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Announcing the Peerless Models for 1913

EERLESS Motor Cars for 1913 are ready for immediate delivery. By this earlier

P production of the new models, buyers are afforded the unusual opportunity of a full
season’s enjoyment of the highest expression of motor-car ideals.

The Peerless line for 1913 embraces the following models---each reflecting Peerless

standards at their best :

Six-Cylinder Touring Torpedo Limousine Landaulet Berline-Limousine
«38-Six”. $5,400 $5,400 $6,700 $6,800 $6,900
“48.Six” 6,500 6,500 7,760 7,850 7,950
«60-Six” 7.750 7,750 8,700 8.800 8,900
Four-Cylinder
«40-Four” 5,550 5,550 6,850 6,950 7,050
e P e e e e 5,400 BI6B0 i e
FOR the coming season, Peerless Service to users will be quent inspection with any necessary adjustments, this
an extension and broadening of that which has given service is designed to keep every Peerless Car con-
so much satisfaction to Peerless owners in the past. stantly “ tuned up” and to forestall the necessity for
By the instruction of owner and driver, and by fre- major repairs.

Advance Catalog upon Request

The Peerless Motor Car Company, Cleveland
Makers also of Peerless Motor Trucks.
Dominion Automobile Company, Limited

: Bay & Temperance Sts.
TORONTO DISTRIBUTORS

IENENRANERE]

LT
Il

ST ERRRRERNRENL

pANNNERNANNERE!

TIIrL

U\ N
L
o

s

1 VE P A S S B NG RERT'"JO~F OUR"Y S1X PASSENGER TLOR P E. DO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.”




20th Century

Questions

What is Canada’s future ?

Houw will immigration affect it ?
as immigration raised or lowered the
standard of life in the United States ?
hall immigration be restricted ?

If so who shall be excluded ?

Immigration

Problem

By two members of the U. S. Immi-
gration (Commission, Jeremiah W.
Jenks, Ph,D., LL.D., Professor of
Economics and Polities, Cornell Uni-
vergity; and W. Jett Lauck, A.B.,
formerly Assistant Professor of Econo-
mics in Washington and Lee Univer-
sity. Gives the latest right-down-to-
the-minute facts on both sides of this
important question which is attracting
he serious attention of the foremost
Statesmen in both Canada and the
United States.

. Dr. Jenks was a member of a spe-
cial U, 8. Immigration Commission,
and with Prof. Lauck spent four
years of searching work resulting in a
report occupying forty-two volumes.

The facts have been carefully sum-
marized in this book.

The remarkable fund of information
ere presented for the first time and
Withont prejudice was gathered from
reliable and official sources. As here
given and treated it covers the entire
field of jimmigration—causes, condi-
tions, influences, extent and effects—
from every land and in every phase
known to ‘American life and industry.
It is of profound importance to legis-
ators'and students of sociology, and
of positive interest to all citizens.

A New Book Just
Published

Cloth, Octavo, 496 pages. $1.90 postpaid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON
12 Wellington St. E., Toronto

You cannot afford brain-befogging
headaches.

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers

Stop them in quick time and clear
your head. They do not contain
| cither phenacetin, acetanilid, mor-
== phine, opium or any
other dangerous drug.
200 A X at
your Druggist's.

National Drug and
Chemical Co. of
Canada, Limited,

128

is a delicious brew of
finest barley, malt and
Kent hops. Famous
forits individual flavor.
Try a dozen.

At Dealers and Hotels

INVALID
STOUT

is particularly desirable
for a Spring tonic, because
it purifies the blood. Mild
and palatable, and digests
easily. Sold by most
dealers. Brewed only by

DOMINION BREWERY CO.

TORONTO. Limited.

The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly

Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited
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Editor’s Talk

AVE the Eastern provinces of Canada been making pro-

gress agrieulturally in proportion to the growth of the

West agriculturally? This is a question which has been

much discussed in recent years and upon which there

is muech ill information. The progress of the West has been

so splendid and so spectacular that it has overshadowed all

other phases of Canadian development, especially the agricul-
tural expansion of the older provinces.

Mr. Norman P. Lambert has an article in this issue which
sheds some new light on this vexed question. He shows that
certain Ontario districts declined in population between 1901
and 1905, but during the second half of the decade they re-
gained part of what they lost. Again, Mr. Lambert discusses
the question of the efficiency of the present Hastern farmer,
and attempts to show that, while the population may not be
inereasing, the annual production per head of the rural popu-
lation has increased tremendously. On the whole he takes a
most hopeful view of the situation.

e % ue

Next week we shall publish our monthly Woman’s Suppie-
ment, which will contain the usual budget of illustrated news
concerning the activities of the women of the whole Dominion.

we ¥ ’

A most interesting letter was recently received from North
Battleford, showing that some of our subscribers at least appre-
ciate the breadth of view which a national weekly should and
must take. It runs thus:

North Battleford, Marech 23rd, 1912.
Editor, ‘‘Canadian Courier’’: :

Sir,—Enclosed please find P. O. money order, paying my sub-
scription to your paper from June 1911 to June 1913.

To say that I appreciate your ‘‘Courier’”’ would be saying it
very mildly indeed. There always seems to be something in it to
please all tastes, and never anything to hurt anybody’s feelings.

I enjoy indeed reading the paragraphs, and sometimes the
pages which you print about our prominent French-Canadians
or about the French-Canadians in general; you seem to under-
stand them better than any other paper published in Ontario,
especially in Toronto. Justice is all we want, and if all editors
would act as you do, there would be better feeling between the
two predominant races in our fair Dominion.

Yours sincerely,
NAP. JUBINVELLE.

............ Photographs of Members.

For Chilly Spring
GET A WESTINGHOUSE
ELECTRIC HEATER

Lum’nous or Non-luminous

Canadian Westinghouse Co. Ltd.
Hamilton, Ont.

District Offices: Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg,
Toronto, Montreal, Halifax.

THEY BEAT
THE WORLD

Last November  British

Columbia won the Stilwell
trophy and $1,000 cash prize
at the Madison Square Gar-
dens, New York. These
spuds beat the world in open
competition.
The best of these potatoes
were grown in the Fraser
Valley, where from $200 to
$600 can easily be made per
acre per year.

I can tell you how these
big returns are secured, and
how you can get hold of a
nice little five-acre farm for
only $200 cash. Just ask me.

—ee—

W. J. KERR

LIMITED
614 Columbia Street,
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.

®
’ N”rounr
WA PEN.
A GIFT THAT LASTS

Is neat, useful and companionable.
One can't use a “‘Swan " and after-
wards dispense with it. Unqualified

isfaction is d. Sold by
Stationers.

$2.50 Upwards.
Catalogue Free.
MABIE, TODD & CO.
124 York St., Toronto.
London, New York, Chicago,
etc., etc.
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Where Capital and
Labor Agree

There's no difference of opinion about Kellogg’s
Corn Flakes.

Capital and Labor both agree that it's the finest
cereal food in the land.

Nothing more delicious than these toasted flakes of
sweet corn hearts, has yet been created. Until
it is, Keilogg’s will stand supreme—the breakfast

cereal of the masses as well as the classes.

TOASTED APkg.

CORN FLAKES
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Be surs this Label is on the
foot-ra{l of the Bed youbuyp

YOU may like this square-post
style best of all the 117 different
designs of “IDEAL” Metal Beds.

Particularly if it is to go in a bedroom with any of
the modern styles of furniture. Its beauty lies in its
simplicity. Trim and neat, of artistically-balanced
proportions, and beautifully finished in every detail.
Ask your dealer to show it to you.

Or ask us to send you booklet showing the newest ‘“ IDEAL"*
designs. It will help you make the best choice when
you buy a bed.

Write Office nearest you for Free Book No. P2 ., ../

«* lDEAL BEDD'NG ca'm'r:o

12 Jefferson Avenue, TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.”’
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IN LIGHTER VEIN

Practical Hygiene.—During a recent
epidemic of spinal meningitis in Dallas,
Secretary Paul Casey of the Health De-
partment went with a sanitary inspector
to raise the quarantine on a negro shack
and remove the big green sign.

An old negro came to the door.

“Now sholy, boss, youall ain’t gwine
ter take that sign down?” she asked.

“Yes, we are going to remove the
quarantine,” said Casey. “Don’t you
want it removed ?”

“No, sah, boss, ’cause dar ain’t been
nary collectah ’round heah sense dat
sign was put up.”

The quarantine
Post.

LR

Making Sure—“I’'m afraid we might
run into an iceberg.”

“The danger is very slight, auntie.”

“Well, give the captain a dollar any-
how, and then he’ll be extra careful.”—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

2 ®

Thoughtless—“Your honour,” said the
arrested chauffeur, “I tried to warn the
man, but the horn would not work.”

“Then why did you not slacken speed
rather than run him down?”

A light seemed to dawn upon the pris-

remained.—Houston

oner. “That’s one on me. I never
thought of that.”—Houston Post.
® »

The “Lay” of the Print Shop.

Who gives instructions clear as mud,

And when your art begins to bud,

Who “jumps upon you” with a thud?
—The Foreman.

Who in one hollow wedge-shaped line

Can fifty frightful “bulls” combine,

Reset and make them worse each time?
—The Operator.

To lift whose ads you can’t begin,
And who, with self-complacent grin,

Leaves out the words that “won’t go in?”

—The Adman.

Who marks the commas just for fun,
And when the job is nearly run,
Finds errors plain as noonday sun?

—The Proofreader.

Who so abhors monotony,
Each page a different length must be,
Who hides his string ends carefully?

—The Make-up.

Who bends the chase like cupid’s bow,

And when the type moves to and fro,

Who plugs a quad and lets her go?
—The Stoneman.

Who puts a form on wrong-end-to,

Who sets his guides a mile askew

And can’t tell pink from prussian blue?
—The Pressman.

When quoin or key on half-tone lies,

Who starts the press with dreamin’ eyes

And feeds the sheets in corner-wise?
—The Feeder.

Who cleans the brayer with a spade,
And thinks he knows the blooming trade,

| Whose ways are in his name betrayed?

—The Dewvil.

| Who sweetly lauds his fellow’s art,

And flawlessly performs his part;
Whose work defies the critic’s dart?
Why, I don’t believe I've met the
gentleman.
—The Craftsman.

LI
Higher Education.—Mrs. Struckit Rich
—“QOur waiter is a student. He is work-

ing his way through college.”
Mr. Struckit Rich—“You don’t tell me!

| Well, if the colleges would only turn out
| a few more good waiters I’d have more

respect for them seats of learning!"™--

LR
How They Do It.—“What a lot of
style the Browns are putting on.”
“Yes, and what a lot of creditors they
are putting off.”—Boston Transeript.

LR

Society Classified—“You say you can
get me into society ?”

“Yes; but we must plan a campaign.
Now which ecrowd do you want to get in
with, the bridge set or the gasoline set?”
—Louisville Courier-Journal, -

The Pleasure 4
of Sweeping &

S

is unknown to the
woman who uses a
corn broom.

For centuries sweep-
ing has been done in a
primitive way, and not
until the introduction of
the BISSELL Sweeper
thirty-six years ago, did

woman ever enjoy re-
lief from the drudg-
ery and

bondage
of antiquated
methods. To-day
women all over
the world are using
the BISSELL Sweeper,
and with the faecility,
ease and thoroughness
with which it performs
its work, housewives and
servants are given more time
for other duties. It is a useless waste of
energy and an inefficient method of
sweeping to use a corn broom, and just
consider the injury to fine carpets and
rugs as compared with the gentle though
thorough operation of the

BIS S ELL Sweeper

The rapidly revolving brush of the
“BISSELL’’ lifts all the dirt and grit
out of the carpet, depositing it in the
pan receptacles, whereas a_ corn broom
simply scatters the dirt and dust, never
doing its work thoroughly.

A trial of the ‘‘BISSELL’’ will make
you regret those years of wasted effort,
and once you know how the ‘‘BISSELL’’
cleanses and brightens your carpets and
rugs, and confines the dust, and how
quickly and easily it performs its work,
you would not be without one of these
machines for ten times its cost.

They are sold by the best trade every-
where at $3.00 to $4.75.

Let us send you our booklet. Address

BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO.
Dept. 24, Grand Rapids, Mich.
Canadian Factory, Niagara Falls, Ont.

(Largest Exclusive Carpet Sweeper
Makers in the World.) (16)

Well, Well!

DIFFERENT KINDS

s of Goods

= with the SAME Dye:
! |l used

HONE DYErorALL KINDSor sooos

CLEAN and SIMPLE to Use-

NO chance of using the WRONG Dye for the Goods
one has to color. Allcolors from your Druggist of
Dealer. FRELE Color Cardand STORY Booklet 10,
The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, Montreal

sk

e

MARK :YOUR LINEN ‘WITH

Neater and more durable than mark-
ing ink on such household articleg
as “Dining Room,” ¢ Guest Room,
« Servants Room,” etc., your name
can be interwoven on fine fabri¢
taps for $2.00 for 12 doz.; $1.25 for
6 doz. ; 85c. for 3 doz.

Samples sent on request.

J. & J. CASH

6ll \Chentnut Street

SOUTH NORWALK, CONN.
Orders placed through your dealer.

LY
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IN THE “ANNEXES” OF ONTARIO AND MANITOBA

Which Will be Opened to Settlement by the New Hudson’s Bay Railway

IN a district which is about three hun-

dred miles north and east of the
north end of Lake Winnipeg are quite a
number of Indians—Swamp Crees—of
whom those shown in the accompanying
photographs are types. They receive
yearly from the Dominion Government
five dollars per head, which sum they
spend on flashy trmkets and for such
articles of clothing as hats, collars and
white shirts. They are also given some
flour and bacon, but they make but
- little attempt at growing anything.
They depend much upon fish for food.

The Government agent and the Hud-
son Bay Company’s men are the only
whites whom these Indians see.

A white man who travelled through
this district believes that instead of five
dollars per head, which these Indians
spend qmckly—and for the most part
foolishly—they should be given vege-
table seeds and taught how to make
and care for gardens. They also need
clothing, and need to be taught better
‘ways of living. They formerly wore
furs, but they now sell the furs in order
to obtain food. So they are poorly
clothed, and as their tents and shacks
are filthy they quickly contract disease.

The district has some good agricul-
tural land, considerable timber, good
possibilities for power development, and

a fair supply of minerals. Indian Children at Island Lake.

g s e

Where Power Could be Developed; Rapids in Island Lake River. Setei Unloading, at Island Lake, Supplies from Norway House.
Photos by G. H. Scott.
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The Servant of the City

blueprints, and intently studied a foolscap

sheet. “Masonry eight and a half a yard,

and concrete five dollars in place—how on
carth can the old man do it?” he questioned him-
self with wrinkling brows. “Fifteen per cent. the
lowest all round! Brent has gone crazy!”

His thoughtful and unseeing eyes turned from
his desk out over the furrowed bay to the green
slopes of Governor’s Island. Mentally he surveyed
the long procession of contractors, on whom, for
sundry and technical reasons, he had put profes-
sional screws. Poor footings, bad bonding, inferior
material—the list of delinquencies grew as he pon-
dered; and now, to cap it all, the trickiest, shiftiest,
most dangerous of them all had put in a tender
which it was practically impossible to decline.

A great corporation had intrusted to him the de-
sign and construction of a barrier of masonry which
was, with buttress wing and ramp, to impound the
crystal floods of a hundred green hills for the well-
being and safety of swarming millions. In bold-
ness and magnitude, the project was unapproached,
but Peter Stewart, C.E., had accepted the appoint-
ment with unimpressionable and Scottish equani-
mity. Far corners of the world attested his handi-
work in Titanic structures that groped at the very
ribs of mother earth for foothold,
but the vast proportions of the new
Catskill dam overshadowed them
all—was Brent to be the man?

As he pondered, a clerk entered
and laid on the desk a yellow sheet,
with a typewritten slip attached.
The chief glanced at it indif-
ferently, his mind dominated by
new possibilities, and then sud-
denly his lips puckered into an in-
audible whistle. It was a potent
message :

THE chief engineer pushed back a pile of

Rio Bastia, Brazil.
Main dam burst. No water, light,
power; come immediately. Super-
vise reconstruction; own fees.
Fondino, Mayor.

“Brent, again, by thunder!” he
murmured. Instinctively his fin-
gers pressed a button, and a red
lamp over his door sprang into
light. It was Stewart’s signal, an
imperative demand for solitude,
and, on the instant, every man of
the staff constituted himself a
guardian over that door, while the
chief resolved into thought.

Professional pride, his belief in
himself—that he was one of those
whose office it is to control the
powers of nature to the uses of
man—the reflection of his exact-
ing, self-sacrificing career, all the
influences which guide men who
are strong were rioting through
his head—but on the surface of
things, not a sign.

Brent’s work had melted into
ruin in South America, and Brent’s tender was the
lowest in New York. Its acceptance meant a clear
saving of eighty thousand dollars to the munici-
pality, provided specifications were lived up to; but
there came the rub—would they be? It was un-
thinkable that the board could sacrificé such a re-
duction in cost.

There is a certain subjective despondency ‘which
comes at times over the minds of honest men when
they realize how comparatively futile are the best
endeavours of the wisest of us; and such a shadow
fell, for a moment, on the pulsing, pounding brain
of the quiet, gray-eyed engineer. But, far back, un-
marred and untouched by change of circumstance,
lay the bone and muscle of his endeavour—an
abiding faith in the ultimate, if unseen, end of good
work. Then there was Haskell—he had forgotten
Haskell.

As the creases in his cogitations smoothed them-
selves out, something of the humour of it all relaxed
his mood into a grim placidity that boded ill for
backsliding contractors. “The powers of nature to
the uses of man.” Brent should be—was—a power
of nature; and, with concise, unrelenting exactitude
he would be guided to his appointed end.

The red light winked and died, and simultaneously
the chief clerk was summoned.

“Thompson, get me the next sailing for Rio Bas-
tia, and tell Mr. Haskell I would like to see him.”

By ALAN SULLIVAN.

“I've got the sailings here, sir—thought you'd
want them. The Neronic to-night at eight, and Mr.
Haskell is on the work. Said he was going to check
contour levels, and won’t be here till to-morrow.”

Stewart hesitated a little, running his fingers—a
favorite trick—through the mass of his gray hair.

“Get me a berth, and please take a letter to Mr.
Haskell. It’s too private for the officel”

In later years, Thompson’s memory invariably
fixed itself upon that afternoon. The dull roar of
traffic in canon streets below filtered through the
quiet office, as this dispassionate, silent engineer
expressed himself in such a letter as but few men
ever write. The wisdom of long experience, kindly
warning, confidence, encouragement—through all
these channels his inmost self revealed itself. Not
the business letter of a professional man to a sub-
ordinate, but the projection of his ethics and ideals
into the heart of a trusted friend.

As Thompson echoed the words with flying pencil,
he felt his own mind expanding with this new in-
terpretation of things mundane, and saw in his em-
ployer the reflection of all things admirable. The
chief finished, then paused, and, looking at the
clerk with the ghost of a twinkle in his eyes:

‘“‘Dad, what is it? What’s the matter?”’
Drawn by 8. S. Finlay.

“By the way, Thompson, I'm glad it’s not neces-
sary for me to ask for Mr. Haskell all the help the
office can give him.”

“No, sir,” Thompson replied, with much fervor.
“It is mot.”

The accent on the last word brought a smile to
Stewart’s face. “This,” he said -slowly, “is his
great opportunity.”

WHILE Thompson’s machine was clicking the
chief’s message in the thirteenth story of the
Broad Street Building, a tall, heavy-shouldered, red-
faced young man was striding down the flank of a
hill not one hundred miles from New York. Be-
neath him, a rocky rib thrust out toward a sister
promontory across the valley, and between, crystal
clear, chattered and foamed a mountain stream.
Here the great Catskill dam was to rear its im-
pregnable front. 'The sparse woods on either side
were laced with straight, clear-cut lines and ranks
of posts to indicate where should come the water’s
margin when the torrent had been smothered by a
man-made sea. A hundred feet below, the fat fields
smiled—fields that the thin lips of rising floods were
to lick, then swallow—and Haskell smiled back at
them, for spring was in the air, and life was good.
He stopped for a moment at the bluff, picturing
the coming transformation. There the toe of the
dam would cross the hollow; here its broad, flat

coping would knit itself into living rock. It was
good, very, very good; but best of all, in three hours
he would be in New York, and in five he would be
gazing into the softest pair of brown eyes that
ever befogged the vision of a young engineer.

So it came that while his chief sat in a corner on
the bridge of the Neronmic, watching the great light
at the Hook punctuate his departure, Stanley Has-
kell mounted a broad pair of steps on West Fifty-
sixth Street, and inquired whether Miss Helen
Brent was at home.

As she rose in greeting, he experienced the sense
of absolute fitness with which she always impressed
him. The perfection of her surroundings had never
excited his curiosity; it seemed only suitable, and
the contrast with his own worldly position was a
matter of no import. She had come into his young
life as a rose leaf drops on the surface of an un-
stirred pool, and his heart had mirrored every deli-
cate charm. As the days had passed since their
first meeting, he had felt conscious of ambitions
and hope and strange translations of mood, in all
of which she had her part.

Now, looking at her acioss the great, flickering
hearth and meeting her quick, responsive glance, the
odds against him suddenly felt heavy. He was ill
at ease, speaking disjointedly, furious with himself
that the golden minutes sped so
fast and fruitlessly.

She rescued him—womanly and
intuitive.

“You have not told me what
you've been doing with yourself
since Sunday.”

“Tramping the Catskills, and
looking through a telescope at a
pole with black and white stripes
on it, and blessing the man who
wouldn’t hold it straight.”

“Leveling ?” she said, being a
contractor’s daughter.

He nodded. “Yes, it’s going to
be the biggest thing of its kind,

this dam. Stewart, my chief, de-
signed it. He is going to super-
intend. I suppose I'll be there all

the time.”

“Father has built a great many.
He was speaking about it to-night;
in fact ” she hesitated.

“If it’s a state secret, leave me
out,” broke in Haskell opportunely.
“I've got too many of them al-
ready.”

“At your early stage in life!”
she laughed. “That’s hardly fair.”

Haskell did not answer at once
—he was trying to put into words
thoughts that would not be as-
sembled. That afternoon, in the
silence of great spaces, he had
formulated his sentences; but it
was with the confidence of the un-
tried. Now, when he would have
given everything to discover
whether he was anything to her,
the power of understanding expression had left him.

Helen’s slight figure lay motionless in the depths
of a big chair. The room was in subdued light,
and the yellow flame leaped uncertainly on the
hearth, touching her brown hair into gold. Her
eyes rested for a moment on him, and he was
about to speak, when Brent’s heavy step sounded
at the door.

Haskell shot at the girl a look so eloquent that
her voice faltered as she greeted the contractor.

“Father, you know Mr. Haskell?” ;

Brent, a huge, colourless man, with heavy jaw,
held out a soft, engulfing hand.

“Know him!” he said, in a thin voice that sqemcd
not to belong to his bulk. “Know him! Old friends,
ain’t we, Haskell? Heard of him often. Expect to
hear of him more—eh, Haskell?”

The latter wedged in his brief acknow[edgm@nt
between modesty and assent, and the ‘thin voice
went on: :

“Been in the field—see it by your nose. Where
was it?”

“Catskill dam, sir. I got in to-day.”

“So1” Brent's left eyelid dropped—a trick somc
had reason to remember—and his voice shaded in
tone. “Youw're on that work with Stewart?”

“Yes” The engineer had, he could not tell why,
a feeling of annoyance. e

“Nice job, but no money in it for the contractor

X
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Why should any one lose on it?” asked Haskell.
ages are high, horses eating their heads off,
and plant going to rust. I know—I ought to know.”

: he smooth, purring note in the last words sug-
lgested that Brent knew a good deal more than he
had any intention of saying, and the engineer’s
sense of social discomfort returned afresh—yet this
was Helen’s father !
 His host settled down, lit a very thin and black
.'gar, and eased his mind about money that had
cen 105t'by contractors on public works. That his
Sl.“ro}lndmgs were a flat contradiction did not affect
M in the least. It was all so studied that his
arguments lacked point, and Haskell, rather piqued
. at h_e should be accorded credit for so little per-
Picacity, made his farewells more abruptly than
ever before,

; t was true that Helen’s hand rested in his a
exalctlon of a second longer than usual, and her eyes
thpress.fad something that might have been more

an frlendship——but there was a rift in the lute.

{

“M R. HASKELL, I would give a year’s work
e to receive a letter like that,” said Thomp-
P, ]next morning, handing the engineer-a sealed
ture,ope. I took it down,” he added apologetically,

IfInng to his desk.
isaasl‘:ell glanced at the clerk with surprise, and
the PPeared into his own mechanical sanctum. For
atkid hext hour, he sat motionless, deaf to rappings
i a clamorous telephone. Dumbly conscious that
thinaSt change had taken place in the scheme of
SWeegS’ he felt, more than anything else, the prodigal
2 op of Stewart’s confidence, and next, he doubted
olis wn ability. But this seemed a reflection on his

1ef's judgment,

Oulgs the dam safe? Were his figures right?
o flStewart have overlooked something? His
stari ell on a blueprint, and in the corner shone,
anSan White: “O. K. P. 8.7 Tt was the best
instrer he could have. Sentence by sentence his
WOrdusC-tlons cleared the way, till he halted at the

hirI[f Brent, gets it, and T think he will, watch him, watch
buildan the time. Live on the work. Sleep on it,
Yourself into it.

y of them looking for amything they can

Watch the father of the girl he loved next to his

Onour! And, should conflict ensue, what

his b'raiThe final words hammered themselves into
't

I :
theneiglyl; things remember that you are the servant of

thIrl :nﬂash, his horizon widened; he felt, at last,

u

Seflfln?SS, and thanked God for his opportunity.
Hasklgim a week,_Brent’s tepder was accepted, and
etai] lhad a curious sensation when he wrote that
ecapyy 2nS could be had on application. Then he
Strume a man of many parts, and - moved with in-
5 t‘?ntS, plans, and drawing board to the scene
¢tion, anq the plant was already arriving when

the x(?:k_insmned in a small house overlooking

angn Cither side of the gap, a skeleton tower arose,
the retWeen stretched a horizontal cable. Below,
Tai]gtounq was dotted with derricks, and a line of
maSterermmated at the place of excavation. A
of an tha.nd was visible everywhere ; never too much
moz Ing, but always enough. Things seemed
mornine themselves into appointed places, and one
and eps, the blue hills flung back a sharp whistle,
Xcavation began.
r wltl_e second day, Brent alighted from a private
ermh backed quietly up the spur. The whole
alery o Of the man had changed. He was brisk,
COng’ra OMminating; his greeting was hearty, his
hig tulations apparently sincere. He answered
WhOml‘eman’§ questions and gave orders as one
boom authority fitted like a garment. The derrick
the pyo. med to swing more rapidly, the pulse of
Very 8¢ undertaking seemed to quicken with his
« Presence
LOOks :

he saiq b'g‘OOd to see the dirt moving, doesn’t it?”
“Youny iting off the end of a cigar.
At thig ﬁn’l’Sh digging by the end of next month
Sixty 4 rate,” assumed Haskell. “There are only
are - ousand yards, by our test pits. What cement
«aoU using p?
wproen Valley—best in the world.”
' Jou know the specifications.
en is it coming ?” :
s load next week ; after that, a car a day.
P some to-morrow for test.” Then his heavy
“Mr, Haskell, this is your first big
built a dam every year for the last
our specifications are all right, but there’s
S of experience wanted—the contractor’s

to

I want to
irst car
liq d

eficence of his profession, the range of its-
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and the engineer’s. Many a job has been bungled
by too stiff specifications.”

Haskell’s jaw stiffened. “I'd like to know just
exactly what you mean, Mr. Brent?”

“Nothing to offend; nothing whatever. You're a
young man, and your life is before you, that’s all.
I say, take a big view of things; this isn’t the only
dam in the world.”

The engineer laughed, but there was a serious
note in his voice: “It's the only one for me and
will be till it’s finished.”

The cement looked right. In his hand it rubbed
to a fine flour, and its gray colour told of proper
calcining. He pressed it into molds and immersed
the resultant briquettes. Then, as the days passed,
he inserted these into iron jaws that noiselessly
tore them asunder. The stress registered itself
on a dial, and Haskell was well content.

A carload arrived, and another and another,
thousands of oblong sacks with “Green Valley” in
blue letters, and great blocks of limestone that

7

strained the creaking cables as they were lifted into
a battlemented pile. The crushers began to swallow
masses of rock and spew them out in a shady
stream, and, day after day, their dull-thudding
strokes coughed across the valley.

VERY week a wire went to Stewart. A few

— had been answered by a curt word of advice;
but, for the most part, Haskell was left to himself
—and then one night the awakening came.

He sat by the edge of the excavation smoking a
reflective pipe, and in his pocket lay a letter from
Helen Brent. She was to come to the work in three
days with her father. Since the receipt of the
letter, the mechanical march of his mind had been
diverted into more gentle channels—something of
romance had come into it. She would see him at
his work, then she would understand, and then,
perhaps :

Suddenly he became aware of voices near him,

(Continued on page 26.)

THROUGH A MONOCLE

THE WORTH OF WORRY.

ORRY is a good thing—some times. Like
many other good things which have a
bad name, it owes its evil reputation to
foolish people who abuse it. But you
might as well say that fire is a bad thing because
some silly folk burn their fingers as to insist that
worry is an unmixed evil because even sillier folk
worry themselves sick when it is useless. The
great test of the worth of worry is—Can the thing
be cured? If it cannot be cured or prevented, then
worry is just so much waste energy and lost happi-
ness; but, if it can be either cured or prevented,
then worry is like the human conscience—it may be
precisely the force which will make you so uncom-
fortable that you will “get busy” and wipe out the
cause of the worry. There is the whole secret in
two sentences.
e oy %
l KNOW a lot of people who ought to worry; but
who don’t. They are doing something—Ilet us
say—which is bad for their health, and which will
in time bring on a real sickness or even carry them
within sight of that grimmest of spectacles—the
plumed hearse—but they tell you it is too much
trouble “to stop it. They like it too well, or they
find it too comfortable to let it slip. And, as they
do not worry, it goes on from year to year until it
bears its inevitable fruit. Now if they worried
about it, the worry itself would so entirely poison
any pleasure or comfort they take out of the “sweet
sin” that they would stop it to get rid of the worry.
They would say—“I don’t believe what they tell me
about that confounded thing, and I am willing to
take a chance on it anyway; but it has got me
worrying so much that I will have to drop it just
to get quit of the wogy.” "

E all like to be comfortable—at ease in our
minds—nothing to bother us and a clear sky
overhead. Most strong natures have the ability to
achieve this serenity unless circumstances absolutely
forbid. They can cast off small worries, we say.
This is an excellent mental quality. But these are
often exactly the people who should deliberately
set to work to worry themselves about some
menacing evil which they could banish from their
paths if they would only give attention to the task.
Their very tendency to fling aside worry leads them
to dismiss from their minds a duty which they owe
themselves and their families. The duty is difficult
or bothersome or an interruption to the even tenor
of their way; and they postpone it—and then con-
veniently forget it. The very capacity to escape
worry, which has made so much for their happiness,
may in this way become their slippery path down to
disaster. Such persons should carefully teach
themselves to study each possible cause for worry
as it comes up, and decide whether they should do
the thing indicated or not. If the decision is that
they should act, then they ought to command
“worry” to give them no peace till they have acted.
That would be to make worry a useful servant—
not permit it to ride them as a master.

UITE as foolish—probably more foolish if we
measure by the number of possible happy
years they lose—are those who permit worry to
become their demon-tyrant and to plague them to
the verge of madness, when it is of absolutely no
use to dwell on the thing that worry has emphasized.

Things that are over and done with, should never,
never be worried about. It does absolutely no good.
It kills the joy of the present without promising
any addition to the joys of the future. The proper
course, when a mistake has been made or a mis-
fortune suffered, is to say: “Well, here I am where
that slippery bit of ice has thrown me. I can’t
prevent that now. But I will just get up and go
ahead, and do the best I can, avoiding ice for the
future, and utterly forgetting this last unpleasant
experience with it.” The eye always on the future.
That is the great thing. Few of us have a past
which brings very much comfort if we examine
it too closely.
g e %

N OR is it wise to worry about things which will

happen in the future but which cannot be
escaped. Some people worry because they will
eventually grow old—and their worry hastens the
time. Other people worry because they think they
bave an incurable disease, forgetting the receipt of
Oliver Wendell Holmes for a long life, which ran
—“Get an incurable disease, and then take care of
yourself.” And he should have added—“Don’t
worry !I” Worry over the unavoidable is as perfect
a waste as worry over that which is past and done
with. And worry is more than a waste—it is a joy-
killer; it blunts the point of wit, and dims the
brightness of the summer sun; it steals half its
melody from the sweetest music and half its beauty
from the fairest scene. It is a much worse com-
panion than a bad conscience; for there is ever the
feeling with a bad conscience that we have at least
had the tang of the regretted wickedness on our
tongues. With worry, there seldom goes any com-
pensating memory. It is a skeleton at the feast
which was never clothed with fair and tempting
flesh.

e o o w

BUT when we sum it up, I think that probably

more people don’t worry who should, than do
worry who shouldn’t. At least, I fancy that it is
so among the people I know. It may be that I am
blessed with the acquaintance of a particularly
light-hearted lot; but the truth is that I know very
few “worriers” and quite a few of the hand-to-
mouth sort who might worry a bit with profit. After
all, it is simply a question of the net amount of
happiness secured. If we lose thar fine flush of
health which brings such an enormous dividend
of happiness—so much more than will ten times as
much “good health” that just lacks the climax of
joy—because we have not worried about some
menacing symptom which might have been cured
if taken in time, then we have lost more happiness
than all the worrying possible could have spoiled
for us. We should especially take pains to keep
well. With most of us, health is the great desidera-
tum of happiness. “Financial worries”—that hack-
neyed phrase of the suicide item—really bother few
people. Financial envy may trouble some fools.
They may push away from their lips the cup of
happiness which is within their grasp because they
see a friend whose cup is of costlier ware; but that
is not worry—that is insane and sinful envy which
brings its quite proper punishment. Of course, envy
has its uses, too. They are quite apparent to you,
I am sure. When we come to look at them, there
are, indeed, very few vices. They are only virtues
out of place.

THE MONOCLE MAN.
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Brittany Washerwomen, by Maurice Cullen, R.C.A.

Spring Art Show at Montreal

By ST. GEORGE BURGOYNE

HFE high standard of the work shown at the
Twenty-ninth Annual Spring Exhibition of
the Art Association of Montreal, which
opened on 14th March, is little short of

surprising, and the predominant note is that of in-
dividuality. Where in the past a few artists of
eminence have led, with the mass following as
closely as possible, the work now shown indicates
that the painters represented have struck out a line
for themselves and have imbued their work with a
distinctly personal vision and interpretation. Never
before has the lack of space been so sorely felt,
and much really meritorious work was crowded out
on that account. The present exhibition is the last
that will be held in the Art Association’s old quar-
ters, and in their new marble home on Sherbrooke
Street ample provision has been made for many
years to come.

One of the features of the exhibition is the six
canvases painted by H. R. H. Princess Patricia of
Connaught. Two of them are snow scenes done
since her arrival in Canada, and the others are
secluded bits of parks at Stockholm and Drotting-
holm, Sweden. The colour sense is sound in all
of them, and the selection of subject has been made
with good appreciation of its artistic possibilities.

In addition to the fine canvas, “Autumn Leaves,”
which was exhibited at the R.'C. A. show, Mr.
William Brymner, P. R. C. A, in “Elm Trees,
late September,” renders a faithful transcription of
rolling, wooded meadow land rich in the garb of
Autumn—a glimpse ot a stream between steep
banks, a few cattle grazing in the distance and over-
head a grey, cloudy sky. The whole spirit of the
picture gives the impression of unsettled, chill
weather. He has also accomplished an interesting
colour scheme in blue, gold and russet in the
portrait of William Hope, Esq., R. C. A, garbed
in a costume of 1815.

Mr. J. W. Morrice, besides a number of small
sketches, shows a luminous nocturne in his “Venice
Night” The sky painted with velvety depth dims
the indefinite waters out of which rises the tower
and dome of San Georgio. The grouping of the
promenaders and the placing of the people at the
tables in the foreground is done with his accus-
tomed skill. In “Palazza Daria, Venice,” he de-
picts one of the ancient toppling palaces; brilliant
sunlight floods the root while the facade in shadow
is reflected in a palpitating swirl of colour on the
waters of the lagoon with the sombre gondolas.

Mr. Maurice Cullen, R. C. A,, in addition to show-
ing his “Winter Night, Montreal,” exhibited at the
Canadian Art Club, strikes a new note in “Brittany
Washerwoman.” The figures grouped on the banks
of a stream are busy at their task, the light of the
sun floods the canvas and the painting of the trees,
rising above the sun-flecked banks, shows truthful
observation in draughtsmanship and tone. In

“Lifting Fog”—a bit of Newfoundland scenery,
the combination of silver and grey is wholly satis-
fying. Some fishing houses on pile foundations
washed by a tide on which boats, ghostly in the
mist, ride at anchor. “Torbay, Newfoundland,”
shows the sun through haze bathing the marge of
a bay seen from a cliff-top and it is full of atmos-
phere. In a snow scene, “A Laurentian Valley,”
he has successfully solved the problem of the re-
flection of sunlight on the surface of a placid
stream, rounding a bend between banks, which in
the foreground breaks into rapids, the troubled
water also catching the sunlight.

Mr. Edmond Dyonnet, R. C. A., shows a con-
scientious portrait of Mrs. Hayter Reed. Mr. G.
Horne-Russell exhibits a portrait of Sir Wilfrid
Laurier full of character, and Mr. E. Hodgson
Smart, an English artist who recently opened a
studio_here, shows a full-length portrait of a lady
in a black silk dress, the painting of the sequined

spangled black lace on the shoulders being notably
well done. _ ¢ ]

Another new-comer who shows work of 2 high
order is Miss Gertrude Des Clayes. In hefis
“Portrait of a Man” there is dash and confidenceé. &
It is almost Sargentesque in its assertive deliberate~
ness, and the modelling of the face and the terse
manner in which it has been accomplished arrests &
the attention at once. In her portrait of a Spaﬂ_lsh‘ i
gentleman, the same sound knowledge of drawing
is evident, though the modelling has been attained
without revealing the means employed. Mr. Robett
Harris, R. C. A., shows an ably painted portrait 0%
Mr. David Morrice.

Mr. Albert H. Robinson, A. R. C. A,, is well &
presented by work done on his recent sketching
excursion to St. Malo, St. Cervain and Dinaf@
In “Leaving Port, Night effect,” he depicts the oil
heave of the water reflecting the lights of the haf
bour, the steamers waiting to weigh anchor bulking
against the quay from which the indefinite towH
rises. “Night at St. Cervain” shows grey roofs
bathed in moon-light, the needed note of colour
being furnished by the dulled tan sail of a schoonerf
at the wharf. In “Low Tide, St. Malo,” the ton€s
is sumptuous—a bit of the town through sun-it -
haze, two. steamers at the quay, a stretch of watef -
of entrancing blue, the high note being supplied
by three white fishing boats stranded on the mu®
As a successful interpreter of tone and atmospher®
Mr. Robinson is adding to his past successes by
these foreign canvases. :

Mr. W. H. Clapp, A. R. C. A, shows two
portant canvases and has been markedly successful
in “Under the Arbor,” depicting a girl seated b
fore a table in shadow, the sunlight flecking e
cloth in a few places. The colour of the silver-
grey dress is beautiful in tone and treatment, anses
the china and plate of peaches shows more t 2l
average skill in still life painting. “A Rainy Day =
is a canvas drenched with moisture, and is ahead
of anything he has shown heretofore.

Mr. A. de Suzor-Cote, A. R. C. A,, is represente®
by small snow scenes, and Mr. Clarence Gagnoth
A. R. C. A, shows the canvases which were ex”
hibited at the Canadian Art Club in Toronto ¢
cently. Miss Berthe Des Clayes shows fine sy

pathy in landscapes, her mastery in the use of gr€

and greens being especially noticeable. In “Spring
a barn with trees, is fresh and convincing in colo#
and the odd clump of daffodils in the freshent
grass intensifies the impression of nature’s awake
ing. Another canvas beautiful in its harmony
tones shows a stretch of meadow through the edg
of an orchard in bloom. The distinctive chara®
teristics of the trees is set down with certainty.
Miss Laura Muntz, A. R. C. A., shows children 0"
elfish beauty, and among several satisfying canvases &
a striking full-length portrait of a girl. Miss Helefl:
McNicoll has a number of sun-lit landscapes W€
up to her usual standard, and Mr. A. Y. Jacksofeg
shows pictures painted in Normandy last fall. On¢
of his most successful pictures is “The Rampafts =

Winter in the Laurentians, by Clarence A. Gagnon. (Bought for\;‘he National Gallery.)
3 W&




| Moonlight, St. Malo.” There is dash to the
oon-lit foam beating against the quay wall, topped
I houses dark against a luminous sky.

Lhe Ontario artists are unusually well repre-
ted. Mr. J. P. Hunt, London, maintains his
Putation as a sound colourist. Gertrude Kerr,
ronto, has two convincing bits of Cornwall
tnery and a girl's head. Elizabeth A. McGillvray

A Cottage in Sweden, by H. R. H. Princess Patricia.
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Knowles, A. R. C. A, sends a case of dainty minia-
tures, and Mr. F. McGillvray Knowles, R. C. A, a
canvas entitled “August Afternoon.” Mr. R. H.
Lindsay, Brockville, whose work is not often seen
here, has some landscapes full of charm. His
“Winter Morning” is a convincing piece of work.
Mr. C. Macdonald Manly, A. R. C. A, is entirely
successful in his canvas “Rain and Flood, Dart-
moor”—the mist sweeping off the hills and water
full of dash and colour rushing out of the blurred
distance. Clarity of colour characterizes his water-
colour, “On the Gatineau,” and the same may be
said of the good landscape that represents Mr.
F. H. Brigden’s contribution to the show.

Mr. F. M. Bell Smith, R. C. A, is represented by
a number of water-colours— ‘bits” about ILondon,
and a large drawing, “Morning Mists,” in which
he has caught the spirit of the scene. Miss Florence
Carlyle, A. R. C. A, has two small canvases, “The
Story,” depicting a girl reading at a table under
the soft glow of shaded candlelight being notable
for tht admirable painting of the crimson velvet
dress. :

Mr. Alfred E. Mickle and Henrietta M. Shore
are well represented, and there is quaintness and
simplicity in Miss Helen E. Turquand’s pastels of
Dutch subjects. Mr. William J. Thompson, To-
ronto, shows some dry points, and the etching and
black-and-white section is full of meritorious work.

Under the Arbour, by William H. Clapp, A.R.C.A.

Is Rural Ontario Making Progress?

HE. published results of the late census have
given political journals and economists of
all sorts a rare chance to argue and theorize

d pa.over the one-sided development of Canada,

isPall'tlcularly over the decay of rural Ontario.

# 8 leg_ed decadence of the banner Province has

ceratt.“bu'“?d to many sources. The politician

her tain stripe blames the country’s fiscal system;
S Say that the boy is being “educated off the

’“l‘als’o and still other voices rise to announce that

gy Ntario has been bled by the rush to the cities

iq itse New lands of the West. One editorial pen
liraee I Proud in the following declaration: *The
ctions of the old homestead have been eclipsed

DOret glare of Toronto’s electric lights, and by the

f ra}“,“ty of participating in the rapid increase
he 1€ land values.”

ne Dominion census, however, has given the

act %h‘mpression. Ontario is not decaying. The

y that few?r people reside in rural Ontario to-

toesg an resided there ten years ago does not

ke oTily mean that the Province is going to seed

dsmith’s Deserted Village.

=

H‘tE opening of the Canadian Pacific Railway to
tpo he West in 1886 marked the beginning of the
he Pulation of rural Ontario. From 1867 to 1886,
he SIOWth of Ontario was steady and strong, but
lext ;50PUIation was just as marked during the
f popr Nty years. Since 1906, however, the trend
n 1gpula_‘t10n has favoured rural Ontario again, and
amg . the municipal records showed exactly the
Vag ;ﬁumber of people in the country districts as
they po'D in 1872, namely, 1,050,000. On the
Creag and, the towns and cities of the Province
909 “cd by 900,000 between the years 1872 and
rba'n Lhis ‘means that in the face of a rema{kable
este:“m‘ease and the steady trek to the plains of
Ow 1 1 Canada, Ontario has held her own, and is
B, silning to gain a little.
rng :xamlning the recent Dominion census re-
Sticg d comparing them with the muqlczpal sta-
ent O,I?Omplled each year by the Ontario Depart-
griculture, it will be seen that the popula-
ighy . the following counties have increased
Y since 1905, thus reflecting anything but a

\'
ent condition at the present time:
Dominion  Municipal ~ Dominion

ent Census, 1911, Record, 1905. Census, 1901.
Sgy, e 56,018 52,309 57,194
Mol <o 67,546 59,203 58,744
orfol'k' ----- v 44,316 41,451 43,586
Dl 27,110 26,326 29,147
Ml 35,435 30,718 30,552
hiltgn 42,163 32,282 31,588
B 22,215 18,794 19,545
Sti'n. e SER 22,097 e 21,475
forg 55,828 52,394 59,291
bdleg." " * 47,372 44,791 48,404
% e 50768 48,248 54,726
........ 49,163 49,037 , 49,871

"t it be noted p’articula;rly that the growth of

By NORMAN P. LAMBERT

these twelve counties has been commensurate with
the development of improved methods of agricul-
ture by the farmers of those counties. It may be
seen that these districts are doing a different kind
of business to that which was carried on ten years
ago. The agriculturist has seen the wonderful ex-
pansion in Western Canada and the increasing rush
of people to the cities; has realized that Ontario
could no longer hope to produce grain successfully
in competition with the fertile prairie lands, and
has succeeded in demonstrating that more money
could be made in supplying the growing urban
masses and the new peoples of the North and West
with dairy produce, fruits and meats.

One phase of this change that has taken place in
the system of Ontario farming was referred to by
Sir Wm. Whyte in a recent dissertation on condi-
tions in the West. He said: “In Ontario, when the
farmers were all growing wheat and shipping it out
of the country they were almost all poor. Since

they have gone into dairying, especially into the

production of cheese, they have become very pros-
perous.” This prosperity of which Sir William
Whyte speaks is merely the result of taking ad-
vantage of the economic forces which are moulding
the destiny of Canada. 'The Western producer
seems bent on supplying the world with wheat, which
for years and years he will be able to grow to better
advantage than anything or anyone else. There-
fore, let Ontario make instant use of the valuable
growing demand for smaller foodstuffs.

N addition to economic influences such social
agencies as the rural mail delivery, the tele-
phone, the electric light and the good roads move-
ment are keeping our people on the farms, and
have done much to give proper dignity and import-
ance to that large part of the nation known as the
rurality.

The good work is only in its infancy. It is a
matter of education, and public opinion is rapidly
changing in its attitude towards life and occupa-
tion in the country. ‘The Province of Ontario,
twenty years ago, expended on its farms, through
the Department of Agriculture, only a little over
$177,014. Last year, the amount devoted to agri-
culture by the Province was nearly $838,000. This
means that, with about the same number of people
on the farms to-day as in the early nineties, the
public interest in farming is five times as great as
it was in 1890. Money has been spent in teaching
and in organization so that now the Agricultural
College at Guelph has over a thousand students
taking various courses, and fifteen counties have
agricultural experts who go to the farmers on their
farms and demonstrate to them the uses of scien-
tific cultivation. Twenty years ago the attendance
at the Provincial College was not two hundred, and

no one wanted, or ever thought of, scientific re- .

search amongst the farmers of theé different coun-
ties. Last year over one hundred men were engaged

How Farming Conditions Have Changed and W hat the Outlook Is

in various ways throughout the Province planning
drainage systems, teaching the secrets of successful
cheese and butter making, pruning and spraying
trees, selecting seeds and supervising field crops of
all kinds, organizing co-operative associations and
helping in the marketing of products. As a result
of these activities, a live interest has been awakened
and the word “progress” is being written over the
face of agricultural Ontario. The land is yielding
more abundantly, and farm values are increasing.
In ten years more the output from the Ontario farms
will be doubled.

DECAY always means depreciation. If the far-
_mers in Ontario are worth less to-day than
they were ten years ago, the rural districts must
surely be deteriorating. It ha$ been shown that
the country population instead of decreasing at the
present time has begun to increase again, and it
will be interesting, now that we know the farmer
is still with us, to see what his assets are, compared
with what they were ten years ago.

Though smaller in numbers than in the year 1900,
the farmers of Ontario are producing a more valu-
able output than ever before in the history of the
Province, and the assessed value of their lands was
never as great as at the present time.. The popular

‘estimate places the number of farms in Ontario at

175,000, and the annual output from the fields of
those farms is generally valued at . $250,000,000.
These figures hardly account for the entire agri-
cultural worth of the Province. In the first place,
it is questionable if there are any more than 150,000
farms in Ontario. The past ten years have been a
period of mergers in the farming world as well as
in that of other industries, and the farm of one
hundred acres has rapidly passed out of sight.

Fewer people hold more land than at the beginning

of the century, and the farm of two hundred and
three hundred acres has become the unit. Such
is the condition at the present census taking, but
there are signs even now that point tq the resump-
tion of the smaller areas before the next decade
will have passed. At the present moment, however,
the number of real farms in this Province would
be more nearly 150,000 than 175,000, but their value
is considerably greater than when the number did
amount to 175,000. |

Two hundred and fifty million dollars has been
given:as the annual value of Ontario’s field pro-
duction, but there is every reason to believe that
this amount falls short of the mark. Even Mr. C. C.

' James, former Deputy Minister of Agriculture, who

first quoted those figures, admits that the estimate is
too low. The field crops when turned into beef,
butter, cheese and eggs are greatly enhanced in
value, and would be worth in a normal “'y‘ear at least
half a billion dollars. But, for the sake of com-
parison, Mr. James’ conservative estimate of $250,-
000,000 shall stand, and thus we have every farm
in Ontario earning a yearly income of $1,666. Five
years ago, the value of Ontario’s agricultural output
was placed at 145 millions, and ten years ago it was




Some Members of the Ontario Legislature Whose Annual Session is Almost Over

T'his Body Consists of Seventy-eight Conservatives, Nineteen Liberals and One Labour Member
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not more than a hundred millions. The _m}mbero
farms to share in that one hundred m1lllot_!5co
larger then than now, so that the averagegé I
to each farm was considerably less than $1,6 36“
fact, the average income in 1901 was abott !
according to calculations made from statistics 1
lished by the Department of Agriculture. o
means that the Ontario farm of to-day is g“”“ﬁ
its owner returns that are at least 160 per
greater than they were in 1901. p
f

HE growing value of the output of the !
T car;g only %esult in one thing, and that liw
increased value of the land. Thus, the latesshﬂ'
cords of the assessment of the rural areas i
that the farm lands of Ontario are worthew
$108,000,000 more than in the first years of t &
decade. 'To make the comparison still_mqfe;d‘h
ing, the assessed rural land of Ontario 15 A
$10 an acre more than in 1901, and another S
cant fact is that the-area of these lands has ext€
in the last ten years fully 1,500,000 acres, sho!
that farming is actually becoming a more “’i g
followed pursuit in Ontario. This seems 35@
impossible when the Dominion census shOst 19/
a' great decrease between the years 1901 an et
but it only proves that even with less labour ¢
kinds of farming can be developed in Ontario
‘ound exceedingly profitable. 2ol

Just one more proof of the fallacy con’caﬂf:ieca
:he charge that rural Ontario is in a state Of 10
The land, buildings, implements and HVE%y
owned by the Ontario farmers at the preseﬂgo
are worth in round numbers about $1,225,0 L
as compared with $950,000,000 ten years a-go'far
other words, the average value of the Ontari0
to-day is $8,000, as against $5,000 in 1901. E
true that prices of farm products have adV

¢
nearly 60 per cent. in the past ten years, bu;ﬂuﬁl
:mc
of

S5

e

marked increases in the total values of the aﬁ
outputs and of actual property during th'flt_ty
can only be due to the fact that the productiv!
the farms has also increased. -

And the stimulus to all this improved agrict
with its increasing values, is the growing CW
for food in Canada, 4s much in the We_stefﬂw]‘h
vinces as in the Ontario towns and cities. ‘g
the farmers in the great Western half of ﬂ'ée it
minion producing to supply an export tra c'd
behooves the farmers of the other half to Pfys
with a view to supplying the home market, 2%
statistics' of our trade show that this is pre
what is being done.

#
PARTICULARLY in the dairy industry b2
home market made itself felt, and doneé "y
to increase the worth of the Ontario farm{:r-,one;,
J. A. Ruddick, the Dominion Dairy Cor'nmlssl [l
in a year-end review of the dairying 1ndu§t;yai
Canada, said: “Canada’s home consum]gtl‘)e #
dairy produce, it is needless to say, contm“xeu!
increase, but few people seem to realize the €
of this increase. The increase cannot be less i i
$2,000,000 every year, including milk and t?sob?
products. This means that our home market aha i
of the dairy production, $20,000,000 more t ot!
did ten years ago. The total home trade célﬂﬂt of
far from $80,000,000 a year, which means thae i
home market is by far the most important Oﬂlarge
the dairy farmer. - Ontario, of course, has the ol
share of this eighty million dollar market, for i i
three-quarters of the dairy product of .C-'Ml“‘t ¢
produced in this Province. The connection, nwric
fore, between the greater wealth of the
farm and the growth and expansion of the urb
and cities is very obvious. The fact that the ©g
centres of Ontario have increased in siz€ o 1l
marked rapidity during the recent years dOec af
mean that there has been a corresponding 2
activity, and a presence of decay in the rurd thd
of the Province. On the contrary, the grow'
the towns and cities has been responsible fof %
adoption of such lucrative pursuits on the far ‘
dairying, fruit-growing and livestock-raising hﬂ’}‘
Instead of decay and ruin prevailing throgffof
rural Ontario, prosperity abounds as never . ot
and the future has still greater things in stoT= °(
the banner Province of the Dominion. Mr. va;ﬁioﬂ
James said last year in a report to the Conser wbeﬁ
Commission, “I”venture this prediction, that ¥l
we have the Province of Ontario manneg‘ 1
counties and districts, and fifty representatives
their assistants have got down to work, o i
double the output of the farms of Ontari0 1 A
next ten years.” If this prediction proves tr r e
will mean at least a doubling of the value OeO ¢
yearly output, which also means that more II’1 P
will be farming for a living in Ontario tha !
be counted at present. < Pt
Ontario is just beginning to find itself Sosffo 1 4}

agriculture is concerned, and all it needs 1 4
shown how to profit by Canada’s developmen®

LY
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The Coal Strike and the Navy

Guy Bowman, Benjamin E. Buck and Charles E. Buck Being Tried for
Sedition at the Old Bailey.

i
5.

Tom Mann Leaving St. Pancras for
Salford in Charge of Detectives.

OAL mines and warships are at
the basis of British political
economy. The great strike now
dragging to a close has cost the na-
tion in loss of wages, and in the stop-
page of industries and shipping
about $180,000,000. The modern navy
has been made possible only by the
coal mines. In the last analysis if
Britain were at sea war with a great
naval power, the coal miners would
become part of the navy. Coal is
not merely king, but absolute ruler
in Britain which has no water pow-
ers of importance. The strike of the
miners, almost paralyzing a nation’s
industry, was part of a social up-
heaval which has its phases in other
lands, and in Britain takes the form
of “syndicalism,” a movement which
aims to place all great public utili-
ties in the hands of Government.
Tom Mann, the labour and syndical-
ist leader, was arrested for alleged
seditious utterances during the
strike. ‘Meanwhile two of the big
gest warships in the world were be-
ing launched; the super-Dreadnought
“Ajax” at Greenock in Scotland, and
the “Queen Mary” at Jarrow-on-the-
Tyne. These vessels were on the
stocks long before TLord Beresford’s
fulmination against Dreadnoughts.
The race for naval supremacy has
swung away from the two-power
standard to a standard by which
warships are turned out of the Brit-
ish dockyards in a discreet ratio to
the building of warships by Germany.
Tn all probability if universal free
trade were to be adopted by the pow-
ers of the world along with a guar-
anty of perpetual peace millions of
people would call it commercial mil-
lennium. The cost of navies that earn
nothing is out of all proportion to the
cost of railways and merchant marine.
Canada alone of all great railway-
building peoples reverses the ratio.

11

The Labour Leader Making Notes in the Police Court at Salford.
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The Super-Dreadnought, ‘‘Ajax,”’ Launched at Greenock the Same Week.

il

At Wood Pit, Haydock, the Police Were Called in to Check the Riotings of a Thousand

Photos by Topical and L.N.A.

At the Same Pit, After $3,500 Had Been Paid Out of the Strike Funds, Only a Week’s

Pay Remained.




. of the temperance people’s platform.

. date they will introduce legislation to
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By THE EDITOR

Temperance Reform in Ontario.
EMPERANCE reform has received a decided
set-back in Ontario and the temperance people
are largely to blame.
tremendous progress made during the past ten years
by local option and license reduction they have
forced their movement into politics. When a moral
reform movement gets into politics it is doomed.

During the past fortnight, Mr. N. W. Rowell, .

leader of the Ontario Liberal Opposition, declared
himself in favour of “Abolish the Bar,” leaving the
<lubs and liquor stores to supply the demands of
the drinking public. It was a half-hearted adoption
It was clearly
an attempt to use temperance reform for the advan-
tage of the provincial Liberal party. Mr. Rowell
is a consistent temperance man, but as leader of a
political party he has broader interests than that of
temperance reform. He and his advisers thought
they saw a chance to use this moyvement to help
rebuild a party which has now only nineteen mem-
‘bers in a Legislature of ninety-eight. Hence largely
his resolution in the House in favour of “Abolish
the Bar.”

Naturally, the Conservative administration made
a counter move. Being a political game, such a

counter move was reasonable and to be expected.

The government of Sir James Whitney met Mr.
Rowell’s proposal with a notice that at some future
abolish

“treating.” They served notice on the Liberal Op-

| position that the game of pulling the wool over the
| eyes of the temperance people was one at which
. they also intended to play.

The situation is thus ridiculous. It has brought

| .a great moral movement into politics and hence into
| «isrepute.

The temperance people can save their
«cause and their reputations only by disavowing both
political parties and both political proposals. They
must refuse to accept either “Abolish the Bar” or
“Abolish Treating.” They must refuse to let their
.cause out on hire for the advantage of any set of
politicians. If they approve of either programme,
their cause is lost. Temperance reform can never

. be successfully a party question.

% v e

Abolish the Bar.

OWEVER sincere Mr. Rowell may be in his
declaration in favour of the abolition of the
bar, his party is not with him. He may hold

them together for other reasons, but it will be in spite

of his temperance plank. The Liberals of Ontario

are not all in favour of Mr, Rowell’s proposals.
Some desire more, some desire less.

The proposal itself has little to recommend it. If
the bar is to go, it must go as a whole. The labour-

| ing man’s club cannot be abolished and the rich

. man’s club retained. Liquor-selling in hotels cannot
 be abolished, without simultaneous abolition of club

| and liquor-store selling.
| everything and when adopted swept a district clean.

“Local Option” abolished

“Abolish the Bar” only half sweeps a district, and
hence is less of a prohibition movement than “Local
‘Option.”

The bar, will never be abolished until it is put

| under the ban by public opinion, and then it will
| disappear
. drunkenness is a disgrace, over-indulgence in liquor
| is unfashionable; but an occasional drink of butter-

in all its forms. Here in Ontario,

milk, ginger ale, beer or spiritous liquor taken in a

. bar room does not affect a man’s reputation as a
|| .good citizen.

This has been proved in many places outside
Ontario. In Fredericton, N.B., for example, where

the Scott Act is supposed to be in force, the bar

does business as openly as under a license system,

| except that the bar rooms have no windows opening
' on the front street.

It is as easysto get a drink of
beer or liquor in Fredericton as in an Ontario town
with licensed hotels.

Mr. Rowell cannot abolish the bar in Ontario.
Only public opinion will do that. Mr. Rowell will
never be a substitute for public opinion.

oK

Abolish Treating.

S Mr. Rowell’s “Abolish the Bar” is impossible
and inadequate, so Sir James Whitney’s
“Abolish Treating” is equally unscientific and

equally incapable of enforcement. It has created a
laugh wherever it has been discussed. Some say it

Not content with the

is a good political move, but even that is a severe
condemnation of it. Others say it is bad politics
and equally bad temperance reform.

Any proposal which has its origin in political
exigency lacks the moral impulse necessary to give
it strength. This proposal is not wholly based/upon
moral impulse, nor sound and mature judgment.
The Conservative party in Ontario, as such, is not
in favour of the abolition of treating any more than
the Liberal party is in favour of abolishing the bar.

But the impossibility of preventing treating in
public drinking places is the source of most merri-
ment. There are some eighteen hundred licensed
houses in Ontario, and it would require two men in
each and every hour of the day to secure proper
enforcement of the law. This would require an
army of 3,600 officials—a manifest impossibility
and absurdity.

In conclusion—Mr. Rowell and Sir James are

both joking.
wowe W

Myr. Arthur Hawkes, Propagandist.
EWSPAPER reports indicate that Mr. Arthur
Hawkes has handed in his report on immi-
gration and will retire from the service. Mr.
Hawkes was never in the service. He was retained
by the Hon. Mr. Rogers to prepare a special report
on a special subject as a specialist. He did that,
and now finds himself back in his former sphere
of activity.

The Liberal papers seem anxious to discredit Mr.
Hawkes. His famous appeal to the “British-Born”
during the last election campaign still rankles in
their breasts. Personally, I also denounced Mr.
Hawkes’ racial appeal.
and have seen no reason to change my opinion.
But I have never lost my belief in Mr. Hawkes’
ability and Mr. Hawkes’ usefulness as a citizen.

Mr. Hawkes has his faults like the rest of us.
He is pugnacious. He has a high estimate of his
own opinions. He is essentially a propagandist.
But Mr. Hawkes is too virile a student of men
and affairs to be side-tracked by a permanent gov-
ernment job. His report on immigration will be
good reading, if we ever get it, and it will be good
reading even if Hon. Mr. Rogers finds it advisable
to suppress it.

e e ue

The Single Tax Humbug (?)

OME time ago, Mr. F. C. Wade, K.C,, had an
article in the Vancouver Province, under the
heading, “The Single Tax Humbug,” which is

still creating attention. I notice that it was repro-
duced in the Transcript, of Moncton, where single
tax is now a live subject. Mr. Wade’s chief point
is that the single tax theory, as they have it in Van-
couver, never had the sanction of Henry George,
and that Henry George’s son was brought to Van-
couver to assist in humbugging the people.

Henry George, says Mr. Wade, was opposed to
the private ownership of land. Like air and sun-
light, land should be free to all. Private occupancy
was indispensable, but the occupier paid his rental
in taxes, not his rental in addition to taxes. Henry
George believed not in taxation of any kind, hence

Vancouver has not the Henry George theory. There

they have taxes on real jestate, poll tax, income tax,
excise tax and customs tax. Hence what he calls
“The Single Tax Humbug.”

From 1895 to 1905, improvements in Vancouver
were taxed at 50 per cent. of their value. From
1906 to 1909 this was reduced to 25 per cent. In
1910 it was eliminated and improvements are not
now taxed. Mr. Wade maintains that this is not
the explanation of Vancouver’s prosperity. Regina,
for example, showed a greater increase in building
and in bank clearings in 1909-1910 than did Van-
couver. He believes that Vancouver is prosperous
mainly for the same reasons as Winnipeg, Montreal
and Toronto are prosperous.

Nor does Mr. Wade believe in single tax. “That
the poor land owner should have to liquidate the
debts of the rich contractor or proprietor of build-

. ings or the millionaire hotel corporation is abhorrent

to anyone’s sense of justice and fair play.”

It seems to me that Mr. Wade takes a rather ex-
treme position, though his arguments have con-
siderable force. It cannot be successfully denied
that in Ontario, at least, too large a proportion of
the taxes falls on “improvements.” Whether these

should be entirely eliminated is an open  question,

I thought it wrong then, -

and one which for the present had better be leit
to the provinces or the municipalities to decide.
Alberta has answered “yes,” but Alberta is new and
has special reasons for encouraging the builder of
big buildings.

oW

Government Loans to Farmers.
ASKATCHEWAN has not yet decided to adopt
S the principle of government loans to farmers,
such as are sanctioned by the governments of
Western Australia and New Zealand. The subject,
however, is being investigated. There was a short
debate on it during the recent session and the fol-
lowing resolution was passed unanimously:

“That in the opinion of this House it is expedient
that the Government should enquire into the ques-
tion of obtaining money for making loans at a low
rate of interest to farmers in the province.”

e we %

The Three Graces of the Service. i
ANADA has produced many excellent civil ser-
vants, but among these there are three men
whose fame is so far above that of their fel-
lows that they may be termed the Three Graces of
the Service. One of them, the late J. Lorne
McDougall, has passed to his reward; the other
two we still have with us. They are “Judge”
Mabee, of the Railway Commission, and “Professor”
Shortt, of the Civil Service Commission.

These three men stand out from among the thou-
sands of men who have been or are now in the
Service, because they were never known to bow
the knee to Baal. They did their duty as they saw,
whether it pleased premier, cabinet minister, senator,
member or any other prominent citizen. Men
said of Lorne McDougall, the late auditor-general,
that he was so straight that he leaned over back-
wards. Judge Mabee has been so courageous and
at the same time fair that he has won golden
opinions from all classes of the community. Pro-
fessor Shortt, with the assistance of his colleague,
has followed the new Civil Service Act with a
fidelity which has displeased many members of Par-
liament and thousands of party workers on both
sides of politics. Indeed, you can find people at
Ottawa who will declare that he is the most un-
popular man on Parliament Hill. He may be un-
popular with those who would fill the Service with
“incapables” and with the “incapables” themselves,
but on the whole I belicve the best citizens of the
country are as proud of him as they are of Mr.
Mabee.

There is no doubt that Professor Shortt has
drawn the lines of the new Act very strictly. In
so doing, he has encountered much opposition. This
has been so strong, that during the present session
an act was passed to enlarge the Civil Service Com-
mission from two to three members. It is hoped
by some that, with two votes against one, a check
may be put upon this man of iron. I do not believe
that this hope will be realized. The other present
member of the Commission will undoubtedly stand
with Professor Shortt in the future as in the past,
and the third or new member, whoever he may be,
will probably serve his country with equal intelli-
gence and integrity.

Canada owes much to these three men—
McDougall, Mabee and Shortt. They have set a
high standard in the public service which many of
the junior members are doing their best to live up
to. Though appointed by Parliament, they have
regarded themselves as trustees for the people, and
throughout 'their public careers have regarded the
interests of the people as being superior to the in-
terests of the politicians. In so doing they have
earned high places in the public estimation. The
story of their careers makes pleasant reading for
people who are sometimes almost forced to conclude
that in politics and public service no man, however
strong, can always be absolutely true to the highest
principles. Their faithfulness disproves the cynical
statement that “every man has his price.”

The Sinfulness of Sin.
Hanover, March 31, 1912,

Editor, CANADIAN COURIER:

Sir,—Perhaps the reason of the world’s want of ap-
preciation, observed by the pulpit, is that the worid °
is not able to recognize Sin in its most destructive
modern manifestations. The time-honoured mystical
and poetical definition of Sin may no longer appeal
to a world grown direct, matter of fact, and prosaiac
in its mental operations. Would & definition like the
following assist the pew to a keener appreciation of
the message from the pulpit? “Sin is that which
takes from the good or adds to the evil that is in the
world.  Whatever diminishes the happiness or in-
creases the misery of mankind is sin.”

REFLECTIONS OF A READER.
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St. John

HERBERT B. SCHOFIELD,

*Wholesale Paper Merchant.
Foundry.

These are the Five Candidates Nominated by the * Citizens’” Committee.

four were to be Chosen.

Music in Winnipeg

INNIPEG may be “a hundred dollars from
anywhere,” ‘as a clever Winnipeg lady
not long ago expressed it; but, thanks to

i the rapid development of the arts of
civilization the city of wheat may soon expect other
Canadian towns and cities, even in the East, to locate
themselves on the map as anywhere from Winnipeg.

Music in Winnipeg has begun to stimulate the
music season in Toronto, which it most closely re-
sembles. The four concerts of the Elgar Society,
given in Grace Church a few days ago, with the aid
of the St. Paul Symphony Orchestra, made for the
time being almost as much stir as a star company at
the Walker Theatre. The Society was augmented
by the Portage la Prairie Choral Society.

Now to the conventional notions of the East a
symphony orchestra playing Tannhauser and the
Soldiers’” Chorus in a Methodist church would have
been regarded as just the least bit bizarre. But as
there is no music hall in Winnipeg, and the Walker

W. SHIRES FISHER,
President of the Enterprise (Stove)

CANADIAN COURIER.

Holds Its First

MILES E. AGAR,
‘Wholesale Hardware Merchant.

Theatre is regularly pre-empted for plays, the
church was the only place for these concerts.

Universal music gets a rather odd stage setting
from a platform where on Sunday stands a Meth-
odist pulpit. But the works chosen were of a char-
acter such as even John Wesley could scarcely have
objected to. Schubert’s Unfinished Symphony, the
Grail and Transformation Scene from Wagner’s
Parsifal, Gounod’s Funeral March of a Marionette,
a Waltz of Johann Strauss, the Prologue from
Pagliacci, the oratorio St. Paul and the Pathetic
Symphony of Tschaikowsky—these and a host of
other things made up the four programmes.

WINNIPEG has a most cosmopolitan taste in
matters of music—as in most other things.
Musically Winnipeg is perhaps more cosmopolitan
than almost any other Canadian city. At least it
feels that way. There is a larger preponderance of
the truly Bohemian musician who hails from Europe
and imparts a touch of real art life to the music
hall programmes and the cafes and the rotundas

“Commission”

C. B. ALLEN,
Retail Hardware Merchant.

Election

WALTER W. ALLINGHAM,

President Trades and Labour
Council.

ens There were in all three Candidates for Mayor, and eighteen for the Commission, of whom
The Preliminary Voting Took Place on Tuesday Last, and the Final Voting Occurs a Fortnight Later.

of the hotels. The regular music programme at
the Royal Alexandra hotel is itself of very high-
class character. The periodical visits of the two
orchestras from Minneapolis and St. Paul give
Winnipeg an orchestra season of the very best in
the world’s music done in good style. The Win-
nipeg band is famous not only in Canada, but
abroad. It is probably in some respects the best
band in Canada. One of the finest violin teachers
in the country is in Winnipeg—M. Couture. Re-
cently Toronto has become a province of Winnipeg
in the matter of establishing a branch of the Col-
umbia Conservatory, whose Canadian headquarters
are in Winnipeg. A few weeks ago Winnipeg talent
gave a most remarkably fine performance of the
Chimes of Normandy; such a performance as has
never been surpassed if equalled by native talent
anywhere else in Canada. The Winnipeg Clef Club
is 'a most cosmopolitan organization, containing
musicians of all nationalities and persuasions as
well as a large number of other people. The city
of wheat has set out to get art in music.

“Terra Nova” Returns to New Zealand, but Captain Scott Remains in Antarctic Another Winter

.

This Photograph of the ‘‘Terra Nova’®’ Was Taken in June, 1910, as She Was Leaving
London for New Zealand, Where Captain Scott Joined Her on His Second Trip to.
Though Beaten by Amundsen, Scott Will Persevere.

the Antarctic.

One of the Last Pictures of the ‘‘Terra Nova’’ Before She Left London.
is Breaking the Pennant.
““Terra Nova’’ Returns to the Antarctic at the End of the Year.

Captain Scott Stands With Hat in Hand. The

Lady Bridgman
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CORRIDOR

COMMENT

Ottawa, April 8th.

HERE are many interesting groups among
the two hundred-odd men from all parts ot
the Dominion who compose the membership
of the Canadian House of Commons. FEach

group seems to have an individuality of its own.
Sometimes the units seem to be almost grotesquely
mated. For instance, there was long, lanky, western
Glen Campbell, and
short, rotund, eastern
Tom Wallace, an in-
separable pair in the
last Parliament, the
Mutt and Jeff of the
corridors and caucus
rooms. Another pair
of Siamese twins con-
stituted the Commons’
own and only orches-
tra, mouth organ, tin
whistle, bones and
what-not — always the
same tune with infinite
varieties—the one a
Toronto  Orangeman,
the other a Halifax
Roman Catholic.

Over on the then
Government side,
where there isn’t nearly
so much opportunity
for the display of indi-

viduality, even in
A. B. McCOIG, M.P,  groups, there was an
West Kent. Ontario  trinity who

overcame all party bounds in establishing its uni-
versal popularity. Visitors had to examine the seat-
ing plan of the Parliamentary Guide to determine
the actual designation and home habitation of the
three. Most parliamentarians were individually
known as Mr. So-and-so, or the Member for Blank.
But when anybody talked of “Tom” everybody
thought of Mr. T. A. Low, of South Renfrew;
when “Archie” was mentioned all eyes were directed
to Mr. A. B. McCoig, of West Kent; and when re-
ference was made to “Johnnie Angus” no one needed

| to be told that Mr. J. A. McMillan was in question.

A genial political opponent, on one noteworthy
-occasion, described the trinity as the ‘“T'om, Jack
and Archie” of the Canadian Commons. And no
one on either side objected to the indicated general
representation of the membership by them. That
their personal popularity extended beyond the con-
fines of the chamber was evidenced by the fact

that when the big Conservative landslide was
sweeping over Ontario last September it avoided
engulfing Tom, Jack and Archie in the debris.
They all came back. ;

Within the trinity Archie was recognized as the
unit who put the midsummer sunshine effect in
the composite picture. If, once in a while, fleecy
clouds cast a temporary shadow on the scene, the
House took it for granted that the temperamental
individuality of Irish Tom was unduly exercising
itself. If a storm cloud appeared on the horizon
no one doubted that the militant Highland blood
of Johnnie Angus was asserting its presence. But
when the sun shone and the sky was clear one
could depend upon it that Archie was around.

And Archie was a good man to have around.
He radiated good nature. He had a winning way.
The whole House liked him for many reasons.
He never bored the members with long and tedious
speeches. When he had anything to say he said
it and sat down. He was a hard worker on com-
mittees, where there is much drudgery and little
glory going, and he was always willing to take his
full share of the little inconveniences which attend
the perennial attempt to “house” five members in
rooms designed for four. And all the time the
sun continued shining.

Archie McCoig hasn’t lived very many years, but
he has crowded a lot into them. For years he served
as an alderman in the council of his native city of
Chatham, at the-time of his entrance probably the
youngest man ever chosen to the post. Moreover,
he invariably headed the poll. He acquired that
habit early and has kept it up ever since. When
the Liberals of West Kent got out their lanterns
and started to search for a man who could cope
with the astute, able and experienced James Clancy
in the legislative campaign of 1905, the only one
whom they could locate was Archie McCoig, and
he turned the trick. Meantime the federal seat was
held by the Conservatives and Archie was again
requisitioned when Dominion polling day came
round. As a consequence he transferred his re-
presentation from Toronto to Ottawa, and joined
the trinity. He combines with constant geniality
an unusual amount of political sagacitv. Archie
knows men. And apparently the men of West
Kent know Archie. It has been whispered more
than once that fate turned him a cruel trick on
September’ 21st last. Had the former government
been sustained there seems little doubt that Mr.
McCoig would have been selected to preside .over
one of the important Parliamentary committees.
But Archie is young. And youth can hustle while

The New Y.M.C.A. Building at New Westminster,

it waits., That Archie will live up to this maxim is
not for a moment to be doubted.
% %
OVERNMENT members are getting much
sound, if strenuous, training in the art of
“sizing up” human nature and its versatility these
busy days of job-hunting, and many, indeed, are the
tales told of the weird and original methods adopted
by applicants to gain the coveted goal. It is related
of Mr: W. F. Nickle, the young Conservative who
captured the former Liberal riding of Kingston,
that on the morning after the election he en-
countered a stalwart who saw him first.

“Me and my two sons voted for you,
volunteered.

The member-elect beamed his acknowledgments
and then put them into words, good, heartsome
words, too. But the voter tarried.

“I want to be appointed guard at the pen.”

“But how old are you? The age limit is forty.”

No trouble there. “I am thirty-six,” was the
prompt, unblinking response.

The member smiled. “Married mighty young,
then, weren’t you?” he observed. “How old are
those two voting sons?”

pe v ue

HE curtain has fallen. The first act of the
new Conservative administration is at an end.
Its initial Parliament has prorogued. And every-
body seems satisfied. Moreover, you have their
word for it. Ask any good Tory as he smilingly
lugged his baggage along the corridor and he would
assure you that everything was lovely, the Govern-
ment had made good and the Opposition had failed
absolutely to make a puncture in its armour. Then
step around to another corridor and locate an
equally good Grit diligently packing his grip. Give
him a chance and he'd tell you that things never
looked better, that the Government was demoralized
and already broken, and that the Opposition had
established itself in public confidence. You “pays
your money and takes your choice.” Politics is a
grand old game in which the very players are fre-
quently at sea. Isn’t it wonderful how much dif-
ference it makes to the outlook whether you wear
the blue or the red goggles? For, after all, they
are goggles, as Ottawa wears them, and as Ottawa
interprets the battledore and shuttlecock which goes
on upon “the hill.” So the curtain fell, with the
Senate in the stellar role of the finale. Not for
many years has the upper house occupied a part
other than mildly picturesque. The young Com-
moner, trained to regard it as a pleasantly innocuous
sort of body to which, if he were good, he might
maybe some day attain, suddenly regarded it with
awe. It was really alive, after all, and it really
could bite when so disposed. The Senate came into
its own and all but ‘upset the apple-cart of those
elaborate and gaudy ceremonial preparations.

HoW. A,
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Which Cost $62,000

New Westminster’s Y. M. C. A. Building was Thrown Open to the Young Men of that City a Few Days Ago.

Its Total Cost, Including Furnishings and Equipment, was $62,000.
are Thirty-six Bedrooms for Members.

The Building is 60 x 132 feet, and Three Stories High.

It has a Swimming Bath 20 x 48 feet, and a Gymnasium 55 x 60 feet. There
It also has a Billiard Room, a Bowling Alley, and an Indoor Rifle Range.
Shows the Spacious and Artistic Rotunda,

The Second Picture

with the Secretary’s Office.
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At'the Sign of the Maple

An Outworn Cult
ﬁ LONG-DUE protest has been made, at last.

Mr. Frederic Harrison, philosopher and
essayist, has created much interest by his
recent article on a certain cult which he
a long and uncouth name and which really
agh 4 he cult of the ugly or unpleasant. For the
exploi:.':ade or more artists and novelists have been
e t“ll(g the unpleasant and distressing, until we
Much ":hen to aeroplanes and flown away from so
usual] at is harrowing. Mr. Thomas Hardy is
nOVeli}s't admitted to be the greatest modern English
is ali and ‘fle is sombre to an afflicting degree.

e the “demnition bow-wows” in most of the
we q Stories and yet we are all afraid to say that
0 not like them, lest the critics should call us

calls 1
Meang yt

un, . 4
ecruelt‘?"ed and raise deprecating eye-brows. Then
; agreeai)sl Mr. Shaw, who writes about more dis-

¢ persons in less time than any other dis-
the displeasing.
course, T shall be reminded that all these de-

Presg; :
hea]:}llng eroes and uncouth heroines are merely a

| the Dg Ieaction from the Early Victorian women—

ra Copperfields and Amelia Sedleys of tender
Shayy After a course in the George Bernard
deaq; type of woman, one is fain to fly to the

'¢st Dora of them all for relief. The “ad-
young woman of the Shaw drama is the

L. Shaw will some day be confronted by a

Y Tesembling his imaginary heroines.

1| Wheren Some one takes you to an art exhibition,

Dictine you survey yards and yards of canvas, de-
anqd v§hugy and depressing human countenances;
€0 you venture on a prorest, you are in-

Y a shocked and superior acquaintance:
Course they’re not pretty. That wouldn’t
. d hen you become an out-and-out Philis-
Congigy s retort: “What is art, anyway? Does it
e g hm mud and misery?” And the superior
you g ogn’s and murmurs commiseratingly: “Perhaps
: t understand. This is what the artist sees.”

3. O

§ “Ou i S ok %
| —omplete the list of your iniquities by declaring

€L, T shouldn’t care to have his eyes.”

i I : ” .
the arrison has sent a refreshing breeze into

Surelstu 108, the libraries and the conservatories.
dramg We have had enough of Strauss music, Shaw
aly, ysS’ and Nietzsche’s negations. Life is not
Philgg,, bretty, but it is hardly so bad as the modern
Windq dp €rs would have us believe. It may be weak-
Macabe t?: Prefer the “Spring Song” to the “Danse
With the’ but most of us have a deep sympathy
€ Shakespearean philosopher who said: “I
have a fool to make me merry than ex-
gline to make me sad.” IR LR
lop, eness and unpleasantness have had their sway
to ds aOllgh, and it is time for the feminine world
J0yoyg nd a return to something more sightly and
ohn Mill . Wwe prefer sunshiny pictures like Sir
ire» 1 “41" “Bubbles” to depictions of “The Vam-
refereg’ all means let us have the courage of our
€€s and openly advocate the pretty.

o oW o
The Matter of Decoration.
HE
, Sl

. Mathey

oeg
(=)

: })ell of the East is over the world of fashion
thar ;. and we are to have reminders of the
anq r’n the spring months in the form of turbans
Contjp elental drapings and decorations. Beads
Chie e to adorn gowns and girdles and to be the
randmoﬁel‘lal of dainty hand-bags, such as our
Aic faq 1€rs used to carry. They may be a bar-
*Ophisﬁcat‘on, but we rather enjoy them, even in this
tegy ‘f—d century, and cheerfully study their
Yomay’g i most intricate designs. ‘They appeal to
M ne acémate love of adornment and we rejoice
at ey “fz 1amethyst, amber or jade, with the hope
Deakin 1l not too soon be “out of style.”
fully g of adornment, one realizes how pain-

rosaic and sad-coloured is the garb of the

modern man when one reads Thackeray’s descrip-
tion of the attire of a young commercial traveller
in the days when Queen Victoria was young.

“With his long, curling flaxen hair, flowing under
a sealskin cap with a gold tassel, with a blue-and-
gold satin handkerchief, a crimson velvet waistcoat,
a light green cut-away coat, a pair of barred, brick-
dust-coloured pantaloons, and a neat mackintosh, he
presented, altogether, as elegant and distingue an
appearance as any one could desire.”

g e g

Vegetables and Vagaries.

W HAT imposing words are employed nowadays
to describe the various systems of healing
which are going to do us good and make us young,
healthy and happy! There is psycho-therapy, for
instance, a perfect terror of an abstract noun,

A Biography in Bonnets.
BY MINNA IRVING.

HEY lie within a cedar chest,
The bonnets that she wore
From rosy dimpled infancy
To eighty years or more;
The baby cap of lawn and lace
With soft embroidered crown,
The quilted hood she wore to school,
Of silk and eider-dewn. ;

The leghorn of her early teens,
As fine as gossamer,
That hid her blushes when he first
Walked home from church with her;
The bridal hat of satin shirred,
Once topped with plumes of snow
That armies of the moth reduced
To powder long ago.

The matron’s bonnet close and grey
With knots of rosebuds pale,
And last of all the widow’s ruche
And length of sable veil.
All, all are here, of varied hues,
And fashions queer and quaint,
Except the one she wears to-day—
The halo of a saint.
—People’s Journal.

which, so far as I can make out, means no more
than cultivating self-control and not allowing your
imagination to play the bully. The latest of these
is legumino-therapy, which is really enough to
frighten most of.us into measles. It is merely the
application of a vegetable diet to all the ills which
flesh is heir to, with the happiest results. It seems
that vegetables are various and have quite different
effects on the human beings who devour them. Iet
no one imagine, however, that the eating of cabbage
will result in peculiar or unusual stupidity.

Mr. Clifford Howard informs us that “green peas,
for example, according to this ncw science, cause
frivolity and should be withheld from young ladies
with a congenital tendency to flirt. On the other
hand, they are excellent for wall-flowers and pes-
simists, and should be given in generous helpings
to bashful boys. Carrots develop good temper and
amiability, and are particularly recommended for
janitors, car conductors and ticket agents. The
potdato develops reason, as well as calmness and re-
flection ; but care must be taken lest it induce apathy
and indifference or that disinclination to work which
is observable among boys who are fed daily on
fried potatoes. String beans stimulate the poetic
and artistic faculties. H

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

So, we feel ever so much encouraged to become
vegetarians and, by partaking of carefully-selected
dishes, develop into artists, poets, actresses or hair-
dressers. But last week there came the crushing
news that legumino-therapy is all wrong—Ilettuce is
positively dangerous, beets are bad, asparagus is
fatal, while tomato salad is the first step towards
the cemetery. Indeed, according to this latest ad-
vice, the paths of potatoes lead but to the grave.
What are we going to do? There’s nothing left
but breakfast food and dessicated dates to satisfy
human longings. In the meantime, let us observe
the advice of Miss Carolyn Wells—“eat, drink and
be merry—for to-morrow we diet.”

wope %
In Our Happy Home.

THIS is an age of “little suppers down town”
and dinners at the cafe. Such delights are
more alluring in the pages of fashionable fiction
than they are in reality. There is a flatness—an
artificiality—about the restaurant repast which the
most brilliant lights and the most elaborate service
cannot make you forget. There is nothing like
“home cooking,” in the estimation of the sensible
citizen, and there is no better time for indulging in
an orgy of home viands than the hour of midnight.
It may be bad for the digestion, but a piece of cold
apple pie at the witching hour is more to be desired
than steak and fried onions in the middle of the day.
Do you remember when you found a last and de-
licious piece of chocolate cake or a dish of cold
pudding which had been carefully put away? . Just
because you should not do it, just because you are
sure to be sorry the next day, you devour such
stray delicacies with a zest which no orthedox
meal at a righteous hour could arouse. - We  all
cherish the memories of such raids, even if age or
indigestion may now forbid them and consequently
smile when we read a poem on “Midnight in; the
Pantry,” in which a “late” husband describes his
protracted feast: , i

“Oft I hear a call above me:
come to bed!

And I know that I've disturbed her by my over-
eager tread, :

But I've found a glass of jelly and some bread and
butter, too, o

And a bit of cold fried chicken, and T answer,
‘When I'm through !’

Oh, there’s no cafe that better serves my precious
appetite "

Than the pantry in our kitchen when I get home
late at night.” {

‘Goodness gracious,

This is a song from the inmost soul, which proves
cnce mofe the wisdom of the advice given to an
anxious young wife—“Feed the—gentleman!”

CANADIENNE.
ge U

The Making of the Home.

ROBABLY the most successful meeting yet held
by the Women’s Canadian Club of St. John,
N.B., took place on the last Saturday of March.
Mrs. Bowlker, president of the Women’s Municipal
League, of Boston, was the speaker. Her address
on “Home Problems” showed a very intimate know-
ledge of the subject and delighted the audience.
Mrs. - Bowlker has neither old-fashioned nor
modern ideas. She took no stand on the suffrage
question, but insisted that there is work which
women alone may accomplish. She agreed with
neither the old nor the new ideas of a mother and
wife—both were extreme. She believed in the
mother, the hostess, and the social worker, with the
duties reasonably blended. But above all “maintain
the home.” The work of the Women’s Municipal
League of Boston was to make it possible for every
woman to have a home and to make the city a
community of homes. True homes would do a great
work in eliminating the vice of the world.




16

SIR DONALD MANN

“One of the Greatest Living Railway Builders ”
—J. J. Hill

First Vice-President, C. N. R.

“A big man who gets things done. A prodigious
observer, who has a rare and never-ending power of
projecting great enterprises.” Such is an estimate
of the man who conceived the great Mount Royal
tunnel project in Montreal. Thirteen years ago he
came out of the far West, where he had been busy,
and found the Lake Manitoba Railway and Canal Co.
a bargain. He bought it.

with a shrewd financier, and the railway is going to
be a transcontinental.

financial ability by construction,
ability of his own.

He justifies his partner’s
and has financial

COL. ANDREW D. DAVIDSON

The Man Who ¢ Discovered ”’ the Great
Saskatchewan Valley

IL.and Commissioner, C. N. R.

He is looked upon as the greatest living land man,
whose advice regarding .the C. N. R.’s great land pur-
chase and Model City at Montreal was a big factor
in developing the tunnel project. A good many years
ago, this man saw that Chicago was developing only
the bottom half of the wheat circle, of which she
was centre. He “discovered” the great thousand-mile-
long Saskatchewan valley, believed in its future, in-
fected the farmers of the Western States with his
enthusiasm, and was instrumental in moving thousands
of families into Canada. He is known as the father
of the American “invasion” into Western Canada.
Nearly a million have followed his trail and prospered.
Saskatchewan is now the banner wneat provinceé of
Canada, just as the Model City is the banner real
estate opportunity of to-day.

He formed a partnership-

CANADIAN COURIER.

“The B

CANADIAN COURIER.

Four”

and Their Daring Ciception of the Mount
! Model City, Montreal

Royal Tunnel and

—

tinent within

who Dblazed

to-day.

Montreal's Grea

Squeezed by Mount Royal, the barrier at
its back, Montreal has extended many miles
along the river, until the distances have be-
come a distressing problem, especially in
Winter, to its teeming population housed
largely in tenements, flat houses and apart-
ments. In this, one of the most erowded cit-
ies 1 America, it was found there was no
feasible right-of-way, or suitable sites for
freight yards and station. It was freely pre-
dicted that Mackenzie and Mann and their
lieutenants could not find a way into Mont-
real with the same advantages as the Cana-
dian Pacific and Grand Trunk.

But men who could blaze a transconti-
nental could find a way. They combined
Montreal’s pressing need for expansion to-

OLIVER, REID & COMINY r -

Exclusive Selling Agents for
Toronto & Montreal Properties, Limited

— JOUR! FAMOUS MEN whose far-seelf
vision and magnificent constructive abill!
have enabled them wunaided to prOJ'CctJ
a ribbon of steel nearly across a ¢?
thirteen years; four mé
the way
peopled vast new regions of the great We
whose influence in Canada quickens the pub
of the nation--these are the men whose Coﬂ;
ception has made possible what is acknowledg’|
to be the greatest real estate opportunity in Carla“ia

o

for multitudes W

g

wards the direction of the mountain P43
with their own problem. They P“rc ]
5,000 acres back of the mountain an o
the plans of the tunnel that is goin8 "
Montreal expand only eight minute® g
from her congested centre of pOP“lathg‘
What a tremendous advantage for th°
sands who will prefer this new districf *
40 to 60 minutes consumed in reach®
centre from Montreal’s present outsk” !
The New Model City will have its o
terminal at its centre, from which V"’lll g
ate four diagonal boulevards, ensufln_g '
access from every point. The great ¢4
drive around the ecity will be 1in® w
small parks. Lots will be 100 to 1 :
deep, and 35 to 50 feet frontage, th

0 n t " Name
Street Address
;3 Post Office A ddress.
4 County. ine

——

MOUNTAIN stood in the path of the C.N.R.’s
progress into crowded Montreal, Canada’s
largest city. It was not feasible to go around
as other railways had done. Straight to the

heart of the congested city, under and

through the barrier was the daring conception.

Al-

ready preparations have commenced. But the feature
of greatest interest to-day, made possible by the “Big
Four,” is the creation of the Model City, capable of
housing 40,000 people, situated at the nether side of
Mount Royal, bringing a beautiful residential section
within eight minutes of the centre of Montreal.

eal Estate Chance

for residences. And they will cost early pur-
chagerg less than half that of properties in
0Sedale, Toronto, which is far less accessi-
le t0 the centre than is this Model City to
Ontreal. You see, there is a wide margin
of profit possibilities—from 100 to 300 per
ent.—in Model City real estate secured at
to-day’g prices. Taxes will be low, as the
ew City is outside Montreal’s eity limits.
§ work on the tunnel progresses to com-
Dl.etlon the value of the lands bought by the
18 Four ag part of the project will become
mQre valuable day by day.
: he men who have twenty-five millions in
1S gigantic project can be depended upon
O Tush the tunnel to completion. The Big
our are too deeply concerned in their share

OLIVER, REID & CO., Limited :
45 Adelaide Street E., Toronto, Ont.

Please send me map and booklet, giving full particulars of real
estate investments in C. N. R.’s new Model City (Mount Royal.)

of business in Canada’s greatest commercial
port to not know the tremendous value of a
concrete realization of the projeet at the
earliest possible date.

The Model City will be quickly built up.
It is the conception of four wen whom Can-
ada believes in. It is a wonderful oppor-
tunity—a real estate opportunity the like of
which has never occurred in Canada before
and will not happen again. We have been
in close touch with the Big Four ever since

the birth of their projeet. Our lots are well
located, and you will find it pleasant as well
as profitable to do business with us. Ask us
for further information. The sale of lots is
now in full swing. The earlier you act the
wider your selection of locations. Fill in,
cut out and mail the coupon to-day.

- O NN o R EEn e .
& Cut along this line---Mail promptly

Province

I---

Canadian Courier Coupon.
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SIR WILLIAM MACKENZIE

“The Master of Finance”
President of the C. N.R.

In 1896, the beginning, to-day 6,500 miles of
railway in operation, 2,500 miles under construction
or surveyed—a monument to the financial genius of
one man. From the farm, school teaching, store-
keeping, and building trestles and snow sheds for the
C. P. R, he came to control street railways in To-

‘ronto, Winnipeg, Birmingham, Mexico, Brazil, etc.

It was said the C. P. R.’s feat could not be dupli-
cated in the West. Sir Wm. Mackenzie is a man
who never lets go. Now he is chief of nearly half
the railroads west of Lake Superior. ‘“A man who
looks right into the centre of a problem, knows its
vital spark and discovers a way to kindle it into a
blaze.” A man who made a successful deal for a
railroad 250 miles long in five hours’ time has turned
his talents to a magnificent feat in pushing the C. N. R.
into Montreal, and at the same time providing an
outlet for Montreal’s increasing population.

MR. D. B. HANNA

The Man Who Carries the Enormous Burden of
Day-by-Day Management

Third Vice-President, C. N. R.

A genial, much-liked Scotchman, who began rail-
roading in the Old Land at 6 shillings a week, thirty
years ago. He rose from the auditing departments of
the G. T. R. to be land commissioner of the Manitoba
and Western Railway. At the inception of the
C. N. R, in 1896, he became its first general superin-
tendent, and third vice-president in 1902. Big affairs
are his forte. His advice is much sought for on the
boards of financial institutions. He is intimately asso-
ciated with every big move on the C. N. R, and his
judgment behind a scheme is considered a surety of
its worth.

When such a man is associated with the C. N. R.
Model City project you can bank on its being a success.
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CHAPTER I1I1.

OES she know all
about him?” asked
the old lady, in the
toneless, flat voice

of a deaf person, believing her-
self to be speaking in a whisper,
but uttering every word dis-
tinctly enough for it to reach
the poor girl’s ears.

The tears sprang to FEdna’s
eyes—tears of alarm and dis-
: ; tress. For she saw by the way
in .whlgh.the old gentleman, believing himself to be
d_Ong'lt in the neatest and cleverest manner, shook
his wife’s arm and frowned at her, that there was
something to be known which she did not know—
something dreadful.

“What does she mean?” asked the girl, addressing
the old gentleman in an almost imperious tone.

He smiled with an effort. “Oh, my wife wonders
whether you know that—er—that Lord Lockington
1s a great invalid ?” said he.

“Oh, yes, I know that,” said Edna, gravely. “Was
that all?”

“Yes, yes, that was all. There’s our train 5y s
believe. L etitia, my dear, our train.” When he
had helped the bundle to what might be presumed
to be its feet, he turned once more to Edna, and
said, in a very kindly tone: “Will you write to us
and tell us how you get on? Write to me—Sir
George Wyngall, ‘Shore Place” We shall be most
anxious, both Lady Wyngall and myself, to know
whether you are happy there.”

“T'hank you,” said Edna, with her teeth chattering,
as, full of nameless fears which made her colder
than the atmosphere did, she went out on the plat-
form in search of the train, and took care not to
get into the same compartment as the Baronet and
his wife.

What did they mean? She could think of nothing
else during the remainder of the journey. And it
was in a state of vague terror that she got out of
the train at Bilston, got into the old-fashioned sta-
tion brougham, painted red, which she had been
told she should find waiting for her, and drove
in the gathering darkness through what seemed an
uninteresting suburban district, until she passed
through an open gateway by a lodge, and along a
short drive through well-wooded grounds to a large
house, which would have been more imposing, if
less picturesque, if it had not plainly belonged to
two periods and been built in two styles.

She could scarcely make out so much as she drove
up to a door in the main building, which was of
stone, with a row of columns surmounted by a pedi-
aent; on the right-hand side was a plain and heavy
wing of the same period, while on the left she saw
a wing in quite a different and evidently older style,
of red brick, with a tiled roof and small windows
in the upper storey. In the lower part of this wing
she saw neither doors nor windows.

The door of the house flew open as the carriage
stopped, and an elderly manservant, with a face
which to Edna seemed very repulsive, came out and
looked at her in a stealthy manner as he helped her
out and carried in her hand-bag, directing a foot-
man who came out after him to take up the rest
of the very modest luggage.

Fdna followed him into a hall of vast height and
size, the front door being hidden from the rest by
a wooden screen, the doors in which were pushed
open and closed automatically like those of a
cathedral.

The hall itself looked, she thought, bare, cold,

and dreary; and the sight of a large organ built into

the wall on her right, filled her with terror. It was,
then, upon that instrument, in that vast space, that
she was expected to play. She could have cried at
the thought. In a corner to the right of the organ,
in the outer angle of the wall, was a grand piano
in a commonplace rosewood case. On the left was
a harp.

Closed doors were in the walls on her right and
in front, but there were none on her left. The
only thing that broke the flat surface of the left-
hand wall was a gallery some twenty feet from the
ground, with one small doorway opening on to it.

There was a gap about ten feet long between this
gallery and another which ran along the other two
sides of the hall, and upon which there opened six

or cight doors, while a winding staircase, rather
mean for the building, led up to it.

Up this staircase she was led by the footman, and
at the top she was met by Mrs. Holland, who looked
at her with an anxious face, and whispered:

“Would you mind, Miss Bellamy, playing some-
thing—anything—or singing something, before you
take your things off ?”

And as she spoke, the housekeeper, with a
frightened glance at the empty gallery, which had
no staircase to it, led the girl downstairs again.

Shaking from head to foot, Edna pulled off her
gloves, and in the dreary vastness of the cold and
empty hall, where the breath showed in the nipping
air, she sat down to the open piano, and ran her
trembling fingers over the stone-cold keys.

CHAPTER IV.

WHEN Lockington Hall was first built, in the
latter part of the eighteenth century, by
erecting a heavy stone building with one massive
wing and adding it to the remaining part of an old
Priory of red brick, the sole means of illumination
of the mansion was by candles.

Now, however, that the gradual encroachments
of the town upon country had brought the most
modern appliances near to hand, the whole house
was lighted by electric light. ;

The effect in the hall, however, was not good.
For although the magnificent painted ceiling now
showed up better than it had ever done before, the
bright light gave a look of cold vastness to the
enormous hall, and made Edna shiver.

For it was evident that very little care had re-
cently been given to the furnishing of this part of
the mansion; so that this hall, which a modern
hostess would have made a great, feature of the
house, and would have furnished with stately oak
settles, with palms and hothouse plants in heavy
oaken brass-bound tubs, with tiger-skin rugs and
costly carpets, remained a wilderness of distempered
walls, of white paint, with rows of doors all alike,
and with the enormous floor stretching out in an
unbroken Sahara of matting, dreary, severely plain,

. and wholly out of keeping with the magnificent ceil-

ing, or with the old-fashioned gilded pipes of the

! organ.

At the side of the hall where the musical instru-
ments stood there was a long, narrow carpet of

i nondescript colour, and upon it there were a few
, wicker chairs and rush-bottomed seats.

With the exception of these and a large table at

i the other side of the hall, near the front door, and
i some dozen plain oaken hall
. scarcely anything in the way of furniture to break
up the waste of floor and desert of wall.

chairs, there was

The heating appliances were modern, but scarcely

- sufficient; so what heat there was came from painted

hot water pipes that were ranged along the walls,
and left in all their bareness.
Edna, with one frightened glance around her as

' she sounded the first notes on the frozen piano, gave

her heart to her work, bent over the keys with set
lips and tightly-clenched teeth, and did her best
to play.

The girl loved music, put her whole soul into it,
and, although not an executant of any marvellous
powers, she played with feeling, taste, and intel-
ligence.

She felt, as she began to play, as if the music in
the instrument had indeed been frozen up in it,
and as if it resisted the puny efforts of her fingers
to bring it out.

But as she warmed to her work, and became con-
scious that the instrument was a good one, she grew
more confident, her touch grew firmer, her cheeks
flushed, and, with the knowledge upon her that this
was a trial of her powers in which she must do or
die, she bent over the keyboard and made the
piano sing.

As she had made music the principal study of her
schooldays, she knew a good deal by heart of various
sorts. And she wondered what sort of pieces Lord
Lockington preferred, and wished she could hear
some sound which might help to guide her in her
election.

But, try as hard as she might, she could make out
nothing at all. After the first sound she had heard,

when a slight noise like that of the opening of a -

distant door had followed the striking of the first
notes upon the piano, not so much as a cough or

a sigh, a shuffling footstep, or the creaking of a
door, reached her ears. %

Suddenly aware that she was not getting enough
volume of sound out of the instrument to fill so
vast a space, she jumped up from her seat, and
went round the piano to open it.

As she did so she cast a glance towards the gallery
that had no staircase, and saw that, from a frame-
work which she had not previously noticed, a bli1. [
had been drawn down in front of the door there.
As the blind, the framework, and the door itself
were all of the same light colour, she thought she
would scarcely have distinguished the one from the
other if she had not been so carefully noting every-
thing around her.

She thought that perhaps Lord Lockington was
behind that blind, and the thought spurred her to
fresh exertions.

Sitting ‘down again, with more confidence this
time, she once more ran her fingers over the keys,
and then, gaining courage, sang a little song—a
simple German Volkslied—with all the feeling and
sweetness at her command.

Her voice was not very strong; it sounded rather
thin, perhaps, in the huge hall. But, on the other
hand, it was sweet and fresh and clear, and she
sang unaffectedly, and with that grace of youth
and feeling which makes even small voices pleasant
to listen to.

She knew that she was doing her best, and she
earnestly hoped, as she played the last soft notes
of the accompaniment, that some sign, some faint
apology for applause, or some word of thanks or
encouragement, would reward her efforts.

But not so much as a word or a tapping of a foot
upon the floor came in response as she sat for a few
minutes, with hands folded in her lap, biting her
lip and tremblingly hoping for just a little kindness
or encouragement.

None came, and the girl’s heart sank.

She was sure someone was listening, and she
was equally sure that no one had applauded. She
must have failed dismally in coming up to the
standard required of her.

As this feeling gained upon her, she sat, with
heaving breast and eyes filled with tears, staring at
the raised lid of the piano, and feeling that it was
hopeless to play or sing any more.

Before another hour had passed she felt con-
vinced that she would receive some sort of inti-
mation that her services would be dispensed with
on the following day, and that she would have to

return, disappointed, and with the stamp of failure

upon her, to her aunt’s house.

TRUE she had played nothing from her music as

yet, but had in the circumstances been obliged
to fall back upon what she knew by heart. But though
she had some more brilliant music in her portfolio
than any she had played, she knew that if she had
failed to please already there was very little hope

that she would do much better in the future. Ex-

citement had given an added interest to her playing,
and she had felt that she was at her best. The
novel circumstances, the atmosphere of the mys-

* terious old mansion which she as yet did not know,

the knowledge that she was listened to by unseen
ears, and looked at perhaps by unseen eyes, had
roused her imagination and fired her spirit.

No. If she had failed now, she would fail always.

So hopeless did the girl feel that she sat, with
her head bent and her hands in her lap, and made
no attempt to play again.

And as she sat on, the very silence, the very lone-
liness ‘of the place began to alarm her, and she felt
as if she could not have played another piece if she
had been threatened with death as a punishment
for refusal.

Suddenly the tinkling of an electric bell reached
her ears, and being the first sound she had heard
since she began to play, except that of her own
music, it alarmed her, and made her listen intently
for the next.

Then there came to her ears various slight, dis-
tant sounds, suggestive of a person’s running up-
stairs quickly and presently running down again.
And then a door opened, and Mrs. Holland came
across the hall to her, with an old book of bound
music in her hand.

It was one of those marble-covered, shabby old
books of music which one finds piled in the lumber-
rooms of old country houses, or hidden away in
cupboards and corners in more modest dwellings.

Edna knew the look of the thing, young as ‘she
was, and took i, with diffidence, knowing that there
are pitfalls in some of the old melodies, pitfalls of
dulness sometimes and of monotony, which the
moderns cannot cope with.

“His Lordship will be much obliged, Miss Bellamy,
if you will sing him some of these old songs. He
says they are all very old-fashioned, and you will

&




~Whaps Jool down upon them, but they were sung

ISI_LOrdshlp’s mother many years ago, and he
? ‘Ednallf;- to hear some of them again.”

o ew a lon'g breath of terror. She knew

9 It of halo which time throws round old songs
Y a long silent voice, and she dreaded the
St Oreover, there was something uncanny in
i b edge that she had not been unheard, as she
i mirglcmlto thlnk,‘but that her hearer had remained
'y Scaru ously quiet and undemonstrative that she
Hoesareely known of his presence.
& M you please tell his Lordship that I will do
i ut that I'm not very clever at reading
lmentSPEClally singing and playing the accom-
¥l i at the same time.”

;f" tlﬁttereq these words in a very clear voice,
ach at this apology in advance might perhaps
j Mirs Ie{elars of Lord Lockington.

Whke 31 olland said: “I'm sure his Lordship will

fin 1o ance for that. He is a very clever musi-

]

& imself »

" A
ngoihgn she retired, going out of the hall by
; ¥ which she had entered and shutting it

¥ (‘lld her,

! ndnlief?rew a look.behind her up at the drawn
W the 1o the door in the gallery, and then round
rible izs of closed doors. There was something
all 5o that sight; she began to picture to her-
bse g 'S of wonderful sights to be seen within
Mether n(})lYVn rooms and passages, and to wonder
g €hind some of the doors there might not
r\o:}?rs than those of the Viscount listening
orts, '¢f hearers perhaps mocking her feeble

|to

e :‘}';‘c’)ir,hshe had no choice—the ordeal must be
lery fewg - She opened the music-book, found in
the me] Moments half a dozen sweet old ballads
plun Odious kind that never grow old, and at
th §ed into the simple charm of “My Lodging

i1 ¢ Cold Ground.”
'll,’igo fsound of applause or thanks—no sound
ing USeSCthfo.uowed her efforts; but she was
ke of ;4 to this cold reception, and it had lost
llresh ats terrors, Nay, perhaps it spurred her
| songs tempts.  She sang half a dozen of the
ies "NSOme for the first time.
diff fre all well known to her she found no

lculties anywhere.
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A trace of fatigue appeared in her voice at last,
and, when she had come to the end of the ballad
she was singing, she shut the book and sat awhile
with her hands in her lap once more.

There was another distinct tinkling of the bell,
the faint sounds were audible again, and Mrs. Hol-
land appeared for the second time.

“His Lordship is much obliged ‘to you, Miss Bel-
lamy, and he won’t trouble you to play any more
this evening. The dressing-bell will ring in five
minutes. And, if you please, we always dress for
dinner here.”

The words filled Edna with horror. True, she had
brought with her the white frock of Japanese silk
with a half-open bodice which she had had made for
the vicar’s concert. It had been put into her trunk
not with any notion that it would be wanted, but
merely because it was the smartest garment she had,
so that she felt a pride in its possession, and had
been loth to go away without it.

But though this difficulty was thus met, there was
the awful vision evoked of dinner, a grand state
function, with a crowd of people whom she had
never seen to be met, and perhaps even to be
talked to. :

Edna said, “Thank you” in the faintest of voices,
and rose, trembling, from the piano. Mrs. Holland
would not allow her to shut the instrument, but
apologized for her having had to open it herself,
and said that a footman would be in attendance next
time she played to do that or anything else that she
wanted.

Edna, much alarmed at this ceremony, said hastily
that she could do all those little things herself, but
the housekeeper cut her short with quite a new
cold stateliness, and said aloud that it was his
Lordship’s orders she was to be waited on.

Feeling not comforted, but snubbed by the mes-
sage, poor Edna bit her lip, bowed her head in silent

.assent, and once more followed Mrs. Holland up-

stairs.’

When they were in the gallery Edna looked down
and felt a new sort of fright at the exceeding vast-
ness of the hall, which looked larger from above
than it had done from below. She noted, too, that
the blind which had been drawn down before the
door in-the other gallery had been drawn up again,
and that the door was shut. From which she con-
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cluded that Lord Lockington, having listened quietly
to the music, had retired again.

It was all so stately, so mysterious, so alarmingly
ceremonious and cold, that she could have cried for
very terror of what might yet be in store for her
in the way of experiences of this eccentric house-
hold. In the meantime she was following Mrs. Hol-
land, who led her from end to end of the gallery
and opened a door at the end.

At once, to Edna’s great comfort, she found her-
self in a new atmosphere, less chilling, more homely.

She and her conductress were in a wide, carpeted
corridor some forty feet long, with three doors on
their right hand, and three doors on the left. Just
as they entered they passed the entrance to another
corridor on the left at right dngles to the one they
were in; and in front of them, at the end, was a
very wide and lofty window with a deep-cushioned
window-seat. ‘The curtains of this window had
not yet been drawn, and Edna could see, as they
approached, that the view from it was charming, an
outlook over the wide waters of the Mersey, with
the shipping, seen between the branches of the trees
of Lockington Park.

Mrs. Holland opened a door on the right, near
the end of the corridor, saying: “This, Miss Bellamy,
is your bedroom, and the adjoining room has been
fitted up as a sitting-room for you by his Lordship’s
orders. It has a piano; and anything else you want
—if you will mention it to me—I will see about it
at once.”

Already Edna noticed a change in the house-
keeper’s tone, which had become more deferential,
and less condescending. The girl was intelligent
enough to guess from this that word must have been
conveyed to the housekeeper that her choice was
approved of, and that the salaried musician “would
do.”

The bedroom into which she was shown was by
far the handsomest Edna had ever slept in. The
child of an officer in the Army, who had been killed
in action before he had lived long enough to make
any provision but a small insurance for his wife
and child, Edna had never known much luxury; and
the sight of the large room, with its old-fashioned
glouries of carved tester bedstead hung with crimson
silk, its handsome mahogany furniture, and the little

(Continued. on page 25).
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The fain came down in fitful gusts,
ute wind blew strong and cool,

Set lell and Lillie and their dog
Tavely off to school.
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Alas! the wind blew very hard
And also very high,

And pretty soon the little folks
Were sailing through the sky.

The cl
Tin it b

0d there ¢
S ; €y met a polar bear
‘%’ a7 Who tried to eat them whole.

oud went sailing northward
umped into a pole,

They put their big umbrella up—
It made a splendid tent!

The bear kept nosing round it
Just to find out what it meant.

/ L]
They got entangled in a cloud
All made of softest snow,
And so they pelted snow-balls
At poor Toby down below.

E.m. K‘R'\/

And then a strong wind carried them
Back to their school-house gate,
Where Toby waited, but they were
Quite twenty minutes late.
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DEMI-TASSE

Courierettes.
THE President of France is preparing
for his retirement, and Teddy Roose-
velt sometimes thinks that Bill Taft
ought to do likewise.

Once more the Canadian Senate has
done something that causes talk about
“reforming or chloroforming” it.

When lovely woman stoops to folly

the milliners and modistes rejoice
greatly.
Maurice Maeterlinck has become a

“passionate devotee” of boxing. Maurice
will be losing his passion for the manly
art along about the third round of a
real fight.

A “Spring Maid” chorus girl has se-
cured a divorce from her husband, who
earned only $6 per week. Now the poor
chap will have to support himself.

Some short-sighted = suffragette is
liable to mistake Winston Churchill for
a pane of glass some of these days.

At this distance it looks as if Teddy
Roosevelt should cease trying to be-
come President, and should sell his
photograph as an advertisement for a
good tooth powder.

L R

Not “Exit March.”—A good story is
being told about a Kingston professor.
The Toronto Symphony Orchestra gave a
concert in Grant Hall, Kingston, recently.
They were due in the Lime-

She was confined to her bed and suffer-
ed greatly, according to her tale.

Mr. Fitzgerald went to the house to
investigate the case. He was seen ap
proaching, and there was some delay
before he was admitted. He insisted oa
going to the bedroom, and he found the
injured woman lying in bed, the cover-
let up to her chin. She was groaning.

The agent was suspicious. He strol-
led around in an easy-going fashion un-
til he reached the foot of the bed, and
then, with a quick movement, he pulled
the covers up enough to show that the
lady had her boots on. She had been
hustled into bed when he was noticed
approaching the house, and she hadn’t
had time to undress.

Her claim dwindled away to mnothing
right there.

L

He Hadn’t Time.—Old Uncle Mose
sat on the bank of a tiny stream, ap
parently fishing, and certainly smok-
ing.

g‘Sure]y there are no fish in that
rivulet ?” remarked a curious stranger,
passing by.

“There aint none,” admitted Mose.

“But you are fishing?”

((Yep.”

“Why ?”

“I just want to show my ole woman
I aint got no time to sif’ the ashes.”

®” »
Generous to a Fault.—Fond Mother-—

The second man brought up several
points to prove that the bars were still
open, so the two went to a near-by
hotel.

“I'm going to disgrace you,” said the
man who had been asked to buy. “I'm
going to order ginger beer.”

The man who was being treated or-
dered buttermilk, and the two are still
wondering why they needed to worry
as to whether the bars were open or
closed.

®®

Surprising.—James Whitcomb Riley
used to tour the country with Bill Nye
in lecture courses. One night, while the
two were behind the scenes in the the-
atre of some Eastern town, Riley got
tired of waiting while Nye tried to make
himself beautiful, and, tiptoeing to the
drop curtain, peered out into the audi:
torium, He came back to Nye’s dressing-
room in consternation.

“Great Scott!” he whispered, “this is
awful! There aint a pesky handful of
people out there, Bill!”

“T don’t know why there isn’t, Jim,”
replied Nye, dreamily, continuing to
“wrassle” with his tie, “we’ve never been
here before.”

2 ®

Pity the Girl.—The funny advertise-
ment is still appearing. In the Toronto
Globe a few days ago appeared the fol-
lowing from a Western Ontario hotel
keeper:

Wanted—A porter to drive ’bus
and a dining-room girl at once.
2 ®

The Western Way.—Mr. W. F. Muen-
ster, manager for James K. Hackett,
who has been playing lately in Canada,
tells an amusing little yarn about the

unconventional ways of the

stone City between 7 and 8

Westerners when they want

p-m., but their train was
late, and it was after nine
o’clock when they were
ready to commence the pro-
gramme.

As usual, they first play-
ed “God Save the King.”
The audience had had a
wearisome wait, and Prof.
Goodwin had dozed off to
sleep. “God Save the King”
wakened him. He was used
to hearing that piece as
what most audiences seem
to consider an exit num-
ber. So he got up and was
starting to put on his
overcoat, preparatory to go-
ing home, when somebody
informed him that it was
the first—mot the last—
number that had wakened

him,
LR
Ministry and Money.—
Rev. Mr. Findlay, who leaves
the pastorate of St. Enoch’s
Presbyterian Church, To-

=

to see a show.

“Tt was out in Wardner,
a little town in Idaho,” said
the theatrical man, “a few
years ago, and I was with
a musical comedy troupe. T
was taking tickets at the
door—the theater did not
have a regular ticket-taker
—when three men came up
and were about to pass me.”

““Tickets, please,” T spoke
up. ‘Oh, that’s all right, P'm
the sheriff,” said the first
man. ‘I'm the constable/’
said the second man. ‘And
who are you? I demanded
of the third. ‘Oh, ’m their
prisoner,” said he.

“T let them all in free.”

»

Mimico Humour.—Mimico
Industrial School has been
a centre of public interest
lately by reason of the
methods of punishment in
vogue there. Tt is quite evi-

dent, however, that the sense

ronto, to become governor
of that ecity’s industrial
farm, is a tall, big-framed
man, with large vision and
with great love and sympathy for his
fellow-man.

H_is appointment as head of the insti-
tution that is expected to greatly bene-
ﬁ’c. men who are sent to jail fits in weil
with his feeling that the cost of living
18 a serious thing for a minister.

“I have just been downtown buying
overcoats for my two boys,” he said to
a lad.y whom he met on a car some time
ago in Toronto. “When the clerk told
me that the two coats would cost
twenty dollars, I said, ‘Twenty dollars'
Bring me a fan or a cup of tea.”

Then he added, in his deep voice and
with his well-known, deliberative man-
ner of speaking, “You know, I’ve pretty
nearly come to the conclusion that the
Presbyterian ministry at fifteen hundred
dollars a year is no place for a man with

a family.”
LI

Showing Up Fake Claim.—Man
the fake damage claims made notyo:l;;
against railway companies, but against
civie corporations.

Toronto has to face many of them
and they are telling now of the nerv:
way in which Wm. Fitzgerald, the civii:
claims agent, showed up a fake ecase
recently.

. A woman had entered a claim for in-
Juries suffered by a fall on a sidewalk.

Literary Term—“The Best Cellar.”
Drawn by Joe

“My boy is the most generous in the
school.” :

Nasty Neighbour—“Yes, the teacher
told me that it was your boy gave the
measles to all the boys in his class.”

L

Often the Case—“That young man
has nerve and originality.”

“But the pity is that he only shows
those qualities in the choice of his
clothes.” :

L B

He Knows.—She—“T’ve just had my
fortune told, Jack.”
He—“And now it’s up to me to get
mine made.”
LR

A Puzzler.—“I see that N. W. Rowell,
K.C., the Ontario Liberal leader, wants
to abolish the bar.”

“Why should he?
ways called to it.”

LR

Didn’t Need to Worry.—“Are you
going to buy me a drink?” said one
Toronto man to another on Good Fri-
day afternoon.

“Yes,” was the answer.
a drink.”

“But,” said the first man, after a
pause, “we can’t buy drinks to-day. It’s
Good Friday.”

Lawyers are al-

“Tll buy you

of humour has mnot been
thrashed out of the boys,
even though it be but uncon-
scious humour, for an in-
stance of it came to light the other
day.

The Mimico lads issue a monthly pub-
lication, called “Our Boys,” which they
write, make up, print and publish them-
selves. In the last issue H. Cooper re-
ported a concert given by the choir of
College Street Methodist Church, To-
ronto, and after praising the singers, the
report concluded: “The members of the
choir really felt at home amongst us and
promised to come again.”

LR

Many Playing It.—Newlywed—“I
didn’t see you Sunday. Did you stay
home ?

Oldhubby—“Yes. My wife taught me
a new game called ‘Bashmarah.’”

Newlywed—“How do you play it?”

Oldhubby—*“You hang a carpet on a
line and see how many times you can
hit it with a stick.”

LR

A Tip.—Wife—“How about the tickets,
dear? T understand the theatre is packed
at every performance.”

Hub—“It is, but T managed to get seats
for two weeks from to-night—and, by the
way!”

Wife—“Well 7

Hub—“You might begin to get ready
now.”

Sheard.

The
Famous
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This Washer M 1
Pay For Itself

A MAN tried to sell me a horse 98¢
said it was a fine horse an ne 0%
ing the matter with it. I wanted 8 BESyg
But, I didn’t know anything abou¥.
much. And I didn’t
know the man very
well either.

So I told him I
wanted to try the
horse for a month,
He said ‘‘All right,
but pay me first, and
I’'ll give you back
your money if the
horse isn’t all right.’’

Well, I didn’t like
that. I was afraid
the horse wasn’t ‘‘all
right,”’ and that I
might have to whistle
for my money if I
once parted with it.
So I didn’t buy the
horse, although I
wanted it  badly.
Now this set me
thinking,

You see I make
‘Washing Machines— "
‘“1900 Gravity’’ Washer. ople TS

And I said to myself, lots of P®E iyl v
think about my Washing Mwh‘“ﬂ,., T
thought about the horse, and aboub 1
who owned it. ot 1

But I'd never know, because they
write and tell me. h

So, thought I, it is only fair enoué’
people try my Washing Machines 07 a0
before they pay for them, just as I .
try the horse. hipal‘

You see I sell my Washing ‘M"‘%ion
mail. I have sold over half a ™! N
way. (}rﬁ’l ty

Now, I know what our ‘‘1900 Ugh ooy
Washer will do. I know it wil the?y#le)
clothes, without wearing or tearing “uih
less than half the time they can P & ©s
by hand or by any other machine. 1 of Wb at;

I know it will wash a tub fall 5o oo
dirty clothes in Six minutes. I knoW "l
machine . ever invented can do thab 8k
wearing out the clothes. does HYe

Our ‘‘1900 Gravity’® Washer .t glf oy
work so easy that a child can TUD
ag well as a strong woman, an
the clothes, fray the edges, nor bre#
the way all other machines do. 2 b

It just drives soapy water cledr .
the fibres of the clothes like & f°
might,

=
TSRS

So, said I to myself, I will do.:c i
1900 Gravity’’ Washer what I ‘:'on'i
man to do with the horse, Only I e |
for people to ask me. I'll offer firsh = SWg
make good the offer every time. ,» Wilnt,

Let me send you a ‘‘1900 Gravity, = fiéihg ]
on a month’s free trial. I'll pay don't M,
out of my own pocket, and if 1‘°“.t 2 OO
the machine after you've used froight Ce
I'll take it back and pay the "4 fere
Surely that is fair enough, isn toO e hyy

Doesn’t it prove that the “191 MR R
Washer must be all that I say 1 it

And you can pay me out 0
for you. It will save its W ol
few months, in. wear and tear 0% s
alone. And then it will save 50 0"
cents & week over that in W& alt?y
wages. If you keep the mach"’, G
month’s trial, I'll let-you pay 190 60 (il
what it saves you. If it saves Yek il
a week, send me 50 cents 8 We'y 1’
for. T'll take that cheerfully, 2%,
for my money until the machine
the balance. leb

Drop me a line to-day, ﬂf‘d 00
you a book about 'the *‘‘190%
Washer that washes clothes °

Address me personally—D-.
ager, 1900 Washer Co., 357%
Toronto

foﬂ" 1
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PEOPLE AND PLACES

' _hasketbau in Western Canada.

HE OUR years ago, when the Hamilton
i“ MC.A. nearly took the World’s

:katball Championship from the Bos-
fhe o mans, the highest ambition of
hofeyo}lnger generation was to become

ossmnal basketball players.
i llytllllir years ago the West saw hardly
i ;ﬂ‘ger n'gt _of basketball, except in the

- g ctlhxes and towns, but to-day it is
il ande Most popular sports in every
5y bvxlla.ge, and can be classed with
0 ly!’)() aseball and lacrosse.

e, Cl7 bthe Central Methodist Young
| -l ofuf of Calgary formed a house

i ginzir four teams. This was the be-
116, ag Of the growth of basketball in

gz m‘{?ﬁium of the church was
[ nasiy ceiling was low, and the gym-
thregm .ﬁlad the extra inconvenience of
) the ﬂog; I8 Tunning down the centre of
backs th But in spite of all these draw-
both ' ¢ . Interest and enthusiasm of

3. Tell who are your favourite char-
acters in Canadian history, and what
are your reasons for liking or admiring
them ?

4. What can we do to make London
a beautiful city?

5. The growth of Canada and Cana-
dian industries during the past five

years.
L

St. John is Happy.

A FEELING of prosperity and of

great things to be is in the air at
St. John, N.B., these days. And the re-
marks of prominent visitors to that city
are not such as to lessen that pleasant
feeling.

For instance, at the Board of Trade
banquet a few evenings ago, J. Norton
Griffiths, M.P. for Wednesbury in the
British Parliament, summed up St.
John’s possibilities as follows:

The position to my mind is this: you
have only one or two important centres
on the east coast of your great contin-
ent which are linked with your trans-

ED ans anq ici
Mar}, nd participants was so
t. hﬁtye%hﬂ?t the game obtained a popu-
At has never decreased—in fact,
T —
]

o
1o S8 50 §
s 9 ﬁol‘tlll];,cl:? sedt that the progress made
b e g i
Agug }’i‘fd‘“‘* for 1911-12 for the house
’ & ’ged in the Y.M.C.A. at Cal-
gh ol ost unkmught basketball from an

Stegt . NOWN game to onme of the
est patronized in Western
U]
;f;"lljlpanying illustration shows
€afs, champions of Calgary’s
i%g‘;’e»t1911-12. Many people will
nots, d° h by name and reputation,
°11nten’ Who played with the
i A4, ¢, TUgby team of Montreal; R.
ffiown ;™ Toronto Central Y.M.C.A.,
sketbau. aseball circles as well as
ermW' _Dingle, a well-known
Pos 4! Winnipeg. These three
e € veterans, who have given
exerti:nd thought as well as phy-
. te’l to not only perfecting
" 'nam’ but to the promotion of
3 general,
be MCSP&dden and Donnelly
of the’pm in the limelight on ac-
i ' speed and ability on the
nt, 1ne,

o Y. AI‘O‘;lsides is a Hamilton
Nnell. v POY, while McSpadden
MOrrimﬁllg’ belong to Calgary.
Calgy,.. *1d McNeil made their debut
;e SPareg ”0&11%3’, and although they
"eSSioy, > 'Y made a first-class

Pt o, »
o ublie School Ess

ayists.
Oman’ yi

Ont’s Canadian Club of Lon-
O g has  dondted several
Dupily V% to be written by public
.. The list of; subjects was
Oron{Of. WrO_ng, of the Univer-
owe? And i3 as follows:
SOWer of the vote for good or

the city‘:of« ‘London send

v ‘bEI‘sy tdm;ss
ot ”_I*’_g_.rliaments?

=}

Champion Basketball Players of Calgary.

Photo by courtesy of Harold H. Rankin,

continental railway systems. My read-
ing of the position to-day is that in
taking time by the forelock, as you are
doing here, you will have every chance
in becoming the New York of Canada
and that everyone of you here, even the
most optimistic, has no conception of the
extent and wealth the principal east-
ern cities of Canada will assume. I have
said over and over again that Vancouver
must be the ’Frisco of Western Canada,
and from what I can gather you have
every possibility of making the running
very hot in becoming the New York or
Liverpool of Eastern Canada.

® ®
A Nautical Feat.

THAT her crew had accomplished the

remarkable feat of rigging a jury
rudder during a northeast hurricane is the
news brought by the big freight steam-
ship Hazel Dollar, which arrived at Vic-
toria, B.C., a few days ago in a disable!
condition. ;

For fourteen hours First Mate Aber-
nethy and Second and Third Mates
Metham and Cairney worked on  a
stage slung over the stern, often dipping
waist high in the heavy running sea and
all the time being drenched with spray,
reeving a chain on the broken rudder six
feet below the surface of the water.

Mrs. Gow, wife of the master, worked
hard, nursing the men injured during
the strenuous fourteen hours. Tt was at
one time thought that the Hazel Dollar
would become a derelict and drift toward
the Aleutian Islands.

The disabled steamer has gone into
drydock at Esquimalt for repairs to her
rudder. Special crib, work was built in

‘the dock so that she could rest on an

even .keel without being forced to. dis:
charge eargo. X
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WHAT HAS GIVEN JAEGER GAR-
MENTS WORLD WIDE REPUTATION?

Worth—Nothing else.

WORTH means Purity, Quality, Fit and Finish. Wherever health is
the first consideration in dress—Jaeger Underwear is naturally chosen.

The natural wool qualities are preserved.
The mechanical work and all details are perfectly done.

The only secret is excellence.
Medium weights for Spring and Fall, and light weights for Summer.

Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Company,

Limited
FRADE MARK
PAYEY

Improve

Your

English
o s L s A aieai ]

Winnipeg, Man.

Increase
Your
Income

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU TO

Advancement---Success---Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
profegsmnal life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

. Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a posi;tion. to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature———thesg six %ooks
have an_intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They ‘have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
Theyd arte tlxadsuntplest, f;hewmost prasc‘txcal, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
spondents vertisemen riters, tenographers, Story Wri ! i
Sny e o P ¥ riters, Authors, Public
‘*Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-

ence %é yg&rgvmlto a E&w s}(;,nltlezi‘cei t}g,t a business man can use immediately,’’

says W. P. Warren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Advertising Man. in s i

of these books. 3 PO Mg nopens. 18, Spaaittey

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters,

covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writi:

Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel W:itigg
Word-Building Description Essay Writing

Grammar Dialogue ‘Best Poetry—How to Read It
Capitalization Advertisement Writing ‘How to Study Shakespeare

Punctuation -

How to Write a Story
Letter Writing—All Kinds

Character Study

and Other Great Authors

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,
Booklets, ete.

NORMAN
RICHARDSON

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down, mT%JX:J%?;:d:t'

50 Cents a Month Inclosed find $1.00 for
which send me Sherwin
Cody’s six cloth-bound books,

In typewritten form this éourse of study, as ‘““The Art of i
now published in these six cloth-bound bool;s, o Writing the Englisshpﬁﬁggagzgq
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800 o will send you four further

pages. 5
Sign and mail the Acceptance Card
with $1.00, and the set of' books will

monthly payments of 50 cents each,
until the price ($3.00) is paid.

be forwarded to you, carriage prépaid; SRR Ao e coR

hO cente’ & monin 017 SOME CIROaEIN e o -t T T i S s e e
pays for them, This is the big- IPOREIOTTea. . 0l Sioh - i 0
gest-$8:00 worlh Jof bhokrFaou Sl Ly T TN TR e e bie s 8 F
SYsr BUREhS) e R R e e

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto

48 ‘ P !
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Investment Advice
The investment of your
money is too vital a matter
for you to purchase stocks

or bonds entirely on the

impulse of surface market
quotations. Invest on con-
ditions—not alone on their
reflection in prices.

Seek the advice of a sound
investment house—one that
has the facilities for determining in-

Such advice concerns itself with
security and income. It is based on
a knowledge and study of the pros-
perity and financial soundness of the

enterprises back of their-securities. |- -

As an investment house—we ad-
vise.
Our Security Reports

are sent from time to time, as is-
sued, to our clients and to those
who, as possible investors, wish
to keep informed on securities
dealt in on all markets. May we
not put your name on this list? It
will obligate you to nothing and
will be of undoubted value to you.

F. H. Deacon & Co.

Members Toronto Stock Exchange i

Investments
97 Bay St. Tqronto. Canada
g

F.H. D!ACON_I‘ = ' J.C. FRASER

although this cannot be regarded as a hard and fast rule.

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

affording the investor 4 per cent.
to 8 per cent. interest returns.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.

Wood, Gundy & Co.

Exchange

PELLATT

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

The Title and Trust

Bay & Richmond Sts.
Comipany, "W ot

Executor, Administrator

London, Bng. Toronto, Oan.
— —
PELLATT - .
J— & — Toronto
Stock

Abssignee, Liquidato:
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IMONEY ANDF
UMAGNATESE

SANE INVESTMENTS

Attractions of a Good Bond

MONG the securities offered to the investor, bonds are generally con-
A sidered to give a good yield on capital invested together with the ele-
ment of safety. While many readers of the Courigr hold bonds, there
are others who are considering the investment of money in such securities,
rather than in those exposed in previous articles. First, therefore, we must
obtain a clear understanding of the value and function of a bond. It is a
certificate of obligation usually issued by a corporation to pay money Secured
by mortgage or otherwise. It is almost invariably an interest bearing certi-
ficate. The usual denomination is $1,000, although the tendency of the Cana-
dian investor to patronize good securities has led to the issue of small bonds
in denominations of $500 or $100. There are many varieties, such as indus-
trial, railroad, and public utility issues, all of which are popular in Canada.
Then also there are government and municipal bonds, which are usually con-
sidered to have the maximum of safety, although yielding, as a rule, a smaller
interest return than the other three classes noted.

A coupon bond is one both interest and principal of which are payable to
bearer. Such a bond carries with it a series of coupons, usually attached to
the bond itself, which are clipped off on the respective interest periods and
deposited with the banks for collecting by the holder of the bond in the same
manner as checks are deposited. A registered coupon bond is one which
bears the name of the owner, and only the principal can be paid to him. The
interest, however, is still payable to bearer. A straight registered bond is one
bearing the name of the owner whose name is registered on the books of the
company issuing the bond, and the interest payments are made by checks
forwarded to the address of the owner!

A gold bond is one which is specifically payable, both principal and interest,
in gold coin; a currency bond is one which is payable with any kind of money
that is legal tender.

Investment bonds are issued at all rates of interest from three to seven
per cent. Generally speaking, as the rate rises, the degree of safety declines,
A letter recently
came to this office asking for an absolutely safe, gilt-edged investment, yield-
ing 10 per cent. That is an impossibility. As soon as one leaves the sphere
of the six per cent. bond, the speculative arena is entered. This is based on
the principle that it is better to invest money where it will be safe and the
interest sure, rather than to take a chance on getting a higher rate for a while,
then to witness interest default and possibly lose the original capital. Safety
is clearly the first consideration in investment. The money invested must
be returned to you or your heirs in full at a definite time. Ownership of
propetty does not insure this. A bond, however, is a secured promise to pay,
an obligation or guaranty to return for value received a certain sum of
money on a given date.

The next important point is that the investment shall return a satisfactory
income. Real estate, an instance of individual ownership, gives uncertain
profits, for when lands or buildings are idle, the income ceases. The investor
should not depend upon the rise or fall of business profits. Stock dividends,
as an example, may increase, decline or stop entirely, according to whether
prosperous or adverse times are surrounding the business or dominating the
country. A good bond overcomes these difficulties.

Then there is the question of convertibility. Your investment should be
of such a nature and in such form as to permit a ready sale for cash, if you
so desire, or to be used as collateral for a loan at a bank in case borrowed
money is needed quickly. A good bond fulfils all the requirements noted.

The financial houses of to-day have made it possible for the small investor
to participate in the big bond issues. They are divided into many small parts
and one of those parts is the bond you buy. For example, an issue for one
million dollars may be divided into one thousand parts, or bonds, of $1,000
denomination each; or perhaps 2,000 bonds of $500 each, or even 10,000 bonds
of $100 each. Such a bond issue may be compared to a large farm mortgage,
divided into many parts, each part like a separate mortgage. A bond, there-
fore, is a negotiable instrument, so prepared as to be readily recognized at
banks and in the market places of the world as a part of a loan of real worth
and infinitely secured as to repayment of principal with interest. But as we
have learned in Canada, there are even bad bonds.

The art of discriminating can to a large extent be learned by the average

investor, and we will try to show how. Last year, Canadian bonds to the |

value of $239,000,000 were sold.

Views of a Nova Scotia Investor.

Editor, CANADIAN COURIER:
IR,—I have read with interest the splendid articles in your recent issues
exposing the methods of the “Get Rich Quick” swindler in sales of
mining and other stocks. I am really indebted to a friend in the House at
Ottawa who called my attention to the articles for the pleasure of reading
them, and congratulate you on the good work you have been and are doing
in trying to down the swindler and work for better laws, for protection of
the unwary investor here in Canada. I might say that subject is one in which
I am deeply interested, and I have been using my best efforts for months
past in trying to bring about needed reforms, and now that reputable publi-
cations, 6f your class and papers of note in the Dominion have taken up the
cudgels and are lambasting the glib fiscal agent, public sentiment will be

' thoroughly aroused and we may expect, before long, to have substantial laws

enacted that will eventually crush out this great evil.

With due respect to you and our good friend, the Deputy Minister of
Ontario Mines, Mr. Gibson, permit me to point out that the fact of you and
he telling the public not to buy mining stocks, does not have much force
with it for the simple reason that while papers, magazines and other publi-
cations in Canada are allowed to accept and publish IN ANY FORM mis-
leading prospectuses and other worthless stuff of the “get rich quick” variety,

|
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and thus sow broadcast over the land material that it is against the laws to
send, through the mails, the public and the unwary investor will buy, and
buy it all the more quickly because of its publicity and the prestige given it.

here are good and bad stocks, and the proper way to protect the investor
So that he will know what he is buying, is to adopt the Kansas law for
Canada, which compels the seller of stocks and fiscal agent to register and
file reports of his company, and you would find mighty few “wild cat schemes”
or fraudulent promotions flourishing for the future in Canada.

Give us a law that will make it a crime to mail misleading prospectuses and
qthe{ fraudulent literature, and let the same law apply to all papers or pub-
lications that dare to print and publish similar stuff and you at once strike
at the very foundation of the evil, and prevent the swindler from getting
good ammunition to carry on his rascally game. Another important measure
that it is necessary to embody in the law is to compel all prospectuses and
aew companies soliciting the public to buy their stock, to add the words,

hen carned” when they state that “dividends will be” or “are payable”
on certain dates. I understand, and so do others, that it is understood that
when earned” is supposed to be read in the clause, but when it is left out, it
misleads the investor, who puts up his money. When he thinks a dividend is
due on the dates the company has named, and he doesn’t get it, and writes for
an explanation he is apt to be told that it is against the law to pay dividends
when not earned. He may be told, also, that they “did not say, when they
Wwere going to begin to pay ‘dividends.’” This is disappointing, and had the
vestor known all about it, in the first instance, he would not likely have
Invested.

Dartmouth, N.S. H. A,

On and Off the Exchange.

Business Expansion.
COMMERCIAL statistics for the first quarter of the year generally tend
to dispel the forebodings expressed earlier in 1912 as to the future of
.. business. It is plain that business is expanding in this country at as
fapid a rate as in 1911. The railways are making a beginning at catching up
With the Western crop and it is evident that, with the opening of navigation,
a further stimulus will be given commerce. The banks are extending credits
to Western merchants and farmers who have not yet received their return
Trom last year’s crop. There will be less deterioration to the grain than was
£Xpected according to the confidential advisers of the institutions making the
oans. There are some indications that the efforts to stem the wave of real
estate speculation which extended from one end of the country to the other
ave been at least partially successful and the country is now in the second
lap of the 1912 race, with a substantial m&rgin above all previous records.

No Spring Boom.
HE Stock Exchanges have given very little indication that the traditional
spring boom is anywhere near in the future. Lending institutions are
fot encouraging speculation for the moment, and it is probable that with the
Strain on the monetary system of the country occasioned by the belated move-
ment of grain on the opening of navigation, there will be very little money to
Spare for the market.
% %

The:DomeCelebration.

SOME of the statements made by the president and metallurgical ex-
pert of the Dome Mines, at the celebration in Porcupine, have an
Whportant relation to the mining industries of this country. They are
Istinctly encouraging, coming from the sources that they do. The abrupt
Change in the policy of the Dome and the sudden decision to take the public
Into t}me confidence of the directors is rather remarkable. For two years,
the mine management has not encouraged publicity and the mine management
€arried its desire for secrecy to such an extent as to even refuse admittance
to the lower workings to the company to eminent mining engineers who visited
the Porcupine camp a few weeks ago.
week ago, the curtain was drawn aside. The directors of the Dome
lent their support to a demonstration plainly designed to attract the widest
POSSﬂ_)le attention to the camp. Over a thousand invitations were sent to
Prominent people throughout Canada, asking them to be the guests of the
Orcupine Board of Trade. The world and his wife were cordially pressed
to see everything below surface on the Dome, which formerly had been so
Jealously guarded.
e owe

Optimistic Miners.

MR. AMBROSE MONNELL, of the United States Steel Corporation and
¢ . the International Nickel Company, and president of the Dome, told
he diners at the banquet of the Porcupine Board of Trade that the directors
lad ,8reat faith in-the future of the property, and Mr. Merrill, the metal-
tul‘gISt, announced that in the mill constructed under his direction for the
Teatment of the Dome ore, a 95 per cent. recovery of gold was being obtained.
fi s is all immensely gratifying, as is Mr. Monnell’s further statement that
€Te is no reason to believe the Porcupine ore bodies are contained in only
f; few properties. It is evident, however, that we are about to have a flotation
on ore than a few properties and that the public will be asked to come in
1 @ number of other good things on the strength of the Dome showing. De-
veiopments of the past half year have shown that the mineralized ore bodies
' orcupine are well distributed, and that proximity counts for very little.
as also been proven by the melancholy experience of a score of companies

at it is impossible to develop a gold mine upon the methods of financing
most popular with the companies which appeal to the public for assistance.
L ile there is every reason to view the future of the Porcupine camp in a
PIrit of hopefulness, the fact that we have a real gold field in the North has
Yet to he completely demonstrated, and it would be regrettable indeed if the
enefits arising from the development of such properties as the Dome and
ollinger were to be offset by another outbreak of the stock gambling mania.

e % %
Advertising Porcupine. :
ALLACE NESBITT, K.C., lectured the newspapers of Canada at the

banquet of the Porcupine Board of Trade for their a i
) _ : € pathy with re-
8ard to the North country. He accused them of lacking a spirit og optimism

T —— o

WESTERN CANADIAN
CITY DEBENTURES
OF THE BETTER CLASS.

The legality of these issues has been establish-
ed and the debentures are ready for delivery.

$20,000. CITY. OF SASKATOON, SASK.
57, Debentures, Denomination $1000.
Due st January, 1939.
Interest coupons payable st January and
July.
PRICE: Rate to yield 4.657.

£10,000. CITY OF ST. BONIFACE, MAN.
($48,666.66) 5%, Debentures, Denomination £100.
($486.66.)
Due 2nd July, 1931.
Interest coupons payable 2nd January and
July.
PRICE: Rate to yield 4.60%, !

$10,000. CITY OF CALGARY, ALTA.
4%°/, Debentures, Denomination $1000.
Due Ist January, 1926.

Interest coupons payable Ist January and

July. \
PRICE: Par and Interest yielding 4%°/ ..

Complete information may be had on request.

Dorunion Securrmies
CORPORATION LIMITED 3%5isig

J. W. FLAVELLE, President.
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager,

Z. A. LASH, K.C. Vice-
E. R. WOOD Presidents.

The best insurance against loss, by fire or burglary, of bonds,
stock certificates, insurance policies, deeds, wills or important
papers, is to deposit them in one of our Safety Deposit Boxes.
Rental $3.00 per annum and upwards.

- Nafional Trust
-~ CompanySimifod

Edmonton

Montreal Winnipeg Saskatoon Regina

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA Debentures for sale bearing i at FIVE
per cent. per annum, payable half yearly.
Capital and Surplus Assets, $1,400,000.00
Oapital Paid Up ...... $6,250,000 Total Assets, - - - $2,800,000.00
Reserve Funds ..,.... $7,450,000 Write for information.
Total Assets ......... $110,000,000 Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL. :

H. S. HoLT - - - PresibEnT Davidson & McRa —’

E. L. PEASE, Vice-PRESIDENT $ GENERAL MANAGER
CANADIAN NORTHERN RAIL-

175 Branches in OANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 19 Branches in CUBA
and PORTO RICO.

WAY LANDS and TOWN SITES
BRITISH WEST INDIES Wicite Sro Tatsraiats
BAHAMAS | BARBADOS | JAMAICA aRTon
Nassau | Bridgetown Kingston OFFICES:
TRINIDAD MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER,
Port of Spain. Canada, and LONDON, England
San Fernando
, Representatives wanted for sale of town
LONDON, ENG., NEW YORK, site lots in divisional and junctional points
B.C Cor. William along line of Grand Trunk Pacific Ry. in
Princes 8t., E.C. and Cedar Sts. Western Canada. Whole or part time. Lib-

eral commission. Money-making side line
for salesman. Write to authorized agent
G.T.P. Ry., International Securities Co., Ltd.,
Somerset Bldg., Winnipeg, Man., for par-

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches

ticulars, maps, ete.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER."’
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office : TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $11,000,000; Reserve Fund, $9,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LLD, DC.L. ..... President.
ALBXANDER LAIRD (... essonson s General Manager.
JOEEN “ALRD™ ot S mre eivis Assistant General Manager.

Branches in every Province of Canada and in the United States, England
and Mexico,

Travellers’ Chequés

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient
form in which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in
denominations of

$10 $20 $50 $100 $200
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world
is shown on the face cf each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship
Companies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, ete.
Each purchaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s
principal paying agents and correspondents throughout the world. They
are issued by every branch of the Bank.
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Significant Advances

A few striking comparisons made
‘by Mr. E. P. Clement, K.C.,
President of the

Mutual Life

REALTY

Company held February 1st: ST. JOHN, N.B.

James Straton, President.

1886 1911 Increased

ST.. JOHN

Real Estate in St. John is the best and
surest investment in Canada to-day—We own
and control, close in, Factory and Warehouse
Sites, with Trackage; Residential Sub-divi-

sions. If interested communicate with
OF CANADA s dixn
in his address to Policyholders at LAURISTON COMPANY Limi
the 42nd Annual Meeting of the " 717 Pugsley huilding: l"nllteg

[acome |$ 272 000($2 450,000|Nearly 10-fold
laterest 43,000, 875,000|Over 20-fold
Assets 905,000/18,131,000|Over 20-fold
Insurance
in force|9,774,000!7 1,000,000{Over 7-fold
Surplus |~ 61,500| 3,312,000/ Over 50-fold

Head Office : Waterloo, Ont.
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Rockies. Hot water,

[ describes them. Send for it today
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Box 171 Racine, Wis.
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and said that while some papers were
on the shady side of the street, others
were even in the cellar. It may be re-
marked in passing that Mr. Nesbitt is
a director of the Dobie Mines Company,
Limited, and that possibly many Cana-
dians who paid from $2.50 up for Dobie
stock when it was issued did so be-
cause they saw Mr. Nesbitt’s name on
the prospectus. The operations on the
Dobie have been suspended for the good
and sufficient reason that no pay ore
was found. Mr. Nesbitt, however, be-
ing the legal adviser and a director of
the Big Dome can still view the future
with equanimity. The best minds as-
sociated with the Northern mineral in-
dustry agree that the Porcupine camp
has had altogether too much publicity
from the newspapers for its own good,
and that it would be much better for
the camp itself if nothing more were
said about it until it lived up to some
of the promises made for it.

Montreal’s Model Suburb.

MONTREAL’S new model suburb, as
L laid out for the Canadian North-
ern Railway by Frederick G. Todd, the
landscape architect, will have an area of
1.700 acres, with sixty miles of streets.
Tt will have two diagonal streets such
as the Civiec Guild has proposed for To-
ronto, a circular driveway five miles in
length, and fourteen small parks. The
plan embodies all the best features of
modern town planning and is the most
scientific and comprehensive plan ever
adopted in North America. It resembles
some’ of the best German plans which
are the envy of the world. The suburb
contains 7,500 lots, and will provide
homes for about 40,000 people. The
wide diagonal streets will accommodate
the stores and business places of the
new suburb. -This feature has also been
adopted in the new Humber suburb in
Toronto, which has recently been put
upon the market.

Stockholders Wanted at Once.

A FRIEND wants three stockholders

for a proposition which will re-
turn a wonderful profit. A goose farm
is his project.

Following is the prospectus:

“Alexandria Goose Farm Company,
Ttd. (Stockholders limited to three.)

“Tnvestment—Three shares of stock, at
$100 each, $300; for the purchase of 300
geese, at $1 each.

“Estimate Returns—Three eggs per
week per goose, 900 eggs a week; 900X 52
—46,800 eggs per annum; 46,800X3--
140,400 eggs in three years. - No eggs
sold. but all incubated and hatched.
Allowing for bad eggs 40,400, 100,000
live geese.

Two pounds feathers per

goose, 200,000 1bs. at $1 per

1b. (not counting down)..%$200,000.00
200,000 1bs. goose grease for

greasing gun barrels, at 25c.

por A, treil b S0 O 50,000.00
100,000 goose necks for plumb-

iNg | PUTPOSER v .o iviuii s 100,000.00
100.000 goose livers, at 60c... 60,000.00
20 buttons from each goose

bill. 2.000.000 buttons, at one

cent each (very conserva-

L fo i SO R PG 20,000.00
27 anills for toothpicks to be

had from each goose, 2,700,

000 toothpicks, at 33 1-3

cents per hundred ......... 9,000.00
$1.50 for each goose dressed

up to close of business .... 150,000.00

Total returns (conserva-

T N R NG S R $589,000.00

EXPENSES—
One man and one boy

to do the work at

$2.50 per day ....$ 2,500
Manager’s salary for

2 G 30,000—$ 32,500.00

Nt TS it s einatels b $567,500.00

For each stockholder .... 185,833.33

“As soon as the stock is subsecribed for
and the $300 paid in we will bond the
proposition for $300,000, one-half of its
value, thus insuring expenses and a lib-
eral income to the stockholders while the
geese are growing. Principal and inter-
est on the bonds will be secured, with
more than 10,000,000 honks for automo-
bile horns.”

If you want to invest address “Editor, | |

Money and Magnates,” by first mail.

OUSE

Cleaning

Is WONDERFULLY SIMPLIFIED &
LIGHTENED — QUICKLY & EASILY
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Dutch@
Cleanse

Full directions and many"
uses on Large Sifter-Can,10*

A Good First Impression.

At little cost you can insure a '
good first impression by touching
up your hall furniture with

LACQUERET

Why not brighten up your Hat-
Rack, Hall-Seat, Staircase, etc.?
Your guests will notice these on
entrance. . Light Oak, Dark Oak,
or Mahogany ‘‘Lacqueret’’ on
these furnishings will work won-
ders. Or if you wish to retain the
original effect, try clear ‘‘Lac-
queret’’ on any piece of woodwork.
It’s effect is almost magical!l

Our little book, ‘‘Dainty Decora-
tor,”’ tells of the many uses of
‘‘Lacqueret’’ in your home. And
there’'s a copy waiting for you,
free for the asking. Cans contain
full Imperial measure.

Don’t accept a substitutel

Ask your dealer for Lacqueret.
INTERNATIONAL VARNISH CO.,
Toronto. Limited. Winnipeg.

CANADA and the
Continent of EUROP E

IMPROVED SERVICE,
DAILY via
HARWICH-HOOK OF HOLLAND.
TURBINE STEAMERS,
EVERY WEEK DAY via
HARWICH-ANTWERP.
TWIN-SCREW STEAMERS.
Apply personally to office of this
Ridirckiad paphiets Bod no e

m
EASTERN RAILWAY AGE?NT, 26?
Broadway, New York, N.Y.

AGENT S!BIC PROFITS

The only strop- @ Brandt’s Patented Automatic
per that strops Razor Stropper, automatically
any razor diag. Puts a perfect’edge-on any razor, old style
onullya or eafety. Big seller. Every man wants one.
Guaranteed for Write quick for terms, prices and territory.

Vife. R.M Brandt Cutlery Co., 42 Hudson St., N. Y.

ARTISTS SUPPLY CO.

Wil save you 83 per cent to 60 t
. on Oil Colors. a i ml:: ;':u .
best prices on all Artists’ Materials
~ Wlite“;m Cltg]l_oh;ue lsd
particulars,
A wisiied. e trade
77 York St., Toronte.

!

L




K ol St = 2 K |

$ The Kalamazm B

Lose Lea f Binder

_note the
vice-like jaws
-one sheet or
one thousand

[d THE KALAMAZOO

holds on with
bull-dog tenacity to one sheet
or a book full.

With a simple turn of the screw, the
Jaws grasp the leaves, hold them as
securely as if permanently bound- --yet
retaining all of the loose leaf advant-
ages.

The KALAMAZOO is a
ook, not a box or a glorified

Shannon fle, or a series of

spindles and clamps.

It is a joy to the user, and wins

a permanent place when once
nown.

Send for FREE
Descriptive Booklet Cl1.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter

Loose Leaf & Account- Z King &
ook Makers = Spadina
53 Toronto

Fifty Recipes

Free

Our recipe book, “MAPLEINE
DAINTIES” will be sent free on re
Quest. It tells how to use MAPLE-
INE, the popular flavour better than
Mmaple; it tells how to make a delici-
ous  table syrup
With half the cost
of  other good
Syrups, and also
how to produce a
Teal maple flavour
In puddings, cakes,
Sauces,. icings,
candy, ete. Gro-
cers sell MAPLE-
INE at 50c. per
bottle—go 0z. size.
Write Dept. E10.

Crescent Mfg. Co.
Seame, Washington

HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle fitted with RollerChain,
B New Departure Coaster Brake

\ and Hubs, Detachable Tires,
high grade equ(ifment, includ-

y

{2 fuigudrd "g59 50
3 SCCEREE 1919 Catalogue,

100 pages of Bicycles, Sundries

and Repairv Material, Youcan

8 buy your supplies from us at
‘Wholesale Prices.

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal,

CANADIAN COURIER.

Lord Lockington

(Continued from page 17.)

refinements of square couch, small tables,
and above all, a handsome old mahogany
cheval-glass, filled her with frank de-
light.

There was a fire burning in the grate,
and Mrs. Holland, as she entered the
room, turned on the electric light, which
threw a rich glow on the crimson hang-
ings of the bed and the two windows,
both of which looked out on the river.

Edna turned to the housekeeper. “Oh,”
she said, “what a beautiful room!”

The housekeeper was delighted. Like
all such old retainers, she had long since
taken a proprietary interest in Locking-
ton Hall and all within its walls.
Therefore, the ingenuous praises of the
young girl, coming as they did after the
somewhat chilly look of dismay and
repulsion with which she had looked
round her in the large and dreary hall,
mollified her and won her heart.

“Tt’s a nice room,” she admitted, with
a condescending smile. “And I think
you will like the sitting-room, too. It
belonged to the Honourable Joan Lock-
ington, his Lordship’s sister, in the old
Viscount’s time.”

She had already led the way out of
the bedroom, and beckoned Edna to
follow her into the next apartment,
which was even more resplendent in old-
fashioned glories than the other.

A modern cottage piano did indeed look
somewhat incongruous among the rose-
wood furniture, with its old, faded, but
still handsome tapestry coverings, the
worked fire-screens, the odd little work-
tables, and the group of humming-birds
under a glass shade.

The housekeeper knew enough of more
modern requirements to make a conde-
scending apology for these things.

“You will notice, ma’am,” she said,
using that form of address for the first
time to her young protege, for as such
she considered the musician of her choice,
“that there are many things in this
room that you don’t expect to meet
with in sitting-rooms, boudoirs, or, in-
deed, anywhere nowadays. But as they
belonged to his Lordship’s sister, I didn’t
care to remove them until I knew what
you would wish, not even the stuffed
birds. People laugh at them now, I
know, but to me they seem very pretty,
I must say.”

“I wouldn’t have them moved for
worlds,’ said Edna, as she ran lightly
across the room to the little table, with
its erochet cover on which the humming-
birds were placed. “It’s all charming.
Mrs. Holland, and much, much too good
for anything I can do.”

The housekeeper’s face relaxed again
into a smile. This overwhelming of the
young inmate with the mansion’s glories
was pleasant and gratifying.

“There’s one other thing I have to
apologize for, ma’am,” said Mrs. Hol-
land, whose face had grown soft under
the influence of the subtle flattery of the
young girl’s enthusiastic admiration.
“You will understand, I’'m sure, that we
keep just as small a staff as possible
here now, as his Lordship dislikes noise
and disturbance above all things since
he’s been an invalid, and as when my
Lady comes she brings her own people
with her.”

“Oh, yes, of course,” said Edna, won-
dering why such an explanation should
have been thought necessary to her, who
looked upon the household, with its men-
servants and housekeeper, as being
splendid and fully manned.

“And, therefore, it has not been easy
to find a maid for you on the spur of the
moment, since his Lordship did not wish
me to engage any new young person.”

“A maid! Oh, if you mean a lady’s
maid, I don’t want one. I’ve never had
one,” said Edna, with vivacity.

In the housekeeper’s face, as she
smiled and held up her hand deprecat-
ingly, there might have been detected the
thought that what Miss Bellamy had
been used to had nothing to do with it;
what the House had been used to was
the only thing that mattered.

“The ladies who have lived here,”
Mrs. Holland said with lofty indulgence,
“have always been used to have their
own maids, and it is his Lordship’s wish
that you should have yours. Therefore,
as I was about to say, there being no
one else handy, I have arranged that a
young girl who has been under-house-
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BOOKS YOU CAN AFFORD TO BUY, BUT CAN-
NOT AFFORD TO BE WITHOUT.

CASSELL’S POCKET REFERENCE LIBRARY

Strongly bound in Cloth, 15c. net.

three cents for postage if your bookseller cannot supply.
A uniform Series of Dictionaries and Cyclopaedias.

the Desk and the Study.

Full Leather, 30c. net.

Size, 4%, x 2%,. Add
(Stamps accepted.)
Designed for the Pocket,

About This Wonderful New Series.

HIS series of Dictionaries and Encyclopaedias has been specially devised
I to meet what is badly wanted—a Reference Library for Pocket use
One hesitates to drag a heavy volume from its resting place—in handy

form it is always accessible.

easy to read; and the information concise and direct.

The type in the volumes is very clear and

Each volume has

been compiled by an experienced Encyclopaedist, and the price, 15c. net in
cloth, and 30c. net in leather, is, without™ doubt, lower than that of any

other series of its kind.  Postage, three cents extra.
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WHEN WAS THAT?
A Dictionary of Dates.

Historical,

Literary, Geographical, etc. By Law-
rence H. Dawson, Author of ‘‘His-

torical Allusions,’”’ ete. Contains
pages.

CASSELL’S POCKET
ENGLISH DICTIONARY

223
)

By E. W. Edmunds, M.A. B.Sec.,
Author of ‘‘The Story of English

Literature,”’ etc. With an Appe
containing Prefixes and Suff
Tore‘gn Phrases, Abbreviations

ndix
ixes.
and

Contractions, ete. Contains 452 pages.

A DICTIONARY OF
PROSE QUOTATIONS

By W. Gurney Benham, Author of

‘‘Cassell’s Book of Quotations,
verbs. and Household Words,”’

Pro
ete.

(Classified under Subject ~Headings,
and fully indexed. Contains 260 pages.

A DICTIONARY OF
POETICAL QUOTATIONS

Bv W. Gurney Benham, Author of

‘‘Cassell’s Book of Quotations.
verbs, and Household Words,’’
(Classified under Subject Headings,
fully indexed.

FRENCH CONVERSATIONS

FOR ENGLISH TRAVELERS
By F. F. Bovet. A comprehensive
lection of useful and up-to-date
versational phrases. Contains
pages.

Pro-
ete.
and

Contains 293 pages.

col-
con-
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THE POCKET DOCTOR

By ‘‘Medicus,’”’ Author of ‘‘The Home
Physician.”’ A concise guide to the
Domestic Treatment of Common Ail-
ments and Simple Accidents, with Pre-
seriptions, Nursing Hints, etec. Con-
tains 248 pages.

DICTIONARY OF
MYTHOLOGY

By Lewis Spence, M.A., Author of
‘“The Mythologies of Ancient Mexico
and Peru’’ ete. A concise guide to
the Mpyths of Greece and TRome,
Babylonia, Egypt, America, Scandin-
avia, and Great Britain. Contains 198
pages.

ABBREVIATIONS, BRITISH
AND FOREIGN

By A. E. Dobbs. With an Appendix
containing Secientific Signs, County
Abbreviations, Printers’ Corrections,
ete. Contains 215 pages.

PROVERBS AND MAXIMS

By John L. Rayner. Classified and
arranged under Subject Headings,
with a full system of cross references.
Contains 251 pages.

THE POCKET GARDENER

A Dictionary of Garden Flowers and
Fruits, with Directions as to Plant-
ing, Pruning and Propagating, ete.
By -H. H. Thomas, Editor of ‘‘The
Gardener,’’ author of ‘‘The Ideal
Garden,’’ ete. Contains 298 pages.

These books can be purchased through your local bookseller or will be
Cut out the list for future reference.

sent postpaid by the publishers.

CASSELL & COMPANY, LIMITED (Founded 1848)
42 Adelaide Street West, TORONTO RITT R e

RENNIE’S SEEDS HAVE GOT TO GROW
THE FINEST IN THE LAND

WM. RENNIE CO. LIMITED, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER
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CANADIAN COURIER.

N so great a thing as the building of your motor car,
are you content with “pot-luck” construction ?

q Every Russell car is watched from the day its eonstruction is
started in the factory---watched as only a product must be watched
which must maintain a reputation.

Made up to a Standard---not

Send for the Catalogue---
RUSSELL MOTOR CAR CO., LTD., WEST TORONTO

Makers of High Grade Automobiles 2
Branches---TORONTO MONTREAL HAMILTON WINNIPEG
CALGARY VANCOUVER MELBOURNE, Aust.

down to a Price

Improve Your Kitchen!

Madam, get a Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet and you’ll actually be surprised to see how
greatly it will improve the appearance of your kitchen, and how easy your work will
seem (compared with what it was before).

The Knechtel is the one really useful, up-to-date kitchen cabinet,
ence, health—and allows more time for other duties by keeping everything just where

It saves money, pati-

you can lay your hand on it in a moment.

Finished in Oak

and several other woods. Five handsome
styles to choose from. Has flour, sugar
and meal bins; spice jars, air-tight canis-
ters, bread and cake boxes; plate racks;
shd}ng shelves, and other practical con-
veniences.

Any good dealer will be pleased to show
you the different styles. Booklet ‘'’
mailed on request.

Look for the Trade-Mark.

Extension 4 NECHTEL Will

top of neither
bright ITC HEN tarnis®
aluminum ABINET nor rv-

Registered.

KNECHTEL KITCHEN KABINET
CO., LIMITED
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Ontario
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NEATEST, most lasting of lawn fences,

in lengths from 3 to 14
double, with self-acting latch.

Drop a card and get Booklet 134
McGREGOR BANWELL FENCE cO., Ltd. [JJJ}
WALKERVILLE, . K

Lawn Fences
and Gates

any height from 2 to 8 feet, will
beautify any grounds. Made of large

gauge hard, springy wire, weil-galvanized.
Won’t sag; costs little; endures years withe .
out painting. In glossy white and green.

HANDSOME GATES TO MATCH
ft., single or
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maid, but who is quick and willing, shall
attend you in that capacity, that of
lady’s maid, I mean.”

“But really, I'd much rather not,”
said Edna plaintively. “I’ve always done
my own hair, and mended my own
clothes, and really I have so few that
there will be nothing to do in the care
of them. I do beg, Mrs. Holland, that
you'll tell his Lordship that I’d much,
much rather not. I prefer to be left
alone.”

But the housekeeper was placidly ob-
durate. “Well, ma’am, of course it will
be for you to say how much you want
her about you, or how little. But I
daren’t go contrary to the rules of the
house, nor to his Lordship’s wishes. So
I hope you will be pleased with Susan
Greening. She’ll help you to dress for
dinner. . And now, ma’am, I’ll leave you,
as you won’t have too much time.”

She retreated from the sitting-room,
and opened the door of the bedroom,
where Edna saw as she went in with
a very long face that a red-cheeked,
merry-looking girl, in a neat black dress
and apron, was laying out her white silk
dress on the bed.

Poor Edna, upon whom the weight of
all this state fell heavily, entered her
bedroom with the timidity of an in-
truder.

“I've found all your things, I think,
miss,” said Susan, with a proud and
beaming face, “and if I shouldn’t be
quite handy just at first, I hope you’ll
forgive me. If I don’t do jt all right the
first time, I will the second.”

“Indeed, you’ll not find much to do for
me,” said Edna, smiling, and taking an
instinctive liking to the merry country
girl. “I really don’t need any help, for
I have so few dresses, and I've always
been used to do my own hair.”

“Oh, but youwll let me do it for you
now, miss, won’t you?” asked the girl,
earnestly.

Edna’s hair was beautiful, of a rich

golden colour which looked brown in
the shadow, but shone like metal in the
bright light. Susan begged so hard that
she might “do” it for her for dinner that
Edna yielded, and indulged in the luxury
of sitting before her glass while the girl
brushed and tied and worked so care-
fully and well that Edna was forced to
confess she had never seen it look nicer
in her life.

The delight of Susan when she had at
last dressed her mistress, smoothed the
folds of her skirt, arranged her hair, and
tied a black velvet ribbon round her
neck, was unbounded. It was evident
that she had been cautioned against
being talkative, for she began two or
three times to speak, but checked herself
discreetly. At last, however, when Edna
stood before the cheval-glass, fully dress-
ed, and ready to go downstairs, the
admiration and pride of the girl broke
all bounds, and she said:

“Begging your pardon, miss, for the
liberty, but it’s a thousand pities there’s
no one to dinner to see you, for you do
look sweetly pret—that is to say, 1
think you’re just all right, miss.”

The girl was so ingenuous, so anxious
to behave perfectly, and so evidently
full of proud delight in her position and
in her young mistress, that Edna was
touched and delighted, too.

It seemed to her, though she did not
dare to say so, a great pity to have to
waste the glories of her only evening
frock upon a dinner which she was to
eat by herself; but still, if this was one
of the disadvantages of what promised
otherwise to be an interesting situation,
she had to make the best of it without
demur.

So she smiled enigmatically, and said
Susan had done everything very nicely,
and then the dinner-bell rang, and, es-
corted by her maid, to show her the way,
she went downstairs.

(To be continued.)

The Servant of the City

(Continued from page 7.)

that lifted from across a huge slab of
stone. He was about to walk on when
the word ‘“cement” reached his ears;
then he stopped, and deliberately list-
ened. Omne voice he knew to be one of
his own men, employed in taking sam-
ples of cement from the stock pile for
test.

“It's simply great,” the words came
low but distinect, “the old man sent me
down and I got the job from Haskell.
Easy as falling off a log, too.”

“Ain’t Haskell onto you?”

“No!”  There was something of
contempt in the tone. “He sends me
up on the pile, and I have to pull down
a bag here and there—simple, aig’t it?
And I do pull ’em down. But I know
what I pull—see!”

“What’s the difference?”

“Well, Brent’s cement is in Green
Valley bags, all right, but there is a
little blue mark, not much of a one,
mind you, and I'm not saying what it
is, but it’s there, just the same, and
it’s Brent’s.”

“Give us the rest of it.”

“Them bags with the blue mark
came from Brent’s mills; he bought
’em last year, and the cement’s rot-
ten. I know—I helped make it. Do
you catch me pulling down one of
them bags? I don’t think! And I’'m
getting a hundred a month from the
old man, and fifty from Haskell. That
ain’t bad for a labouring man, is it?”

The men got up and walked slowly
away, their voices dwindling into sil-
ence. For a long time he sat still, fin-
gering little fragments of stone, try-
ing to set in order the riot in his
brain. Stewart knew, he certainly
knew what he was saying when he
wrote: “Watch him, watch him all
the time.” But had he been watch-
ing? The question seared his reflec-
tion; -.then came the vision of Helen.

Under the quiet stars, courage and
confidence rallied to 'his aid. The
foundation work was to start next
week—no cement had so far been used
—there was time to communicate with
Stewart for instructions and then
there arose in him sturdy independ-
ence, the greatest of all creative fac-
tors. Stewart was waging single-

handed war against ruin and pestil-
ence, and his assistant had seen
enough of South America to picture
one of its huge cities without water.
In a strange land, with a strange
language, a great burden lay on his
chief’s shoulders, and Haskell re-
volted at the thought of adding to it.
Here he faced long odds—he could
ruin Brent’s reputation if the case
were proven, but what then?

A briquette parted noiselessly as
Haskell looked at the dial, and he
shook his head. For a day he had
been climbing over a mountain of
dusty bags. The lettering seemed
identical—if there was a mark it was
well placed. The examination of his
assistant had proved fruitless, accusa-
tion was met with flat denial, there
had been no conversation; he knew
nothing—never heard of Brent hefore
Haskell had hired him. But when
the engineer had tested for hours in
baffled silence, the dial had told him
a voiceless story of something wrong,
two-thirds. or more of the material
was faulty.

IT was Helen who greeted him first

when the private car nosed into the
siding—a tan-colored goddess, her
wbr;)wn eyes alight with excited inter-
est.

“Mr. Haskell, this is perfectly
splendid. No wonder I've seen noth-
ing of you.” Her eye caught the lift
of rolling hills, and followed down
the valley to where a great brown
gash scarred the green earth. “Is
that the foundation?”

“Yes, Miss Helen, the real work will
start there in a few days.”

“Father was talking on the way up,
and, do you know, he says everything
is going like clockwork—and I said
that that was on account of you.”

The engineer had a vision of the
sudden stoppage of the clock, and
fumbled for words. “It certainly is
going well, but”—and he hesitated 2
little—“clocks have a nasty way of
stopping when least expected.”

There was a tone in his voice that
puzzled her. “But you don’t antici-
pate anything like that here—such 2
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thing ig absurd, isn’t it? Dad says
Wh.en he has finished the dam, he’s
80Ing to retire and travel, so I sup-
Dose this time next year we’ll be in
apan or India,” and she looked at
M demurely,

About this time next year, I want
You to break a hottle on the coping,”
%axd Haskell, and catching sight of

Tent's advancing bulk: “I think
your father wants to see me.”
& He Sfeered his hand against the con-
wactor S finger tops, otherwise he
higrlgl-ld have felt manually soldered to

‘Will you come into the office, Mr.
'ent? There are some papers I want
YOu to see,”
- The big man clambered laboriously
“I,hind him. “What is it?” he puffed.
Wr}in Dot 80 young as I used to be.
.ot I8 it? Specifications—more spe-
Cificationg
HiHaSkell bretended not to hear him.
11os OWn breath came a little short, but
from lack of wind, and, reaching
ine\ door he motioned the contractor
P kthen took a folded sheet from his
is I&’S_ not specifications; it’s cement,”
olce was low, but very clear-cut.
B he shadow of a change sped over
rent’s face,

m"(}e‘men‘t; What’s the matter with

stg?ak?}lys level eyes looked like gray
sang There are about sixty thou-
Wo kbags here that won’t go into this
"8 T think you could probably pick

S0 out. I can’t”
T€ You crazy, or am I1? What are

YOU talking ghoutr
wp© eNgineer was getting warm.
for i ta’lk}n‘g about cement; it’s used
atehe . IN8 Stone” The contractor
orm ®d him, fascinated at the trans-
yOUratl‘oﬂ- “That’s not what most of
but . Cément is for, Some of it's good,

most it ‘
ﬁglu‘es." of it’s rotten. Look at the

BEFORE the words were spoken,
realized his mistake—every
C resolution had gone by the
¢ knew he was but a hot-

. Youth, and the reflection sob-
1m

e
diplomg
Doy matj

heﬁdeh
€req h

1%The elder man’s face was a color-

ngs‘ Mmask, without a vestige of feel-

mir’a,f:nd Haskell felt a grudging ad-
«oOn for hig control.

Brengur figures are wrong,” said

% » handing back the papers.

aver do you know that you had fair
Ny 386 sampleg 7

sawhm“gh the open window Haskell

€len with a leveled camera

gﬁh;ting at the rampart of cement. It
he afeme‘d 80 grim, so unnatural, that

Wh Most shouted at her to stop; but
a8 ® turned to her father, his j‘fmw
teng et and his face wrinkled with
«? Muscles,
Ongg ’;-hBrent, my figures are the only
May © commission will take. There
turg. Ve been a mistake in manufac-
of o’ YOu may perhaps have got hold
Inent.owel‘ grade.” He paused a mo-
Sign 2t as the silent figure gave no
libe‘l"ate Went on very slowly and de-
to gg ©F: “With that I have nothing
remm} am writing you to-night to
Stang © that stuft and replace it with
“ * Material, and, if not——"
L if not, what then?’ There
Voicej“t a trace of impatience in the

sio;ffnot: I shall notify the commis-
wy OUT days from this date.”
8est %e(;] and put yourself into the big-
OCeupie g AY Young fool engineer ever
hj; eled‘ This time, Brent let go of
Vealaq * 21d Haskell saw the man re-
Somggy; "8Ked and unashamed. “I'm
ord Mg more than a contractor to
knoy red about by a kid like you. I
Siop. CVerY member of the commis-
only’ . MOW ‘em well, too. It wasn’t
Wiite oY flgures that took this job.
Of 4t - Jour letter, and see what comes
Stewa ot don’t know already.”
Sistangs T tS Words flashed into his as-
Seryq mind: “Mr, Brent, I am a
to g COf the city, That’s all there is
80oq» *°U have four days to make

ldiot fﬂ the city has a nickel-plated
Werg i & Servant!” As the words
1 the air, Helen’s shadows fell

an> the threshold,
tepgn = What is it? What’s the mat-
" Her volce was vibrant and high,
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The heavy action of the or-
dinary typewriter is a drag on
the operator’s energy and time.

This is overcome in the .

Monarch

Light
Touch

Just as the proper tools produce the best work, so
does a responsive key action increase the efficiency of

a stenographer.

It saves her strength—so that she has a better grip
on her work—is more accurate, more rapid, and does

a greater quantity of work.

here is no “Three O’clock Fatigue’ where the
Monarch is used, and a few days’ trial will convince

you of this fact.

In addition to the Monarch light touch and
the rapid carriage (another exclusive Monarch feature),
the Monarch embodies every other important im-
provement of the modern typewriting machine.

Send for Monarch Literature
Learn the reasons for Monarch superiority.
Then try the Monarch, to the end that you
may know that Monarch merit rests in the
machine itself, not merely in what we tell
you about it.

THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Ltd.

46 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO, CANADA.

Branches : Montreal. 229 Notre Dame St. West Ottawa, 143 Sparks St.;

FHEE London, 112 Masonic Temple ; Hamilton, 177 King St. East

ocLocK
: FATIGUE
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Representatives Wanted
Local representatives wanted every-
where. Also a few more dealers
for large territories. Write for
details and attractive terms.

¢ PER f
S0LD pireECT T
STAION FREPAID FONRAER, —_—
INEXPENS| Ve S DURABLE A~
OR YOUR noﬁi:v;wmw"":m REGAL FENCE AGATE CO,)

SEND FOR CATALOG

SARNIA , CANADA .

By APPOINTMENT.

DRINK

St. Leon Water

WHISKY

Established 1742.

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

Always ask for WHITE HORSE

specially if you want it.

: wﬂm.; HoRsE

THE WATER OF HEALTH

Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grocers, and Hotels.

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

A-DRU-CO Royal Rose
Talcum is as comforting to
Baby's tender skin as it is
to Mother’s wind-chafed cheek or
Father’s chin smarting after a shave.
Its remarkable fineness—its pro-
nounced healing, antiseptic qualities
— and its captivating odor of
fresh-cut roses — have won for
Na-Dru-Co Royal Rose Talcum
the favored place on the dressing
tables and in the nurseries of the
’ most discriminating people.
25c¢. a tin, at your Druggist's—

OF CANADA, LIMITED, - MONTREAL.
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Pleasant ighway
to Health.

‘‘“Wincarnis’’ is the pleasant highway
* that leads you straight to good health.
And every step of the way— | tional vigour and vitality, and
every wineglassful of ‘‘Win- afl,l a:’}‘:nd&gc“‘t of reng:ve%
carnis’’'—not only carries you | SUrengtl anc stamini. -
our journey along this pleas-
nearer to the goal of health, L) : e e

ant highway to-day. Take a
but equips you with an addi- | wineglassful of

daily, and you will speedily leave behind you such
ailments as Depression, Anaemia, Brain-fag, Sleep-
lessness, Nervous Disorders, and General Indiffer-
ent Hewalt}). and replace them with a delicious feel-
ing of exhilaration and buoyancy that will make your
whole body glow and pulsate with vigorous health.
Stg:ens ?J(tac_ obtained at gll first-class Druggists,

TRADE NOTE.—*‘‘Wincarnis’’ can be r ily .
tained from ali the lead'ng Wholesale eDigl“lillizlt?!:)g
Houses in the Do-
m:nion,

_
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as she looked anxiously at the two
men.

“Nothing, my dear, nothing; not a
woman’s matter,” and he waved a dif-
fident hand toward the engineer.

She suddenly felt detached and help-
less. Had Haskell no explanation?

He almost shrank under her gaze, S0
insistent it was, 10 compelling.
Things were at their worst, now—if
the next moments could be endured,
the pressure would ease.

There was a silence as they both
looked at him, very much alone, very
quiet and very, very proud. In spite
of herself, she had a thrill of admira-
tion for him. She knew the result of
war with her father—it was invari-
ably the same; and now the rupture
wass 8o definite, so final, that it seemed
like the shadow of a good-by.

The contractor turned with a ges-
ture of impatience, hooked his arm
into the girl’s, and, as they went out,
shot one glance at the engineer from
beneath his drooping lids. In it there
mingled contempt and a derisive pity,
more baleful than contempt.

In wsilence they walked together
down the hill slope, climbed the op-
posite rise, and Haskell, rigid as a
statue, watched them to the platform

of the private car.
HE drew a long breath and his
frame relaxed. This was the in-
evitable breach heralded by that mid-
night whispering. In boyish dreams
he had pictured such scenes, and al-
ways emerged throbbing with virtue
triumphant, but there had never been
a Helen or a man like Brent.

His mind leaped to Stewart—sweat-
ing under tropical skies.. What would
Stewart have done? Mechanically
he took up a photograph that always
stood on his desk beside that of the
contractor’s daughter—his two ideals.
Almost lovingly he scanned the broad
brow, the keen, kindly eyes; the firm,
masterful mouth; the clean line from
ear to chin. Mentally he made his
report; by telepathy he received the
verdict. He could not imagine Stew-
art doing otherwise, and with so
much, he was perforce content. But
his own ambitions, h’s grip of worldly
possibilities—these were in the bal-
ance—things apart from Stewart’s
approval; and he had begun by mak-
ing a mortal enemy of a man power-
ful in his own professional circles.
He saw the mistake made in not col-
laring that unconsc‘ous informer, for
now his case rested solely on the
tests.

His extremity was such that he ex-
perienced something almost of grim
satisfaction in driving through it, the
instant responge of a clear, active
brain and vigorous, untainted body.
His mood was akin to that of men of
old who shrived themselves in solitary
chapels before they donned the ar-
mour of their knighthood.

Of Helen he hardly dared to think,
but he knew she was his inspiration.
This first and loyal devotion had en-
nobled every effort of his manhood,
and coloured every dream of things
to come; the bond of impulse, action,
and ideal; and, although she had al-
ways seemed beyond him—now, she
was infinitely removed.

Doggedly, conscientiously, the time
that intervened before Brent’s return
was filled with labour, but seventy
per cent. of his briquette -tests were
eloquent of bad material.

LATE on the fourth afternoon, he
was peering through an instru-
ment at a carefully balanced picket,
and turned at the contractor’s voice.
It was palpable that both men had
schooled themselves, for the vital
point was approached deftly and dis-
passionately as Brent made his query.

“No,” said Haskell, “I have nothing
more to say except that more tests
give the same result.”

“Well!”

“My report is waiting for to-night’s
post. I may take it out myself; prob-
ably shall.”

“Mr. Haskell, I would like to know
in a friendly way just what you think
is going to happen to that report?”

The strength of a great decision was
in the answer: “I don’t know; I don’t

* very much care—except that I shall

have done my duty.”
The contractor’s voice was like soft

velvet. He almost purred: “Don’t yoU
think it’s possible you’re making &
slight mistake? I’ve seen such things
happen before—and now the men WhO
made them are looking for jobs ani
don’t find them.”

The reply came like flint: “It’s quit?
possible, but not so much a one 88
you made putting rotten cement intd
other people’s sacks.”

A great, fat fist was lifted under bis
nose, and Brent shook with suddel
anger. He swore—swore viciouslys
told Haskell he was a young fool, thed
turned on his heel, and stumped doW?
the hill to his car.

The engineer looked after him With
trouble in his eyes. The parting ©
the ways had come—but his han
was on the plow, and, with set ja%
he vowed that the furrow would
clean and straight.

ATE into the night, he sat polisi”
ing, condensing, and clarifyiné
his report—this done, he reached f0
his code book, and constructed a Vel
terse cablegram to Stewart.

The report partook of the nature of
a bombshell, when it exploded in tBe
mahogany-paneled boardroom of the
commissioners. A circle of white
haired, eminently representative me!
stared at each other from under lifted
brows, as a secretarial voice aired its
sentences in precise and formal tones:

They felt almost affronted that an¥y
procedure of Brent's should eXPo®
them to such a crisis, and, being !
this mood, Haskell’s technical proof®
did not relieve him from the sugg ;,
tion of hot-headed youthfulness. ot
the engineer himself they knew DU
little. The work was being done
Peter Stewart; he alone was respol
sible. On one point they were uﬂan&
mous—the papers must not get hol
of it. A long and somewhat storn!
session ensued—for Brent was @ biZ.
man, and the channels of his inﬂ“a
ence lay broad and deep. He WaS
silent force in municipal circles; h,
moved slowly but with dogged ¢ef
tainty, seldom appearing in perso:
but always dominating every strategi
cal point. I

A sense of the man’s ability had ﬂk
tered through the board, and they 10
a nmoncommittal course. An indef""nIl
dent expert, named Horton, kn0™
professionally to some of the me®
bers, was appointed to take person’’
samples of the cement and make pe;e
sonal tests; until his report shoul 11
received. the matter would reméy
open. In the meantime, only 4
cement was to be used as Haskell haf
accepted. Official notification ind
gent to both parties, and the meetthe
adjourned for a fortnight, when
revort was expected. a¢

With this ultimatum, Haskell Wed
satisfied. and, when Horton appeafn_
and began climb‘ng over the M l;th
tain of bags, he greeted him "yt
pleasure—any honest man could "o
corroborate him. The samvles W‘:h(
taken with professional gkill, and 70
huge pile raked fore and aft, tha
section might pass unexplored. che

Horton’s face and black mustd® g
were powdered gray when, at the ewn _
of the second day, he clambered d(t’iﬂg ‘
and gave Haskell’'s hand a Pl g
shake. He had been sociable/vght
sociable—for an arb’trator, thou‘
the latter. Brent remained in the “up
and had had no communicatio® sy
the expert—for this Haskell 8aVe .oy
grudging credit, but Brent’s Vich al.
oaths still grated on his ear. wit ng®
effort, he shook off a sudden Str’;'lere ]
depression that fell over him—" g, ut
was no doubt as to the finding .t
what a barren victory that shoul
him Helen!

iné

JT was on a breathless June mo;‘“hif
that he pulled down the tOP ¢ the
desk to answer the summons 2 g
board; then, with a sudden lmwaft’&
he shoved it up and thrust Ste% . pe

farewell letter into his pocket. ““yaf
glanced along the valley, stﬂ’o'
swarming with men, for his 108%,d

tions had been to push the Woru’owed
the shrill signal whistles _f0

cur??
him as his train swung roun ‘n‘" grgd"

and gathered speed on a dowW &1ipP°
As the rail joints clicked, he
into a self-analysis that carrie

the Com ;

to the Grand Central.
In the board room were




:;gléfrs, talking to Brent. The con-
nOuHOI‘dl.ookﬁad up as Haskell was an-
his f;e 5 _hrs eyes narrowed to a slit,
e HIce like a mask, and beside him
5 h:orton Wwith an acid contentment
motioAs countenapce. The chairman
o ned the engineer to a seat; then
€, and, after briefly recounting the
aﬂi‘t session, said: :
rngzlemen, the representative of
out. fue er Stewart is here, and, with-
e oé‘téler delay, I will read the re-
Haat, he expert appointed to inves-
ate the matter in dispute.”
fewelhlllad not repeated more than a
Yonish €8 when Hagkell started in as-
Cl‘ediblment' It was moustrous—in-
s sG~Horton had taken one hun-
% shample‘sz and they were all good.
direet'Ot an indignant glance in that
ing t}iOIl,_ but the expert was strok-
lookine tip qf a black mustache and
e 'Ighat him out of the tail of his
Oonimi €re was a stir among the other
e Ssioners as the smooth state-
v unfolded itself, and the engin-
b thi@,Very accusation was wiped out
e ‘: independpnt evidence. Brent’s
When ;)re an air of modest humility
e he chairman voiced the con-
ng paragraph:
beg; ‘lgmpatent, therefore, that a mistake has
fal gng tﬁml‘)y your engineer. After a care-
n QUogtion ‘ough examination of :the cement
sical g and an elaborate series of phy-

ests, I find it in ever i
) Yy way suitable
tende?ffe for the work for which it is in-

ea}?ﬁkell’s.blood was pumping in his
gt p’p iand his fingers had disappeared,
chaiy ng the soft leather arms of the
Blagiy He leaned forward, his eyes
: lgtand riveted on the chairman.
rubbeg ter took off his glasses and
i smanthcelm delicately, then spoke in
thﬁ o o?afra t\;(:lce that seemed like
is a
bo, matter of regret to the
chzgrthat this unfortunate affair has
¥ Brgd' We hesitate to think that
%n»tracélt would knowingly stultify his
the o and' trust he will see that
been 2 g%nimtwe of our engineer has
he Sonld re to serve the city as best
braﬁf Il)ast words bit into Haskell’s
o ut he mastered himself, for
«,°0d was not yet.
take dmlstake has been made a mis-
en Ue, probably, to lack of experi-
a&’&insy& are takin.g steps to provide
that 5 is happening again, and trust
€ contractor will be uninflu-
wil] pub}); what has taken place and
Cessfy, Sh the work to a rapid and suc-
1°W-co Issue.." He gathered his fel-
thig 1 ?missmners into a glance. “In
the hink T express the wish of all
A embers of the board.”
he Ba’gllérmur of approval sounded as
ag OWn, and then a silence, which
Token as Brent arose.

E
N Yfo bhad he seemed so confident,
Dlago ver .had the impervious armour
&ila%fl his manner seemed so un-
aip €. He spoke quietly, with an
hig tgﬁ(nlll:lpless Haskell, and bent on
er an eye 11 -
‘gtléznt Snarity. ye mellow with be
derg I;It(llemen, I thank you—and I un-
I . There are no bones broken,
ke]). T‘ilal' no grudge against Mr. Has-
Of yg » oS€ things happen to the best
thinkin He paused for a moment,
m&ke & rapidly. “I hope you won’t
& Wosrlﬂy change. Mr. Haskell has
haye i at hig fingers’ ends, and you
Mopg thery reason to know that he is
1 91{&"&11 honest. Pardon the liberty

Way < ADDreciate the very handsome
{ yr(;u’i look at this,” said the chair-
that,’alt?lng’ but I a  forced to reply
fiden. 10ugh you may have every con-
Not » © in Mr. Haskell, this board has
the o hen, looking not unkindly at
a‘ny']thingg» man: “Do you wish to say
%en}ethe blood in the engineer’s body
Aerogy o rush into his face, and
lingg o'l e¥eballs burned little red
€ kneyw ?re_ The truth—the truth—
it, i he truth, and could not prove
Whi l?'Dt by another examination
. ghae knew would not be granted.
i ) t‘Stly hopelessness of it all hit
legg i€ face, and left him speech-
TeCoileq felt the curious glances, he
'-thoughts from the thought of their
» and then, when it was at

Of calm assumption that madden-
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$190 Fully Equipped

Freight Paid to Any Station in Ontario

Special offer during April only—A handsome motor with three coats best white lead paint. Over all length
boat, same as shown in foreground of picture, fully is 16 feet. Extreme beam, 4 feet 2 inches. Depth at
equipped and freight paid to any station in Ontario, all bow, 2 feet 5 inches. Depth at stern, 2 feet 6 inches.
for $190. Depth at midship, 22 inches. Engine 2% h. p., 3%

The boat is staunchly built, with frame of best, bore x 314 stroke. Boat without engine for $90. These
seasoned select oak. The outside of hull is finished prices are good for April only.

April Prices on Row Boats, Delivered

Buy your rowboat during April and save the freight. 14 ft. x 3 ft. 6 in. x 14 in. Copper-nailed, $43.00.
Here are the direct-from-factory cash prices. 14 ft. x 3 ft. 6 in. x 14 in. Tinned-nailed, $41.00.
16 ft. x 3 ft. 9 in. x 14%% in. Copper-nailed, $50.00. Weight of above boats, 120 lbs.

16 ft. x 3 ft. 9 in. x 143 in. Tinned-nailed, $45.00. Georgian Bay Special Shoal Row Boat, 16 ft. x 3 ft. 10
Weight of above boats, 130 lbs. in. x 1632 in.  Copper-nailed, $60.00.

Get Your Order in Early. Save the Freight.

Dept. 124, THE GIDLEY BOAT CO., Limited
PENETANG, Ont.

““The Penetang Line’’---Launches, Rowboats and Canoces. ‘‘Built to Satisfy.’’
-

is for Infants and Invalids

and for those whose digestive

powers have become weakened by
ililness or advancing age.

guarantee of
quality is the
integrity of the maker.
For over a quarter of a
century the mark of the

Winged Wheel’” on a
gold-filled watch case

has been as standard among
reputable jewelers as the
Hall Mark of England.
Safeguards you against spuri-
ous substitutes. Look for it.
AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO.
OF TORONTO. Limited

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

If the digestive functions, however weak, can do
any Work at all they should be given work to do fo the
exteat of their powers. In the easy process of its prepara-
tion the digestibility of Benger’s can be regulated to give

this work with extreme nicety.
The “British Medical Journal” says—** Benger’s Food

has, by ifs excellence established a reputation of its own.”

BenGER's NEw BooKLET deals with the most common doubts and difficulties which
mothers have to encounter. It is sent post free on application to Benger's Food, Ltd.,
Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, elc., everywhere pa
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ASTHMA CATARRH

WHOOPING COUGH CROUP
BRONCHITIS COUGHS COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron-
chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with
drugs. Used with success for thirty years.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired
with every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes
the sore throat, and stops the cough, assuring
restful nights. Cresolene is invaluable to mothers
with voung children and a boon to sufferers
from Asthma. 2

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 310

ALL DRUGGISTS

Try Cresolene Anti-
septic Throat Tablets
for the irritated throat.
They are simple, effect-
ive and antiseptic. Of
your druggist or from us,
10c. in stamps.

VAPO CRESOLENE CO.

Leeming-Miles Bldg. L}
MONTREAL

9200.00 A MONTH

MAKE
Be Your Own Boss

If you are making less than fifty dollars a week
you should write us to-day. We can help_you to
wealth and independence by our plan. You can
work when you please, where you please, always have
money and the means of making barrels more of it.
HOW WOULD YOU LIKE to be able to start
out from home on a combined business and pleasure
trip, stay at the best hotels and live like a lord, and
clean up $10.00 every day? Work at fairs, amuse-
ment places, crowded street corners, manufacturin
institutions, anywhere and everywhere, ten minutes
walk from home or on the other side of the globe.
Just set a machine up any place you happen to se-
lect, and clean up $10.00 above operating expenses,
MY PROPOSITION is the WONDERFUL NEW
CAMERA with which you can take and instantly devel-
op six entirely different kinds of pictures, including
Puttons, Post Cards, and four styles ¢f Tintype Pictures.

Thig remarkable invention takes fifty pictures an hour

and requires no experience whatever. Every man,
woman and child in the world wants pictures, and each
sale that you make advertises your Camera
and makes more sales for you.
I want to make you a
special proposition on this
Camera together with a
Tripod and a complete out-
o fit, ready to take 100 beau-
y ) tiful, sure to please pictures,
— ¢ and 1{ yoﬁ willdwme xlr)xe to-
i day, I will send you by re-
t tum mall full information
\ regarding this wonderful
|/ _Hal money-maker, and make
you a special liberal offer. Don’t delay, but write me today.

L. LASCELLE, Mor., 627 W. 43d St., Dept. 331 New York

Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada. -«
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2~—$3.0 European Plan,

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO : CANADA
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Q“ee“s HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West.

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

HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:

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

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European Plan)
. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms, with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.
American - Plan, $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150000 spent upon TImprovements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms.

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

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.
American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. GEO. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.50 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.
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the worst, a door opened, and a short,
brown-faced man, with gray beard and
travel-stained - clothes, stood in the
threshold.

Haskell jumped up, and stretched
out a nervous hand.

“Ask him!” he piped, in a high-
pitched voice. “Ask him—he knows.”

The chairman was on his feet, vig-
orously shaking the little man’s hand.
The other commissioners were wel-
coming him, when Haskell looked at
the contractor. Brent’s face had
changed. The smooth, sallow contour
was flecked with a yellow tinge, and
his brows, unruffled before, had drawn
into deep wrinkles. His arm was
moving back and forth restlessly, as if
inviting, and then avoiding, a greet-
ing. Horton’s nonchalant air had
vanished, and the two watched Stew-
art closely. The latter dropped into
a chair beside Haskell, and put an af-
fectionate hand on the young man’s
shoulder.

“How goes it, old chap?’ he said;
and then turned to the two reports,
his assistant’s and Horton’s which
were handed him.

The circle of men dropped into sil-
ence as the little, bright-eyed man
threaded the clean, typewritten pages.
Haskell leaned back in his chair, and
felt courage flow anew through his
veins at his chief’s very presence, and.
around the two, the board sat with un-
derstanding patience.

Brent alone betrayed any sign of un-
easiness, tapping constantly on the
table with his heavy finger tips, and
glancing occasionally at Horton, who
was nursing a silk-clad ankle with
ill-concealed discomfort.

Suddenly Stewart pushed away the
papers and spoke. He turned to the
broad Scotch he always used when
greatly moved, for his father had a
cottage on the Pentlands that looked
across at Arthur’s Seat.

“Yon report—Horton’s—is not worth
the paper it’s written on—forbye whas:
ye paid for it. I've come from the
South Pacfic to tell' ye. There’s 2
dam there, or speaking more correctly,
there was a dam there. It was a finc
dam to look at, I'm told, but it was no’
fine when I saw it, being in pairfect
dissolution. It was faced up wi, gran-
ite, looking sleek and pretty, but its
guts were rotten—juist a jumble o’
dirt and stuff they called cement. The
contractor’s name was Brent and the
engineer’s Horton. It’s an out-o’-the-
way place, and they did what they
would.”

HE paused, slipping his arm into

Haskell’s, and looking quizzically
round the ring of intent faces. Brent’s
eyes twitching, and Horton’s bent out of
sight.

“Before I left, I wrote my assist-
ant a letter, expressing my views.”

Haskell thrust a hand into his poc-
ket, and held out an envelope.

“As it’s here, I’ll read ye an extracr
almost prophetic, I’'m thinking: ~‘If
Brent gets it, and I think he will,
watch him,” mark that, please. ‘Watch
him all the time, live on the work,
sleep on it, build yourself into it.
Gentlemen, yon’s exactly what he did,
an’ I'm proud of him. Will ye leave
the matter in my hands for another
report, if ye’ve no’ had too many?”

But Brent was on his feet, speaking
in a hard, rasping voice.

“I protest against this extraordinary
treat 7

“Sit down, sit down,” the commis-
sioners almost growled. The atmos-
phere was charged with some electric-
al essence generated by Stewart’s plain
speech. Horton’s eyes were darting
about, as though he wished every win-
dow were a door of exit, and Haskell’s
fingers were twitching with a mad de-
sire to get at hig throat.

The chairman restored order with
some difficulty, and said:

“I think Mr. Stewart’s arrival very
opportune, and suggest that the meet-
ing adjourn till T can confer with him.”

No one moved till Brent arose and
Horton with him. As they passed out,
there was absolute silence. The con-
tractor’s face was changed, grim and
lined, while down the expert’s chin
trickled a little thread of blood, for he
had bitten his lip through till it bled.

As the door closed behind them, the
chairman got up, courtly and dignified.
came over to Haskell, and shook his

hand warmly, and, in turn, each of the
men followed him; then the precise
secretary annexed the reports, and the
meeting was over.

Stewart was speaking as they walk-
ed along the brilliant street, the cool
evening air in their faces. The fire
in his voice had died into unemotion-
al precision as he counseled his assist-
ant with worldly wisdom:

“I’'m not saying that Brent will lose
his contract. 1l’'m not for that. He wil
keep the contract and lose money, for
he bid too low. It’'s our task to make
him do honest work, and you've start-
ed well. He's a force of nature, his
end is the use of man; you’ll not for-

get that.”

A FEW hours later Haskell looked
out of his window at the flaring

chess-board of a great city. Above,

the shining sphere of a full moon

flooded the heavens with a soft light,

and from far spaces breathed the
sweet airs of night. This time it was
the heart, not the active, creative

brain that stirred within him; and
love—love that he had bound and
dungeoned, stood on tiptoe before him
with outstretched arms. Every per-
ception 'was submerged in the thought
that the world was empty without love.
He knew that reputation and success
awaited, that clean, honourable years
were ahead, and that his strong body
and active mind would rise to every
emergency, but——

Just how will never be told—yet in
half an hour he was on the broad steps
of the house in West Fifty-sixth
Street. Again the fire leaped on the
great hearth, again he hesitated on
the threshold, and again the slight
figure rose to greet him. Her hand
trembled in his, and there was a world
of question in her troubled eyes; but
through Haskell’'s veins ran a deli-
cate fire.

He knew instinctively that she knew
all—but he did not falter. His voice
was low and steady. There was a new
note in it that she recognized with a
thrill that carried with it the heart of
his purpose.

“May I tell you a story?
explain why I am here.”

“It’s a story about a boy in Vermont,
whose parents died when he was six-
teen. The boy was left with a solid-
rock farm and two sisters. He tried to
make a living, but it was no use.
Then, one day, a survey party came
along, in charge of a man called Stew-
art, and the boy got a job, and at the
end of the summer had saved enough
to go to Columbia for the winter, and
worked in a grocery store at night.
Every summer he worked, and every
winter he studied. Stewart was good
to him all the time, lent him books,
had him at his house, talked to him,
made him feel that it was the finest
thing in the world to be a civil en-
gineer. Then he got his degree, and
Stewart took him into his office, and
he felt toward his boss as he did
toward his own father. The work
went well, and then other things came
—things that come into every young
man’s life. Everything went right,
and then suddenly he got up against
it in a curious way, too; he heard
something that wasn’t meant for him.”

She looked at him quickly, but the
level voice went on:

“What he heard made him investi-
gate, and he did, faithfully and hon-
estly. The result was that he had to
act; it was hard to do this, harder
than he had ever guessed anything
could be. You see, he had Stewart’s
honor as well as his own to take care
of. He wanted to make that work
stand not only for himself and his
chief, but for the good name of every
American engineer who ever looked
through a transit. If that ideal were
lost, he would have nothing left, and
s0 he lost everything except that.”

“Everything?” she said faintly.

The lace at her throat was tremb-
ling, and Haskell’'s heart began to
hammer, for this was the hour of all
hours for him.

Helen’s eyes, full of rare divinity
of womanhood, met his for a fraction
of time, and dropped, while, through
every fiber of his being pulsed a sud-
den intoxicating flood.

“No,” she half whispered, “not every-
thing.”
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A Three-pound
Lady’s Maid

Many and many a time have you opened your trunk at the end
of a jouney and felt disheartened to the point of crying by the
crushed and wrinkled frocks that met your gaze. Usually it
was a case of bribing the maid or the cook to press them for
you. If you only had a travellng Electric Flatiron, what
troubles you might have been spared! FEasily carried in your
trunk, it weighs no more than a decent box of chocolates.
Simply attach cord to lamp socket and it's ready for use. Needs
very, very little current.

Ask our demonstrator to explain its points of advantage, or
phone and we'll gladly send one to your home for free trial.

PHONE THE COMFORT NUMBER, ADELAIDE 404.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto
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Canadian Government Railways
Prince Edward Island Railway

Intercolonial Railway
‘THE ANCIENT CAPITAL” .
Quebec the Niobe of the new world Cities. Its past history and romance.
“THE CITY OF THE LOYALISTS”
St. John, N. B., and its past and present. Its pleasant location and pro-
mising outlook.
“STORIED HALIFAX”
The Nova Scotia capital in the good old days, when warfare raged and
Prize money flowed like water.
“THE GARDEN OF THE GULF”
The Summer beauties of Prince Edward Island. A part of Canada no
tourist can afford to miss.

THEY are artistically illustrated and can be
obtained free of charge by writing

General Passenger Department, Intercolonial Railway
MONCTON, N.B.

——

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
IMPROVED SERVICE
NORTH TORONTO

TO
OTTAWA-MONTREAL
10.00 P.M. DAILY

Lv. NORTH PARKDALE 9.00 P.M. Am. OTTAWA - . 650 AM,
Lv. WEST TORONTO - 9.20 P.M. Arr. MONTREAL - 7.00 AM.
Arr. NORTH TORONTO 9.40 P.M.

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

ELECTRIC LIGHTED COMPARTMENT
CARS AND STANDARD SLEEPERS

UNEXCELLED SERVICE FINEST EQUIPMENT

M. G. MURPHY, Dis. Pass. Agent. Tickets, Reservations, etc., at any
16 King St. East, Toronto. Toronto Office.
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SCARBORO SECURITIES

LIMITED

Ontario and Western Canada Farm Lands for
Settlement or Investment Purposes.

Real Estate in Toronto, Hamilton and other
Canadian cities.

High-class Railway and Industrial Bonds.
THE FULLEST PARTICULARS ON REQUEST

SCARBORO SECURITIES

LIMITED

Norwich Union Building,
TORONTO

B‘""*en-uﬂome Bank of Canada.

Federal Building,
HAMILTON

RAND The Great

/

Double Track Highway
Between the

East and West

OLID VESTIBULED TRAINS are operated daily between Montresl,
Toronto and Chicago, carrying the finest equipment, including Pullman
Sleepers, Parlor, Library, Cafe Cars, Dining Cars and Modern Coaches.

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

Full information from A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.; J. QUINLAN,
Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Que.; W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Mont-
real; G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal; H. G. ELLIOTT,
General Passenger Agent, Montreal.
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RIBBON DENTAOL CREOM

TRADE MARK

HESE pictures of dental lecturers in the public
schools show how thoroughly impressed educators

are with the importance of oral hygiene in the class room.
In the home, the mother has the duty of teaching

the vital necessity of clean teeth.

«Good Teeth—Good Health” is not a mere
catch phrase—it is a scientific fact. It should be
the watch word of every mother.

Dr. Richard Grady, the dentist of the U. 5.
Naval Academy at Annapolis, says:

«The Tooth-brush Drill is as needful as any

gymnastic exercise for the preservation of health.”

For perfect health, for cheerfulness, for full
ability at work or play, good digestion is necessary.
For good digestion one must have sound, strong
teeth to chew the food properly—clean teeth that
_ stay sound.

COLGATE;& CO., ™"
Dept. C., Coristine Bldg,, MONTREAL

Makers of the Famous Cashmere Bouquet Soap

W. G. M. SHEPHERD, MONTREAL, Sole Agent for Canada.

The delicious flavor -of Colgate’s Ribbon
Dental Cream makes the children eager to use it.
In its double efficiency it is different from other
dentifrices—not only does it destroy decay-germs
when used but also, by its lasting antiseptic quali-
ties, /eavesthe mouth in the sweet, clean, non-acid
condition that checks germ growth.

Dr. Parker C. McIlhiney, the eminent chem- .
ist, after certifying to these antiseptic qualities,
says:

«] find that in freedom from gritty sub-
stances it is unexcelled.”




