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HASTINGS GROVE

, : . : . q
Is selling rapidly BECAUSE it is exceptionally attractive an
Fne pwgare taking the people to SEE it

Do You Know

That our conveyances take people out That Hastings Grove is rxght here .alz
every day to see Hastings Grove? . home; you see what you buy—-ln? fact, pic
That 950 lots have been sold in the ten gyt your own lot at our expense?

weeks Hastings Grove has been on the

That Hastings Grove (only ten weeks olc!)
ma’Ir‘ll(et? his i runity for the wise has cleared streets, sidewalks and houses in
1at this is an oppo ! struction ? -
investor to buy at present-day prices? course of con " can’t afford
That March 15, 1912, half-hour motor car That this is an opportunity you

service will be established between Hastings to miss?

Grove and present car terminus on Hastings That prices are right and the terms are
Street East? very easy?

See-— Come In and See Us About | Se—
Hastings Hastings

Grove HASTINGS | Grove
wva | GROVE ou il

Understand
$90 cash, balance one and two years,

or
$40 cash, balance 6, 12, 18 and 24

months, or |
$10 cash and ¢¢ a month, balance in

two years
Interest 7 per cent., payable annually. |

Prompt attention
Come at 1.15 in the aft

paid to mail orders or inquiries
ernoon, rain or shine, and go out with us

S. F. MUNSON, Broker

353 Pender Street West . VANCOUVER, B.C.
Telephone: Seymour 5654

Office Open Evenings till 9.15
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THE FUNNEL CITY

Hazelton—
—a new City |
—in a new country

—where new fortunes are being made.

Lots centrally located are now selling from $100 to $400
—easy terms, as low as $10 down, $5 per month.

GET IN BEFORE THE RAILROAD
REACHES HAZELTON

On the main line of the Grand Trunk Pacific—in Central
British Columbia—where it pierces the coast range on its
way to the Pacific.

A Free Booklet

about Hazelton and the wonderful country surrounding it
—waiting for the thousands of settlers that will come—
beautifully illustrated and full of authentic reports on its

natural resources—all this is yours FREE for the asking.

Send For It—

Read it carefully and judge for yourself what Hazelton
offers you.

Canadian National Investors
Limited Name e ciereevee——.
Vancouver, B.C.
Gentlemen:
Please send me, FREE of Address
. cost, booklet about Hazelton.
Fill ont and mail.

B.C. MAGAZINE e e demmececmcccdccmanen

Canadian National Investors, Limited
310 Hastings Street West

Vancouver, B.C. - - - Canada
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‘Book Values Extraordinary

. Good Living: the Best Cook Book Chambers’ Twentieth Century Dictionary
Contains over 3,000 Tested Recipes, selected Pronouncing, Explanatory, Etymological, with

from the leading Canadian, British, American

and FEuropean authorities; a timetable for Tllustrations.
meats, one for vegeftables and 'Ot(]ie for I)Oblllltl‘%li Cloth «.veiviviiniiinn, $1.50
also much other information indespensable to .
the home. A thoroughly practical work. Limp leather ............. $2.50
Price ....... e ereeeeeeees $1.50 ‘
Every Man’s Encyclopaedia Hoyle’s Games: Cards, Backgammon,
A Treasure House of Information—Biography, Bagatelle, Bxlhards, Pool, Chess,
History, Geography, Law, Synonyms, Pseu- Draughts etc.
donyms, Abbreviations, etc. {
Price vovvvivt vivinnnnnnns $1.00 Price vvveviviiiiiiiiiiiinn. 75¢

For the best values in Books, Christmas Cards, Stationery, Toys, etc., the things
you are looking for in the way of gifts, go to

G 0. S. 'Llimited

THOMSON STATIONERY GASKELL-ODLUM STATIONERS
COMPANY : LIMITED

325 Hastings St. Vancouver, B.C. 679-681 Granville St. Vancouver, B. C,

A. R. THOMAS

INVESTMENT

BROKER

And Dealer in

of Maps, Designs,
Bird’s-eye Views,
Subdivisions, Car-
toons, Tracings, .
etc.,, for Magazines,
Newspapers, Book-
lets, Catalogues,
Street-car Ads., Let-
terheads, etc,, are
made by the

Shares, Real Estate,
Agreements and
- Negotiable Securities
Dominion
Engraving Co. Ltd.
' Office and Works, Top Fioor
Empire Building
Hastings Street West

ancouver, B,C.

}_’QE Seymour 1792

Established 1900

334 Seymour St. VANCOUVER, B. C.

When writi . v ;
"I to Advertisers pleasé mention British Columbia’ Magazine
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COLUMBIA, without doubt the richest undeveloped country

on the continent. No man can estimate the value of its
resources in farm lands, timber and mines. Projected railway
development already under way calls for an expenditure of at least
one hundred million dollars in the next few years, and it is safe to
say that an additional hundred million will be expended in de-
veloping other enterprises. The surest way to share in this great
distribution of wealth is to own a good farm along the line of the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. Write for full particulars to

North Coast Land Company, Limited

411 Winch Building, VANCOUVER, B. C.

THE EYES of the whole world are on CENTRAL BRITISH

Paid-up Capital $1,500,000.00

INVESTMENTS

H. T. DEVINE COMPANY,
LIMITED, are prepared to receive
sums of $500.00 and upwards for in-
vesting in Vancouver city real estate,
either in First Mortgages, bearing

. 7 to 8 per cent. per annum, or pur-

chasing property for an increase in
value.

Correspondence solicited.

| H. T. Devihe Co.

Limited
437 Seymour Street
Vancouver, B.C.

Reference
Royal Bank of Canada .
East End Branch, Vancouver, B. C.

Chilliwack

BRITISH COLUMBIA

48 acres in this ideal valley, 20 acres
under cultivation, balance all cleared and
in pasture, six-roomed house, two barns
and good outhouses, orchard of large
and small fruits.

This property is in a good location
and has a frontage on a beautiful stream
of water.

.If this proposition should interest you
write at once to

Chas.Hutcheson & Co.

CHILLIWACK, B. C.

ASK FOR OUR MAP

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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New Glove
Fashions
for Ladies

and Gentlemen

UR stock is complete. DENTS and FOWNES are the makers. LADIES’
O GLOVES for special occasions or everyday wear, fog‘ Motoring, Driving,
Golfing or Dancing. MEN’S GLOVES in endless variety for street or even-

ing wear.

YOUNG LADIES GLOVES
YOUNG GENTLEMEN’S GLOVES

BABIES GLOVES

If you do not know the size, take a glove certificate

E. Chapman 1ur cLove speciavist

Bower Building, 545 Granville Street

Vancouver, B.C.

Established 1886

Clepe‘rley, Rounsefell

& Company Limited

Insurance amd Financial
Agents

FIRE LIFE ACCIDENT PLATE GLASS
MARINE AUTOMOBILE
EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY

———

GENERAL AGENTS IN BRITISH COLUMBIA
FOR

Pheenix Assurance Co, Limited
England

Liverpool and London and Globe Insurance
Co. Limited

British America Assurance Company

, of London,

—

Molsons Bank Chambers, Vancouver, B. C.

BRITISH COLUMBIA
MORTGAGE LOANS

If you are looking for sound invest-
ments in the above form (and there are
few better forms), secured by conserva-
tively valued property, communicate
with me.

Nothing of essentially a speculative
character is dealt with in my office, and .
the validity of all transactions is passed -
upon by one of the acknowledged leading
law firms in the province.

Rates: 6 to 8% on improved properties
10 to 12% on unimproved properties

Interest and rents collected at a moderate fee.
Bapkers: The Canadian Bank of Commerce.

British Reference: Bank's Branch No. 2 Lombard
Street, London, E. C,

JAMES J. HUNTER
FINANCIAL BROKER NOTARY PUBLIC

Room 16, Imperial Block, cor. Pender and
Seymour Streets ‘
Cable Address: Code: i
“Hunter, Vancouver A BC 5th Edition
TELEPHONE: SEYMOUR 2366

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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THE PERFECT MATTRESS

Sizes and Prices:

4 : : is the one you néver feel—the one that never forces itself upon your mind—t.he one that
2 feetzg ?l;s wide, $ 9.50 lets you sleep at once if sleepy and lulls you into dreamland when restless.
) " 00 HYGIENIC PRINCIPLES---** RESTMORE "’---SCIENTIFIC WORKMANSHIP
3 feet wide, 30 Ibs, o Used and ded in leading | ital . . ( b b
3 feet 6 inn. wide sed and recommended in leading hospitals as giving greater comfort than any other.
Sin wide, 12,50 WE GUARANTEE THE “ RESTMORE”
4 feet wide, 40 1bs. "4.00 . ntel;r:zh?:g i&::h;g;g;'ghts and if you are dissatisfied in any particular we will immedi-
4 feet 6 in. wide, I5 00 Sold by reliable dcalers everywhere. If your dealer does not carry them, drop us a
43 1bs. . postal and we will give you our dealer’s name or ship by express prepaid immediately on
All 6 feet 3 inches long receipt of order, MADE AND SOLD BY
Express Charges Prepaid . .
In two parts, 50 cents extra THE BARBER MATTRESS CO. Limited

to No. 1 GRADE ONLY

The above prices apply | 46 DUFFERIN STREET EAST VANCOUVER, B.C

WATCH NORTH VANCOUVER

NOW that the bridge across the inlet:to Vancouver is assured, all

property, especially in vicinity of the Imperial Car Company’s
immense plant, must advance -soon. Lots, from $350 to $1000, on
easy payments, can be had now. Buy before you are too late, these

will double in a few months. @, Write for full particulars to
GEORGIA REAL ESTATE CO. 544 Georgla St., Vancouver
BERT D. FROST : PHONE 6331
BRITISH COLUMBIA .
Davies Paper Box Co.
Mines Bought, Sold, Examined and Operated. -
Will Bond Gold, Copper or Coal for Devel- . VANCOUVER

opment, without payments, and control given.

Correspondence ‘solicited
(. Write us for information

H. B. (BULLDOG) BROWN about Fancy Paper Boxes
510 PENDER ST. VANCOUVER, B.C.
Steamboat, B. C. Hedley, B.C.

) . . . . . .
" . é e d i ! e . B .

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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SCENIC HEIGHTS

Hastings Street East Extension
THE POINT GREY OF BURNABY

This subdivision faces on and adjoins Hastings Street East and has the certainty
of great developments and carline service in the near future.

Each lot is 33 x 124 to a 66-ft. street with a 20-ft. lane behind.

Every lot is high and dry and faces south on a gentle slope, with magnificent
panoramic views of Greater Fancouver.

Lots on Hastings Street, sold a few years ago for a

| small price, are now worth MANY THOUSANDS
PRICE OF LOTS, $225. Terms: $15 Cash, $10 Monthly

Qut-of-town investors can have a written guarantee, giving six months to inspect
the property. Write or call today. You can make no mistake here.

Charles A. Bodie & Company, Limited

614 Pender St. West and 82 Hastings St. West
PHONE SEYMOUR 7992 VANCOUVER, B.C.

INSURANCE

Fire

Accident

Automobile

Employers’
Liability

Bonds

D. von Cramer
Managing Director

Whe iti .
€ Writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Phone 81158

Cable address: “Financial,” Vancouver

L. H BROWN & CO.

Financial Agents

Dealers in

REAL ESTATE
TIMBER

MINES
FARM LANDS

INVESTMENTS. We are placing money on loan for clients
against first mortgage on Vancouver real estate, based on 40 per cent.
of market value of property. This yields 7 to 8 per cent. per annum
to the investor and is an absolutely safe investment.

42 and 43 Flack Building

Hastings Street

VANCOUVER, B.C.

YORKOHIRE GUARANTEE &

SECURTTIES CORPORATION
LIMITED

Authorized Capital, -
Subscribed Capital, -

$2,500,000
$1,327,450
MORTGAGE LOANS, INSURANCE, REAL
ESTATE AND GENERAL FINANCIAL
AGENTS

General Agents in British Columbia for
YORKSHIRE INSURANCE CoO., LIMITED
of York, England

Also Agents for
HOME INSURANCE COMPANY of New York

R. KERR HOULGATE, Manager
440 Seymour Street

PHONES 6188 and 6189

Vancouver, B. C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British

Vancouver Island

HAWNIGAN LAKE is one of the most
@ beautiful scenic spots in this Prov-
ince. It 1is situated within twenty-
five miles of VICTORIA, on the E. & N.
Railway, at an elevation of about cight hund}'ed
feet. As a summer resort it is unsurpassed, being
free from mosquitoes, etc., and on account of the
distance from the salt water and the elevation it
gives a complete change of air. The LAKE is
ideal for boating, and the railroad company run
suburban trains for the convenience of business
men during the summer months—fare, 50c. Dur-
ing the shooting season one will find deer, blue
and willow grouse, also mountain quail very
abundant. Now that the City of Victoria is
taking over Sooke ILake for waterworks,
SHAWNIGAN will be the only desirable body.of
fresh water within reach. We offer for quick
sale some of the.choicest locations at the right
price, on easy terms. Do not wait until the
Spring to secure ground there—everyone intends
buying in the Spring. Write us now, before
values increase 50 to 100 per cent.

BEATON & HEMSWORTH

329 Pender Street West

PHONE SEYMOUR 7221

Vancouver

Columbia Magazine




A Song of Steel

By WILLIAM J. SHANKS

From the Athabasca basin to the southern border plains,

Where the prairie flowers and grasses bloom with countless
suns and rains; :

From the silent mountain passes to the lone Keewatin trails,

They are breaking Nature’s slumbers with the music of the
rails.

Over mountain crag and torrent; through the forest hills and
brakes; :

Over leagues of treeless hinterland around the mighty lakes;

Sons of Vulcan! Hear them swinging through the vastness
into space!

Hear the rhythmic sledges ringing out their welcome to a
Race!

From the Old World’s human maelstrom to the New World’s
realm of peace,

Where the prairie skyline beckons and the wars of Mammon
cease;

Human eyes are turned with longing—human hopes are
circling high,

As the steel-tongued heralds carol to the wild-rose and the
sky.

Like the thrush when day is dying—or the lark when day is

young,
Are the matins and the vespers of the ribboned pathways

sung;

Wake, thou virgin prairies, wake! and greet the heroes of
thy dream,

Hear the bridal song of Industry—the hymn of Rails and
Steam!

Yield thy gifts, O Land of Promise! Homeless millions turn
to thee;

Chains of p’overty are broken and the bondsman shall be free;

Through the trackless void we’re coming, with the morning
star o’erhead,

World-old prayers and tears we’ll answer with an avalanche

of Bread!

Where the bison made his wallow, and the Indian tepees

, passed; )
Where the tardy sons of Empire conquer first, and harvest
last;
Hear the vibrant rails go whispering, in their paths from sea to
sea,

Singing Hope, and Peace, and Plenty—for the Canada to be.
—From an Exchange.

11
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Picturesque Victoria

N the commercial trend which Viec-
toria, the capital city of British Col-
umbia, 1s now taking, one of the most
fascinating of its manifold attractions

is sometimes in danger of being lost sight
of.

In the average city whose claims as a
commercial centre have long since Dbeen
acquiesced in, there is little of individual
charm. Generally speaking, there are the
usual skyscrapers, docks, wharves, strects
and the tramway systems, and the effect as
a whole tends to sameness and tameness.

In Victoria the remarkable awakening
to commercial activity has not yet touched,
nor tarnished—if, indeed, that can ever be
done—the wonderful and alluring beauty
of her matchless environment by sca and
shore.

A fifteen-minute spin in a motor car
from the heart of her thriving business dis-
tricts will bring vou into Arcadia. Such
noble stretches of sca-water and marble-
domed distant peaks; such beauty and
solemnity of primeval forests, still un-
scarred by the woodman’s axe; such
glimpses of far-away sails and streaming
pennants of smoke, hull down to the hori-
zon; such highways and byways of beauty
and uniqueness; such destructions here and
there of the old order of things, giving way
to the new; so much of romance and
beauty, history and legend.

Of the many bays in the immediate

vicmity of Victoria cach 1s a dream of
beauty in itself; each is gradually but
surely being filled with residences built for
those who have found in the Capital City
and her uncomparable climate a haven for
all time.  Oak Bay, where the principle
of single-tax obtains and people are  not
fined for improving their property, is be-
ing built up rapidly and wrtistically, as the
abundance of forest growth and the lovely
stretches of beach afford unusually advan-
tageous opportunities for the planning and
carrying-out of cexquisite homes.

Shoal Bay is another bay section of the
country adjacent to Victoria  which s
rapidly becoming settled up with fine resi-
dences.

Cadboro Bay, noted for the adjoining
property  known as the Uplands FFarm
district, bids fair indeed to be one of the
most far-famed  beauty  spots in North
America  from a residential — standpoint.
Here, too, the sea-bathing is at its finest
around Victoria, and all summer long the
bathers may be seen disporting like so many
mermaids  and  mermen  in its  flashing
waters.

Of the many inland districts close to
Victoria, Gordon Ilead, Mount Tolmic
and Cedar Hill districts are very beauti-
ful in their variety of mecadow, uplands,
mountain and forest; and the excellence of
the roads in these districts for the entire
vear adds practically very much to their

3






SHAWNIGAN

Very

dis-

desirability as farming  dizrricts,
close to Victoria is the  Goldstream
trict, and a lictle farther on the famous
Malahat Drive 1s reached, winding along
Saanich Arm.

One of the most interesting pages of his-
torical changze in the annals of Victoria has
taken place in the removal of the Songhees
Indians from their old reserve to the new.
In the old reserve, cloce to Nictoria, with-
in full sight of the public buildings and
the business districts, the presence of their
carved canoes and rude sals formed an
archaic link to the modernized present,

Their removal to the new
civen them o most beautitul trace of  ad-
joining country close to the sea, avan the
case of the old reserve, but bringing them
farther back from the cityv’s threshold, al-
thoueh in time to come the encroachments
of commerce and civilization will azam be
found some day krocking ar their doors.
But when this day arrives it is more than
likelv that nearly  every member of  the
tribe will have passed to the happy hunting
ground: and “lLo, the poor Indian, whose

reserve  has

Photo by Fleming Bros.

LAKE, VICTORIA

urtutored mind sees God in the clouds and
hears him i the wind™ will probably have
been cathered to s fathers, even, indeed,
to the Tast remnants of  his last-fading
race,

The harbor of Fsqumalt and 1ts imme-
dinte environments are full of pictaresque
beauty, the dryv-dock and the fortihications
and Torts alwavs commye i tor a goodly
share of interest trom travellers and stehe-
Neers,

At the outer whart the stewmships from
the Orient aormive and depart, bearimye rich
carcoes of stk amd foreign merchandise
and the breath of spices, of sandalwood
avd nvrrh mingles with the prosaie scent
of rice and bamboo, as the heavy cranes are
swuane from dock o whar! with the un-
loading of the carvoes,

The parks of Victoria are so in name
only, being hiterally wild country set apart
and preserved as plaverounds and resting
places. Fach of her principal parks s
endowed with an mdividuality of s own,
sharply in contrast with the other,

Beacon ThIl Park is attractive at ail

5



Photo by Fleming Bros.

CADBORO BAY, VICTORIA

seasons, but more particularly when  the
golden glory of the broom sweeps in billowy
splendor across the slopes, the blue sea bii-
lows and the snowy turrets of the Olympics
flashing beyvond.

Gorge Park, with its pendulum move-
ment of recurring tides, is brimmed with
many varieties of beauties, from the forests
that clothe irs banks ro the sweep of waters
down the long defile stretching seaward.,

Close 1o Victoria are the hills and for-

st and with the immunity from destruce-
tion afforded them, the vheasant, grouse and
the quail may be
roadds e ahmost
(‘il)'.

seen along the country
any direction close to the

The orchard districes close to Victoria,
with their changes from the areen leat to
the ripening fruit, afford another pictur-
csque and Tovely chapter of  the outdoor
scenes for which the ity is renowned.

Acity par exeellence in out

door sports,
throuy

hout the entire year the devotees of
tanous games may be seen on the hills,
slopes and meadow lands near the cigy and

in the parks, pursuing their favorite games
with the zest which perfect air and ideal
conditions bring forth. .

In summer time crowded StCZIIl'lSh.l[)S
coming in with their deck-loads of tourists
and sightseers add to the touch of the un-
usual, and the sails of the yachts in the har-
bor and along shore lend another hint of
the interesting and sketch-like harmony of
the whole. ’

Many quict nooks of unusual beauty will
be found in and about Victoria, so unob-
trusive as hardly to be noticed, and yer
flling the mind of the onlooker with a rare
sense of symmetry and beauty.

More than any other city on the Nortl:
American coast, the Capital City of Brit-
ish Columbia is blessed with uniqueness an:
individuality, and notwithstanding its greac
strides forward as a commercial city, rC-
mains in pristine loveliness, heralding tc
all the world, Victoria the beautiful.
Queen City of the sundown seas.

ERNEST McGAFFEY.



The War on the Whale

By Alfrecl Hustwicl(

PART II-THE BUSINESS END OF WHALING

(Continued from Page 1254, December issue)

MAGINE a long wharf with a coal
bunker at cach end, a tramway run-
mng its full length, and its entire
surface almost hidden by thousands
of drums and  Dbarrels of ol await-
ing  shipment. To  the right of the
whart, picture half-a-dozen factory build-
ings, rectangular studies in unplaned wood
and corrugated 1ron, and at the farther end
a wide slipway running from a half-roofed
shed down to the water. To the left of the
wharf five or six bunkhouses, storchouses
and ofhice buildings, with the manager’s
private residence showing  between  the
trunks of great trees and through the dense
foliage about their roots. The background
is virgin forest, sloping steeply up from the
water, which is coffee-colored by a score of
polluting drains: the skyv 1s grey and ramny,
and the air 1s filled with steam, smoke and
a combination of abominable odors that no
words can do justice to.  Such was Naden
Harbor whaling station as the engineer
and I beheld it on the morning following
our whale hunt.  We reached the cutting-
up shed in time to sce the finback whale
hauled out.
CUTTING UP A WIIALE
A fussy winch tugged at the heavy wire
which drew the lacerated carcase up the
slip, and our minds, reverting to the ex-
citement of the previous day, realized how
nearly we had escaped disaster when this
huge bulk of flesh and bone so narrowly

missed collision with our vessel.  Hardly
had the whale cleared the roller ar the
head of the slip than a trio of nimble

Japanese had climbed on  the body and
commenced the removal of the blubber.
The tail was made fast to bitts with a
heavy chain, and the Japanese with  great
flensing knives cut deep incisions about a

foot apart running the full length of the
whale.  T'he cable was carried to the tail
end of cach strip, the hook sunk deep into
the blubber and the winch started.  The
strips, known as “blanket  pieces,” were
ripped off with a loud crackling notse and
whirled away to the mouth of the mincer
where, after being cut into small squares
or “horse-pieces,” they were shiced up by the
mincer and conveyed by a bucker chain to
the trving-out house,

“T'he blubber from the finback was about
cleven inches in thickness in the centre of
the strip, thinning  down  to about cight
inches where it reached the “smalll” It
was very white, except where the cutting
had flecked 1t with blood, and in 1ts gen-
cral appearance sugeested mutton fat. 1t
is by the means of this blubber that  the
whale is enabled  to maintiin the  great
blood-heat which is necessary to irs exist-
ence. The whale is a crearure of flesh and
hblood and has the same five senses and.
fundamentally, the same organs of respira-
tion, circulation and digestion as a human
Being. o its adherence to type, as shown
by the fore limbs, now mere paddles, and
the hind limbs, Tong dizused and dwarfed
into its iterior, the whale proves ar least
one point of the Darwinian theory,  Tts
adaptation to its marine  environment has
not removed, although it has modified, its
characteristics as an amphibian,

ROILING BLUBRER

T'he enzineer and 1 followed the blub-
Ler from the whale to the oil barrel. We
caw it emptied  from  a chute into huge
Boiling tanks, and when these were filled
with the fat super-heated steam was intro-
duced into the bhottom, the ol being
speedily extracted by the great heat and
run off through long pipelines leading to

7
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A WHALE PICKED UP BY A FREIGHTER AFTER BEING LOST BY A \WHALER.

IT WAS FOUND TO BE ONE OF

THE LARGEST EVER TAKEN AT NADEN

storage tanks on the wharf. As cach try-
ing-out tank is emptied of the pure oil the
refuse, consisting of “fat-lean,” as the
restdue of the blubber is called, and water
caused by condensation, is sucked up by a
powerful centrifugal pump, in which it is
beaten to a pulp, and is then emptied into
another tank for further boiling. In this
manner the last, least drop of oil is ex-
tracted and the refuse is then turned into
fertilizer by a process which will be pre-
sently deseribed.

tn watching this careful method of ex-
traction T was struck by the economy
practised, and afterwards found  the same
absence of waste prevailing in every pro-
cess through which the whale carcases are
put. The Government of Canada 1ssues
eences only upon the understanding that
every particle of the whale shall be utilized
i the production of marketable products.
Consequently the whaling industry

repre-
sents the very acme of industrial cc

onomy.,
A DISGUSTING SPECTACLE

Having seen the blubber turned into oil.
mycompanion and 1 returned to the cut-
ting-up shed, where the whale w
coing a ghastly dismemberment,
of men dressed in blue overalls,
and heavy leather
the flesh and
knives, aves

as under-

A cang
sou’westers
thigh boots were tearing
bones  apart  with flensing

and cables, VWinches sang

N

and prattled as the cables slackened or
tightened;  Norwegians, Japz!nf.sc and
Chinese ghouls hacked at the joints and
tendons in a motley medley; the floor was
covered with inches of thick blood. and
slime, in which the thigh boo.ts slipped
and splashed. It was a disgusting scene,
more bloodthirsty than the slaughter of
the whale at sea, and having none of ic
latter’s compensating perils and excite-
ment. In almost less time than it takes
to tell, the body was divided into largc
picces and whisked away to the meat~.b01l-
ing house. Only the huge head remained.
From the jaws of the latter the valuable
whalcbone, or “baleen,” was carefully re-
moved by means of knife and cable, and
then the hook of the latter ever-present
worker was fastened in the junction of the
jawbones, the winch clattered, and the head
Was In two pieces. ,

We followed the lower jaw, in tow of
the snaky cable, up the short incline which
led to the boiling house, treading our way
with care over the slippery floor. Herc
we found a gang of men chopping the
boes and meat into comparatively small
picces, which were thrown into deep
wooden vats. Hardened by long usage to
their revolting work, the men seemed to
revel in it. They attacked the remains of
the whale with almost incredible energy,
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NADEN HARBOR WEHALING STATION

hacking and slashing with the enthusiasm
of schoolboys at play. We watched them
with  nauseated  stomachs, pufling
perately at our pipes in a vain cffort to
counteract the abominable stink which arose
from all sides, a stink so powerful and so
permanent that it coated our tongues and
took the edge off our appetites.  Before we
left the station, four dayvs later, we had
grown more accustomed to it, but we did
not dare to take the old clothes in which
we had explored the station back to civi-
fization.  We consiened them, with their
lasting perfume, to the vasty deep.
THE BONES OF 300 WIHALES

Considerable oil 15 extracted from  the
meat and bones of the whale in the boil-
ing vats.  "F'he bones of some species are of
a soft, spongyv character, and in the place of
marrow have a thick oil. "Vhe botling s
accomplished, as with  the  blubber, by
means of steam, and the ol flows onr from
pipes at the top of the vat.  When rthe
water has been  drained  off, a couple of
Japanese jump into cach vat and pick out
the bones from the evil--melling, sloppy
residue. A huge heap of these Fones col-
lects at cach station during the whaling
season, to be ground up into bonemeal fer-

des-

tilizer during the winter months. At
Naden Hartor T photographed  the bone
heap, at great risk of my breakfase.  "T'he

heap, which was 00 feet at the base and

over 30 deet high, was  literally covered

with big black thes and stank horribly. Tt

represented the skeletons of over three hun-

dred whales!
MAKING FERTILIZER

As soon as the bones are taken from
the vats the meat and offal of the whale,
together with the “fat-lean” of the blubber,
are led by chutes into a deep pit. From
thiz pit the macerated mess s elevated into
a press, which squeezes out most of  the
water, and s then fed into the drier. The
Latter 1s a huge steel evlinder about 30 feet
lonez, which s mounted on cog bearings
and set at an angle of approximately 35
The upper end is connected with
a blast furnace and the pressed meat s fed
into it and dried by the terrihe heat as it
When
taken trom the drier the meat, cte.,  re-
sembles peat in appearance. It is converted
into fertilizer by crusher, which powders
it as fine as sale, and s then carried, by
means ol an arr-current, through big zine
pipes to the guano-house, as the building
in which the fertilizer is sacked 1s errone-
ously called. The whalemen  insist on
terming  the fertilizer “guano,” although
its only resemblance to that commodity is
its suffocating smell,

Once we had steeled ourselves to the
vile stenches, the voracious flies and the
slippery hlch, which seemed to cover every-

9

degrees,

slowly gravitates to the lower end.
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A HUGE SULPHUR-BOTTOM COW WHALE

thing, the engineer and I found much to
interest us in the station.  We explored
every nook and cranny, and saw all that
was to be seen. At the blacksmith’s shop
we watched the sturdy Norwegian smith
and lus helper straightening bent harpoons.
He explained to us that every  harpoon
which is shot into a whale becomes erooked
from the terrific strain which is placed upon
it while the whale s running, and he
showed us the harpoon which had  been
taken from the finkack we had seen cap-
tured. Te was at least two inches out of
plumb, and one of the heavy steel barbs
was badly twisted,

We visited the power plant which sup-
plies steam and clectricity to the station,
We watched a score of men filling barrels
and drams with various arades of ol and
stenctlling them: we mspected s store of
haleen s secured some whale's teeth ard ear-
drums as mementoes : and during the adter-
noon we saw ahuge sulphur-bottom whale
and a humpback co the way of the finlkack,
The three whales were cleaned up in a few
hours, and the station hummed with a9
mdusty <trancely our of keeping with the
peacetulness of the deserted harbor and the
solitude of (he Yet we

a slack one,
in their hunt-

encireling woods,
were old that the day was
When the whalers are lucky
gL sixoor seven whales 4 day,

ranging from
Tu

40-foot humpbacks to 8o-foot sulphur-bot-
toms, are often dispozed of.

During the whaling season abput 125
men are employed at each station, the
majority being Norwegians and Japanese,
with a sprinkling of Chinese. There are a
few Americans and Canadians, mostly men
who have had experience in the Atlantic
whaling, and can be trusted with the more
iportant positions. The season lasts from
March until the end of Octoker, and the
employees are under contract to serve at
least one full scason. Working, cating and
sleeping follow each other with monoton-
ous regularity on week days, and on Sun-
davs the men occasionally devote them-
selves to the limited recreations of hunting
axd - fishing  which  their  environment
affords.  They endure the hardships ot
the life with the prospect of a fat pay-
check and  four months’ holiday in the
coast cities when the whaling is over.

While the shore men reccive regular
wazes for their work, the crews of tl}(‘
whaling steamers are picceworkers—that is,
they receive “lay money” for each wh'alf'
taken.  T'his lay money varies accordm.;f
to the kind of whale taken and the posi-
tion held by each man. The gunner re:
ceives the largest proportion, and I}]:-
cheque for the season’s work will not in-
frequently run to $3,500.
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“WE SAW THE FINBACK NAULED outT”

A PROFITABLE INDUSTRY

Steam-whaling in the North Pacific has
proven highly profitable. 1t was intro-
duced about six vears ago by the Pacific
Whaling Company, of Victoria, British
Columbia, which equipped two stations, at
Kyuquot and Sechart, on the wild west
coast of Vancouver Island, and brought
out a number of whalers from Norway.
Later additional stations were crected at
Rose and Naden harbors, in the Queen
Charlotte Islands, and last vear the com-
pany’s interests  were  acquired by Sir
Donald D. Aann, the railroad magnate,
and lhis associates, when it was reorganized
under the name of the Canadian North
Pacific Fisheries, Limited.  In addition to
the four British Columbia stations, from
which ten whalers are operated, the com-
pany controls a station recently opened at
Gray's  Harbor, Washington, the first
modern station to be put into operation
in the United States. T'wo whalers built
at Secattle, with one »of the Norwegian
boats as a model, have been emploved with
great success from Gray’s Harbor during
the summer.  The company has also a
licence for a station to be built within the
Arctic circle at the mouth of the Mac-
kenzie River, and intends to employ steam-
whalers in hunting the valuable right
whale, the most sought-for marine mam-
mal of all, a single whale of this kind

vielding from $9,000 to $11,000 in baleen,
Should this innovation prove successful
the hunting of the right whale will be
completely revolutionized.

As an indication of the immense profits
accruing to the whaling company, it may
be mentioned that the catch for the year
1911 can be very closely, and conserva-
tively, estimated at 350 whales for cach
statton, makmyg a total carch of 1,725,
Of these whales a large proportion are
sperm, the most valuable whale of tem-
perate waters, and sulphur-bottoms, which
rank next in value.  An average sulphur-
hottom gives over $000 proht, a sperm s
worth over $1,000, a finback Syo0, and a
humplback from $150 to $2350.

A NOTE OF WARNING

Although the Canadian Government--
and, T believe, the United States also—re-
quire stations to be fully one hundred miles
apart, and stipulate as a condition of each
licence that every part of the whale must
be used, 1t s apparent that the terrihic
slaughter of whales in the North Pacific
must cventually lead  to a practical ex-
termination  of  these  valuable  animals,
Steam-whaling was prohibited for a num-
ber of years by the Norwegian govern-
ment, owing  to  the decamation  of the
whales, and the vearly catches in FEuropean
and castern  Canadian  waters,  where

n
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THOUSANDS OF

BARRELS AND DRUMS OF OIL AWAIT-
ING SHIPMENT

steam-whaling has been in progress  for
vears, are rapidly decreasing. The catches
which have been made off the British
Columbia coast during the past few years
have been unparalleled, except by those
of the Oriental Whaling Company, of
Japan. “The Tatter concern is the greatest
whalimg concern in existence, although the
Canadian North Pacifie IMisheries, Limited,
18 @ close rival. The Japanese, however,
use the whale-meat and blubber as food
and do - not manufacture oil and fertilizer
i large quantities,

Seventy-five per cent. of the  whales
taken i the Pacific are cows, or females,
and most of these have voung, cither un-
born or unweaned.  The  fime required
tor the presnatal growth of the whale has
not been definicely determined, but s uen-
crally: understood to e noy less than g
vear. Feowill thus be seer that e war
on the whale has been ruly turaed into
aomassacre o the interests of commeree,
a massaere which threatens re
tothose  which  atrended
shaehter of seals in

sults simiiar
the  terrific
the North Pacific

and made the pelagic sealing industry a
bone of international contention.

There are, of course, two sides to

this question—the whaleman’s and the
scientist’s.  The former avows that the
whales are not appreciably lessening in
number. He attributes the reduction of
the catches 1n various waters to the migra-
tion of the whale or its flight from the
harassing attentions of the whalers. In
proof of his contentions he is able to show
that whales have been taken in Newfound-
land waters having Norwegian harpoons
i them, and that recently several whales
have been taken in the North Pacific
carrying Newfoundland harpoons. In the
latter case it is assumed that the whales
have a passage through the Arctic seas, as
it is hardly likely that they would travel
by way of Cape Horn.
" This argument is identical with that of
the sealers, who declare that the slaughter
of seal at the Pribyloofs and other well-
known rookeries simply drove a great
many of the seals away, and that the pre-
sent haunts of these animals will yet be
discovered by one of the schooners which
vearly cruise the seven seas in search of
them.

The scientist, on the other hand, un-
equivocally contends that the killing of
cow whales is proceeding at such a pace
that the end of commercial steam-whaling
can only be a matter of a few years, and
to the unprejudiced student the scientist
appears to be right.
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A HUGE HEAP OF BONES FROM THREE HUNDRED

WHALES



The Honorable William J. Bowser, LL.B.,K.C.

A Personal Sketch of the Attorney-General of British Columbia

OHN WESLEY once said that if he
tound that someone was not abusing
him he felt that he had been neglect-
ing his duty.  Fulsome praise or

flattery is hike the inside of a soufHe—a little
breeze of pleasantly
flavored air that blows
across the palate and
Is gonc.

Although it would
be wrong to generally
state  that the onlv
men  that are doing
right are those who
arec most roundly
abused, 1t 1s more
often true than not in
politics. ' The Hon.
William J. Bowser,
Attorney - General of
British Columbia, suf-
fers for the defects of
his qualities. The hard
things that many peo-
ple say about him are
due to the fact that
neither friendship nor
politics have a placej
inside his office in Vic- Bl
toria. VWhen in 1907
the Hon. Richard McBride invited Mr.
Bowser to join his Cabinet as Attorney-
General, there was general assent as to the
wisdom of the Premier’s selection.  Mr.
Bowser was  obviously  suitable  Cabinet
“timber,” and his status as a leader at the
Bar of the province was not disputed. Tt
is doubtful, however, if anyone except the
Premier appreciated  fully how well the
Attorney-General had been chosen.

M. Bowser has displaved executive pow-
ers of the highest order, and has also proved
himself to be well adapted to be the Pre-
micr’s first licutenant. Bowser and McBride
supplement cach other to such an extent as
to make them a combination as nearly per-
fect as it is possible to expect in an organiza-

tgon of human beings.  As a consequence
Mr. Bowser's personality has become an
essential factor in the MceBride Govern-
ment, which s sayving a great deal consider-
ing the fact that NMr. McBride is the
creator of the party
which his Cabinet re-
presents.  In no other
parliament in the
world do party labels
mean so little and the
personality of the Pre-
nmier much
as i our parliament
at  Victoria.  The
strength of Mo, Bow-
ser's personality, and
the fact that he has
fathered most of the
contentions legislation
that has been brought
forward during  his
) tenure of oflice, have
B lcd political enemies
g to insinuate that he
is not loval to his
leader. "This has no
B sienificance except as
an mdication of Nlr,
Bowser’s excellent
qualities, and has no foundation in fact.
Mr. Bowser is very genmal in his personal
relations and 1s capable ar times of exhibit-
ing an almost bovish side of his nature when
amongst his intmate friends.  He s said,
however, to leave his gemality outside the
green-baize door that opens into the oflice
of the Attorney-Gieneral, There the re-
guirements of the Taw and the best interests
of the public are paramount.  One of his
traits is that he s more careless of public
opinion than the average politician, and
while he does not shirk responsibility, he
does not take much trouble to justify his
actions, as an exccutive of the Crown, to
those who find fault with him. Tis capacity
for work is abnormal.  While the House

11

mean  so
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is in session he divides his time between the Mr. Bowser was born in New Bruns
) SN : R . . ) . 3 o l
Howse and his ofice. He s to be found in - wwick in 1867. He became a Q.C. at the
the Tatter place every morning and up t0 Bricish Columbia Bar in 1900. In 1004
avery Jate hour on most nights. The nick- 0 o oie Grand Master of Mason.

name of “Napoleon™ has heen applied o He entered the Provincial Legislature in
him, and to the chagrin of lus opponents

the name s justificd by more than pb_\'SlCﬂl .
resemblance to the famous Irench fighter.  in 1907.

. =™
1903, and was appointed Attorneyv-General

Photo by Fleming Dros.
PICTURESQUE VICTORIN—MOUNT BAKER, FROM OANK BAY, VICTORIA

DMIRERS of the late Mark Twain (Samuel Clemens) will be
interested in the following communication, which was received
recently by the Fditor. We feel that this is too good to keep to our-

selves, <o we publish it spelling and all, just as we received it. Com-
ment s needless,

Curryville, Missouri, Dec. 29th, 1911,

Gentleman,~Do vou need any of our productions? We can
et vou hanve Fssayvs—Storvs—Novels an in fact anything you want.
Orwe e write articles for vou on any subject you may desire.

We appreciine dhe high standard of vour publication. For
Dot reason we solicit share ol vour patronage.
_ aa wlance we are of the oldest an most reliable
W ol hors i the world, 1y 1907 we acquired all the titles
an honors of the lare Samuel Clements (Mark Twain). We are

lmm: to heep s reeord up to the same high standard of Exelancy
Ve l'sl.ll\li.\ll(“l. ‘ .

You can see

Prusting we mav hear from vou with

a share of vour
Prlirenage,

We remain,
DAVE WILSON,
(Willie Green.)

Vithor and 1ecturer, Suceessor to Samuel Clements (Mark Twain).
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The Coronation Durbar
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Pl be Prnest Brooks
THE KING AND QUEEN, PHOTOGRAPHED ON THEIR ARRIVAL NT BOMBAY EN ROUTE FOR DELHI TO NITEND
THE DURBAR
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Shipwrecked Royalty

This photograph of the Princess Roval of Great Britain, eldest sister of King (’“"’;Elf;
and her two daughters  the Princesses Alexandra and Maude, and her husband, the “Fhe
of Fife, was taken on board (he steamship Delhi just before it sailed from Tilbury. i of
party was bound for Levpt, where the Princess Roval spends her winters ff)l‘ th.e bem,c,z.;ng
her health, The lifeboar from which she was aken from the Delhi was capsized in beaci:ng

. . , 1e \Was
and the Princess was nearly swept back into the breakers by the undertow, when she
seized by some of (he sailors,



Honoring’ the Memory of a Vancouver Pioneer
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MEMORIAL TO VANCOUVER'S FIRST MAYOR, DAVID OPPENHEIMER

“I'he late David Oppenheimer from his arrival in the country was marked as one of the
pioneer captains of industry. He was one of the true pathinders and trail-blazers. e believed
the country was rich in natural resources and was convinced of s great future.  Mr.,
Oppenheimer with his brother helped to form the first municipal council, and as mavor pre-
sided over the citv affairs of Vancouver for four vears. e plaved the part of a true man,
and lived up to the highest ideals of British citizenship.”"—Premicer McBride at the unveiling
of the Oppenheimer memorial in Stanlev Park on December 1y, 1911,
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Jusfiée for the Beaver

HE beaver is one of the
T most popular animals
in children’s natural
history books, probpbly be-
cause his mode of life seems
so full of mischief. It must
appear delightful to the child-
mind to be able to cut dpwn
trecs, to build a house in a
pond or stream without be-
ing scolded by mother or
spanked by father for wil-
fully damaging property apd
getting wet to the skin,
There scems to be some 1n-
justice done to the beaver by
the people who write books
about animals. They give
us the impression that the
beaver confines his tree fell-
ing to young poplars, wil-
lows and ‘birches nine or ten
inches thick—mere poles as
slim as George Washington’s
cherry tree. But our photo-
graph shows that the beaver
can cut down trees that pre-
sent no easy task for the axe
and saw of the lumber-jack.

Mr. J. L. White, of Green-
wood, B.C., who took the
photograph, states that this
tree 1s only one of a dozen trees, two to
three and a half feet thick, that were cut
down by beavers at Greenwood during last
summer.  The beaver was once in danger
of extirpation owing to the demand for his
soft and beautiful fur. The Government
forbade their capture and endeavored in
CYery way to protect them, especially in
Algonquin Park. In a few years the ani-
mals became so numerous that the Govern-
ment had to turn hunter to protect the
forestry of the park. The pelts were sold
byrt!lc Ontario Government for $8,000.

~The beaver has large incisor teeth in
front of cach jaw, which have sharp edges
not unlike a chisel, These teeth are formbed
of a hard outer layer of orange-colored
enamel and an inner laver of much softer
substance.  As the beaver gnaws the trees

TREE FELLED BY BEAVERS

to build his dam the softer material natural-
ly wears away much quicker than the ena
mel, which protrudes in a sharp ridge jmd
forms the cutting edge. There is continu-
ous growth at the roots of these teeth to
repair the constant waste that goes on at
the edge. If one of the incisors decays of
is destroyed the beaver is unable to WQTk
properly, and the remaining tooth, having
nothing to check its growth, grows to
an enormous length. Indians have found
beavers with such abnormal growth of
one incisor that it has prevented the
other teeth from meeting, and the
beaver has starved to death through be-
ing unable to bite food. The enamel of the
teeth is so hard that Indians tie the teeth t0

pieces of wood and use them for chisels and
gouges,




The Imperial Emigra‘nt and His
Political Religion

This article was written by Mr. Arthur Hawkes before his recent appointment by the

Dominion Government to the post of Special Commissioner on Immigration.

Mr. Hawkes is

now in England after making a trip across Canada for the purpose of making arrangements
to co-operate with the various provincial governments in their work of peopling our “empty

places” with desirable citizens.

During the recent elections Mr. Hawkes made a special
appeal to the British-born who have made Canada their home.

As some people misinterpreted

the label of this organization, Mr. Hawkes explains that the appeal was made entirely from
the point of view of the Britishers’ pride in Canada, and not in any narrow sense,

WOULD fain present to you the

emigrant as the real custodian of

the Empire’s future, the living epis-

tle of the only political religion that
can preserve British unity throughout the
world. By emigration the LEmpire was
made. By neglect of the teachings of emi-
gration the most potential part of the Em-
pire was lost. By taking heed of emigra-
tion in the twentieth century, the Empire
may renew its youth.

An emigrant in the midst of you will be
as strange as a child among the doctors.
But except vou become even as an emigrant
you cannot know the things that make for
the glory of the country to which the emi-
grant goes, or the influence of that country
on the country he is leaving.

The perfect illustration, of course, is the
Premier of Australia. He went from Scot-
land, a pit lad. He came back a great mem-
ber of the Imperial Conference. Any poli-
tical bat, with the help of a halfpenny illu-
strated paper, could recognize the Premier
of Australia in the Coronation procession.
But Andrew Fisher, travelling third class
to Melbourne, was as valuable a study as
Andrew Fisher in a white-plumed cocked
hat, riding with Sir Wilfrid Laurier.
Premier Fisher is a product of ten thou-
sand emigrating unknown Andrew Fishers.
It is wiser to understand the emigrant be-
fore he goes out than to marvel at him
when he comes back.

[ take my premier illustration from Aus-
tralia. My experience belongs to Canada,
which has no native British among its pre-
miers, and few in its legislatures, albeit
there are three-quarters of a million of us
in the Dominion.

Sometimes I wonder whether there be
few or many who can understand this most
Imperial subject of the King—the emi-
grant. Usually he doesn’t understand him-
self, for he only knows half of the impulse
that moves him across the dreaded sea. The
resurrection of the spirit that brought his
unknown ancestor to the Island—he knows
naught of it. He wants more bread, more
breathing room. Somewhere in the unex-
plored recesses of his being there is the po-
tentiality of the pioncer. He is moved by
it, even as a child, gravely occupied with a
rag doll, moves toward motherhood.

Two days ago I sat with an eminent
engincer who told stories of the conquest
of the forest that is still being made by
British-born people in New Ontario. What
they are doing for the LEmpire and the race
he illustrated by a case on Georgian Bay.
He found an octogenarian couple, enjoying
a contented cventide on their farm; the
man small of body, and like his dame,
active of mind.

They came from the Old Land newly
marricd—he was twenty, she was nineteen,
They took a hundred acres of bush twenty
miles north of Goderich. There was no
other farm between them and the North
Pole. The first winter the green axeman
chopped down five acres of bush. The first
three children were born before a neighbor
was nearer than three miles. They cleared
the land, and they enlarged the family until
there were six sons and five daughters, In
good time, the hundred-acre farm enabled
the pioneers to buy a hundred-acre place for
each boy, and to give each girl a good “set-
ting out’” on her marriage.

“That old man and his wife,” said the
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engineer, “are heroes, real Imperial heroes.
I told them so, and they just laughed at
the idea. T tell you the English are the
very best class of people who come to Can-
ada if they start right.”

Against that put the advertisements that
occasionally appear in Canadian papers:
“No English need apply.” With too many
people who are neither ignorant nor un-
kind, “Englishman” is a synonym for in-
efhiciency, unhandiness, inadaptability and
for an irritating, repetitious cocksureness
that everything Canadian s inferior to
everyvthing English.

The wife of a famous geographer recent-
Iy engaged an Englishman to look after the
stable and garden. One inviolable injunc-
tion and one unmistakable threat she de-
livered to him at the beginning: “You must
never say to me, “We do it this way in Eng-
land.”  If vou do you will be fired in-
stantly.”

The Englishman s holding his job and

doing his work well, Probably there was

no nced to threaten him.  That he was
22

threatened is proof of the prevailing idea
about his countrymen; for Mrs. Geogrl?-
pher has lived several years in England, she
is a fervent Imperialist, and is kindness
ifed. . )
perlsodr}d not intend to begin by striking thll:
unpleasant warning note, necessary thoug!
it is to admonish those who mﬂ.uence.cn:il-
gration to impress their emigrating friends
with the truth that when they come to 2
new country they must expect to learn lne\?’c
ways of doing things. I would rather 00f
for an Imperial gospel in the experience ol
the best emigrant. He may have a thou
sand pounds or a thousand pence; he ma}f
be a prospective farmer or a llkely wage
earner—the basic conditions of his situa-
tion are the same. . s
Do you ever stop to consider that i
children will, on the whole, have their par-
ents’ disposition towards the cquntry fro.n{
which they emigrated? Their Imperxacl
politics, if they have any, will be found;?
on and governed by their estimate of t;C
Old Land, which will be enormously
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~affected by the echoes of it they hear in their
- father’s voice when he falls a-talking of old
. times and old acquaintances.

~ You think you can judge John Emigrant
~as he boards the steamer, by his antece-
~“dents—his record in his native parish. You
~can, but only partially, If he is truthful,
he will be truthful still. If he is frugal, he
will be frugal still. If he is a ne’er-do-well,
“he will be a ne’er-do-well still. If he is
self-respecting, he will be self-respecting
still. If he thinks for himself, he will go
on thinking. But he is going away be-
cause something within him, which he
scarcely understands, and which you can-
not see, tells him that he is a bigger man
than his present environment will let
him be.

When you judge him, as he goes away,
you cannot know what subtle, powerful in-
fluences will play upon his character, three,
four or five thousand miles away. He is
going, literally, to a new world; and when
he comes back for a holiday he will bring
some of the new world with him. In more
ways than one he will be a new creature.

~ So if you want to understand the emi-
grant who Goes, you must learn a good
deal about the emigrant who Comes Back.
Happy it is for Britain that so many come
back. If Atlantic travel had been cheap
and speedy between 1760 and 1770, there
- would probably have been no War of In-
dependence. Instead of a great gulf fixed,
there would have been a steady process of
comprehending change.  Consider first,
then, a few of the characteristics of the
emigrant who Comes Back.

They are most easily discernible in his
speech, because the tongue is the first in-
strument of sense to reflect a change of
environment. An Australian talks like a
Londoner. A British-Canadian speaks
largely as the Americans speak, and he is
often called a Yankee by old friends.

I shall not defend nor lament the many
imperfections of the Canadian accent. It
is worthy of remark that thousands of
young Englishmen only achieve their first
mastery of the eighth letter of the alphabet
~ after they have been on the western side of

. the Atlantic for some time. In North
 America there is an exaggerated idea of the
~ British disregard of the “h” that is reflect-
ed sometimes in absurd cartoons. But in
" the main, the amusement derived from Eng-
- lish indifference to the consonant is as legi-

timate as it i3 hearty, Take a current
newspaper story:

On Birch avenue, Toronto, a lady em-
ployed a very efhicient and observant char-
woman—a fine specimen of the helpmate
who assists in earning the house that is
growing on the lot, which is the first piece
of “property” the family have ever owned.
One morning she came with a piece of news
comment :

“Ain’t it funny?” she said; “there’s four
H’english people living on this h’avenue,
and their names h’all begin with h. T'here’s
‘arris, ‘awkyard, 'ayden and ’amshar.”

The aspirate is only one of the average
emigrant’s acquisitions. The whole struc-
ture of his conversation is different. Self-
reliance has crept into it, as well as new
expressions that may be slangy, but are cer-
tainly packed with meaning. How does
this note come? Let me illustrate again:

Three years ago I motored from Saska-
toon into the Goose Lake country, where
now there is a railway, With me was Dr.
Richmond Henderson, Professor of Socio-
logy in the University of Chicago. Near
Buffalo Post Office, about lunch time, we
went into a sod house in search of water
for the machine.

The farmer came out and obliged us, and
the professor talked with him. He was
agriculturally born, was six years out from
England, where he worked for wages; had
been three ycars a hired man, and now had
his own farm with a hundred and ffty
acres of growing grain, four horses, imple-
ments, cattle, hogs and poultry. His dis-
course was western—double western; for
when the professor had finished with him I
asked : “From what part of Devonshire did
you come?”’

He smiled all over his face as he an-
swered: “IFFrom Newton Abbot, zur—and
where do ’ee belong?”

One of these days Mr. Tancock will go
back to the old home a landed proprictor—
and more—he will be a creator. The rail-
way having saved him a sixty-mile drive
to town, he will have a frame house, his
buildings will be substantial; his stock will
be increased. He will contrast the aspect
of his farm with what it was the first day
he saw it—a bald, lonely stretch of prairie,
on which waving buffalo grass secemed to
tell how vast a solitude he was invading.

Mr. Tancock, perhaps, is very dimly con-
scious of how great a thing he has done;
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partly because it is being done by thou-
sands of others. He will not know of the
creative note that has come to pervade his
personality.  His old friends will discern
it, but will not know how it comes there.
They will marvel at the indifference with
which he talks of long journeys; the fami-
liarity with which he refers to the Ameri-
cans and Germans, and the price of land.

He went away timid. He comes back
unafraid. - Sixpence was a sum of money to
him. 1t is now a negligible asset. He tells
of a space and quality of life that seems
romantic, of things that are different—dif-
ferent in the West of Canada from what
they are in the West of England. And he
tells how different things are in the West
of England from what he thought they
were, when he looked backward at them
from Saskatchewan.

You may have seen pictures of the emi-
grant’s progress, from the sod house to the
brick home, and from the ox-wagon even
to the automobile. It is good, very good,
but it cannot show you what is going on in
his mind.  He writes letters to England at
longer and longer intervals, His enquiries
:}bput particular people grow fewer. The
mtormation he gives about himself is apt
to dwindle down to g summary of the year’s
crops and agricultural events with 2 few
rcm:n'ks.ahout family changes, and a hope
that “this will find vou all well, as it leaves
me at prezent.”
€1 not a trained journalist, and there-
does not know how to anticipate the
questions he would be asked, nor the infor-

mation he would volunteer if he were
24

fore

smoking by the old fire-side. Indeed, as I
have suggested, he is only dimly conscious
of the changes that are going on within
him,

When he arrives in the New Country he
notices things that are different, many gf
them things that would not be allowed.m
the Old Country. The rails over which
he travels from the Atlantic to the prairie
are simply spiked to the sleepers—there are
no chairs and bolts and wedges. The en-
gines that come and go from the head of
his train about every fifth hour are bigger
and heavier than those with which he has
been familiar. He does not notice the di.f-
ference in size so much as the change in
appearance. For they are not painted and
burnished and brassed as he has been accus-
tomed to see locomotives at home. .

When the train stops to change engines
he sees the passengers descending to the
platform to enjoy ten minutes’ walk, and
he observes that the conductor starts the
train before everybody has got aboard.
Here are three things that are different and
that indicate a brand of reliance and self-
reliance with which he will become more
familiar as he becomes more of a Canadian.

If he starts to work on a well-equipped
farm he will be quite surprised to find that
it is far easier to drive four horses abreast
than it is to handle two walking tandems,
and that if he is harrowing in the seed, 2
little carriage for him to ride on behind the
harrow adds very much to his comfort and
very little to each horse’s labor.

When harvest comes the self-binder cuts
a swath in the wheat eight feet wide, binds
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and delivers the sheaves, in rows, to the
extent of over twenty acres of crop a day.
At thrashing time the Englishman sees with
astonishment a machine that will thrash

three thousand bushels a day, that carries

the wheat into the wagon ready for the
granary without anybody touching, lifting
or weighing it, and that blows the straw
through a big pipe into a stack without any
human intervention from the time the sheaf
was thrown hugger-mugger into the yawn-
ing cylinder which knocks the berries out
of the chaffed head.

Everywhere he goes there is revolution.
The impossible in England becomes a com-
monplace in a country which a few years
ago was inhabited by a few wandering In-
dians and millions of buffalo. The horses
need not be shod. The doors need not be
locked at night. The master is a fellow
worker; and if the minister comes on pas-
toral call he sits at meat with hired man
and master, too.

There may be two or three churches in
the town. "The chances are that the Metho-
dist ranks first in quality of building, size
and influence of its congregation. If there
be an Anglican vicar he is a brother in the
ministry with the Methodists and Presby-
terians, for his church lives without any
adventitious aid from the state, and he has
forgotten to look for signs of exclusiveness
about the grace of God.

After a while there may be an election
to the Legislature or to the Dominion
House of Commons. Mr. Emigrant goes
to a political meeting to find that no mys-
terious greatness hangs about the candidate
who has invited his opponent to debate
with him. He sees the chairman chosen
from the meeting; he listens to speeches
that are not concluded until after midnight,
and then as the day of polling draws nigh
and he picks up scraps of information about
the questions at issue, he cannot refrain
from telling those with whom he talks
things over, that everything is as different
as it can be from an eclection in the Old
Country. .

When he foregathers freely with his new
fellow Westerners, he discovers social and
personal differences which, in a direct way,
correspond to the mechanical and other
peculiarities to which he has already be-
come accustomed. He may be in a neigh-
borhood where the farmers help one another
thrash, instead of hiring an outfit furnished
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with men who do cverything except haul
the grain away from the machine.

He will find it a relief, after a somewhat
monotonous summer, to work a week or
two with a company of his neighbors. If
he 1s fairly popular and communicative he
will discover, about the third day, that some
of his companions arc developing a habit of
inciting him to monologue. About the fifth
day he will know that they want to hear
him talk, not so much for what he says, but
for the delightfully novel way he says 1t.

For the first time in his life he will know
that he speaks English with a Devonshire
accent.  Though he will not know whether
to be pleased or humiliated, he will find
himself consciously imitating the phrases
and inflections of his comrades, among
whom there will most likely be several
Canadians from Ontario, an  American
who went to Agricultural College some-
where n the Middle Western States, a
Scandinavian, and perhaps a Doukhobor.

After supper the American will engage
him in conversation, and inquirc what part
of England he comes from. When he
learns that it is Devonshire, he will ask
questions that make the Devonian wonder
how much more the American knows about
a country he has never seen.

It is rather a grievous discovery for a
good Englishman to make—that a foreigner
knows more about his native country than
he knows himself. It is not nccessary to
suggest that the Englishman is more ignor-
ant of his own country than any other
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emigrant is; but it is unhappily true that the
sense of local patriotism is much ¥ess dis-
tinctly developed among the English who
come to Canada than it should be. .

This is true, not only of the labpnng
classes, but also those who are educational-
ly fitted for other occupations. The reason
is two-fold. The explanation lies in the
past, in the lingering of the idea that the
business of the average man was to be con-
tent with whatever station of life he found
himself in. He was not, he could not be,
anything of a traveller. - It is only forty
years since it began to be considered as part
of the state’s duty that the laborer should
be taught to read. The county was for
county families. Quarter sessions and the
assizes were the limit of the county con-
sciousness of the average man. Within liv-
ing memory, fairs and hangings were the
only occasions for holiday-making that the
bulk of the population knew.

Cricket, newspapers, trains and county
councils have done much to spread the
sensc of county patriotism. But where the
county is centuries old, the present genera-
tion can have very little sense of creation,
when they contemplate it. Things are not
so on this continent.

I can illustrate the difference of age and
youth in this respect by a story of a friend
who found himself at a political meeting in
a little town in the Adirondack mountains
near Lake Champlain, the night before an
clection. He was the victim of what I
have heard Lord Morley describe as the
“desperate passion for oratory,” which per-
vades America, and made a speech on gen-
erally patriotic lines.

Hc.had been introduced by his host as
an eminent British political leader—a plea-
sant fiction which reflected a desire that the
townsfolk 'shou.ld reccive a proper impres-
sion of their neighbor’s overseas friendships.
Next day the speech was reported in the
nearest daily paper, and the speaker, find-
ing himself in the village, was accosted by
qucon Banker and another prominent in-
habitaat. .Dcnco'n Banker strolled up to
the bugey in which my friend was sitting,
and said:

“Y o‘u’rc the man who made the speech
last night, ain’t vou? I want our post-
ll:)‘:t::]ll::Il\)m:)(]:;u Say, Gleorgen (to Fhe;
savs 11{ Fnﬂ‘lish 111eiloll)l S i P .Enterprlse
Says an Eng mber of Parliament was
here Tast night? Yes, sir” (to my friend),
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“you made us a cracking good speech. I
tell you” (to the postmaster) “we’re away
ahead of the rest of the county in this
campaign.”

Again this local patriotism—which un-
discerning people sojourning in the St.
Lawrence Valley for the first time have
sneered at—has a larger edition in a state
of pride that is an incalculable asset to the
Republic.

Let me illustrate again. I have twice
had the happy experience of travelling
through Western Canada for days at a time
with train loads of state editorial associa-
tions—men and women out for a good time,
as well as to learn the truth about a new
country. At suitable intervals the Minne-
sotans would assemble, on station platforms,
at hotel entrances, in public halls, and in
the main streets of ambitious cities, and join
in their own particular yell:

“Gopher! gopher! gopher state!
Editors! editors! wise and great!
Boom-a-lock-a! boom-a-lock-a!

Rah! rah! rah!

Editors! editors! Minnesota!

The party from Michigan had not de-
veloped an editorial yell. They sang,
“Michigan, My Michigan.”

In both cases, you see, the state was the
spring of all their joy. It endowed each
individual with a sense of possession, a big-
ness, a glory that made him vocal in a
strange land. There is nothing like it in
Britain, there is nothing quite like it in
C;anada—I mean the robustness of expres-
sion, the contagion of enthusiasm. In both
countries there is an approximation to it
that one would fain encourage.

. Once in a while this ebullient patriotism
In our neighbors is laughable, but in the
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" main it is healthily admonitory. I have
called it a tremendous asset. Remember
that in the Republic are millions of people
who were not born to its liberty, who have
been attracted to it by hopes of material
profit. For them, for the Republic, it has
been a great gain that they should encount-
er a nationalism that can be seen and heard
and felt, and the spirit of which acts as a
permanent vaccine in the political conscious-
ness of the alien.

There is nothing quite like it in Canada,
for several reasons. Confederation, which
is less than fifty years old, was not conse-
crated by the shedding of blood, nor even
by the wrenching of less vital ties. As an
historical provocateur it is, therefore, de-
void of the ecstatic element which produced
Fourth of July oratory and Fourth of July
exhumation of the political corpse of
George the Third.

Our provinces are not sovereign pro-
vinces, as the States are sovereign states.
We have not been in the habit of priding
ourselves on the immensity of the achieve-
ments, the illimitability of our prospects.
Only within the last ten years have we
emerged from the shade of the poor rela-
tion—the poor relation of Britain and of
the United States.

I had written so far when the dissolu-
tion of Parliament immersed me in the
campaign which produced the best affirma-
tion of pro-Canadian, pro-British Imperial-
ism that this century has afforded. The re-
sult intensifies, but does not in any way
change the ideas which dictated this article.
The election makes it neither more nor less
necessary for Britain to understand afresh
the wvitalities of her relationship with
Canada.

A little while ago, then, we were regard-
ed as the poor relation of Britain and of
the United States. Now we are courted
by both. The spectacle of a President of
the United States going through his coun-
try beseeching the people to make a bargain
with us—a bargain such as they had of old
time repeatedly refused to make—and of
Canada declining to endorse the bargain, is
the most striking proof that Canada under-
stands that Canada has “arrived.” Pride in
ourselves isn’t quite so high and rotund as
* the pride which makes our neighbors yell
“Gopher! Gopher! Gopher State!”

But it is more youthful in kind and de-
gree than the pride with which a venerable
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mayor produces for his transatlantic visi-
tors, a civic sword of the thirteenth cen-
tury, on a parchment signed with the in-
dubitable ink of William Rufus. We may
not have much of a history, but we have a
most uncompromising hope for the future.

And we know that there is this mighty
difference between History and Hope. His-
tory is what the other fellow did long be-
fore you were born. Hope is that which
you can do yourself—yourself, tomorrow.

We have built—with borrowed money,
of course—a mile of railway for every 360
people in this country. We have crecated
thousands of villages and towns where,
when our young men were children, there
were only Indians and buffalo, waving
grass and whirling snow. People are com-
ing to us from the corners of the earth.
We are developing a genius for forgetting
the things that are behind.

Into this atmosphere have come within
the last five years five hundred thousand
Britishers and five hundred thousand
Americans. The Amecricans swarm in the
West. They are accustomed to the major
conditions of that territory. Indeed, they
have shown us more about our own prairic
country than we had found out for our-
selves. It is somecthing of an cxercise to
keep up with them. I was once driving
across Alberta with a great railway chief,
when we met a prairie schooner—a hooded
wagon full of scttlers’ cffects, on the way
to a lonec homestcad. “That’s the kind of a
fellow I like to see,” said the railway chief;
“worth half a dozen of your Old Country-
men.”

Accept it for the truth, the simple,
solemn truth, that the average American
who comes to Manitoba, Saskatchewan and
Alberta is far better equipped to conquer
the conditions of pionecer settlement than
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the average Britisher is, and you are at thg
beginning of wisdomf—a'hard, unexpecte
beginning, but the beginning all the same.

The difference between the two 1s the
difference between dissimilar countries. It
is not a fundamentally formidable dlﬁel.'-
ence. The only thing that could make it
formidable would be a British determina-
tion to continue it. Individuals have tried
it. They have come to grief, and some-
times, happily, to salvation. The Br1§-
isher’s salvation in Canada depends on his
capacity for being born again. It is not
always a happy travail. The sting of it
may be prevented if the right gospel is
preached at the right place. And the 1'1ght
place for the Imperial Canadian gospel is
where the Imperial Emigrant begins his
pilgrimage.

Curiously enough, too, the Gospel of
Emigration should first be preached to
those who will never emigrate, for the
double reason that they may pass it on to
succeeding groups of emigrants, and that
they may become the leaven through which
Britain herself may master the lessons of
the Emigrant Returned, that are almost
conccaled under the silk hats and frock
coats of members of the Imperial Confer-
ence.

Emigration is more than a riddance of
surplus population. Millions of good Brit-
ish people have gone to strengthen the in-
dustrial rivalry of the United States. The
movement of that class of Britisher to
Canada should be carefully regarded as a
scientific transference of citizens from one
part of the Imperial estate to another, in
the permanent interests of both,

There is that scattereth and yet increas-
ct.h. But how?  Begin by spreading the
kind of knowledge that I have tried to set
fox:rh i these pages—that 2 change in-
evitably comes over the Britisher who goes
to Grca‘tcr Britain, and that so far as that
chan.gc is for the better it will be well to
consider whct'h.cr, in some vital measure, it
cannot be utxthd as a leaven in Britain
for. thc.good ot those who wil] join the
enugrating host, and also of those who will
remain,

Farl Grey signalized lis return to Eng-
land by prophesying that Canada will be-
come the dominant factor jn the Empire!
He was talking common-sense, as well as
prophecy. It was another way of enforc-

A GROWING HOMESTEAD

ing my point about the Emigrant Returned.
If you want the Emigrant to come back
right, you must send him out right.

“What did the Old Country ever do
for me?”’ was the reiterated question on
which a promising English County As-
sociation in Toronto went to pieces a few
years ago. It is a fond delusion of many
hyper-Imperialists that all the people in
Canada regard the Old Country pretty
much as the children in the parish school
regard Lady Bountiful. It is not so. M.
Balfour talks of “our children” across the
seas. It is a true saying, but a delusive
way of stating the truth. Henceforth call
us not children, but partners, whose part-
nership deeds can be cancelled by the junior
parties to them.

That adult quality of partnership has its
expression in the individual Emigrant.
Recognize the certainty of its advent, and
provide against it before he leaves the Old
Land, and the problem of permanent at-
tachment to the Empire is solved.

Begin by admitting that the youngsters
and the yokels whom you know to be so
fearfully limited in their native environ-
ment will begin to expand in knowledge,
wealth and power as soon as they leave
your shores, and you will not find it im-
possible to convey some of that idea to them
before they leave. Presently the County
Council will issue historical literature that
it is good for every child of the county to
know and every emigrant of the county
to carry across the ocean.

‘That will start you upon an inquiry as
to what your county, your parish, has
contributed to the creation of Greater
Britain. You will be astonished at the
wealth of unsuspected local patriotism you
will uncover. Why is it that there is 2
place in Nova Scotia, in Ontario, in Al-

berta, named after your village, your town,
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and you have never heard of it? Why
cannot you get in touch with it, find out, if
you can, who planted the familiar name
beyond the reach of your eye.

Lately I read of the gift of stone saddle
steps to the town of Hingham, Massachu-
setts, by the village of Hingham, Norfolk.
What’s in a name? In this case a block of
stone. In the case of Canadian-British
names infinitely more, for we are members
of the same body. A Chatham man told
me recently that he almost decided, when
he came to Canada, to go to Chatham, On-
tario, because of the associations of his
native town. They say there is no senti-
ment in five per cent. But there is plenty
of sentiment in emigration, and five per
cent. as well.

When you examine this problem of Im-
perial Emigration you discover a singularly
interesting exposition of the power and
impotence of governmental machinery, and
of the impotence and power of private ef-
fort. And you will be impelled to find a
way of increasing the power and minimis-
ing the impotence.

There is an Emigration Department of
the Imperial Government that is no doubt
better than it seems. A few perfunctory
circulars displayed in post offices and such
like places exhibit very little of the five per
cent. or the sentiment of emigration. My
memory recalls certain inquiries as to the
possibility of emigration to Canada under
Local Government Board auspices. The
defect in what was said, as it would have
been a defect in anything that might have
been done, was an incomplete understand-
ing of the requirements of the territory
wherein it was expected to distribute the
Old Land’s Burden.

The notion that Canada is a vast wilder-
ness in which difficult cases may be turned
loose with impunity must be supplanted by
the knowledge that it is organized, discrim-
inating communities that are looking for
trusty citizens. If there is to be any ex-
tension of the intelligence of the Emigra-
tion Department at Westminster, it must be
by way of a projection into the emigrant’s
mind of the place to which he goes—a pro-
cess that is just as important in Imperialism
as the study of what the overseas customer
likes to buy is essential to Imperial Trade.
It is not easy to harmonize the point of
view of the Board of Guardians in Kent

and the point of view of a Town Council
in Saskatchewan. But it can be done if
heed is taken of those who know the prob-
lems of the English parish as well as the
requirements of the western plain.

Westminster might learn from Ottawa
that a government may enter the advertis-
ing business with as much skill as the pro-
prietor of a brand of shoes does. The pro-
paganda that was modernized and develop-
ed by Mr. Clifford Sifton, the ablest of all
Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s ministers, into the
most remarkable advertising campaign in
history, has some wonderfully effective fea-
tures which would shock the sedate, tape-
tied gentry of Whitchall.

You cannot imagine the friendly letters
given to emigrants by Mr. Obed Smith in
London, for presentation to Mr. Bruce
Walker in Winnipeg, being written by im-
portant officials of the Board of Trade.
With its manifold shortcomings the Cana-
dian Government strikes a more intimately
human note than the Public Instruments
have discovered how to do in the Old
World.

But the friendly Dominion can only
travel so far in its service to emigration.
It 1s limited by the fact that it may not
buy for nor sell to the emigrant. A gov-
ernment oflicer cannot say to a puzzled
novitiate in pioncering, “Go to such a place;
buy such a farm.”

Some other place would be offended.
Hitherto the government has not acted as
the individual helper of the individual em-
plover needing a service. It has recognized
its limitation by making grants to worthy
private institutions that do certain oflices
for those who otherwise might find it difli-
cult to come together. In Toronto there is
a wise, venerable IEnglishwoman whom the
Government helps in a real ministry to
domestic servants—a yearly grant-in-aid of
private, social and economic service.  Miss
Fitzgibbon 1s a British asset, a Canadian
asset.  And there is not as much difference
between Sir William Mackenzie, the pre-
sident of the Canadian Northern Railway,
and Miss Fitzgibbon, as there is between
Sir William and Barkis.

Barkis was a common carrier of no
special creative value, whose direct business
with the state was limited to the licence
which authorized him to collect fares for
the accommodation of his vchicle. Sir
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William Mackenzie is a common Carrier
who has been aided vastly by the State, be-
cause the State needed population 1n empty
territory, and it could not expect POPula“O“
without roads to market. Sir William was
an expert in building roads, and the State
helped him by grants of money and guaran-
tees of credit. )

But there are other roads to increase of
souls than rails of steel. There 1s the
cradle route, via apron and cap. It is beset
by dangers, and Miss Fitzgibbon has a way
of avoiding them. So the Governmet}t agds
her monetarily on a small scale, as it aids
Sir William on a large scale. The undgr-
lying principle is the same. Rachel said,
“Give me children or I die.” The Cana-
dian State says, “Give me people so that I
may meet my obligations.” The British
State says, “Give my people room or they
perish from overcrowding,”

"I'he possibilities of grants-in-aid are not
exhausted. If the principle is sound be not
afraid to enlarge its application within
prudent limits. The Board of Guardians
has found constructive ways of spending
the poor rate that were hidden from the
Board of the mid-Victorian time. One of
the things which when I was a guardian
for a Kentish parish away back in the early
eighteen-nineties made me very willing to
consider new ideas was the discovery in the
cold region of accounts that we spent
cighteen shillings in conducting twenty
shillings to the indigent poor.

It is better to hand ten shillings to an
aged couple in their own cot than it js to
spend it on their sustenance in a big work-
housp, and another ten shillings on the
officialdom that waits on them. It s bet-
ter to SPClld‘tWCnty pounds in transferring
a healthy child—whom misfortune has put
upon the rates—to the taintless opportunity
of Canada, than it is to spend fifty pounds
on kcgnng it anoth.er seven years in an jin-
stitution iron} which it will cmerge less
fﬂ"Ol'ﬂl}l.V cqmpped for a less favorable op-
iortumty than it would enjoy in the New

and.

Iam not thinking merely of

Ta thin a more
scientific application of public funds

to pub-

lic troubles, by making it easier to dump
more victims of misfortune into Canada. [
only want to make the unquestionable point
that, in the transference of people from
one part of the Empire where they are a
great anxiety, to another part where they
are a great asset, principles may be applied
which have been in operation for the ad-
vantage of other and less vital branches of
Imperial development—the subsidies to fast
steamer services between Britain and the
United States, for example, of which it may
be truly said that they help to build up the
trade of the United States to the prejudice
of British-Canadian trade, by giving New
York better transoceanic service than
Montreal.

The time has come for a re-adaptation
of methods to ends, as plainly as the time
comes for adolescents to adapt their nether
garments to the length of their limbs. The
Dominion Government cannot offer free
homesteads as freely as it could when I
went to Saskatchewan twenty-six years ago.

The Ontario Government, if it is to open
up its clay belt to rapidly remunerative
settlement, will have to pursue a more
seductive method than that which painfully
transformed Old Ontario from a forest into
a garden. The Maritime Provinces can-
not re-create their agricultural prosperity on
an expenditure of twenty-five thousand dol-
lars a year. The British attitude towards
Canada has been revolutionized within the
last decade. There is a new Canada, and
a changed Britain, and new light on old
phases of political relationship has been
acquired.

It has been reserved for the Duke of
Sutherland to crystallize these hitherto elu-
stve factors into a concrete sugeestion that
has uniquely appealed to the public mind
in Canada. As the ducal plan is founded
on his own Canadian experience it has
double merit—for the Duke has a Cana-
dian home and has sensed the Canadian
spirit.  He knows too much about the
country to suppose, as a Hudson’s Bay
Company shareholder supposed, that land
in Western Canada can be rented to farm-
ers as it is in Staffordshire.

(To be continued)
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.1 Keep the ball a-rolling, Robert.
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Not always as innocent as they look. . . . .
—Daily Province Composite portrait of our aldermanic council
) who is the people’s friend and the working-

man’s champion—just before election time.
—Mountreal Star.
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Old Probs: “What in thunder am I doing with

the weather? Well, Mrs. Probs. has joined .
the suffragettes, and I have to mind the baby. Martin Burrell as the Canadian St. George.
~Montreal Star.

I can’t attend to two things at once.”
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 Purely a Matter of Appearances
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THE TRUTH ABOUT ENGLAND AND GER \
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She: 1 don't like the Way you wear your moustache.” A . 0

He: “And 1 don't like the Way you dress, nor the look of that animal ‘you carry about with you.

—From the Bystander.
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Daddy Adams

By Garnett Weston

¢ URELY to heaven he’ll see it!
’ Surely, surely he’ll give up and
quit now.” There was pleading
in Hayes’ voice. His hands lay,
palms upward, on the disfigured face of the
table in the reporters’ room. The build-
ing trembled with the crash of the giant
presses on the floor below.

O’Niel and Carding emitted grunts
which might be indicative of concurrence
.or otherwise in Hayes’ remark. Miscamp-
bell shook his head. “No chance,” he
said; “1 was——"

“But can’t you see, boys, he must; he’s
simply got to. The Planet scooped him a
month ago on that immigration story, and
today the most colossal luck sent me
ambling by the Star when that sheet of
copy paper blew out of the window with
enough of this railway story on it to put
me wise. Good Lord! fellows, is the
Herald’s rep. of less importance than that
of a broken-down scribe?” Hayes’ fist
crashed down among the ink stains and
knife cuts on the table.

“Hayes,” said Miscampbell slowly,
“Adams is an old man—or, rather, old as
reporters go. ‘That scoop a month ago was
the third in thirty-five years. I hope to
‘God, boys, my record will be as clean.”

"There was a moment’s lull in the con-
versation, The presses below had not
ceased their steady roll.

“That may be so,” returned Hayes; “I
don’t deny he’s been a good man in his
day. But that’s past now. He ought to
-quit. I'd say the same if I were in his
place. He’s been scooped twice in a month
and both times the stories were features.
It’s only a matter of time, anyway. The
.chief’ll get onto his losing grip one of these
days and then he’ll have to go. Why
doesn’t he quit before they let him out?”

“What! fire Daddy Adams!” chorused
the other three in amazement.

“You're crazy, man,” supplemented

1v

O'Niel with finality; “they couldn’t fire
Adams. He's been here twenty years.
He’s cleaned up more big stories than any
man in town. He grew old with the
Herald. He made the paper.”

“And he’ll break it if he stays,” grunted
Hayes.

“Shut up,” commanded Miscampbell
sharply, as the door opened slowly and a
figure in shabby black came in. The
shoulders were stooped, the hair was thin
and grey. Blue-green eyes that were
slightly dimmed looked through steel
spectacles resting on an aquiline nose. The
white waistcoat with a fine black check
was freshly ironed. He closed the door
with the slow care of age and turned to
the watching group.

“Afternoon, boys,” he greeted, wiping
his glasses; “how’s everything?”

“Hello, Daddy,” said the four. “Fine.
How’s it with you?”

Daddy Adams looked at Hayes.
““Thanks, Hayes, my boy,” he said gently,
“you got me just in time.” Before he
turned away to his desk he glanced sharply
at the other three with something of a
challenge in his old eyes. Hayes wished
for a moment he hadn’t told.

A heavy silence followed.  Hayes
fumbled with his watch-fob. Carding
beat a nervous rattle on the table. Sud-

denly the door opened again and this time
it was Hansmith. He came in with a
crash.

“Hello, fellows,” he yelled, “what’s
this I hear about A .’ He swallowed
hard as he saw the bent figure by the win-
dow. “Anybody got a match?” he queried
unemotionally. )

Carding handed him a box. When he
had filled and lighted his pipe he sug-
gested that they go out for lunch.

“Come on, Daddy,” he invited. They
knew Adams' fondness for his home and
were not surprised when he refused.

3
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Miscampbell led the way down the dar}c
stairway, where legions of Fhe’ Herald's
men had descended into the city'’s ways at
their chief's behest, and up which the same
men had climbed, walking with the ghost
of success or failure. A block away and
in a side street they entered the lunch-
room the Herald’s men patronized.

“What's this I hear about Daddy
Adams,” asked Hansmith, when the fivé
were seated; “I heard a garbled account
from the ‘sob artist.” She didn’t know
much, though.”

O'Niel explained in terse words how the
Star had scooped Adams on the feature
story of the week, the amalgamation of
the two great warring transportation com-
panies of the state; how Hayes, passing
the office of the Star, had by the most stu-
pendous luck seen a sheet of copy paper
blown from the third storey window,
where the reportorial rooms were; how he
had watched it zig-zag down through the
network of wires and touch the pavement
nearly a block from the Star building; how
he had followed and picked it up; how he
had grasped its worth from the few words
typewritten on it; and finally, how he had
got Adams on the ’phone and put him in
touch with the story. All this at the ex-
pense of valuable time, so that he nearly
fell down on his own assignment.

“The second in a month,” said Han-
smith. “Poor Daddy Adams!” he added
softly. “Boys, he knows more about the
newspaper game in a minute than we do
in a month. He’s an artist, a star, but
1}(:. s going the way they all go. Some day
it'll be our turn. He's losing grip.”

“Perhaps he'll not drop anything for a
long time now,” ventured Carding hope-
fully; “today may have braced him up. I
fcc‘l‘ sorry for him, though.” :
Ad;ﬂ;“;ma)’ b’e Soé” sai_d Hayes. “Daddy
he oot ay I;]e\ crh rop another story until
bility. that he will, 3nd the Hrersy PO
aﬂoryd t(; | e will, and the. Herald c:cm’t
he coven \2:,\;18 a man covering the things
o covers O 1sm't competent. They're

portant. - For the paper’s sake and
to save himself the disgrace of being asked
to quit, he should go now.”

2 here was a gloomy silence,
Mlsc'a}mpbell leaned forward and began
Sll)ffa‘\lllg. He was an impressive person-
ality with a reputation for wisdom gained

Suddenly

by his habit of listening and saying little,
When he spoke he usually had something
worth while to say.

“Daddy Adams, so long as he can walk
around and so long as he can write copy,
will never quit. Let me tell you why.
Up to last night I'd have said the same as
you. But last night I went home to din-
ner with the Adams. Any you fellows
ever been there? No! Well, if you had
you'd know what I know. You’d have
seen it, too. I met his wife. She’s 3
little, old-fashioned lady with kind, faded
eyes, her cheeks withered with the rose
bloom still on them. Her mouth wears
a smile which is sweeter than I have ever
seen on a woman'’s lips, except my mother’s, .
She wore a lace shawl over her head, which
made her look like a saint. In short, gen-
tlemen, she made me want to take her in
my arms and kiss her, or else kneel beside
her and say my prayers, as I used to at
my mother’s knee.” Miscampbell looked
slowly from one face to another. Each in
turn nodded understandingly. It was
Miscampbell who spoke, and he was not
given to sentimentality. What he said
carried weight.

Night came down through the smoky
streets and the lights across the way shone
greyly. In the traffic the newsboys were
shouting the big feature story of the
Herald. ‘There was a pause in Miscamp-
bell’s story while the waiter arranged the
table. They spoke of other things.

“Amalgamation means peace for a while,
I suppose,” said Carding. O’Niel took his
copy of the Herald from his pocket and
read Daddy Adams’ story, comparing it
with the Star. Both were ably told, but
there was a virility, a smashing directness
in the Herald’s words which bespoke the
years of training behind the writer.

“Oh, yes, it's a dandy arrangement,”
commented Hayes bitterly. ‘“The two
roads’ll do the loving brother stunt for an
adl}ilring public, and then they'll raise
fre’ght rates. These three years of fight-
Ing have been admirably doctored stage
Play, to cover the scheme going on below.”
. “Right, O!” said Carding. The waiter
sde.ntly withdrew to a discreet distance.
With suddenness the five men fell quiet
and four turned toward Miscampbell ex-

pectantly. Their silent gaze was a ques-
tion,



Daddy Adams

“We went into dinner,” said Miscamp-
bell, beginning at the interrupted point,
“and sat down. Daddy was at the head,
Mrs. Adams the foot, while I was in the
middle. It must have looked like the re-
turn of the only son. Anyway, it felt like
C1t.

“Daddy led the conversation for a
- while, and when he dropped it Mrs. Adams
'took it up. She talked in her gentle way
‘of a great number of things, but mostly
i of the paper. She was continually refer-
' ring to Daddy—she calls him Daddy, by
- the way, just as we do—and saying ‘Daddy
- says this’ or ‘Daddy says that.’ Several
' times the old man raised his hands pro-
- testingly, but she always smiled in that
. sweet way and went on. Boys, she wor-
 ships him. Fellows, there is nothing in
all this smoky hell-hole of a city he
. wouldn’t buy for her if she asked for it.
. And she thinks Daddy is the biggest man
- in the country. She still expects him to
- do something big. She’s been waiting for
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the hardest paper in the state? Right now,
what is the motive that keeps your eyes
glued on the Chief’s chair or some other
place higher than the one you have?”

Hayes looked blankly at his questioner.
Light and a dull red broke over his face
at the same time. His voice was husky
as he answered: “A girl.”

Miscampbell leaned back in his chair and
closed his eyes. At last they saw it; the
eternal posing of the male creature, the
primitive love for the creation of an im-~
pression, only in this case infinitely more
ennobled and elevated. Daddy Adams all!
his life had been posing, and Mrs. Adams:
was a loving critic. Hayes working from-
a leisurely country weekly to the crying-
hurry of a city daily, and Daddy Adams.
continuing his hard grmd at an age when
men begin to feel like quitting, were urged”
by the same force—a girl who expected
something of them. Five trained news-.
paper men sat silently and allowed the-
“human interest” to soak into their bones..

it for over thirty years, -waiting and pray-
ing and encouraging Daddy. Some day
k he’ll write something which will shake us
- up, spin us like tops, start us buzzing like
ibees. That’s her programme for Daddy
% It’s in the atmosphere around her; it’s in
" her words and looks. That’s what keeps
& Daddy to the wheel. That's what'll keep
d him there until he drops. Her belief in
x; him, her trust, her unshaken expectation
& of something great. Do you think he could
#quit, could acknowledge himself beaten,
vithout having fulfilled her hopes? Do
ou think he could face her if he gave
Sup? 2
r‘f Silence held the group. Each man’s
#mind was busy turning over Miscampbell’s
iy presentation of the silent lash which stung
; Daddy Adams at his daily grind. Mis-
ampbell looked slowly from one to the
;{’.other, scanning their faces for intelligent
icomprehension. vadently he had only
ipartly succeeded in his effort. They did
iinot yet realize the forces moving the old
%%man’s life. Miscampbell searched his
i'knowledge of each man for a telling point.
‘Niel, Carding, Hansmith, Hayes! Ah,
was the one.

Miscampbell was away for two weeks..
He left the city the following morning to-
be present at an important trial wherein
two great corporations were fighting differ--
ences of many years’ standing: the deci-
sion, one way or the other, would affect
the public to a large extent. He sent in
his wires regularly each day, and at the
close of the case boarded a train which car-
ried him back to the city. From the depot
he hurried to the office of the Herald and
plunged into the old, familiar room with its
littered tables and floor; its wall crusted
with countless clippings and cartoons, yel-
lowed with age, defaced with pencilled
comments.

There he found the group which usually
foregathered when the day’s work was over
and the growl of the presses below betok-
ened the printing of the Herald. That
there was something unusual Miscampbell
saw immediately.

When the natural exchange of greetings
was over Hayes thrust some galley proofs
into his hand. “Daddy’s story today,” he
explained.

Miscampbell took the papers with a
strange feeling. The others watched him

expectantly. He began to read, at first
hurriedly and without interest, as news-
papermen do, searching for the meat only;
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then more slowly, grasping every wo.rd.
All the while a great wonder was growing
in his mind. It was what paper men call
a “sob story,” that is, intended to raise the
sympathies of the readers. But it was
different from the routine. It grasped
hardencd Miscampbell and forced his emo-
tions.

It was a story of heartless greed and of
childish trust cruelly wronged. It told of
little children slain by fever taken from
milk given by diseased cows. In simple
phrases which gripped the heart it told the
pitiful tale of the children of the slums.
The words were almost the speech of chil-
dren, so plain were they, yet in their plain-
ness was a cry of shame asking so power-
fully for redress that Miscampbell, whose
heart was covered with the ice of a city’s
callousness, felt himself grow hot with

anger. Like a knife, the thought of how
these words would move the people who
read them went into his brain: these words
which told of babes drinking poison from
their mother’s breast, of children swallow-
ing the deceiving fluid which came from
cows with raw sores dying in reecking
stables. He looked up at his fellows and
read the same thoughts in their ardent
eyes.

“God!” he whispered through dry lips,
“what will they say?” and with his hand
he indicated the people of the city.

After a while he added, “What will she
say ¢’

“I don’t know,” returned Hayes uncer-
tainly; “Mrs. Adams died last week with
fever. The doctor said she got it from im-
pure milk.”

Love's Convict

By W. R. STEVENSON

I sat beside a rose. It came and crept into my heart—
“Fair Bloom!” said I, “why cam’st thou here?>—thou know’st ’tis

but to part!”

« . .
UAh, chide me not!” t.he rose replied, “nor from thee thrust
My presence for a little while! for see, I trust

“To thee the perfume of my heart’s own heart
“To guard awhile for me—ere yet we part!”

Oh, Rose! I stole that perfume rare! It made a thief of me!
And Love has ’prison’d me for theft in life-captivity !
But, though he rack me heart and soul, I'll ne’er disclose

Ihe secret place wherein I hide thy perfume, Rose!
0 , , o
Nay, e'en thyself canst ne'er regain from me

This, my grand solace in captivity !



Our Northern Interior
By Wx R. Stcvenson

LTHOUGH the upper valley of
the Fraser River did not attract
such a rush during the past sea-
son as was the case in 1910, it

was not on account of any slackening of
interest in the country and its undoubted
natural resources, but rather from the fact
—of which all people interested were
aware—that no great development can be
expected until better means of transporta-
tion are available. Where supplies of all
sorts have had to be brought in from the
nearest rail point over 167 miles of wagon
road, and thence up anywhere to 143 miles
of river by steamboat, their cost on de-
livery is naturally excessive. But cost has
not proved the only, nor perhaps the main,
hindrance to immediate development, as
with an inadequate amount of freighters
on the road and the difficulties of river
navigation, both at extreme high and low
water, the question has often been to get
supplies in at all in sufficient quantities.

Next summer promises to see all this
changed, and a great wave of solid progress
may then be confidently expected. With
the arrival of the main line of the G. T. P.
railway at Tete Jaune Cache the main
drawback to business development will
disappear.

It will indeed mark the commencement
of an entirely new era in the history of
the Upper Fraser and Nechaco valleys. In
the first place, all wagon freighting to Fort
George and surrounding territory, and to
Quesnel and Soda Creek, will, for the
greater part, cease entirely; and after the
close of this year, or at farthest the open-
ing of the following spring, the great line
of heavy freight wagons, with their six and
eight-horse teams on the main trunk Cari-
boo road, will have passed into that limbo
of pioneer enterprises and methods to which
the marvellous advancement of our pro-
vince is so rapidly consigning many of the
most picturesque features of early days.

For a time, then, the prairie centres will
undoubtedly enjoy the greater portion of
the valuable accession of business which
will accrue to the markets most available
to that immense and fertile district, which
is only awaiting such opportunity for settle-
ment when an expansion of trade, such as
will probably surprise even its most ardent
believers, will at once take place. And here it
might be as well to point out, ¢n passant,
that the old adage of God helping those
who help themselves is still as true and
ever in the main, and if some of our own
commercial centres are really cager and
desirous of controlling the trade of their
own province to its utmost bounds, it would
help not a little and be a by no means un-
precedented proceeding, if some of their
solidest, wealthiest and consequently most
vitally interested citizens were to put their
heads together to see what could be done
on their own part and without entire re-
course to the bank account of a paternal
government, to guarantce the acceptance of
a few of the bonds of railways necessary
to such an end, and for the practice of such
little first-aid exercises as the smoothing-
out of right-of-way and other minor difh-
culties as will from time to time occur in
getting such enterprises under way.

The history of Spokane, Wash., which
after victory in its plucky fight for life in
merest infancy with the powerful Northern

. Pacific Railway, joined as onc man to give

free right-of-way to another highbinder
corporation, when demanded—I was going
to say at the cannon’s mouth, but that is
too melodramatic—so we will say at the
switch-block of a side-track, rather than
suffer cven for a year or two, which they
knew must be its limit, the shame to their
fair city of not being on the main line of
every passing railroad, is an example in civic
patriotism that may well be studied with
profit by all cities desirous of the commer-
cial supremacy of their own neighborhood.
3
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With the advent of the main line of the
G. T. P. railway at Cache, which it 1s ex-
pected will very shortly be followed by that
of the rails of the C. N. R. branch th.rough
the Yellowhead Pass, a revolution in the
direction of transportation will result. The
great majority of the freight for tl}e dis-
trict will then arrive there by rail and
from thence will be conveyed by steam-
boats downstream to Fort George,
which will for the time become the dis-
tributing point for the towns below it on
the Fraser and above it on the Nechaco.
and the country around and beyond Fraser
Lake. o

That this will give an enormous im-
petus to this town is not to be doubted,
and, together with other natural advan-
tages, a start in the race for pre-eminence
which, judging from the enterprising
character and unflinching faith of its
ground-floor citizens, will not be wrested
from it in the years to come, save by des-
perate struggle and the aid of adventitious
resources, which are not at present dis-
cernible in any of its likely rivals. )

In preparation for this important change
in the route of supplies, etc., Messrs. Foley,
Welch & Stewart have already taken their
two boats off the Skeena River run, and are
shipping the machinery, etc., to the Cache,
via Edmonton, where they will construct
new hulls this winter for two boats to be
ready to run from thence to Fort George,
and possibly up the Nechaco during high-
water, by spring,

Of course, as the rails advance this run
will be constantly shortened, and eventu-
ally the worst stretch, viz., the Grand
Canyor} at high-water, will be eliminated,
and this may be looked for by the end of
the year.  So if, indeed, by that time the
§tccl is not laid right up to Fort George
itself by the spring of 1913, the chief ob-
stac‘lc that.has been holding this country
back from its rightful inheritance will have
been .cntircly removed, and all those of keen
forcsxglft and sturdy faith who have in-
vested in it and staved with it, and helped
to lay the foundations of its future great-

ness, may by then confidently look for-

ward to the harvesting of a rich reward

of their enterprise and labors.
In spite of the drawbacks under which

this vast district has suffered whilst await-
ing modern means of transport and com-
munication, it is nevertheless notable that
a constant stream of settlement, both for
the land and business purposes, has never
ceased flowing Into 1t, even under
the most discouraging circumstances, be-
speaking a faith engendered on sight and
strengthened by acquaintance, which speaks
volumes for future development when such
restrictions shall have been removed.

From Soda Creek to Quesnel, from
Quesnel to Fort George, and from Fort
George to the Willow and Salmon rivers on
the east, and to Fort Fraser and beyond
on the west, there has been a steady inflow
and settlement of home-seekers and business
men, and the land offices were over-
burdened with work in the recording line
during the past season.

The Provincial Government, also, is
fully alive to the importance of this com-
ing region, as was witnessed last summer
by the personal visit of the Hon. J. D.
Taylor, Minister of Public Works, with a
view to the inspection of existing roads
and the acquirement at first hand of a
thorough comprehension of its possibilities
and needs.

Large sums have already been appro-
priated for development, and a Govern-
ment engineer has been sent in to estimate
and report upon a new road bridge across
the Fraser River in the vicinity of Ques
nel. A new road has also been decided.
upon between Quesnel and Hydraulic, the
famous placer gold camp on the Quesnelle
River, to the east and south of Quesnel.
This road, already under construction, will
Open up a considerable area of fine farm-
ing lands in the neighborhood of Dragon
L?}ke, and after crossing Dragon Moun-
tam, most of which is capable of conver-
sion into fine grazing lands, at an elevation
Of, 2,800 or 2,900 feet above sea level, it
wtll descend gradually to the Quesnelle
River, opening up all the way an equally
good country and descending finally upon
some of the fertile flats for which that river
is Justly famed, joining the existing road,
known as the Frenchman’s road, at the
mouth of the Beaver River, one of its most

important tributaries, whose valley contains
some wonderfully rich lands,

This is only one area, and a compara-
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tively small one, that has lain waste and
undeveloped throughout the years simply
through lack of even the most primitive
methods of transportation. In many other
directions the Government is equally active
in making available the rich latent resources,
and equally alive to the vital importance
of this vast area to a world in many parts
overburdened with teeming millions, home-
hungry and land-starved.

Of distinguished visitors to the district
during the last summer the list was not,
however, confined to Ministers and Gov-
ernment officials, as, besides renowned poli-
ticians, it being election time, it received a
visit from a notable party of Old Country
aristocrats and landowners. This was
headed by the Duke of Sutherland, one of
the greatest landowners and wealthiest men
of the United Kingdom, and included as
chief members Lord Desborough, a peer
well and widely known for his sportsman-
like character, his public-spirited activities
in all national undertakings, and his fervid
patriotism for the Greater Britain of the
Empire and all for which that institution
stands; and of England’s grand old sea dog
and hero, Lord Charles Beresford. Ac-
companying these were several lesser lights,
as the papers fully informed everyone at the
time, but none the less men of considerable
means and of high social standing and in-
fluence. That a wild region, practically as
yet in the untamed wilderness stage, should
have become famed sufficiently to attract
the personal inspection of men of this
stamp, and to induce them to think it

worth while to put up with the inconveni-

ences of roughing it on such a trip, is tes-
timony to the lengths to which that fame
has travelled that none may gainsay.
After a short stay at Quesnel and a visit
to Fort George and vicinity, where the
Duke has already acquired some immense
tracts of land, the party on their return ex-
pressed themselves as more than satisfied
with the country and its future prospects,
and one member, Lord Desborough, was
sufficiently enamored of it to spend several
weeks more in it on a hunting trip in the
neighborhood of Barkerville, doubtless
much to the gratification of his sporting
instincts, for of game in this region there
is a great variety, and possibly one of the
finest moose districts in the world is in-
cluded in it, on a scction of the Fraser

River below Tete Jaune Cache, which,
it i1s to be hoped, the railways, with their
consequent influx of all sorts and condi-
tions of men, will not destroy in the near
future. The cause of his grace’s heavy
investments in land, and finally of his
personal visits to the wild west of both
prairies and mountains, is not yet defin-
itely known; nor am I aware that he
confided his future intentions to any of
the inhabitants, save in such sketchy out-
line as he saw fit to give to the press.

Whether, therefore, it was merely
caused by Lloyd George Budget fright and
a harmless and legitimate desirc to pre-
pare a harbor of refuge against a bad
time coming, or whether, on the other
hand, he be indeed party to and leader
in a deep, rank plot against our demo-
cratic existence out here, as I have once
or twice seen darkly hinted at by pessi-
mistic editors of liberty-loving sheets, I
cannot undertake to opine. It may be, of
course, that he secretly designs to come
amongst us whilst we are yet in the
chaotic and even semi-barbaric state, seize
upon vast tracts of our fair heritage of
freedom, and establish thereon a benighted
feudalism of the middle ages in defance
of all law and of the best traditions of
our enlightened popular opinions, before
we can even cry out against the sacrilege
of such a base reversion.

But then, again, he may merely be an
enlightened and enterprising modern gen-
tleman, quite as much so as the members
of our most prominent real estate firms,
who, having had the wit to sce the im-
mense money-making opportunities of the
once wild and woolly west, and also the
means wherewithal to participate therein,
has had at the same time the pluck to
back his judgment to an extent phenomenal
for an individual out here in this country
of beginnings, but doubtless of far less
magnificence from his own point of view
than from ours.

Anyway, a goodly portion of cash, the
ever-needful, has come to us through
him, and our fame is now in the hands
of an influential man, to whose direct
interest it will be in future to sce that it
is not besmirched by irresponsible knockers,
of whom there are even yet a few living.
Thus far it would seem, therefore, that
all’s well that ends well.
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From Soda Creek to Fort George, ?“d
thence east and west for many, many miles,
is a vast agricultural area, which the next
few years will change almost beyond recog-
nition; but agriculture is by no means its
only resource. Barkerville, from olden
times the head centre of the great Carlbop
mining district, sits on thq gutskirps of this
coming region, also awaiting mt.h. what
patience she can summon the striking of
the hour that shall herald the usheringin
of the new regime.

Worked out to a great extent, as far as
the wonderful surface riches which caused
her earliest fame are concerned, never yet
has she given up, and never for a moment
has the mining of the yellow dust been en-
tirely abandoned within her realm. Deep-
er and deeper and at greater cost, yet by
more ingenious and perfect methods, have
her sturdy sons delved in her secemingly
inexhaustible gravels, and so rich has been
their reward that in spite of costs and
freights, that make Yukon prices look like
thirty cents, there is more cash per head to
the inhabitant today to be found in the
mother of British Columbia mining camps
than in most of our larger and reputedly
wealthier cities. She, too, requires but cheap
transportation to blossom forth once more
as possibly she never blossomed before, even
in the palmiest days of the first rush. For
it is the opinion of many an expert mining
man that there is more gold and richer
ground on the deep bedrock of the creeks,
that has never yet been touched on account
of excessive cost of machinery, etc., and the
difficulties of transport of very heavy ma-
terials, than the Cariboo has yet produced
to date.

As is also well known, almost every bar
at}d gravel bank in and on the Fraser
aner is gold-bearing, though not of suffi-
cient richness t0 pay men to work them
1ndcpén<.iently under present conditions,
Many, it is known, will return from $3.00
t°.$5-00 pcr.day, and with cheapened sup-
Plle§ and easier access to the country there
is little doubt but that this wil] prove at-

7 NeW discoveries of great import-
ii’s?‘ Bc;ldes the Dl—acer mining there is

Iso consi cral?lg .tf"alL amongst many old
tlrrlmers qf possibilities in quartz, both for
ﬁfe:’a»ls snlvt;z;u copper, galena and - other

) gh  development of such

claims at current cost has been quite oyt
of the question.

Of the value of these discoveries the
future only can decide, but, to say the least,
it will be extraordinary, and indeed one
may say unique, if a region so preductive
of gold over such immense areas should on
further exploitation fail to reveal the pres-
ence of many of the baser, but none the less
useful minerals of commerce. At any rate,
confident in the value of their finds and
the intrinsic merit of their section, with
that serene and simple faith in themselves
and the future, which is the special gift of
Divine Providence reserved for the pioneer
alone amongst men, many are ‘“holding
down” such properties for all they are
worth, and diligently striving under most
adverse circumstances to prove their value
to the best of which such circumstances ad-
mit. Of all the resources awaiting devel-
opment in such a region, it is of course
impossible to speak in an article of this
nature. Suffice it to say that in an area so
vast, so unexploited, so almost unknown as
yet, there are bound to be surprises lying
hidden at every turn, awaiting only the
appearance of the intelligent or lucky
finder, who shall trace them up from keen
observations made through knowledge
acquired, or stub his toe and stumble head
first into them at the whim of favoring
gods of chance.

Of the climate of this region, a word
in closing will not be amiss to those who
are as yet unacquainted with it. The alti-
tude, ranging as it does chiefly between
1,700 and 4,000 ft.,, with, however, the
larger portion below the 2,500-ft. level, is
fine and dry. The heats of summer and
the colds of winter ranging from close on
100 degrees above to 40 degrees below
zero, are, therefore, not felt to be oppres-
sive or unduly severe, nor is the duration
of these extremes ever known to be great.
The long daylight during summer causes
an almost marvellous growth, and the sea-
sons at the same time are of quite average
length, save in the higher altitudes. The
rainfall is often amply sufficient, and
though dry years occur, as also may rather
wet ones, there is in most sections a great
supply of water in the hills, in small lakes,
etc., only awaiting man’s helping hand to
bCC?lme available for irrigation in time of
need.

In 1910 summer frosts, as is their habit
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in all new countries, especially those well
timbered, were experienced in certain local-
ities, though others were at the same time
entirely free from them. These will, with-
out doubt, greatly diminish, if not entxrely
disappear, before the advance of husbandry,
and the consequent airing and warming of
large tracts of now chilled and soured lands.

During the last summer these frosts
were almost unknown, and some of the
finest potatoes and vegetables in the prov-
ince were raised as far north as the Ne-
chaco Valley. -

In this latter valley as far west as l*raser
Lake there was no frost till the latter part
of September that would cut down the
tops of potatoes.

It is indeed fair cause for self-gratula-
tion to every true British Columbian that
this semi-continent we inhabit, and are
pleased to style our province, has such vir-
gin heritage to offer, not only to our own

sons, but also to the hungry hordes of
homeseekers of the over-populated and con-
gested countries of the older world. Nor
is this all, for beyond it to the west, clear
to the coast, is there not the great lake
region with its fat meadow lands and fer-
tile valleys; and to the north again, per-
haps the greatest and best of all, the as yet
all but unknown paradise of the great
Peace River Valley?

Peace River! the very name would scem
to foreshadow the happy consummation of
all earthly desires—the heatific attainment
of heavenly bliss.

Maybe, when the Peace River (and the
contiguous Arctic regions) shall have been
completely and permanently settled, the
Pioneer, the Real Estate Agent, and cven
the Land Development Company, shalt
finally be at rest—and “we shall al/ go to
sleep.”

Manana?—quien sabe!

A Chﬂdﬁs Epitaph

Stranger, pause here where rest his little feet
Who tarried from his journey ere he tired;

Whose lip with dawn’s dew honey still was sweet,
Who found here all that innocence desired.

A little fostering for his dusty flowers,
A morsel for these birds of his delight:

So shall he pass, not unbeguiled, the hours
Of day, nor wake uncomforted at night

Here lies an orphan whose last bed is made
Beside the road beneath this friendly pine

That marks where from the way his small feet strayed,
Oh, traveller, to make room—mayhap—for thine.

By Charles T. Rogers—“Harper's Weekly.”



LiSSi or, LOVC in Cariboo

By Margaret Horne Stormonth Jackson

Stevenson was an old man several years ago, when H. H. Jlom‘;S, ?f VéCtgﬂa,I mc;t"hm;sm tt'h?
North and “dragged” from him the facts upon which this tale is founded. h'n : ea e(xll 1}::
points it is a true story of the old days. Mr. Jones had no time to]wnte] upd is 1110 l;:s, nd the
Editor sent them to Mrs. Margaret Horne Stormonth Jackson, of Hull, Elr;g and, w od a}? written
the story for the British Columbia Magazine, and has promised to contribute now and then to its

pages.

GROUP of about fifty miners
were hanging around “Cameron’§”
one glorious October afternoon in
the early ’sixties waiting for the
arrival of the Cariboo stage. Some of
them were expecting letters from hortqe
and friends, and one could see by their
restless, alert attitudes and their eager, ex-
pectant looks how much news from “home”
meant to them. Others had gathered more
from curiosity and custom, and these had
broken up into numerous small parties. A
few herc and there of a less friendly turn
stood aloof puffing moodily at their short
black pipes, pausing every now and then
to spit and strain their eyes for a glimpse
of the familiar stage. One or two, real
down on their luck, were endeavoring to
find some consolation in their favorite
drinks—in tankards of flowing ale and the
juice of fruitful cereal. Occasionally one
caught sight of a face shadowed with vague
feclings, melancholy longings for home
and kindred, for the warmth and comfort
of great cities, for the music and laughter
of the old life that now seemed to lie so
far behind. In the breast of more than
one man tender, half-forgotten memories
stirred and leaped into sudden flame; the
soupd of voices long since stilled rang in
their ears with mournful cadence, and
mary a wistful sigh of regret burdened the
atmgsphcrg with a faint tinge of SOrrow,
Bill Watson, lounging against the bar
door, was regaling a few of his comrades
with tales of exploitation and hairbreadth
“scapes among the giant Rockies, Sud-
df:nly the clamor of tongues died d
The stage had at last
as yet far away,
42

own,
been sighted. It was

but it sent a3 thrill of ex-

pectancy through many a brave, lonely
heart. As it drew nearer and nearer the
impatience of one or two of the men be-
came more and more apparent, and ex-
posed them to a running fire of chaff from
their friends. An excellent spirit of good
comradeship existed amongst these Caribpo
miners. Here, where all the mummeries
and trappings of civilization were stripped
off, there was a greater feeling of freedom
and equality. Rough, badly-fitting gar-
ments often covered hearts strongly heroic
and truly unselfish, always ready to help
and protect a pal, to do a kind action, and
to fight for the honor of a woman or 2
friend. A

One by one the men trooped out of the
bar to watch the arrival of the stage and
get hold of a newspaper, maybe even a
parcel or a billet doux.

When a lady alighted and trooped
daintily into the “hotel” the astonishment
of the whole group was very great.

“Strike me pink!” ejaculated more ‘thag
one awestruck miner; ‘“ain’t she a daisy!
Never before had such a vision been seen
in their surroundings. They were all agog
with excitement ; newspapers remained un- -
opened, and speculation a2s to her identity .
and purpose was rife. :

“What's her lay?” they whispered 1.
one another; “guess she’s up to some mis
chief. Who's she after, anyway ! {

When she came out to write her nam¢
on the door-post they pressed forward
eagerly to get a better look at her and S“f
what she had written. 5

wi

“Kate Clarke, San Francisco, Cal, i
)

sang out one of the men; “my, ain’t she? ;‘

stunner, boys?”” And a stunner she W& |

Tall, beautifully proportioned, with 3;

sz

TN AT T
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wealth of fair hair the color of ripe corn
and the clear complexion that so often ac-
companies it. Perfectly self-possessed, she
.carried herself with an easy confidence in
her own charms. She was dressed most
elaborately, and expensively, too—nothing
more out of keeping with Cariboo could
well be imagined.

When she had gone off to her room a
score or so of miners rushed in and plied
the barkeep with questions. To enquiries
as to her identity he could tell them no
more than they already knew. She had
asked, however, if “George Stevenson’ was
in the vicinity, and seemed pleased to hear
that he was. When told that she had
asked for their chief a murmur ran
through the crowd. They scented trouble.

“She’s a beauty,” said one old head; “I
guess he cut her off when he came to these
diggings, and she’s the kind as don’t let
go. See? Expect she’ll make things hum
round a bit. Someone better slip round
to his wigwam and give him the tip.”

“Yes, that’s the ticket,” sang out a
chorus of voices. “Tell him his sweet-
heart Katie from Frisco’s here and he’d
better fix up a bit before he meets her.”

George Stevenson was admitted to be
by far the most handsome man in Cari-
boo. He was still young, perhaps about
thirty years of age, and though slightly
built had muscles of iron. On one occa-
sion he had defeated Gilchrist, the bully
of the north—an ugly customer—thereby
gaining the gratitude and respect of every
‘miner in the country.

No one, however, knew much about him.
He was a cut above most of the others,
and although he never put on any side, not
one of them had dared to ask questions.
Not that that really mattered, for a man
was accepted for what he was in Cariboo,
not for what he had been or might be, or
for what he had been worth or might be
worth. It is in rough and difficult sur-
roundings that a man’s true nature shines
forth. Freed from the shackles and re-
strictions of conventionality, he has no
need to dissemble and use the disguises of
more artificial life. He stands forth as
he is—“a book that all who run may
read.”

It was common knowledge in the camp
that Stevenson’s good looks and pleasing
~ personality had captured the affections of

pretty Liss, who hung about his wigwam
waiting for opportunities to serve him and
showing her intense devotion in many
strange ways. But as to Stevenson’s own
feelings they were as yet in the dark. He
made much of her, it is true, but then they
all did that, for Liss was the pride of the
camp. With her half-wild, shy and tak-
ing ways she had endeared herself to each
one of them, and not a man among the
lot but would willingly have protected her
at the risk of his own life.

To a stranger her presence in this rough
mining camp would have seemed incongru-
ous had he not already heard her strange
story.

Many years before, a band of Indians
made a raid on a scttlement in the far
south and carried off with them a young
white girl, whom they intended should
some day become the wife of the chief's
son Totum. Liss was accordingly most
kindly treated and lived on the whole a
very happy life, learning to trap and hunt
the trail like a true daughter of the tribe.

Although her education had been gotten
solely among the mountains and on the
trail, Liss displayed many noble and graci-
ous qualities. Peculiarly sensitive to all
impressions, she speedily took color from
her surroundings, and for refinement ot ac-
tion, delicacy of thought and sweet, sunny
temperament might have put to shame
many a high-born dame. Fearless and
courageous through long association with
a valiant and warlike tribe, she paid no
heed to personal danger and often alarmed
the camp by her daring escapades. Though
slicht of frame, she was yet capable of
much endurance, and had never been
known to complain or give in, no matter
how hard the task she had undertaken.
The free outdoor Indian life suited her re-
markably well, and for a long time no
clement of discord disturbed the serenity
of her life. She had long ago accepted as
a matter of course her future marriage
with Totum, but the coming of George
Stevenson introduced a new factor into
the situation and gradually Liss began to
have some glimmerings of all she had been
deprived of. Her woman heart longed
for association with women of her own
race, and gradually, little by little, she
withdrew from the tribe and attached her-
self to the camp. She learned rapidly all
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they could teach her, assimilgting know-
ledge with the ease and alacrity 9f a liv-
ing intelligence. To all Totum’s plead-
ings Liss now persistently turned a deaf
ear. In vain he urged his lifelong devq-
tion, the disappointment and anger of his
tribe. Liss was adamant, and slowly tbcre
grew up in the heart of Totum a bitter

hatred of his fortunate rival. He was
bent now on revenge. His love had been
scorned and spurned. This pale-faced

stranger who had shipwrecked his hopes
must suffer; so he swore to some day pierce
Stevenson’s heart with a poisoned arrow.

Liss, who had somchow divined his in-
tention, had been carefully watching and
shadowing his movements for many
months, hoping when the time came to be
able to frustrate his evil designs.

On the afternoon in question Stevenson
and a number of others had gone up the
Canyon to examine a new discovery. As
they were to be away at least one night
they took with them provisions and the
necessary sleeping kit. It was a wonder-
ful journey. The weather was mild and
warm, the atmosphere particularly light
and clear. The noise of running water,
the merry splash of tiny cascades over
rocks, made a pleasing melody and vied
with the more subdued hum of countless
insects.  Away to the west, brooding over
the rivers and valleys like a mother over
a child, stood the giant Rockies, calm and
still ‘in the bright sunlight. A spirit of
strength and peace seemed to radiate from
those quiet sentinels and spread out like a
protecting web over all the land, Tragedy
and trouble and discord scemed far away,
Here in this quiet backwater, freed from
the storm and stress and turmoil of
c.itics, from the ebb and flow of uncertain
FI(]CS, the soul seemed to escape and get
nto touch at last with its Maker. The
gentle melancholy which s called forth in
all arfistic natures when in the presence of
anything grand and beautiful had settled
down on Stevenson’s soul and made him
unusually grave, almost 5 little sad.
ané\fct):g;lt}r]ccd s:;f::d(lmsd of night had fallen
ered round the g oo men gath-
awhile in silenc(i:lr ?mp fﬁre and smoked
the warm checr.ful u1t o op opper, When
driven ou,t o fg eam of the fire had

, ‘¢ of their more wistful

great
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haunting thoughts, th&y began to discuss
their plans for the morrow.

In what direction should they proceed?

Where were they likely to meet with
success ?

Finally they decided to prospect in
couples, and Stevenson, with his partner
Walker, were detailed for the North Fork.

So intent were the men on the business

in hand that none of them had noticed 2
dark crouching figure creep cautiously
within hearing distance and as cautiously
creep away after the final arrangements.
had been made. The silent, stealthy figure
was not unobserved, however. Away i
the background, concealed by the thick
foliage, Liss carefully watched every move-
ment, and with dogged determination
shadowed his retreat.

Farlier in the day Stevenson’s self-ap-
pointed protector, who never relaxed .hcr'
vigilance, saw Totum shoulder his quiver
and hurry off in the wake of the prospect-
ing party. Instantly she had mounted l}er'
horse and was tracking the tracker with
all the astuteness of one trained to the
work.

Camp was broken at break of day, an.d”
Stevenson and his partner set off on their
lonely journey up the North Fork. .They
reached the head of the Canyon without
having met with any success, and after &
somewhat hasty lunch were ready to re
turn about 11 o’clock, when Stevenson de-
cided to explore the foot of the mountain
to the west. It was no great distance, and'
Walker agreed to proceed leisurely home-
ward, keeping a sharp lookout on the way
for any indication of the new discovery,
and let Stevenson overtake him in the early
afternoon.

Crossing the plateau, Stevenson pro-
cceded along a small stream which led him:
up the mountain side. After following it
for several miles he reached a waterfall
where he dismounted. Then taking his:
pan he commenced to test the gravel, which
gave every indication of being fabulously
rich,  Well pleased with his discovery and
intent on examining his specimens, he was
suddenly startled by a splash in the water.
On springing to his feet he was amazed to-
find himself confronted by his infuriated
enemy ‘Totum, who stood with his bow

sprung ready to drive the poisoned shaft
through his heart,

AN AN NL PRI

YRR TN Nt

T I
PR~ IE SN L

T

I T I A T T
LA

b

L
'
2



Liss; or, Love in Cariboo | 45

“Shoot, you dirty. redskin—shoot, if you
dare!” shouted Stevenson, who without
weapons was utterly powerless to put up
a fight. But almost before the words had
passed his lips a-knife severed the Indian’s
bow-string. “You murderer!” a voice hiss-
ed in his ear; “Liss has caught you at
last.” As she stepped in front of the
baffled man and turned on him a face blaz-
ing with indignation and scorn, Stevenson
stood as one transfixed, powerless to move
or speak.

“Totum,” she said, “you vile snake,
one chance you get for your life. Give
me your bow and quiver.” When he had
handed them to her, shamefaced and
sullen, she pointed over the hills with a
gesture of loathing: “Now go 'way over
hills and come back never, or you sure will
hang.”

Silently the Indian bowed his head and
sped off into the shadows. He recognized
his defeat and took it manfully. But it
was a bitter hour for Totum. Hope had
fed his heart these many days—a wild idea
that once his rival was out of the way Liss
would lend a favorable ear to his suit. But
now he realized the vanity of all human
hopes. His castle of cards had indeed
fallen with a crash.

Liss turned with a sigh of relief, to find
herself in Stevenson’s arms. Straining her
to his heart and showering kisses on the
little tear - stained face, he muttered
broken, incoherent words of endearment
over her. In that hour of crisis he under-
stood as never before how great was his
own love for the brave girl who had risked
so much to save him. Could such devo-
tion ever be repaid?

“Liss, you darling,” he murmured as she
lay in his arms looking up at him with a
faint, tremulous smile; “you dear, loyal
little girl. Do you know how much I
love you?” “Yes,” she whispered as she
nestled still closer in his strong grasp; “Liss
knows.”

They stood for a few minutes in silence,
heart beating against heart, in a rapture
of bliss, while the great calm hills looked
down at them gently and protectingly. No
profane eyes looked on as they plighted
their troth—only the great hush of a
mighty silence wrapped them around with
a garment of peace.

“See what I have found, darling,” re-

marked Stevenson, after a spell of lovers’
talk, showing her his specimens of gold;
“we shall be very rich, you and I. I
think I must call this place ‘Rescue Gulch’
and stake the claim for you.” She nodded
her head brightly, but gold was nothing to
Liss at that moment. She had found her
own kingdom, got her heart’s desire, and
not for all the gold in the West would
she have sacrificed that one hallowed hour.

“Come along, little one, we will have
to speed on if we are to overtake the party
before nightfall. Where is your horse ?”’

“Not far away, George,” she whispered
shyly, stumbling over the name with a
pretty little mone of embarrassment; “I
will call him when we reach the open.”

When after a few hours of hard riding
they overtook Walker and related their
adventures, he agreed that the best thing
to do was to push on to the settlement
without delay, lest Totum should attempt
to avenge his defeat.

But Totum was far away.
staked all his chances and lost. He knew
that. The scorn in Liss’ face and voice
had bitten deep into his soul. Rough and
untutored though he was, there was some-
where a spark of true nobility. He could
at least obey her now, take himself quite
out of her life and leave her in peace.
Thus through defeat Totum learned one
of life’s hardest lessons and one of the most
inspiring. He was greater at this moment
than he had ever been before, and would
alwavs be a better man for it.

After a hurried meal the three travellers
resumed their journey and arrived home
just in time to turn in dead tired, but
nevertheless thankful to be there at all.

The next morning when Stevenson was
cleaning his rifle someone cautiously drew
aside the flap of the teepee and stole softly
in. Thinking it was Liss he turned round
with a smile of welcome, a word of en-
dearment on his lips, which was quickly
stifled in an exclamation of astonishment.
Who was this advancing towards him,
beautiful, alluring, with outstretched
hands of welcome? The vision recalled no
memory. He had certainly never seen her
before. With smiling confidence Kate
Clarke drew nearer, every line of the per-
fect figure revealed by the close, tight-fit-
ting garment shc wore. The wonderful
hair piled high on her head looked like a

He had
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dazzling web of living gold. Invplunta-
rily he drew back a step, and ignoring the
outstretched hands, gave her a curt nod
of greeting. The faintest shadow of a
frown settled on his brow, and anyone who
knew him well would have recognized by
the sudden droop of his eyelids that he
was intensely annoyed. He resented the
intrusion. At one time in his life perhaps
such a visit from one so radiantly lovely
would have sent the blood coursing
through his veins, but now his love for
Liss was a talisman against all such wiles.
A little nonplussed, Kate Clarke tried to
carry off the situation with a brave show
of audacity.

“Well, now, my dear, aren’t you pleased
to sece me? I've come all the way from
'Frisco just to make your acquaintance.”

“Indeed,” responded Stevenson dryly in
a voice of quiet scorn, “I am greatly hon-
ored.” =
A faint blush flitted for a moment
across her face and neck, but quickly re-
covering, she controlled herself, and mov-
ing slightly forward, laid a beseeching
hand on his arm. “Come, now, don’t be
squeamish, my dear, I've wagered a ‘thou’
to take you back to civilization with me.”

She was quite close to him now, invit-
ingly ncar. The pleading, upturned face
with its golden halo held a tinge of anxiety.
She hadn’t bargained for such a reception.

At this moment Liss pulled aside the
flap of the tcepee and peeped in. When
she saw the stranger she hurriedly drew
back, but not before George had caught
her amazed, incredulous look. Throwing
off the detaining hand with a gesture of
contempt, he strode out of the teepee in
scarch of Liss. She was seated on a log
a few paces away, a pathetic, wocebegone
little figure, striving hard to stem the flood
of fast-lowing tears. At sight of the wist-
ful, down-drooped mouth Stevenson bent
down gently, and gathering her up in his
arms, kissed the sensitive, quivering lips
:tllgam' and again.  While he was explaining

e ls(ltuat.lon to l}er, punctuating all his re-
L“nilgrsc(\lvxtfh passnlonate kisses, Kate Clarke
swiftggl'mcr: n;t i;le i and .after one
slightht‘ attentio ) pan}:, who paid not the
dirccti;m ‘of the rlll t01 ¢ sped off in the
tempest of rgctrz.ﬁn d h
the beauty of the‘?acc \:as xg;rl:eart, nd

ed by an

expression so malignant as to totally trans.
form it.

One or two of the younger men who
were hanging about waiting for a chance
to speak to her slinked past in awe-
struck silence. “Who would ha’ thought,”
Joe Thomas asked, shaking a muystified
head, “that a prutty young ’ooman could
look so devilish?”

One susceptible youth, who had scoured
the forest al! morning in search of autumn
berries, was hurrying up to her with his
brilliant bouquet, when someone tapped
him on the arm. “Better not, sonny—steer
clear, She’s been turned down and looks
real mad. Right down wicked, I say.
Take a pal’s tip, and shove off. Never git
near a woman who’s been ironed out, or
you kin look out for trouble. Strikes
me there'll be some steam let off in this
here camp, so you keep out of it.”

Meanwhile Liss and Stevenson were
talking the matter over quietly, speculat-
ing as to her real motive and wondering
if she would now have the good sense to
“leave well alone.”

“That not nice girl,” Liss said after a
few minutes’ reflection. “Her eyes say she
bad—bad like Totum. She here for no
good.”

“My opinion, too, Liss; but come, let's
forget about her. She’ll soon take herself
off again, I suppose.” Then the talk drift-
ed into more pleasant channels and the time
sped by on golden wings.

Safe within the shelter of her own
room, the enraged and baffled woman
paced up and down the floor in a gale of
anger. For the first time in her life her
encroachments had been unceremoniously
rejected, and the lesson was a bitter one.
It stifled in her throat. A flood of angry
passions shook her from head to foot, and
from her lower lip there trickled a stream
of blood. Her teeth had bjtten deeply
Into the soft flesh. Such treatment was
an outrage—no woman of spirit would
stand it. But how was she to avenge the
insult ?

Exhausted, she lay down on her bed
and gradually grew more calm. Coolly
and deliberately she set her wits to work
to formulate a plan of action. The night
befgre she had heard of the bitter enmity
which existed between Stevenson and Gil
christ, and as the latter looked ugly



Liss; or, Love in Cariboo

enough for anything, she decided to press -

him into her service should her- own de-
signs be frustrated—bribe him to do her
dirty work. Utterly unscrupulous as are
so many of her kind, she would stick at
nothing to gain her own ends. With all
the finer feelings debased by a life of un-
bridled selfishness, there was nothing to
hold in leash the brutal primitive in-
stincts ever ready to leap forth at the
slightest provocation. Truly, hell knows
no fury like a woman scorned. Return
to 'Frisco defeated—her once gay ribbons
- trailing bedraggled in the dust—she would
not! Someone must pay.

. As Stevenson and Walker sat over their
| fire that night discussing their plans for
i the development of the new claim, the talk
. gradually drifted into other channels,
- Walker, as a rule one of the most uncom-
 municative of men, related stories of his
 home and boyhood among the Scottish
 hills.  As he talked of the little mother,
.her sweetness and charm, her unfailing un-
 selfishness and beauty of spirit, his voice
grew unspeakably tender, and a look of
 sadness settled on his face. “Do you
know, George,” he remarked a little un-
g steadily, “I have had an eerie feeling
these last few days that I would never see
the old place again. I had dreamed
gdrcams, you know, of going back some day
2for the little mother and for one other
¢ who is also very dear, but somehow”—his
jvoice faltered over the last words and a
ysharp fear tugged at Stevenson’s heart-
fstrings—“I feel that soon I shall have to
#take a much longer journey. Promise me,
£old man, if anything happens you'll see
‘they get justice at home. My will is
ghere,” he added, tapping his pocket, “all
Bin order.” Stevenson’s reply was almost
inaudible. He was struggling with a
glump in his throat, but he gripped Wal-
@ker's hand and rung it fiercely, then
gwalked off swiftly into the night.

& DBetween these two men there existed
#a strong bond of love and sympathy.
@Since they had first met several years be-
ifore the friendship had grown stronger
fand stronger, till it was now a bond that
geven death could not sever.

% Stevenson could not get to sleep that
gnight. It seemed as if his “friend’s un-
gcasiness had communicated itself to him,
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and ‘he tossed about restless and appre-
hensive. Nero, the faithful, kept watch
outside and evidently his sleep, too, was.
uneasy, for Stevenson heard him growl
ominously two or three times during the
night. On the last occasion he jumped:
out of bed and ran out. Not a soul was
to be seen, but Nero still snarled savagely
and showed his teeth in a manner ugly
enough to scare away the most fearless
intruder.  After pacifying him a little
Stevenson got his revolver and tumbled
back into bed. He surmised his nocturnal
visitor to be Totum, and thought it well
to take no risks, though with Nero on
guard he had little fear. He knew if any-
one advanced too near, a warm reception
awaited him.  Feeling fairly sccure,
therefore, he turned over and dropped off
into an uneasy sleep. He had several fan-
tastic and blood-curdling dreams. At
one time he was being pursued by a band
of savages, who were gaining on him with
cvery second, and was only saved by the:
appearance of an opposing band. At an-
other time he was fleeing desperately from
some unseen foe, and, taking a mad lcap.
over a precipice, was dashed to pieccs on
the rocks helow.

A few days later Walker and he had
arranged to start for Rescue Gulch and
set off very early in the morning. They
had a hard day in front of them and had
to make the most of every minute. As.
they passed Liss’ wigwam Stevenson gave
a low whistle, and presently she came out
rubbing her eyes sleepily. Walker con-
siderately moved on a few paces and left
the two alone. Before remounting Ste-
venson pressed a small Colt’s revolver into-
her hand, telling her to guard herself well,
as he had had a bad dream and feared
lest some evil should befall her.

They clung together fondly for a few
minutes. It was hard to part, but time:
was pressing. Every moment was preci-
ous. “God protect you, my darling,” he-
whispered as he leapt into his saddle and
bent down to kiss the sweet uplifted face.

As the two men cantered down the road’
she stood at the door watching and wav-
ing to them till they were lost to sight
round the bend. As she was turning to.
go in, her quick eye caught sight of a dark
figure creeping steathily across the road, to.

disappear in the forest, evidently with the
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intention of cutting through and meeting
the men on the far side of the Big Bend.
Every instinct was immediately alert, and
clutching her revolver "tightly, Liss sged
off in swift pursuit. She knew a ql}“?k
way through the trees, and therg was_just

a chance that she would arrive in time.
Stevenson and Woalker trotted along
side by side, talking merrily as they went.
The fresh morning air was invigorating.
It poured new life into their veins, and
the myriad sounds and scents all around
made a pleasing harmony. It was good
to be alive; to be sound of wind and limb;
to lift up one’s face to the great blue dome
and let the spirit of the morning sink into
the soul. There are lessons to be learned
in life’s busy highways; from intimate
contact with one’s fellows; with varying
personalities, from experiences gained in
the burden and heat of the day. And
these lessons are very necessary and very
amportant, very needful to one’s growth.
But there are other lessons to be learned
-even more necessary and more important—
far away in deep solitudes, on lone moun-
tain tops and in quiet valleys where the
devastating, desecrating foot of man has
scldom or never trod. In the great
silences peace and tranquillity enter into
the scul and calm and soothe it, helping
it to “soar upward on strong white wings.”
Jf Liss were to be there to prevent dis-
aster she must lose no time.  With winged
feet she flew down the roadway, and
dashing into the forest, began to move
swiftly and silently. Her moccasined feet
made no sound as she threaded her way
through the labyrinth of trees. She had
-almost no time for fear. Every nerve was
strained to the utmost. Her perceptions,
unnaturally acute, took in every sound
and  registered every impression. Long
years afterward she could recall vividly
the appearance of all the objects she passed
on the way. Her heart was panting fierce-
ly, and as she drew nearer she was assailed
by terror.  What if she were too late? She
breathed a frantic prayer. “May the Great
'Gpd keep you safe, dear! Without you
Liss would die.” A slight rustle ahead of
her made her heart leap into her throat,
.It was .merely the snapping of a twig, but
313 lt)dxcatcd the enemy’s whereabouts,
.M:’il\'llllclg t::\'((l)et?ur’ she came out behind him,
\orsemen were riding along
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merrily, the clang of the horses’ feet ring.
ing out almost musically on the sharp, clesr
air. With deadly precision the assailan
drew a careful “bead” on Stevenson apg
with finger on trigger was in the act of
firing when a blow from the side change
his aim. A shot rang out sharply and ,
body fell to the ground with a heavy thud,
Thrown out of direction, the bullet hag
pierced poor Walker’s heart, and in a mo-
ment he was hurled straight into eternity,
Turning round quickly, Gilchrist, for so it
proved to be, found himself covered by 4
most businesslike looking little revolver,
Liss met and held his eyes. “Move a finger
and I shoot!” she said in a voice of steel.
“You!” A shout brought Stevenson to her
side and at sight of his stern, white face
Gilchrist began to whine for mercy. But
there was no mercy in Stevenson’s heart at
this moment. There was a bad time i
store for Gilchrist.

They compelled the wretched man to lift
up the corpse and hold it in the saddle
while he led the horse back to camp. His
hands and knees shook as if with palsy, an
icy hand clutched at his heart. He was in
the grip of Fate at last. The law of retr:-
bution must have its way; “an eye for an
eye and a tooth for a tooth.” .

Camp was astir as the dismal procession
hove in sight, and the shrill, rallying call
brought all the mifers hurrying out to se
what was amiss. Rapidly Stevenson ex-
plained the situation to them. A fierce
growl of anger ran through the crowd,
which grew and swelled into a mighty roar,
and seizing hold of the guilty man they
bound him securely, Then flinging him 0
the ground they gathered round and held
a consultation as to what had best be dont
with him,

Stevenson knew he could leave him now,
that he was safe, so he tenderly carried his
dead comrade into his own wigwam an
helped Liss to wash the icy-cold face ar]d
hands and fold the arms meekly on the still
breast.

There was a long list of grievances
against Gilchrist. He was the one disturd-
ing factor in the camp, and many a man
had suffered bitterly at his hands. As on¢
by one they recounted their charges thf
wretched man writhed in agony in b
bpnds. Assuredly sin had a bitter fruit t0
nipen.  Bit by bit they piled up the scor



Liss; or, Lox?e in Canboo ' 49

against hlm—-shady thmgs he had done,
underhand tricks he had played; mean ad-
vantages he had taken. " They nearly all
had something to add to the long list, There
was no evidence of good anywhere, not one
voice to plead his cause. Propping him up
against a post, each man stepped out before
him and related his own charge till the
stricken man cried out in anguish and
begged for pity with the great hot tears
coursing down his cheeks and a sweat of
. agony on his brow. But he looked for pity
where no pity was to be found. “A life
for a life” was the unalterable law. He
was doomed. _

“It seems, mates,” said old Bill Fer-
guson, slowly, “that this ’ere beauty,” with
a' jerk in the direction of the writhing
thongs, “is about the blankest blank scoun-
drel on the whole ‘American continent. I
vote we lynch the brute.”

“Aye, aye,” muttered several voices.
“Let’s make the devil pay his debts.”

Calmly they arranged their plans. As
the death sentence was announced each
man solemnly bared his head. One young
'man, not long out from the Old Country
cried out sharply, “Oh, my God!” His
face was ashy white, his knees almost gave
'way beneath him. ' “Never,” he related
afterwards, “would he forget the oppres-
sive solemnity of that scene. It was terrify-
ing and awful. Surely the Great Judgment
Day could hold no worse terror.”

One of the men went off to acquaint
Stevenson with their decision, and as the
two men were returning together some
orsemen galloped up and approached the
group wonderingly. It was the sheriff and
two friends. The lynching scheme fell
through, much' to the disgust of most of
the men, and Gilchrist was hurried off to
Victoria, there to live over again in }‘1is

tion till he was formally tried and sen-
. “Vengeance is mine, |
il repay, saith the Lord.”

' During all this time no one had seen
ate Clarke. As the day wore on some-
ne went to her room. It was cmptY She
ad disappeared.. Then the meh ‘began to
Ktalk. She had been seen with Gilchrist the
orevious day walking rapidly in the direc-
10n of thie belt of trees.
f the brilliant bouquet,
eard them talking together in the wood.

[hey appeared to be haggling over: some-
v f

‘more.

One youth, he €%

had seen and &ipregndy
A f":";; but this very attitude Stevenson

censfdcred was a menace.

thing, the man msxstmg, the woman plead- '
ing, till finally, throwing back her head
with a quick, nervous gesture, she had given
the required promise. It was evident that
the prospect was distasteful to her, how-
ever, for feelings of loathing chased each
other across her face. But he heard no
- Not wishing to be found eaves-
dropping he hurried off and thought -no
more about the matter.

Someone else had seen her coming from
the direction of Stevenson’s wigwam early
one morning and thought Stevenson a
lucky dog. But none of them. ever saw
her again. She had flitted across their
horizon, a glowing vision of youth and
beauty. What became of her they never
knew. If she had been the instigator of
Gilchrist’s crime, then her sin would one
day find heér out, for though one 'may evade
the hand of the law, there is no escape

from the iron hand of retribution. Sooner

or later it would track her down, slay with
deadly precision, exact every jot and tittle
of its toll:

“The mills of God grind slowly,

Yet they grind exceeding small; -':,
Though with patience long He: wanteth
With exactness grinds He all.” -

The death of Walker was a great blow
to Stevenson, and the day after the funeral
he offered his own and Walker’s holdings
in Cariboo for sale. Everywhere he went
he was haunted by memories of his dead
comrade. His own wigwam became un-
bearable and he went to sleep at the hotel.
The men, with true inborn tact, left him
alone. At one time or another in their
own lives they had passed through great
crises. They knew they could not help
him, and though their hearts burned with
sympathy they kept aloof, left him to be
comforted by the ‘gentle, soothing heart
of tender Mother Earth.

The will in the dead man’s pocket gave
Stevenson full control of his affairs, and
he thought it best to wind them up and
send the proceeds to the waiting mother in

~the far-away Scottish home, then shake the
dust . of the place from off his own feet.

He: as ranxious, too, about Liss, fearful
Jotum should seek to carry her off by

Would she
gt

R /P \-.".,,.
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trouble to guard herself as carefully as she
had guarded him? He thought not.

The two Englishmen who had come
with the sheriff bought up all the holdings.
Stevenson was free.

The day of departure came at last, and
every miner and Indian in the vicinity turn-
ed out to bid him “Good-bye.” He had
been a general favorite. As they stood
waiting the coming of the stage Stevenson
went round the lot, shakingshands cordially
and saying a few words here and there.
His heart was very full. His life amongst
these hardy sons of toil had on the whole
been a happy one. He would miss them
all.  There would be many times, he
knew, in his gay city home when he would
long for the camp fire, for the rough,
cheery voices of the men, for the great
silent hills, for the music and laughter of
running water, for the sough of the wind
in the trees. Yes, he would miss them all,
and there would be no coming back. He
swept his eyes over the crowd—upwards
of one hundred and fifty loyal comrades—
and ‘then out beyond where as far as the
eye could reach stretched range after range
of lofty mountains—a magnificent panorama
which stamped itself indelibly on his heart.

When he reached Liss a thrill of excite-
ment ran through the watching crowd.
What would he do? Lift her up in his
arms and carry her right away with him?
Or what would happen? He must surely
show his hand now. The excitement was
at fever heat, for every man in the crowd
loved Liss and knew that Liss loved
Stevenson.  They waited cap in hand ready
to burst into a mighty shout. But quickly
their expectant looks changed to blank
dismay.  What was he saying?  All at
once the silence became painful ; not a2 man
St.ll'l.'t‘d. Stevenson’s voice could be heard
distinctly; it smote on their ears with a
s[mn:, metallic  click.  “Goodbye, Liss,
You've been a faithful little friend to me;
someday I hope to repay you.” The by-
standers gave a gasp. What would Liss
do now? They pressed forward to hear
\\'h.:lt she would say, but Liss only smiled
quietly and moved aside. The “great”
SCeNe was over,

v
ot e o o
Watton, dos » o0 the invitation of Blll

» Cropped mto the bar for a drink,
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They felt they needed a pick-me-up, Thei ;
throats were dry. |

“Look here, boys,” said Watson, bang. |
ing down his empty glass, “that young coye
just licks creation. He's treated the girl
like a Siwash, and by God! he’s jist drop-
ped in my estimation one hundred per
cent., that's what.”

“You’s not the only sucker as thinks
that. That ’ere gurl’s saved his bloomiy
life more’'n wonst.”

“Well, anyway, I for one am mighty
glad he left her in the camp. It would
have been a darned lonesome place without
her.” So the talk went on.

They saw very little of Liss during the
next few days. She flitted about among
them silently, evidently anxious to be let
alone, and they respected her grief. A
week later, however, she was missing, and
one of the men found her well-worn hat
and coat up near Rescue Gulch. The
whole camp was alarmed and search parties
scoured the country night and day. It
was an anxious time. Could Totum have
spirited her away? They could find no
trace of her anywhere. She had disap-
peared as completely as if the earth h.ad
opened and swallowed her up. - Very sin-
cerely did the whole camp mourn. She
had brought sunshine into their lives for
many years, and they were wild to think
they could do nothing to help her.

Several weeks had passed away; the
camp had settled down again and the row
tine life went on as before. Once again
they waited at Cameron’s for the coming
of the stage. It was their one excitement.
When Bill Smith pulled up they could s
by his antics that he had news for them
Eagerly they crowded round. “Come on,
Bill, let’s have it!” shouted one man L
patiently. “Say, is it a new discovery?
came an anxious voice from the fringe of
the crowd.

“Has Gilchrist gone to glory or Queen
Anne come back to life?” asked anothef,
the faintest inflection of sarcasm in S
voice. Smith turned round slowly and
bestowed on him a withering look. Then
Watson pulled him round sharply, “Spt
It out, sonny, but mind, we can’t stan
shocks in this ’ere blooming camp. B2
a dose of them lately. Let’s down gently
like a good fellow.”
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With irritating precision Bill Smith
slowly drew a dirty, tattered newspaper
from his pocket, and unfolding it with
calm deliberateness, read out in a hoarse
voice :

“A pretty wedding was solemnized in
Victoria on the 15th inst. The bridegroom
was George Stevenson; a member of a well-
known city family, and though the bride’s
name was not made public, it was rumored
that she had lived for years with the In-

dians in the vicinity of Cameron’s Camp,
Cariboo, where the bridegroom has lately
resided.”

With one mighty how! the men broke
into wild cheering. “Hurrah! Hurrah!
Hip, hip, hurrah!” Caps were waving,
men were laughing, more than one eye was
a little moist. Some of the more boister-
ous of the men, seizing hold of the de-
lighted Smith, carried him off shoulder-
high to the bar for a drink.

The _Cycle of Years

By ELIZABETH PALMER

1

Last night the winds roared high;
The rain on my windows beat;
Methought that I heard a sigh,
And a sound of passing feet.
“Who is it,”” 1 said, “that passes by?
“Linger awhile; not so fleet.”

“I pass; I have loved thee well,”
I heard through the gloom, and near
Came a sound of low farewell:
“God’s blessing linger here.”
And then, as the silence fell,
I remembered the voice of the passing year.

IT

This morning the zephyrs sport,
Breathing the songs I would sing;
And the note of the birds has caught
A sweeter, merrier ring;
The trees of my garden are fraught
With the blossoms of every departed Spring.

But ever the morning seems
Like an old friend—Iloving, near;
And I hear the voice of my dreams:
“I am come anew; I am here.”

And fairer the sunlight gleams:
I remember the voice of the new-born year.



Eclitorial C omment

A WIDE-OPEN LETTER TO THE FINANCE MINISTER:
THE HONORABLE W. T. WHITE

IR,—1It is reported that at the complimentary banquet given to

S the Premier at Halifax recently you said openly, and without

shame, that you were not opposed to public ownership, but that

you were its earnest supporter and looked forward to a development

of the principle commensurate with the growth and progress of
Canada.

There is consternation among those of us on the Pacific Coast
who are devoted to the orthodox teachings of the inspired writings
of laissez-faireism that the world will fall to pieces if the privileges
of “private initiative” are not safeguarded and sanctioned by all the
bulwarks of our religion

Sir, let nothing interfere with the inestimable privileges we are
enjoying out here in the incomparable efficiency of the public service
corporations struggling for existence in a new country, and which in
their patriotic and pathetic way are struggling to serve the people
to whom they are sacrificing so much of their worldly goods and

their efficient attention. Yes, Sir, their courteous and philanthropic
attention. |

I do not intend to bear wi
Iic which is never tired of qu
Mr. Vanderbilt—“The publi
characteristic American libel

own corporations—for they
doces the swe

tness for the envious and carping pub-
oting the famous aphorism of the late
¢ be damned.” That was plainly a
, and it cannot, of course, apply to our
. do not swear. It is the public which
| aring. I rush pell-mell to the front to challenge the
libel on the efficiency and the courtesy of our public service corpora-

tions. Sir,. I have never seen such efficiency; no, Sir, never. Indeed,
rcl‘huc.ncy Is N0 name fpr it. But, then, what elge shall we call it?
Phe rapidity with which the officials must be growing bald in the
service of the

prising pron tpcogle lgng abg(l) should have suggested to some enter-
St promoter the advisab ity of establishin hair r -
. a usl

ness here in Vancouver, g air restorer b

L cannot speak for th i
‘ t ¢ public, that vast itudi d
dumb, uncomplaining brute, bu ’ and multitudinous an

t I can bear witness to the jrrefrag-

Car : e 1rrefrag

3?1“\ .}rguén.cqts which have been shown to me (just one of Vancou-

wsition is an enousand), and that within sixty days, why your pro.

Ehi\nl'(t\\'ilzg‘“l; cfgleglous and calamitous error; and why you should
< > Detore ) - :

) Ore you interfere with our beloved and ever blessed



Editorial Comment 53

status quo, of which far be it from me to dare to breathe above my
breath a suspicion of criticism

Never once, since I have been back to the Coast, has a public
service official said to me, “The public be damned,” nor me either.
He has not taken the trouble to say anything. Never once has he
shied at me the familiar retort: “What are you going to do about
it?” He has kept still—so still that ] have had to ask him more than
once whether there was any chance to waken his kind without the use
of dynamite. Never before has my admiration been stimulated to
that degree which it now at this fever heat sustains, for the scientific
certitude which the P. S. gentry—that’s public service gentry, of
course—have given to the famous doctrine of inertia. Not that
there has been any well-defined doubt in my mind as to its essential
soundness—but that now it is as certain as that a corporation has “no
body to be kicked and no soul to be damned.” Sixty days, I think it
18, since I came back. Since my arrival I have seen enough to con-
vince me of the devastation which lies in the path of your veiled
threat at private corporations, and the “divine right” of “individual
initiative”” and other royalty.

The first thing that happened to me was that in checking a
bicycle to Victoria, and paying more for the check than I could have
got for the bicycle, it arrived in Victoria with some of the pieces
lost and the rest patched with a Burlington Route “check.” 'The
usual protests were made, and the usual results have been achieved.

Nothing.

I have not even heard from either the C. P. R., which delivered
the wheel, or the other philanthropic organization which bore its own
testimony on a “Burlington Route” brass tag. ~

Before this time I had received notice that a package of my
books had been expressed from my publisher to me at Victoria. It
took them nearly two months to get that far, and by that time I had
come to Vancouver to the British Columbia Magazine. Notice was
received that my books had arrived at Victoria. I put the matter in
the hands of the Dominion Express Company’s correspondent in
Vancouver, which I do not doubt did its level best, but after my
spending many weary hours of many weary days going back and
forth to the Dominion Express Company, they were able to get my
package to me in just four weeks, lacking two days, from Victoria
to Vancouver. .

On Saturday noon, before leaving Victoria, I wired by the
Great Western to a friend to have the keys of my office taken to the
Vancouver Hotel by Monday morning, the hour of my expected ar-
rival. On Monday there were no keys, and I spent a halt day before
I could find them, and the telegram has not been delivered yet. In-
deed, it is ceasing to be a matter of importance when that wire may
be delivered. .

One day in Victoria I bought a load of coal from the Wellington
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was driven in the delivery to the'house’ |

o czlomfsa{]izring ;]nedcgfgmptly backed into the house, where it was
where | W d hine a window and the side of the house. Com-
to be storec, Smashing 2 ¥ iven, and I came to Vancouver,
plaint was made and promises were given, Y ot
Hearing that nothing had been done, I wrote to t CI he. g h oad
Company (that was about seven weeks ago), and ave not hear
from(;lrmlel:la}gr e1’[.7th of October three trunks of my personal lpggage
were crated and shipped to me from New York (;o .Vlcto}rlla.
After they had been on the way long enough, an S(lian tl?
contained things I needed for my personal comfort an health,
I made an effort to locate them. It has been at the presepthwrltmg
three weeks lacking oné-day since writing the C. P. R. freight agené
at Victoria, asking him if he had any word from the shipment, an
I have made several calls upon the different freight agents of the
company in Vancouver, and withal T have never b;en able to get ong
word of response from Victoria, and I explained in every letter an
call that I expected to leave for Europe any day, and that these were
things imperatively necessary for my uses, and that they could not
be duplicated for over a thousand dollars, and tha‘f I wanted my
winter things—and still never a word—not even a What are you
going to do about it?” and not even a “Pub}m be damned, or you
either.” Just plain, efficient, corporate Nothing.

No, Sir! Tt isan incomparable system. You must not interfere
with 1t if you do not want to set the clock back. |

By the way, I got tired waiting for the books and sent to my
publisher, and he sent me a package by Government Ownership and
they got here across continent in five days.

Yours for Individual Initiative,

THE EDITOR.

# # *
FIRST NEEDS
NE of the first needs of this
the extension of the Geo
rcference to its human j

province is an appropriation for

graphical Survey of the country with

- nterest. The economic geography of

British Columbia is a science which not only should be worked out

tar more thoroughly than it is here, or, indeed, than it is in any of
the provinces in Canad

‘ a, but there ought to be a thoroughly
cquipped faculty '

of geography in the new University. It is not
cnough that we should h

ave now and then piecemeal observations
made of ou f.natural resources, and the rest left to guesswork, for the
whole world wants to kno

W what we have here. There is a definite

R . . M ]
and broadspread suspicion that the resources of British Columbia
are more than usually rich a;

knowled 'd varied. There is also some definite
1nm\ ¢age to that effect. But the ignorance of the world of our
domain is only equalled by our own, for there is no adequate body of
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knowledge commensurate with so vast a body of unknown but per-
fectly accessible facts.

Reliability of information is also ore of the factors most
nceded. Now that the world’s eyes are being turned this way we
ought to be able to furnish exact and definite information based on
the most exact and scientific of surveys, so that people who are con-
templating making this their home may know just what they are do-
ing, and that they need not have to go to real estate advertisements
about the country for sometimes misleading information.

Perhaps the first need is an exhaustive agricultural survey.
What are the agricultural and the horticultural possibilities of the
vast and varied soil marked by our boundary lines? Who knows?
As the miners say, the province has not been scratched. It is quite
properly believed that a soil which can produce such trees, when
- called upon to give an account of itself, can testify also as to the
more specifically vegetable creation in things which sustain human
life. Wheat, apples and potatoes are not our chief boast, but then
we are no small potatoes ourselves, for have we not but just now
captured the $1,000 Stilwell trophy at the Pan-American Exhibi-
tion in New York, in which every district in America competed?
This is a prize due as much to the Department of Agriculture be-
ing a live one as to the fact of our soil being the best in the world.
The department cannot do what it ought to do without large ap-
propriations. These ought to be made. Then the results should
be taught in the public schools and in the university, and then in a
proper correspondence school of post-graduate publicity work
which will leave no corner of the world in ignorance where there is
a class of people desirable as citizens to British Columbia.

ALAS, TOO LATE

AYOR ROBINSON, of Kamloops, writes Mr. Thomas
Cunningham, provincial fruit inspector, his congratula-
tions upon his five years’ fight and his success in the exter-
mination of the codlin moth, just as the word comes that a success-
ful method of electrocution has been discovered. This is one of
those aggravating and tantalizing things which in one form or other
has come to pass so often as to merit a proverb about locking a door
after a horse has been stolen. In this case, however, the horse has
not been stolen. The criminal has been exterminated before being
electrocuted. Much credit is due the provincial fruit inspector, for
he has done the province a lasting service, and he deserves more

praise than he is likely to get. . ,

The Electrical Review and Western Electrician (Chicago)
speaks of the new agency as the latest -agency in modem apple-
orcharding in the Spokane Valley, where W. M. Frost, inventor of
the device, and J. C. Lawrence, a Spokane grower, recently made
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a demonstration. The apparatus is described as a storage battery
to operate incandescent lamps of six gandlepower in globes which
are netted with fine steel wires. The light attracts the moths, which
fly against the network; the electric current is completed and the
malefactor is no more. It is thought that one apparatus to the acre
will suffice to keep the moths under control, and that, besides
being more efficient, will be much cheaper than the old methods of
spraying.

Some of the finest work of modern civilization is being done in
the constructive effort of the modern agricultural scientist. We are
reminded of Mr. Powell’s work a few years ago in the orange dis--
trict of Southern California. Much of the fruit was rotting en
route to the east. The Department of Agriculture at Washington
sent Mr. Powell out to investigate. He found that the rind on the
orange was being pricked by the finger-nails as well as by the scissor-
clippers of the pickers. He cut off the ends of the clippers and
manicured the finger-nails of the pickers and soon there was prac-
tically double the amount of fruit coming through sound and whole.
The net result of the experiment was that this little trip of Mr.
Powell’s resulted in a saving to the fruit-growers of one district of
as much every year as the whole cost of the new Government agri-

cultural buildings at Washington—about $1,500,000 annually.
Surely, no less than war, peace hath her victories.

The February Number of this Magazine will con-
tain, amongst other strong features, the following
special articles:

“THE JAPANESE AND THE CHRIST
RELIGION,” by Dr. F. B. Vrooman. SHAN

“THE HIGH PRICE
COLUMBIAY OF COAL IN BRITISH

This article wi i ]
ill consist of cop1 espon
. es of corr pon-
dence between various lo y

b cal organizations and th
- ) e
E(x) ﬁxs’mgal. G.ove.rnment concerning the unfair condi-
obtaining in the coal market on this coast.
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| Juijutsu and the Anglo-Japanese Alliance

. By FRANK BUFFINGTON VROOMAN

N none of its phases has this Oriental game of political jugglery become so fine
an art, and nowhere has it shown so many surprises, as that in which these wily
Islanders have put his British Felinity to the dignified task of rescuing Japanese
chestnuts from impending conflagration. Let those be satisfied with the Anglo-

Japanese Alliance who are content to see the greatest Empire in the world in the
capacity of a Fire Department.

We have been taught to regard the British race as past masters of the arts of
diplomacy. Perhaps we had missed the full significance of the past tense in the phrase
we had used. Past masters? Surely we are. We have found our superiors. In a
discussion of the Japanese question the time has gone by when the questions of superi-
ority or inferiority may have a place in the argument. If the whole Japanese people
had attained to the culture and knowledge of the gifted few who have made a nation
by juijutsuing the western world, we might well look, not only to our laurels, but to
most of the rest of our possessions. We have found out that there is not only a new
people, but a new and perilous idea in the realm of W elt-Politik. It is an unknown
and uninterpretable force—an emanation and development of the psychological pecu-
liarities of the East—the incomprehensible and unfathomable East. It is so furtive
and uncanny in its methods and results that we, open-mouthed, heart-on-our-sleeve
simpletons of Westerndom find ourselves reduced to a status too little unlike certain
among our ancestors in their earlier days to whom the late Mr. Shakespeare referred
when he depicted them as “puling and puking in their mothers’ arms.”

This oblique and devious Oriental movement has made its most audacious play
toward the undoing of its too generous and too trustful ally in Asia. That Japan
should have carried out her whole programme of Asiatic Imperialism, so far as she
was able, was to have been expected, so long at least as she pursued the methods
recognized by all chivalrous and honorable men. But to have used her alliance with
Great Britain to do this thing, and, at the same time, for the undoing and circum-
vention of the British Empire in Asia, is not what we might have expected of an
ally, nor is it qualification toward further alliance.

Frankly, John Bull as cat’s paw is a sorry figure. The spectacle is not agree-
able to his complacency. He is not without some pride of race, and he is not altq-
gether bereft of the glory of tradition. Nevertheless, he has been juijutsued to his
heart’s ultimate content. '

The Anglo-Japanese Alliance is the Instrument through which the Japanese are
undoing the interests and the mission of western civilization in the Far East.

_ Through this Instrument we have been Sponsor and Mentor of Japan in the
rient, .
We have participated in and guaranteed Japan in the annihilation of the king-
doﬂ} of Korea and the enslavement of her people, and that contrary to every sacred
obligation of treaties which honorable men hold as inviolable.

We have been guarantor of the Japanese policy of Asia and the P:}ciﬁc for

apan.  We have been agent of Japan in her exclusive programme of Asiatic Im-
Pefla}hsm. We have stood blindly or helplessly behind the whole movement which 1s
dr,“’“?g British and Western trade out of Asia and is driving British and Western
shipping off the Pacific Ocean. We are loaning the prestige of the Empire to the

Movement of the swarms of the Japanese out of their crowded habitat into the fecund
57
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opportunities of India, Australasia, the Pacific Islands, and the American Pacific
littoral from the Horn to the Aleutian Archipelago, reaching to within six hundred
miles of the Islands of Nippon. o .

Sweet must be the uses of adversity if with equanimity we are able to look in
the face that toward which things portend, and blessed must be the hand of discipline
if willingly we are content to “‘pass under the rod.” o

The scientists have invented a curve. This curve is the shortest distance between
two points. Those points are the present and a knowledge of the future. It is a
projection, in one of its uses, of the past and present into the days to come to dis-
cover there a “stream of tendency.” If we are financing or helping to finance a peo-
ple with no resources but an infinite capacity to live by their wits—a people abso-
lutely and positively without the economic foundations of national self-sufficiency—
are we not, without a saving sense of humor, standing face to face with this shriekingly
farcical aspect of juijutsu, in a nation without a single foundation for the making of
a first-class nation—but her debt?

Let someone draw a curve of the “stream of tendency” since the late Asiatic
war.

The rapidity with which knowledge and conviction are growing in the British
Islands in the face of the conspiracy of the Japanese publicity bureau (which, by the
way, we financed—is not the joke on us?) is altogether the best sign of the times.
It has taken us a long time to believe what we were looking at. It just couldn’t be
true. That was all. We were like the rustic who beheld the camel for the first
time. “I don’t believe it nohow. There ain’t any such animal.” There are certain
virtues in unbelief. It is an Anglo-Saxon characteristic that we do not like to believe
the things we do not like to believe, and we won’t believe those things we do not want
to believe.

A few people took the chrysanthemums out of their buttonholes when Count
Okuma niade his famous speech on the Indian Protectorate. The honest Count, in
the face of the Alliance which had created the new Japan, and which had made it
all it was or ever hoped to be, with deliberate and exasperating and characteristic
insolence announced Japan, instead of Britain, as the protector of India. This was

not all. What the S/u’ct({ror could not altogether explain away was the deliberate
appeal to the cupidity of his countr

upon that land ymen in such a way as forever to fasten their eves
Bliu l"lt lrmf of potent future. It is not explained away. Behold the return of
anquo's ghost.  The ghastly figure has returned in so many places and at so many

times that there is no longe '
. : zer any doubt as to the whereab Few
have conjured successfully e e o

visions o with the immaterial visitant, while others yet, having seen

be > E“‘ ‘l‘ camed dreams, have uttered an occasional “out damned spot,” and have

cen taken ; a8 SOTiaNG ) . )

ruc.tict Ilwc”:: 11 )()ll‘t‘.l.\l. serously as the stage evil-doer and conscience-stricken, whom the

\ \Vll"lt((l)llt;l“ the same expletive and who thought he was speaking to his dog.

) at LUkuma may have said in his most impolite of political ds might have

passed with the Apologia of the § . political moods mig

in India—the most stq ( ]9 the Opectator had it not been for the Japanese propaganda
The Japancee I\.tgft ingly ominous movement towards India in the world today.

to Japanese n‘u;tl;od..']' l:;n sovement in India can be understood only with reference

madesty and meck " Japanese ambitions. When it is once understood how little

of this.ré‘ill\.’ ‘(vti;tc':iu;cg:ﬁ Japancs'(ilvi)rtues’ and how immeasurable are the ambitions

. s ¢, we will be i iti :

as Japan would like to make it. " position to forecast the future, at leas

As to the real

ambition of Japan, | i
| o an, let the late Pyi
was casily the greatest statesman of his d o A ey e e

tragic deach he sajd : 2 and generation. A short time before his
“THE FOCUS OF
RAPIDLY ljl%“tb\ R(\Dr INTERNATIONAL COMPETITION IS MOVING
TORICAL An (;FOGTHE PACIFIC WHERE, OWING TO HER HIS-
PLAY AN EXCEEDIGr PHICAL POSITION, JAPAN IS DESTINED TO
-HEDINGLY IMPORTANT PART. SUBJECTIVELY WE
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ARE ALREADY THE HEART AND MIND, THE THRONE AND GOV-
ERNMENT, OF HALF THE WORLD, AND THERE ARE SIGNS THAT
THIS MAY IN A PERIOD COMPARATIVELY SHORT BECOME THE
WHOLE.” .

This is only an inkling of the somewhat swollen ambitions of a nation which
is doing practically its entire business on borrowed capital, and whose only chance to
approximate it is to build up its machinery for human slaughter to such a pitch of
efficiency, out of our ideas and with our money, that it can put the deal through under
our unseeing eyes and our unsuspecting noses.

It was a part of the same piece with the call of Okuma to move into Japan and
rescue the people of India from their European oppressors and incidentally possess
themselves of the vast treasure which has been known from the time of Alexander
and which is only waiting for Japanese exploitation. “Why should not the Japanese
also stretch out their hands toward that country, now that the people are looking to
the Japanese? The Japanese ought to go to India,” “where Mahomet and Attila also
obtained riches,” and where “Alexander the Great obtained treasure sufficient to load
a hundred camels?” ’

The modest suggestion of this chivalrous Count to take such a heritage away
from a trusting ally which has made his nation all it is today—God forgive her—
while the Alliance is in force and the Allies are shouting Banzai for Japan—is one of
those ebullitions of Oriental humor which is going far toward justifying Carlyle in a
famous characterization of the population of his native country.

And the joke is on us. They are doing it all with our money.

The Japanese presumption on the necessities of Great Britain in the Pacific is an
intolerable affront to our pride and an irrecoverable damage to our prestige. Our
position in Asia is pathetic. The result of all this is that, for the first time in history,
the British Government at home is siding unjustly against her own people, and not
only for a foreign nation, but for an alien race. This is incredible, but it is true.
It is the unanimous testimony of those independent writers who are unhampered by
the policy of their home papers and who are telling the truth about the situation.

Great Britain has a German situation at home. She has been forced into a
dilemma, which she would gladly have otherwise. Is there not some way out, by
which Britain and Germany can settle their disputes and under which the needs and
ambitions of both may be satisfied? It is an anomalous situation. It is a pitiful situa-
tion. There is something terrible in the nature of a crisis which may force brethren
to war, The attitude of Great Britain has been justifiable in that the Foreign Secre-
tary has pursued a policy not to the detriment of Germany, but onc which will allow
no detriment to British interests in Europe. Not so in Asia. It all works toward
harm for Britain in Asia. There is something inherently so unnecessary in the very
possibility of two great Germanic nations going to war, or sacrificing vital intcre:':.ts
because there is possibility of their going to ‘war, that it would scem a vital necessity
for their statesmen to get together as soon as possible and settle the matter without
war. :

_ The idea of Japan defending India for Great Britain is like the wolf champion-
ing the sheep fold. What if ever Britain had to call upon her “chivalrous” ally to
protect India as her part of the bargain in this fateful alliance? Suppose’for a
moment that, under this treaty, the Japanese were called upon to protect India—to
Move in with a great army. Does anyone think that the Japanese army ever would
move out? Indeed, are there not signs in plenty that there is little that would more
thoroughly rejoice the Japanese heart? Are they not now waiting for the general
melee which would give just this opportunity to invade India with half a million men?
O;‘CC invaded, could all the forces of the British Empire ever get this army .OU,EE
What would happen should Japan raise the hue and cry “Asia for the Asiatics”

ould it not rather be the signal for ten thousand smouldering beds of sedition to
leal? ipto so many flames of revolt? Is it likelv that Japan’s policy of Asiatic Im-
perialism would not accept this “gift from heaven’ and that they would not make
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’ 1 icy, and would not this gospel spread
: s unchanging policy, a ould . el
good Okuma’s threat'andﬁjar?)anAre theregno signs of the times in India—no signs of
over India lixe run?mng rei] Ind'ian Empire stand in such danger from Russian en-
the times in Japan? - Docs the e propaganda of Asiatic Imperialism? Is not this
Croachment as frIgm tl']c Jtzl:pagffarskll)adowing peril of the white world? And has not
iatic Monroe Doctrine the he :
ltl}lsclaglile come for this mesalliance to end, ?nd for Britain and Germatny 12dtoR;j]S:
and all white men to come to an understanding, and for the white races to get tog
‘ ?
’ interests of a Western Hereafter ¢ . L
" th(i\ll: sober-minded Briton ever again can lean too hard upon the 1}111.nate p;trloglsm
of the Indian native. One of the most dreadful chapters of human istory has een
fastened to the name of “Sepoy.” Men come and go, but a race remains .the same,
I"Iow far could we lean on native help in the case qf a Japgnese 1gv§§;21n l\tv?lt a new
and thrilling racial appeal, with an irrgp.elhng prestige of victory he 1151 : as writes 4
Meredith Townsend has been writing for. forty years upon the Last as writes
man who knows. He says: “There is no province, no tribe, no natnl'e ?rgaqlclzatlzr; in
ich. i i 1d. ter
India upon which, in the event of disaster, she (England) could rg y for a e
nearly a century of clement government, there are not ten thousand natives Wt .t, "
paid and uncoerced, would die in defence of British Sov.erexgntx. Tf}lle momen .Ie VWVas
known in 1857 that owing to the shrmkage.of the white garrison the enter};l)rlsmlers,
possible, the most favored class in the pen.msula, .the Sepoys, sprang at the
tireats and massacred all they could reach without either mercy or regret. ; .k ..
"Lhe British remain masters, but beneath the small film of white men who I}Ia e Eg
the “Indian Empire” boils or sleeps away a sea of dark men uncurably hostile, w

wait with patience the day when the ice shall break and the ocean regain its power of
restless movement under its own laws,

“At some period, probably not far distant, they,

have done, throw out the white man, not because they are inferiors; but because they
. . . 2
are wntruders whose ideas they neither accept nor can endure.

Let ro man lean too fondly upon the appearances of affairs today. They are full
of peril and impending change,

Let men beware of Greeks bearing gifts and Japanese
framing alliances.

In a nutshell, the last Anglo-Japanese Allj

The Preamble calls for peace in Asia and India, “the preservation of the common

interests of all Powers in China, by insuring the independence of the Chinese Empire
and cqual opportunities for the comn

nerce and industry of all nations in China,” and
treats of the defence of the special interests of the high contracting parties in Eastern
Asia and ndia.
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ty, for she has done nothing but do
tion. But there is not only reason
are indeed learning to do on general prin-

ciples, for ¢ proofs that she has not only violated this high contract
as l‘kg(hdb all the Powers and their interests, including Great Britain, but that she is
treating the latter Power I many ways in the utmost bad faith.
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“Entering Korea,” says a prominent English writer before more tragic and more recent
events, “under the guise of friendship and alliance, her representatives have absorbed
the Government, made the Emperor virtually a prisoner, forced the British Chief of
Customs service from office, acquired many concessions and seized the lands and
homes of the common people in towns and country. In Manchuria a policy of col-
onization and national assertion has been adopted which, if not checked, will inevit-
ably bring that province under the rule of Tokyo.”

This first alliance of a white with a yellow nation has created a situation of jm-
minent peril in world affairs. Instead of meaning that Anglo-Saxon influence in the
Orient is to be increased, it means that Great Britain has withdrawn her navy from
the Pacific, has certified the Japanese invasion and pre-emption and misrule of Korea
and Manchuria, and that even British trade and British shipping are being driven out-
of China and India by an open and merciless war on the commerce and shipping of
Britain, America and Europe in the whole Far East. _

At the beginning of the late war Japan announced through the British Press
Service, and this was heralded all over the world, that she would maintain the inde-
pendence and integrity of the Korean Empire and guarantee the “open door” and
preserve the neutrality of Manchuria. How Japan guarantees the “open door” and
preserves the independence of Korea will serve as an unfailing indication of how she
will keep her pledges to us in the future.

The sum of this whole business is that practically all that Japan is doing here,
as she has been doing elsewhere, is on borrowed capital, of Anglo-Saxon money,
methods, machinery, and even prestige, and these are laying the foundations of the
engine which may eventually destroy the supremacy of Anglo-Saxon civilization on
the Pacific—perhaps in the world. :

The June number of the London W orld’s Work, 1910, is a Japanese number.
Editorially it says much of the fatal blunder of the alliance with the Japanese; that
it has destroyed British prestige in the country by the acknowledgment of weakness
in asking the aid of Japanese arms, “For the introduction of a Japanese guarantce
has told the population of India, for the first time in history, that the sword of
England alone is insufficient to maintain the majesty of our dominion. We have to
rely upon Asiatic power to assist us.” Again: “Time and again the British Gov-
ernment has been compelled to withdraw its support of commercial undertakings com-
peting with Japanese because it could not offend the power that guaranteed India
and held Australia at its mercy, and that kept a fleet in the Yellow Seas to do the
work which British ships had been relied upon to do before the treaty. The situation
may appear to be stated rather brutally, but the facts warrant this and no other read-
ing of what has happened.”

One of the most fruitful and fascinating chapters of recent juijutsu is the way
Europe and Great Britain danced all round Secretary Knox’s proposal for the
neutralization of Manchuria. It happened just before the Japanese encompassed
Korea, and it illustrates the wily genius of this furtive people. It is casy to under-
stand why Russia and Japan should oppose the scheme, provided we assume that both
parties to the treaty of Portsmouth were insincere in their guarantec of the open
door. It is impossible for me to understand, however, why all the other Powers of
Europe, and especially Great Britain, should be inimical to the Knox proposal on any
of the grounds put forth anywhere in all Europe, to which I have had access, except,
as has been suggested, that the press of Europe held some sinister interest in the
Success of Japan and the annihilation of Korea contrary to her Treaty pledges. We
ha}’e at least learned one thing. Japan cares nothing for a treaty pledge. 'Lct us

'ive a stake here. The loose way in which British publicists confused the issues is
suggestive of puzzle-headedness or ulterior motive. British publicists arc not often
Suspected of puzzle-headedness. We will do well to watch Japanese influence w.ith
the press. She owes all she is today to it. I mean to sav it has been the turning
boint in certain grave crises. We will do well to learn the sccret of ]apan”s influ-
tnce with the press of the world (if it be an honest one), for we may need it.
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The general attack on the American proposal seemed to.have been guided by

the idea that to insist upon the guarantee of the open door which had been §olemnly
guaranteed by the treaty of Portsmouth was not to be thought of because it would
work detriment to Japan. Indeed, the whole discussion 1n Eprqpe and Great Brltal.n
showed a definite desire on the part of Europe and Great Britain to turn Manchuria
and Korea over to Japan. How did Japan do it? .And then ho\y did Japan take
over the territory guaranteed by treaty and not a soul in Europe, as it were, dared say
a word? '
This is a profoundly suggestive episode. The whole of Japaqese psychology is
written on the face of it. The moral fibre of Japan is shown. in it. What did it
matter to Japan that the independence of these ill-fated countries was guz}ranteed in
solemn treaty? Nothing. What did it matter to Japan that the principle of the
open door was guaranteed by solemn treaty? Nothing. What did it matter to us
that the people of the two countries were thrown to the wolves; that the trade of
Europe and America was marked for annihilation? Nothing. What did it matter
to us or [urope that the theory of the open door received its quietus without even a
bare bodkin? Nothing. What did it matter to this most Christian world that this
criminal infamy was perpetrated by Japan in our very teeth? Nothing. Nothing
Nothing. '

Modern contemporary literature is full of the scandal and fraud and duplicity
with which Japan annexed Korea, and of what is much worse, of the savagery with
which she has treated the helpless people of Korea.

The Contemporary Review for January, in an article entitled “The Japanese in
Korga,”. by Mr. F. H. Mackenzie, presents a vivid picture of the results of the
application of this touchstone. He had ridden all through Korea last autumn, and he
speaks at first hand of all he had seen and heard. He does full justice to the benevo-
lent intentions of Marquis Ito, but the actual deeds of the Japanese in the country
stand out in terrible contrast.

}‘he London Review of Rewiews comments as follows on the article:

In one small area,” Mr. Mackenzie says, “he passed through the former settle-
ments of abqu} twenty thousand people made homeless, all their food supplies gone,
and now waiting on the bare hillsides to perish from hunger and cold in the coming
winter.  On every side he heard stories of women outraged, wounded, bayonetted,
and of non-combatants and children shot. They were not rebels they’were simple
farmers, peaceful and law-abiding, but the rebels had fought nca;' their homes, and
that ,“V,i”i e“°“§“’ the strong arm of Japan was employed to teach them a lcssonr
carrvinglgllic;:}:to‘fviﬁ 2 policy of ruthless devastatipn. General Hasegawa has been
tion in the name of ¢ e~1x:‘?05t- cruel al.]d odious campaigns ever conducted in this genera-
rcconciliatim; owin yl"t‘oll;}l‘“o?- Pr}npg Ito cannot carry out t.he policy of justice and
assistants { ving e impossibility of securing a sufficient number of capable
assistants from Japan. Only third-rate men will accept fice. Th h le
with gross injustice. Maddened men resort to o and & oy freas e Pl
loose to torture, oppress and destroy the people. arms, and then the soldiers are e
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nothing. At least, when Japan’s interest is concerned. One can understand why Japan
would not respect her obligations (when we know Japan) in the face of her interests,
But why should Europe champion Japanese interests contrary to her own interests
and contrary to treaty obligation? Mr. Knox’s scheme cleared the ground for Japan
to walk into Korea and Manchuria. And Great Britain was sponsor for the Jap-
anization of these two countries.

What interests me is that the whole of Europe, so far as I know, missed the main
point. There are more cogent reasons for opposing the American idea than any I
have seen suggested or even hinted at.

Mr. Knox’s dollar diplomacy is confessedly in the interests of the financialism of
the United States. Closely connected with this all-powerful centre are the interests
of American commerce and industry. The Knox regime is the mouthpiece of these
interests. His scheme, of course, is based on considerations of commercial expansion.
Europe in her blind and selfish fear was willing to allow Great Britain to turn Korea
and Southern Manchuria over to Japan, rather than to let the American get his foot
in. That is exactly what Europe thinks of the United States.

The question Europe might have asked with ourselves is, “Mr. Knox, what busi-
ness have you in Manchuria, anyway, with your policy of commercial aggrandisement ?”

Mr. Knox was wholly within his technical rights. That is not the point. But
his ill-timed and ill-fated proposal has raised the whole Pacific problem, as well as
that of the awakening of Asia. So far as any of us are concerned, surely we have
the “right” to take steps to reopen a door closed in the face of a solemn treaty. But
it is for a wise people to consider whether we are prepared, or whether, cven if we
are prepared, we ought to take steps toward battering that door down. But that
seems exactly what we should have to do if we carried further the contentions in-
volved in the policy of the “open door.” Mr. Dillon went further and declared that
“the scheme bears the germs of a world revolution.” Why such under Knox, and not
under Hay? To Mr. Dillon the revolution was that it worked detriment to Japan.
Why this hysterical championship of Japan? Mr. Dillon and the rest of them
missed the whole point. No one has suggested just how this revolution would pro-
ceed. The real revolution which the inauguration of the Knox policy would develop
would be that which is bound to follow American commercial invasion of Asia, than
which nothing proposed in modern times could be more unfortunate. No more fatu-
ous dream ever dazzled the mind of an American politician than that of American
commercial aggrandisement on the Continent of Asia. They have cut out all they
can take care of in the Philippines. . .

‘The Knox plan is shortsighted and immature from every point of view. Com-
mercially, Industrially and Politically it is fundamentally unsouxd. o

Economically speaking, it would open up a free competition, Witl'l {1]1 its dis-
advantages to the Western world, between Occident and Orient on Asiatic soil. lt
would develop and hasten that competition which every thinking man dreads, on

merican and European soil.

~ Industrially speaking, it would hasten the day when the unnpmbcrcd hordcs. of
Asia shall have adopted our inventions and our industrial equipment and bring
100,000,000, more than half the human race, who will work for 2 few cents a day,
into free and open competition with white working men who have built up the
i{rqudest achievement of our material civilization, in the white man’s standard of

lVlng. .

Politically speaking, these policies are immediately worse. They not only aim
at the establishment of a commerce of diminishing return to defend by force of arms
on Asiatic soil, but they pledge the blood and treasure of the United States to the
development of Asjatic industfy and endanger the peace of the world for the sake
of the private interests of that very financialism which is al'rcady‘suckmg the Ameri-
€an nation into the inevitable whirlpool without this new impetus. .

Commercially, Industrially and Politically the Knox proposal is a knife whose
handle is in the hands of Japan, while the United States holds the blade.
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Today the United States cannot defend her possessions from any Alj;rst:cla§s
Power, and could not even with twice her present national armail:lnc?lt. % erica 1s
notoriously unprepared to add sanction to pretension. Why should she take on new
nterests to defend? Why should she let new genii out of tthbottl’c when tcio many
have escaped during the last ten years. The success of Mr. t}ﬁx $ pr?goia would
have started up the whole movement of 1ndus:tr1ahsm. .NeW mills would have been
built to make goods for Asia, and to make ml!ls for Asia to make goods for herself.
It would have prodded Asia’s millions to an intenser activity toward that universal
and inevitable competition into which, it would now seem, western labor is destined to
be lost. It would have crystallized by the antagonism of Asia, as well as by its emu-
lations, the two great problems, the political and the economic. It would have
accclerated the movements, already unfier increasing momentum, of sapping the
physical and moral and spiritual foundations of our race. It yvquld have hastech
the development, the abnormal development of western industrialism along the l§nc
of competition whose doom was sounded at Port Arthur, and a_commerce for which
Togo’s warships and Britain’s diplomacy have cleared the Pacific seas.

Togo’s warships and British diplomacy! .

A strange combination surely to guarantee Oriental supremacy on the Con-
tinent of Asia and on the Pacific Ocean, and to stand for the annihilation of an
Asiatic race!

A strange marriage, truly, and a strange progeny already appearing, of many
and malign children, born and still unborn and stillborn, who dare guess what this
fatal white and yellow mesalliance will be. o

The net results of this Anglo-Japanese Alliance will be Japanese ascendency in
Asia and on the Pacific Ocean. Not only will it increase Japan’s territorial domain;
not only shut the open door and lock it, but it will give to Japan, in the light of her
recent victories, an exclusive and ominous ascendency over the industrial, commercial
and political affairs of Asia and the British-Pacific colonies. And the day Japanese
Asiatic and Pacific supremacy is an accomplished fact, the day the changeless mil-
lions of China become a tool of Japan, Japan is mistress of the world, and the white
man’s dream will have become a nightmare, and a new meaning will be involved in
the “White Man’s Burden.”

_ The Well Man of the East will pursue the policy of the “Sick Man of the
Kast”—keep Europe divided. If he succeeds, he will smash western civilization by
its own strength, and White Supremacy, juijutsued, will be a thing of history.

I'he white people must get together or go to the wall.

If the Pacific coast of Canada and the United States—if the United States and
Cfl“ﬂ(l‘? have a Pacific coast—if Great Britain and the white races with interests and
possessions on the Pacific Ocean choose to slumber after reveille has been sounded,
ltl(;) 1:\(')2tlzlﬁ(t>\l;.(nnrs can waken them, and we might as well begin to frame our apologies
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The unknown quality of the new crisis of the white world is the Orisntal
mind. In its subterranean caverns, like the inaccessible honeycomb of Chinatown
which no Occidental ever sees, the future maps of the world are being drawn and
the history of the twentieth century is being written; and the white man, bulwarked
and fortified in his own egotism, walks serenely on the pavements above, oblivious to
this unillumined and devious world, of which now and then only one takes the trouble
to dream., :

The late Professor Freeman, in a lecture at Oxford in 1885 on “Europe Before
the Roman Power,” in speaking of that which makes one, the three great divisions
of the Aryan race—Greek, Latin and Teuton, said:

““There is one tie which binds all three together; there has been one abiding duty
which has been laid upon Aryan Europe . . . before Rome, under Rome and
after Rome. . . . It is the undying question between the civilization of the West
and the barbarism of the East. . . . Itis a strife between East and West. And
in that abiding strife, that eternal question, the men of the eternal city of Scipio and
Sulla, Trajan and Julian, played their part well indeed; but it was waged before
them and after them as far back as the days of Agamemnon and Achilleus, as near the
present moment as the days of Codrington and Skobeloff. 1In all ages, from the earliest
to the latest, before the championship passed to Rome, and after it had passed away
from Rome, two great and abiding duties have been laid upon Aryan Europe and upon
the several powers of Aryan Europe. They have been called upon to develop the com-
mon institutions of the great families within its own borders; and they have been called
on to defend those borders and those institutions against the inroads from without.”

Almost alone among the statesmen of Europe a decade ago two men of superemin-
ence in the counsels and affairs of men foresaw some of the shadows cast by the Yellow
Peril. Events are yet to make immortal the cartoon of the Emperor of Germany,
which was prophetic in its warning. Events have been moving in the way the Gifted
Kaiser pointed out every day since the picture was published. Nothing yet has hap-
pened to warrant the criticisms and the sneers of the time. Another half century will
justify the Emperor of the Germans.

When the Anglo-Japanese Treaty was made there was one wise man in England.
Alas, he is dead! And we needed him. He was called “The Peacemaker.” He was
a peacemaker. He was a smoother of ways rough. He was a maker of paths straight.
Endowed with calm and poise, with kindly heart and prescient insight, which have
been given to few men living or dead—the more especially those who have dwelt upon
the chillier summits of life—he showed himself in the brief day of his stcwardghip one
of the world’s greatest of world-statesmen. Napoleon is said to have left behind him
a trail of three and a half million skulls. But “peace hath her victories no less renowned
than war.” The day is coming when the victories of war will be those for the most
part for execration, when the “renown’ of the peacemaker will be greater than that of
the heaper of human skulls. o

I have this upon good and sufficient authority for me. I have not seen the writing.
I was not there. But I believe the report to be authentic. When the Anglo-Japanese
Treaty of Alliance was handed up one step higher by the Prime Minister of Great
Britain, and afterward handed down to him, these words were found written upon the
margin ;

THIS DOES NOT MEET WITH MY APPROVAL

vI



Geographical Conditions Affecting the
Development of Canada’

By W, L. Grant, M.A.

Professor of Colonial History, Queen’s University, Kingston, Canada

ORD CURZON, President, in introducing the speaker, quke as'follov.vs:

“We are met here to hear a paper on the ‘Geographical Conditions Affectlpg

the Development of Canada,’ by Prof. W. L. Grant, Pfofessor ot: Qoloma}
History, Queen’s University, Kingston, Caneda. It. is the annlege (1)‘

the President to introduce the lecturer of the evening. This duty is not only
an agreeable, but a very pleasant one, because. Professor Grant. comes to us
with claims both personal and hereditarx. He is the son qf Principal George
Grant, who accompanied Sandford Fleming on th’e .ﬁrst railway survey across
the Rockies, and wrote a book, ‘Ocean to Ocean,” in 1873, nearly forty years
ago, which first revealed to the east of Canada the pos§1b1ht1es of the, great
prairie country lying to the west. Prof. Grant was educated himself at Queep s Uni-
versity, Kingston, Canada, and then he took one of the most prudent steps in his career
—he went to Balliol College, Oxford, where he achieved the highest honors in the
Final Schools that it was in the power of the University to bestow. Then he passed
under the admirable tutelage of our friend Dr. George Parkin, who has so often spoken
to us in this place, and whose eloquent speeches all the world over are a source of de-
light to those who listen to them. A little later Prof. Grant was appointed Beit Lec-
turer in Colonial History at Oxford, one of those foundations which, as you know, we
owe to the great liberality of the late Mr. Beit. Prof. Grant has done literary work
known to many of you; he is at present editing, for the Champlain Society, one of the
carliest accounts of travels in Canada, and in 1908 he addressed the British Associa-
tion on the northwest expansion of Canada. He is at present Professor of Colonial

History at the University of Kingston, Canada, and you will agree with me that it is
impossible to imagine a man better qualified to agdress us on the subject which is to be
the theme of his paper tonight.”

PROFESSOR GRANT’S ADDRESS
A plati.tudc is that which every one admits and no one remembers; give it an ade-
quate place in your thoughts, an

pl d it becomes a great truth. The platitude with which
I begin is that Canada is 2 large country; made the basis of all our thinking about her,
and followed out to its consequences, it becomes a great truth.

Canada is a large country. Her most southerly point is in 41° 41’, further south
than Rome; her northern boundary is hundreds of miles to northward of the magnetic
pole; on the east, the “long wharf” of Cape Breton invites the argosies of Europe; on
the west, she looke not without wonder and alarm toward the awakening East. Within
a country extending over so many parallels and through so many meridians,-the geo-
gfzmphxcal and cl}matic conditions are naturally varied; yet its very size gives to its main

ef\turm a certain large simplicity, Of some of these features I hope to speak; but I
wish to postulate its vast extent as a preliminary of all our thought,

argeness has many results, By a paradox it leads to much parochialism.
es fat oxen should himself be fat,” but to inhabit a large country is not
to be large-minded. Only a statesman can realize the problems of a nation

eographical Society,

“Who driv
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which is bordered by Europe, Asia and the United States. The ordinary man is not a
statesman, and hence Canada is still very imperfectly consolidated. The Maritime
Province man still tends to speak of a journey westward as “going to Canada”; the
parochialism of the French in Quebec has been strengthened by being a parochialism
which covers 300,000 square miles; the British Columbian tries in vain to rouse the
east to a full sense of the Yellow Peril. In the present discussions on the proposed
reciprocity agreement with the United States, the majority of the appeals are to sec-
tional interests. Our size colors our whole existence. You can get change of air in
England by going from London to Brighton, from Oxford to Boar’s Hill; in Canada
the wide sameness of our scenery makes necessary a far longer journey; in England the
London newspapers have a position quite impossible for any Canadian journal.

Connected with her size is her position as a halfway house, which makes her econo-
mically the most favorably situated of all the newer countries. “The greatest market
of the world for all kinds of products is Europe. .~ . . According to Lloyd’s
Calendar, it requires from 36 to 42 days for mails to pass from the principal ports of
New Zealand to London, the hub of the European markets; from 26 to 33 days from
the principal ports of Australia to London ; from 17 to 22 days from the ports of South
America; from 17 to 21 days from the ports of South Africa; from 14 to 16 days from
the ports of India; but only from 7 to 8 days from the principal ports of Canada. . . .
The market second in importance is that of the United States, and as regards this mar-
ket none of the newer countries is so favorably situated as is Canada. Japan and
China form the market third in importance, and with regard to this market also,
Canada is as favorably situated as any of the newer countries, and much more so than
most of -them. Canada lies midway between two of the world’s greatest markets, and -
is separated from the third only by an imaginary boundary-line.” (*“Canadian Na-
tional Economy,” pp. 49, 50. By J. J. Harpell. 1911).

Yet with all her vastness Canada is essentially an artificial country, differing en-
tirely from Great Britain and from Australia, of whose conditions Mr. Mackinder
and Prof. Gregory have already spoken in this series of lectures. In both of these
countries man fought against geography and lost. Mr. Mackinder pointed out how,
under the Roman, the Scandinavian, the Norman, and the Angevin, Great Britain was
divided into independent nations, of which the more southerly was part of a great
continental monarchy. Gradually geographical unity prevailed, and “brought this
Britannic Empire to so glorious and, enviable a height, with all her daughter islands
about her.”. So in Australia different colonies, founded at different points, endeavored
to live in jealous isolation, till the essential unity of the island continent broke down
their barriers.

But in Canada man is making a nation in defiance of geographical conditions. If
a committee of wise men, in the pure light of reason, were to divide the world into
nations, Great Britain and Australia would probably remain as they are; but no sane
man would, if asked to divide North America into three nations, draw the present
boundary line between Canada and the United States of America. On the ecast the
Maritime Provinces form part of the great Appalachian Mountain system. Under the
early French explorers New England and Acadia were looked on as one; pnly the
gccidents or the fate of history have forced them apart, to the economic detriment of

oth.

While I am speaking of this, may I digress for a moment into the field of historical
geography, and say that after some study of the question I am convinced that the pres-
ent complicated boundary is not due, as is often supposed, to the ineptitude of British
negotiators, but to historical conditions going far back into the seventeenth ccqtury?
In particular Lord Ashburton has been most unjustly blamed for a treaty by which he
succeeded in getting for Canada some 900 square miles more than had prcvxo}lsly been
awarded to her by an independent arbitrator. But a discussion of the'Canadlan bou.n-
dary disputes between Great Britain and the United States of America, however in-
teresting and however appropriate in this Society, cannot here be begun.

After this rending apart of what geology had joined together, we have for a time
a natural frontier in the St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes. Thence to the Lake of
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the Woods the boundary is a complicated maze of lakes and rivers, vyhenc_e it follows
the 49th parallel to the Pacific. As far as the Rocky Mountains this artificial bqu.n-
dary coincides strikingly with a natural division. In a sense it is true that the prairies
of Canada are a part of the great central plain, .and .that th.e Mlnnesoga or Dakota
farmer who emigrates to Canada finds no change in soil or climate; but it is also true
that, with the exception of the Red Riyer, Wthh has cut its slow course through t.he
almost level prairie, and of the Milk River in western Alberta, the 49th parallel coin-
cides strikingly with the watershed separating the streams which flow into the Hudson
Bay from those which form the headwaters of the MlSSlSSlppl and MlS.SOUI‘l ; 1t 1s thus
in a very real sense the great inland sea of Hudsor} Bay which gives unity to the whole
central portion of Canada. The size and the fertility of its basin give it an Importance
in striking contrast to the Gulf of Carpentaria on the north shore of Australia.

The Cordillera once reached, however, the line not only cuts across a great
natural feature of the continent, but does so at a point where the mountain masses are
particularly knotted and impenetrable. Vancouver Island has fortunately been given
to us In its integrity, though our American cousins wished the 49th parallel to continue
its course to the open sea.

Not only is the boundary thus artificial, but great natural barriers intervene be-
tween the districts which in the early days were most open to cultivation. Between
New Brunswick and the cultivated part of Quebec is thrust up a tumbled mass of
river, lake and crag 500 miles wide; though it is one of Dr. Goldwin Smith’s usual
picturesque inaccuracies when he says that the railway crosses it “hardly taking up a
passenger or a bale of freight on the way.” Between Old Ontario and Manitoba is the
long inhospitable stretch of Laurentian rock, in which settlement is, and always must
be, thin and scattered. Between the fertile valleys and tree-clad slopes of British Co-
lumbia and the rest of Canada stretches the gaunt barrier of the Rockies. Well might
the cynic describe the country as “four separate projections of the cultivable and habit-
able part of the continent into Arctic waste.” Yet these scattered fragments have been
bound together by the hand of man, and are steadily growing together into a united
and, in all probability, a mighty nation.

It might at first seem that our magnificent system of waterways, which must
strike the most casual gazer at the map, and which so largely determine both our boun-
daries and our climate, would tend to unite us, Of inestimable value they are, and I
shall say more of them later; but waterways need an infinity of development to be of

use.  When Jacques Cart.icr first ascended the St. Lawrence, he had to leave his ships
at Quebec and to £0 on In a pinnace;

; , ) . when Wolfe sailed to the siege of Quebec, he
was fain to kidnap French pilots at the mouth of the St. Lawrence. Higher up things
WCIC WOorse. \/thn._!n 1839, Lord Sydenham, the Governor-General, went 170 miles
from Montreal to Kingston, he thus describes his progress through ’a district which
had been more or less settled for 1 50 years: “The journey was bad enough. A portage
to La C;]."'w; then the steamboat to the Cascades, twenty-four miles further ; then road
again (if road it can be called) for sixteen miles; then steam to Prescott f:thy miles;
tl}‘cn.m:}’d twelve miles; then by a change of steamers into Lake Ontario ’to Kingston”
(“Life,” p. 149). Further west, when we were joining the prairies to Ontario, and
an attempt was made to utilize the watcrways, Lord Strathcona may still remembe’r the
man ;vho’ came to his ofhce in W , and said, “Look at mz' ain’t T a healthy
?]']%h:\" .mlt\‘,’_‘h\c'gm{%‘ !’." thel Gpvernme ter route from Thunder Iéay, and it’s taken
wouldn't give a (s(\ls;n:gv(fn:iti.qn Tl ro e Lve beer} half starved on victuals 1
the boat vwas v lenky tho eve;y ” Ofleb;vat:r uIS’ed to pour into my bunk at nights, a)nd
broke my arm and sprained my ankle hélg%nget VE got Is water-logged and ruined. I've
portages, and when I refused to take g4 'l:dd% 0 varry half  dozen trunks over a dozen
told me to go to hell, « paddle 1n one of the boats, an Ottawa Irishman

- and said that i o Lt
me get off and walk to Winnipteg'f’t’ ' 1 gave him any more of my d——d chat he’d let
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Canadas.” This may now sound obvious enough, but at the time Durham was one of
the few men who saw what a mastery they gave man over Nature; it is significant of
the difference between the statesman and the administrator that in his “Essay on. the
Government of Dependencies,” published in 1841, Sir George Cornwall Lewis only
once mentions railways, and then in a footnote.

Thus when, in 1867, the Dominion of Canada was formed by the union of Nova
Scotia and New Brunswick to Upper and Lower Canada, one of the terms of the Act
uniting them was the building by the Canadian Government of a railway from Quebec
to Halifax. In 1876 the Intercolonial Railway was opened, and has since been ex-
tended to Montreal. Built rather for political than for economic reasons, not seldom
the prey of patronage-broking politicians, it was long a financial burden. But its
management is improving, and with the steady progress of the country it may yet be a
valuable asset. In any case a few deficits are a small price to pay for political unity.

The Intercolonial was less than half completed when a greater project was
broached. The vast domain over which the Hudson’s Bay Company had ruled since
1670 was taken over in 1870 by the Dominion; overtures for union were made to
British Columbia, and in 1871 the Pacific province entered the new nation, on condi-
tion that it should be bound to it with links of steel. For ten years the question of the
Pacific Railway controlled, and at times bedevilled, our politics. In 1881 the present
company obtained its charter, and under the presiding genius of Sir William Van
Horne, the railway was pushed through with such energy that on November 7, 188s,
at Craigellachie, in British Columbia, the final spike of the first Canadian transcon-
tinental railway was driven home by Sir Donald Smith, now Lord Strathcona.

Never did a young country carry to success a bolder endeavor. I spoke a few
minutes ago of our sectionalism, but I am rebuked when I think of the national spirit
with which Eastern Canada aided the company in flinging that railway across 3,000
miles of houseless prairie and trackless mountains. Never did financiers show a more
splendid faith than that of Sir George Stephen and Sir Donald Smith; ncver did ncedy
politicians, dependent on their majority, more bravely stake their all; never did a
people prove more nobly worthy of trust. ‘““They’ll never stand it,” said an old friend
in Kingston to Sir John Macdonald. “They'll have to stand it,” said the Canadian
Thermistocles, and the west of Canada will do well gratefully to remember how gladly
the East bore the expense which alone has made possible today’s western prosperity.
The company ventured their all, and the Government lavished on them money, land,
guarantees, and over 600 miles of completed railway through some of the most difficult
portions of the route.

With the completion of the C. P. R, Canada stretched from Atlanti'c to Paciﬁc,
and attained length without breadth. Not a faggot, but a bundle of fishing-rods tied
together by the ends, its opponents had called the federation; a tape-worm, said others;
a red-tape worm, born in the Colonial Office. In 1886 we were still a mere fringe
along the border of the United States; for the size of a country is measured, not in
square miles, not even in habitable square miles, but in accessible square miles. In
modern times the true boundary of a country is never far from railhead.

This linear character of the country was increased by a great mistake of the build-
ers ot the railway. By the original surveys it had crossed the Rockies by the casy
gradients of the Yellowhead Pass; the new company abandoned this route for the
present line through the more southerly Kicking Horse and Rogers Passes. The rea-
son has never been made public. Perhaps even these great men had no hope of the
supposedly frozen north; more probably the reason was political, a desire on the part
of the Conservatives to take at all costs a different route from that chosen by the
Liberals, When business and politics become intertwined, it is usually to the detri-
ment of both, By their decision the company were compelled to pass through the semi-
arid strip of Southern Alberta and to retard for nearly twenty years the development
of the real west. They were compelled to pierce the mountains just where the Cor-
dillera is most knotted and tangled, to incur vast expense in surmounting the most
terrible engineering difficulties, to build gradients on which three engines must be used
for each train. Our wonder is increased when we realize that, though the Kicking
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Horse Pass had been spoken of as suitable by Major Ca;m}xlchacl-%rlmt;\ as early(r: ais
1848, no pass through the Selkirks was known to exist, and that rai .eaf \ivas at Cal-
gary ’beforei)in t}fle a\:itumn of 1883, Major Rogers arrived with the joyful news that
ad been found.
: pasgll:)le settlement came in and began to spread northward. Th}t: C. Pll R}.] showed
fine energy, double-tracked parts of its line, built or-bought branc e}f, tll' t 4;13,000
miles of 1885 have grown into 13,000 In operation today. Yet both politically and
economically it became inadequate, and early in this century the ‘Goven.]ment.: of Sir
Wilfrid Laurier decided to co-operate with the Grand Trunk Railway in .bulldmg a
second Pacific line, to run north of the C. P. R., and open up vast areas in Quebec,
Ontario, the Prairie Provinces and British Columbia. Muc;h of tl:llS line is now in
operation, and its completion is hoped for in 1913, .Meanwhlle a private ﬁrrq, that of
Messrs. Mackenzie and Mann, had been partly buying and partly pulldmg rallw.ays in
different parts of the Dominion, which they are graduallykmttmg. together into 4
third great trans-continental system, the Canadian Northern. This also has been
assisted by the Government, though not to the same extent, and it is a striking monu-
ment to the sagacity and the enterprise of its promoters. o '

Here again, however, business and politics have clashed, though in this case busi-
ness has triumphed over politics. 'When the Grand Trunk Pacific was mooted, it was
known that the Canadian Northern intended eventually to build through the Yellow-
head Pass, and aid was given by the country more cheerfully because it was thought
that the Grand Trunk Pacific would run further north through either the Pine River
or the Peace River Pass, and so add depth to the Dominion. Now, however, the
Grand Trunk Pacific is also building through the Yellowhead, and the new country
must be developed by branch lines. To me it seems that the Government, which is so
lavishly supporting the enterprise, has been negligent in not insisting upon the more
northerly route, to which, so far as is known, there were no insuperable, or even grave,
engineering difficulties.

Thus, then, Canada is expanding northward. She is no longer a tape-worm, but
rather resembles a wasp, with the waist at Winnipeg. Not a bale of goods, not an
cmigrant, can go from east to west without passing through that city. It is well for
us th:}t war bctvyecn the British Empire and the United States is now—thank God!—
;)x'ag;‘txcally unthinkable, for I know of no country in the world so easy to cut in two
as Canada. A dash over 70 miles of flat country into an unfortified and unfortifiable

city on an open plain, and Canada falls as hopelessly into two as a wasp hit by a carving
knife. Luckily, such a war is, a

s I have said, now almost as unthinkable as one between
England and Scotland.

This weakness will soon be partially remedied by the construction of the Hudson

Iiay Railway, from a point on the main line of the Canadian Northern, probably the
Pas, near the old Hudson’s Bay Co

On this sub; mpz}ny’s post of Norway House, to Hudson Bay.
n this subject T must refer to the articles in the Times of September and October,
1910, which I violate no secret in s

f ST aying were not written without consultation with
the best opinion of the Canadian Geological Survey. From Liverpool to Fort Churchill,

‘:lt' ‘tl'\c Inouth of the Churchill River, is 2946 nautical miles, only 19 miles more than the
e e t0 Montreal by Cape Race, or 185 more than by Belle Isle, while the bulk of
hortes Oll‘tlctyt) i.,C])Oo ’mlICS nearer to Churchill than to Montreal. On this new and
the Pas to the b ormoter the heart of the west is set. But though the country from
questions of g hftlf\l prcse?{ts Focngineering difficulties whatever, there remain the two
miles from the I(qui: o 10 f ;l) ¢ length of time of open water, Fort Churchill, 470
is made (]Ollbtful‘t;’r f a sp ?n id harbor, bug small, and the possibility of its extension
410 miles foor! th)e 1e)ars of a bottom of solid rock. The mouth of the Nelson River,
well-known British oo Seems at (f:lrSt sight more suitable, but, in the words of 2
harbor.,”  To Qu~otcn?rv 1gato}:, lttrl.s th?‘ last place God Almighty ever intended for
hoals runnie e f)m dt € Lumes, ““The mouth of the Nelson is encumbered by
require to be o lﬂbOI"lt:lb 'a{: more out to sea, The deep channel through these would
would have to by o y buoyed and lighted, and in the actual estuary the anchorage

¢ connected with the land by a pier or wharf running out over the
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shoals for nearly two miles from shore, while the shoals would, as far as possible,
have to be filled up by materials brought in by dredging. This would provide a really
spacious harbor with almost unlimited accommodation, though with the undoubted
disadvantage of being completely unprotected, except by shoals, from all easterly and
north-easterly gales.” :

The real difficulty is that of the climate, not of the bay, which is in no sense a
frozen sea, but of the Straits, through which alone egress is possible, The general
conclusion seems to be that navigation is possible, though at times difficult, from about
July 15 to November 15, and that this will be sufficient greatly to relieve the present
congestion of east-bound traffic in September, October and November. Whether four
months’ traffic for steamers, whose bows may have to be artificially strengthened, will
be profitable, is another question. That it will be tried, and that, if successful, it will
for four months in the year add greatly to the breadth of the country, is undoubted.
For the remaining eight months we shall apparently close up as quickly as did Alice
on drinking the little bottle.

The opening-up of a port on Hudson Bay would also help to relieve another
Canadian disadvantage—the extremely limited available coast line. To the south we
face landwards, and most of our northern boundary is in the grip of the Frost King.
On the east Montreal and Quebec are closed for between four and five months, and
a narrow strip of Labrador, under the rule of Newfoundland, extends along the coast
for hundreds of miles. Whether Newfoundland, sitting gaunt and desolate like a
gair-fowl on her rock, will join the Dominion is still doubtful ; but Canada should as
soon as possible take over the governance of continental Labrador. Down our west
coast, however, extends the long strip of Alaska, which, it is to be feared, for ever
curtails our Pacific frontage. Thus, though we have plenty of ports for all neces-
sary commercial purposes, we are never likely to be a seafaring people in anything
like the proportion of England or of New Zealand—a fact to be borne in mind in all
considerations of a Canadian navy.

I have spoken of our river systems. No country in the world has such a network
of interlocking streams and lakes. They have conditioned much of our development
in the past, and are likely to play at least as important a part in the future.

In the Maritime Provinces, forming as they do part of the Appalachian system,
and draining into the Atlantic, the rivers, like those of New England, are of local
importance only, unfair though it seems to apply this term to the St. John, with its
400 miles of varied scenery and its splendid volume of water. Our first great con-
tinental stream is the St. Lawrence, which drains the Great Lakes, and whose basin,
lying largely in Canada, has an estimated area of 520,000 square miles. From Lake
Superior to Montreal there is a drop of about 650 feet, which has been surmounted
by canals, and we have now a navigable route leading westward from Montreal for
nearly 3,000 miles into the heart of the continent; while eastward from Montreal for
almost 1,000 miles the estuary of the river and the Gulf of St. Lawrence form a direct
route to the ocean for the largest vessels.

North and west of the St. Lawrence system begins the vast area draining into
Hudson Bay, estimated to contain 1,485,000 square miles.  “The height of' land
bounding the Hudson Bay basin runs south-westerly through the Ungavz} Peninsula,
and westerly through Quebec and Ontario to near the head of Lake Superior, whence,
diverging southward into the United States and again entering Canada, it follows a
general westerly course to the Rocky Mountains, leaving in southern Saskatchewan
and Alberta a narrow strip of territory whose waters find their way to the Gulf of
Mexico. Continuing northward for some distance along the crest of the Rocky Moun-
tains, the divide then assumes a general north-easterly course, an(.l, passing just north
of Edmonton, runs to a point north of Hudson Bay. Within this basin, in the west,
is the Saskatchewan River, rising in the Rockies and flowing easterly to the Winnipeg
system of lakes, beyond which it is continued by the Nelson, emptying into the south-
west corner of Hudson Bay, thus forming a river system 1,600 miles long. North of
the Saskatchewan lies the Churchill River that, with its tributaries, has a total length
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of about 1,300 miles” (G. A’; goung, “IAODgscriptive Sketch of the Geology and
. . R . .
Econl(ilmlcthlvil:; riﬁr?lfwceg: aodfa’this tgt?:::’ bagsir?, and between it and the continental
divide Olries an area of about 1,290,000 square miles, drained into the Arctic chiefly by
the I\/iackenzie River and its tributaries. ’West of the d1v1de lies the.Paaﬁc bagln,
with an area of about 387,300 square miles, drained by numerous rivers breakl'ng ,\
through the mountain ranges. In the north the Yukon, about 1,760 miles long, drains
an area in Canada of about 145,000 square miles, and finds its way through Alaska
’ ing Sea. .
e f‘}ll‘ihlzzhvzritﬁ the exception of a relatively insignificant area of e}bout 13,000 square
miles, the whole of Canada lies on the northern slope of the continent, draining into
the northern Atlantic, the Arctic, or the Pacific oceans” (Young, op. cit.).

There is hardly one of these multitudinous rivers and lakes upon some part of
which steamers do not ply. The St. Lawrence system has beex} made navxgab.le for
large vessels to the head of Lake Superior; proba})ly the next improvement will be,
by canals at suitable points, to make a route navigable for large barges }‘rorp Lake
Superior to Ldmonton, or at least from Winnipeg to Edmontpn, a plan which involves
neither great expenditure nor any considerable engineering difficulties. In 188s, dur-
ing the rebellion, a boat was launched in the Red River, sailed down to Lake Wmn}-
peg, whence it was hauled and poled up the Grand Rapids to Cedar Lake, whence it
was sailed to Edmonton.

But it is not for transportation alone that this network will be employed. Much
of human progress has consisted in the finding of substitutes, and ‘the great word now
on the lips of all Canadians is power. The industrial revolution depended upon coal,
and the use of coal in smelting; there may yet be another industrial revolution, due to
the use of water-power. Canada is not il off for coal, but it lies mainly at the ex-
tremities. ‘The coal of Cape Breton supplies the country as far as Montreal ; British
Columbia is well provided, and Alberta has store of lignite; but Ontario, the most
thickly settled, and economically the most advanced of the provinces, and Manitoba,
arc supplied entirely by the United States. The long and expensive railway haul has
tended to check our industries, or at least in Ontario to confine them to a few spots.
Winnipeg could hardly become a great manufacturing centre with coal at over £2 per
ton.  But now most of the Ontario municipalities are within sight of cheap power.
\f‘Vn.nmpcg will soon obtain it from the Winnipeg River, and already sees herself the
Uncagf)..an.d more than the Chicago, of Canada, Our stores of this “white coal” are
really illimitable, and stretch from Atlantic to Pacific. So far no real record of our
rt“sourc.cs.has b.ccn‘ made, but from the most reliable information at the disposal of the
Commission of Conservation, it seems that the total possible horse-power is about
10,000,000, of which the greater part is available, of which, in 1910, only about
515,000, or less than 3% per cent., had been developed. The total import of coal
into Ontario in 1909 was 8,670,505 tons. The total power available in the province

i equivalent to that obtainable from about 95,000,000 tons of coal; that at present
developed to about 7,285,000. 1n almost every

: ) : part of the continent this development
s possnblc,.s:we perhaps in Alberta and Saskatchewan, where the power, though
abundant, is at some distance from the settled parts of the province ,

In British Columbia the coastal rainf .

' ‘ all, and the high heads of the rivers, due
to the t)f\\l;:hboxl'mgvmountmns,P give abundant power, in spite of the small drainage
areas. e the Vancouver Power Compan h i

. as f
Burrard Inlet, whi e vesoped a site on the shore o

ch maintains 22 000 horse-pow i i
. er
about 200 square miles. ’ P  though the drainage area is only

he question remains, how
of a country of 3,500,000 square miles, if th

S S . v o ~ .

C‘I)'llt:a:i)'ft ‘ibqu:ct\L-Srh{)'ithl ?uch as the gold-bearing valleys of the Yukon, the far north of
he A eve 11 ely tlo sustain a l.arge population, The 500,000 square miles of
square miles fp\L aco, though not without thejr value, are of less worth than a few
squs Hes ot Michigan forest, Canada can never have the same habitable area as

’

much of this vast areg is habitable? It is idle to talk

¢ greater part of it is Arctic waste. In
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the United States, though her combination of arable land and of water power may
vet make her as great, and perhaps even as populous.

What, then, is the climate of Canada? The warm winds, gathering moisture on
the Pacific, meet the coast range, and rising lose their moisture, so that the rainfall
on the Pacific slope is from 100 to 150 inches a year. As they pass inward the rain-
fall grows less, and the climate of the fertile valleys of British Columbia is like that
of Great Britain at its best. '

Southern Alberta was long supposed to be semi-arid, the northern tongue of the
great American desert, and was given up to cattle-raising, for which the light snowfall
in winter made it suitable. Her fitness for this was increased by the well-known
phenomenon of the Chinook, a warm, dry wind which, coming from the mountains,
often means a rise in temperature in a few hours from 20 degrees below zero to 40
degrees above, and which licks up the snow till not even a drop of moisture remains.
The late Dr. G. M. Dawson has pointed out the likeness of this phenomenon to the
fohn winds of Switzerland. By the time the western winds have reached the summit
of the Rockies they have lost practically their last drop of moisture, while its rapid
condensation has retarded the cooling process. Rushing down the eastern slopes, they
are warmed by the increasing pressure, and so reach the plain very warm and very
dry. This phenomenon has in all probability something to do with the treelessness of
the prairie, clearing away the snow, drying the surface soil, and depriving it of its
moisture just when needed by the sprouting trees. But of late years there has been a
series of wet seasons, and large wheat crops are now grown. Even should it prove
true that wet and dry years recur in cycles, and that the dry cycle is at hand, much of
the district is now under irrigation, and loss would be minimized.

From the point of view of population, the great question is, of course, the distance
north to which wheat may be profitably grown, for though a certain degree of mixed
farming is more and more the rule, and though root crops and oats will grow plenti-
fully north of the wheat-line, it may be taken for granted that for many generations
the northern wheat-line will mark the limit of intensive settlement. For many years
wheat has been grown successfully in small quantities at Dunvegan, on the Peace
River, 414 miles by latitude north of Winnipeg; at Fort Vermilion, further down
the Peace, 591 miles north of Winnipeg; and at Fort Simpson, at the junction of
the Liard and the Mackenzie, 818 miles north of Winnipeg. This is due to the fact
that during the growing months the insolation scarcely varies between the parallels of
40 degrees and 60 degrees, the larger number of hours that the sun is above the hori-
zon very nearly balancing the effect of less direct solar radiation. To this is added
the low altitude, Prince Albert being nearly 500 feet lower than Regina, and Stanley
on the Churchill 260 feet lower than Prince Albert. Thus the mean summer tem-
perature at Calgary, Edmonton and Fort Chipweyan is alike 59 degrees; at Dunve-
gan, 58 degrees; at Fort Simpson, 57 degrees.

Thus it is noticeable that the summer isothermals, like the railways, radiate north
from Winnipeg. There seems no reason, either in climate or in soil, why the greater
part of the west should not support a large population at least as far north as the
both parallel. '

And even though intensive settlement stop here, the wooded area extends far to
- the north, and as cultivation pushes on, so too will the fringe of lumbermen, which
- has always in Canada been thrown in advance. For its continental climate, its ade-
- quate rainfall, its fertile soil, have made Canada a land of forests.

Yet Canada is a stern land; a land where, save on the extreme western coast,
the winter is long and bitter. Yet this hard winter is perhaps our greatest asset. In
\\'heat-growing the frost takes the place of rain. In winter.thc grounq freezes hard
and deep. As soon as 4 or 5 inches have thawed, the spring wheat is sown. All
through the late spring and rainless summer the ground thaws deeper and deeper,
and the warm moisture comes up about the roots of the wheat. . .

. From the national point of view our climate kills out the unfit with grim effi-
Ciency.  'We are not likely ever to have a negro problem; it is doubtful if the most
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misdirected philanthropy will avail to keep alive the submerged tenth. Canada is not
without the tramp and the wastrel; but the unempl‘oyed can never remain in suﬂiCIf:nt
numbers to become a national problem. The Engllsh cllmate. chills but does not kil :
in Canada the waster, as a class, must work, emigrate, or die. | :

But man can not only build railways and deepen rivers; he can even al.ter clim-
ate, or at least the effects of climate. In Western Canada, as cul.tlvatlon Increases,
the Frost King flies before the plough. Not merely does the grain become acclim-
atized; as the land is broken up, the rays of the sun are stored instead of being Ie-
buffed by the unyielding prairie turf. So much warmer does the soil and the im-
mediate layer of air remain through the night, that in Alber‘ta the frost§ do not be-
gin to injure the wheat till a full fortnight l‘flter than thE.!y did a generation ago. In
the northern regions, where every day is precious, a fortnight gained in early Septem.
ber is of national importance.

But man’s work can change the climate and the geographical conditions for evil
as well as for good. In many parts of the United States and of Canada the reckless
clearing of the country by woodsmen and the still greater loss by forest fires have left
the soil bare. Further fires destroy the vegetable mould and moss which lie shallowly
enough upon the bare rock. Not only is the country denuded of trees and of soil, but
the rainfall is altered, and the equable flow of the rivers is changed into a series of
destructive freshets in spring and undue low water in summer and autumn. Our
loss has been greatest in the unsettled forests north and northwest of Lake Superior.
To quote from the address of Professor J. W. Robertson before the Commission of
Conservation, “This wilderness of rock and lake and forest is Canada’s great regu
lator of climate for ensuring regular and dependable rainfalls in summer, and if that
vast area be burned over and left bare, the winds sweeping over it will go where they
List, licking up the moisture instead of dropping down refreshing showers.” '

Fortunately much of the land in question, and especially that at the headwaters
of our great rivers, is still in the possession of the Crown, whereas in the United
States many of the Appalachian streams are endangered by private ownership of the
forests at their headwaters. Taking warning from her neighbor, Canada has, before
irremediable damage had been done, established a Commission of Conservation, it
\yhose work the Dominion, the provinces and the universities are co-operating. The
first TCDOTt,'DUb!ished in 1910, reveals at once the greatness of the loss already in-
curred, the imminence of greater danger, and the vastness of the heritage remaining.
Perhaps its most striking feature is the fragmentary state of our inventory. Much
'jwk'c]gl‘::;} ,b,‘,‘tq nrlorlewrenéams conjectural. “To realize the unp‘l:gsp.ected nature of

Y, " says Mr. G. A. Young, of the Geological Survey, “it is only necessary
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An Imperial‘ Policy of Migration

AST month appeared a paper by Mr.
Harry S. Gullett commending the
emigration problem to the statesmen

of Great Britain. He calls attention to
the folly of thinking that because the colo-
nies are our lands today, they always will
be ours. Soon the fighting strength of
Canada, Australia and South Africa will
be greater than that of the Islands of
Great Britain; but it is not at all certain
that this will be British strength.

’.I‘.he future of the colonial states of the
British Empire is not appreciated as to
their importance or their dangers. Pro-
fessor H. J. Mackinder, M.P. (London)
is reported recently as having said, what
the writer has said to many a British audi-
ence, that the time is not very far distant
when, economically, Canada will be the
centre of the British Empire.

That day will coincide with the day
when the natural resources of the Do-
minion have been fairly opened for de-
velopment. Not all will admit it, but the
commercial and industrial situation of Eng-
land is growing more and more artificial
and strained, with the loss of monopoly
in making things and the competition with
nations with their own resources in their
own back yards. The way things are
pointing now, Canada is destined to be the
keystone of the British Empire.

If this is true, or likely to be true, it is
of the most vital moment that the Do-
minion be kept a British Dominion, that
the Empire may be kept a British Empire.
But this is by no means certain. We do
not know that the British Territory of to-
day will be always ours. “This will be so
only,” says Mr. Gullett, “if the handful of
colonies in those lands today and the many
millions of the homeland frankly accept
their opportunity.”

“If the United States,” says the Cana-
dian Gazette (London) editorially, com-
menting on the article, “contained only
five or eight millions of people, it could
not hold the Pacific slope from the Asiatic
a single year. The Canadians talk

bravely; so do the Australians. But they
know that Canada shelters herself behind
the British navy, which alone stands be-
tween her and the unscrupulous land hun-
ger of the world; and even more true is
that remark of its application to Australia
and South Africa. If the British navy
goes down, the Dominions also go down as
British states, and they will at best have
to struggle on, ‘part owners of lands in
which they are now absolute, destined to
go warring through centuries with foes
across a frontier.’

“Hence the plea for the recognition by
Englishmen of a common responsibility in
the peopling and safety of Empire lands.
Canada wants twenty millions of people
as soon as she can get them; so does Aus-
tralia. These numbers would mean local
safety for each Dominion, and for the
Mother-country also.”

L. V. Mavovski, in Canadian Finance,
presents some interesting reflections in this
line. He hints that the British Columbia
Government is taking steps to fill up the
lands of the province. Unfortunately, the
Labor party is pronounced against assisted
immigration of any kind, seemingly blind
to the fact that this is not the kind of a
country which can be kept empty for the
financial benefit of any class, labor or capi-
tal. Labor leaders should know that if
they do not fall in with some rational
scheme for filling the country with white
people, the country will be filled with yel-
low people. The work must be done and
the province must grow.

“Under the conditions which exist to-
day,” says Mr. Mavovski, “the ordinary
immigrant arrives in British Columbia
with the idea of taking up some land and
going in for some fruit-farming, raising
some poultry, growing some vegetables, and
devoting a small portion of his land to
grains. He spends a little time and a
good deal of money in acquainting himself
with the various districts, He makes Van-
couver his headquarters, and possibly be-
fore arriving there he has already run

75
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casually through the Columbian Valley, the
Okanagan and Ashcroft districts.  Here
he has been confronted with various draw-
backs, such as lack of transportation, Fhe
high price of lands, the cost of clearing
and the price of provisions in districts
where he finds suitable lands at reasonable
cost. On the Coast he finds much of the
land in the hands of agents, who ask a
price which precludes any idea of success-
ful farming by the man of small means.
. He seeks work and if
he is unable to find it, becomes dissatisfied
and goes back and becomes a bad adver-
tisement for the country.

“The problem, then, is how to deal with
the man of very small means or no means
at all. It is better, perhaps, to face the
question from the latter point of view, be-
cause, once having made provision for tak-
ing care of the man with no money, it is
casy to make arrangements for the man
with a little. There are thousands upon
thousands of excellent men and women
who with a little properly organized as-
sistance would willingly come out to this
new land about which so much has been
written and heard, if they knew exactly
wh.cre to go and what to do when they
arrived. A government agent established
in London, however _conscientious, can
hardly do more than tell inquirers about
the various places in the province. Litera-
ture by the ream may be distributed and
do little more than advertise the resources
of the country.  What is wanted is g defi-
nite policy and a definite department which
s!wll have for its sole care the newly ar-
rived emigrant,”

Australia is spending

_ stra $2,000,000 a year
in bringing people ]

to her shores, and in

one way and another Canada is doing
more ; but British Columbia is not gettip
her share. Has not the time arrived whe
our province will follow the intelligent
example of Australia and institute a goy.
ernment policy; keep some free and cheap
land out of the hands of the speculators for
the people; indeed, so that people of little
means may have a chance without paying
tribute; and so that farms, ready made, may
await the toiler who comes from the old
countries, to be had on such terms as not
to make him a slave to the speculators all
the rest of his natural life,

Mr. Gullett thinks we have reached a
crisis in Anglo-Saxon colonization. So do
we. He says it is a crisis as grave “as
that when Wolfe climbed the heights of
Abraham, or when English navigators nar-
rowly beat the French in Australian
waters, or when Nelson, with the fate of
all our colonies in the balance, drove
among the French ships at Trafalgar.”

There is nowhere in sight amongst the
pitiful contemptibilities that constitute the
bulk of our partisan political life an Im-
perial policy of migration.

The trouble with us is that, as a race,
we have no adequate idea or ideal of the
state—of what it is or what it ought to
be.

The British colony of today is lost to
the British Empire of tomorrow, with.out
an adequate Imperial policy of migration.

What is the “Imperial” policy of to-
day?

“Pull yourselves up by your own boot
straps—you who are up to your chins 1
the mire—or sink and die and be done
with you.”

Is this the policy of an idtclligent race?




Notes from a Diary of a Voyage
- Around the World

By J. E. Rhodes

(Continued from Page 1286, December \issue)

UNDAY, August 1, 3:15 p.m. —
TInto Suez Canal again.
Passed several Arab dhows, with
their big spreading lateen sails, laden
with merchandise.

Numbers of camels were to be seen
along the way, working on the canal
banks, taking away sand, others carrying
travellers and merchandise.

No vegetation was to be seen the whole
way, with the exception of desert grass in
places and an occasional palm.

It was interesting to see the Bedouin
Arabs camped on the banks, and amus-
ing to watch the children keeping pace
with the steamer for miles and calling out
“Bread!” which was thrown to them. The
loaves or half-loaves which fell short of
the shore were quickly recovered by these
little ones, who immediately divested
themselves of their clothing—what little
they had—and swam out after it. A
tall, thin Arab about 30 years of age made
his appearance and took part in the mara-
thon, calling out “Clothes!” when one
of the steamer’s crew procured the re-
mains of an old shirt, only fit for a floor-
cloth, and threw it overboard astern. Our
tall friend lost no time, for he instantly
dived in and swam out to the middle of
the canal after it; but when he got his
prize and saw what it was he held it up
and shouted after us in his native tongue.
It was well, perhaps, that none of us un-
derstood Arabic.

We then passed a number of asses
lazily basking in the hot sun, not grazing,
for there was no sign of grass; they looked
completely lost.

3:45 p.m.—Passed
Gisr.

The Port Said and Suez railroad runs

station Atabel-cl-

alongside the canal, and a train passed us
at this point of the journey, going south.

6 p.m.—A Turkish troopship, bound for
Mecca, tied up to allow us to pass; she was
crowded with soldiers in every conceivable
place on board. I never saw such a poor-
looking outfit.

After this we saw a Mohammedan, who
was all alone on the desert, engaged in wor-
ship; he stood with his face towards Mecca,
then knelt down with hands extended in
the air and bowed four or five times to the
ground, remaining bowed for some time on
all fours, with his face in the sand; he then
resumed his first posture and again knelt
down and bowed as before, and so on. How
long he continued to do this I do not know,
for I watched him from the stern of the
steamer until he was lost to view. He was
certainly very sincere, as there was not a
soul besides himself to be seen anywhere.

6:15 p.m.—Going through the dredged
channel in Balla Lakes.

7 p.m.—A beautiful sunset and much
cooler.

o p.m.—We moored to permit the s.s.
Rauenfels, of Bremen, outward, and
another German steamer, name unknown,
to pass.

‘We then came to Lake Menzaleh, where
the canal close to the cast side of the lake
was a dredged channel, as in the Balla
Lakes: this channel extended the remaining
distance to Port Said. ILake Menzalch is
a broad expanse of water in the Nile Delta.

I shall always remember this wonderful
trip through the Suez Canal, which is un-
doubtedly a marvellous picce of engineer-
ing.

‘I"he distance from Port Tewfik to Port
Said is 87 miles.

77
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MONDAY, AUGUST 2

12:30 a.m.—Arrived at Port Said.

We anchored in the bay at the entrance
to the canal, where there were many steam-
ers of all nationalities. Later on in the
morning our steamer was coaled. The false
rudder and searchlight, being no longer re-
quired, were put away in their respective
places until the next voyage.

Numbers of Arab vendors came on board
to sell their wares, such as post cards, Tur-
kish delight, cigarettes, etc.

Port Said, a large, busy seaport at the
Mediterranean entrance of the canal, is one
of the largest coaling stations in the world;
it has many fine buildings, and, like most
scaports, is a very cosmopolitan city. It is
also a very gay place.

6 a.m.—Departed for Marseilles.

Leaving Port Said we passed close to the
monument of Ferdinand de Lesseps, on the
port.

12 noon.—Weather clear and much
cooler.

We were now in the blue waters of the
Mediterranean.

Course, N. 45 W,

TUESDAY, AUGUST 3

6:30 a.m.—Passed company’s steamer

Keemun, outward, on the port, en route
for the sound.

Weather clear; sea calm; slight breeze
from the west.

12 noon.—Much cooler, with breeze.
5:30 p.m.—Passed N. D. L. steamer,
name unknown, on the starboard.

6:30 p.m.—Sighted the Island of Crete
on the starboard.

8 p.m.—Weather clear and cool.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 4

This morning was cool, with a calm
sea. '

Fine weather all day.

THURSDAY, AUGUST §

Foday opened up with a strong wind,
l.hc sea was rough, and our steamer was
pitching and taking spray.

7:30 am.—Land on
Island.

9 am.--Land on the starboard—Italian
coast,

the port—Sicily

.i\lount Etoa could be scen with its sum-
mit enveloped in haze,

10:30 a.m.—Entered Straits of Mes.
sina.

We had now come upon a scene of devas-
tation, caused by the recent earthquake,
and there was not a village, town or city in
the strait that had not been visited by this
upheaval. The strait not being very wide,
we were afforded an excellent view of the
ruins on both sides, which with the aid of
a powerful telescope were brought to 2
closer survey. The first town we passed
was Reggio, on the starboard, which was
badly demolished; so also were the num-
bers of small towns and fishing villages
near to.

At 12 noon we were abreast of the
doomed city of Messina. Here the sight
was appalling. Where once stood mag-
nificent buildings there now remained no-
thing but columns of Gothic and Corin-
thian architecture. Men were engaged
clearing away the debris, which appeared
an enormous undertaking. To gaze at the
great mass of wreckage and destruction,
and to think of the awful calamity that
befell thousands, who were swept unawares
into eternity, had quite a subduing effect
upon one. It was a sight never to be for-
gotten. I saw the wrecked city of San
Francisco shortly after the earthquake
there, but it was not to be compared with
the one of Messina.

12:50 p.m.—Passed out of the strait into
the Tyrrhenian Sea. As we rounded Cape
de Faro the wind was very strong, with
showers,

4 p.m.—Abreast of Stromboli, one of the
Lipari group of volcanic islands, on the
starboard.  This volcano, rising 3,090 feet
above the sea level, was in activity as we
passed. A white smoke issuing from a crater
near the summit, on the northeast side, rose
into the clear blue sky, forming a cloud
above the mountain. Streams of lava could
be seen down the slopes, where numbers
of dwellings and vineyards were situated.

8 p.m.—Cloudy, wind, with moderate
sea. Steamer pitching. :

FRIDAY, AUGUST 6

Morning.—Squally, with rain. .
3:30 p.m.—Sighted Island of Sardinia
on the port,

4:30 p.m.—Sighted Island of Corsica on
the starboard bow.
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7:15 p.m.—Hugging the coast of Sar-
dinia. o
Calm sea and beautiful sunset.

7:45 p.m.—In the Strait of Bonifacio,
between the Islands of Corsica and Sar-
dinia.

There were numbers of lights from the
shores.

8 p.m.—Calm and clear. .

g p.m.—*Lights burning brightly and
all’s well.” '

SATURDAY, AUGUST 7

Today commenced with warm weather,
calm sea, with no wind.

10 a.m.—Sighted French coast on the
starboard bow.

11 a.m.—Hugging the coast on the star-
board.

12 noon.— Took on pilot for Marseilles.

1:30 p.m.—Arrived at Marseilles.

5 p.m.—Fumigated steamer to destroy
insects in cargo.

Marseilles, a very busy city and thg lead-
ing seaport of France, is situated in the
Gulf of Lyons. It is a fine city, with ex-
tensive docks, costly buildings and \.md.e
streets. Like most French towns, 1t 1s
very fashionable and gay.

A very pleasant evening can 'bg spent
here by taking a walk around the city and
visiting the large cafes, which are greatly
patronized by people, who spend their
time sitting at small round tables out on
the sidewalks drinking bock beer, etc., to
the sweet strains of a stringed orchestra.
They certainly take life easy.

SUNDAY, AUGUST 8

Early this morning the dock where we
were berthed, which was fully three miles
from the city, was lined with people who
had come to spend a day’s outing fishing;
no doubt they had been toiling hard during
the past week and this was quite a relaxa-
tion for them. There they sat with rod
and line, like a “band of hope,” although
a bottle of wine comprised their lunch
basket. First one would pull out a fish and
then another, which were all about the size
of minnows. I didn’t see any of the large
ones that were nearly caught. Most of the
enthusiastic sportsmen stayed all day.

uring the day our steamer was dis-
charging cargo.

7 p.m.—Departed for Havre.

The night was clear and cool.

MONDAY, AUGUST 9

Today the weather was fine and warm
with a calm sea and light winds aft.

7 p.m.—Sighted the Spanish coast on the
starboard.

TUESDAY, AUGUST 10

Weather—Fine all day.

Passed many outward-bound steamers.

During the morning we saw three sea
lions at play close to the ship’s side, on the
starboard. ‘

12 noon.—Two American stowaways
made their appearance on deck from the
fore peak, where they had concealed them-
selves previous to our departure from Mar-
seilles. It looked strange to see strangers
come up on deck at sea, not having scen
them before.

Land in sight on the starboard.

The night was clear and starlight.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 11

4 am.—Entered the Strait of Gibraltar
with the Rock on the starboard.

We are now in the Atlantic Ocean.

The weather here was somewhat cooler
and the sea calm.

1 pm.—Passed company’s steamer
Stentor, outward, on the port.
2 p.m.—Passed company’s steamer

Glaucus, outward, on the port.
THURSDAY, AUGUST 12

Today was cool and hazy.

Passed many outward-bound steamers.

Several shore birds visited our steamer
during the day, which was a sign that we
were not far from the land.

FRIDAY, AUGUST 13

The early part of this morning was very
foggy.

8 a.m.—Fog lifted, disclosing the sun,
which made it much warmer.

Night.—Calm sea, clear and starlight.

Now in the Bay of Biscay.

SATURDAY AUGUST 14
Morning.—Fog.
Noon.—Fog lifted.
Entered English Channel.

SUNDAY, AUGUST 1§

This morning the weather was clear.

Passed several steamers and fishing
schooners.

Sighted French coast on the starboard.

9 a.m.—Received pilot for Havre.

10 a.m.—Arrived at Havre, where we
were taken in tow by two tugs.
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It was very warm here and hundreds of
bathing vans lined the beach, whilst the
waters was a living mass of bathers.

Being Sunday, the promenade was
crowded with fashionable people, who con-
gregated on the pier head to V\fatch our
large steamer pass through the piers. .We
passed from one dock to another, until at
last our berth was reached. Considerable
delay was caused in mooring, there not be-
ing sufficient space for our steamer oppo-
site the freight sheds where our cargo was
to be discharged, and it was not until 1 p.m.
that we were made fast.

Havre is the seaport of Paris, being
situated at the mouth of the River Seine.
Wealthy people owning large yachts find
this a very convenient harbor when visiting
Paris, the French metropolis.  Colonel
Payne’s large steam yacht, Athrodite, of
New York, was berthed in the next dock
to ours; the colonel was in Paris.

Many large steamship companies have
their docks here, these being the Booth
Line, French Line, Chargeurs Reunis, Mes-
sageries Maritime, Compagnie Generale
Transatlantique and  others, including
cross-channel lines.

MONDAY, AUGUST 16

This morning the shore gang were at
work discharging cargo.

10 a.m.—Commenced to rain, and con-
tinued until evening.

A Liverpool pilot arrived to take our
steamer to the above-named port.

Our two Yankee stowaways stepped
ashore here and bade farewell to the steam-
er. During their stav on board they were
treated like passengers, having no work to
do, plenty to cat, sleeping accommodation
and periodicals to read.  The crew were
very kind to them, giving them clothes and
tobacco, etc,

TUBSDAY, AUGUST 17
T!N‘ weather today was fine and cool.
Discharged all cargo for this port.
WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 18

Today it was blowing a gale.
H'I\f’n‘ﬂ-“;;:ft‘\li n(tytc]mpt was made to leave

AR gale was too strong; the

tugs found it impossible to get us away
from the dock side, )

Gale b‘lcw all day and a French ste
was lost in the bay.

10.30 p.m.—Departed for Liv
gale having abated, although a

amer

erpool, the
stiff breeze
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was blowing outside the piers and there
was a heavy swell.

Passed two powerful flashlights on the
starboard.

~ THURSDAY, AUGUST 19

This morning opened up with fine
weather; a stiff breeze was blowing ang
there was a moderate sea.

2 p.m.—Sighted English coast on the
starboard bow.

3 p.m.—Passed Lizard Head.

5 p.m.—Rounded the Longships light-
house on the starboard. This lighthouse is

" off Land’s End.

Passed several outward-bound steamers
and ships.

FRIDAY, AUGUST 20
Early this morning we were off the

Welsh coast.

The weather was muggy.

5 a.m.—Passed Holyhead.

6 a.m.—Passed the Skerries.

10.30 a.m.—Reached the river Mersey
and passed the lightships Bar, Formby and
Crosby.

It was now hazy and raining, and as we
passed New Brighton with its tall tower it
looked very gloomy. It certainly was not
the best of days to see this wonderful river
with its tremendous traffic.  Several
Atlantic liners were riding at anchor.

11.30 a.m.—Arrived at Liverpool.

A month was spent in England visiting
my parents and friends, whom I had not
seen for a number of years. I also visited
many of the large manufacturing cities and
seaside resorts, and altogether I really en-
joyed myself immensely. To write upon
the different places visited and incidents
that occurred whilst in England would

take up too much time and space, so I think
'l end here,

THE VOYAGE ACROSS THE
ATLANTIC

SEPTEMBER 23

‘This afternoon the Prince’s Landing
Syagg, Liverpool, was thronged with people
b}ddlllg farewell to their friends and rela-
tives who were about to depart for the
American continent, :

The Tunisian, of the Allan Line, and
th.e Dominion, of the White Star-Dominion
Line, lay alongside the landing stage.

assengers, passengers’ effects and mail
Were now all on board, so both
Steamers  were ready to depart for
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A Kodak Lesson

from Motion Pictures

The exactions of the motion picture film business are un-
equalled in any other department of photography, and, we believe,
in any other line of manufacturing on a large scale.

The maker of motion pictures requires high speed in the
emulsion, for every exposure is necessarily a snapshot and must
often be made under poor light conditions. He requires absolute
dependability in the product, for he frequently spends thousands
of dollars to produce his picture play, and a failure to get good
negatives would mean not merely the waste of a few hundred feet
of film, but the loss of the thousands of dollars spent for special
trains, and actors, and settings, and the weeks, perhaps months
of time, spent in preparation.

The motion picture man must have a film that is free from
the minutest blemish. The picture that you see upon the curtain,
say 15 x 20 feet in size, is approximately seventy thousand times
as large as the tiny Alm upon which it was made. A spot the
size of a pin head upon that film would show as large as your hat
upon the curtain,

The requirements, then, are extreme speed, fineness of grain,
absolute freedom from mechanical defects and dependability. "The
price of the film is a secondary consideration.  First of all, it must
be right.  The competition for this business is purely a competi-
tion of quality and reliability.

Ninety-five per cent. of the motion picture film used in
America, and at least cighty per cent. of the motion picture film
used the world over is KODAK FILNM.

Those very qualities of speed, mechanical perfection and de-
pendability which make Kodak Film essential to the maker of
motion pictures, make it best for your usec.

Then, too, Kodak Film is properly orthochromatic (gives the
most practical rendering of color values), is absolutely protected
by duplex paper from the offsetting of numbers, and is superior
in keeping quality.

Be sure that it is Kodak Film with which you load your
Kodak, taking especial care when travelling that no substitution
is practised at vour expense. Look for “Kodak™ on the spool end
and “N.C.” on the box.

If it isn’t Eastman, it isn’t Kodak film.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED, TORONTO, CAN.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Canada. - At 545 p.m. the Tuni-
sian let po her lines and proceeded
down the Mersey, followed by the Domin-
ion, on which 1 had booked my transporta-
tion, o quarter-of an hour later.  As both
steamers moved away there was much cheer-
ing and a great display of handkerchiefs,
both waving and absorbing,

The weather was hazy and we soon lost
sight of the Tumsian. :
SEIMTEMBER 24

This morning the weather was fopg
and hazy, light winds and smoorh sea.

Our steamer made little progress today
on account of the fog, which lasted all day.

Pasition, course and ron-—Lat. 535 Jep,
27 min. Long 6 deg. 50 min.  Variouws,
189 miles,

SEPTEMRER 25

Paday the weather was hazy and cool:
light winds and smouth sea.

Position, course and run—Lat. s deg,

24 min,  Long, 10 deg, 29 min, N, fo\W.
320 miles.
SEFTEMBER 20
Today commenced with light, fresh

winds and a moderate
stearner to roll,  The wenther was misty.

Our  first-class  passenigers  pumbered
about 3oo, which were composed of Ameri-
can, Canadian and English,

Paosition, course and run.-—Lat. 56 dey.
29 min.  Long. 26 deg. 20 min.  N.Sg\W,
327 miles.

seq,  causing  our

SEPTEMBER 27

This morning light winds, freshening,
and a moderate sea.  Ship rolling,

I noticed the majority of our passengers
were looking very sickly, their complexions
having somewhat changed to a yellow and
greenish tint, whilst many were laid up
with wal de mer,

Position, course and run.—Lat, ss deg.
39 min. Lone 34 dew. 55 min, 87500 W,
330 miles,

SEPTEMBER 28

There was a heavy head swell today and
our steunier was pitching,

The weather was misty and there was
moderate winds,

Poxition, course and run~-Lat, 53 deg.
J9 min. Lomg 44 deps 5 min. S.7804 W
100 miles,

SEPTEMBER 2

Veday theweather was clear, clondy

abmve, moderate winds and sea

L

Passed several icebergs, which made ‘the
atmosphere very cold. -

Numbers of porpoises were at_play near
the ship's side, and an occasional - whale
could be seen blowing,

One by one, during the day, the con-

valescents ventured on deck, assisted by

thuse who ‘were more accustomed to sex
voyages, amd at night, the sea being smooth,
there was a full gathering of the clans
once more. '

7-10 pan.—Abreast of North Belle Isle
on the starboard, which is at the entrance
of the Strait of Relle Isle, This sreait
divides Newfoundland and Labrador.

Position, course and run—Lat, 52 deg
30 miu. Long. 33 deg. 05 min. S,66W.
31y miles,

SEPTEMBER 30

The sea was smooth and the weather
clear, with light winds roday, It was an
nleal day. ‘

Sports were held on deck for both young
and grown-ups, and almost evervbody took
part, in good spirits, having recovered from
their sickness,

This evening we passed Anticosti Island
on the part,

Position, course and run—Lat. 49 deg.
31 min.  Long. 60 deg, 40 min. Various,
340 miles,

OCTORER 1

The weather today was foggy, with lght
winds and smooth sea.

We were pow steaning up the St
Lawrence,

2.45 p.an~—Reached Father Point, where
we received pilot for Montreal.

Position, course and run.—Lat. 48 deg.
so min.  Long. 07 deg. 48 min. Various.
304 miles,

OCTOBER 2

5 am~—Arrived at Quebec, where our
steerape passengers disembarked.  The old
histarical city looked very picturesque with
its fortress and Chateau Frontenae stand-
ing out prominently on the Wil

Leaving Quebec we came on the scene
of the recent bridge disaster, which eols
Jlapsed  during  conatruction, resulting in
great Joss of Hie.  Oun the letr bank of the
river and i the water ay a huge mass of .
twisted steel girders and wire rapes, which
were in the smue position as when the
whale structure pave way.

We have pow come to the scenic part
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If YOU Knew

that where there is a stretch of vacant land today there will be 10,000 people in

two years and 25,000 in ten years

What Would You De?

You would put every cent vou could raise or borrow into that property.

wouldn’t you, and if you could raise enough to start with vou would make yvour

everlasting fortune, wouldn’t you?

1F YOU ITAD KNOWN in 1890 that Winni-
peg would have 150,000 people in 1910

IF YOU ITAD KNOWN in 1900, or cven 1905,
that Calgary would have 40,000 people in 1910

IF YOU HAD KNOWN in the SAME ycars
that Edmonton would have 30,000 in 1910

IT YOU ITAD RKNOWN in 1905 that Regina
would have 20,000 people in 1910

11" YOU HAD KNOWN in 1905 that Mooze
Toaw would have 17,000 people in 1910

TF YOU TTAD KNOWN in 1900 (hat Vancou-
ver would have 110,000 people in 1910

1F YOU TIAD KNOWN in the same vear that
Scattle would have 233,000 people in 1910

You would today he among the wealthy men
of the continent.  Some of vou thought you
knew and had the nerve to back your thoughts,
You are living in fine houses today, driving auto-
maohbiles, travelling to  Florida, California and
Furope, and playing a Dbig part in the life of
vour home community,

Whether you knew, thought you knew or didn't
know five and ten years ago, today there comes
another chance., Listen:

WIS KNOW where corresponding chances are
going to take place within the next decade. We
know that the Canadian Pacific Railway Com-
pany is establishing a new Pacific Coast terminal
at Coquitlam, in the Vancouver metvopolitan dis-
trict, We know that company has already spent
£1,000,000 for the land for the terminal site. We
koow that it is beginning to spead vast sums Lo
miprove those terminals with miles and miles of

Coquitlam Terminal Co.

Limited

Coquitlam Townsite Co. Limited

J.eigh-Spencer Building

Vancouver, British Columbia

track mud scores of shops and roundhonses, We
know that crowds of men will be emploved by the
rathway  company in those terminalse We know
that those termnads ave so fae fromwe Vanconver
praper 17 miles  that those cmplayvees mast re-
side near thetr work, We know that means the
hasis of a town of nany  thousands of  people,
with infinite possthilities of growth heyond.

WS KNOAW hat private industries that
Tocate i Coquitlim will ciploy (housimds,

WE NNOW that we have the balk of the Lo
1.5300 acres  on which the town must buaild,

WE KNOW that we can not carry all this b
and let the town grow and make money our-
selves,  Lots must be solld. - You can buy these
lots without risk.  We took the risk when we
bought.  What was possible then, is assurcd now.

MOREOVER, we are not trying to discomy
the future.  In other words we e making lot
prices so low that you can share with os o large
wart of the proat that  will resuly from our
KNOWIL DG,

Now YOU KNOW in rospeer to the Canadian
Pacific’s Industrial Terminus, what wonld have
meant fortunes to von had you known it aboul
other towns,  There anay never aeain be such a
definite opportunity to be N THIEE KNOW in
time.  The thing, therefore, for vou to do, is to
use vour Knowledge--Knowledge s Money and
Power only when it is used,

The coupon helow will bring you detailed in-
formation that will put you till more in the know
and help vou to wilize your knowledge to make
a safe and extremely profitable investment. Use
it now.

TEAR OUT AND SEND TODAY

Coquitlam Terminal Co.,

400 Lecigh-Spencer Bldg., Vancouver, B. C.

Without cost, liability or obligation on  my

part, send full particulars, maps, opemng prices
Cof lots in the coming industrial centre of Coquit-
Clam, cte,

¢ Name

Address

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine

- o

N e YRy

—— e r e




BRITISH COLUMRIA MAGAZINE

make investments in Canada.

32 CHURCH STREET -

THE 1912 EDITION CONTA[N.S:
THI LAST CENSUS RETURNS

Heaton’s Annual circulates all over the world. The.
1912 edition contains the last census returns. A copy.
will be mailed to any established ﬁr{n fpr examina-;
tion and purchase or return. The price is One Dol-
lar; postage, 10 cents. . .

We are constantly receiving enquiries from partie
in Great Britain and other countries who want t

We are in close personal touch with the best financial, land and investment firms

in cvery province, and we are always pleased to furnish introductions to bona hd
investors.  An introduction from this Agency will command special attention.

HEATONS AGENCY
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of the river, which was lined on bhoth sides
with autumn-tinted  foliage and  French
villages, with their two-steeple churches at
intervals along the way,

8.30 pm.—Arrived at Montreal. Here
the usual unpleasant part of the voyage had
arrived, it being the end. Here one has to
bMd adicu to new acquaintances, who are
about to travel in all directions, except the
one vou are taking.  They are rightly
termed, “Ships that pass in the night,”

The following day was spent - visiting
Places of Taterest, and in the evening a de-

Railway west-bound train—Pacific
press—for Winnipeg, Manitoba. B

On reaching Winnipeg, having coveredg
a distance of 1,484 miles from Montrea’l:
a stay of ten days was made visiting friend.,
in the city and places nearby. |

At the termination of the stay in thisg
city the west-bound Pacific Express w
again boarded for Vancouver, British Col;
umbia.

Leaving the bald-headed prairie,” W€}

9
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FORE-DOOR RUNABOUT
FULLY EQUIPPED

$990 HUPMOBILE Suswavzeen

BOOTHBY & FORSHAW, 1195 Davie Street, VANCOUVER, B.C.

‘ Hupmobile Long-stroke “32" Five Passenger Touring Car---$1000
I. O. B. Windsor, including equipment of windshicld, gas lamps and generator, oil lamps, tools and horn,

Three speeds forward and

| reverse; sliding gears.
Bosch magneto.

106-inch wheelbase.

I Four-cylinder motor, 34 -inch bore x Sti-inch stroke.
30 x 3¥4-inch tires,

Color—Standard Tupmobile blue.

came to the rolling prairie, where there
were numerous cattle ranches.

Arriving at Gleichen, a distant view of
the Rockies could be seen, and at Calgary
we entered the foothills.
~ Travelling on, we arrived at the mos
Interesting  part  of the transcontinental
journey, the travel through the Rocky
Mountains, which is acknowledged to be
one of the greatest sights in the world.
I'he climb commenced, and on reaching

Park, which covers an area of 5,732 square
miles: several buffaloes were to be seen
grazing in the park. Passing Eldon and
Laggan, we came to Stephen, which is the
summit of the Rockies, being 5,321 feet.
Having reached the highest clevation,
we now descend towards the Pacific, com-
ing to Field, altitude 4,004 feet. The
next places of interest in these wonderful
mountains were Ottertail, Golden, Don-
ald, Bear Creck, Roger’s Pass, Selkirk and

Banff, at an altitude of 4,521 feet, we Glacier House.  Arriving at Revelstoke,
passed through the Canadian National the traveller feels that he is now not a great
i
: T iters in U
; 22,000 Bennett Typewriters in Use
‘: Weighs only 4 1-2 pounds Measures 2x Sx 11
5 $25.00 - PRICE - $25.00
: ‘ : Progressive People Everywhere: You need this maodern Fype.
.5 . writer as well as modern equipment and the British Columbia
R Magazine. The BENNETT was created becaus: you need it
4 ‘ L] Turns out neat, business-like, legible work.,  Gives you car-
AR Lon copics of orders and detters, which feature is o just as

b :l‘l}l'\ort;ml o you as it is to any business man of today. The BENNETT lhas all modern improvements,
: h"t‘\_“':h:smg- quality of service for $25. Is simple, strong, durable;  Hght in weight, small in [’“”\’1 has
.I.I'l-ig ncl'l’lk_:s() parts, while other typewriters have 1700 to over 000, A ch!l(l can opcrate the BENNETT.
o utkes the BENNETT a great educator for the young folks. Wo give you the samce guavanty  thit
Qoes with the $100 Typewriters.  Sent on free trial. Send for literature and sample work 1o

BENNETT TYPEWRITER AGENCY

415 Richards Street Phone Seymour 5213 VANCOUVER, B.C.

E. H. STOLTEN, Manager
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way from the coast, Next places of in-
terest we stopped ar were Sicamous Junc-
tion, Salmon Arm,’ Kamloops, Ashcroft,
North Bend, Yale, and Agassiz, We were
now traveling along the Fraser River,
which we didn't leave until Waestminster

Junction was arrived at.

Having come down from the lofty peaks,
we were now pearing \'ancuuvcr, “The
Sunset Cnt) of the West,” the starting place

of the trip,

And s0 ends these “Notes From a Diary

of a Voyage Around the World,"

VumZ~LOW V- ROO0NO

Code Address”™ BIZEX, VANCOUVER™
Cole s Western Unisa Universal Edition

Um—Ae= S MOZP»LOXm

City Property, Watecfroatage, Trackage, Estates Managed
Rents, Loans, Insurance, Stecks and Bonds, Farm Laods
Feolt Lands, Yimber Lands, Coal Lands, Mines and

Busiaess ChIRESS o aminioN TRUST BUILDING
Vanceuver, B.C, PHONE 3223

“TwelveStorlesof
Solid Comfort™

{ Building, conerete,
_ seel and marble,

§ Located, most fash-
wnabfa shopping

210 romm, 135 baths,

B Library and hound
magazines in read. |
ing rooms for
guesty,

Mcm rtﬁnedhmtclry
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Ahmlntdy fireproot,
Rates, $1.00 up English Grill,
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BROWN BROTHERS CO. LIMITED "

FLORISTS ,
Fruit Yrees, Shrubs, Bulbs and Flowesing flhots

Write for 1911 Catalorue—it's free 4
48 Hastings St, East Vancouver, B.C. -

Drink Habit Cured In Three Days by the f'
NEAL

NGO HYPOLERMIC INJECTIONS
The Neal foternal Treatmeat cares the pe vw.lvr‘d prisistent, ovearionsl of modesate drinker, and the
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Call dnr boaklel giving vl indsieation

THE NEAL INSTITUTE
Pliore Bayelew €3p VANCOQUVER, B.C,

1230 Broadway Wess

i, have meabs and teeatmein sn ahar privite teom,
ment.

c veovsun B takes away all wchinstion, desire of
iar ar the efivcts of algohal aze concerned,
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Point Grey
View Lots

On high ground. Adjoining city limits.

Priced lower than any other Point Grey property.

‘ $700 and $750

per Lot

Terms one-quarter cash, balance 6, 12, 1§ and 24
months.

Write for free maps and price lists.

Lots owned or controlled by

Alvo von Alvensleben

Limited

HEAD OFFICES:

Pacific Bldg., 744 Hastings W.  VANCOUVER, B.C.
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Windsor
Hotel

P. O. BILODEAU, Proprietor

Neatly Furnished.
Centrally Located.
Open Day and Night.
Courteous Attention.
Reasonable Rates.
Steam Heated

$.75 up
1.50 wp

European Plan -
American Plan -

New Westminster Biish
Next to Tram Office

P.O. Box 573
100 ROOMS

Phone 188

FARMERS

When you arrive in British Columbia be
sure and enquire for

SHERRIFF, ROSE & CO.

(MEMBERS OF THE BOARD OF TRADE)
REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE
AND FINANCIAL BROKERS

646 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C.

We have Farms for Sale in the beauti-
tul Fraser and Okanagan Valleys. Our
residential properties in New Westmius-
ter City and Burnaby Municipality are
also desirable.

We request your patronage and solicit
your correspondence. OQur services are
entirely free and always at your disposal.

Cable Address: *‘Sherrose”
Codes: A B C., 5th Edition; Western Union

Invest Your Money

m the mmediate vicinity of
I N . .
Vancouver, the fastest growing

city i the world,

[t wiall be as safe as in the bank,

but the returns will be many
tmes ereater,

Letus tell vou about the myao-
mheent homesites we have for
SHe ust owenty mimotes from
t‘l\; center of the Cliy, with o
hteen minnte car service,

b AATT T Ty ey,
C. L. MER AT & CO
34 .
410 Homor

T AP

W ancouver, 8. C,

Yol Uiy,

Crnes vee e, [ 1
e of domg

TR U T tewn i,

Yavconver

e e,

CLOVERDALE

is about one hour from Vancouver by
the eclectric tram and we have a few
214 and S-acre tracts adjoining the town
of Cloverdale, which are absolutely 50
per cent. cheaper than any similar land
in British Columbia. These tracts are
clecared and under cultivation. The soil
15 a rich clay loam and is perfectly
adapted to the growing of apples, small
fruits and vegetables. Eight trains
daily provide unequalled facilities for
the marketing of produce. Climatic
conditions are ideal and when one con-
siders that you get the advantages of
schools, churches, hotels, stores, electric
light, telephone, etc., right at hand, can
You desire a more pleasant homesiie?
Ask for details and descriptive circulars.

Remember  the improved tram 3¢f- P

Vice will put Cloverdale just one hour
Irom Vancouver,

JOHN D. KEARNS

Farm Lands City Property
Suite 404-5 Bower Bldg. Vancouver, B.".
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No More Cold Hands
DE RFECTIQ)]

SMOKELESS

OIL HEATEE

A woman often does not notice what
a cold day it is so long as she 1s bustling
around the house. But when she sits
down to her sewing and mending, she
soon fecls chilly.

Tt is then she needs a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater.
Its quick, glowing heat warms up a room in next to no time.

That is the beauty of a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater. [t is always
ready for use; you can carry it wherever you please; and you light it only
when you want it.

The Perfection Qil Heater is smokeless and odorless—a patented auto-
matic device insures that. It is reliable, safe and economical—burns nince
hours on one filling. Handsome, too—drums finished cither in blue enamel
or plain steel, with nickel trimmings.

Dealers everywhere; or write for descriptive
circular to any agency of

THE IMPERIAL OIL
COMPANY, LIMITED

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine vIII




Firms Represented by Members of the Vancouver

Tourist Association

Members will kindly advise the Secretary regarding any errors in
addresses, classification of business, etc., that may occur in this list.

ACCOUNTANTS, AUDITORS, ETC.

Crehan. Mouat & Co., 615 Pender Street

Devlin, E. E,, 29 Flack Block.

Helliwell, Moore & Maclachlan, Molsons Bank
Building.

Kendall, Sewell & Co., Exchange Bldg.
Winter, George E., 508 Dominion Trust Bldg.
ARCHITECTS

Donnellan, J. J., 319 Pender Street.
Fee, T'. A, Fee Block.
Gamble & Knapp, 66 Davis Chambers.
Grant & Henderson, 413 Granville Street.
Grithth, H. §., 912 Dominion Trust Building.
Hooper, Thos., s27 Winch Building.
Somerwell & Putnam, 744 Hastings St.
Whiteway, W. T, Molsons Bank Building.
Wright, Rushforth & Cahill, 709 Dunsmuir St.
AR'T SUPPLIES
Art Emporium, 9ot Georgia Street.
Cockburn't Art Gallery, 665 Graaville St
AUCTIONEERS
Miller, J. J., $2 Iastings Strect.
BANKS
Bank of British North America, Hastings St.
Bank of Hamilon, Hamilton and Hastings Sts.
Bank of Toronto, 436 astings St. \W.
Bank of Vancouver, Cambie & Hastings Sts.
Eastern Townships Bank, Cambie & Hastings
Streets.
Roval Bank of Canada, Hastings & Uomer Sts,
Royval Bank, East End Branch, Main St. and
Hastings Street.
BARRISTERS
Williams, A, K.C., Molsons Baok Chambers,
BILLIARD TABLES, 171,
Brunswick - Balke - Collender  Co, (The), 52
Beaty Street,
BUILDERS SUPPLIES
O'Neil, Wi, & Co., 550 Sevmour Street.
BUTCHERS
Burns & Company, b., 18 Hastings Street,
Vancouver-Prinece Rupert Meat .Co., Ltd., 150
Hastines Sqreet, '
RAKERS

Hampton Bros, Granville st and Sixth Ave

‘ AND STATIONERS

X - N X Coscor, Homer & Hastings Sts.
I!m'm.\.»:; Strienery Co., Hastings Street,
White & Binden, 1y Hastings ‘Strect.

i BREMWERIES

Vancouver Breweries, T,

BOORSEIL RS
l"nrm‘:h, G, s

v 7th Avenue East.

\‘l . T M
When wnung to Advertisers please mention British

BROKERS
Canadian Development Co., Ltd., 336 Hastings.
Faulkner, S. G., 555 Granville Street.
Faulkner, G. Lloyd, 421 Pender St. W.
Grossman Trust & Loan Co., 401 Cotton Bldg,
Kearns, J. D, 405 Bower Bldg.

MacMillan & Oliphant, Bank of Commerce Bldg
McTavish Bros., 421 Pender St.

Mather & Noble, Dominion Trust Building.
Weeks, Edward S., 407 Hastings St. W.
Wolverton & Co., Ltd., 704 Dominion Trust Bldg.
BROOM AND WASH-BOARD MANUFRS
Crown Broom Works, 332 Front Street.

CASH REGISTERS
National Cash Register Co., 324 Cambie Street.
CITY DIRECTORIES
Henderson Publishing Co., Flack Block.
CIVIL ENGINEERS
Cartwright, C. E., Cotton Building.
Macdonell, Gzowski & Co., s05 Hastings St. W.
Tracy, Thos. H., 411 Howe Street.

COMMISSION BROKERS
Des Brisay, M. & Co., Fairfield Building.
CONTRACTORS .
Armstrong, Morrison & Co., Bower Building
Columbia Bitulithic, Ltd., 23 Fairfield Bldg.
Cotton, M. P., 103 Cotton Building.
Heppurn, Walter, Crown Building.
Irwin Co., Wm. F., Bower Building.
McLean, Robt. & Co., 532 Granville St.
Weeks, W. C., 13 Burns Building.
DRY GOODS, RETAIL
Drysdale, Gordon, Granville St.
More & Wilson, 556 Granville Street.
~ ELECTRICAL FIXTURES
Canadian General Electric Co., 1065 Pender St
Cope & Son, 338 Hastings St.

Hinton Electric Company, 606 Granville Street
Northern Electric & Mfg. Co., Ltd., 313 \Water.
ELECTRIC LIGHT AND POWER
B. C. Electric Railway Co., Ltd., Hastings St
~ ELECTRICAL WORKS
Alltree & Churchland, 976 Granville St.

R. Hoffmeister, 1271 Granville Street.
- ENGRAVERS
Dominion Hlustrating Co., 605 Hastings Street:
‘ FEED AND GRAIN
Brown & Howey, 129 Cordova Street W.
FISH DEALERS
Tyson, A. M., 112 Cordova Street.
GENTS FURNISHINGS
Clubb & Stewart, 315 Hastings Street W.

Columbia Magazine
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DesBrisay, S., 613 Granville Street.
Kilby, E. C, 627 Hastings Street.
Sweeney, H. & Co., 605 Hastings Street.

GROCERS, RETAIL
A. & C. Grocery Co., 909 Georgia St.
DesBrisay, A. & A., 131 Cordova St. E.
Filion, F., 204 Carrall Street.
McDowell, T. F,, 704 Granville Street.
McTaggart, Joseph, 789 Granville Street.
Wagg, George, 116 Hastings Street.
GROCERY SUNDRIES
Little Bros.,, 23 Cordova St. E.
HARDWARE
Cunningham, Ltd., 1012 Granville St.
Flett, J. A., 111 Hastings St.
MacLachlan Bros., 827 Granville Street.

HAY, GRAIN AND CEREALS

Brackman-Ker Milling Co., The, 25 Pender St.

HEATING AND COOKING APPARATUS
Gurney Foundry Co., The, 566-570 Beatty Street.
HOTELS

Blackburn, 318 Main Street
Grand View, 618 Cordova Street.
Metropole, Abbott and Cordova Streets.
North Vancouver, North Vancouver, B. C.
St. Alice, Harrison Hot Springs, B. C.
Strand, 626 Hastings St.
Willows, Campbell River, B. C.
Windsor Hotel, 748 Granville Street.

ICE AND COLD STORAGE

Vancouver Ice & Cold Storage Co., Gore Ave.
Wharf.

IMPORTERS AND COMMISSION AGENTS
Shalleross, Macaulay & Co., 144 Water Street.
INSURANCE

B. C. Life Assurance, Bower Building.

British Empire Insurance Co., Bower Bldg.
McGregor & Co, D. C, 633 Hastings Street.
Monarch Life Insurance Co., 30 Imperial Block.
1\'I,u§ual Life of Canada, 570 Granville St.
Wright, Cannon & Co., 198 Hastings Street.

JAPANESE GOODS

,F‘uru_va, M., Co., 46 Hastings Street.

Famura, S, s22 Granville Street.

JEWELLERS

Allan, Thos., 615 Granville Street.

Allan, 0. B., 581 Granville Street.
].';\'lln’)strong, B. F., 609 Hastings Street.

“1‘\8, Henry & Sons, Granville and Hastings Sts.
[AND AND INVESTMENT COMPANIES
\fr;.n(l Trunk Lands Company 12 Winch Bldg.
Nawral Resources Security Co., Ltd., 606 Bower
. Building, ’

i-»':leern Development Co., Cotton Bldg.
i Coast Land Co., 411 Winch Building.

r ~,l!1cml.Land & Financial Corporation, 888

‘oranville Street.

T LEATHER GOODS

L I.‘eather Company, 169 Pender St. W.
+ 7e¥ & Campbell, Beatty Street.
LINOTYPE PRINTERS
wivock Bros, 438 Pender St. W. (Rear)

el LIQUOR DEALERS

S e\\')’ Peart & Co., 226 Cambie Street.

;“ dlne Company, 534 Pender Street.
oendent Liquor Co., 65 Hastings St. E.

s

(<]

Pither & Leiser, 183 Water St.

The Hose & Brooks Co., Ltd., so4 Main Street.
Vancouver Wine & Spirits Co., 1097 Granville.
West End Liquor Company, 1133 Granville St

LOANS, INSURANCE AND REAL ESTATE

Banfield, John J., 327 Seymour Street.

Bell-Irving & Co., H., 322 Richards St.

Canadian Financiers, Ltd., 632 Granville St.

Dow, Fraser & Co., Ltd., 321 Cambie St.

Island Investment Co., Ltd., 431 Homer Street.

Macaulay & Nicholls, 414 Seymour St.

Mahon, MacFarland & Procter, Ltd., Pender &
Seymour Streets.

Morgan, E. B. & Co., Canada Life Building

National Finance Co., 300 Pender Street.

Pemberton & Son, 326 Homer Street.

Rand, C. D., Bank of B. N. A. Building.

Rand, E. E., 532 Granville Street.

Ward, Burmester & Von Gravenitz, 411 Pender

Yorkshire Guarantee & Securities Corporation,
440 Seymour Street.

LUMBER DEALERS
Bradford & Taylor, Dominion Trust Bldg.
Harrell, M. M., Lumber Co., Dominion Trust B.
McDougall, H. H., Dominion Trust Building.
Smith, J. Fyfe & Co., 448 Seymour Street.

LUMBER MILLS
B. C. Mills, Timber & Trading Co., Dunlevy
Avenue.
Rat Portage Lumber Co., Granville Street.
Robertson & Hackett, Granville Street.

MANUFACTURERS
The Calgary Milling Co., Ltd.,, Smythe and
Beatty Streets.
Davies Paper Box Co., Pandora and Park Drive.
The Vancouver Milling and Grain Co., Ltd.,
Cambie and Smythe Streets.
Canadian Pipe Co., Ltd., 550 Pacific Street.
Leckie, J. & Co., Cordova and Cambie Sts.
Royal Soap Company, 308 Harris Street.
Vancouver Machinery Depot, 1155 6th Ave. W.
MANUFACTURERS AGENTS
Anglo-British Columbian Agency, Ltd., sos Mer-
cantile Building.
Anthony, M. B. & Co., Mercantile Building.
Campbell, George & Co., Mercantile Building.
Clark, Ranald F., Fairfield Building.
James, W. A., 334 Granville Street.
MacLennan, W. A., 536 Hastings Street.
MacPherson & Teezel, Drake and Homer Sts.
Newmarch, Cooper & Co., 167 Pender Street.
Pacific Coast Importing Co., Ltd., Mercantile B.
Thompson, N., Ltd., 319 Pender Street.
MAPS AND BLUEPRINTS
Moir, A. & Co., Empire Building.
MERCHANT TAILORS
McCallum, A.-R. 702 Granville Street.
Morgan, T. C., 656 Granville Street.
MINING COMPANIES
Brown, H. B., 510 Pender Street.
MISCELLANEOUS
Dominion Glazed Pipe Cement Co., Dom. T. B.
Lester Dancing Academy, Granville & Davie St.
Thiel Detective Service, Fairfield Building.
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS
Ford, McConnell Co., The Saturday Sunset.
News-Advertiser Co., Pender and Hamilton Sts.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Walter C. Nichol, The Daily Province.
World Publishing Co., The Daily World.

NOTARY PUBLIC AND BROKER
Emanuels, S J..,, 537 Pender Street.
OFFICE FURNITURE
Webster-Hanna Co., 426 Cordova Street.
OPTICIANS
Gamble, J. D, 603 Hastings Street.

PHOTOGRAPHERS
Bullen & Lamb, 737 Pender Street.
[Edwards Bros., 621 Granville Street.
Vinson, V. V., 311 Hastings Street.
Wadds Bros., 337 Hastings Street.

PIANO DEALERS
Hicks & Lovick Piano Co., 1117 Granville St.
Montelius Piano House, 887 Granville St
Thomson, Wm., 1127 Granville Street.
Waitt, M. W. & Co., 558 Granville Street.

PICTURE FRAMING
Art Emporium, 9o1 Goergia St.

PLATE GLASS
Pilkington Bros., Ltd., 102 Powell Street.

Bogardus, Wickens, Begg, Ltd., Homer and Nel-
son Sts.

PLUMBERS
Barr & Anderson, 114 Hastings Street.
Hodgson Plumbing & Heating Co., Ltd., 643
Seymour Street.

Leek & Company, 1098 Homer Street.

PRINTERS
Commercial Printing Co., 406 Abbott St.
Cowan & Brookhouse, 420 Hastings Street.
Morris Co., John F., 1087 Granville Street,
Nicholson, James & Son, 2092 Second Ave.
Timms, A, M., 230 13th Avenue E.
Trythall & Son, 590 Sevmour Street.
PUBLISHERS
Canadian Press Association, Dom. Trust Bldg.
Fruit Magazine Publishing Co., 722 Hastings
Street West.

REAL ESTATE

Avcher & Stevenson, 692 Broadw
Aubencan, 11, 6350 Sevmour St
Austin, AL L. & Co, 328 Graoville Street.
Bates & Mair, 582 Richards Street.
Bliss & Brand, 721 Robson Street,
Bmli.c. Chas. AL Ll 614 Pender St.
Braithwaite & Glass, 227 Granville Street
Bridge Street Realty, 2:05 Bridee Street .
(';nl.lhi'un & Pound, Vairfield Building,
(:!ll‘lsll(‘. oA s Granville Strccti\
G Brokerage Co., 430 Muain 8y,
(‘l:n‘k & Thornton, g1 Dominion Trust Blde
(‘nvq)!;'s Business Exchange, Dom. Trust Bld:
(‘l';ul_.‘-"".l:nmw e Granville Street h.
Contt & A < Wineh Building, o0
( ruisc, AW \'\ S8 Col g5 Homer Street.
Devine, . [, 43s Sevmour Sireet
:::\‘\\n I] \ \‘w,.. l.,!\l, H.uu:hinsun Building,
). (n\ B, .o Paciae Building, Hastings St
Il)uhu(\ R \‘\ VattoToo Dunsiiuic Streer,
”(l\'(‘t;::\i”\'\" l(l::.."\}(".'.].jj‘l\ l?i(‘llnrfls S(rect.

o soers Corporation, g2

I'rist Building P
l}ungl:x\. CooSLcor Rickards angd p
Fdwar's, o o~ Hastiye

Elkine Pray,

ay.

Dominion

! ender Sts.
. s Street,
» 330 Hatings Sipeeq

\\.':'.1"‘,
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Endacott & Percival, Pender and Richa
Evans & Page, 564 Richards Street.
Evans, R, 2115 Granville Street.
Fairley & Stinson, Loo Building,. g
Federal Investments, 312 Pender Street.
Frost, A. D., 544 Georgia St. : 6
Fruhauf Realty Company, 53-54 Exchange Bldg,
Gardom Bros. & Payne, 800l4 Granville Street,
George & Demmings, 817 Granville Street,
Gill & Casement, 439 Richards St.
Goddard, H. & Son, 321 Pender Street.
Gray, C. 533 Pender Street.
Grifith & Lee, 420 Winch Building.
Harper, James, 315 Cambie Street.
Hitchcock & Mecker, 344 Pender Street,
Holden, Wm., Holden Building, Hastings $t.
Hood Bros., s19 Pender Street. -
Hoseason & Co., 322 Pender Street.
Imperial Investment Co., 2313 Main Street.
Imperial Realty Co., 307 Loo Building,
Jones, H. A., 407 Cordova Street.
Kearns, John D., 405 Bower Building.
Laing & Frame, 404 Homer Street.
Lalonde & Clough, 441 Homer Street.
Latimer, Nay & McTavish, 319 Pender Street,
Lembke, W. H., 439 Richards Street.
Lett, C. A. & Son, 316 Richards St.
Liddle, Andrew, 800 Hastings Street.
Loewen, Harvey & Humble, Ltd., 420 Cambie St
MacKay Bros., 263 Hastings Street E.
MacLean & MacLean, 441 Pender St.
McPherson & Fullerton Bros., 3331 Pender St
Martin & Shannon, Flack Block.
Margetson Bros., 321 Homer St.
Matheson & Chase, 336 Cambie Street.
Maxwell & LeFeuvre, 2141 Granville Street.
Merrill & Merrill, Bower Building.
Merritt, C. L. & Co., 410 Homer Street.
Mills Bros., 2007 Granville Street.
Monarch Estate & Trust Co., 520 Pender Street
Morrison, M. G. & Co., 536 Hastings Street
Munson & Co., S. F., 333 Pender Street.
Mutual Investment Co., Winch Building.
Nickerson, W. D., 934 Granville Street.
Nisbet, Robert, 441 Seymour Street.
Panton & Emsley, 328 Columbia Avenue.
Powis & Boughton, 334 Granville St.
Provincial Guarantee & Trust, 449 Pender St
Ralph & Radermacher, 2227 Granville St
Rankin & Ford, 106 Cotton Building.
Robertson Bros., Ltd.,, 338 Seymour St.
Rogers, Black & McAlpine, 524 Pender St
Rorison, R, D. & Co., 786 Granville Street. '
Scott Brokerage Co., 400 Main Street.
Scott, G. D., 436 Granville Street. ‘
Sevmour, Allan, Storry & Blair, 412 Hasings St
Seymour, Short & Robertson, 319 Home: Street
Star Realty Co., 56 Hastings St. E. '
Steele, Chas,, Realty Co., 525 Pender Strzet W
Stewart, John, 118 Hastings Street W.
S}ltllel‘]ﬂn(l, A. D., 698 Broadway.
Taylor, J. s, 407 Pender Street.
Thacker & Thornton, 324 Winch Building.
Trites, F. N, & Co., 659 Granville Street.
Ure, John, Bank of Commerce Building.
Vancouver Financial Corp., Dom. Trust 3ide
Volvert, A. J,, 2208 Granville Street. '
ngl'mms & Murdoff, 508 Hastings Streei.
illiscroft, S. B.. 522 Granville -Street.
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RESTAURANTS
Cabin Cafe, 615 Hastings Street.
Leonard’s Coffee Palaces, 163 Hastings Street,
716 Hastings Street.
Mclntyre’s Cafe, Seymour Street.
ROOMING HOUSES
Glenwood, 940 Pender St.
RUBBER COMPANIES
Dunlop Tire and Rubber Goods Co., Ltd., 359
Water Street.

Vancouver Rubber Co., 526 Beatty St, selling
agents for the Gutta Percha and Rubber Goods
Mfg. Co. of Toronto.

SCIENTIFIC INSTRUMENT MAKER

Isdale, John S., 566 Richards Street.

SEEDSMEN
Rennie & Co., William, Ltd., 1138 Homer Street.

SPORTING GOODS
Tisdale, Chas. E., 620 Hastings Street.

STATIONERS AND PRINTERS -
Clarke & Stuart Co., Ltd., Seymour Street.
Thomson Stationery Co., Hastings St.

STEAMSHIP AGENTS
Balfour, Guthrie & Co., Winch Building.
D. E. Brown & Macaulay, Ltd., 585 Granville.
Evans, Coleman & Evans, 407 Granville Street.

STOCK AND BOND BROKERS
Bevan, Gore & Eliot, Ltd., s03 Pender Street.
Dominion Stock & Bond, Winch Building.

SURVEYORS
Bauer, Wm. A., Pacific Building.

THEATRES
Vancouver Opera House, Granville Street.

TIMBER LANDS
Cruisers Timber Exchange, 615 Pender Street.
Keate, W. L., 441 Seymour St.
Paterson Timber Co., 336 Pender Street.
Pretty’s Timber Exchange, 433 Richards Street.
TIMBER AND MINES
Faulkner, G. Lloyd, 421 Pender Street.

TOBACCONISTS
Blackson, S., 506 Granville Street.

' TRANSFER COMPANIES
\':mcouver Cartage Co., Ltd., 433 Dunsmuir St.
Vancouver Transfer Co., 564 Cambie St.
] TRUST COMPANIES
.‘\l!lfxnce Trust Co., 603 Granville Street.
British American Trust Co., Cotton Bldg.
Dominion Trust Company, Cambie & Hastings.
Mercantile Trust Company, 330 Seymour St.
Merchants’ Trust & Trading Co., Pender and
Burrard Sts. '

North West Canada Trust Co., 433 Homer St.
Vancouver Trust Company, s42 Pender Street.
N UNDERTAKERS

Center & Hanna, 56 Hastings Street.

_ WINDOW SHADE MANUFACTURERS
i_iﬁ“'es. F. W. & Co., 957 Granville Street.

WHOLESALE DEALERS

. BILLIARD TABLES
Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 552 Beatty St.
\ BOOTS AND SHOES
‘Lme.s'H°ld°m Ltd., 403 Cordova Street.
eckie, J., & Co., 220 Cambie Street.

COFFEE, TEAS AND SPICES

Braid, Wm. & Co., 1084 Homer Street.
DRUGGISTS

National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada, Ltd,,

125 Pender Street.

DRY GOODS

Gault Bros., 361 Water Street.

Mackay, Smith, Blair & Co., Cambie St.

Peck, John W. & Co., 337 Water Street.

FRUIT AND PRODUCE
Stewart, F. R. & Co., 127 Water Street.
GROCERS

Galt, G. F. & J., 1043 Seaton Street.

Kelly, Douglas Co., Water Street.

Malkin, W. H., Ltd.,, Water Street.
HARDWARE

Wood, Vallance & Leggatt, 26 Hastings St. W.

PAINTS
W. J. Pendray & Sons, Ltd., 540 Beatty St.
PLUMBERS’' SUPPLIES
Robertson-Godson Co., Ltd., 572 Beatty Street.
The T. L. Peck Co., Ltd., 562 Beatty Street.
, WOOLENS .
F. W. Sterling, Richards and Cordova Sts.

Seattle’s House of Comfort

fhintel
Washington
Annex

Canadian visitors to Seattle in-
variably make this hotel their
headquarters [t is centrally
situated in the heart of the
theatre and shopping section.
Modern in every particular with
excellent cuisine and service.
Auto ’bus meets all trains and
boats. Wire for reservation.

J. H. DAVIS; Proprietor

. When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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VICTORIA

VANCOUVER 1SLAND, BRITISH COLUMBIA
CANADA

The investor’s best opportunity on the Pacific Coast.

The home-seeker's city beyond compare.

The seat of the Canadian navy on the Pacific.

The centre of railway activity to the north, cast and west,
The Capital City of British Columbia, and its greatest pride.
The Sundown City, and last Western Metropolis.

A city of law and order, peace and prosperity.

A city of great business enterprise—one hundred million dollars
in one week’s bank clearings.

A city of unexcelied educational facilities,
A city of unparalleled beauty.
The business man’s model city and community.
The manufacturer’s goal on the Pacific.
The outlet to the Panama Canal.
The ship building city of Western Canada.
The city with a present and a future,
The residence city without an equal anywhere.
Best climate — Best living - Best people

No extremes of heat or cold—Most sunshine
Least fog—Annual rainfall 25 to 28 inches

Victoria leads the procession of cities in North America,

DEPT. 44 Vaneouver Istand Development League

; Victoria, B.C., Canada, Dept. 14

Vancouver Island Please send me, free of charge, Fooklets. otc,
Development League NANFE. .o

VICTORIA, B.C,, CANADA

ADDRESS | ..o invnns.on

When weiting 1o Advertisees flease trentiots British Columbia Magazine
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OPPORTUNITIES CLASSIFIED

d. The rate for advertising under this head is five cents a word. Cash
must accompany- all orders

INDUSTRIAL OPPORTUNITIES

FRUIT LANDS

PRODIGIOUS PROFITS IN CALIFORNIA OIL. A
100-barrel well is worth $100,000. Send for free book-
let telling how to invest to make big money. W. H
Wise, Laughlin Building, Los Angeles, Cal

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli-
citor should make from $20.00 to $30.00 a week on
commissions getting subscriptions for British Columbia
Magazine; one representative made $8.00 in one day.
Write for particulars. Address Circulation Manager,
British Columbia Magazine, Vancouver, B .

EDUCATIONAL

NEW COLLEGE—BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL
for boys. Excellently situated in private grounds and
close to beach. Games. Headmaster, Roy T. S. Sachs,
University of Heidelberg, assisted by J. L. Moilliet,
B.A., Worcester College, Oxford. Address—2171 First
Ave., Kitsilano, Vancouver, B.C.

MAIL COURSES in_Shorthand, Bookkeeping, Matricu-
lation, Ad-writing. Dominion Business College, corner
College and Brunswick, Toronto: J. V. Mitchell, B. A,,
Principal.

THE KENNEDY SCHOOL is devoted exclusively to
the better training of stenographers and office assistants;
has won all the world’s typewriting championships.
Booklets free upon request. 9 Adelaide Street, Toronta,

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli
citor should make from $20.00 to $30.00 a week on
commissions getting subscriptions for British Columbia
Magazine; one representative made $8.00 in one day.
Write for particulars. Address Circulation Manager,
British Columbia Magazine, Vancouver, B. C.

~ REAL ESTATE

CAMBRIDGE AND THE SURROUNDING country
offers cheaper and better investments in Fruit, Hay,
Graia, Dairy, Stock, Farms, Gold, Silver and Copper
properties and first Mortgage Realty loans than any
State in the Northwest. Situated on the P. & I. N.
E T For reliable infor-

R., Washington County, Idaho.
mation, call on or address the Crouter Realty & Broker-
3 Co, Rooms 1 and 2, Stuart Building, Main street,
U zmbridge, Washington County, Idaho.

v >UTHERN CALIFORNIA OPPORTUNITY EX-
~AORDINARY., Famous McCoy ranch now selling
- °racre tracts (planted to Muscatel grapes ‘and cared
.~ until first paying crop is produced) on $10 monthly
ivments. Table grapes net $150 an acre. Rich frost-
land adjoining ideally-located valley city on rail-
7. Free illustrated booklet and introductory offer.
Alexander, Escondido, California.

Sy e

#~VE YOU INVESTED IN FORT GEORGE OR
suny? We make monthly reports on investments, or
~““\.cor invest for you. Write, with postage. McArthur
(..-‘ofgtgw%t CCo. (Dept. Frank McArthur), South Fort

.

SELF-SUPPORTING HOMES in the Glorious Fruit
District, Southern British Columbia, for $10 cash and
$10 monthly, without interest.. Annual profits $500 to

$1,000 per acre. Orchard, garden, poultry; scenery,
hunting, fishing, boating; delightful warm climate;
church, school, postoffice, store, big sawmill; daily

trains; close to markets; unlimited demand for pro-
ducts. Write quick for maps, photos, free informatioa.
WEST KOOTENAY FRUIT LANDS COMPANY,
Dept. M, Drawer 1087, Nelson, B.C. -

MISCELLANEOUS

$5.00 TO $1000 A DAY TEACHING COLORED
portrait process; knowledge of art unnecessary. Com-
plete instructions, 25¢. Royal Formula Company, Los
Angeles, California.

$25.00 TO $50.00 WEEKLY ecasily made by any live
young man. In spare time. In your own town. Ne
mail-order scheme. Particulars 25c. Nicasio Co., Box
521, San Francisco, Cal.

BIG OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER. A good soli-
citor should make from $28.00 to $30.00 a week oam
commissions getting subscriptions for British Columbia
Magazine; one representative made $8.00 in one day
Write for particulars. Address: Circulation Manager,
British Columbia Magazine, Vancouver, B. C.

VANCOUVER OFFERS UNLIMITED OPPORTUN.
ITIES to the man with energy and push, as well as to
the capitalist. Money and brains are both in demand
on the Canadian Pacific Coast. Learn of the great
chances for practically all lines of industry in Vancouver,
For authentic and reliable information write Dept. A,
Vancouver Information and ‘Tourist Association, Van-
couver, B. C

W, H. & W, P. Mumford, Props.

Western Drafting and Blue Print Office
General Drafting and Blue Printing
Phone 650 New Westminster, B. C.

We specialize in the latest map of New Westmin-
ster District, also Mission and Chilliwack Munici-
palities. Write for prices and particulars,

(RAND BROTHERS)
Established in 1882

E.E.RAN.

REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND
INSURANCE AGENT

Suburban and Farm Lands a Specialty

532 GRANVILLE STREET VANCOUVER, B8.C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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GOVERNMENT GUARANTEE

E. D. Smith Brand Leads

i 1 Dominion
he protection of the public good, the
Girzl;rtmeer?t by the Department of Inland Revenue has
its own inspectors and they have reported the result
of their Official Analysis of Fruit Jams, etc.

i the output of dif-
146 samples were examined of tl  di
fer:nt manufacturers, ten of these being E. D. Smith’s,

The result of this Analysis of the Dominion Govern-
ment places the

E. D. Smith Jams, Jellies, Etc.

far in the lead for purity and excellence.

Write today for Department of Inland Re\‘r‘enue 1’3’u1]]3etmdNo 194,
acclaiming by expert test the superiority of the “E.D.S ran

#3Try the perfectly fine Grape Juice, Catsup, etc. Al
Grocers. Refuse substitutes.

l E. D. SMITH, FRUIT FARMS, WINONA, ONTARIO

J

THE FRUIT
British Columbia | | MAGAZI NE

Magazine ﬁ?ﬁf«:ﬁ} AND {CITIZEN
Natioqal in scope and world-wide in

its sympathy and influence
s not a fiction macazine primarily. The British

Columbia M\ﬂmm 1S written with a purpose
and read  with

[ (4 /;’ m
4 purpese—and  that purpose is The BESt AdvertzSan Med"”
;':,\\(lk‘l knowledge of the British Columbia prov- in 'Canada
The Ruitish Cotunbia Magazin

¢ is read by in-

telligent, active i apd women—men and wo-

REACHES ALL CLASSES
men who wang aeere than mere light reading. n town and country
"T saw it in he Ruitish  Columbia Maoazmc
has  become ns\om’lu remark  with many g«lmplc copy and adveltlSlng ates
people wio 1, JLatily A statement whicli they sent fI‘CC on 'IppllC'ltlon
have made (o0 ming  this prevince—its indus-
Bies and e g al activities, "‘1 .
The l<.l\u British Columbia Magazine will THE FRUIT MAGAZI“‘E
contain \tmu. By the same men whose work )
Yeu have read wuh such interest in the past— PUBLISHING CO' LIMIT:J‘D
stoties full of the fresh West with al) its lovabl 1
biness and breagth of purpese.  Watch for itc. 722 Hastmgs Street West
VANCOUVER, - B.C.

Wi
en writing to Advertisers. please mention British Columbia Magazine
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For INFANTS,

INVALIDS, 9
and the
AGED.

A FOOD OF GREAT
NUTRITIVE VALUE
which can be made suitable for any degree
of digestive power by the simple process
of letting it stand for alonger or shorter
period at one stage of its preparation.

It is used mixed with fresh new milk, and forms a delicate
and nutritive cream, which 1s enjoyed and assimilated
when other foods disagree. It is entirely free from rough
and indigestible particles which produce irritation in
delicate stomachs.

The Lancet describes it as ** Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.”
Mothers and interested persons are requested to write for Booklet ** Benger's Food and How to
Use it.” This contains a “ Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants,” and practical information
on the care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the Aged. Post free on application to Benger’'s Food
Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists. etc., everywhere.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazmc
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A pure, rich, high grade, flavory
coffee. Thekind that makes you
linger over your cup—such is
N

2 Seal Brand
1B Coffee

128 Packed in 1 and 2 pound
L' cans only.

Q

\
Y/
CBASE AND SANBORN, MONTREAL.

‘_-,»\\/

@3
<

AN

Wha

v

The most wholesome spirit obtainable, and the
very ‘e stimulant for general use. As a pick-me-
up towe. and digestive, WOLFE'S SCHNAPPS i
‘ '-..a"'.fs. -::.f,_?p?rtune, and exercises a most
Acitian clfect upon liver, kidneys and
Y7oorgans. Invaluable for stomach |
, WOLFE'S SCHNAPPS
53001 be kept in every house,

Agents .—

The Hivwe & B00KS c0,, Ltd.,

v )\ BO4 Westminster Avenue,
- MNGOUVER, B.C.
.Q. \y

i

SRR O

(K3 1 .
disrraers,

AR R T :
SN g ~'>"t’“!'-\<'rs <

leass mention British Columbia Magazine
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The Famous Ray0 Lamp

I'he best part of the day is the cvening, when the whole family is gathered
together around the lamp.

The old days of the smoky Greplace and flickering candle are gone forever. In
their place have come the convenient oil stove and the indispensable Rayo Lamp.

There are today, in the United States alone, more than 3,000,000 of these Rayo lamps, giving their
clear, white light to more than 3,000,000 homcs.

Other Jamps cost more, but you cannot get a better light than the low-priced Rayo gives. [t has
becom= o popular we may almost call it “the official lamp of the American family.”

The Rayo is madc of solid hrass, with handsome nickel finish—an  ornament anywhere,

Atk your dealer for a Rayo lamp. or write for descriptive circular to any ageney of

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, LIMITED

Rovyal Nurseries &
Floral Co. Limited

Best Equipped Nurseries in British
Columbia

An Advertisement

Call at our Nurseries and see our in the
choice Shrubs of good growth, in splen-
did condition.

See our Rose stock, now in bloom, and British Columbia
make your selection from 20,000 rose
trces of more than 100 varieties.

Decorations for banquets, weddings,
: etc., at shortest notice.

Cut Flowers, Wreaths, Emblems. 1S a

: A visit to Royal on B. C. Electric
i (Eburne Line) will delight you.

Telephones Seymour 1892 and 1393

Magazine

Safe Investment

STORE

78 GRANVILLE STREET
VANCOUVER, B.C.

RN L s

3

&
:
3

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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The Beer
Without a Peer

The Vancouver
Breweries
Limited

* Imported into Canada duty free. The choicest of
Diamonds

gems at the lowest of prices. Our stock is not ex-

celled—our reputation has been built upon sterling
quality and exceptional value. You will be gratified with our gems.

O. B. ALLAN = 581 Granville Street :  VANCOUVER, B.C.

st

e,

[PIPE ORGANS| o105 Fow ks

One and Two Manual Pneumatic PIPE ORGANS For Sale
TUNING AND REPAIRS

AL A < Box 4!
Snecientions, e 0 SSRMEST T, ROBERTS, 1309 Davie St. yanceomver, 5.c
Phone R 6253 e

OTTAWA LADIES COLLEGE
This Callese 1, viaronghly equippe

d in every department.
SN

sitiated. Gy weeommedation,  Worite for

Has an efficient staff. s ideally
Calendar and particulars.

-» D.D., President

cvoma——
s s

. e
The future industrial centre of the Canadian Pacific R'all“'n{vfn‘;;l;.
I'raser River, Friends of the company are buying heavily. ctive
cialize in this locality and can deliver choice locations at att€
prices. Write us gt once.

VMOTHERWELL & DARLING

MERCHANTS BANK BUILDING, NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C.

Wien w riting (o

Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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A. Huggett Co.

(Limited)

524 Richards Street
Vancouver, B.C.

@raftemen, Berorators and Geueral
@antractors

E are prepared to discuss
with you, either by a
personal call or corres-
pondence, the principles
of color and design as
applied to the treat-
ment of a single room

or an entire house. Experience, cul-
tivated taste, and knowledge of the
trade in all its many branches make
your task an easy one, for we give
you freely the advantage of our exper-
ience and facilities in the execution of
any order you may be pleased to
give us.

el

Direct Importers of

Fine Furniture Wall Papers
Oriental Rugs

Electric Fittings  Art Fabrics
Pictures, &c.

Write at once

Phone 1060 R. W. Purves

The Vancouver Map and
Blue-Print Co. LMITED

Electric Blue-Printing, Drafting-Tracing
Specialties: City Maps, Timber Maps and Munici-
pality Maps.

The latest and best General Index Pocket Map of
City and Suburbs,

Crowe and Wiison Chambers, 441 Seymour Street

VANCOUVER, B. C.

For Girls

For chlorosic or anaemic girls

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

(a Ia Quina du Perou)

has no superior. It
produces prompt im-
provement in the
condition of the
blood, restores appe-
tite, improves the
digestive functions,
and causes rapid
gain in flesh and
strength.

Big Bottle Ask YOUR Doctor

129

50-ft. LOTS—$70 CASH

Bal. quarterly over two years PRICE $350

Every lot on an open graded road, east of
Seymour Creek, North Vancouver. Build-
ings being erected on the property now.
Telephone and electric light available.

Call or write and get maps and full parti-
culars. When certain developments are an-
nounced in a few weeks you will be too late.

D. MacLURG

340 Pender Street West  Vaucouver, B. C.

When writing to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine



BRITISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE

Invest at—

Hazelton

British Columbia

The Ultimate Mining and Manufacturing Centre
of the Last Great West

HERE are some of our reasons for believing that HAZELTON
will be a big city, and therefore a big money-maker:

HAZELTON is the centre of a great HAZELTON has the only anthracite
mining district, . coal in Canada, equa! in extent and
HAZELTON has large agricultural and quality to that of Pennsylvania.

fruit districts surrounding it. ) '
HAEBL,LTlSC');\I is at the heagd of naviga- HAZELTON has the raw materials for

tion from the Pacific Ocean. smelters, factories and sawmills at
HAZELTON will be the centre of its doors,

pranch railroads to the mining dis- A7 ETTON has already an establish-
HAZELTON will be the first large point ed trade. The merchants of Old

east of Prince Rupert, on the Grand Hazelton will all move to New

Trunk Pacific, Hazelton.

TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS
OFFER YOU MUST ACT QUICKLY

Do not hold back until the prices are advanced or till the business

section 1s sold out

Write to us for m
copy of B.C. B
ot development.

aps, plans and ful] information; also for
ULLETIN OF INFORMATION, containing latest nesws

Natural Resources Securzty Co. Limited

| PAID-UP CaPrrar, . $250,000
JOINT OWNERS AND Soug

| L\TIS FORT GEORGE TOWNSITE
HEAD OFrick: BOWER BT ¥

LDING, VANCOUVER, B.~Z.

A m———

When :
wnting to Advertisers please mention British Columbia Magazine
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Note Fort Fraser directly on the Grand Trunk Pacific main line at the east end
of Fraser Lake.

Note the junction of the Upper and Lower Nechaco rivers touching Fraser Lake
at Fort Fraser, affording over one thousand miles of navigable waterway.

Note, in addition to the Grand Trunk Pacific survey, numerous trails leading
into Fort Fraser from almost every direction, some indicating other proposed railway
surveys.

Note its location in the very centre of the largest and richest agricultural and
mineral section of British Columbia, embracing the Stuart Lake country, Nechaco
Valley, Blackwater country, Endako Valley, Ootsa Lake country, Bulkley Valley,
and the Babine country.

Note the townsite of Fort Fraser is all paid for, and we hold an indefeasible
title. The property has been surveyed and duly registered.

Note that fortunes are being made by shrewd investors in rcal cstate all over
the great Canadian West. Vancouver did not even have a railway siding in 1885,
yet A. G. Ferguson, Esq., bought lots on Hastings Street, Vancouver, twenty years
ago at $700. These lots in ten years were worth $20,000, and today cannot be
bought for less than $155,000. Prince Rupert had no railroad in 1907, and yet
Robert Ross, who bought on May 29, 1909, lots 15 and 16, block 9, scction 1, Prince
Rupert, for $600, sold them October 17, 1911, for $6,000. Similar instances may
be cited in Wmmpeg, Calgary, Lethbridge, Edmonton, Regina and Moose Jaw.

Note that the price paid for a Fort Fraser lot is not paid for land alone—it is
paid for opportunity. Opportunity attracts population, and population makes land
values,

Be alert, investigate now while prices are $100 per lot and up, and terms 10 per
“cent. cash and balance 5 per cent. per month, without interest or taxes. Attractive
and instructive literature and figures will be supplicd on request.

Dominion Stock & Bond Corporatlon, Limited

Winch Building, Hastings Street . . Vancouver, B.C.




Haveg you read of the Groundhog Moun-
‘Aain’ Anthracite Coal Deposit?

: Hm You realized jtaiextent and value, 84
per cent, fixed curbon?

Have. you ecoznized its proximity . to
Stewart, only 85 miles.  The projected
Canadian North: Eastern Railway will tap
these coal fields?

}iavc you ever lived in a coaling port?

Have you zrup«l
ficance of & town embod

Have ‘you invested in S&mart? - If n
not? MNow is your chance

is vo Buy before
and ;‘::fel have advm:ed'

We have Lots forSﬁle'
from $400.00 andjﬂup,

Head Offtce- 101.2 Pemberton Block, chtona,

szth Street, Stewart, B.C.




