upset into gaping pockets. The pockets emptied
themselves into the steamers that lay beside them,
at the rate of ten thousand tons in six hours.
Across the water they swept to long docks where
machines with titan arms and hands plunged them
into the holds of the ships, scooped out the ore and
flung it into other cars. These bore the ore to other
artificial mountains, from which the furnaces were
fed with fuel and stone and iron. Night and day
they roared and vomited molten metal, out of which
the dross was blown by a cyclonic blast. Then came
the rolls—monumental, resistless, inflexible—they
received the steel billets, crushing, flattening, shap-
ing, till out of heat and toil and power came the
steel rails, miles and miles of them, as I watched.
All this without the touch of a human hand. Now

“I wanted 'to get away from everything and everybody, so moved on west”
[ Drawn by S. S. Finlay.

that is something I can never forget, and I see it all
more vividly than the greatest canvas of the greatest
painter—and yet I call myself an artist,” he added,
half contemptuously.

Stevenson’s gray eyes were riveted on the speaker.
It was all true—just as Penrose had told it. It was
his work—good work—and he knew it; and yet he
had never looked on it in this way; he had been
too much a part of the picture himself to appreciate
its magnificent proportions. A curious idea came
into his mind, and, anxious to prove it, he turned
to Hulett.

“Impressions are in order, Hulett, tell us yours—
the impression above all others.”

The latter sat gazing studiously into the red coals,
“Well,” he said at length, “oddly enough, my
memory goes back thirty years. I had just left
Yale, and was having a fling before shouldering
my burdens, and had drifted up into Canada, moose
shooting. We, the guide and I, had been out all
day, and when night came were miles from camp;
it had been a hard day, too, on snow-shoes, and I
was about all in. Dark found us on top of a ridge
looking down into a spruce-covered hollow; pretty
inhospitable, I thought, till the guide raised his
hand and pointed.

“‘Look,” he said—‘Smoke——’

“Smoke sure enough it was, a thin wreath of it
curling over the tree tops. We dived down the
slopes and in a few minutes found the camp. It
was a Hudson Bay trapper’s—a big tepee made of

-skins and bark—about twenty feet in diameter, and

pointed like a Pierrot’s hat. We lifted the flap
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and looked in. The trapper, a fine old chap, was
mending snares, and his wife and daughter—the
latter a perfect beauty—were sitting on rabbit-skin
rugs and making snow-shoes. The place was spot-
less and a fire crackled in the middle of it all—I
tell you I never saw anything so inviting in my life.”

“Youth, youth, ever blessed youth,” murmured
Stevenson, but Hulett raised an insistent hand and
went on:

“There was mighty little there, and I knew it,
but what there was, was complete. There lay the
beauty of it. 'The old fellow welcomed us with
the manner of an aristocrat—asked not a single
question, except were we hungry. The women got
kettles and things, and he went outside, dug in the
snow, and brought in some partridge and rabbits
and fish, and put them all in the pot together; then
they made dough-boys—delectable balls of flour and
grease—and put those in. They had tea, and made
that, and when all was ready waited on us with a
grave solicitude that I have only seen equalled in
the chief steward of this club.” When we had
finished, they gave us robes to sleep in, and as I
rolled over, I noticed that the old woman had al-
ready started to mend my socks.

“It seemed only a few moments till I woke, but
it was morning; our breakfast was ready, and it
was as good as our supper. When I was leaving,
I noticed a red sandstone pipe the old boy had been
smoking, and offered to buy it. He took it out of
his mouth and said: ‘It is yours.’

“And now listen. He put us on our trail, and
when I insisted on his taking money, he simply drew
himself up like the gorgeous old pagan he was, and
said:

“‘No, no—you would have
done the same for me,’ and was
off like a shot.

“Now, gentlemen, would I?—
That’s the question I have been
asking myself periodically ever
since. His interpretation puts
mine to shame nine times out of
ten; he had nothing, but he gave
.much, and gave it with grace
and modest confidence, looking
for nothing. He had the large-
ness of heart which the com-
petition in our lives is choking
to death. I tell you that terra-
pin and pommery have not killed
the savor of that stew, and I
don’t intend that they ever shall.
Stevenson suggests ‘youth.” I
am with him to a point, but that
old fellow had youth and sweet-
ness of spirit while we seem to
be getting dried up before our
time. Well, you have it, and I
expect it’s hardly the kind of
impression you were anticipating
—eh, Stevenson?”

The ironmaster had just lit a
cigar and was intently watching
the dwindling end of a match.
“Well, T don’t exactly know,” he
answered; “I almost did expect
something like that, although my
knowledge of your tastes does not associate you
with stews and dough-boys. I have some kind of
an elemental idea in my head that we are all more
or less pagans, or would like to be sometimes—just
periodically. 'We profit by our civilization, of
course, hugely, but there are some primitive joys
we miss on account of it. We are apt to get so in-
fernally refined that we become unnatural. Do you
remember Bishop Blougram in Browning, how he

‘Rolled him out a mind
Long crumpled, till creased consciousness lay
smooth.’

That's what most of us need—to get the wrinkles
out of our mental compositions. I did once, com-
pletely and absolutely—it’s my one great impression.

“After the Steel Trust took over our plant, I
went abroad. It had been heavy work; you know
perhaps that our people were the biggest independ-
ents outside the Carnegie lot, and when the smoke
had cleared away and papers were signed, 1 went
over and stayed in Algiers. I wanted to get away
from everything and everybody, so moved on west
till T came to a little town called Kroubs, a white-
washed patch not far from the edge of the Sahara.
The people were practically all natives, Moors, Nu-
bians, and Arabs, with perhaps half a dozen French.

“All that part of Africa was under French mili-
tary rule—it was a grazing country—and Kroubs
was really the headquarters of the business for the
province. I stayed in a small Arab hotel fronting

(Continued on page 24.)
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A train-load of goods on Ninth Avenue in 1886, near where the C.P.R. will build a million-dollar hotel.

Even in 1891 Calgary could afford a tailor. Eighth Avenue in the wagon-trail days.

By 1904, seen from the fertile flats of River Bow, Calgary was a prosperous young city of about 7000 population.

- mers out of Calgary, representing over 100 wholesale

' the United States, will spend $3,000,000 in Calgary. A ™

A hilltop glimpse of the city in the hollow of the hills.

long ago crossed the Bow and climbed the adjacent heights.

THE PAST AND PRISENT OF CALGARY

Short Story of a City l’;‘“ Grew from a Cow-Camp.

By D. (’.?

EN years ago, in the report of a church concert give?
in the Anglican Church at Edmonton, a witty,
prophetic compositor paid Calgary a compliment
A sacred piece on the programme was entitled “’1"116

Procession to Calvary.” The report read—“The Processio?
to Calgary,” which may have been an accident, but Wa°
surely a prediction; for from that day until now the pro; |
cession to Calgary has been at the rate: of fifty thousal® |
people in ten years. A

Every hackneyed phrase has been used, turned and twisted |

dished up in old and new ways by the hundreds of writefs |

and near-writers who have seen the city to impress you thd
Calgary is the last word—the latest marvel—the addition®
wonder. I must ask the illustrations to assist me in tellift
how Calgary has come to be one of the great cities of t,h‘;
great Dominion. Not great alone in the rapidity with whi¢
it has grown, but in the character of the city—its peoPe
building for the future—the mushroom stage passed—cer; |
tainty secure. Owning the public utilities, the people 0,
Calgary have no corporations to fight. Fortunate Calgaf}'};
This leaves them time to watch Calgary grow. And thou§ ¢
they have over half a hundred churches its growth has 10
been all due to prayer.

Created by Circumstances.

Circumstances created Calgary. The first was the comi’® :f

of the Canadian Pacific Railway. Very few were there
welcome it in 1883.
shake hands with itself. The next was the immense ’1r1'; |
gation scheme of a paternal corporation, making fertile, ¢
million acres at the gates of the city. Then came the d‘sl
covery that Alberta’s ranch lands could grow wheat €qu?
to any in the world—and “Alberta Red” became famofé
With its millions of open-armed acres Alberta called to b
world. All the world answered back, “we’re coming.” ts
came, are coming, and will come. They came with Wal®
and necessities. Calgary grew as grew their demand:‘;
grew from nothing in 1883 to 4,091 in 1901; jumped 65
11,967 in. 1905; leaped to 20,048 in 1907; swelled to 292
in 1909, and soared to around 50,000 in 1910. To-day, lr
population is more than the census taker gives it credit, oe-
What made Calgary grow? The settling of the Provlﬂcé
How much is settled? Two per cent. Will Calgary grow
Answer it yourself. 3
Sunday night and Monday morning trains carry 600 df‘;‘:
manufacturing houses, this being the distributing centre f‘;{ "
Southern Alberta, Western Saskatchewan and Eastern Bf 1l
ish Columbia. The smoking stacks of Fast Calgary SP g
out in clouds of ombre the activity of a manufactur“‘;f
metropolis. The far-famed “Pat”” Burns, cattle kfﬂg.s ,
the West, is headquartered there with immense abattmri’ ,
while the Nelson Morris Co., the largest packing housé i |

Vi

lion-dollar "sugar beet factory, backed by C. P.'R. caP‘tralf
is a certainty for Strathmore, Calgary’s irrigated Sub“n
Quaker*Oats will erect a large plant. = The city has m@ y
other industrial plants, induced to choose Calgary for ma?

=3

In fact the C. P. R. had almost £ |

pey |

reasons. FElectric power, developed by the city in the {nol::"
tains fifty miles away on the Bow River, can be deliver?,

. for $23.40 per horse power. Natural gas is being brougin

in for fifteen cents per thousand feet Timber is Sawr.‘vef
the city from the immense tracts served by the Bow thhe
and its tributaries. Coal is only a few hours haul tO

. ions
south and east. The C. P. R. radiates in several directio®”

NIXON.

tapping rich distributing centres. The C. N. R. will be in
town within a year from the West, and is forcing up from
the south. The G. T. R. will soon connect Calgary with
the main line, and a farmers’ railway, operated by gas en-
gines, is projected. Calgary will be among the great rail-
road centres of the country. :
. Though having many good hotels, accommodation is
limited. By the time this article appears a 200-room hotel
Will be opened. The C. P. R. will erect a ten-story, million-
dollar hotel. Hotels remind me that Calgary makes fine
€er, and another brewery will be erected to assuage the
éstern thirst.
oreseeing the future of the city as a manufacturing
Centre, the Municipal Government quietly bought up suit-
able manufacturing sites along the operated railway lines
and the projected routes. These they offer to the manu-
facturer at a nominal price, with a fixed assessment on the
land, and an exemption on the buildings and stock until
1918, 1t is predicted that within three years not one of
these sites will be left, so eager are manufacturers to take
them up.

Calgary is no prairie town. Far from it, situated at
the confluence of the Bow and Elbow Rivers, both tortuous
In their courses, high bluffed, and verdantly clad. The
Panorama seen from one of its eminences repays one for
having visited Calgary. Its public buildings, warehouses,
factories, homes and stores all are substantial—the debt’ to
futurity paid by permanency. Richly endowed by ‘banks
of building sand and quarries of grey stone within its
ounds, the largest cement works in the Dominion, a few
Miles away in the mountains, places Calgary at a most
tconomic advantage over other cities with growing pains.

The Boon of Public Utlities.

The street railway, which is earning incredible divi-
dends, is being rapidly extended and double-tracked to the
arthermost outlying districts, and the service of such a
Wide-spread city reflects credit on government ownership
and the commission form of administration. The Mayor
and two Commissioners run the city and its public utilities,
Just as a president, general manager and a secretary would
direct a private corporation, giving good government, show-
Ing dividends and effective service. Just 3,000 people are
on the city’s payroll.

C"’ﬂz‘gélryyhaIs) x}l’one of the sordidness that craze for wealth
Creates in some western towns. Rather are they given to
the esthetic side of things. Losing the Government uni-
Versity to Strathcona, and believing that the province can
Stand two educational centres, they have raised enough
Money locally to start a university of their own, and this
ill soon be under way. Pleasure loving, and with good
Toads, fine streets, parks, and boulevards, they have invested
In 600 motor cars. For the week-end they run up to Banff,

€ nation’s play-ground. ey

ne cannot realize that the city is so young. It seems

10 have overcome the difficulties of cities centuries old. Its
Cfudeness has worn off. its growth is vigorous. That it
Will hecome a great manufacturing centre is undoubted—
'S progress keeping pace with the filling up of the great
West. In the words of the press agent, 'C:':ugary is: The
Cty of possibilities. The city of opportunities. The city of
Certainties. The city of destinies.” With a bumper crop
1S year, I don’t like to estimate its population next year.

t will be worth while. But reading and seeing pictures
i Mmerely a prelude to beholding Calgary.

A house on the hills.

One of the most modern residences.

Old Town Hall and new Calgary City Hall.

Where past and present are combined.

Municipally-owned street-cars.

Street-cars run by Kananaskis Falls under the Rockies,
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In the Luxembourg Gardens.

EAR Boys and Girls,—I am now far across the
D sea and I wish you were all here, so we could
spend the afternoon together in one of the
charming gardens of Paris. The old French kings
were great lovers of beauty and spared no expense
in constructing palaces and gardens, in furnishing
them with pictures, statues and fountains, and that
is why the Republic of France has so many won-
derful possessions which, formerly, enjoyed only by
the king and his courtiers, now belong to all the
people.

There are many beautiful parks in Paris, but
none can compare with the gardens of the “I'uil-
leries on the right bank of the Seine, and those of
the Luxembourg on the left. It is to the latter that
I should like to take you, for there the children are
more friendly. In the Tuilleries gardens you will
find many of them dressed like dolls in silk and
velvet and real lace, and then, of course, they must
act like dolls for fear of spoiling their fine clothes,
but in the Luxembourg you will see many of the

boys, as well as the giris, in black sateen aprons

that hang to their knees, and you will be surprised
to see tall lads of fourteen wearing short socks.

The gardens are.a great meeting-place for all
the children in the neighbourhood, and here come
the little children every morning, chattering French
with what seems to me an astonishing volubility ;
some of them with nurses who wear long capes and
caps, from which two wide strings of bright
coloured ribbon hang down to their very feet;
others talk German or English with their foreign
governesses, while others—and these, of course,
have much the best time—are unattended. There
on the beautiful terraces—once only trod by the
Royal Court—the children play with’ their whipple-
tops, there they fly their toy aeroplanes, and below,
where the fountain plays in the centre of a large
basin of water—they sail their boats. Some of
them bring the miniature craft with them—yachts,
canoes, and even mechanical steam-boats, but toy
sail-boats can be rented at a booth near by.

Part of the gardens are laid out with winding
paths, trees and flower beds, all ablaze with colour,
and amongst them you will find many beautiful
statues. If you are a lover of art, you can visit
the Luxembourg Museum and see the beautiful
works of modern art, for no paintings can be hung
in the national galleries of the Louvre until the
artist has been dead ten years. Beside the Museum
is the old Palace, built for Marie de Medici, once
a queen of France, but now used as the Senate
House, so you cannot go in, but outside in the sun-
shine you will see many artists painting, and it is
fun to watch them, although their paintings are
much less beautiful than nature.

* k%

I CAME across one yesterday and paused, not out

of admiration for the work, but for wonder at
the size of the artist. He was sitting on one chair
with a large sketch book spread out on the other,
and was industriously copying a beautiful urn full
of flowers. I spoke to him (a thing you should
never do, for artists, as a rule, don’t like 16
even asked him how old he was, and he told me,
seven years! 1T inquired whether he took lessons,
‘for the sketch was not bad.

“Oh no, Madame,” he said, “I have taught my-
self, like this. You see 1 have a great many ideas!”
and he showed me the other drawings in his sketch
book. Here was a policeman stopping an automo-
bile, there an aeroplane, while on the opposite. page
a man in a balloon lowered a monstrous letter by
means of a strong rope (he told me it was a letter.)
There was an engine, ships at sea, and a page where
fantastic buildings rose from the water and strange
little boats were scattered about. I was spared the
discomfiture of asking its meaning, for on the sky
he had printed the words, VENIS, ITALL

“Have you ever been in Venice?” I asked.

“No, Madame, but people have sent me post-
cards from there, and so I know what it looks
like 1” ’

He also told me he was going to be an artist
when he grew up, but that I knew already. Just
then a big balloon was seen in the distance above
the trees.

“Look, look, the beautiful balloon !” cried another
small boy.

“Is it not beautiful? said the little artist, and
returned to his drawing.

. * k%

SO I left him and walked across to the tennis

courts and ballgrounds, where the older chil-
dren were playing, and there, too, was the “Petit
Guignol,” which you must be sure to see when you
come to the gardens. This is a puppet theatre set
up beneath an awning with very low benches in
front for the tiny tots and larger ones behind. The
whole is encircled by a rope, so you can see the
show without paying if you are tail, or if someone
holds you in his arms, but to enter within the rope
you must pay a penny, and there you will see a
drama in three acts, that bears some resemblance
to our Punch and Judy show, played by puppets who
talk in French. Beside the stage sits an . old man
who plays a harp when the curtain is down, and
perhaps you will give him a penny, too, and then
you must visit the booth where the man in white
makes waffles and you may sprinkle them with
sugar and eat them hot.

Seeing so many chairs about, perhaps you will
sit down beneath the trees, especially if the band
is playing that afternoon, but before you have been
seated very long, a woman will come to you for a
penny, for which she will give you a receipt, so
you can sit there as long as you like.

But you mustn’t forget the man who charms the
birds. He always sits on a bench in the sun, and
the sparrows flock around him and light on his
hand. He calls them by name and they all obey
him, and when he throws a crumb they will catch
it in the air, so you must toss him a penny. |

When you are leaving the gardens you will be

sure to pass a blind beggar at the corner, and a little
girl selling roses, a whole bunch of big red ones
for only five cents, but dear me! There are so
many people to give pennies to in Paris that before
you know it your purse will be empty.

AUNT HELEN.

A Change.

(Written for The Courier by a young girl at Little
Metis, Quebec.)

SOME years ago in a certain village (now a sea-

side resort), there lived some Scotch farmers.
Some of these farmers made fisheries to catch fish
for the winter because there was a scarcity of food.
Every summer a few families came down to this
little village to spend the holidays. One day one
of the city gentlemen went out to see a fishery.
When he arrived at the fishery he saw a great
number of fish and amongst them there was a lobs-
ter. He walked back with the farmer to the farm
and what was his surprise when the farmer threw
the lobster into a pot of dirty water and told the
farm boy to boil it for the pigs. He asked if he might
have it and the farmer laughed when he said he
wanted it to eat. It seems so strange that now in
the very same place you have to pay fifty cents for
a lobster, and you are very glad to get it they are
SO scarce.

COMPETITION.

For boys and girls under eighteen.

Which is preferable—country life or city
life?

fFor the best letters in answer to this ques-
tion there will be three prizes: First prize—
Any three books, the titles to be selected by
the winner from our Library list. Second
prize—Any two books. Third prize—One book.

All entries must bear the name and age of .
the contributor, and be certified as original by
parent or guardian. Contest closes Oct. 30th.

Sing a Song of Sicily.
By Esrerie M. KErr.

Sing a song of sunny Sicily
Sing it sweetly, softly, prettily,
Sing of starlit seramades,
Mafia, bandits, masquerades,

Macaroni and spaghetti

Fights and feuds for causes petty

With a shower of bright confetti.

Thfough an open window comes the sound of dancing feet

"Tis the tarantella, with its music gay and sweet

And a song they’re singing is in praises of the vine,

From Mount Etna’s sunny slopes, that makes the .
ling

Un

Down  beside the
ocean shines the = s
moonlight on the e
sands,

There the brave young
fishermen sit in happy
bands,

Hark! a song they’re singing of

Dashing on the rocky coast of dear '

From upon the mountain tops comes a fiercer
song

Sung by burly bandits who have done their

Far from homes and families, exiled’ they

But they sing around the fire, songs of Sicily.

Sweet Sisetta with her fan, listens from above,
Sweeter than the dances or the songs about

Are the lilting love-songs that they sing in

spark-
wine.

the wild and stormy sea,

old Sicily. {

country wrong,

must be,

LY
derneath the balcony Tito sings of love

the sea

Sicily.
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Courierettes.
The aviation bus is now the fashion
in England. None but the brave ob-

serve the fare.

Of course, we shall be ever 80
pleased to meet the Duke—but Earl
Grey will be hard to beat.

The letters of the Toronto News to
Hon. W. L. M. King are as anxious
as if the editor really expected answer.

“There’s nothing in the papers these
days,” sighs the woman who is look-
ing for fall fashions, and who wants
to know about the kimono sleeve.

Bees swarmed in a grocery shop in
Ottawa and caused much consterna-
tion. They had lost the address of
the Parliament Buildings.

Morocco is still far from being an
ideal rest cure. Colonel Sam Hughes
is said to be considering an offer of
the Sultan’s position.

The political poetry which is being
perpetrated from day to day is the
saddest feature of the campaign.

The stoker on a Niagara boat res-
cued a drunken man from drowning,
and was afterwards offered ten cents
by the latter. Some men have an ab-
surdiy high estimate of
themselves. 0

Belgium is now having a ‘
war cloud. Here’s hoping
that it has a silver lining! l

The editorial columns of
the party pages now pre- !
sent a prize puzzle in
which the task is: Find
Ananias.

Earl Grey will be the
patron saint of Canadian
school teachers forever
and a day.

Nova Scotia Liberals
call Hon. W. 8. Fielding
the father of reciprocity—
and the Conservatives call
him the grandfather of
annexation. .

It seemed like old times
to have Sir Richard Cart-
wright calling Hon. G. E.
Foster names in the hall
of the Toronto Y. M. C. A.
Sir Richard has not de-
nounced anyone for so
long that it was begin-
ning to be lonesome.

® k%
The Historic Province.
They’re having much talk .in Quebec,
With Monk and Bourassa on deck.
They don’t know a bit
Just who will be “It”—
But they don’t call that warm in
Quebec.

Where They Come In.—Dr. Forbes
Godfrey, the light dragoon of West
York in the Ontario Legislature, soaks
reciprocity morning, noon and night.
He tells his audiences a story which
he claims illustrates the benefits the
pact will confer upon Canadians. A
Yankee foreman on a paving contract
in the city of Toronto, hearing soine
of the workmen in a discussion on the
question, undertook to show them how
it would work out. :

“If you fellows will get me a pipe,
some tobacco and a couple of matches
I'll gshow how this reciprocity busi-
ness works out,” he said. They did so.
He filled the pipe, lit it, and proceed-
ed to smoke.

“Where do we come in?” asked the
waiting workmen who did not see the
point of the illustration.

“Why, you just stand round and
spit,” replied the son of Uncle Sam.
“That’s where you come in.”

* * *
Answers to Correspondents.

Mamie: I have always taken high
marks in composition at the High
School, and at college my literature
papers were considered very good.
So, I am thinking of a literary career

or journalism. What would you ad-
vise?

Dear girl, there is a sweet, trustful-
ness about your nature that would
make you an extremely attractive or-
nament to a happy home. A liter-
ary career is strewn with mucilage
and disappointments. Journalism is
to be shunned by the young and tal-
ented. It is something which you
“drift” into, but it would be terribly
rash to enter deliberately on such a
course. Do not offer a busy editor
an article on Keats and Shelley, or
on Wordsworth’s attitude towards
the French Revolution. Human in-
terest is what editors desire, but no
one knows exactly what that is.

Dorothy: How long should a girl
of sixteen wear her gowns?
it be right for me to thank a young
man for seeing me home? Is a girl
of my age old enough to correspond
with a young man whom she has
known all one summer? Do you read
character from photographs?

A girl of your age should wear a
gown as long as it will last. Do not
thank the young man, as he may be
nervous and given to fits of irritabil-
ity. It depends on whether you can

EXHIBITION TIME.

“ For land’s sake, Zeke, don’t stand round like that; folks ’ll think we’re from
the country ! ”’

spell and punctuate. We do not read
character from photographs, from
hand-writing nor frem thumb-prints.
Character cannot bea read from any-
thing but a tombstone. !

Truthful James: Who is the great-
est living Canadian poet? What is
meant by the New Thought.

They are all dead ones. The New
Thought is something you hear about
every once in a while when there
isn’t an election or a ball game to
keep people interested. We really
don’t know anything about it, as a
few old thoughts are all we ever keep
on hand. Write to Boston about it.
It is rumoured to be a little like
Christian Science—and then some.

* % %

Hardly Taetful—Baker is a To-

ronto citizen who has political aspir-

ations, which, as yet, have not been
realized. He was speaking recently

of the coming election, and remark-’

ed: “Some of the boys wanted me to
run, but I guess I'll wait till next
time.”

“You’d be sure of going in,” said
his neighbour, Rollins, genially.

“Think so?”’ asked Baker, with an
appreciative grin.

“Sure. Youre a Conservative—
and in Toronto any dub can get in,

if he’s only a Tory.”
*® * *

A Ruse of R. J. Fleming.—Now that

R. J. Fleming, manager of the To-
ronto Street Railway, has become so
prominent in the public eye as man-
ager of the greatest electrical mer-
ger in Canada, newspapermen around

. by the coterie of malcontents.
Shaw made a strong effort to have it |

Would

the City Hall are bringing out many
reminiscences of the days when he
was Assessment and Property Com-
missioner as well as a sort of general
manager for a number of mayors.
One story relates to the selection of
the Carnegie Library site. R. J. al-
ways counted on a fight with a cer-
tain clique in the council, no matter
what he might recommend, and when
the library question came up, he had
a plant ready for his opponents. He
brought in, and Mayor Urquhart en-
dorsed, a recommendation in favour
of placing the library on Albert Street
between the City Hall and the Ar-
mouries, and it was viciously attacked
John

located on University Avenue, and,
after a very serious discussion, one
of the quiet members slipped in a
motion that the present site on Col-
lege and St. George Street be chosen.
This looked good to the opposition,
and they plumped for it strong to
beat out the mayor’s scheme. To
their surprise the proposition carried
easily, and it was not until some time
afterward that the smart fellows
awakened to the fact that they had
supported what the Fleming crowd
had wanted all along, the Albert

Street location having been only a |

blind.
* * *

A Lively Occasion.—The devious
ways and means of securing extra
votes were being discussed lately,
when a man of varied po-
litical experience re-
marked:

“There is mo city like
Montreal for reviving
corpses on election day.
Gabriel’s trump is the only
instrument which  will
rival a Montreal election
ag a resurrection medium.”

* & ¥
Perspiration or Inspira-
tion—An old lady has

lately been visiting her
grand-daughter in a Cana-
dian city, and the latter,
anxious to please her
guest, who is a “critic” of
sermons, has been taking
her to hear some of the
most prominent divines in
the metropolis.

“How did you like Doc-
tor MacPherson, grand-
mother? He’s considered
one of our ablest men,”
asked the grand-daughter’s
husband, as they sat at
Sunday dinner.

“He’s very- fair—very
fair. But he’s not what
I'd call a powerful preacher. Our
Doctor Neil at home will wipe off his
forehead three times as often as the
body we heard this morning.”

* * *

No Terminal Facilities.—George R.
Geary, K.C., Mayor of Toronto, has
a rather neat and expressive way of
putting -things. One of his best
phrases is now going the rounds at
the City Hall.

The mayor and several aldermen
were discussing certain railway mat-
ters, and incidentally the peculiari-
ties of a certain civic departmental
chief, noted for his verbosity, were
dragged into the discussion.

As railway language was in order,
the mayor made a hit by remarking
that “the main trouble with Mr, —
is that he has no terminal facilities.”

The phrase bids fair to stick to that
unfortunate civie chief.

* - *

“That’s all Right, Mary.”—A mis-
sionary recently returned to Toronto
on furlough from active service, has
a daughter four years old, who has
a poor opinion of the children among
whom she had been accustomed to
live. She was sent upstairs the other
day to make amends for some child-
ish fault, and on her return her
mother asked, “Well, Mary, did you tell
God you had been mnaughty and ask
Him to forgive you?”

“Yes,” she replied, “I did.”

“And what did God say?’ And
Mary replied:
“God just said, ‘That’s all right,

Mary, there’s lots worser than you.'”

LIQUID POWDER PASTE

NA -DRU-CO

Headache Wafers

stop the meanest, nastiest, most persis-
tent headaches in half an hour or less.
We guarantee that they contain no
opium, morphine or other poisonous
drugs. 25c. a box at your druggists’,
or by mail from

NATIONAL DRUG and CHEMICAL CO.
ot Canada, Limited, Montreal. 29a
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REDUCED
PRICES

REDUCED
PRICES

GOLF BALLS

Because the price of crude rubber
is now lower, Dunlop Golf Ball
prices have been reduced. You
can now procure the balls that have
won the leading championships of
the world for 19] 1 at the following
prices: Dunlop “Orange Star” 50c.,
Dunlop “Manor” 35c¢.
Rubber Goods Co., Limited, 86,

E ! Adelaide St., West.

ONLY 25 CENTS

For this Exquisite

Toronto City Branch and Wholesale
Distributing Depot, Dunlop Tire and

Corset Cover.

zw Bend only 25c. and
\ ill mail gou,
by

his exquisite
Corset cover, the
nest quality Cam.
brie, front yoke,

beading and bow,
ed8ed around neck with
Linch lace to match,
Beautifully made. All
sizes, 84 to 44, Surely a
wonderful bargain, " If
you do not consider this
exquisite cover worth
50 cts. when youreceive
it, mail it right back
and we will promptly refund
your money, also postage.
FREE with EVERY ORDER
With every order for corset
io:e}r rv‘:e w,il!hincl ide nbl‘g-
- utely free of charge one year's
subscription to “Art Wesdlowork {‘Xa.ga.zlne." BD(m'tlzul to
v. :ﬂil ‘l: lyour‘ order while we have these beautiful corset covers
AVALLONE & COMPANY, Dept.J
49 Colborne St., Toronto, Ont,

BY APPOINTMENT.

wﬂms Horsk

WHISKY

Established 1742.

Great age and fine houquet with guarantes
of purity are its recommendation,

Always ask for WHITE HORSE

specially if you want it.

Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grocers, and Hotels




18

«

SN

o
\ it x
e e
d O R oS

CANADIAN COURIER.

D SAWhite

Copyright 1911, by S. A. White.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

CARL GLOVER, ‘“the Prince’’ of college football days,  is

called from a study of art to take charge of a Cobalt
mine, owned by an uncle who has been injured in a rail-
way accident.

He is initiated into mining and into Cobalt by Freeman,
the foreman of the mine, and forthwith becomes entangled
in certain mysteries. A store-keeper named Ridgeley sug-
gests to Carl one day that possibly Freeman is not straight,
and that the mine may be a ‘‘wildecat.’”’

Carl also meets a young lady mamed Rita Theodore, daugh-
ter of Col. Theodore a promoter, She is an artist and a
gambler. On the art side, she and her Oriental quarters
appeal to Carl Fortunately for him, his uncle gets back to
Cobalt and sends him off to the country for a holiday with
his friend, Clive Halcyon. Here he meets Jean Thurston, a
young lady of quite a different type.

His meeting with Jean complicates the web. He has al-
ways loved her, Now, under the spell of a rustic charm
he declares his passion, in spite of his rival, Whitmore.
That declaration lives to cause him trouble, as the sequel

will show.
CHAPTER XVI.

WHAT followed during the remainder of that evening

was unknown to Carl. He had to give Jean up
to another partner soon and it was not long before the
dance broke up.

“Jean,” he whispered, when he had recovered her for
the last dance. “When can I see you? When can I talk
to you alone?”

“I don’t know,” she said.
were nervous.

Carl got but a word and a pressure of the hand at part-
ing, for she had come in the Clarkes’ load. They were
near neighbours. Carl himself had walked with Clive.
A new, jealous pang stung him when he saw Whitmore
take the seat beside her. He quelled it at once, for that
one word of hers dispelled oceans of doubt.

Impatiently Carl awaited the evening of the next day
and before the time could well be .called evening he was
at the Thurston farm. The men were busy at the barns
and it was the mother, a buxom woman of forty, who
answered his knock.

“Why,” she cried, “it is you, Carl! Come in, come in.
I am right in the midst of jam-making. You will have
to talk to Jean or else sit in the hot kitchen. See my
face!” and she laughed merrily, fanning her rosy coun-
tenance with a big white apron. “She went out into the
orchard some place. I shall call her.”

“No, no,” Carl said eagerly, “I’ll find her. Which way
did she go?”

“Down the path. There!—my jam has boiled over.”
She disappeared with a rush into the kitchen whence
came a hissing sound.

Carl turned down the path, under the bending boughs
of snows, astrachans, duchesses and pippins, as they
leaned earthward under their plenteous harvest fruit.

He knew ‘where he would find her—in the hammock
nook, down where the balsams bordered the orchard and
where with them the mulberry trees made a quiet corner
screened from all about. With silent steps Carl stole
along the clover-fringed pathway. She was there, not in
the hammock, but upon a long, rustic, willow-woven seat
at its side. An open book lay on the cushions, but her
gaze was far off where the setting sun turned all the
western clouds to pools of flame. A sudden shyness
which he had never known before seized upon him. The
former hearty comradeship was gone. In its place arose
something like divine reverence. This was not Jean

“Oh, any time.” Her tones

Thurston, the schoolmate of his schooldays, the com-

panion of his youth. It was the woman he loved.

She did not hear him coming, but sar unconscious of
the tenderness and beauty of her attitude. Carl took a
step towards her and then stopped for the great current
of his love that took the sight from his eyes, making him
almost reel. He put one hand against a branch. Its
dead wood snapped. Jean turned with a quick cry.

The next moment Carl had her close to his heart and
their lips met in a clinging bliss that seemed as if it would
never end. Then she hid her burning face on his
shoulder.

“Girl, girl,” he murmured, smoothing each wave of
sunny hair. “Is it true? Tell me I am not dreaming.”

“Yes,” she whispered brokenly, “it is rrue, Carl.”

“You love me?”

“Carl, I— love you,” she faltered. *I have said it
for the first time in my life. I can say it often now.”

Her eyes searched his in deep earnestmess.

“Am I the first?” she asked softly. Carl kissed her
finger-tips reverently. 3

“Jean,” he said. “You are the first and only one in
the world.”

“I am glad,” Jean cried. “Yet I am afraid I shall bring
you unhappiness all through life.”

“HOW ?J’

“We shall never suit each other.
and so far above me.”

Carl smiled confidently.
thousand times better than I am,” was his answer.
heart is worthy of a king’s love.”

“And it has only a Prince’s,” she laughed.

“It has all my soul can give,” he said earnestly.

Over in the west each ruby pool of sunset had darkened
to a purple lake of night. The twilight’s human touch
was upon their faces and hearts. All the night singers
of earth had gathered in a choir sending out its crescendo
sound to the dew and stars.

“How did you ever come to love me?™ Jean asked sud-
denly. “I am only a country girl. I don’t believe that I
can ever suit you.”

“Never think that for a moment!” said Carl, with
decision.

“But you are from 'Varsity. You are an author, with
a genius for art. I cannot spoil your life. Carl, you
must leave me.”

Her vehemence told that she had just come to that
painful realization.

“Little one, do you know what you are saying?” cried
Carl, with equal vehemence. ,

His voice held a note of pain like the cry of some
wounded wildwood thing.

“Forgive me, Carl!” she said, with contrition. “I
didn’t mean to hurt. Yet I feel so unwurthy.”

Up above the harvest hills the moon showed a pearly
arc. The trembling rays of light crept through the inter-
lacing boughs chequering the grass into little squares of
moon and shadow. Like swift wraiths the nighthawks
flapped to and fro.

“When did you first find out that you—cared?” Jean
asked hesitatingly.

“That night we were thrown together at the Kearns
home,” Carl replied. “It came to me like a flash as we
stood by the door watching the children romp. Do you
remember ?”’

“Yes,” she whispered.

On her face there was an unfathomable smile.
could see it even in the shadows.

“Why are you smiling ?” he asked.

“I knew it then, too.”

“You did ?” .

“Yes. I read your face and eyes.”

“Did you care yourself ?”

“Yes, Carl, I cared.”

“If you knew, why did you make me tell you last night
in all that throng? I did not want to. Why did you beg
me to speak?”

“I thought it best.”

{‘Why ?7’

Jean put her hand gently upon his.

“Carl,” she said, “do not think I am trying to pain
you. I had made up my mind to refuse you.”

“Do you mean? -

“I was thinking of your life,” she inverrupted.

“You wished me to declare myself under handicapping
circumstances so that it would be easier for you to re-
fuse me?”

(‘Yes.}J

“I asked you if there was any hope. What then?”

“I couldn’t pain you when I saw how much you cared.
It meant everything to you. Your voice told it, and those
words, ‘for the love of God’ I couldn’t wound you,
Canly?

“What were you thinking when I came to-night ?”

“I was planning what I would say and how I could
convince you it was better. But you did not speak. You
just—took me——"

“Girl,” he said, “you are very, very beautiful.”

She turned her head away saying: “Don’t fell me
that, Carl. Tell me you love me. Tell me how much.”

“That can never be told,” Carl declared.

Jean arose in sudden remembrance that it was getting
late. Carl gathered up her cushions with the book and
carried them in.

“When shall T speak to your father and mother? 'To-
morrow P’ he asked, at parting.

You are so clever

“On the contrary, you are-a
“Your

Carl
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There was a tremulous note in her voice which bespoke
the depth of this great new joy of hers when Jean
answered, “As you wish.” Then she fled into the house
like a frightened bird.

Carl walked down the still, grey road beneath the
flooding glory of the moon. To him the planet was a
mirror and the white light in it was the crystal gleam of
Jean Thurston’s soul.

CHAPTER XVII.

A SPACE of the most heavenly joy Carl Glover had
ever known was rudely cut short by a message
from his uncle. Jacob Graham was down with bronchitis
in Cobalt. He would have to come.

Graham had been at last persuaded by his colleagues
not to make the nephew a director or officer in the new
company. They felt that it was far too risky. The
uncle fought for his cherished plan, but their arguments
finally overwhelmed him and he consented to leave him
out. Then came his sickness and the fear that the shrewd
rogues would, in case he did not recover, steal the claim
from Carl. So he had sent for him again. Carl would
have to take his place.

At that time, when he would have given the world to
stay in the sweet Humber country, Carr felt the twinge
which duty’s hand sometimes gives with its call. :

“Sweetheart,” he said, when he had come to bid her
good-bye in the nook by the balsams and mulberries,
“it is hard to go, but he needs me.” A

“Yes, it is your duty, Carl. Still I hope it will not
be for long. You have grown to be so much to me.”

“Little one, you are all earth and life to me.”

“You love me too well,” Jean murmured. “I dread
seeing you go. I have such forebodings at times that
something will come between us.”

Carl laughed her fears to flight.

“You know what it costs me to go,” he said. “Yet my
uncle needs me and I must hasten. He will soon recover
from this temporary illness. Then I shall come for you.
Will you be ready ?”

“Yes,” she whispered, the shy blushes crimsoning her
face. ‘ ;

“What a strange thing Love is!” said Jean presently.
“It is human yet heavenly, painful yet pleasing, hopeful
yet fearful!”

“Yes,” Carl agreed. “It is the gift of God’s providence,

the far-off breath of His grace.”
They parted that night with vows re-pledged. Carl
left in the morning for the city and Cobalt.

CHAPTER XVIII.

THE first time Carl had travelled the line the disastrous

wreck was the thought which committed all others
to silence, but now he had an opportunity of seeing the
demeanour of those bound for the silver centre where
all their minds were concentrated. Everybody had the
Cobalt fever. Before they reached North Bay it had
developed into an acute attack and upon arriving at
Cobalt Station, Carl was amazed at the train-load of
people which poured out. Crowds of enthusiasts black-
ened the place. It was almost like a holiday night at the
Union Station in Toronto. The hotel was the same. It
was jammed and surrounded by a chattering, mingling,
motely mass. There were millionaire mine-owners from
the biggest cities of the continent, penniless miners from
the Rand, sturdy brothers of the Klond11_<c, brokers, opera-
tors, speculators, farmers, visitors, business men,_sharps
and grafters. All were mixed together, all with the
fever, all incurable. : 4

Carl felt the rush and thrill with them, but his family
obligations checked his involuntary ecxcitement. His
uncle, though very sick, was not in serious danger, the
doctor said. ! ; i

The illness had displaced the wildcatters’ plans again,
and they waited a little, hoping it would be only a matter
of a week or so. The doctor’s opinion was that it would
be a matter of months. Perhaps it might be spring or
summer before Graham could take any hand in mining
enterprises. On hearing this report, they had decided
that they must go on with their project at once. Spring
Wwas their harvest-time, the outing for their wildcat. The
Stock must be floated immediately.

Their views were communicated to Graham. .They
urged him to trust them to form and also begged him not
to bring in the nephew. This the uncle was at first
inclined to do, for he had come to be of their opinion
that it was extremely doubtful if Carl would hz_we any-
thing to do with the mine when he knew their plans.
Still the fear haunted him that his sickness might prove
fatal. He was long past middle age and there was 1no
telling what unforeseen event the next few mon}hs might
bring. The others had money in the enterprise. The
only way out was to float the claim and hope for th,e‘
best. In case of his death, the others would “squeeze
Carl, since he would not have the necessary cash to buy
out the others. This was out of the question, for all
Graham possessed was now at stake in those few acres.

He knew, also, that the other men could not be bought
off cheaply. There was a fortune for them in this wild-
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cat scheme if they only worked it withonut a flaw. Again,
and again, the old man cursed himself for having been
drawn into a position from which he could not extricate
himself. There was only one way out, but could Carl
take it?

The Cobalt fever has many phases. It varies with
the afflicted. One has but to analyze the different human
characters to diagnose the disease. Among all the types
from the mild surface fever to the life-deep one, no
type is so dangerous and virulent as that which tempts
a man to make his pile at any cost, regardless of honour
or principle.

CHAPTER 'XIX.

WHILE the main actors in this little drama of the

north were rehearsing and perfecting all the points
of their scheme for organization as a rich silver com-
pany of Cobalt, Carl was left with little to do. He chafed
under the situation. His uncle had summoned him be-
cause he needed him. Now no one appeared to need
him. They wished his presence at the organization.
Carl was willing to be there, but he did not like this
waiting game. The' time hung heavily upon his hands
for operations at the mines had been practically com-
pleted as far as the promoters intended to go without
more capital.

Part of each day Carl spent with his uncle. Visits to
many of the new mines occupied stray hours. Yet there
remained much time still unaccounted for, and idling
about the trail-streets of Cobalt was not the most divert.
ing amusement in the world. His heart went back in
fancy to the distant Humber country and the memories
which flashed to mind served but to make the days seem
longer.

Often in the evenings he would join the crowd of
miners round the Clan. With silver on every tongue,
the hours there were whiled away in animated conver-
sation. From the views of experienced men Carl gleaned
much valuable information on prospecting and mining
which afterwards stood him in good stead.

One evening, as he sat on the steps of the Clan, Giles
came out and said a lady wished to see him.

“Who is she?” Carl asked, stepping inside.

“Miss Theodore. She is playing in there.
me to find you.”

Reluctantly Carl traversed the billiard-room and en-
tered the gilded room of chance. He recalled their con-
versation on the lake. If she were playing again his
words had been none too harsh.

His glance swept the room. Rita Theodore’s tall figure
stood by the gaming table as he approached. Her white
hand was extended and she smiled the wondrous smile
which turned so many men’s heads. :

“By accident I learned to-night that you had returned,”
she said. “I commissioned Mr. Giles to find you.”

“I have been back two weeks,” Carl observed.

“T'wo weeks!” The dark eyes reproached him. “And
you never came to see us?”’

“My uncle is unwell. I have been with him a great
deal,” Carl lamely answered.

“Ah!” she exclaimed, with a note of scorn. “You had
no desire to renew acquaintances.”

“Not that!” helprotested. “I am never so ungrateful
as to forget a friend. But I see you are pfaying still.”

“Yes,” Rita quietly admitted. ~There was none of the
shrinking manner which he had observed that day upon
the water. :

“My words carried no weight?” he asked.

“Everybody bets in some form,” she carelessly replied.
“Is it different from betting on a race? Ha! Ha! Did
you never bet on one of your college stars, a cross-
country runner, hurdler or the like? Did you never bet
on a boat race? Tell me!” she commanded.

“I have,” Carl admitted, taken rather aback. “But
that is different.”

“How ?” Rita challenged sharply.

“It is muscle and skill. ‘This is chance.”

“There is just as much of the chance element in a
game or race. I have seen it. The best team doesn’t
always win. The finest athlete doesn’t arways take the
colours. It's the very, very same.”

She turned to the wheel again. “I’ve been winning,”
she observed. “Now your arguments may have changed
the luck. No, they haven’t. See! I win. You try
Rita held a coin before his eyes, smiling in mirthful
beauty.

Carl felt again the subtle power that had drawn him
to her as at first. It had a weird, thrilling clutch on
his senses.

“No,” he stammered, confused by her wonderful fair-
ness, and the tapering fingers in front of his eyes. He
felt like taking the coin for the sake of touching her
white finger-tips.

“Take it,” she pleaded. The impelling power of her
glance was something against which Carl had to fight
like a demon. It half persuaded him.

“No, no,” he said, breathing quickly. “I cannot, I—-"

“To please me.
I'll wish it luck.”

(Continued on page 24.)

She asked
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OOK for the
“Winged Wheel’’
stamp and the

name
“Cashier”’ or
“Fortune "

and be sure of a gold-
filled watch case, of first-
class workmanship, and of
correctand artistic design.

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

AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO,
OF TORONTO, Limited =

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

BROADWAY
Fifth Ave. and 27th St, NEW YORK

RATES

Rooms without bath, one person,
$1.50 per day and upward, iwo
ersons, $8.00 and upward; with
ath, one person, $2 Ko per day
and upward, two pacseas, $4.00
and upward. Suites $6.00 per
day and upward.

‘‘Canadian money taken at par.”’

American Hotel Victoria Co
GEORGE W, SWEENEY, President.
ANGUS GORDON, Manager,

Late of King Edward Hotel, Toronto, Qan,

Insist that your dealer always sends
O'KEEFE’S “PILSENER"

“ The Li z <
Licht Bee 1 the Light Boie

The O’Keete Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

Just try this once with my coin. See!

It pays to advertise in the Cana-
dian  Courler — because you
reach the best class of people
in the nine Provinces of the
Dominien,




20

Rodnlyphe Horget

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

Srem——s

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

s arig Offic e e,

60 RBue Be Prouence

Spanish River Pulp and
Paper Mills, Limited

6% Bonds

We beg to advise the holders
that interim Certificates of the
above bonds may now be ex-
changed " for regular definitive
bonds by forwarding same to
any of our offices.

DOMINION BOND CO., LIMITED

TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA

RoyalBank  MerchantsBask  Citizens -
Building Building Building
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Montreal Power Situation.

HE turning on the other day of power at the plant of the Canadian
Light and Power Company drew particular attention to the power
situation in the commercial centre of Canada. Back a few years ago,

when it became known that a new group of interests had concluded arrange-
ments to bring opposition to the Montreal Light, Heat and Power Company,
it was at that time regarded as quite a bear argument against the securities
of the Montreal Light, Heat and Power Company. Since that time, how-
ever, the industrial development of the city and surrounding country has
been so pronounced that people now consider that even the Montreal Light,
Heat and Power Company and the Canadian Light and Power Company
combined will not have enough power to keep pace with the demand that is
occurring. There has been such a development in the class of business which
requires a very large amount of power for a small period of the day that
it is becoming more apparent that the late Mr. McLea Walbank, the former
vice-president of Montreal Power, was right in the contention which he
always made that the power problem in Montreal would be solved by the
installation of steam plants rather than its dependence on electrical power
secured from the various water-powers located within a reasonable distance
of the city.

Great as has been the increase in power consumption in Montreal during the
past few years, electrical engineers state that the consumption in proportion
to population is less than it is in almost any other city of the same size on
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the continent, and figure that it cannot be a great many years before Mont- ;

real, instead of the eighty odd thousand of horse-power that it has at the
present time, will be using upwards of two hundred thousand horse-power.

* % %K

A Big Bill for Equipment.

WHEN a railway gets to using $16,000,000 in one year for its locomotives

and cars some idea can be formed of the difficulty it must have in
keeping up with the increase in traffic which it has to contend with. Yet
the pamphlet report of Canadian Pacific, issued the other day, showed that
during the past fiscal year the company had placed orders for equipment
that would cost in excess of $16,000,000, and that up to the end of the fiscal

PELLATT 1l\flembers
g L
PELLATT Eschange

401 TRADERS BANK BUILDIMG

TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO,
Members New York Stock Ex-

change.

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

LONDON&
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

NSURANCE COMPAN

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents

The Title and Trust
Com P an y’ BAY & RICHMOND STS

TORONTO
ﬁ Executor, Administrator
Assignee, Liquidator

year on June 30th, delivery had been made of 103 locomotives, 204 passenger
cars, and 3,808 freight cars, representing an outlay of $9,000,000, while the
orders still outstanding from last year calling for delivery before the coming
autumn traffic represent a value of over $7,000,000.

* % X

E.R. C. CLARKSON & SONS

Trustees, Receivers and Liquidators

Ontario Bank Chambers

Scott Street TORONTO

GOVERNMENT
MUNICIPAL and
CORPORATION
BONDS

Our lists comprise carefully selected
offerings of the above securities, afford-
ing the investor from 4 per cent. to 6
per cent. interest returns.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED

WooD, GUNDY & CO.

Londen, Eng.

Toronto, Can.
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Must Be Good Money in Cotton Business.

THE Directors of the Montreal Cotton Company have completed the pro-
posed reorganization plans which will result in each shareholder of
Montreal Cotton receiving in exchange for his present security one share of
7 per cent. Cumulative Preferred and one share of ordinary stock in the new
Montreal Cottons, Limited. This will result in the capitalization of the old
Montreal Cotton Company being doubled from $3,000,000 to $6,000,000, as
its shareholders in place of the present stock will receive $3,000,000 of Pre-
ferred and $3,000,000 of Common. The Dominion Textile Company, which
is a large holder of the stock of Montreal Cotton, will benefit to a great extent
from the bonus, and it is understood that it is the intention of the Textile
Company to use a portion of the proceeds which it will receive to liquidate
its entire banking indebtedness.

* % %k
Retires From Active Service.

IR WILLIAM WHYTE, who, for the past quarter of a century, has easily

been the outstanding figure in the development of the business of the

C. P. R. in the Canadian Northwest, will retire from active service at the

end of September, but it is his intention, at the request of the heads of the
big railway, to take a place on the Board of Directors.

While identified with the railway for over forty years, Sir William, as
Western General Manager, has been right along closely in touch with the
whole western situation, and what the C. P. R. to-day represents in the
Western country must, to a great extent, be regarded as a monument to the
life work of the big railroad man, who, during his whole career, has been
beloved by everybody with whom he has come in contact.

* kK
First General Manager of New Big Bank.

WHILE no official announcement has yet been made, it is understood that

Mr. Godfrey Bird, the manager of the Montreal Board of Trade
Branch of the Bank of Toronto, will be the first general manager of the
new Banque Internationale du Canada, which has been so successfully organ-
ized by Mr. Rodolphe Forget, M.P. The official announcement will likely
be made just as soon as the necessary license is accorded the bank from the
Treasury Department at Ottawa.

Mr. Bird has been one of the most successful men in the Bank of Toronto,
and there is no doubt but that his branch in the Board of Trade at Montreal
has proved during the past eight or ten years one of the best money-ntakers
that the Bank has had. Mr. Bird was recently offered the management of
the chief office of the Bank of Toronto in Montreal, but his own particular
branch had been so pre-eminently successful that he preferred to remain in
it, as he was directly in touch with all the accounts of his own branch and
knew all about them. It was through Mr. Bird’s banking enterprise that the
Bank of Toronto secured such large and attractive accounts as those of the
Canadian Consolidated Rubber Company, the Canadian Consolidated Felt,
and a large portion of the accounts of Grand Trunk and Grand Trunk Pacific

Railways.
COUPON.

The Merchants’ Bank

HEAD OFFICE - -

of Canada

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vice-President, Jonathan Hodgson,

General Manager, E. F. Hebden.
Paid-up Capital, - $ 6,000,000
Reserve Fund and

Undivided Profits - 4,999,297
Deposits, (Nov. 30) - 54,779,044
Assets, 2 - 71,600,058

166 Branches in Canada.
General Banking Business transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches
Deposits of $1.00 and upwards received
and interest allowed at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

Welington St. West; 1400 Queen St. W est

(Parkdale) ; 406-408 Parliament St.;
Dundas St. and Roncesvalles Ave.

MONTREAL.

For Policyholders Only

During the past five years the

MUTUAL LIFE

of Canada

Has earned in profits for its
policyholders

$2,262,158

Being 23.43 per cent. of the premiums
received for that period

Profits Earned in
1906 | 1907 | 1908 | 1909 | 1910
S333.325|$381.146 ‘MZ&GSZ ’ 3501,922‘ $615,083

Profits Earned in per cent. of P Received

1906 | 1907 | 1908 | 1909 | 1910

09% | 21.9% | 22.36%) 24.40%) 21.39%
HEAD OFFICE :

WATERLOO, -

ONT.
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SPECIFICATIONS moDEL J. M.

" AXLES: Front, I beam section;
Rear, Semi-floating.

BRAKES: Two separate inde-
pendent sets on rear wheels.

CARBURETOR: Schebier.

CLUTCH: Leather-faced cone.

COOLING: Centrifugal pump.

DRIVE: Propellor Shaft.

FUEL SUPPLY: Gasoline, 15
gallons.

IGNITION: Jump
magneto.

LUBBICATION Plunger pump,
0il supply in crankcase, 2 gal-
Ions.

MOTOR: Horse Power, 45-50;
Bore, 4% inches; Stroke, 5
inches; Cast en bloc.

SPEED ON DIRECT DRIVE:
2.70 M.P.H.

spark with

THE

LINE FOR 1912

SPECIFICATIONS MODEL J. .

Continued)

SPRINGS: Special alloy steel

Front, Semi-elliptic; Rear,
Three-quarter elliptic.
STANDARD EQUIPMENT:

Mea Magneto, two gas lamps,
two oil side and one rear
lamp, jack, horn, all tools,
pump and tire repair outfit,
top and windshield.

STEERING: Worm and sector,
18-inch wheel.

TIRES: 34 x 4 inches.

TRANSMISSION : Selective,
38 speeds forward and rev erse;
Reverse, 1 speed change.

WEIGHT: 2,750 Ibs.

WHEEL BASE: 120 inches.

Left-hand Drive; Gear Control
and Fmergenq Brake in cen-
tre of car on all pleasure
models.

A

1912 MODEL J. M. TOURING CAR, 120 in. WHEEL BASE, 7-PASSENGER, 45-50 H. P., PRICE $2,450

ly upon any of the outstanding features of the Schacht
Cars--We merely gave illustrations and let the specifications
speak for the car.

In placing our 1912 Cars on the market, we are offering for
sale a line [manufactured by a Canadian Company, with excl-
usive Canadian Capital] of which
every Canadian can be justly
proud.

The Schacht car is not a low-
priced car, and yet when every-
thing is considered, it is the most
inexpensive car on the market.
With its powerful motor, [cast
en-bloc] having a 4 1-2 in. bore
and 5 in. stroke, generating 5
HP., A.L. & A. M. rating---
an engine so perfectly and beautifully balanced that the driver
is enabled to throttle the car down to a speed on direct drive
[high gear] as low as two miles an hour, and with the same car
attain a maximum road speecl of 70 miles an hour. The motor,
equipped with the Peerless Mea Magneto has made the
Schacht car famous as a hill-climber. No other car on the
market can boast a better hill climbing record than the Schacht.

The Schacht, Model J. M. at $2450, fully equipped com-
bines in itself the specifications and qualities of cars ranging from
$3750 to 5000. The long wheel base, the large wheels, the

roomy dnvmg seat and five passenger tonneau has been hereto-

IN our 1ntroductory advertisements we did not dwell specifical-

1912 Model 1)2 F L Roadster--110 in. Wheel base--45-50 H. P.--Price $2150. Same Spe. as model J-M.

fore found only in the highest priced cars. In the Schacht for
1912 we have incorporated the left hand drive and centre con-
trol, enabling the dniver to use the necessary right hand to oper-
ate his gear control and emergency levers.

Due to the perfection of the Mea Magneto we have been
enabled to dispense with the dual ignition---Such a hot high
tension spark being produced at
the first movement of the Mag-
neto, that only a quarter turn of
the crank is necessary to start
the motor.

In addition to the standard
equipment, such as five lamps,
tools etc., we are equipping our
cars with English Mohair top
with envelope, Windshield and
Speedometer.  Schacht Cars
have all bright parts nickel plated and our standard color is
deep Royal blue.

We stand ready to verify all our statements, and demon-
strations with either the pleasure or commercial models, will
be gladly made upon request.

We are now ready to close dealershxp contracts for the
season of 1912 and all communications in this connection
should be addressed to the Salesmanager, Mr. J. S. Innes.

Intending purchasers and dealers will find our complete

line on display at the Canadian National Exhibition, in the

Transportation Annex.

The Schacht Motor Car Company of Canada, Limited

General Offices and Works : SANFORD AVE. S., HAMILTON, ONT

Toronto Salesrooms.

Pending the completion of our Show Rooms and Garage we have temporary Show Rooms at 315 Yonge Stren

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




22

CANADIAN COURIER.

PEOPLE AND PLACES

Improving Their Lines.

ORONTO has been always more or
less bothered with transportation
problems. One of the most interesting
is that of the regulation of the rail-
roads entering the city.

In the early days, when the railroad
companies headed for Toronto, they
took the shortest cut, and were rather
disregardless of the inconvenience
their routes might inflict on Toron-
tonians as the city grew up.

With the expansion of the city the
cry went up for a check on the rail-
roads. It was found that their ‘lines,
mapped out with no foresight, inter-
fered with traffic on prominent city
business streets. Occasionally, To-
rontonians were run down and butch-
ered at unguarded street crossings.
Aldermen advocated the building of
bridges and other schemes to lessen
the danger of level crossings. Every-
one who has been to a Toronto theatre
has heard of the famous “Yonge Street
Bridge” and “The Viaduct.” The re-
fusal of the railroads to undertake
these safeguards, and the city’s stren-
uous efforts’to force the construction,
became the joke of travelling comed-
ians.

At last, the railroads and the city
of Toronto came to an amicable agree-

was sure that the Duke of Connaught,
our new Governor, would recognize
the historical occasion of the prospec-
tive Kamloops celebration, and hon-
our the coast by a visit.

* K ok

St. John’s Taxation Scheme.

THE St. John City Council is con-

sidering a radical series of re-
commendations on taxation. A strong
committee, after communication with
many other cities, especially in the
west, brought in a report recommend-
ing that after January 1 next year the
assessment on all buildings and im-
provements be redueed 25 per cent.,
and that there be a further reduction
of 25 per cent. every two years, until
buildings and improvements were en-
tirely free from taxation. They re-
commend, moreover, that any build-
ings constructed, or improvements
made after January 1, be exempt from
taxation. They also recommend that
the tax on personal property be wiped
out within ten years, and that a more
equitable system of levying income
taxes be adopted. In order to over-
come difficulties arising between ten-
ants and owners of leased land, they
recommend that a permanent Royal
Commission ‘he appointed to settle
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Scene on the Lake Shore Road just west of Toronto. The G.T.R. have

undertaken extensive improvements on their lines entering Toronto.

ment. The Yonge Street Bridge and
the Viaduct have both been ordered.
The Grand Trunk has under way ex-
tensive improvements on their Lake
Shore Line to Hamilton. Out of con-
sideration for the scenic possibilities
of this route, and to do away with
level crossings, they have in places
near the city depressed the tracks,
and in other places raised their rails.
The cost of this work, a specimen of
which is seen on this page, will total

millions.
* & *

Kamloops to Celebrate.

MAYOR ROBINSON, of Kamloops,
B. C, has a dream. He sud-
denly awoke to the fact the other
day that the settlement of Kamloops
is ninety-nine years old. The mayor
pondered on this fact a long while.
Then he went down to the council
chamber, gathered the rest of the
patres of Kamloops about him, and
quietly offered a suggestion.

Why should not Kamloops hold a
centenary celcbration next year?
The council sat up. The mayor grew
bolder. If there were to be a fete,
it sheuld possess two characteristics:
The celebration must not be done ‘“on
the cheap”; and it should be in keep-
ing with the picturesquely historical
record of Kamloops.

Mavor Robingon drafted out a
rough programme in which largely
figured citizens, soldiers, Indians,
children, historical pageants, a street
fair, bands, processions, sports, etc.,
etc. . He thought that there should
be little difficulty in raising the first
$50,000 if leading citizens caught the
spirit of the thing.

His Worship, in his enthusiasm,

matters in dispute. As the tax on
improvements would be diminished,
that on the land would, of course, be
increased. In a word, the committee
recommends that the city move as
rapidly as the local and peculiar con-
ditions will permit in the direction of
the single tax. The Council is giv-
ing very careful consideration to the
report.,
* % *
Record Globe Trotting.

THE romantic writer, Jules Verne,

once wrote an imaginary account
of a trip around the world in eighty
days, which impressed his readers
very much.

In face of recent world tours it is
unlikely that the author would have
got away with this yarn. Not long
ago M. Steigled, of that well-known
newspaper, the Paris Matin, circuited
the globe in 63 days.

Lately, another Frenchman, Andre
Jager-Schmidt, smashed this record
when he alighted from a motor ecar
on the Avenue Champs Elysee after
having circled the world in 39 days,
19 hours, 43 minutes and 37 4-5 sec-
onds.

This globe trotter left Paris at 1.45
p.m. on July 17. He struck out for
Vladivostock and there boarded a
steamer for Yokohama. He arrived a
week or so later in Vancouver, and
crossed Canada to Montreal, pulling
into the metropolis on August 17. He
entrained immediately for New York,

and sailed for Cherbourg. His aver- |

age speed was 25 miles an hour, and
total expenses $2,500.

By this feat of special annihilation,
what to Jules Verne was unreal has
been translated to the world of ac-
tuality.

How are you fixed
when goods arrive ?

OES your shipping room present a scene of noisy, bustling disorder? Are you com-
pelled to clog or temporarily paralyse the running of your business by shorthanding
your various departments in order to accommodate fresh shipments as they arrive? Or,

is it possible for any or two men to take hold and expeditiously, economically and safely---
without waste of time or erergy---dispose of the goods systematically and in proper
arrangement, Your answer depends upon whether or not you use

OrT1s FENsoOM
FREIGHT
ELIEVATORS

In point of utility, conveni and ical efficiency, your Otis-Fensom Elevator
ears the same indispensable relation to modern business as the telephone, typewriter and elec-

tric light. It makes for decidedly improved business conditions. It saves labor---it saves

time-—it saves calling clerks, salesmen or other employees from their regular duties in the

store or office. It enables you to keep your grouncf floor clean and inviting, and to use all

of the ground floor space for salesmanship and display. It does away with expensive hand

llz:bu_r and substitutes mechanical faeilities that keep pace with the increasing demands of your
usiness,

[Send for ““Freight Elevators and their Uses.”’]

The Otis-Fensom Elevator

Co., Limited
Traders Bank Bldg., 5

Toronto.

CALGARY

Industrial Centre of Middle Canadian West
Offers Cheapest Hydro-Electric power in Western

Canada. Industrial sites with trackage facil-

ities at cost. Exemption from

Manufa(:turers taxation upon plant and build-

ing until 1918.  Cheap natural gas. Water and light at
cost. Good labor at reasonable wage.

Because it is local distributing point for an area

Attl'aCtS of 500 miles from East to West, and 300 miles
from North to South, destined to be

WhOIesalers most densely populated portion of the
Canadian West. With all three transcontinental railway systems

operating into the city this fall, Calgary will have unexcelled trans-
portation facilities. .

Investigate and be convinced that Calgary is the city in which you
should locate. Write to-day to

Andrew Miller

Industrial Commissioner, Calgary, Alberta.
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BOVRIL

FOR WORKERS

We work at high pressure and
digestion is frequently faulty.
All the valuable proteids of
beef are concentrated in BOV -
RIL.

nourishing, and it is at the

It is therefore highly

same time a valuable aid to
indigestion.

9.25

CARRIAGE AND DUTY PAID.

i Most Wonderful Tailoring ;
Creation of the Century. §

 Perfact Style, Perfect Cut, i
{ Porfest Finish. Perfectly Trimmed. §

Curzon Bros , the famous London §
B! tailors, are making the above won- K
derful offer as a special inducement §
to those resident in
4 Canada who have
¥ not been in the
B habitof purchasing
f2 their clothing from
Bl the Old

8 Country,
4 the only
8 sensible
i method of
® purchase

b

B those resi-
i dent 1in
§ Britain’s

}# The Mother
# Country
B specialises
M in  clothes
B production,
Eand we
& specialise in

@ country's
il specia lity.
Curzon
Bros. know -
8 what tailoring is. Why not avail

il yourself of our knowledge. 4

B ““There's Comfort in the Curzon Cut.’

# SEND POST CARD FOR FREE PATTERNS
€ which will be forwarded free from §
§ our distributing Agents in Canada, as
below, Together with patterns we §
send you fashion-plates and complete §
¢ instructions for accurateself-measure-
#l ment and tape measure. We fit you,
i? nomatter where youlive, orre/und the
4 full amount of your purchase money.
{ ONE SILVER AND TWO GOLD
MEDAL AWARLUS. .4
Read our unijue list of unsolicited testi- &
monials ; $20,000 forfeitcd if not ¥
absolutely genuii e.

ALL WQOL OVERCOAT
TO MEASURE $9.25.
Address for Patterns:
iy CURZON BROS., o/o The CLOUGHER SYND'CATE
% (Dept. ) ¥ arl

1he World’s Measure Tailors,
} €0/62 CITY ROAD, -
2ls0 Pembroke House,
1388 & 135 Oxford St., Tondon, Eng:«
Please mention this baher
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| SPORT IN

The D.R. A.

HIS year’s meeting of the Domin-
T ion Rifie Association at the Rock-
liffe Range, Ottawa, was both satis-
factory and unsatisfactory. The num-
ber of competitors was larger than iu
any previous year, and the shooting
showed the usual improvement. The
new Ross riie, with wh.ch most of
the competitors were supplied, proved
more satisfactory tnan any rine yet
isgued. The ammunition was more
satisfactory, and the weather was ex-
cellent. The wind, of course, was
treacherous, but that is a permanent
fault of the Rockliffe Range.

The meet was somewhat unsatis-
factory for two reasons. First, be-
cauce it was not too well run, ani,
secondly, because it developed a great
dea! eor hard feeling in. connection
with the “Mortimer” position.

In regard to the first trouble, oae
cannot express much hope. The D.
R. A. ig practically a part of the
Militia Department, and the~men of
the C.vil Service who have to do with
this piece of work are not always
efficient, and are seldom sympathetiiz.
It would be almost better to have this
national rifle assoc.ation meeting en-
tirely divorced from the civil service
and from the petty patronage which
hangs on to the coat-tails of every
semi-official undertaking. Of course,
not every undertaking has coat-tails.
But let that pass.

With regard to the second trouble
there will soon be a settlement. That
settlement, however, must come from
Bigley, and not from Rockliffe. The
National Rifle Association of Great
Britain has decided that a man may
lie on the ground in any position that
he desires, and may hold the butt of
the rifle in any position, so long as it
does not touch the ground. The War
Office would go even farther and
allow the men to rest the butt on the
ground. It is probable that the N. R.
A. will be forced to accept the War
Office view. If it does, all the fat
men who have been potting prizes for
years at the national meets in Can-
ada and Great Britain will have to
take to golf or checkers. Hereafter,
the honours will go to thin, cadaver-
ous riflemen who can lie on the
ground with their backbones parallel
to and not more than five inches from
mother earth. This will give the
young men a chance, and will pre-
vent many individuals from havmg
a record of twenty-five years of pxrleel
winning. ¢ P

The majority of the competitors jat
Ottawa seem to be opposed to_ the low
or “Mortimer” position, but it is doubt-
ful if a full poll had been taken that
the same result would havé been ar-
rived at. The opposition was leaq by
a few “kickers,” who were determmf;d
to have their way. And they had it.
One of these made himself so unpopu-
lar that when he won a splendid prize
in connection with the meet he re-
ceived very few congratulations.

& * %k

The Ottawa Citizen discusses the
matter editorially, and one paragraph
is worth quoting:
1S“The action of a majority of the
competitors in voting to declare the
shooting position used by Pte:. Clif-
ford, the King’s gold mgdazlhst, as
unfair, went beyond all lumts.. Not
only was this decisign a grievous
wrong to the splendid young r;Qe
shot, who made the best showmg this
year that has ever befen accomp}rshed
by an individual at Bisley, but {t‘wa's
a retrograde step as regards mllltar.y
rifle shooting, which the D. R. A. is
so heavily subsidized to encourage.
It was a direct eise of the target

" shooting, sporting element versus the

bona fide military rifle shof.c.. Tl}e
Clifford, or Mortimer position in
shooting is one of the most valuable
discoveries that has been made, from
a military standpoint. Even the lay-
man can recognize that it affords twp
vital military advantages in that it
enables the soldier to take a more
deadly aim, and at the same time to

GENERAL "

expose himself as little as possible
to the enemy’s fire. It is a position
that should be taught to every recruit
in the Canadian militia, and in the
British army.

£ £ #

The Bisley Team for 1912, and the
scores they made in competing for a
place on next year’s team, are as fol-
lows:

Lieut. Steele, C.A.S.C., 453; Sergt.
Battershill, 90th, 451; Corp. Ruther-
ford, Q.O.R., 442; Capt. C. R. Crowe,
30th, 442; Pte. Auld, 90th, 439; Capt.
Mitchell, R.R., 437; Lieut. Blackburn,
90th, 434; Capt. Sclatter, 6th D.C.O.R.,
434; Pte. Mitchell, 48th, 434; Sergt.
Mclnnes, P.E.I.;  1.H, . 434; Sergt.
Armstrong, 60th, 432; Corp. Regan,
101st, 431; Col.-Sergt. Stoddard, 91st,
431; Pte. Storer, 48th, 431; Sergt.-
Major Dymond, R.C.R.,, 430; Sergt.
Smith, G.G.F.G., 430; R. S. MacDougall,
bth C.A.,, 480; Corp. Mortimer,
8th R.R., 430; Major Blair, T6th, 430;
Lieut. Maggs, 74th, 430; S.-Sergt.
Richardson, 5th C.A., 429; Lieut. Ken-
nedy 78th, 429; Lieut. Forster, 3rd
Vics., 429; Lieut.-Col. Rennie, QIOR.,

427; Pte. Macpherson, qath, 427
Staff-Sergt. Marsden, 30th, 426 ;
Sergt. Davidson, 90th, 426; Corp.

Copping, 3rd Vies., 426; Staff-Sergt.
Snook, 76th, 426.
* * i

The results in the leading match,
which is the second stage of the Gov-
ernor-General’s, were as follows:

D. R. A. medal and $200—Capt.
Crowe, 30th, 191,

$150—Sergt. Battershill, 90th, 191.

100—Pte. Mitcheli, 48th, 190.

$50—Corp. Rutherford, Q.0.R., 190.

$30—Sergt.-Major Dymond, R.OR.,
189.

$25—Major Blair, 76th, 188S.

$20—Pte. Auld, 90th, 188.

$15—Capt. Mitchell, R.R., 187.

$10 each—Staff-Sergt. Armstrong,
13th, 187; Mr. Molesey, W.C.R.A., 187 7
Lieut. Forster, 3rd F.C.E. 187; Capt.
Sclatter, 6th D.C.O.R., 187.

$8 ecach—Sergt. Martin, 103rd, 187;
Lieut. Steele, C.A.S.C., 187; Lieut.-Col.
Davidson, 8th R.R., 186; Corp. Regan,
101st, 186; Sergt. Russell, G.G.F.G.,
184; Sergt. McInnes, P.E.I., L. H., 184.

Bronze medal for best tyro score
in first and second stages—Sergt. Par-
ren, 6th D.C.O.R., 183.

* % %
The A. A. U. Championships.

HE twenty-eighth annual Canadian

track and field championships will

be held under the auspices of the

Quebec Association of the A. A. U of

C., on the M. A. A, A, grounds, Mont-

real, on September 23. The pro-
gramme of championship events:

100 yards run.

200 yards run.

440 yards run,

880 yards run.

120 yards hurdles (10 hurdles, 3 feet
6 inches high.)

1 mile run.

3 mile run.

2 mile walk.

Running high jump.

Running broad jump.

Pole vaulf, (for height).

Throwing the discus.

Throwing 16-pound hammer,

Throwing 56-pound weight (for
distance).

Relay race (1 mile, 4 men).

A gold medal emblematic of the
championship of Canada will be given
to the winner in each event, a silver
medal to the second, and a bronze
medal to the third. An entrance fee
of $1 per man will be charged in each
event. No entry will be accepted
unless accompanied by the fee. En-
tries close with John Davidson, 250
Peel Street, Montreal, on Monday, Sep-
tember 18th. Open to all registered
athletes. Rules of the A. A. U of Can-
ada to govern,

Well Defined.—Little Willie—“Say,
pa, what is a diplomat?”

Pa—*“A diplomat, my son, is a per-
son who can prove a man a liar with-
out calling him one.”—Tit-Bits.

EUROPE

Tours for the late Summer and Fall, the
most delightful seasons abroad. Com-
plete range of routes, prices, etc.

PASSAGE TICKETS by all
ocean lines, and for rail travel to all
parts of Europe, with or without hotels,
etc.

ROUND THE WORLD tours
leave August to January.

Send for program desired.

THOS. COOK & SON

65 Yonge Street
Traders Bank Building, Toronto

530 St. Catherine Street, Montreal
Cook’s Travellers’ Cheques are good all over the world

AGENTS WANTED.

Representative wanted at once for work in your locality.
Will guarantee $2.00 to $3.00 per day. Opportunity to
advance rapidly. Wil pay liberally for spare time. Work
not difficult, Experience not required.

INTERNATIONAL BIBLE PRESS, Toronto, Ont.

A

RACT

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on I'riday, 18th October, 1911,
for the conveyance of Hig Majesty’s Mails,
on a proposed contract for four years, three
times per week each way, between ARTHUR
and METZ (Rural Delivery), from the Post-
master-General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender
may be obtained at the Post Office of Ar-
thur and Metz, and at the office of the Post
Oftice Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent.

Ottawa, 25th August, 1911.

MAIL CONTRACT

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on Iriday, the 29th September,
1911, for the conveyance of IHis Majesty’s
Mails, on a proposed Contract for four years,
six timex per week each way, between
HAMPTON, SOLINA and HAMPTON (round
route)—IRural Mail Delivery—from the Post
master-General's pleasure,

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and biank forms of Tender
may be obtained at the Post Offices of Hamp-
ton, Solina and at the Office of the Post
Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent.

Ottawa. 15th August, 1911,

Mail Contract

SEALED ' TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on Friday, the 22nd September,
1911, for the conveyance of His Majesty’s
Mnils,_ on a proposed Contract for four years,
Six times per week, between ERIN and
ERIN (round route), GUELPH and GUELPH
reund route), PUSLINCH and PUSLINCH
round route), ROCKWOOD and ROCKWOOD
(round route)—Rural Mail Delivery—from
the Postmaster-General’s pleasure,

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation ‘as to conditions of proposed Centract
may be.sean and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Erin, Rock-
wood, Puslinch and route offices and at the
Office of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
%nilASSrvice Branch,
- L. Anderson, Superint s

Ottawa, 11th August, 1911p e

e e

%

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on Friday, 13th October, 1911,
for the conveyance of His Majesty's Mails,
on a proposed contract for four years, six
times per week each way, between ARISS
and ARISS (Rural Delivery), from the
Postmaster-General’s pleasure,
Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office  of Ariss
Weisenburg, and at the Office of the Post
Office Inspector at Toronto,
POST ORFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mgil ASe&‘vice Branch,
;o anderson, Superintendent,
Ottawa, 25th August, 1911p :
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PLUS AND MINUS

(Continued from page 13.)

the main street, and lived on coifee,
dates, eggs, and black bread, and
spent most of the time picking up
languages and poking my nose into
other people’s business. One morn-
ing I got up early and sat at the
window before sunrise. The sky had
been purple all night and was just
showing a little pink, and across the
road was a big sheep-pen, with high
stone walls around it and a heavy,
narrow wooden gate. I could look
right into it, and see hundreds of
sheep packed like sardines in a case,
and presently an Arab chief came up
all dressed in white with a couple
of Nubians behind him. The two
were like ebony statues, big, tall, and
beautifully built; all they wore was
a loin cloth, and they carried gourds
for water bottles. I noticed the chief
had a big iron key hanging from his
girdle, and with this opened the
gates. You could hear the old
wrought-iron hinges creak a mile
away in the stillness, and the Nu-
bians stood one on each side as the
sheep came out. There was just
room for one at a time, and, as I
live, the Nubians had a name for
each sheep, and they knew it as they
were called, and turned right or left
one after the other. Now, mind you,
there was not a sound, except the
shuffle of their trotters and the queer
words these big black men were say-
ing in a curious, guttural chuckle of
a voice, and yet the sheep knew
their shepherd.

“Pretty soon the yard was empty—
that white-clad Arab relocked the
gate, and his flocks stood waiting
behind the Nubians. Then they
turned off into the plains—Ilong, low
ridges, just like ground swells cov-
ered with short grass. The Arab

disappeared, and I watched the oth-.

ers, one going south and the other
east. They dwindled as they went,
those black pillars with their white

patches following after, until they
dropped out of sight behind a lift of
the desert. I rubbed my eyes and
stared. It seemed somehow that a
corner of a curtain had been thrown
back and I had had a glimpse into
days when Abraham’s herdsmen
watched their sheep. It seemed as
if those same Nubians had been
guarding those same flocks in just
that way every day since the world
was young, and all the time I kept
saying to myself: ‘The sheep knew
their shepherd.’ Now that was the
most impressive thing I ever saw.”

There was a long silence around
the fireplace as Stevenson finished.
Something of the mystery and beauty
of the scene was in the minds of the
three and they were loath to part
with it, when a door opened and two
men entered—one of them was speak-
ing rapidly.

‘The whole thing might have been
avoided with a fractional loss. It
was, pure carelessness—alarm system
out of order—engines did not arrive
till too late. It was a mistake in wir-
ing; got their positives and negatives
confused, and there was no current.”

Stevenson smiled contentedly across
the hearth at the others. ‘That’s it—
that’s what I was after—for electric-
ity substitute life; we don’t know
what it is, but we can produce  it;
and it has, in every case, these ele-
ments, apparently conflicting, but, as
a matter of fact, absolutely necessary
for the performance of work. Other-
wise you get a dead wire. If we hap-
pen to be positives, we must have our
negatives—somewhere, somehow. And
in our own cases there seems to be
no doubt about it.”

“The artist and the blast furnace,”
put in Hulett.

“The ironmaster and the sheep,”
chuckled Penrose. i

“The manufacturer and the dough-
boys,” concluded Stevenson.

THE WILDCATTERS

(Continued from page 19.)

With a merry gesture she presgsed
it upon her ruby lips.

Carl gave an articulated cry, and
made a movement as if to prevent her.

“There!” she cried, her features all
aglow. “Will you take the Ilucky
coin?” It was held to his face.

Ye Gods! how beautiful she was!
How passionate! And she had kissed
the coin. He could almost catch its
fragrance, it was stretched so near
him,

“Don’t, my God, don’t!” came be-
tween his tight lips. They were at
the end of the room. A palm screen
shut them off from the rest, for they
had drawn a step or two from the
table’s edge. The nearest man at the
wheel was too busy to notice, or else
this tableau had been the curiosity of
those present. Carl, conscious of all
her power, put out-a hand to make
her take the fascinating thing back,
the forbidden thing that was half-
coin and half kiss. His fingers struck
it, and the piece dropped to the floor.
Carl seized it quickly, and held it
tight in his palms. The thing seemed
to burn. The hot touch of her lips
seemed on it still.

“Let me keep it!” he said in a
hoarse, tense voice. Then like a flash
Jean Thurston’s face came to him
blue-eyed and pure.

“No, no, take it!” (Carl
“Take it, for God’s sake!”
was held to her.

Instead, something happened that
paralyzed him. Her warm fingers
closed round his wrist with a raptur-
ous sensation, which conquered every
fibre mental and physical. The flam-
ing light of victory was in Rita’s eyes.

“Try the lucky coin for me!” her
voice sighed. Her white fingers press-
ed upwards the wrist that was steel
a moment ago. Like a nerveless man
he stepped with her to the table, and
the next instant he had staked the
coin she had kissed.

“Red?” the man asked.

Carl nodded as if in some nightmare.

groaned.
The coin

The wheel turned and he won. Again
he staked and won. A third time!
The quick passion that had sent his
father to a dishonored ‘grave was
alight. The hereditary gambling in-
stinct ran like wine through his veins.
The touch of white fingers had un-
done the self-denial of a lifetime. He
won! He won! He won! With un-
sated desire he threw the gold over
again and again. Such a run of luck
had never been known in the Clan.
The whole assembly ceased their own
play and gathered round. He won and
won! He was staking blindly and un-
thinkingly. Yet it made no difference.
He won! With steady, fiery eyes he
played and played. His lips were
baked and his cheeks feverish. The
chance god was in him. By his side
the woman trembled for what she had
done.

A burst of applause told the end.
He had broken the bank.

“Sir, I congratulate you!” the head
manager, smiling savagely, said to
him. Carl stared at the man as if
demented. Then he turned from the
table. ;

“Your winnings!” the manager said,
touching his shoulder and pointing to
the pile of bank-notes. “They will be
easier carried than gold.”

Mechanically Carl took them. O for
a fireplace to sink them forever from
sight! Rita’s chatelaine hung from
her arm, and he seized it. To get
them out of sight, to hide these awful,
accusing notes was his thought. They
bulged the bag to its full capacity,
and he snapped it viciously shut.

Then he wondered why another
burst of applause went round.

The look in Rita’s eyes was unfath-
omable.

“You have done it,” she murmured,
meaning the breaking of the bank.

“Yes, I have,” ‘Carl said in tones
which were like those of a swimmer
suddenly choked by the rushing surf.
“But, my God, what have you done?”

(To be continued.)
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send a case of

or play.

Your Stoniach —Y OU ,

Have It Always With You

You have to take it with you to the Summer

camp, the bungalow in the woods, the cottage
7 at the seaside—and if you are good to it the
Summer vacation will be full of joy and glad-
ness. Before leaving ask your grocer to

and a case of Triscuit (the Shredded Wheat wafer) to
your camp or Summer home.
from worry and work. SHREDDED WHEAT is
ready-cooked and ready-to-serve.
with berries or other fresh fruit, served with milk or
cream, will supply all the strength needed for work
Nothing so wholesome and nutritious and
nothing so easy to prepare.
with butter, soft cheese or marmalades.
tasty snack for the camp or the long tramp.

Made only by . :
Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara F alls, On;%;

It will mean freedom

Two Biscuits

TRISCUIT is eaten
A crisp,

oyal Military College.
commences September 13th, 19171,

ST, ANDREW’S COLLEGE Zozgnro-
R Upper and Lower Schools.
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD. M.A., L1..D., Headmaster.

q A Residential and Day School for Doys.
Preparation for Universities, Business and
Calendar sent on application. Autumn term
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A cash surplus placed
where it can be got at
easily should form a part of
every man’s property.

It is a safeguard for invest-
ments—a fund to tide the owner

he might be forced to sell valu-
able property at a sacrifice.

In our Savings Department
your surplus cash earns interest.

TRADERS
’BANIZ

INCORPORATED 1885.

BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA

over a bad year, when, without it,

Capital and Surplus .- $6,650,000

HILL CROFT
SCHOOL

BOBCAYGEON, ONT. _

A RESIDENTIAL PREPARATORY
SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

IN THE HEALTHY
KAWARTHA LAKES DISTRICT
Boys prepared for the Senior Board-
ing Schools, and for the Royal Naval
College, Halifax. Fall term opens
Thursday, September 14th, 1911.

For prospectus, and all informa-

tion, apply to .
W. T. COMBER, B.A., Oxford
Headmaster
45TH YEAR

Bishop
Strachan
School ...

The Right Rev. the LORD BISHOP OF TORONTO

Pringiiakics Vice: Praidtscs
""Miss WALSH “MISS NATION

A Residential and Day School

for Girls ,

Full Matriculation Course, also elementary, with domestic

arts, music, painting, Centrally situated in large grounds.
Tennis and other games. Skating Rink and gymnasium.

Reopens after S Vacati
SEPTEMBER 11th, 1911

WYKEHAM HALL

College Street
NTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER,"
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12 STORIES OF SOLID COMFORT
IN THE HEART OF NEW YORK

o L S

HOTEL YORK
ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Corner 36th St. and 7th Ave.

One short block from Broadway and New York’s
Newest, Largest and Finest Department Stores,
Fashionable Shops and Theatres.
2 Minutes from New Penna. R.R. Terminal.
10 Minutes from Grand Central Terminal,
Accommodations Better than Rates indicate
ROOMS $1.50 and $2.00 with Bath Privilege
€77 $2.00 to $4.00 ‘* Private Bath
Where two persons occupy same room only $1.00 extra
will be added to above rates
Write Hotel for Map of New York ;
JAY G. WILBRAHAM. : Maaaging Director

Hotel Directory

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
ATES:
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada
250 rooms
American Plan $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

LA CORONA HOTEL
(Home of the Epicure)

Montreal
John Healy
Manager.

European Plan
TR R R SR B
KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.

American and European Plans.

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto Canada
: Geo. A. Spear, President
American Plan $2—$3. European Plan
$1—1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO : CANADA
H, V. 0’Connor, Proprietor

Rates—$2.00 to $3.00

““TALGT(I{T,'X}?ER%, CAN. 1
ry, e commercia
Queen’s Hotel m%tgr‘iv};ﬂis of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 . nd $2.50 per day.

Free 'Bus to all trains.
1. L. Stephens, Prop.

NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

St. James Street, Montreal

European plan. 150 rooms, with baths
and every modern accommodation. Rates
$1.50 per day upwards. Restaurant one
of the largest and best equipped on the
continent,

ST AMPS 108 all diff., Transvaal, Servia,
S Brazil, Peru, Cape G. H..
Bl Mexico, Natal, Java, etc., and Album, 10c,
= 1000 Finely Mixed, 20c. 65 diff. U.S. 35c.
X 7 1000 hinges, 5c. Agts, wtd., 50 per ct, List
=== Free. | buy stamps, C. Stegman, 5943 Cote
Brilliante Av., St. Louis, Mo.

@A, NAL V‘ \
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The Scrap Book

Trial Marriage.—“T’anky, sah;
t’anky!” gratefully said a ramshackle-
looking coloured citizen who had per-
colated into the office of a prominent
attorney of Polkville, Arkansas. “And
dis yuh am what yo’ kin do for muh,
cuhnel, if yo’ please: I wants to git
dis trial marriage dat I’s into busted
up so’s I kin git out’n it ag’in.”

“Trial marriage——?”’ echoed the
legal luminary.
“Yassah! Dat’s what it's done

been—a trial—fum de beginnin’ twell
plumb yit! Trial, sah—trial and
tribbylation!—all de time! And I
knowed how’ twould be befo’ I got
into de trap. Didn’t want to marry,

! nohow; allus was uh-skeered o’ de

i

marryin’ notion, and now——

“Well, then, why did you marry if
you didn’t want to?”

“Who ?—me? Uh-kaze I hatter,
sah! Hatter do it; dat’s why! Dar
wa’n’t no way ’‘round it; ’twuz de
law! When dat ’ar yaller lady feli
into de creek at de pienic an’ I
plunged in an’ drug her out at de risk
o’ muh life, right dar, sah, I got up
a’gin de law-—de marry-law! Do
young white men told me ’hout it,
soon’s dey found out what I'd done;
hadn‘t u-told me I’d u-gone ’bout muh
bidness like a fool twell I landed in
de penitenchy for muh ignunce. Dey
done told me what I was ’bleeged to
do—man saves a ’oman fum drowndin’
he’s sho’ gotter marry her. Fo'ced
to do it, sah, an’ I done did it. An’
now, cuhnel, for goodness’ sake won’t
yo’ please tell muh how to git out’n
de scrape? Kin I git a divo’ce, or
suppin’, or must I take de lady down
to de creek whuh I drug her out, an’
th’ow her in ag'in?’—Puck.

* * ®

Silenced Him.—At a well-known club
in New York the other day one of
those bores who are the bane of all
clubs drew his chair up to Robert W.
Chambers’ and said genially: “Cham-
bers, you are writing at the rate of
two, and sometimes three, novels every
year, to say nothing of your annual
sheaf of short stories. Aren’t you
afraid that a time will come when
you will have written yourself out?”

“My dear sir,” Mr. Chambers re-
plied, “I have no such fear. Just
look at your own case. You have
been talking for more than sixty yeirs
and yet you haven’t talked yourse.f
out, have you?”

* * *

Something in That.—Irish Doctor—
“Well, I've knocked the fayver out o’
him, anyhow.” [

Wife—*“Oh, doctor, do you think
there is any hope?”

Doctor—“Small chance, I'm afeard,
madam; but you’ll have the satisfac-
tion of knowing that he died cured.”
—Detroit Saturday Night.

* # *

A Knowing Child—“Mamma, I want
some water to christen my doll,” said
Ethel.

“No, dear,” answered her mother,
reprovingly, “it’s wrong to make sport
of such things.”

“Then I want some wax to waxin-
ate her. She’s old enough to have
something done.”

* * *

Chance to Get Good One.—“I've ad-
vertised for a reliable, careful chauf-
feur.”

“Do you expect to get one?”

“Yes, indeed. All the reckless dare-
devils seem to be employed.”—De-

troit Free Press.
* *® *

So He Didn’t.—“He told her that he
would gladly die for her.”

“The same old bluff. Did it catch
her?”

“No. She told him she would glad-
ly let him.”—Houston Post.

* * *

Church Coldness.—To illustrate the
“offishness” of some churches Rev.
John Timothy Stone told a story of
a man who sat through the service one
Sunday morning wearing his hat.
When requested to do so by an usher
he removed the hat smilingly. The
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Higenn € Silkans'
Both these handkerchiefs are manufactured of the very finest
materials. The Higena is a handkerchief of pure white
bleach, put up in sealed packets to ensure immacu-
late cleanliness. No other handkerchief has been sold to the
public before in this novel and commendable manner, and
the advantages of buying a handkerchief which is guaranteed
to be always hygienically pure will be quickly appreciated
by the buying public. The Silkana has a finish like the

purest silk and orf account of the tremendous range of

colours and patterns, will be a ready seller.
Wo.l—ILadies,3forl5c. No. 6—Gents,2for 15¢,
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All up-to-date dealers sell
“Higena” Handkerchiefs. < e
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The way to Wo0o0

Dominion Brewery Co.
Limited
TORONTO

MAIL CONTRACT

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Dost.
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on Friday, the 29th September,
1911, for the conveyance of Kis Majesty’s
Mails, on a proposed Contract for four years,
six times per week, between GRAND VAL-
LEY and GRAND VALLEKY (round route)
—Rural Mail Delivery—from the Postmas-
ter-General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Grand
Valley, Wesley Campania and at the Office
of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto,

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mai' Bervice Branch,
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent,
Ottawa, 15th August, 1911,

THE FINEST INTHELAND

CrocoLATES

Delicious Dainty Flavors

MAKE YOUR MONEY BUY ITS UTMOST

We otfer you the smartest styles for present wear in “Elcho” Soft Felt Hats
in Brown, Drab, Slate or Black. Prices from 3.6 cach.

“ELCHO” SHIRTS made
7Tyl inthe LATEST STYLES.

Very comfortable, good looking and
specially treated to withstand the
vicissitudes of the laundry. '
Prices from 2/6 each.

“ELCHO” READY TO WEAR SUITS
i S7°4 Yright, keep their shape, colour and style
and give real service to the last thread. Made
in Tweed, Serge or Flannel, from 21/~ each.
AULLEY “ELCHO” SHOES ADD
THE FINISHING TOUCH.

“Elcho” footwear have correct shape, give long

wear and fit perfectly—what more could you

want in shoes? Prices from 8/T1 per pair.
Postage extra on all these articles.
WHY NOT WRITE US YOUR
REQUIREMENTS NOW?

7 Hlustrated Catalogue No. 57 sent post free on reques".

A. & W. PATERSON,

86-90, Glassford Stree!, Glasgow, Scotland.
ESTABLISHED OVER go YEARS. ;

Al
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A fence of this kind only 16
to 23c. per running foot.
Shipped in rolls. Anyone
can put it on the posts with-
out special tools. We were
the originators of this fence.
Have sold hundreds of miles
for enclosing parks, lawns,
gardens, cemeteries, churches,
station grounds, etc., etc.
Supplied in any lengths de-
sired, and painted either
white or green. Also, Farm
Fences and Gates, Netting,
Baskets, Mats, Fence Tools,
etc, ete. Ask for our 1911
catalog, the most complete
fence catalog ever published.

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LTD., Walkerville, Ont.
Branches—Toronto, Cor. King and Atlantic Ave. Montreal, 505-517 Notre Dame St. W.  St. John, 37 Dock St.
The largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada, 505
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(ANADAS
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VANCOUVER

dressing

(ENTRAL (UTY

The Supply City of Western Canada -

offers greater combined advantages to manufacturers and capitalists than any city in Canada. The remarkable
developnient of this great ceniral market is creating an unprecedented demand for home industries,
PEG WANTS THESE MANUFACTURERS and offers cheap power, cheap sites, low taxation, varied raw ma-
terials, tie best of labour conditions ard unexcelled railway facilities.
Free Illustrated Books and special reports on the manufacturing possibilities of any line of industry by ad-

CHAS. F. ROLAND, Commissioner of Industries, WINNIPEG, CANADA.

= TS
SIGN

WINNI-

Your investment is safe in Winnipeg.
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usher afterward asked him if he had
worn the hat purposely or, if it was
merely absent-m:nded negligence.

“No,” said the man. “l1 have been
attending this couich regularly for
nearly two years, and no one has ever
spoken to me in all that time. 1l
just thought [ would leave my hat on
my head tnis morning to see if it
would serve as an introduction to
tome one. [ am glad to meet you.”

£ £ Ed

“Mostly Fools.”—A quack and a
doctor of great learning once fell
into conversation. Tne regular doc-
.or said to tne otner, “How is it that
sou, w.thout education, skill, or the
cast knowledge of medicine, are able
to live in the siyle you do? You have
your town house, your carriages, your
motor car and your country house,
while I can little more than pick up
a bare subsistance.”

The quack, so the story goes, laugh-
ed good-naturedly.

“Look here,” said he. “How many
people do you think have passed us on
the street here since you asked that
question ?”’

“Well,” said the other, “about one
hundred.”

“And out of that hundred how many
do you think possess good common
sense?” p

“Posgibly one,” was the reply.

“Well,” said the quack, “that one
comes to you, and I take care of the
ninety-nine.”

* ok ok

Yaluable Seeret.—Burglar—“Don’t
thoot me, sir.”

Householder—“On one condition.
that you tell me how you got in with-

out waking my wife.”—Pele Mele.
# & ES

Tommy Wasn’t One.—Teacher—
“Now, Tommy, what is a hypocrite?”
Tommy—“A boy that comes to
echool with a smile on his face.”—
Lippincott’s.
* #* *
Marriage is a Lottery.
Oh, marriage is a lottery!
That fact no one assails,
Therefore love letters should not be
Permitted in the mails.
—Town Topics.
& & #

The Brute.

“See that measuring worm crawling
up my wskirt?’ cried Mrs. Bjenks.
“That’s a sign I'm going to have a new
dress.” “Well, let him make it for
you,” growled Mr. Bjenks. “And
while he’s about it, have him send a
hookworm to do you up the back. I'm
tired of the job.”—Liverpool Mercury.

£ * *

A Confusing Glance.—A Dbicyclist
was so unfortunate as to knock down
2 pedestrian and was so uniquely
humane as to remain to inquire about
him. As he dusted off the shoulder
of the victim, he noticed that the lat-
ter was cross-eyed.

“Why didn’t you look where you
were going?” asked the pedestrian
angrily.

“Why didn’t you go where you were

looking?” was the reply.
¢ * * *

The Moving Picture Show.

The Great Picture Play—The Long-
est Way Round.

(Approved by all the boards of cen-
corship.)

A Happy Home.

George Goes to the City.

Falee Friends.

The Fatal Letter.

Another Fatal Letter.

A Week Later.

Two Years Later.

The Prison Gates Open.

Love Triumphant,

& & *

Seeing  Not  Believing.—Orville
Wright, at a banquet in Dayton, told
of an obstinate old Daytonian who,
looking up one still afternoon at the
Wright biplanes circling smoothly and
steadily through the air, said: “When
reople first told me about this here
flyin’, T called ’em liars. Then, when
I read about it in the papers, I said it
was a fake.” The old man, watching
the biplanes moving in great curves
like lazy birds, shook his head
thoughtfully.
“I ain’t what ye mout call convinced
yvet, nuther.”

“By crinus!” he said,

e e
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INTERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY
THE OCEAN LIMITED

Arrives St. John

Leaves Montreal daily, except Suturday, 19.30
18.25, Halifax 22.00 daily, except Sunday.
ONLY ONE NIGHT ON THE ROAD

BETWEEN
WESTERN ONTARIO, ST. JOHN AND HALIFAX

Saving Hours of Time.

MARITIME EXPRESS

Leaves Montreal daily 8.15 as far as Campbelltown. Daily, except

Saturday, for St. Jobn «nd Halifax, arriving St. John 10.40. Halifax

13.30 daily, except Sunday. .

Through sleeping cars between Montreal, St. John and Halifax. ~Dining-car service unequalled.
Direct connection for Prince Edwaid Island and the Sydneys.

(" French NATURAL Sparkling TableWater 5

@H‘FH@F

“The Champagne

of Table Waters”

L ‘/ o/

CANADIAN CAR &
FOoUNDRY COMPANY

LIMITED

BUILDERS AND DESIGNERS OF
ALL KINDS AND TYPES OF

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

=0

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

HEAD OFFICE :
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS BANK BUILDING

MONTREAL, QUEBEC

MUSKOKA

HE Lake Shore Line of the Canadian Northern
Ontario Railway is the most direct and only scenic
route to [ake Simcoe, Sparrow Lake, [ake Couchiching,

Muskoka Lakes, Parry Sound, Point Aux Baril and
the Georgian Bay.

Get illustrated literature from the ticket offices, Canadian Northern Ontario Railway, Union Station
and cor. King and Toronto Sts., or write R. L. Fairbairn, Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont.

IN REGAL COMFORT TO LONDON TOWN

In planning your trip to Europe it is safe to anticipate six days brim full of health-
ful enjoyment and perfect comfort if you travel on the Royal Mail Steamships

ROYAL GEORGE and ROYAL EDWARD

Luxurious appointments in music room and dining salon. Cabins-in-suite with
bedrooms and bathrooms, each distinct in decorative treatment. Both boats
driven by latest type of turbine engines---ensuring maximum speed with a

minimum vibration. Thermo-tank system of ventilation throughout.

For full particulars, rates, sailings, see nearest Steamship Agent or--
GUY TOMBS, Ceneral Agent,Canadian Northern Steamships, Ltd.,Montreal, Que.
H.C BOURLIE< * L o « oronto, Ont,
P. MOONEY = 6 o Halifax, N.S.
A, H. DAVIS Winnipeg, Man.

Toronto to
Montreal and Ottawa

YONGE ST. STATION

(North Toronto)
Ar. Ottawa 6.50 a.m., Montreal 7.00 a.m.

WESTBOUND

Lv. Montreal 10.45 p.m., Ottawa 11.20 p.m.
Ar. Toronto 7.50: a.m.
DOUBLE ELECTRIC BERTH LIGHTS
The Fastest Time----The Best Service.

R. L. THOMPSON, D.P.A., Toronto.

Lv. 10.00 p.m. Daily.

Most Direct Route

TO THE

waY “Highlands of Ontario”’

Orillia and Couchiching, Muskol
Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes

Spend Your Summer Holidays at One of These Delightful Spots

Lakes

Finest summer playgrounds in America, Good hotel accommodati P e
erate cost. The lover of out of doors will find here in abundance glltlé)l?ingdst Wnﬁ‘{),w,dh
make roughing it desirable. Select the locality that will afford you the greatest
amount of enjoyment, and send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated d}a-
scribing these out of the ordinary resorts. SR

All this recreation paradise only one night awa
United States, via the Grand Trunk. Palatial tra
to your destination. Address—

A. E. DUFF, District Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont. J. UINLAN, i
Passenger Agent, Montreal, Que. H. G. ELIOTT, General Passe?xger Agex’ltmggxiﬁ
real. G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal, )
Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.

y from the leading cities of the
ins provide every travel luxury

W. BE. DAVIS,
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FOR SOLID COMFORT!

After your day’s work, sit comfortably
in an arm chair in your country house
or club, fill your pipe with

LABASH

\ixture

You at once feel the greatest enjoyment. This
tobacco being packed in humidor tins is always
fresh and moist. Sold in 2, 4, 8 and 16 oz.
humidor tins, also in 2 oz pocket tins.




