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Moonstone Lighting, and a
Woman’s Beauty

Moonstone globes and dishes diffuse and mellow the electric
light, adding to everything a new quality of charm.

They are decorated to match wall-papers and draperies—
an important consideration when all the world is reaching
after things harmonious, symphonic.

It is the modern way of lighting a house—infinitely more
beautiful than the old, and cheaper. MOONSTONE glass
so multiplies the light that it is not necessary to use so
many high-power lamps.

No. 6024. Semi-Indirect Unit

Write for our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

and at the same time give us the dimensions of your rooms
and passageways. Our engineering department will advise
you how to proceed, and at no cost to you.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

The “KING” Heating System

With a “KING” Hot Water Boiler
and “KING” Radiators, solves
the house-heating problems. . .

The “KING” Boiler has ALL
the latest improvements in
operating equipment and
fuel saving features known
to boiler construction.

TROUBLE PROOF GRATES

The “KING” patented grates
and shaking mechanism are
of the side lever adjustable
construction and are simple
enough for a child to under-
stand, yet the most efficient .
ash remover yet produced.
No bolts or pins are used in
attaching grates to the ocon-
necting bar.

No. @ High Base ‘‘King” Boiler, showing
double shaker.

GET OUR BOOKLET “COMFORTABLE HOMES.”
It explains very thoroughly.

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited

(HEAD OFFICE)
Fraser Ave., Toronto
Montreal, 138 Craig St. W. Quebec, 101 St. John St.
Agencies in all leading cities.

CANADIAN PACIFIC|

BEST TRAIN FOR WINNIPEG

and points East thereof

GATE CITY EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 2.30 p.m. } DAILY
ARRIVE WINNIPEG - - 8.00 am.
. (Second Day)

THROWGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Cars
Tourist Sleeping Car, Dining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car. @ @<

VANCOUVER EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 10.20 p.m.} DAILY
ARRIVE VANCOUVER - 11.30 p.m.

THROUGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Car,

Tourist Sleeping Car, Dining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car. ol

Particulars from Canadian Pacific Agents or write M. G. MURPHY, D.P.A,, C. P. Ry., Toronto.

HOTEL

Victoria

Broadway, Fifth Avenu_e & 27th Street
SPECIAL RATE FROM MAY Ist

Rooms with privilege of bath - $1.50
Rooms with private bath i e 2.00

Accommodations for 500 persons.

Angus Gordon, Manager,
Late of King Edward Hotel, Toronto, Can.

NEW YORK

Geo. W. Sweeny, Prop.

Steadiness and Staunch
Seaworthiness

'Are the well known attributes of the
CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS.

RM.S.S. “Royal Edward,” “Royal George”

The fastest steamers in the British Canadian
Service, which have created a new stand-
ard of appointment and exclusive features
in all classes of accommodation.

Winter Sailings

From St. John, N.B. From Bristoi

Wed., Jan. 14, 1914 Royal George X

Wed., Jan. 28, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Feb. 11
X Royal George Wed., Feb. 25
Wed., Feb. 25, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Mar. 11
Wed., Mar. 11, 1914 Royal George Wed., Mar. 25
Wed., Mar. 25, 1914 Royal Edward Wed., Apr. 8

xWithdrawn for annual inspection.

Cabin de luxe—Suites and rooms with
private baths at rates that appeal.

For all information apply to Steamship
Agents or to the following offices of
the Company:

52 King St. E., Toronto, Ont ; 226 St. James St., Monireal, Que.; 583

Main St., Winnipeg, Man.; 123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.; Canada Life
Building, Prince William St., St. John, N.B.




Household Cares and Worries

vanish in thin air after a refreshing
glass of O’KEEFE’S PILSENER |
LAGER. It is good for you too—a |
natural food tonic, rich in nutriment |

and mild in stimulating properties.

Order a case from your Dealer.

Pilsener

LAGER

The Light Beer in
The Light Botile.

CO. LIMITED,

\§
m
A

supplied at once.

THE O’KEEFE BREWERY

qrorONTO.

If your dealer will not sum}lyyq‘}.
phone us Main 758 or Main 4455,
and we will see that you are

348

Back Numbers Canadian Courier

The Sales Department of the
“Courier” desire to obtain early
issues of the paper. Subscribers
or others having either complete
volumes or partial sets of the
first NINE VOLUMES are re-
quested to communicate with
this office. State definitely
Volume and Number. Address—

Canadian Courier
12 E. Wellington Street

TORONTO
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If you are a man of
LETTERS
Y ou will appreciate
the distinctiveness
and individuality of
Howard’s
Extra
Quality
OLD RYE
WHISKY

At all Hotels and

Stores.

R. H.HOWARD & Co.
Toronto, Ont.

PR WiTE LT e Low

R.H.Howarp & Co
R,

Willson S. Howard
Lewis A. Howard

H.E.Q.

CONTENTS

Peace on Barth . .................. Illustrated.
Pictorial Comment on the Great Christmas message to
mankind.
Canadianizing the Immigrant ....... By Alfred Fitzpatrick.
Tllustrated by Intimate Photographs from the Camps of
Canadianism.
ABookonm Axb i . s i Something New.
The Cloud Removed, Story ........ By Edith.Bayne.
Men I Avoid .......oovvcienannnnns By Ashley Sterne.
Second of a Series of Benevolent Satires.
Should We Go Slow? .............. By the Monocle Man.

Traders from Cormorant Lake ...... By L. F. Kipp.
Story of two Oddly Interesting Scotech Folk on the out-
posts of our civilization.
The Cost of Living ............... A Look Back.
The Hounds of the North .......... Illustrated.
Superb Pictures of the Russian Imperial Hunt.

WOMAN'’S SUPPLEMENT.

«Trin’’ has Erinized the Scotch ‘‘as others see us’’ into
the new title for her columns ‘“As We See Others.”’
Sir Almoth Wright, one she discusses, might fume,
but would have to acknowledge she has ‘‘the giftie.”’
An exquisite drawing by Hans Johnson illustrates a
mystical poem-in-prose, by M. J. T. its title being
«The Glory of a Night.”> ‘Happy Old Year” is a
story of the season by a clever new contrlbutc_)r, E. M.
Strang. The rest—brief news in note and picture.

Demi-Tasse «.cococevrrrnroeenceens By Staff Writers.
The Red Virgin, Serial ............. By Frederick G. Turner.
Money and Magnates  ............. By the Financial Editor.
Reflections . .....ooocoveveneeaenns By the Editor.

Editor’s Talk

OU will find in this issue more pictures than usual. The
Y reason—because we frankly believe that you like piec-

tures. We do not believe that people necessarily read
less than they did in the days of their fathers. We
believe that they read more; but they add to their reading—

pictures. .
It’s an agreeable habit. People nowadays use their eyes

more than ever. We believe the human eye is being educated.
And the illustrated papers are doing a great deal to make the
eye familiar with people and places and conditions the world

over.
The ¢¢Canadian Courier’’ has always made it its business to

familiarize Canadians with Canada and Canadian pe.ople. But
on the threshold of our eighth yfaar we have only just begun
to get into our pages the weekly picture story .of a great, colour-
ful country in the making. We want more plctures. ‘We have
said so before. We repeat it now. More pictures from every-
where in Canada; whether across the street from our office or
up in the Arctic, or on the coasts of Can?da; plctu.re.:s both
professional and amateur; snapshots partlcularly——pvmg, in-
teresting impressions of people you know an‘d think other
people should know about. We will pay a fair market price
for all pictures accepted, and we guaralfltee. to use them in a
way equalled by no other Canadian publication.

May we also call your attention to the series of six benevolent
satires now running; of which Number Two appears in this

issue?

mné Kelamazoo Point Number Two. E

The Kalamazm

Lmse Leaf Binder

(BRI P b A A e W

The Kalamazoo ILoose Leaf
Binder is the best expression
of the loose leaf idea that has
yet been offered. -t :

This binder has been made in
the United States and in Eng-
land for many years, and is
to-day recognized as the high-
est standard of loose leaf
binder. -:- -:- -:- -:- -z

The mechanism of the Kala-
mazoo is simple, strong, dur-
able and efficient. The sheets
are fitted over strong leather
thongs which take the place of
metal posts and are held in the
binder by two clamping bars
extending the full length of
the sheet. A key working on
a threaded screw draws the
covers together or opens them
for the insertion or removal of
sheets. . -:- -:- -:- - -:-

It will pay you to examine the
Kalamazoo binder. It is made
in anv size and to suit any
purpose.  Write

to-day for
Booklet C-1. -:- -:- -3- .-

is of Simple Construction.

Loose Leaf & Account- £ King &
Boo akers = Spadina

oronto

Warwick Bros. & Rutter]

J. W. Burmester’s

PORT
WINE

The Favorite of

connoisseurs

stimulates,

the blood.

TOREADOR

A medically recom-
mended Port which
invigor-
ates and regenerates
Known
everywhere for its
! health-giving ~ quali-

Established
1750

ALL DEALERS

with KEATING’S POWDER,
Sold everywhere.
Tins, 10c., 20c. and 33c.

‘“THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME’’

—provided it is free from Roaches. The
one way to get rid of them is l(lill them

N1

AFENT YOUR IDEAS

s $9,000 offered for certain
¥inventions. Book “How toObtail’l'

Il a Patent” and “What to Invent

dsent free. Send rough sketch for free

\N&ZF report as to patentability., Patents ad-

vertised for sale at our expense in Man-
ufacturers’ Journals,

CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Atty’s
{7 Bst. 16 Years * 959 F. St, Washington, D. G.
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Winnipeg, Nov. 18, 1913.

Russell Motor Car Co., Ltd.,
346 Donald Street,
City.
Gentlemen:—
It may be of interest to
KNIGHT you to know that I am very
pleased with my Russell-

Knight ‘““28,” purchased from
your Company last spring.

To make the Russell completely Comf01‘table was s souand vat ok wid ik

our aim.  That we have succeeded is shown by s canctne e

5 * : . f th fort of “287;

the wide-spread adoption of many features which we it surely has no superlor, 1y

- : a very smooth operating car
Ploneered a ycar ago. and easy riding.

I desire to express my full-

s 3 s est recognition of the qualit
By a clever, exclusive arrangement, we utilize the heat of the of the. Russeil-Knight Cog
exhaust gases to warm the tonneau. The value of this feature nddhespesl ToF vou contips

ued success.

in our severe Canadian winter is apparent. Yours truly,

“I was at the rugby match at Ottawa,” said a prominent owner of a {ANE ON HEQUEST)
Russell Six. “It was a bitter day. My friends could not see how we
were able to sit in comfort in our open car, while they found it unbear-
ably cold in their limousine. I explained the Russell Heating System—
how by running the engine slowly the car was most comfortably warm
the whole afternoon.” 3

The Russell rear windshield, too, is a wonderful help in pro- .
tecting the tonneau occupants from dust and biting winds. It Calgary, Nov. 25, 1913.
i {071 S Sarl i ; Russell Motor var Co., Ltd.,
1s an original Russell feature—now widely copied. 7 S o et
Nothing less than complete comfort, as embodied in the Russell-Knight should Gentlefialat Selgan.
satisfy. Russell owners—not merely pleased, but enthusiastic—have volun- With reference to the Rus-
tarily written these fine Jetters. sell Model “28” purchasad
from you three months ago,
- . # I have driven the car about
Russell Motor Car Co., Limited three thousand miles, _and
during the time I nave had it
7S I have not had ticl £
Head Office and Factory: WEST TORONTO gy an; W:y_par it
Branches: Toronto Hamilton Montreal Calgary Winnipeg Vancouver Melbourne The electric starter is a
marvel, never naving failed
““Made up to a standard, not down to a price’’ me once.

It is the seventh car I have
had and needless to say, it is
the best. Its finish and rid-
ing qualities are much ad-
mired by all who see and ride
in it.

In my opinion the car is
better than any other sold at
the price.

Yours truly,
(NAME ON REQUEST)
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\ Good Light —Good Eyes

The best light for studying is Kerosene light.
The best oil lamp is the

Rayo

Strong, attractive, convenient. Can be lighted without
removing chimney or shade—easy to rewick, Stock
carried at all chief points.

For best results use ROYALITE OIL.

The Imperial Oil Co., Limited

Toronto Montreal Winnipeg V. er
Ottawa Quebec Calgary Edmonton
Halifax St.John Regina Saskatoon

The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful
complexion. If you value your good
looks and desire a perfect complexion,
you must use Beetham's La-rola. It
possesses unequalled qualities for im-
parting a youthful appearance to the
skin and complexion of its users. La-
rola is delicate and fragrant, quite
greaseless, and is very pleasant to use.
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure
a pleasing and attractive complexion,

\V VP27 7 s Pl i\

WNSUS KNNT7 777~

BEETHAM'S l

a-I'o

Obtainable  frem  all
Chemits and  Stores

M. BEETHAM & SON,
CHELTENHAM, ENG.
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PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TOWARDS MEN

Paradoxical England Pays Her Respecls to Mars and the St Batlldiin ity Exveri . ; : :
i cguorfn }?uele- 5:7 Iﬁs{ezﬁ;egjltn?:;r}g with Aerial Artillery and Launching Great Battleships

HEN in doubt blame the poet. It was peace-
loving Tennyson of the Victorian era who

prophesied in ‘“Locksley Hall” two of the

pictures on this page; 1in

“Heard the heavens fill
rained a ghastly dew
From the nation’s airy

the lines:
with shouting and there

navies grappling in the

central blue.”

The poet’s countrymen are already testing out
aerial artillery. Mr. Churchill’s naval holiday is
still a poet’s dream. The First Lord of the Ad-
miralty has himself become an aeronaut and is
applying for an aviator’s license. He has launched
two ultra-modern battleships intended to fit into the
time when the coal mines of his colleague’s (Lloyd
George) country may be without coal The
“Warspite” and its predecessor of a few days ago
will burn oil which has an immediate advantage
over coal, because it can be carried in tanks or pipes
anywhere in the vessel that it may be needed as
ballast, and will not take up the space of .coal.

England has glorified [Christmas and goodswill
to men more than any other nation. She has also
deified war. On Christmas Eve the whole blessed
little island on the shoulder of KEurope will be a
jargon of happy bells. And if old Santa Claus
should happen to stop at Bisley he would see a
stranger air-craft than his sledge—in the artillery
air-ship. If he should touch at Devonport he might
bump into the funnels of the «“Warspite” with her

tanks of oil. And if another poet of vision comes
of an artillery

along we may yet foresee the crew o £ I
air-ship manoeuvring in mid-air on Christmas Eve :
and singing, 5 TESTING OUT A NEW CHRISTMAS IDEA.
“Peace on earth and mercy mild.” This is an Artillery Gun Attached to an Airship. At Bisley, R : - :
B i et . gelgia:c«gléli{.erljlxpenments were Made with This Gun by Lieut.

i : “WARSPITE.” i
THE GOOD-WILL OF THE “W.
This i All-oil Battleship of the British Navy to Take Water. At Devonport Recently
gy it 5 lently Permitted Mrs. Austen Chamberlain, Wife of a Political
" ys Monster of Eight xs;inch Guns, Carrying the Largest ~ 5
Firing the Aerial Gun from a Tripod Field Mount.

Winston Churchill Benevo ey
Opponent, to Christen “; e B ship Afloat.

eapons of



“CHUCK-TIME” AT MILE 288, B.C., ON THE GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC.
R.- J. Williams, of Manitoba College, was Camp Instructor at Mile 288. Other Schools at Miles 83
136, 141, 142, 146, 156, 160, 164, 186, 232 and 233 were Conducted by Men from Every University i
in Canada West of Quebec City,

By ALFRED FITZPATRICK

: M S. ELLIOTT (Varsity) acted as

“straw boss” with Austrian navvies on
the Weyburn west extension of the Gl
and taught the younger mer of the gang.
When confronted with an empty school car
in ‘the cvenings he strolled into the bunk-
house, good-humouredly routed out the
sleepers, and taking a couple of men by the
arm, ordered the others to follow.

Once a month pay wight interfered with
D. R. McDougall's classcs of Austrians, Rus-
sians, Bulgarians, Roumanians ana Greeks at
the Dominion Coal Co.'s mines at New Aber-
deen, C.B. Common beer was the trouble.
One night McDougall went into a cabin where
the beer d.votees were playing cards and
showed them a new sleight of hand trick.
They all rose and followed him to the night
class.

HE greatest problem before this country is,
how to incorporate into our national life the
tremendous tide of ‘ foreign immigrants
coming into Canada. In 1911-12, 82,406

foreigners came to Canada. Of this number, apart
from those who sought employment in the cities,
approximately forty thousand engaged in temporary
labour on our frontier. At the lowest estimate
these immigrants will remit $100 each every season
to their families in the old land. This means four
million dollars is sent out of the country annually.
If these men were placed on the land and this sum
spent on providing temporary quarters for them,
four million dollars would be kept in Canada and
forty thousand settlers with their families added
to the permanent population every year. There is
no wild-cat promoter outside of prison walls who
would even dare to promise as good returns as such
an investment offers to Canada.

The first railway construction work in Canada
was done mainly by Canadian and British labour.
The conditions in which the men were asked to
work drove fhe self-respecting Canadians out of
the camps. At the present time ninety-five per cent.
of the men engaged in railway construction are
foreigners, while the British and Canadian-born
are being rapidly displaced in the lumbering and
mining camps as well. Our best effort should be
made to meet these men at their work on the
frontier rather than when, after they are battered
about from camp to camp and saloon to saloon, they
are compelled by sheer force of circumstances to
drift back to the city or return to their native land.
1f the conditions of labour are made what in all
reason they should be, on the homestead and in the
frontier camp, the city’s slums will soon become
depopulated and our immigrants will remain and
hecome intelligent citizens of our young country.

The Reading Camp Association has always urged
the Provincial Departments of Education to extend
their public school systems to include the needs of

our Canadian hinterland. Its object is to carry the
benefits, not only of primary and secondary, but
of university education to the frontier camps and
homesteads. Its teachers don the sweater, mackinaw
and shoepacks of the frontiersman and at the first
sound of the gong, long before day, fit themselves
in all kinds of weather for clearing a right of way,
building a camp, descending with the other workmen
into the deepest mine, or in lumber camps “falling,”
bucking or skidding. The camp instructors are
blazing a trail that promises to lead to a new

i

PLAYING POKER ON THE SUPPLY BOX.
Gang on a Fraser River Scow has a Friendly Game
of Poker on one of the Typewriter Boxes
Packed with Camp School Supplies.

Canada. The importance of their task cannot be
emphasized too strongly. If they went into the
camps as ordinary teachers without assuming re-
sponsibility for any other duties, the undertaking
might well be considered Herculean., When it is
remembered that they are expected to go- to the
modern towers of Babel, bring order out of the
chaos of babbling tongues to mollify the foremen,
reconcile the labourers to their work and hold out
the olive branch of common understanding in the
near future by means of the magic wand of the
English language, some conception of the magnitude
of the project will be grasped.

In addition to this, what seems 'to many an im-
possible scheme, the instructors take upon their
shoulders the self-same work as the men themselves.
This is no child’s play and only those who have
an unselfish purpose in life can measure up to it.
The instructors are chosen with greater care than
are the missionaries of any church or the teachers
of a public or high school. Qualifications that fit
a man for teaching school are inadequate for the
camp instructor. He is asked not only to present

-~

WOMEN’S WORK IN THE CAMPS.

This is a Tent Donated to the Reading Camp Association by the Queen’s

Own Rifles Chapter: of the

Daughters of the Empire.

THE STUDY OF GASTRONOMY.

This Cant-hook Brigade, in the Georgian Bay Lumber Co.’s Camp at Nine-Mile Siding, Ont., is Gettinv
a Lesson on the Digestive System. . . y




certificates of good character and to be able to
teach practical problems in arithmetic, give a lecture
on physiology or hygiene, but also to conduct a
concert, “skin” (drive) a team of mules or swing
an axe with equal facility. On arrival at camg
- after strenuous days and restless nights in mud an
muskeg the teacher performs his dual task. He is
expected to accept whatever work the foyemalrt}
assigns him without grumbling and make }.uyrr_lse,‘
indispensable to his employers. The Association’s
instructors have in this way time and again won
the admiration of foremen who at first openly cursed
the institution that dared to send college men tttg
their camps, as there even a university athlete o

CITIZENIZING THE SLAVS AT LA TUQUE.

i i is Sleeves
N. Davies, of McMaster University, has His
Rolled up, Dressed Just Like His Russian
Navvies Are.

campus fame is not regarded as a young Hercl:ules.
The standard of excellence in a camp is not culture,
but physical strength combined with experience in
camp work.

Itp'might be of interest to the readers ofdt}];e
CouRIER to note some of the methods employe hz
a few of the seventy reading camp .teachggfsf :vent
during the past summerdworked at widely diffe
oints throughout Canada. 5 )
d M. 8. Ellgi‘ott (Varsity) acted as “straw t\)r?rsi:s
(foreman of a small gang) with ‘AustrlancnaP -
on the Weyburn west extension of the 'of.thé
and taught practically all the younger men Fal'
gang. Often the men worked long hours an 3
tea Elliott was face to face with an'emptyﬁ:{ag ail
invariably put on his sunniest smile, wa % e -
the bunk house, rolled the blankets back roclininto
loungers, some of whom had already turn::he e
bed, laughingly picked up the cards frtc;lmir fi
provised tables, put them neatly into the ordered’
and, taking a couple of men by the arm,b bzt
the others to follow. As he knew the men by

ai.rto
This is a Reading Car Loaned_by the tcl)fpéulzl-
the R. C. A. at Munroe’s Point, Wez i
bury. Instructor H. B. Free, 'of u:n
University, Worked as Engineer
the Hoist at this Camp.

and rubbed shoulders with them by day theylfdt;;:ie;'f
stood his off-hand manner, and he was S¢€ ’
ever, without a class.

To instance another camp, Mr. D. L. MC_DOUCg:‘in
instructor and bratticeman in the Dommltor:1 s
0’s mines at New Aberdeen, Cape Bre o 58
Rﬁssians, Austrians, Bulgarians, Rouman;ia1 e
reeks in his classes. When the hour for X g—-“too
school arrived his pupils were often too Hf e nd
much work, too sleepy,” some would say.d S g

g0 to one or two on whom he could depe

CANADIAN COURIER.

they would assist him in rounding up the others.
Once a month pay night always interfered with the
classes. On pay night the men all chipped in, bought
a pail of beer, placed it on a table and dipped in
with a common dish. Mr. McDougall studied this
institution of common beer from every angle and
decided that it would not do to draw the line too
tightly. On pay nights, when he would try to cajole
them away, they would very often resent his over-
tures, so he decided to try to win them and let time
do its work in bringing about a desire for more
refining pleasures. The first time he succeeded in
getting them into the tent school was one night
when he went into one of their cabins where they
were playing cards and dexterously showed them
a sleight of hand trick they had never seen before.
They all rose at once and followed him.

The camp teacher is asked to give his most
earnest attention to the foreigner and give his class
instruction not only in season and out of season,
but in school and out of it. For example, Mr. S.
Lett, of MdGill College, Vancouver, who acted'as
instructor and teamster on C. N. P. construction
near Cowichan Lake, Vancouver Islian*d, taught his
class practical grading. One evening a week he
took them to the grade, teaching the wo”rds used, as
“dump,” “grade,” “scraper,” “gl:ader. etc., and
combinations of these. Another night he took them
to the blacksmith shop and named thq tools, as
“anvil,” “tongs,” “hammer,” etc. Again he took
his class to the stable and drilled them on such

7

words as ‘“horse,” “hay,” “oats,” “stall,” “hames,”
and “trace.”

The same methods as are employed on the
C. P. R. and C. N. R. are used on the G. T, P,
T. C. R, St. John Valley Railway and in those of
the lumber and mining camps at which the :Asso-
ciation operates night schools. To aid the in-
structor in his great task the Association publishes
a Handbook, compiled by E. W. Bradwin, one of
its former instructors and now its Ontario Camp
School Inspector. The phonetic method is recom-
mended and sample group lessons supplied. ‘The
immigrant is gradually led on to learn of our
national ideals and principles of Canadian citizen-
ship.

The Association notices with great pleasure that
every year it is easier to secure instructors who
are accustomed to manual labour or who have some
trade. A prominent educationist has said that
“our system (of education) trains boys not to be-
come better craftsmen, but to be unwilling to be
put to any kind of craft.” It is encouraging to
note the leavening effects of manual training in
the schools, and of technical and agricultural col-
leges. If our boys’ hands were trained to honest
toil as part of their education, and educational
facilities provided at the camp and homestead after
they leave the schools, more of them would seek
employment on the frontier. Our employers would
not then be tempted to import Chinese and Japanese
navvies, miners and lumberjacks.

The Year Book

BOOK written by 32 different people ought
A of itself to be a novelty, quite independent

of its subject. Such a book has just been

printed by J. M. Dent and Sons, and is
now on the market. But the number of copies
printed is in almost inverse ratio to the number of
contributors. 'The total first edition in Canada of
this book by 32 people will be under ?,OOO, Which
probably means that the demand will outrun the
Su?giy'akogether an odd kind of book. Nothing
like it was ever before produced in 'Canad_a. The
writers are all Canadians. The 57 illustrations, all
photographs of one thing or another, are allv of
Canadian productions. The general subject is—
Art; not in the world at large, but in Canad’:il. It
is called “The Year Book of Canadian ‘Art,” and
it is brought out by the Arts and Letters Club of
Toronto, which happens to be a pecu‘ha.r organiza-
tion of art workers more or less Bohemian, but not
so unbusinesslike that they can’t buckle down to a
cold, hard job and get out a book of 300 pages on

in Canada. i

artklr?otger peculiar thing about this art book is that
the price is so low that the Club will never make
more out of it than the cost. The cost, again, is
so low that the publisher makes llttl_e or nothing.
None of the 32 contributors are paid a cent fo’r
their anticles. All they get is each a contributor’s
copy of the book. The seven men on the publica-
tion committee, whose chairman was Mr. Alan
Sullivan, met not less than thirty times, wrestling
all through the hot 'weva-_ther with the problem of
how to get out this peculiar book that was expected
to profit nobody. None of the committee was or
expects to be paid a copper for his labours. Which
is one proof that the unpaid commissioner does not
lack enthusiasm in a public cause, and that the high
cost of living has nothing to do with art.

for all this organized benevolence on
H?hge;?:?? of the art workers of Canada is, that
2 limited number of people in .Canadg might for
the first time get a clear, definite notion of what
Canada is doing and has been doing in the various
arts of literature, architecture, music, painting and
sculpture. If the book could be circulated in Europe
by the Government of Canada it might be a better
proof that this country is up with the malc-ICh plf
civilization than most of tl%et_g(’;lvemment and rail-
: w in circulation.
wzg }Clttel.{: tyxrretsn;nd Letters Club are quite sati.sﬁed
8 ]:t this peculiar commentary on the cost of living
o to only such people as care to be interested in
tghat sort of thing. The articles cover a w1<.i~e range
of interest, from what_the-West is doing in music
to what the Fast is doing in architecture. and vice
i What literary workers are doing ia Quebec,
'versa.h mber music is flourishing in Montreal, what
how c'aht or wrong with the Art Exhibitions of
‘1)‘63153 rlf Ontario, what’s what about half a dozen

of Canadian Art

leading art workers in various parts of Canada,
how orchestras and choral societies are developing,
what great buildings are going up with any art
character in them, what monuments are being
erected in Canada and what they amount to as
works of art, who are making our musical com-
positions and our poetry and our prose works—in
fact, wherever there was anything in the Canadian
world of art to write about, the publication com-
mittee got some one to send in an article with
illustrations.

And when the articles and the pictures were all
in, the work of cutting down and polishing began.
It was a big job, for this was a very peculiar kind
of book. It was done in a few months and done
exceedingly well. If it had taken a year it might
have been done considerably better; for the men
who produced this remarkable dollar’s worth for
a few hundred people are experts in the matter of
publication. At the same time they will admit that
in spite of the enormous amount of interest in this
book, some of the articles are still a little crude
and some of the illustrations rather more so; espe-
cially the photographs of buildings and some of
people.

But the defects are so few that it takes a little
hair-splitting even to point them out. The book as
it stands is the joint production of more able people
than any other book ever produced in this country,
or perhaps any other. It represents more talent
than a half year’s issue of the best monthly maga-
zine in America. It is printed and produced in the
best English style of J. M. Dent and Sons, which
is quite the last word in that sort of book production.
And it’s the best and biggest dollar’s worth ever
put between two covers in this country.

The Evils of Patronage

(From the Toronto News.)

“As the ‘News’ has said more than once, the
political worker who assists to carry an election
has no more right to public office than the man who
passes the plate in church has a right to the col-

lection.”
% oW e

In our issues of December 27th and Jan.-
uary 3rd we will publish a paper by Mr.
Richard Jebb, the famous author of
‘“Studies in Colonial Nationalism,’’ ‘‘The
Colonial Conference of 1910,”’ and ‘‘The
Brita.nyic Question.”” The title of this
paper is 8

““BRITANNIC ALLIANCE,”

and was read before the United Empire
Club of London a few days ago.
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The Misunderstanding of Frank Dillon and the Power of a Child’s Christmas Gift

EOPLE turned for another look at the tired,
old-young woman in the rich furs and the
golden-haired prattling child who moved
about in the throng of Christmas shoppers.

Surely an ill-assorted pair they were—the woman,
listless, bored, restlessly wandering from counter
to counter—the child, eager, bright-eyed, radiating
happiness, her small arms full of bundles.

“Oh, mother, let’s buy daddy’s here!” she cried,
stopping short before a case of gentlemen’s
novelties.

The woman murmured something mechanically,
as she had done a score of times already, when the
child had tugged at her arm and reminded her that
“daddy’s” gift had still to be purchased.

“Very well. ‘Choose quickly, and I will go on
towards the door.”

It seemed a long time to the woman, waiting,
until the little girl came up gleefully clasping a
large, square bundle.

“It’s a cigar set, mother. I ’member how he used
to smoke and blow big rings over my head. Won't
he be s’prised, though!”

A car full of delighted people were entertained
on the way home, by the overflowing spirits of the
little shopper. Many times she dropped packages,
which had to be stowed in her mother’s muff, but
like a vise the small arms clung to “daddy’s” cigar
set. A greybeard opposite smiled involuntarily and
longed in his innermost being for the fountain of
perpetual youth—and that once-cherished belief in
Santa Claus.

“But, mother!” cried the child, suddenly, in a
loud whisper, “what have you got for daddy? Are
you keeping it a s’prise?”

The mother smiled wanly under the eyes of the
passengers, and whispered something to her
daughter.

“Oh, all right.
me, you know.
thing pretty nice.
morrow.”

I’ll be quiet, only you can’t fool
I b’lieve you’ve bought him some-
Never mind. TI'll know to-

T‘HE Connaught Apartments frowned upon chil-
dren as a rule. Marion, however, by virtue
of having first seen the light of day there, was
permitted. Also, her parents had leased the best
suite. The rooms on the morrow were to be filled
with a gay assemblage of little folks, who were to
do honour to their small hostess and to be enter-
tained with a real, live Santa, who would denude
a gorgeous tree for them. Festoons of green and
wreaths of holly hung at the windows and in the
farthest corner of the drawing-room the majestic
tree spread its promising branches.

“But it’s daddy I'm most anxious about, mother.
I don’t care for the party nearly so much. He will
come, won’t he?”’

“Perhaps,” answered the woman.

How could she say, “No, he will never come back.
He said so.” The clear eyes of the child would
have searched her very soul and demanded the
reason. ;

“He would not stay away Christmas Day, the best
day of all the year, and leave us alone, would he,
mummy ?”’

“Perhaps he—has forgotten us.”

The reproach in the blue eyes hurt her even as
she spoke.

“No, he would not, mother, and I know he will
come back.” Thus she had persisted.

An hour later, when dinner was over, Marion
arranged her gifts. The porter, summoned, bore
off half a dozen dainty be-ribboned packages to
those of her friends who could not come to the
party. As he took them up one by one in his arms
he came to a rather large, square one, which was
tied with broad, red ribbon. :

“No, James, not that one. That’s daddy’s.”

She laughed merrily and pointed to the super-
scription, which was in her own large, straggling
characters.

“Yes, that’s for my daddy. He’s coming to the
party, didn’t you know?”

The man glanced covertly at Mrs. Dillon. Her
back, happily, was turned. He smiled indulgently
and patted the curly head.

The hands of the clock nearing eight announced
bed-time, and soon Marion’s yellow head was among
her pillows, and the realities of the day had given
place to delicious dreams of mysterious parcels.

Mrs. Dillon in the drawing-room was putting
the finishing touches on the tree. Close to the floor
on a lower branch, and probably as high as the

By EDITH G. BAYNE

young giver ‘could reach, hung the box for the
absent “daddy.” (Scrawled across the top the mes-
sage ran: “For my dear daddy, from his loving
Marion.”

Oh for the faith of a little child! Amy Dillon’s
throat tightened and she turned away. On a small
table lay a gift of her own which had arrived that
morning—a costly trinket in a velvet box. She
opened it again, but the flash of diamonds brought
no answering gleam to her eyes. Once she might
have gone into ecstasies over the beautiful, glitter-
ing thing, but now

The clock striking the half-hour after eight
roused her, and simultaneously came a discreet
knock on the outer door.

She glided swiftly over and opened it.

“Oh—you!” she said to the man who stood
without.

“None other—whom did you think it was?” he
said, stepping inside, with the air of one perfectly
at home in the luxurious little flat.

‘She made no reply and he continued:

“You see, being a privileged person, I dispense
with the porter, sending up my card, etc. I take
it for granted——"

“You take a good deal for granted,” said Amy,
incisively breaking in, as he seated himself near
the fire. He gazed at her a moment. Her face
was inscrutable. He was used to her joking little
ways, but this time the smile that would have belied
her words was missing. .

“Your welcome this evening is not the most
cordial,” he said, rubbing his hands before the blaze.

‘She had not invited him to remove his overcoat,
which at first he was about to do, but something
in her manner restrained him. He took out a
fresh cigar which he bit, but did not light.

“Hmm!” he muttered, eyeing her restlessly.

“Where’s the little girl?” he asked, abruptly.

“Gone to bed.”

“Amy—will you explain to her that I can’t play
the Santa role to-morrow?”

Mrs. Dillon made no reply.

“I’ll send her a present,” he went on, doing his
best to appear nonchalant, when he well knew that
the mother of the little one had come to the point
where she could no longer treat him with more
than mere civility. “By the way, did you get my
little gift this morning ?”

‘She turned and picked up the velvet case.

“Won’t you put it on—and come to the theatre?
I have two seats.”

She gave him a look that meant more than she
could express in words.

“Man, you know that I won’t go. You have no
business to ask me. 'As for the gift, you had no
business to send it—and I can’t keep it. Please
go and leave me. I have never encouraged you to
come otherwise than as an acquaintance. I am
sure you have forgotten——"

He did not reply. Slowly Jim Holden buttoned
his overcoat. He it was—

“Marion, go back to bed instantly!”

“I thought I heard my papa,” she said.

He did not reply, but opened the door and went
out, closing it softly.

L EFT alone, she turned the gas out and sank into

the big chair before the fire. It was dying
out, so she stirred it up and stretched out her hands
to the blaze. Marion had returned to bed and the
rooms were all in darkness save for the firelight
glow. Amy’s thoughts had fallen into the old,
lonely strain. The hard lines softened, the weary
eyes drooped and presently a tear stole down her
cheek, followed by another and another until great
sobs shook her. A strange and lonely scene, on
this night of all nights! Away in the gloom of the
farthest corner stood the tree, gaily trimmed, seem-
ing to mock at her in its tinsel trappings. From
without came sounds of the city world—merry
sleigh-bells, the crisp, crunching of snow as many
feet passed over it, the jangle of cars and the toot-
ing of motor-horns. This was the gayest and
merriest night of the whole year, and yet before

' a solitary fire sat a still more solitary woman, who

saw only the stern, drawn face of a man as he had
looked upon her last, and said:

“And you shall not want for anything—you and
the child.”

They had not wanted for anything. Every month
had come his generous cheque and she had taken

it for Marion’s sake. How much longer could she
continue to take it and live upon his bounty? He
had believed her careless of him. He would not
listen to her. All explanations were unavailing,
he had said. Francis Dillon was proud—none
prouder. Amy lived again over that last scene,
shuddering at the recollection.

SLIGHT sound, the slightest possible sound,

roused her. She shivered with cold and fear.
Again the sound—a step it was and in the very
room! Her senses suddenly and keenly alert, she
remained in hiding before the darkened fire and
in the shadow of the great arms of her chair. How
much time had passed she could not tell. The fire
was long since dead. From somewhere behind her
came again the footsteps and the sound of a match
being drawn across the door.

“Who—who is that?” she at last cried out, as
the match, flaring up, revealed to her a tall man,
muffled in overcoat with fur cap pulled low. An
exclamation of astonishment from the intruder!
He had doubtless not reckoned on the darkened
drawing-room being occupied. Boldly, however, he
reached for the gas jet and at once the room was
flooded with light.

No burglar, this!

“You—and here—at this hour !” said the tall man.
“I thought the gay dance at eleven p.m. would
claim you, and that I could steal in unknown to
anyone—to see my child.”

Before he had finished she had screamed once,
twice, and then sank back into the chair.

“Just remember the hour,” he went on, “and do
not rouse the house.”

“Frank!” she breathed, in a weak, wholly unbe-
lieving voice, “oh, Frank!”

The eyes of the man gleamed oddly from beneath
the fur cap. Suddenly he remembered that he
should remove it, and did so, gazing at her in
silence.

“So you are at home—for once!” he said.

‘She did not reply, being, indeed, overwhelmed
with surprise and various other feelings.

“Where is Marion sleeping?” he asked, drawing
some parcels from his capacious pockets.

“In the same room,” replied Amy Dillon.

He looked about the apartment, as a stranger re-
turned to his native land from long absence in
foreign countries might view old, familiar spots.
His eye caught the gayly-decorated Christmas tree
and he smiled, a little grimly. Amy pointed to a
lower branch.

“Marion left something there for you.”

The man strode across and read the child’s affec-
tionate words on the outside of the big, square
package. He read them twice, slowly.

“She remembered,” he said, brokenly.

“And I did, too, Frank, I did, too!” cried Amy,
hotly. “I have never had a moment’s happiness
since you left us—ten months ago.”

His face hardened again. He believed her to be
lying.
y“‘lgnd you say this! What of Jim Holden—"

“I have sent him away, Frank.”

He looked his unbelief.

“T am innocent,” she cried, passionately, “and
have always been. Only your insufferable pride
and temper prevented you from hearing me.”

At the display of fire, on her part, the man gave
ear. He had not listened to her before. He was
compelled to do so now. She gave vent to all the
pent-up wrong that had been racking her heart and
mind for the past ten miserable months.

A scrambling sound from the next room broke
in upon her and she ceased as a long, delighted
scream rang through the room. Their voices had
unconsciously risen and again the little night-robed
figure had parted the curtains.' Like a white rocket
it flew straight into the arms of the fur-coated man
and nestled there.

“T’ve got a s’prise for you,” said Marion, pre-
sently; it's on the tree, but you mustn’t have it
till to-morrow. When is to-morrow? It should
be most here. Oh, mumsy! Didn’t I tell you he’d
come!”

Then she began rummaging in the pockets of the
big, fur coat, while the wearer laughed and the
woman, looking on, smiled—her heart warming at
the sight. In the midst of it all, a sudden pealing
of many bells rose on the air, sharpened in sound
by the keen frost.

It was Christmas morning!
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Number Two in a Series

of Six Benevolent Satires

MEN I AVOID—By ASHLEY STERNE

however much he may desire to be charit-

ably minded towards all and sundry of his

fellow-creatures, there are certain types
of people with whom he finds it absolutely detri-
mental to his health and temper to come into direct
contact. :

When I first embarked upon the good ship,
Career, I formed the noble resolve that I Would
march through the sandy desert of life without
falling down the old crevasse of Enmity; and t‘g
this course I tuned my lyre, until one day I realize
the fact that, though I was not making enemies,
I was not manufacturing any friends. This natur-
ally gave me cause for wonder, as I was not gener-
ally supposed to be aloofish. However, I soon
arrived at the bottom of the problem, to epitomize
which is to say that the man who never makes an
enemy never makes a friend.

Bearing this point in mind I therefore set _tﬁ
work, and made friends and enemies freely wit
both hands. The result is, that to-day I am n;
danger of being tossed between the two stoolsho
Scylla and Charybdis, for each class of person has
individual members that it is expedient for me ‘;10
avoid if I am to enjoy that peace of mind to which,
as a rate and tax payer I am morally entitled. Hence
I felt it incumbent upon me to warn you agamst
the following types who, from many years ex&
perience, I can honestly say are better shunne
than cultivated.

FIRS’T, there is the Bore. .Strarzge to say lﬁe
usually belongs to the “friend” group, for‘ 1e
is really a good fellow at heart, and is absolutely
stone-blind to his own very annoying idiosyncrasies.
He sincerely believes that his conversation 1S ag
enthralling and uplifting entertainment to yot, 21:1111
he would feel terribly hurt if he tumbled bo‘ 1eI
fact that his society merely tended to alienate ?i
your sympathy and interests. ‘Hxs, stock—m-trz;xPI 2
always consists of things that don’t matter. -
treats you, for example, to a long and mtncato
account of why his wife’s aunt first had-r_ea'tsonH
think that she was suffering from appendicitis. le
enters into a wealth of technical detail that fmily
a coroner could fully appreciate. He recounts fully
the minutiz of the doctor’s prognosis and dlagn(;)m.s_.
He tells you her temperature to two places o lecl:;
mals. And then it ultimately transpires thatﬁi:
hadn’t got appendicitis at .all; that she v]va; Svlsllhich
- ing from nothing more serious than a mala yd
a pinch of bi-carbonate of soda would remedy. G
Then, before you have time to r}n}'t1 awarﬁbling
disguise yourself, he is at you again gﬁt aa:: S
rhapsody concerning his progeny. eyf e
markable that it appears that they ha\‘reh 0.1 e
habit of getting up before they go to sc cl)o i
they go through the unheard-of curricu ot
ceiving instruction in the sundry arts, cr? &1 o
sciences. Then they return home, and per orn .
marvellous feat of assimilating r'1ou1'1shmen'c,tu§11
finish the day, these astonishing children, by actually
oing to bed. . ;
. Thge Bori carries his character congl.stentI!Iy mvig
that he does—I will say that for him. i€ ethat
makes his last will and testament SO ted}ogts o
the beneficiaries themselves are weary (cjl i therﬁg
before they know what he has bgqueathe ttolengtﬁ
is funeral arrangemenrts——prpwd-ed forlzlx) Lously
in. the document in question—are labori o
elaborate, and his tombstone of g'orgonzola mg
remains a perpetual eyesore ever atter.

id i Tks in

N R type I avoid is the Man who ta .
A toh'gI_'}‘E:ain.ypNo matter whether he knows any_
car or not, he wzl.‘lJ ’cagies;omso
how or other. 1f you do happen to DE ]
slightly mutually acyquainted, he .w.ﬂl.comme;lkc? his
siege of you with the inept and idiotic remark:

:‘Folks all well ?(;’ ;

s if you would be travellin Y
immerseci’in a halfpenny daily, if your wh;)lle h;)uts;e
hold were stricken with any one, or 'roto i
seven plagues! If however, he is a stra:jr}ge i

e bursts into loquacity through the r.ned ium -t
man who has jurisdiction over the window. :
down, he will ask him if he minds its bem%').eg_.
If it’s already up, he will ask if there’s any 'OdJow
tion to having it down. If there isn't any vxgnt i

e will remark to the assembled company tha

HOWEVER good a man’s intentions may be,

body in the smoking-

elling to town, callously

a confounded scandal; and then if anybody has the
temerity to volunteer even so much as a monosyl-
lable in reply, the wretch will construe it as an open
invitation to make further incursions into the others’
privacy. Thus, before the train has travelled a
hundred yards, he will have set the whole compart-
ment literally by the ears, and their subsequent
unspoken profanity will be by far the most eloquent
silence he will ever have experienced.

However, he is easily avoided in future by the
simple expedient of your entering a different car-
riage to the one he is occupying; or, if he invades
the one you already chance to be seated in, you can
make a dramatic and effective exodus by exclaiming
“Hi!” to a supposititious friend on the platform,
and hastily alighting, contrary to the by-laws of
the company, while the garrulous one is depositing
his business impedimenta in the hat-rack.

THER aggressive individuals are the Man who
O has done the round in “ten under bogey, my
boy,” and the Man who has just bought a motor-
car. From the manner in which they speak of their
respective achievements you might reasonably infer
that the former had discovered a certain, short, and
easy bridle-track to Paradise, and that the latter
had magnanimously purchased the whole of the
German Fleet, and presented it with his compli-
ments to the British Admiralty. I would commit
any. offence known to cniminql»ogy_in order to escape
meeting either of thgse two mdi.vrduazls'.» They both
employ a jargon which is as unintelligible to me as
Tamil or Sanskrit. They can neither stand nor sit
still while they are gibbering at you, but they must
needs be continually jumping about in order to
demonstrate something to you, or else going through
a piece of bewildering pantomime with the idea
of driving home some point which they think you
have failed to appreciate proportionately.

The golf-ghoul will borrow your silver-mounted
walking-stick in order to impress upon you the exact
stance he assumed when he did the fourth hole in
one. The motor-maniac will attempt to drag you
off to his garage, then and there, to show you how
a particular crank works—in spite of your protes-
tations that you have already seen how one _not
over particular crank works, and are not anxious
to increase your knowledge.

As I said before, I would go to any length to de-
prive myself of the society of either of these two
types, and once, in order to avoid an encounter with
2 man whose handicap had recently been increased,

g
I went so far as to beat a prompt retreat into a
small fancy-embroidery shop, where a young lady
was examining—with a view to purchase—a number
of garments to which one alludes, as a rule, in the

most pianissimo of whispers. I forget what I asked
for; I think it was for poker-work pyjamas.

F other men I avoid there is the Man with an
Imaginary Grievance. He’s an appalling per-
son, for the reason that he can never see anything
except in the distorted proportions with which the
work of the Futurist turps-slingers has made us.
familiar. He is the kind of person who invariably
attributes all the little side-slips and mis-cues of
life to a personal spite against himself. He is.
always over-assessed for his rates, he will tell you—
the consequences being that the local press is the
richer by a quantity of gratuitous copy in the shape
of alleged “correspondence.”

He is dissatisfied, too, with the remuneration he
is receiving from his firm in the city. It appears
that they have had the impertinence to raise his
salary so disproportionately that his net income is.
now less than formerly, owing to his being unable-
to obtain anything like an adequate abatement of
income tax. At least, he tells you so, and shows:
you several printed forms to prove his contention;
but, rather than read any more government litera-
ture than you are actually obliged, you accept his.
statement. Anyway, you don’t contradict it.

Then, too, he peeves incessantly at the way par-
liament is governing him. Everyone except himself,
it would seem, is in receipt of special ameliorative:
legislation. He grumbles out his grievances all
through his mundane life, and I should not be sur-
prised if, on the day he enters Heaven, the welkin
rings with his allegations that he has been supplied
with a harp of an inferior metal to that which he
had been led from earliest childhood to expect.

AND finally, there comes a group of men over

whom it is not worth while to squander the
contents of the dictionary, since their hideous char-
acteristics are so widely recognized. There is the
man who prods you with his finger when he wishes
to emphasize some point which the poverty-stricken
nature of the English language precludes him from
performing otherwise. There is the man who has
apparently no other mission in life than to circulate
stock exchange or racing tips, which have as much
likelihood of coming off as Nelson from his monu-
ment. Not so much, in fact.

There is the man who has urgent need of a five
dollar bill—and, really, if you once meet him and
accede to his appeal for assistance, you’ll never
have to bother about avoiding him again. He'll
do all the avoiding; and T cannot help thinking that
the deprivation will be worth the capital outlay.

And that has given me an idea. If one could only
dispose of all the other objectionable types at the
same price, it would be a thoroughly sound invest-
ment to sink a paltry hundred pounds, in order to
purchase perpetual immunity from molestation.

FIVE BEAUTIFUL ENGLISH WOMEN.
Arn At-Home and Sale of Work Was Held in London Recently by the Duchess of Sutherland in Aid of the Cripples’ Guild.

Our Picture Shows the Duchess, on the Left, and Her Assistants, Lady Rosemary Leveson-Gower,
T and Lady Sybil Grey at the Opening of the Sale.

rafford, Miss Millington Drake,

Miss De
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Should Canada Go Slow ?
THEY say that we are going to have ‘“hard

times” this winter. The charities report

that two or three times the usual number

of applications for help have been coming
in; and men in many trades declare that there is
precious “little doing” in their lines of business.
I met an optimistic book-store man the other day
who said that “hard times” would probably help
him during the Christmas season. I inquired why.
He replied that-a ten-dollar bill would go much
farther in his store than in a jeweller’s—and he
would thus get more than his usual share of Christ-
mas shopping. So even his optimism was a pessi-
mistic comment. I know another man who wants
to buy an automobile, but he is waiting. He ex-
pects to get a second-hand one, cheap, before spring.

% e %

¢¢TIGHT money” was bound to bring ‘“hard:

times” to a country organized on the basis
of constant activity. We have manned this country
with a view to rapid growth. Our building trade,
for instance, is organized on a scale—not merely
to replace worn-out structures and meet a moderate
demand for better buildings—but to take care of
an unflagging “boom.” It has shown its ability
during the last few years to put up all over the
Dominion an immense number of costly and ex-
tensive new buildings, and to put them up simul-
taneously. Our growth in this regard is startling
and incredible to visitors from the staid and steady
old world. But all this implies that our highly-
developed building trade must be kept busy at this
astonishing rate, or else both men and equipment
will lie idle. When money became tight, further
big building operations were postponed. They cost
too much under present financial conditions. The
inevitable result followed. Labour and capital
found themselves out of a job and eating their
heads off.

wowe w

THIS all brings up the question whether we are-

altogether wise as a people in trying to suck
up our whole big, luscious and juicy orange in so
furious a fashion as we have followed Ilately.
Admittedly we have got a country here rich in
natural resources beyond the dreams of romance,
hardly scratched by the plough of development,
uncounted square miles of fertile land awaiting the
settler, the richest forests in the world, the load-
stone of Europe, the modern El Dorado. Naturally,
we want to make the most of it while we ourselves
are yet alive to profit and partake. This slow build-
ing for future generations may be all very well
for an old country with the pride and love of race
exceedingly strong, or for an historic institution
like the Roman Catholic Church. But for hasty,
hungry, passionate, living-for-the-moment indi-
viduals, the Present is always spelled with a capital
P; and we want what we want when we want it.

w ¥ %

BUT do we want unnecessary hard times? Won't

we find them unpleasant—not to say painful?
Yet it is as sure as Fate that, if we keep ourselves
manned up to the “rush” standard, equipped to
build a town-a-day, roaring ahead on the eat-’em-
alive system, we are bound to suffer hard times
whenever circumstances compel us to put on the
brakes. We are over-staffed for ordinary life; and
it is feeding that idle staff in ordinary times which
makes us think the times are “hard.” In such a
country as ours, with so wide-open an opportunity
to everybody to employ himself on the land, we
should never even guess what “hard times” are.
But you can’t stop an express train suddenly with-
out entire comfort to the passengers. 'And what
do we get by hogging it all in a decade? Some of
us get more money to spend than we can use—a
lot more of us get extravagant notions of life—
the country gets much more “foreign matter” in
the way of immigration than it can digest—and
our posterity gets the leavings, robbed of much
of their rightful heritage. Moreover, we waste an
immense amount of raw material in thus digging
through it hastily for the “plums.”
: W oW ¥
HOWEVER, I know perfectly that it is abso-

lutely no use to waste good printe':r’s ink talk-
ing this way. We are all going to get just as much

as we can in the shortest possible time—and the
devil take the hindmost! Philosophy may tell us
that too much money is bad for us, and does not
bring happiness, and the rest of that sort of ethereal
wisdom which every whirring “limousine” seems
to deny and utterly disprove. But we all feel that
we would like to try it for ourselves—just once.
So, when profit beckons, the mad race will go on
just as soon as the financiers of Europe ease off
the brakes a bit. As we thus take note of the
gentlemen whose hands are on the brakes, we
might also take note of the reason why they have
turned stingy all at once. It pays them to lend us
money—so why don’t they lend it? 'The reason
is only too plain—they haven’t got it. It was taken
away from them by the late Balkan War. The
Balkans burned up some—the Powers used up a
lot more getting ready for eventualities—consider-
able more was hoarded by nervous individuals—
and @ big lot more is being lifted from their pockets
to-day by all and sundry to get ready for the next
war. I just mention this, by the way, for the benefit

of those who thought we had no personal concern
with the Balkan War. They thought it simply “a
butchery of barbarians” which our newspapers
would have done well to leave out—as they do (or
don’t do) the prize fights, Well, when the “hard
times” arrive, they will notice that they enclosed
in a neat box on which is painted—“With the com-
pliments of the Balkans.”

wowe w

OBSERVE that there is a tendency on the part

of some of the Ministers to treat the approach-
ing “hard times” as none of their funeral. They
should not be too sure. If Sir Richard Cartwright
were still alive, he could tell them what happened
a Government which told the Canadian people,
afflicted with “hard times,” that their Ministers
were “only thirteen flies on a wheel.” The “wheel”
turned over. It does not do for the men responsible
for the government of the country and the pre-
sumably great powers of Parliament, to assume too
philosophical and “top-lofty” an attitude toward the
real troubles of the plain people. Sufferers do not
like their sufferings to be borne with too great
equanimity by other people who do not particularly
feel them—and especially if these detached “other
people” are drawing salaries for making us pros-
perous. If I were going to give a bit of advice to
the Ottawa Government, it would be to be twice
as anxious about the coming “hard times” as are
the Opposition leaders.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

he Traders

Where the High Cost of Living is a Dream

lN cariboo coats and
hoods, beaded

moccasins and
great gauntlets of
- moose skin and bear
trimmings, Mr. and

Mrs. Peter Durie,

two hardy Scotch

fur-traders of the
great north land, are
nearing Scotland to-
day. - Out’ . of . the
north country they
came a week ago, to
sail from Quebec on
the Empress of Ire-
land for a Christmas
vacation with their
parents and friends in

Edinburgh and Scot-

land. Then, when

the holiday season is
over and the Indians
are ready to dispose
of their fur -catch
again, they will re-
turn to the barren
shores of Cormorant
Lake, to the tiny little shack on the bare, flat rock
that they call home. Fifty miles from the nearest
white woman, there Mrs. Durie will reign “Queen
of the North” again.

Mrs. Durie was the observed of all when she
walked up the gang plank of the big ocean liner
at Quebec. A three-quarter length cariboo coat,
with a great hood of the same skin, was the most
striking part of her costume. The cuffs were orna-
mented with designs in red silk; it had no buttons
or patent fasteners, but strong strips of moose-skin
tied it close around the body when that was needed.
The hood, of the Esquimaux style, was thrown
back off the head, revealing a mass of lustrous
brown hair, the choice possession of the attractive
Scotch woman of thirty years of age.

Around the waist was a big, red scarf, knotted
at the right side. Moose-skin moccasins, orna-
mented in Indian style, and like the coat made by
the Esquimaux at Fort Churchill, were the cover-
ing of the feet, while a pair of heavy gauntlets,
ornamented with black-bear trimmings and fancy
designs on the cuffs, completed the dress.
Durie carried herself like an Indian princess as
she came on board—strong, lithe and proud.

Fifteen months ago the young Scots were living
in Sheffield. The husband was a commercial
traveller, selling tea. He longed for the wild, free
life; his young wife shared his longings. One day
the chance came to them; an old fur-trader of the
far north wanted a young couple to come and live

from

Peter Durie,
a White Neighbour.

170 miles

By L. F. KIPP

Mrs. -

with him and learn
the business.  Mr.
Durie went, and in a
few weeks he and his
wife were installed
on the rocky shores
of Cormorant Lake,
fifty miles from Le
Pas, on the Hudson
Bay Railway. It was
a new life of rock,
canoe, muskeg and
Cree Indians.

“It is a grand life
that we live,” she
said. “I would not
go back to the city
for the world. I am
Queen of it all—I get
everything I want,”
she laughed.

“Lonely?
particle. ~ Why, we
have dances there.
Last winter I took the
dogs and went to one
forty miles away. We
had a fine time, too.
The woods are full of fur animals and there is
always the keen interest in the trapping. The
Indians are clean and honest. We never have to
lock our doors against strangers like you have to do
in the city,” she continued. “T'he Crees are straight
—except when fish for their dogs is needed. Then
they will steal any that they need.

“We have to hunt our meat there; there is no
butcher just around the corner. One time we ran
out of ‘grub’ and Peter had to walk forty-three
miles for some more supplies. He made the journey
in thirteen hours. When we go out on a hunt we
always take with us provisions for three days for
every one we expect to be away. Once we got
caught in a terrible storm and made only eight miles
in three days.

“The ICrees seldom get lost in the woods, but
occasionally one loses his bearings. Last spring
one was in trouble. He walked and walked, but
found no way out of the timber. Finally he stopped
and muttered, ‘Indian no lost; no, Indian no lost,
but tepee gone.’”

As happy as two children and in the very pink
of physical condition the hardy fur-traders will
arrive in 'Scotland about the 20th of the month for
three months with their friends; then they will re-
turn to the little shack on Cormorant Lake, for the
call of the wild is stronger than the lure of the

Not a

home from

Peter Durie
Cormorant Lake for
Christmas.

Mrs.

_great city; but this time th: nearest white neigh-
‘bour will be 170 miles distant.

And they will be
able to laugh at the high cost of living.
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NATIONAL BASEBALL LEAGUE MAGNATES
YORK CITY,

Seated, Left to Right: Barney Dreyfus, of Pittsburg;
Britton; Augustus Herrmann, of Cincinnati; Steven

Standing, Left to Right:
John Harris, of Pittsburg; Secretary Heydler;
Louis; W. F. Baker, of Philadelphia; J.

Hempstead, of New York.
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How Under-Production of Foodstuffs Has Operated

HE cost of living has been a problem since ever
Adam and Eve got the sentence: “’I’n the
sweat of thy brow shalt thou eat bread. ‘Only

the child, whether grown up or juvenile, believes
in cornucopias and eldorados; the average man un-
derstands that what he gets out of life means ha;:d
work and plenty of it. That was the price pald
by our forefathers in Canada when wheat was sixty
cents a bushel, dressed hogs three =cqnts a pound,
clothes were homespun on the premises, and no-
body traveled on the railways. ‘These *peqple had
the high cost of living along with dlow Drices, be-
cause they had to work like sixty from dawn until
dark 313 days in the year to wrestle from the bush
farm the necessaries of life, and all they co‘gld rake
and scrape to sell had to be teamed at a high gost
of labour over bad roads to market many miles
away. They swapped butter and eggs for brown
duck and sugar and raisins. Eggs were ten cents
a dozen and butter 14 cents a pound. The brown
duck and the sugar and the raisins were not much
lower in price than they are now. Prices for all
they had to produce were low. Many of the things
they had to buy were low. But the cost of labour
which is the ultimate cost to all of us, was very

high., So the bush farmer had the high cost of liv

ing in his day along with low prices.
'Suppose a bush farmer of fifty years ago could
have read in his weekly paper

the following price

own’s Men Blaste
hrough Mount Royal.
T % ;ﬂeg Through.

On December 10, as Promised, Engineer Br
ing: ‘ted the C.N.R 1
O PR s %%rgvpvl: :lttle Feinal and the First

Brooklyn; L.
§ 5 McKeever,If:rryf(kckgrl'andy of Chicago; James Gaffney, of Boston; S. W. Britton, of St.

C. Toole; John B. Foster,

d the Last Few Feet Between the

IN SESSION AT THE WALDORF HOTEL, NEW
DECEMBER 10th.

Charles H. Ebbetts,
McKeever, of Brooklyn.

of Brooklyn; Mrs. S. B.

Y
C. Ruch, of Philadelphia; Ackerley Lloyd, of Philadelphia;

Governor Tener;

of New York; Larry Stephens of Cincinnati; and Harry
Photograph by Paul Thompson.

of Livin
to Raise Prices—Second Article on the Subject

list as quoted in a daily paper last week:
Cattle—Choice butchers, $8 to $9; good me-
dium, $6.50 to $7.25; common, $5 to $5.50; fat
cows, $4.50 to $6.25; common icows, $3.50 to $4.
Calves—Good veal, $8.75 fto $10; common,
$4.75 to $5.10.
Stockers and feeders—sSteers, 910 to 1,050 Ibs.,
$6 to $6.75; good quality, 800 Ibs., $6 to $6.25.
Sheep and lambs—Light ewes, $5.50 to $6;
heavy, $3 to $3.50; bucks, $3 to $3.50; spring
lambs, $8.50 to $8.90.
Hogs—$8.65 to $8.75, fed and watered; $8.90
to ‘$9, off cars; $8.30 to $8.35, f.0.b.
He would have taken a conniption fit. Or if in a
dream he should have picked up a copy of the
“Canadian Farm,” issue Dec. 5th, 1913, and read

this:
1913. 1912.

Export steers, medium ...$7.25—$8.00 $6.10—$6.40
Export heifers, choice .... 6.75— 7.26  5.256— 5.75
Butcher, choice .......... 7.76— 8.26 6.25— 6.35
Veals, ichoice, 200 1bs...... 9.50—10.00 8.50— 9.00
Hogs, choice, 'Toronto,

B Wi s 8.50— 8.60 f. & w.— 8.20
Sheep, €WeS ...coouvvvnns 5.00— 5.656 4.00— 4.25
TADE i Cos vk ieiv b0 s s 7.50— 8.60 6.25— 6.65

He would ha;,w.’e noticed that in one year the price
of beef was to climb thirty per cent.; veal five to
ten per cent.; hogs five to seven per cent.; sheep

This Picture
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twenty-five per cent.; and that a pound of beef, veal,
mutton or pork in 1913 was to be just about three
times what he was getting in 1863. And he would
have said:

“Hedges! I wish I could be my own grandson.”

The other day a hard-headed, clear-thinking
farmer in a smoking car, gave a city man his gos-
pel of the cost of living:

“There was a time,” he said, “when you -city
people had us all where the hair was short. You—
or your forefathers—picked over our choice loads
of meat and vegetables and fruits, hauled many a
mile to market, and if you bought it at all, you paid
a skimpy, measly price. Sometimes the price was
so low that we had to haul the truck home again.
That’s all changed now. We’re not blaming you par-
ticularly. We rural producers were the majority;
the urban consumers were the minority. The tables
have turned. We're the minority now—and by jingo!
on some things we just about rule the roost. Ma-
jorities may rule in elections. But when it comes
to the cost of living, well, it isn’t always the ma-
jority that rules.”

“How did the removal of the American tariff on
beef affect you people?” asked the city man.

“Tiptop! Why it so happened that in our part
of the country feed was short owing to dry weather.
We had lots of cattle to feed. We were up against
the problem of how to hold our cattle for the high
price without their eating their heads off. Along
came Woodrow Wilson and let down the bars. Out
went our cattle to Uncle Sam’s markets at a top
price just in the nick of time. Great!”

Of course this was a Grit farmer and some al-
lowance must be made for his politics. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier would agree with him., Speaking at the
Fielding banquet in Montreal last week he said:

“Are we to be the spectators of want and hunger
in this country? We should be recreant as Liberals
and as citizens if we closed our eyes to this bur-
den of the high cost of living.”

THOSE COMBINES AGAIN.

The Toronto “Star” backs up Sir Wilfrid in a
leader. It says:

“While Sir Wilfrid Laurier proposes to re-
move the duties on food, Mr. Borden, according
to the ‘Mail and Empire, will give the suffer-
ing consumer an investigation. The pangs of
hunger will be appeased by literary food.

“To an investigation into the general question
of food production and distribution there is no
objection. But it ought not to be used as an
excuse for delay. Let the food taxes be removed
at once; that will be evidence of a sincere de-
sire to attack all the other causes of dearness.
Let there be a short and sharp inquiry into all
kinds of combines which enhance the’price of
food, followed at once by energetic action. Let
parcel post be established at once, so as to pro-
mote direct trading between farmer and con-
sumer. 'Then, while these things are being done,
there may be also a general inquiry into such
questions as intensive cultivation and the im-
provement of the conditions of country life.”

It now appears that tne Jood-consuming popula-
tion in Canadian cities and towns has increased so
out of proportion to the rural food-producing popu-
lation that in almost every line but wheat there is
under-production. - Though the total home market

(Concluded on page 22.)

The First TrainDThrough the 31/4-mi1e_Tunne1 Started from the West Portal, Consisted of Twenty
ump Cars, and Carried Nearly a Hundred Prominent Railway
Officials and Well-known Montreal Citizens.
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Our Imperial Minister
UCH better it is to term Mr. Foster our im-
perial minister than to use cheap and nasty,
even if historical, phrases like “The Wan-
dering Jew.” Mr. Foster has been touched by the
great problem of 860 odd millions of yellow and
brown people facing 150 millions of Angle-Saxons
and Latins on the Pacific. He cannot therefore
tarry with us long. He is again to take his luggage
—mark the word—and start for dear old Lunnun,
where men talk in kingdoms and empires, not in
constituencies and bye-elections. We wish him a
merry Christmas and further oratorical honours.

v ¥ %
Snow, Ice and Character
HEN speaking recently—not at Smith’s

Falls—Mr. Foster spoke of the effect of

our snow, our frost and our ice upon
national character. Because we have cold days in
January and February we are an-active, robust and
virile people. Further, we are ambitious. We
have abundant restless energy. And to crown these
qualities, “our strong national feeling is worth
more than all our other resources.”

Yet despite these remarks, he cannot stay with
us to decide whether there shall be a town clock in
Berlin, Ont., an armoury at Kinloss, or a sawdust
wharf at St.-Mary’s-By-The-Sea. These things
seem trivial to one who has seen the larger world.
But let Mr. Foster remember that, though he goes
to shudder and shiver in the London fog, we will
still be developing under the benign influence of the
frost and ice and snow which make for strong
character.

wow w

The Naughty Stock-market
IR THOMAS SHAUGHNESSY must have
S been grieved last week. The stock-market
was ‘unjustly cantankerous. When he gave

Sir George Paish the honour of cabling over the-

world that there was “something doing,” C. P. R.
stock went up. Next day, the announcement came
out about the division of ten millions of dollars
among the shareholders, on the condition that they
put up forty million in cash—and the stock dropped,
dropped, and fell:

Seldom has the stock market made such an ex-
hibition of itself. Berlin sold, London sold, New
York sold—and why no one knows. The London
Times spoke unkindly, but in its usual rounded
phrases; the Toronto Globe talked of melons a la
Farmer Maclean, and the less informed journals
whispered their usual nothings, but still the mystery
deepened.

Yes, the stock market behaved badly. Its con-
duct all year has been questionable, but this was
the wearisomest blow of all. Perhaps the Euro-
pean investors were disappointed in the size of the
melon. In the meantime there is naught but to
chronicle the event.

woue

Safety in Theatres
UCH trouble seems to be in the air in con-
nection with public safety in Toronto’s
theatres. The Roval Alexandra and two or
three of the newer theatres seemed to be prepared
to meet a fire or a panic, but most of the others are
under the ban of the authorities. A fortnight ago,
the Mayor ordered special firemen to be present
each evening in three or four of the principal
houses. Now it is announced that sterner measures
are to be taken unless two of them are fixed up
promptly.

There is a story behind this which will probably
come out later, as stories have a habit of doing.
But the lesson seems to be that theatre managers
of to-day are as careless of their patrons’ safety
as they are of their patrons’ morals. Every city
council should make its fire chief report once a
month on the safety of its theatres. Such eternal
vigilance alone will prevent a repetition of some
of the horrors which have occurred in Spain and
the United States.

w oW

Municipal Rulers ;
URIOUS how careless people are as to the
quality of the men whom they send to their
city councils. The story is told that in To-
ronto, recently, one hundred prominent business

men were canvassed by a citizens' committee to
run as alderman and ninety-nine of them refused.
Curious, too, the answer that most of them are said
to have given—they would not endure the carping
criticism of the newspapers.

To the average business man, the criticism of
the press is hard to bear. As members of the legis-
lature or parliament, a decent citizen has some
chance because his own party press may be counted
on to laud him and defend him. But the alderman
has no party press to stand by him. He must be
prepared for the crudest and cruelest kind of
assaults. This at least is the opinion of the Toronto
business men.

Nor is this unhappy state of affairs to be found
in Toronto alone. [t exists in other cities. The
only relief seems to be to abandon voluntary civic

Hon. W. S. Fielding, ex-Minister of Finance, was
given a banquet in Montreal last week on the occa-
sion of his assuming the editorship of the Montreal
Daily Telegraph. Speaking at the banquet Sir Wil-
frid Laurier said that he wanted to see Mr. Fielding
back in his customary place in Parliament, and that
if Nova Scotia did not provide him with a seat,
Montreal would. '

rulers and go in for commission government. Com-
missioners, being elected for a long term of years,
seem to escape much of the abuse which is the lot
of the yearly-elected alderman. St. John and Leth-
bridge have already done this, and the mayor-elect
of Edmonton is pledged to take a plebiscite on
the question. :
W

A Trying Position

OVERNMENT journals are having a trying
time just now discovering a way of handling
the situation caused by the “free food” tariff

which President Wilson has inaugurated. The
lowering of the United States tariff has caused a
big movement of foodstuffs, especially beef and
mutton, from Canada to that country, with a cor-
responding rise in ‘Canadian prices.

The Montreal Gazette has an Ottawa despatch,
dated December 10th, which is headed, “Effect of
the U. /S. Tariff is Small.” This despatch points
out that the November index number of the De-
partment of Labour is 1384, as compared with
136.8 in October, and 136.6 in November of last
year. ‘The rise is not great, but, coming as it does
on top of the high prices of foodstuffs which already
prevailed in Carada, it adds to our difficulties.

A removal of the Canadian duties on beef, mut-
ton, fruit, eggs, butter and vegetables would prob-
ably help some Canadian consumers. But that is
not the whole case. It would mean lower prices

to certain producers. The Government must decide
which is most entitled to consideration.

Then, again, as some of the Ministers are point-
ing out, Canada must produce more foodstuffs.
The movement into the cities can be checked only
by high prices and education. The cry, “Back to
the Land,” has had little effect as yet. Perhaps
1914 will tell a different tale.

wow w

A Costly President

OMETIMES people look askance at the yearly

salaries of railway presidents, especially when
these amount to fifty thousand dollars or

more, But the case of the New York, New Haven
and Hartford Railway shows that a good president
is worth the price. A man by the name of Mellen
was its president for some years, being nominated
for the position by the late J. P. Morgan. The
policy he inaugurated was most disastrous and the
stock steadily declined from $255, the high point,
to $68 a share, the price last week. The holders
of the stock, presuming they held it during the
whole period, thus lost a hundred millicn dollars!

Was it not this same Mellen who, as president
of the Great Northern Railway, sold the Manitoba
lines of that company and valuable terminals in
Winnipeg to Mackenzie and Mann for about three
millions of dollars? These lines and terminals are
now worth probably ten times that sum.

So it would seem that a clever railway president
is worth his hire. Vo

Municipal Bonuses i
ASKATCHEWAN has passed a law to prohibit
S municipalities granting to manufacturers a
free site, the exemption from taxes for a
period of years, the guaranteeing of industrial
bonds, the subscription of stock, or the assessment
of land below its real value. They are foolish
enough to think that this will do away with the
evil of bonusing industries. But they have yet to
reckon with the special acts which all legislatures
grant to favoured municipalities.

Still it is pleasant to know that the idea is gain-
ing ground that a town or city which invests in
its own industries is taking a chance with the rate-
payers’ money which is not justified by experience.
There are dozens of towns in Ontario which have
been almost ruined by such practices. The bonused
industry usually has as its motto that “he who floats
and runs away will live to float another day.”

e o %

Montreal’s Population
ONTREAL has no Canadian citizens, accord-
ing to the census returns. Those of British
origin, the newspapers gaily echo, are 26
per cent. of the population, and those of French
origin, 63. Think of classing Canadians, whose
ancestors came to this country one hundred years
ago, or more, as British or French? Why not give
the number of the native-born?

The total of “British” origin is given as 121,128;
of “French” origin, 298,878; Jews, 27,948; Italians,
7,013; Germans,- 2,502; and other nationalities
smaller figures.

The religious count is interesting. The Roman
Catholics number 355,796, out of a total population
of 470,480. Anglicans come next, with 38,142;
Jews, 27,622; Presbyterians, 23,777; Methodists,
10,791; mere Protestants, 4,696; Baptists, 3,146.
That they are pretty religious people in the great
city is shown by the fact that only 328 people ven-
tured to declare that they had “no religion,” and
only 603 are ‘“unspecified”—Iless than a thousand
who have no label. %

Bonusing Electric Railways

EOPLE in rural communities should be careful

in bonusing rural electric lines. Recently,

in Western Ontario, several towns and town-
ships gave bonds to a company to build an electric
road for them. Two or three years later they
woke up to find that the money had disappeared and
there was no road—only a few miles of grading.

Down around Cornwall, there is another move-
ment for an inter-county railway. It may be all
right, but the municipalities would be well advised
to pay over their money after the road is built
and not before.

Around Perth and Smith’s Falls there are two
or three schemes of a similar nature. Perth would
like to get back $500 it spent on a survey.

So it goes. The smooth promoter finds the muni-
cipalities very gullible, and the Provincial Govern-
ment sleeps on while the people are parted from

. their money. The man who thimble-rigs an indi-
vidual is punished if caught; the man who separates
a municipality from its wealth goes unscathed be-
cause there is no public prosecutor.
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Ready for the Long Run; the Wolf,
Breaking Covert. This Might be
Taken as a Good Picture of Hunt-

ing Life in Northern Canada.

Pobedim, a Magnificent Specimen of the
Borzois Wolf-hound. This Species of
Wolf-hound is Not Uncommon in
Canada.

country in the world. From

earliest childhood the world
has been familiar with stories of ter-
rible man-eating wolf packs that fol-
lowed the sledges.

The pictures on this page are re-
markable glimpses of the Russian wolf
hunt as carried on by the nobility who
are able to spend thousands upon thou-
sands of roubles for the packs of
hounds used in this exhilarating pas-
time. The Czar, of course, is nomin-
ally the chief wolf hunter. His ken-
nels are located in a huge park at
Gatchina, 30 miles from St. Peters-
burg; right adjacent to the railway,
so that the Czar goes to,the hunt 'in
his Imperial train. The Imperial
hunt has its own set of buildings and
its own church. It also has the finest
aggregation of Borzois wolf houands
in the world, containing the winners
for several years of the Russian
Waterloo cup. The master of the
Imperial Hunt is Prince Golitzine,
who has hunted several seaso;;s I\gnn

2 o : -
}lhsel)l c;::éc%;?lii?i li)gci{vse’llsgiZuZintegd One of the Finest Dog Action Photographs ‘Everl.-‘rTakesT P-,-th,.o\g,ing ounds. Ika Cobsh e Qg T hirty Miles
with England and English sport. om St. Petersburg.

RUSSIA is the greatest wolf-hunting

Russian Hounds Returning to the Kennels After Morning Exercise.

P i le Borzc;is Hounds Used
itzi i ck of His Incqmpar‘ab
Prince Golitzine With a Pa k. <L i i
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Courierettes.
T’S a queer old world. Some folks

resent being forcibly fed, and
others are dying for want of food.

Conservative petition to unseat
Reuben Truax, new M.P. for South
Bruce, alleges that a man was given
$6 for a cigar. Think of it—and for
a campaign cigar!

Queen Mary has reduced Prince
Henry’s spending money by 25 cents
per week. Even the Royal household
must be feeling the strain of the high
cost of living.

In Ireland the people have a super-
stitious fear of the mistletoe. Every-
where else that we know of young
men and maidens think highly of it.
The Irish don’t need its encourage-
ment.

'One peculiar feature of the fight in
Toronto over the proposal to buy out
the Toronto Railway is that those
people and papers who shout most
loudly for public ownership are yell-
ing lustily against it when a concrete
case to put their principles into prac-
tice comes along.

Liquor is not to be allowed to travel
by parcel post in Canada. No, this is
not a reflection on the postmen,
though otherwise they might stagger
under the loads.

Andrew Carnegie, determined to die
poor, says he has but $15,000,000 left
now. He is too much worried over
trifles like that.

Toronto Globe has a double-bar-
relled campaign cry—“Free Food and
Abolish the Bar!” 1Is it not aware
that there are already free lunches in
the bar rooms?

Cable despatch says Britain values
American friendship more than Mexi-
can wealth. Seems to us that each is
a sort of “intangible asset,” as the
experts put it.

Young British poet describes To-
ronto as a city of wooden houses.
Toronto will now retaliate with
a remark about his wooden
verses.

It is announced that King
George’s speeches are very care-
fully edited, sometimes being
thrice edited before spoken.
His Majesty should make a
proper city editor.

The Orillia Packet grieves pe-
cause Judge Vance, in holding
court, discarded the time-hon-
oured judicial gown. We see no
reason to complain so long as
the judge did not wear a classic
dancing costume.

Huerta’s mperpetual lack of
money is rather tending to
create a little sympathy for him
among those of us who feel the
same way about it.

Many mighty hunters come
home with tales of slain deer,
but in spite of the venison sup-.
ply the price of beef stays up.

L A

The Two Classes.—Around
Christmas there are two classes
of husbands.

One is unhappy because it is
his first Christmas as a husband and
he has to carve the turkey.

The other is unhappy because he
lacks the price to buy a turkey.

Which is most unhappy?

” ®
A Sure Sign.—“Was the affair so
dull as all that?”
“Was it? It was worse. Why even
my foot fell asleep.”

L R

Are You a “Spug’?—There is a
Society for the Prevention of Useless
Giving at the Merry Christmastide.

It’s doing a great work. Herewith we
print a little list (unofficial) of some
sensible gifts which we hope our
friends will be good enough to peruse.
It will be noted that they are all at
least useful.

Sox.

Coal scuttle.

‘Soap.

Snow shovel.

Piano tuned.

Gas bill paid.

Insurance policy.

Suspenders.

Broken water pipe mended.

Subscription to daily paper.

Bag of potatoes.

Union suit.

Certain articles
pawn.

‘Cash—(any amount).

2 »
Some Christmas Definitions.

Too good to live—the fat turkey.

People make light of it—the Christ-
mas candle.

Lead us not into temptation—the
second helping of plum pudding.

‘On the desert air—Mistletoe in an
old maid’s home.

A winning campaign cry—the full
stocking.

Full of Old Nick—the chimney
Santa Clause uses.

The most pious swindle
world—Santa Claus.

The acme of human happiness—a
good wife, a cosy home, happy chil-
dren and a good Christmas dinner.

2 ®

A Christmas Toast.
Here’s hoping life’s

Best joys you’ll know,
Where candles gleam

And Yulelogs glow;
A heart that loves

And tells you so—
A Kkiss beneath

The mistletoe.

2
It Is Tiring—Rev. John McNeill,

redeemed from

in the

THE HOLD-UP!

the noted Presbyterian preacher, de-
clares that he is tired seeing women
trying to scramble on cars with their
dresses lifted up to their Kknees.

Many other men who do consider-
able of that kind of looking also find
it rather tiring.

Let’s all refuse to look and save
eye-strain,

L R

A Plain-Spoken Preacher.—Rev. J.
A. Rankin, the popular pastor of Wes-
ley Methodist Church, Toronto, is a
plain-spoken preacher, and is never
afraid to say just what he means.

Sometimes he puts a phrase so bluntly
that it hits some hard, and sometimes
the plain phrasing brings a laugh from
his congregation.

In the course of a recent sermon
he was speaking of the American
Indians, their customs, their paint and
their feathers, and so forth, by way
of making a point.

“Suppose we went back to the time
of the Indians—and incidentally some
of you would not have far to go, for
you have the paint and feathers al-
ready,” he remarked, much to the
amusement of the male section of the
congregation.

® »

They Surely Do.—A railway presi-
dent asserts that no man is worth
more than $25,000 per year.

All in favour of making $25,000 the
minimum salary for we workers say
“Aye."

The “Ayes” have it!

® »

Hard on the Hospital.—This is the
way the Toronto Star tells of the
mishap of two unfortunate chaps:

“Struck by a Dupont Car.—J.

W. Cantwell and Malcolm Fearn
were thrown with considerable
force to the pavement. They
were taken to the General Hos-
pital, but escaped with minor cuts
and bruises.”

And that’s the hospital that cost
Toronto over two million dollars!

”

Most Miserable.—The most miser-
able woman in the world is the one
who has been told a secret by some
other woman—and then forgets it
before she can tell it to somebody
else.

Ban the Cornet.—That ‘“Peace on
earth, goodwill to men” message
should be sufficient to prevent fathers
from buying drums or cornets for
their small sons at Christmas time.

As It Soon May Be.—The Shopper—
“How much are your eggs?”’
The Grocer—‘“‘Seventy-five cents.”
The Shopper—“T'll take one.”
® »

Oil Versus Coal.—Now they say
that oil is to take the place of coal as
fuel for American warships.

Evidently the Oil Kings are about
to put one over on the Coal Barons.

Those Mexican Names.—Nowadays
you see such names as Salvador Mer-
cado, Marcello Caraveo, Jose Man-
zillo, and Pascual Orozo in the
papers. No they are not new
brands of cigars—just Mexican
generals.

2 »

Mistaken ldentity.—Rev. Pro-
vost Street Macklem, of
Trinity College, Toronto, was
reminded the other day of a
portrait painted by E. Wyly
Grier of the late Professor
Clark.

This portrait was hung at the
Canadian National Exhibition.
In another room at the same
exhibition there was a portrait
of Rev. Dr. Barclay, Presbyter-
ian, who looked as much like
Professor Clark as an ostrich
plume resembles a dessert
spoon. While the Provost was
talking to some friends an in-
quisitive individual came over
and said:

“I say, Provost, could you teill
me,” pointing to the portrait of
Dr. Barclay, “if that is the por:
trait of Professor Clark?”

“No, that is certainly not his
portrait,” said the Provost.

“Thank you, so much”

In a few minutes he came
back,

“Provost—are you sure that is not
Professor Clark?”

“I am quite sure it is not,” smilad
the Provost.

The man went away again, but
after a while came back.

“Provost—if that is not the portrait
of Professor Clark, would you mind
telling me who you think it is?”

“Why, it is Rev. Dr. Barclay.”

“Oh! Thank you! Thank you so
much! T promised Professor Clark
I would take a good looK at his por-
trait. Now I know that isn’t his, I
shall be able to find the right one.”

Ask for
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Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

The Young Man of
Twenty

looks up to the man of forty. The
man of forty looks back to the time
he was twenty with mixed feelings of
regret that he was not as wise at
twenty as he is at forty. Had he
been he would now be maturing
Twenty Year Endowment Policies
every year. Do not make the mistake
of considerin§ yourself too young to
place more Insurance on your life.
Vialue yourself high—it will pay in
the long run. We issue the Policy
you want.

The Federal Life Assurance

Company
Head Office, Hamilton, Ont.

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
speclally if you want it.

Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grooers and Hotels.

Winter Term in

Shaw’s Schools
TORONTO

Continues from Janu-
ary 5th and students
may enter any school
day after that date. All
who desire a good busi-
ness training should at- ;
tend one of our schools—The Central Business
College (Main School) with Five City Branch
Schools. Write for calendar to
W. H. SHAW, President
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MONEY ANDE
MAGNATESE

C.P.R. Flotation

ANADIAN Pagcific Railway Company offered $52,000,000 six per cent. notes to

C its shareholders for subscription at eighty. The ratio of shares was one to

five. Rights have since been selling at 4% or thereabouts. The price of

the stock dropped fully that much, so that so far as the market quotation is con-

cerned the shareholders made nothing. The man who sold his rights and held
his stock is $4.50 per share to the good.

The scheme does not seem very popular with the shareholders and pro-
spective buyers. Nevertheless, as the New York *"Sun” says, it “does insure
the success of the financial operation at a season mot very propitious for
borrowings of Canadian origin.” Thus it would seem that in certain quar-
ters the directors are charged with having used the shareholders for the
company’s advantage, instead of benefitting the shareholders at the com-
pany’s expense. The howling dailies say it 'was a melon; the shareholders
say it was a lemon. The letters in the two words are exactly the same, but
the sound is different.

A Toronto financier thinks the drop in the price is due to a misconception
among investors as ito the nature of the. security offered. They feel that
any separation of the land from the ra,llway' proper would weaken their
gecurities. As soon as they discover that this is merely a cashing in of
amounts due on land sales already made, and not lthe much-feared separa-
tion of unsold lands, the price of the stock will recover.

Personal Mention

R. HUNTLEY R. DRUMMOND was made a director of the Bank of Mont-
M real at the annual meeting in December, 1912, and Las now been added
to the directorate of the Royal Trust Company.
ceeded his father, the late Sir George A. Drummond, K.C.M.G., as president
of the Canadian Sugar Refinery Company, and is
a prominent member of the Montreal Board of
Trade. He is one of the strongest figures in the
financial world, and is one of a large number of
young ‘Canadians who have proved that it is not a
handicap to be the son of a great father. He is a
native of Montreal and has a considerable reputa-
tion as an amateur sportsman. He has been prom-
inent in almost every sporting organization of any
prominence or standing in that city.

Mr. G. C. Cassels, who for six years was assist-
ant to Sir Frederick Williams-Taylor at the Lon-
don Office of the Bank of Montreal, has been ap-
pointed manager in succession to his chief. Mr.
Cassels first entered the employ of the Bank of
Montreal in Toronto. From there he went to
Halifax, and later to New York. In 1906 he was
sent to London and remained with the Bank until
about a year ago. During the past year he has
been a member of a London banking and broker-
age house with which Lord Fairfax is intimately
connected. His new position makes him a prom-
inent figure in the Canadian banking world, and
also makes him’ one of the most important per-
sons in the Canadian representation in London,
England.

Mr. J. Frater Taylor, President of Lake Su-
perior Corporation, has declined to act as a direc-
tor of the Spanish River Pulp and Paper Mills
Company, pleading pressure of work.

Mr. B. B. Cronyn, Vice-President of W. R. Brock
and Co., Toronto, has been elected a director of
the Union Bank of Canada, to fill the vacancy created by the death of the
Hon. John Charpeles, Quebec.

After Forty Years

S UPPOSE that Canadian Pacific Railway paid a dividend of seven per

H. R. DRUMMOND

Director Bank of Montreal and
of Royal Trust Company.

cent. a year for forty years and then stopped—even if only for one
quarter—it would be quite a jar to Canada, wouldn’t it? Well, that
was what happened in New England last week, when the New York, New
Haven and Hartford Railway passed its quarterly dividend. There was
sadness everywhere.

Remarkable Expansion of Trade

OR those who may be inclined to be pessimistic or to talk of hard times
F the figures of Canadian trade should be of considerable value. The
latest statistics available are for the twelve months ending October.
These show that the trade of 1913 is 40% greater than the trade for the same
period in 1912. Here is the ‘co-mxp‘ixrlson:

911. 1912, 1913.
TNPOIE  « o or a1 $504,139,802  $631,910,148  $680,126,5691
Fnathh . .o s e 300,113,579 359,876,526 447,156,108
AR $804,253,387  $991,786,674  $1,127,282,699

How any man could be pessimistic after examining this table thoroughly
it is difficult to understand. If there is any criticism to be made at all, it is
that our foreign ftrade has been expanding too fast, and that the balance
of trade against us is too large. It would be reasonable to suggest that we
should try to reduce our ‘1mports ‘ar}‘d increase our eJ’c’poxfts. If we could keep
our imports down by using more Ma}de in Canada” goods and buying less
abroad, the effect would ur}doubtedwly be stimulating. While this gives food
for thought and consideration, it does not afford a basis for pessimism, or

doubt.

On and Off the Exchange

‘heaper Money in Europe

L I;-I.ILE money is still in strong demand in London the strain seems to

\X/ pe growing lighter in some of the financial centres of Europe.. The
'London “‘S’tatis't” of November 29th Slpe\a‘ks of this situation S

‘lowgw o have been able to report for some weeks in succession now that

Mr. Drummond suc- -
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YOU ARE WORTH
WHAT YOU
SAVE

“ What is a man worth?” The
question is never answered by the
salary he earns, but by what he has
We solicit the
deposit of sivings and pay good
interest, compounded half yearly.
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to show in savings.

 es0oss00c0scsssoss0ens0s:

When your savings amount to
$100 we will issue you one of our

Per Cent.
pebentures

laterest payable every six months. These
Debentures are absolutely safe and are
a preferrcd form of investment. Write
us for particulars about our plan of
“ Banking by Mail,”” and learn how to
make your savings increase.

Standard Reliance
Mortqage@rporation

Capital Paid Up - $2,000,000.00

Assets - - $5,000,000.00
Head Office:—

TXOOOOOXY
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84.88 King Street East, Toronto

eecscsesessscacesonssnes

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

. INSURANCE COMPAN

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents,

Members
Toronto

Stock
Exchange

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

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

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

Tie HOME BANK

ORIGINAL
CHARTER

Of CANADA =

Branches and Connections throughout

Canada.
TORONTO

HEAD OFFICE and
9 BRANCHES IN
J. Mason, G al M
8-10 KING ST. WEST, HEAD
OFFICE AND TORONTO BRANCH
78 Church Street
Cor. Bloor West and Bathurst
Cor. Queen West and Bathurst
236 Broadview, Cor. Wilton Ave.
Cor. Queen East and Ontario
1871 Dundas St., Cor. High Park Ave.
1151 Yonge St. (2 doors North of
Shafts urg Ave. on ecast side)
t.

2115 Yonge , North Toronto, Cor.
Eglinton Ave.
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DoMINION SECURITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

: ESTABLISHED 190!
HEAD OFFICE 26 KING ST EAST TORONTO.
MONTREAL LONDON, E C ENG.|

Mounicipal Debentures Authorized for Trustee Investment in
the Province of Ontario

Security
CITY OF TORONTO 5iiiiciivivsvviiors T OYIELD % 4.90 per cent.
€LY OF LONDON 3 i s5iiieenvensis TONIELD il 5 per cent.
TOWNSHIP OF BARTON ............. TO YIELD: ..., 5 1-4 per cent.
TOWN OF WELLAND . .. ........ TO YIELD ......... 5.30 per cent.
CITY OF FORT WILLIAM.... ........ TO YIELD ......... 5 3-8 per cent.
CITY OF PORT ARTHUR............. TOYIELD 3 5 1-2 per cent.
TOWN OF STEELTON............c0.uni TOYIELD |...... 5 3-4 per cent

CaNADIAN GOVERNMENTMUNICIPAL
AND (ORPORATION BONDS

Safeguarding Documents

VALUABLE securities and documents, the loss of

which might entail much worry and inconvenience,
should be placed in a safe deposit box. The rental cost is

Dafional Trust

Tompany:Simife

1822 KING STREET EAST - TORONTO

Montreal Winnipeg Edmonton Saskatoon Regina

_NorwIcH UNION |
IRE_/NSURANCE

<SOCIETY /IMITED

‘/76}14/1'0};, é}zg/an.a’

: : Insurance Against : :
Fire, Accident and Sickness - Employers’ Liability -
Agents' Wanted for the Accident Branch

Head Office for Canada NORWICH UNION BUILDING
12-14 Wellington St. East TORONTO

Plate Glass

7% INVESTMENT Prof?:-itslilael"zldgiﬁl“":::ures

SERIES: $100, $500 and $1,000; TERMS: 5 YEARS

Interest paid twice a year on Bonds of a well-organized, successful company which has been
established 28 years. Send for Special Folder *‘C."”’

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPN, Limited

Confederation Life Building - - TORONTO, ONT.
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4 TORONTO A Residential and Day School for Boys.

§T' ANDREW s C“”AEGE ONTARIO. q Prevaration for Unive:s};ties, Rusiness and
oyall Military College. Upper and Lower Schools. Calendar sent on application Re-opens after
Chrsitmas vacation, Jan. 13th, 1914, REV, D, BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D.. Headmaster.

money in both Vienna and Buda+Pesth was growing more plentiful, and that,
while it was still usable, even at the higher rates the Open market rates
were giving way. 'That this is so is most strongly confirmed by the action
of' the Austro-Hungarian Bank. In Germany money is exceedingly easy like-
wise—considerably more so than in London. And in Paris, too, money is
very »ghea"p.and abundant. Everywhere we have evidences that the string-
ency is giving way.”

If the real cause of the financial stringency of 1913 has been ithe hoarding
of money among the peoples of the Balkan States, then ‘there is some measure
of I:ehef in sight. The Bank of France has added largely to its gold reserve
during ‘the past couple of months and is now in a very strong position. The
Austro-Hungarian Bank has reduced its rate of discount from six to five and
a half per cent.

¥ e e
The Steel Situation

EOPLE -who are not iconnected with the steel industry have wondered
why there is so much pessimism in regard to that industry. Sir George
Paish, who was in Canada last week, sends an explanation to his paper,

the London “Statist.” While he is speaking only of the United States, it is
probable ithat he would give nearly the same explanation in dealing with the
Canadian situation:

“No small part of the activity of trade in this country in the past few
years has resulted from the large expenditures of capital by the railway com-
panies upon improvements, widenings, and new equipment, and should any-
thing now occur to prevent the companies from spending a mormal amount
of capital for these purposes it is evident that trade would receive a some-
what serious set-back. The railways purchase nearly one-half of all the iron
and steel produced in the country, and fthe shutting down of construction and
economies in maintenance would have a very serious effect upon the pros-
perity of the iron and steel trades, and of its allied industries. The diffi-
culty experienced by the railways in raising capital has already caused many
of them to reduce their new wcapital expenditures, and this reduction in a
large measure accounts for the reaction in the iron and equipment trades
that is now observable. If the difficulties of raising new capital become still
greater, then it is obvious ‘that the railway companies would practically stop
improvement work, and a serious set-back in trade would result. If, however,
the railways succeed in finding the large amount of notes which fall due in
the coming year and in raising the new capital they require to expend on
works of improvement and on new equipment, then tthe reaction in trade due
to international iconditions and other influences would, in my judgment, pe
icomparatively small.” ;

% % ¥
Mixed Sentiment in Montreal

D URING the past fortnight there has been a mixed sentiment on the Mont-
real Stock Market. The advance in Montreal Power to 217 and Riche-
lieu and Ontario to 112 was reassuring, and made some people think
that a rising market was in sight. On the other hand, the fall in Steel Cor-
poration Common and Canadian Pacific tended to neutralize the good effect
of advances in other stocks. These mixed sentiments are likely to continue
for some time in the minds of investors, every man being influenced by the
rise and fall of the price of the particular stock in which he is interested.

e g %

Canadian Cereal
HE committee who are acting for the bondholders of the Canadian Cereal
and Milling Company have not yet decided what to do with the prop-
erty. Some of the mills are idle and some are working full time. Of-
fers of purchase have been made by outside interests, and something may
be done at the meeting of the bondholders, in Montreal.

g % e

Our Borrowings
ANADIANS are some borrowers. Already this year London has loaned
us as follows: Dominion, $35,000,000; provinces, $15,000,000; municipali-
ties, $77,500,000; railways, $130,000,000; miscellaneous, $50,000,000. The
grand total is $307,500,000. ‘That is the estimate of the “Daily Telegraph” to
December 11th, and even then the “Telegraph” says this is “apart from semi-
private operations.” Is it any wonder that the rate of interest has gone up?

W owe we
Noiseless Typewriter
ONDHOLDERS of the Noiseless Typewriter Company, Montreal, have

failed in their plans for reorganization. The business will go under
the hammer, unless some magic financier turns up.

wowe w
Prince Albert at5 3-4.

RINCE ALBERT offered a million dollars’ worth of bonds in London at
90. ‘The interest worked out at about 53 per cent.

g v %

Big Year in Cars
OURTH annual statement of the Canadian Car and Foundry Company
shows increased sales of $3,800,000 for the year ending September 30th.
The net profits increased 22 per cent. This shows energetic and frugal
management. ;
During the year, a plant at Brantford was purchased, a new factory built

. at Fort William, and the plant at Amherst enlarged. The output of the

combined plants was $27,000,000, and next year may be $40,000,000. Senator

Curry is president. .
The following comparative statement shows how the net earnings after
charging depreciation have steadily increased since the inception of the Com-

pany:

1910. 1911, 1912, 1913.
11 months.
Gross Sales .... $10,250,000 $12,500,000 $16,500,000 $20,300,000
Net Earnings .. 1,007,530 1,217,137 1,322,741 2,126,253
Bond Interest .. 175,000 210,000 212,808 280,606
e %e U

A Surprising Report
OST people were surprised by the report of the Steel Company of Can-
M ada for the first half of the current year. The steel business is not
supposed to be good just now, but this company showed net profits
in excess of its estimates. These amount to $1,108,233, and are the largest
in the history of the company, which was formed in June, 1910. Since that
time, half a millio» dollars has been set aside for depreciation.



S Gl 235 My
ARED TO

e

LADY’S TASTE

5t
'Y .

The Curse of Loguacity

T has remained for a Russian to make the alarm-
ing discovery that we talk too much. “Verbo-
mania” is the name given this entirely new
ailment by Ossip Lourie, the learned gentleman

who has just found that excessive talking .is' to
blame for nearly all our troubles. In his opinion,
civilization is responsible for the ravages of
loquacity, and something must be done to check the
modern flow of language, or we shall all be talked
to death. Mr. Lourie is unkind enough to assert
that, if it were impossible to speak without thinking,
the greater part of mankind would become dumb
in a few years.

This scientific gentleman says that
we use words, without thinking of Wha't
they mean, and that we are mere ani-
mated talking machines, not human
beings who reflect and therefore spea}k.
He urges preventive measures quite
seriously wupon teachers, physicians,
clergymen and other guardians of the
public well-being. We should le:?,rn
what words mean, insists this Russxgn
philosopher, before we rush in and dis-
cuss the topics of the hour. He urges
humanity to wage war against ver-
bosity, just as it enters a campaign
against alcoholism or tuberculosis. But
how is this to be done? By talking
against talking? We have an alarming
numhber of “fancy Sundays,” as it is,
with collections for special causes.

owever, we may as well have another,
and ask the ministers of the land to
deliver discourses (brief, be it under-
stood) on the sweet uses of silence. It
i3, really, a serious charge against
civilization and we may as well talk

it over.
e 9w e

Differences and Definitions

T was Ruskin who said that there had
I been a vast amount of bloodshed in
Europe, because people had dif-

ferent definitions. for the word,
“Church.,” It is rather comforting to
reflect that we have not been

quarrelling after all—we have merely
forgotten to define what we were talk-
ing about. It is well that we are not
asked to stand and deliver a definition
at every turn in the conversation.

Some years ago, there was much
amusement created by certain reporters
-in New York, who set out to secure a
definition of the word, “lady.” Most
Would-be definers usually wound up
their remarks with the sentiment:
“Well, of course, you can always tell
a lady when you see her.”

A maid who was informing her
Wistress some time ago that someone
had called, added, reassuringly: “It
Was a real lady, for I noticed she had
a silk dress and mink furs.”

8o, we define most types or classes £
by the things possessed, rather than by the qualities
attained. The “best people” so often means the
Ierely rich, “good society” so often means nothing
More than the smart set. In his day, :{‘hou;as

arlyle wrote a fierce attack on “Gigmanism,” which
Was nothing more than defining a respectable man
as “one who kept a gig.” We have changed the
f‘mm of the vehicle since the days of the author of
‘Sartor Resartus,” and now consider the motorcar
he test of social and financial importance. Curious,
Surely, that the possession of wheels or the ability
to make them go round, should mean SO much in

e worldly measure of personality.

w % %

An Anti-Feminisl

IR ALMOTH WRIGHT is a gentleman who, 01
more than one occasion, has devoted his ener-
gles to expressing an aversion to militant suf-
fragism and kindred movements. Recently, how-
eVer, hig views on the unvoting sex have been pub-
lished at some length, and make rather exhilarating

rt is at Its
Th%tf ‘: Sqluaw and Her Papoose

reading. Sir Almoth is just as much of an ex-
tremist as Mrs. Emmeline Pankhurst, herself. In
fact, he outdoes that amiable agitatress in the
violence of his convictions, and assails womankind
in a wholesale fashion which will add to the hilarity
of nations and the hubbub of five o’clock teas.

Sir Almoth is a physician, too, which makes the
indictment all the more serious, since the dear
doctors are supposed to know more about feminine
nerves and moods than is good for any profession.
Is it not just possible that Sir Almoth has known
so much of the fancy ailments of hysterical patients
that he is hardly in a position to judge of the sex
calmly? Perhaps, one of irrepressible Emmeline’s

A NEW-WORLD MADONNA.

When it Expresses What is Primal is Suggested by This Picture
b WhichpMight Have Served a Raphael for Subject.

followers has ‘“eaved the 'arf of a brick” through
the window of Sir Almoth’s study and sma_shed a
statuette of Afsculapius (or whatever dignitary a
fashionable London physician sets up). In that
case, one can pardon his evident emotion and allow
for the vehemence of a disturbed householder.

He is really funny, however, when he remarks:
«wWoman has stifled discussion by placing her taboo

‘upon anything seriously unflattering being said about

her in public.” Now, when has frail, little woman
ever been able to .place a taboo upon a discussion
of her place and station? On the contrary, man
has had the literary field very much to himself for
centuries, during which he has written reams of
abuse of the dear ladies—as well as woeful ballads
in praise of her eyebrows. ;

Even at Christmas time, we are afflicted by little
books containing many sparkling epigrams.

“My only books were women’s looks,
And folly’s all they taught me”—

is oné of them, written by Tom Moore, and a repre-

sentative sparkler, directed as it is at the wisdom
and discretion of fortunately impervious womankind.

It is true that some trifling domestic infelicity may
have been the cause of these bitter proverbs and
scathing epigrams. The porridge may have been
burnt, the omelette may have been done to more
than a turn, the grocer’s bill and the milliner’s little
account may have marred the morning coffee—and
woman is to blame for it all.

%o e

Masculine Diatribes

S we remarked some weeks ago, the writings of
man, from Solomon to Shaw, have been strewn
with acid remarks concerning the ladies, in
whom they vainly put their trust. It is hardly
matter for surprise that woman, now that she has
taken her pen in hand and is attaining unto the
dignity of a university degree, should “say things
back.” The militant suffragettes, how-
ever we may deplore them, are an
effect, not a cause. The book by Sir
Almoth explains many things. So long
as there are Sir Almoths, there will be
Emmeline Pankhursts. When English-
men play the bully, Englishwomen will
act the rebel—and right spectacularly,
too. In the United States and Canada,
women are accorded more considera-
tion than in Europe; thus New York
and Montreal are likely to be spared
such antics as “dear old Lunnon” has
witnessed. But let the man assume
the role of bully and any woman worth
calling a human being will match his
brutality with feminine malice of the

most ingenious order.

pe e e

The Rude Man !

UDGING from the extracts we have
seen, Sir Almoth’s book contains
many rude remarks, and none more

startling than the declaration that
there are no good women. Really, Sir
Almoth, this is not a bit nice of you,
and is hardly what one has a right to
expect from a mature masculine mind.
It is usually a very young man, who
wishes to be considered fearfully and
wonderfully sophisticated, who in-
dulges in a sweeping condemnation of -
that order. Even Emmeline, herself,
does not say anything so horrid con-
cerning the men who elect the legis-
lators. ;

We should be sad, at heart, indeed,
if corresponding libels were to be
uttered concerning perfect and peace-
able gentlemen. In fact, whenever we
wish to hear or see a “villain,” it is
necessary to buy a ticket (or wheedle
a pass out of the dramatic editor) and
betake ourselves to the theatre. Of
course, we shall be accused of be-
coming femininely personal, but we
_cannot help wondering how Sir Almoth
or any other caustic critic of our much-
abused sex came to form such vitriolic
views. Wide observation, indeed, must
have contributed to his scathing ulti-
matum. However, even Sir Almoth has
his moments of modification and admits
that although there are no good women,
there are some fairly respectable specimens, “who
have lived under the influence of good men.” Thanks,
ever so much, Almoth dear. Fortunately, we have
been so long and happily associated with good men
and also good women that we recognize your pessi-
mistic nonsense for the absurd and dyspeptic stuff
it is. Take a long walk—and read “Spanish Gold.”
ERIN.

Dispensing “Cheer” in Edmonton

DMONTON, the capital city of Alberta, is plan-
E ning to make the coming Christmas memor-
able. The United Aids Council, which came
into existence over four years ago, has, from its
inauguration, been active in looking after the needs
of those who, through sickness, misfortune or aceci-
dent, have been face to face with difficulties, and
during the Christmas season it has been the
means, through the generosity of Edmonton’s citi-
zens, of bringing joy to many homes. ;
The United Aids Council is incorporated by Act
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of Parliament. It was initiated through the St.
George’s, and other kindred societies, finding that in
some cases the generosity of the benevolent was
being imposed upon by duplication. In a growing
city like Edmonton one meets with many distressing
cases which need the timely and kindly help of such
a body as the Aids Council, which is very largely
assisted in its work by a strong Ladies’ Auxiliary
Council.

As Christmas approaches, each year, a stirring
appeal to the generous public is made through the
press and by personal circular; last year over
$1,500 was raised in this way. It is hoped that this
year’s appeal will bring a much larger sum, as the
increased population and present labour conditions
will necessitate the expenditure of a much larger
sum than was expended a year ago.

The Aids Council will have a busy time from now
on to Christmas, in directing the help of the
generous; they will have an emporium in the centre
of the city for receiving good things of all sorts,
which will be distributed, all over the vast city area,
by means of motor trucks and automobiles to be
lent for the purpose. It is intended to have all the
“cheer” in the homes of the poor before noon on
the day preceding Christmas.

Last year a number of lonely well-to-do citizens
made themselves and others happy by personal care
and service, letting the poor stranger cheerily into
their homes to enjoy the good things and pleasures
of the season, reminding one of the lordly doings
of times which have been made famous in song
and stery.

Besides the subscriptions of the wealthy, each year
store-keepers, and the pub-
lic generally, have helped
the work, by giving all
kinds of articles of food,
clothing, and other home
comforts; in the stores
and school buildings, for
a week or two before
Christmas, attractively de-
corated barrels have been
placed for the reception of
good things. As these fill

the Local Council of Women. This lecturer has
been touring Canadian cities and has also made
former touring visits. She is the recognized first
woman police in all America. She firmly believes
that women police are a general civic need and is
doing much to convince public opinion.

Y % o

A “personality” in Halifax is Mrs. F. H. Sexton,
wife of Principal Sexton, of the Nova Scotia Tech-
nical College. She is chairwoman of the committee

of the Local Council of Women, under whose direc-

tion were opened recently, in the Women’s Council
House, equally successful classes in dressmaking
and house decoration, as well as a sewing class for
school girls. She is a charming young woman and
is never seen to greater advantage than in her own
home, with her two lovely children.

%o ¥

Miss Manners, of Edge Hill (the Church School

for @irls at Windsor, N.S.), the new warden of
Forrest Hall, the residence for girl students at Dal-
housie University, has arrived in Halifax. She suc-
ceeds Dr. Eliza Ritchie, the beloved first warden
of the residence, to whom is very largely due its
complete success. Dr. Ritchie sails the first of the
year for Italy.

% % ¥

There is to take place shortly, in Halifax, on be-
half of the citizens, a presentation of a handsome
purse to Richard Power, Superintendent of the Pub-
lic Gardens for half a century. Mr. Power came to
Halifax from the employ of the Duke of Sutherland.
It is no excess of praise to say that in his capacity

THE GLORY OF A NIGHT

By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER

as Superintendent of the Gardens he has proved
himself a genius—under his fostering hand they
have become widely celebrated for their beauty.

% o w W
C. W. Anderson, Mrs. Arundell, Mrs. R. and Misses
M. R. and BE. Fitch, Halifax, registered at the Cana-
dian high commissioner’s office, Tondon, during
week ending November 27th. Miss Annie Lithgow
and Miss George L. Sinclair were recent registra-
tions at the Canadian office, Paris.

Happy Old Year

An Intimate Little Picture-Story for the Season

By E. M. STRANG

HE One Man and the Only Girl sat before the
open fire in their Very Own Den, their chairs
so close that his ‘strong, muscular right hand

clasped her little, brown, Ieft one. Only the fire-
light lit the room, for the candles on the mantel-
shelf had burned low, flickered and gone out; the
silence of peace and content hovered over them,
save for the rhythmical voice of the Very New
Clock, which announced unobtrusively that the hour
was half-past eleven. The honeymoon had not yet
even begun to wane. The silence drifted apart,
rather than was broken, by the One Man’s dry,
serious tones. “I wonder,” he said, slowly—*“I wonder
why it is always ‘Happy New Year?”

The Only Girl’s fingers twitched with a half-de-
fined fear, but the honest, grey eyes opposite looked
into her brown ones stead-
fastly, and full of posses-
sing love, with no trace of
apprehension of evil to
come. ‘

“You see,” he eontinued,
musingly, “it isn’t that I
doubt old Rabbi Ben Ezra,
mor the rest of the pro-
phets who proclaim the
best is yet to be. ©Only
somehow,” he said, “it
doesn’t seem just fair to

up, collection is made, and
a fresh receptacle is
placed for a further sup-
ply. It is the intention of
the Ladies’ Auxiliary of
the Aids Council, who
control this work, to direct
their efforts to cheer and
help the needy at the
Christmas season on the
recommendation of their
own committees, of the
Civic Relief Department,
and of the Salvation
Army. 3

Experience makes us
wise. Big gatherings with
amusements, gifts of toys
and nice things to eat,
were tried two years con-
secutively, but it is gener-
ally felt that more lasting
good can be done by help-
ing people in their homes,
with fuel, and good food,
toys for the children, and
warm clothing, than by an
explosion of jollity that
only lasts a few hours.
Christmas is a great event
the world over, and our
readers may feel assured
that at Edmonton, the
rising prairie city of the
great West, the day will
be celebrated, as such a
t.iay should be, with such
Joy and gladness as the
gemerosity of a prosperous
community can assure.

Halifax Notes

DR. E. M. SAUNDERS,
Miss Marshall Saun-
ders, known all over
the continent ag the
author of “Beautiful Joe,”
and Miss Grace Saunders,
left two days ago for To-
ronto, where they will
spend the next six months
and may take up their
Permamnent residence.
Their going means a very
real loss ‘to Halifax—that
of three cultured people
and choice spirits,

% g w
Mrs. Stebbins Wells
Police Woman of Los An:
geles, visited Halifax a
few days ago and ad-
dressed a largely attended
meeting  conducted by

PROFUNDITY waits in the infinite, wherein abide the creatures

of God which yet are uncreated. Petals were there ere they

yielded the scent which wastes not though they blossom in a desert.
Wings of unthought brilliancy are sheathed there, biding their hour to
make His sport in places imaged only, yet unmade. Mountains, em-
bowelled yet, rest in that mighty compass; and unborn seas! And Adam,
the red clay like to us, though unlike to be proof against a fall, is possi-
bility crying there, “How long wait I existence?” In which abyss a clod
hung, void and shapeless. ; 9 »

“Be a star!” The Omnipotent Will exulted. “Be a star!”

The clod trembled, its veins ran fire, it blazed till every planet was
wan, by and in farther distance; then yielded its frame to the Palm that
plucked it forth with unscorched fingers. “Be a token”—so willed the
Creator—“hang thou a space near earth. I hurl thee down. This ere I
snuff thee out. My Son is born!” sl

The elder stars strained n their rings at this Almighty word, with
vibrant rhythm, and all their ordered worlds sang in accord, “Hosanna !”’
Comets, hoary with zons of haste, came swinging in their orbits;
swerved while the miracle burned by, consuming flight toward Earth;
then swept to join the passionate chorus of the spheres.

Magi upon their way beheld a sign. It discovered to their ken where
a Young Child lay, hard by stalled beasts. Above, a Virgin’s eyes.
About, effulgence that rose in waves and met, midway, the beams of
that new star. The shaft was peopled with angels’ smiles, their hands’
beatitudes, their lips that moved with singing, strong, but not for ears
of mortals—until the floor of heaven broke with the weight of leaning
seraphs, thronging to look fonth.

'The air was quick, on a sudden, and rife with song. Shepherds were
frighted on the pale Judean hills, unmindful even of timid lambs that
bleated to be carried: had roused the town but for the spirit’s arresting
voice and comforting “Fear not!” And then they hasted with crook and
staff and bowed their simple hearts before the Manger—offered their
gift in the midst of myrrh, and frankincense, and gold the Magi brought.

The shepherds worshipped the sleeping Child, the Wise Men wor-
shipped, the mother prayed; the angels in farthest paradise rained down
their adoration. And God on His throne sat motionless. In that swift
hour, His universe—was it but Bethlehem—one little white-walled town
with cypress spires? Haply, ’twas so to the angels. But God said: “He
shall redeem my creatures—my One Son!”

Then High God reached and took His star, spilled out its light, and
tossed it to the void. Foul fiends upon their mischief, blind to light
perceived the falling of the finished husk; they fled; they troubled hell,
telling their Prince: “He’s come—Emmanuel !” ;

be always so eager for the
New Year. Why should
the Old Year always be a
bent and weary pilgrim,
laden with care, sorrow,
and failure? Why should
men be so eager to part
with that which brought
each one the opportunity
to win a mew vision? Who
can be sure of ever pos-
sessing, in toto, the New
Year—happy or unhappy?
Grace before meat may
be devotional all right, but
I'll bet there’s more real’
sincerity and gratitude in
grace after meat.”

The Very New Clock in-
timated politely that it
now lacked but a quarter
of an hour till the turn of
the year. The Only Girl
spoke softly: “Surely it
will be a happy New Year,
and yet I, too, cling to this
good old year. No other,
1 am sure, can ever bring
me so much in so short a
time. Think of that last
New Year’s night, when
we two met as strangers,
and parted—friends.”

“Rather I would think
of Baster,” said the One
Man, “that glad Easter
Sunday when I first dared
to hope.” The Only Girl’s
smile was still shy and
girlish. “And June,” she
whispered, “when we both
knew, and the whole
world was recreated
around our bliss. Then
all the busy, happy months
between, and best of all,
this good old December.
Truly a happy old year!”

And now the Very New
Clock began to strike, and
far away many church
bells rang out their silvery
greeting. The One Man
and the Only Girl had
risen instinetively. ‘“My
wish for you, dear heart,”
and the deep voice was
tender as the broad
shoulders bent lovingly
over the little figure at
his side, “is that you may
be always as reluctant to
see the Old Year go.” And
from his blue serge
shoulder came a muffled
little whisper—“Amen.”
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SIR FREDERICK WILLIAMS-TAtYi:_;g
Where Lady Williams-Taylor, an Anglo-Canadian Hostess, Entertal

of Dist ncuon.

y OUNTRY HOUSE AT ASCOT, .
1i\lini:berless Guests This Summer, Among Them Many Canadians

s-Taylor

: Wi ir Frederick Williams-Taylor,
; lo-Canadian Hostess, Wife of Sir
The Accomplished Angtr’:: }\‘;::; L f he Bank of Monfrea I

N January, Lady Williams-Taylor
will a,ccgmpany her husband, Sir
Frederick Williams-Taylor, to

Canada, where he will occupy the

position of general manager of T,he

Bank of Monm'ea.l——a,n1 honour which

has fallen to him lately.

The (Canadian Club, in London, pro-
perly banqueted Sir Frederick on hizz
assumption of this highly i'mpomtgn
office, when the jest of Sir Frederick
himself went round—no doubt to
appropriate fluid—concerning the start
it gave him once to be ca}le«l =bYHa
western paper a “live wire. e
approved another daily as
shrewd, which dispensed with
metaphor and termed him
simply “a plain, matter-of-fact
Canadian.”

Now, Lady Williams-Taylor
is a distinct Canadian also;
not, however, by any means
ungarnished. She returns now
to Canada after an ab_sence of
ten years, two of which were
Spent in Chicago and the re-
maining eight in London, Eng-
land; and returns as much a
Canadian in feeling as when
she was a Miss Henshaw, of
P. Q. Her people, U. E.
Loyalist stock, resided at St.
Hyacinthe and enjoyed the
Social prestige in the province
Which is usually accorded that
extraction.

The position occupied in
Chicago by Lady Williams-
Taylor was one not only of
Social leadership, but one of
influence as well dn art and
letters. She had a habit of
Mmaking “finds” inh the shapes ;
of struggling genius and her Who i
Dower to attract the people
Who “do things” made her
Salon in Chicago, as elsewhere, 2
8athering-ground of privileged persons
- of talent. Artists, musicians and
Writers by the score, recall their even-
ngs there as memorable. :

The life of the Williams-Taylors in

ngland had even an access of in-
terest, divided as it was between
heir artistic flat in London and their
Splendid country house located at
Ascot. To the latter place Lady Wil-
isJll!l-Taylor is particularly devoted,
a8 is also her pretty and charming
daughter, Miss Brenda Williams-

aylor, Many Canadians will recog-
Mze our picture, among the number
Shtentained at the house this summer
Deing: Sir George Gibbons, Sir Gil-
bert Parker, Colonel Sam Hughes,

. W, T. White (Minister of Fin-

By M. FioFs

ance), Baroness Macdonald, and hosts
OfNO;?agsiy in Anglo-Canadian c}mleg
is Lady Williams{Taylor famous; and
even there fiok ol B8 elloe: el ool
is an indefatiga i 3 :
iZc?om of beautiful things, %i%u g{z;n;x;l
verous reader and a -ooms*o) 1-_ e
tudent. She speaks in public g
f)lccasd-on. By her intimate' know.leb lgg
of the “habitant” life, W-thhl g;]a:l gn
her to address the Sesame Ctuﬁ (11)1 s
that subject, she interevslnler o
hearers in Quebec. Furt 3e’r s
spoke some months ago unde

LADY WILLIAMS-TAYLOR,

s Returning to Cana
osition.

i e Victoria League, at
la\J/}-l:splgf .L%fe 'téhtiacheg’ls c’gunb;;(; }(1;;1111?.
; ildford, on “Canada an
It;?:xlx' (?I“:)lv}v‘gg and Cities.” In prlvaétﬁa
talk she is brilliant and her 11Wor‘en:
while conversation is liberally
hanced with the flash of w;t. T
We spoke of travel. Evex};’):i Wit hel"
Lady Will19;m.=1-f’{‘a,y1011;1 ilﬁ)sr 1((1}11‘ ip: Rl
ke long i !
::itgmagof;? as possible off the beaten
brac’k.’ Southern Europe, seen i1n &hvls
way, she found most fascina ing,
Sioﬁy proving particularly attractive.
‘As a club woman the object of our
sketch is a member of seveiral' %cg-
tinental societies, of the yLad1 ;as. Club.
pire Club, Sunningdale Goli & oi’
Royal Montreal Golf Club, Coux:‘ e
the Victoria League, and other hodie

of sporting and patriotic aim. Mowe-
over, she is an able writer and has
promised brief articles for the “Cana-
dian Courier” shortly on the social
and literary circles of London as
compared with Paris, New York and
Canadian cities, and the influence of
women in these circles and in art.

“The whole social standard of Eng-
land,” she writes, in a recent letter
dated at London, “is a sealed book
to most of our fellow countiry people
—and this ignorance places them in
an uncomfortable position and false
light om, this side. It is, to my mind,
a very serious question, and
one that affects the future of
the on-coming generation of
our wealthy classes.”

Lady Williams-Taylor, upon
her arrival in Montreal, will
reside -at the Ritz-Carlton,
where, no doubt, a welcome
awaits her which will help to
atone for her present sorrow
at leaving her well-loved Eng-
land, a country which she
terms “this delectable land.”

Recent Events '

Superintendent of the

State Reformatory for
Women, New York State, re-
cently addressed the Women’s
Canadian Club of Montreal on
the present reform system of
that institution. Miss Davis
advocated the cottage system
in preference to what she was
pleased to term “the anti-
quated way of herding women

da, and Who as a Hostesss a’:ld a, together in lange buildings,
il n Important Soci
roness of the Arts, V%dl.Oocupy a ~

®
.’; Mrs. Henshaw, of British
Columbia, who has been lectur-
ing in England, was recently elected
a fellow of the Royal Geographical
Society and is the first Canadian
‘woman to be so honoured.

® »
Mrs. Arnold Bennett will accom-
pany her husband when the author
visits this country in January. At

least two weeks will be spent in To-
ronto.
2 »

One of the interesting results of
the recent municipal elections in Cal-
gary was the sweeping victory of
Miss Anna G, Foote
candidate for School Trustee, who de-

feated Colonel James Walker, Chair- |

man of the School Board, by the good,

MESS KATHERINE DAVIS,

, the women’s
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Big Ben will wake you early enough
for profitable before-breakfast action.
His gentle get-up ca/l starts the day
with a flying start on thousands of
farms.

For your accommodation he rings
TWO WAYS. He’ll get you up by
degrees or in a hurry. Set him either
way you wish—to give one long five-
minute ring, or ten short rings at
one-half-minute intervals, until you’re
wide awake.

He stands 7 inches tall; is triple-nickel plated
over a tested implement steel coat, the handsomest
and truest thoroughbred in the clock world. He
has big, bold numerals and hands that show the
time plainly at a glance, large keys that anyone can
wind easily, and such a pleasant tone that you are
glad to get up when he calls.

Big .Ben makes early rising easy. He’s the
leader of the early morning brigade. His cheerful

Hitch Your Sleeping Schedule
to Big Ben

**good morning’’ ring calls millions of live wires to
action. Thousands of successful farms are run on
a Big Ben schedule. He starts you off right in the
morning and keeps you right all day. From ‘‘Sun
up’ to ‘‘Lights out” he regulates your day. He’ll
work for 36 hours at a stretch and overtime, if
necessary. The only pay he asksis one drop of
oil a year.

He is sturdy and strong—built to last a lifetime. :

Yet Hnder his dust-proof steel coat is the most deli-
cate “‘works.”” That’s why his on-the-dot accuracy
has won him fame.

Big Ben’s wonderful sales are due to his having
““made good.” His biggest hit has been with folks
with the ‘‘make good’® habit. He stands for suc-
cess—that’s why you’lllike him for a friend.

When 3 million families find Big Ben a good
clock to buy and 20,000 dealers prove he’s a good
clock to sell, it’s evidence that he is worth $3.00 of
your money. Suppose you trade $3.00 for himtoday.

A community of clockmakers stands back of him.
Their imprint, Made in La Salle, 1llinois, by West-
clox, is the best alarm-clock insurance you can buy.
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IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

round majority of one thousand. Other
Western cities are following suit.
2 ®
The Needlework Guild of Canada
recently held its annual meeting, with
a very good attendance, in Montreal.
One of the incidents of interest was
the amnouncement of -the President,
Mrs. Huntly Drummond, that the
Duchess of Connaught had presented
two garments, made by her own hand,
and sent with greetings.
®
The Belleville Ladies’ Curling Club,
which has been in existence since
1907, and was this year affiliated with
the Ontario Curling Association, re-
cently held its annual business meet-

AN ACCOMPLISHED ORGANIST.

Mrs. H. M.

plete Mistress of Her Instrument,

Timothy Eaton Memorial Church
Organ.

Officers elected for the coming
year were: President, Mrs. Walter
Lingham; vice-president, Mrs. S.
Robertson; secretary, Mrs. O. A. Mar-
shall, and treasurer, Mrs. J. F. Dolan.
At its outset the membership of the
Club was very small, but at present
has reached the limit number, forty.
®2 »

In January, the question will be de-
cided in Toronto, whether or not mar-
ried women are to have the municipal

Blight, of Teronto, who is Com-
the

ing.

i franchise, like widows and spinsters.
. A bazaar was held on Saturday in the

interests of ithe referendum at the

! home of Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, Presi-
. dent of the Equal Franchise League,

who was assisted by her girls of the
Lorne Park Hostel.

“And he Said ‘Fi(ght On)’ =

TME, and its ally, Dark Disarma-
ment,

Have compassed me about,

Have massed their armies, and on
battle bent

My forces put to rout,

But though I fight alone, and fall, and
die,

Talk terms of Peace? Not I.

They war upon my fortress, and their
guns

Are shattering its walls,

My army plays the cowards’ part and
runs

Pierced by a thousand balls,

They call for my surrender, I reply

“Give quarter now? Not 1.”

They’ve shot my flag to ribbons, but
in rents

It floats above the height,

Their ensign shall not crown my Dat-
tlements

While I can stand and fight.

1 fling defiance at them as I cry

“Capitulate? Not I.”
E. PAULINE JOHNSON.
(Tekahionwake.)

The above poem, which has just
been published, and is being sold this
Christmas in souvenir form, was writ-
ten by the Canadian poet, the late
E. Pauline Johnson, after her phy-
giciang in Vancouver had informed
her that she could not recover from
her illness. She wished the poem Lo
be published after her death.

Every woman owes it to herself
and loved ones to retain the charm
of youth nature has bestowed upon

her. The regular use of

Go§\mx\d‘s
Qrental
Creom

will render that youthful appeararnce
free from skin blemishes, giving
that clear, soft complexion so much
desired by a particular woman.

For nearly three-quarters of a
century this preparation has been
in actual use by the most fashion-
able women—the surest test of its
perfection.

At Druggists and Department
Stores.

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON, Props., U
37 Great Jones St., New York

Hints on Perfumes

Valley Violet is a
perfume distilled
from the petals of
choice French
violets.

It is exceptional in
that it is one of the few
genuine violet perfumes
that express the true deli-
cacy and fragility of the
dainty “emblem of love.”

The perfumers, John
Taylor & Company, have
used the same odor in Val-
ley Violet Cologne, Toilet
Soap, Sachet and Talcum so
that you can have complete
harmony in your toilet mak-
ing.

All good druggists sell them.

Marie C. Strong

TONE PRODUCTION
AND ARTISTIC SINGING

Studio: Nordheimer’s
18 King St, East Toremto. Phone Main 1518
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The Canadian Women’s Press Club

HE following have become mem-
bers of the C. W. P. C.: Miss
Eleanor M. Sanderson, 286 Grace

St., Toronto; Miss Mildred Mac-
Morine, 32 Church St., Toronto; Miss
Mabel E. Crews, B.A.,, 33 Richmond
St., Toronto; Miss L. K. Hyslop, 10
Sparkhall Ave., Toronto, and Mrs.
Kathleen M. Taylor, 24 Main St., Ed-
monton South.

2 »

RS. REGINALD SMITH, Treas-
urer of the C.-'W. P. C, and

Mrs. Arthur Murphy, of Edmon-

ton, visited Calgary in November.
While there, Mrs. Murphy addressed
the Business Girls’ IClub, and was en-
tertained by the Local Council of Wo-
men and the Women’s Press Club at
a luncheon in the beautiful tapestry
room of the Hudson’s Bay Company.
Miss Mable Childs acted as hostess.
Mrs. Murphy also attended a meeting
of the Provincial Board of Control for
the Queen Mary Sanitarium and was
elected to the office of vice-president.

2 ®
RS. LIPSETT-SKINNER, the
President of the Winnipeg Club,
recently entertained the mem-
bers of the C. W. P. C. in honour of

New Headquarters of Canadian Women’s

Mr, and Mrs. Frederick Campbell, of
London, England.

2 =
HE Fort William and Port Arthur
branch are giving a tea this
month in the Prince Anthur
Hotel for the friends of the Club.
Mrs. Barrie, the newly-elected Presi-
dent, will preside.

®” »

I‘N November, Mrs. MacNaughton-
Manson, of Vancouver, entertained
the local club at the Hotel Bad-

Winton. A letter was read at the tea

from Sir Gilbert Parker, signifying

his willingness to become an honor-
ary member of the Book Club of Van-

Couver,

» »

MﬂRs. A. G. WHITE, of the Toronto
branch, has forwarded to the
Executive an excellent design

for a new club pin for the C. W. P. C.

The President will be glad to receive

Suggestions or other designs before

8lving the order.

: L .

M'Iss KATHERINE HUGHES, of
Edmonton, the author of “The
Black Robed Voyageur,” was

Dresent at the annual dinner of the

ociety of Women Journalists recently

eld in London. Among the guests

Were Mr. G. K. Chesterton, Mr. Ber-

Dard Shaw, the Duke of Marlborough,

and Mrs. A. L. Felkin (Ellen Thorney-
croft Fowler).
® »

T their November meeting, the
Winnipeg Club entertained Mrs,
Richardson, @& noted suffrage

worker; Mrs. Falis, an American
journalist, and Miss Ekwarzel, the
physical director of the Y. W. C. A.
The eclub will hold their Christmas
banquet in the vice-regal suite of the
Royal Alexandra, on Dec. 18th, after
which they will hold a reception for
the friends of the Club.
® ®
RS. REGINALD SMITH, the
M newly-appointed treasurer of
the C. W. P. C., gave an address
this month to the University of Al-
berta branch of the Young Women’s
Christian Association, at Edmonton.
Mrs. Smith, who is Sunshine editor of
“The Journal,” touched on the scope of
Sunshine work in general, making it
clear that this field was not merely
local, but international.
® ®
HE Women’s edition of the “Mont-
T real Herald,” printed on Nov.
26th, is an especially attractive
issue. One section of it is entirely

Press Club in Civic Block, Edmonton.

devoted to the subject of woman suf-

frage.
LR

B attractive calendar entitled,

“The Canadian Year,” which has

been issued by Mrs. Gratiot Bale,
69 Maryland St., Winnipeg, has been
greatly admired. It is a souvenir of
the Triennial Convention of the
Cow. PG,

” ®

ERY special interest is attached to
a poem by the late E. Pauline
Johnson, published for the first
time in souvenir form by the Mussun
Book Co. 'The exquisite lines, con-
sidered by many to be the finest ever
written by the Indian Poetess, were
produced after her doctors had made
known to her the impossibility of her
recovery, and handed to her sister
with the promise that they would ant
be used until after her death. The
gouvenir, which appears in the form
of an eight-page folder, contains be-
gsides the poem entitled “And He Said
Fight On,” a cabinet size photograph
of Miss Johnson, her favourite picture
of herself. Several thousand copies
have been issued and will sell at 25¢c.
in all book stores from coast to coast,
the profits to be devoted to the E.
Pauline Johnson Memorial Fund. The
poem is reproduced in another part
of the paper.
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“VIYELLA”

FLANNEL

“REG’D"

The Queen of English Flannels
for Winter 1914

“VIYELLA” can be obtained at

all leading retail stores,

Stripes! Plaids! and Plain Colours!

AVOID IMITATIONS

Facsimile of Label on Every 2. Yards

DOES P 3 i ocks
. ' ) KNICKERBOCKE!
bl Z e lla 5 NIGHT DREssE:?'
SHRINK DAY SHIRTS,
) (Regd.) PYJAMAS, etc.

DOES NOT SHRINK

The name “Corson”

—stands for elegance and
refinement in Perfumes and
Toilet accessories.

The high quality and general
excellence of the Corson Toilet
Waters, Talcs and Creams make
them the choice of dainty women.

The Corson quality is the result of:

—the most expensive materials.
—highly skilled chemists.

Sold by

th st i
il —the experience and ability of
Canads; the only house in Canada exclu-

sively manufacturing perfumes.

OrS0NS
i

Perfitmes -

-‘-‘-made famous.by the fragrant ““orcHip” and the delightful
POMANDER” lines of Perfumes, Toilet Waters and . Talcs.

Your druggist has dainty 10c. samples of Orchid Perfume.
SOVEREIGN PERFUME_S LIMITED

TORONTO, ONT. 12

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Christmas Day Serve

COSGRAVES
BEERS

All you have to do 1s
telephone your dealer
and he will see that your
order is delivered.

Remember Cosgraves
Beers cost no more than
ordinary beers.

Pale Ale
P Half-and-Half
XXX Porter

(The only Chill-proof Beers)

T-11

The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $10,@0,000; Reserve Fund, $8,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0.,, LLD., DCL. .......... President.
ALEXANDRR LAIRD .ol s o i iioai sl General Manager.
JOHN ARRD i 0.0 iiiiaio. g v Asgsistant General Manager.

\

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

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient form in
which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in denominations of
810 $20 $50 $100 $200
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is shown

on the face of each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship Com-
panies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, etc. Each pur-
chaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s principal pay-
ing agents and correspondents throughout the world. They are issued by
every branch of the Bank. 3

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON—BAR IRON AND STEEL—-WROUGHT PIPE
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

Hamilton Toronto Montreal

Winnipeg

should be considered by careful parents before placing their daughters
in any college, because Alma’s 32 years of growing success affirm
permanency and efficiency.

It is not enough that your daughter be well trained. She should have
also a good school-home during the most important character-forming
period of her education. An Alma training will help fit your daughter
for any worthy vocation and for helpful leadership.

Write the Principal for Prospectus.

Robt. I. Warner, M.A., D.D., St. Thomas, Ont.
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The Cost of Living

(Concluded from page 11.)

population has increased since 1911
by about one million, the raising of
cattle, hogs and sheep has actually
grown less—by at least small perceat-
ages. Beans and corn have decreased.
Turnips and other roots have gone
behind. We grow less hay and clover
now than in 1911. All these were
once staple commodities steadily in-
creasing in volume of production.
much of them exported, now not suffi-
cient to supply the home market,
while the export in some lines con-
tinues.

Again cheese, which made Canada
famous at the World’s Fair in 1893,
just twenty years ago, has fallen off
in exports several million pounds in
five years. Imports of cheese have
increased from less than a million
pounds in 1910 to nearly 1,500,000 lbs.
in 1912. Canadian farms are produc-
ing less butter now than they were
a few years ago, though the produc-
tion of creamery butter has increased.

2 »
PROSPERITY A CAUSE.

Hon. T. W. Crothers, Minister of
Labour, interviewed in St. John, N.B,,
last week, blamed prosperity for
driving people away from the land
where they should have producers to
the cities and towns where they
joined the ranks of consumers. If
hard times should come he thought
people would go back to the land be-
cause on the land the cost of living is
lower than in the city. Increased
production would tend to lower the
cost of living. He, of course, takes
no stock in Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s
declaration as to free foodstuffs lower-
ing the cost of living. He said:

“Sir Wilfrid Laurier is interested
in the cost of living just now because
it is a campaign cry that will bring
him votes. ‘That is all. If he were
sincere in his opinions that the com-
bines are responsible for the inecreas-
ed cost of living, why, when he was
in power, did he not do something .0
check the combines? With the ex-
ception of 1907, which was a panic
year, the cost of living during the
Liberal regime rose every year, and
yet Sir Wilfrid did not worry.

“High cost of living is not confined
to Canada, for in England, where they
have no duties on foodstuffs, the same
cry is made. I do not look for a re-
duction in duties until there is a
greater movement to the land.
‘Grow food’ will be the solution of the
problem, not ‘free food.””

LI
BLAMES THE SPECULATOR.

A correspondent of the Canadian
Courier lays the blame for the pres-
ent condition of things on speculation.

Hanover, Dec. 7, 1913.
The Canadian Courier:

Is there room for one more guess at
the high cost of living, and the rem-
edy? If so, one would say that de-
mand has outrun supply, because too
much time, labour and capital are em-
ployed in competition for the neces-
saries of life, and too little in the pro-
duction of them.

In Europe, competition is largely
international, involving huge armies
and navies. In America it takes the
form of universal gambling. By
gambling is meant all methods of
getting money that do not involve the
giving of value for value. For in-
stance, many, if not most of the men
in our country who have spare capi-
tal, have it staked on bets as to the
rise of prices of real estate or of fic-
titious shares of stock. The farmer
says, “I will not lay out money to ia-
crease the yield of my farm, the less
the yield the higher the price, and the
money will make more invested in the
Northwest.” So that there is in the
whole country the conditions of a
mining camp; production of the com-
mon necessaries of life is lost sight
of in one concentrated effort to obtain
the means to buy them. As to the
remedy: something may be done in a
political way to lessen international
competition; and something by legis-
lation to check gambling; but perhaps
the most effectual remiedy is educa-
tion, to 'give the mind of man a better
understanding, and the heart a better
disposition. E. T. EEDE.

Fromthe
far East
to the
great
West,
coffee
reigns
supreme
at the
breakfast
table.

rroeal Brand
"~ Coflee

is the recognized standard
by which all others are
judged.

Chase & Sanborn, Montreal. ‘
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THE MAGIC OF FLAVOR

How wonderfully it changes tasteless into
tasty—especially

MAPLEINE

That exquisite flavor Wiy
whichgivestotheevery-
day milk puddings, des-
serts, frostings and
tasties, an altogether
different and satisfying
flavor.

By adding MAPLE.
INE to sugar syrup,
you get a deliciously
pure and economical
table syrup.

Grocers Sell Mapleine

If not, send 50c. for }
2 oz. bottle.

Send 2c. stamp for
Recipe Book.

Crescent Manufacturing Co.

Dept. E10

Seattle, Washington

MUMy,

BY ROYAL WARRANT

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V,

amppe™

. EIGHT GAMES FOR 12 CENTS!
Chess, Checkers, Fox and Geese, Nine¢ Men
Morris, Authors, Introductions Game, Span-
ish Prison, Dominoes; a whole year;‘s 12c
amusement, and the whole thing for onl
a?nd} 1‘210-,' gto-d]ay }?nd get z-x foighlt gméu.
oolwich Supply House, 421 oolwich St.,
Guelph, Ont. x W
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CHAPTER XXIII.—(Continued.)

113 ORAL- courage—the courage
of your ancestor who beat
back the Turks from the

breaches at Kraag—can overmount

all these obstacles.”

“Impossible. Y
ing with my consent, on my advice
almost, Cyril has taken violent pos-
session of young Karl’s person. He
has by now reached Wolfsnaden with
his royal prisoner. If, as you say, you
value human life, 1t is you and your
friends who will make terms with
the Regent, and show the mor‘a,ly
courage to bow to the fait accompli.

“Unfortunately,” said Saunders
slowly, “the fait accompli is not an
accomplished fact.”

“What do you mean?” )

“Simply that Cyril has not reache(’i'
Wolfsnaden with his royal prisoner.

The Freiherr’s countenance became
exceedingly grave.

“You know this?”’ he demanded.

“It is my business to know things.
I know, for instance, that the ab-
duction prospered till the ducal sleigh
reached a point in the ‘Schlet Weg.
Then, I am informed, Providence c:
its representative—it is immaterial
which—dispatched a fine ax(alanche
directly in front of the abducting con-
veyance.”

“Incredible!
man to be stopped:

“Pardon me,” interrupted Saundqrs.
“Cyril is a man, and therefore, like
the best of us, a pygmy in the face
of natural forces.” :

“But he will never abandon “hIS
project,” persisted the Freiher‘r. }-Ie
is .a man of ruthless determination
and the fiercest energy. He has st;f,ked
.all on the cast. Checked in one d'rec
tion he wiil strike all tae harder in
another.” |

“Still, he nas failed,” said Saunders.
“Does not that tend to modify. your
resolve.” =

“Tt tends to harden it,” retorted
the Freiherr grimly. “I have pledzed
my honor, and I will support a man
in difficultics more willingly than a
successful one.” oo

Saunder: rose deliberately _He re-
alized that his mission had failed. It
had never had a chance. The Rath
sherren and their President wust g0.

His eve wandered over the g:‘egu
mantelpiece with its marble pride
and pomp of heraldry, and uncen-
cciously he echoed the F‘relhqrr§
words spoken earlicr in the’ evening.:
“A pity—a very great pity.’ :

Then aloud he said, “I must bid
you good night, Freiherr, and I thank
you for your courtesy.”

The Freiherr was about to reply
when there came a confused sound of
voices and footsteps from the hall
outside. A second later the door was
burst open. The first man to enter
was the Arch-duke; the se_cond was
Major von Lacherberg; behind were
three officers of the Field Artillery.

Saunders stood motionless, save
that his left hand dipped unostentsim-
ously into his overcoat pocket. The
Freiherr remained seated, frowning,
but scarcely turning his hegd. :

“This is luck indeed,” cried Cyril,
who held a revolver. “We came {0
you to report, Freiherr, and we learn
from your man that one of the big rats
has entered the trap.”

But Cyril is not the

9

(13 ILL you please ask one of
your friends to close the
‘ door,” said the Freiherr ing
passively, “I am sitting in a draught.
The Arch-duke was surprised into
giving the necessary order. 5
“News first and then action,” he
said, “All went well with our little
expedition till we got to the Schlet
eg, and then—"
"%'hen,” interrupted the Freiherr,
“the Schlet Weg justified its title.

e S N

The die 1s cast. Act-
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“Body of the fiend! How do you
know?”

The Arch-duke’s savage glance
roamed in inquiry till it rested on
Saunders’ hatefully calm face lit b)j a
slight but intensely scornful smile.
Then he uttered a still coarser oath.
0, it was your handiwork, was it,
Schwein-hund? Ycu must play the
Deus ex machina, must you, and save
the tender youth from the clutches
of the wicked cousin?
was the devil fighting against me, bu’t,
it was someone even more damnab_le.

“The devil does not fight against
you, Arch-duke,” said Saunde}'s quiet-
ly. “Why should he? Your interests

identical.” =
alr?*Sneering fool! You did an id;lots
work in bringing me back to Welden,-,
bruck, as you will learn all too sooun.

“I am all attention.”

“If our scheme had come off,” went
on Cyril, “if I had got young Karl
and his mother to Wolfsnaden, my
position would have been secure. With
such hostages no one could have
questioned my rights to the' Regency.
The Grimlanders, who like their
rulers to be strong and fparle_ss,
would have applauded. The situation
would have solved itself; there would

been peace.”
hag:underspshrugged his shoulders. s

“The peace of Cyril of Wolfsnaden.
he said. “How beautiful.”

“More beautiful perhaps than war,
Englander. And it’s war now. Yog ve
forced my hand. If I were the veriest
coward in Grimland, I must" strik 2
hard now or go under myself:

“Where is Karl?” broke in Frei-
he‘l‘lkarl and his mother are in_a house
in the Krippel-Thor,” replied the
Arch-duke.

“The Krippel-Thor”
Freiherr in amazelpent'.
where the anarchists live.

“Exactly;
Freiherr, and I don’t fg\ncy I could
have got a securer hiding-place 'forj
our royal couple. They are being
well guarded.”

repeated the
“That’s

1 ND having depocsited y ar
guests there you came here?
went on the Freiherr.

“By no means. We had to strike
blows in all directions. I collected a
few blades.and raided Fritz's house
in the Gerade-strasse. He had been
wounded in a brawl last night and
could only put up a moderate de-
fence. I was for killing him there
and then, for I have an old score to
settle, but Lacherberg here turned
womanish and would not let us makfe
a clean job of it. So we sent‘h.im Io'tf
stunned and bleeding, to "Jom his
friends in the Krippel-Thor. :

“And then?” asked the Freiherr,
not without a look of disgustz ;

“Then we had a failure,” said tiie
Arch-duke. “We visited Meyer's
house in the Peter-stragse. _But the
General’s butler, a whl.te-h.alred old
thing, by some devil’s instinct was
looking out of the window when we
approached. When we rang the beil
a piece of paper was pushed qnder'-
neath the door. On it was written:
«General Meyer is at home, but is
not receiving. The next person who
rings will be shot through the head

from the best bedroom window, wh..i :

ds the portico.”

co‘x&xgﬁn then?” said iIthe

in, with a little smile. _
agf’lrril,e‘:ltwe came here, little think-
ing that our failure would ”be 80
handsomely compensated fgr.

“Ag how?” asked the Freiherr. ;

“As by securing the _person of ep
important an antagonist as Herr

saunders.” : >
a’}‘lhe Freiherr slightly raised his

4 wS. :
# ‘e]gll‘l% you have not secured his per-

sn,” he objected. ' s
3 HWe have got him dead or alive,

Freiherr

) VIRGIN

®y G. FREDERICK TURNER

I thought it

we have strange allies,

said Cyril, “and I am not sure that we
have not secured a richer prize than
if we had Meyer’s blood on our sword
blades.”

“You forget one important detail,”
said the Freiherr, “and I must re-
mind you of it. Herr Saunders is
my guest.”

“What in the name of sin has that
to do with it?”

The Freiherr shrugged. “Simply
everything,” he returned.
“You mean: s

“That the guest of the Freiherr of
Kraag is a privileged person.”

.‘H EAD of a martyr!” cried Cyril.
“Was there ever such mad-
ness? We have declared war
—civil war, which is bloodier, more
utterly ruthless than any other kind
of strife—and you say that this man,
this foreigner, this arch-enemy of our
cause, is your guest. It is his life or
ours, I tell you.”

“Maybe, but it is not his—in my
dining-room.”

“Freiherr,” cried Cyril, in almost
pitiful vexation, “you are squandering
our chances. Was ever man so
hampered by his friends as I? Lacher-
berg refuses to put his sword through
Fritz of Friedrichsheim—why, God
only knows. And now you i

“L"” said the Freiherr, “have an old-
fashioned objection to offering a man

a glass of wine one minute and death
the next.”

: “Then I will not listen to your ob-
Jection,” cried Cyril, losing all pati-
ence and raising his revolver.

“Your Highness!” thundered the
‘Fre‘iherr, rising to his feet, pale with
intense emotion. “You burst into my
dining-room armed and unannounced.
That I can forgive, for the times are
troub_lous. Now you raise your weapon
against a man who hag the sacrea
protection of my roof. It is too much.
If T were-armed, T tell you deliberate-
ly you would act at your peril. But T
am unarmed, and all I can say is this:
if you violate the sancity of my homnie,
if you Kkill my guest before my eyes,
if you put this black shame upon me
I shall not survive it. The Freiherr ot’Z
Kraag has neither wife nor child to
mourn him, and he will go to his God
like a gentleman.”

An fintense silence followed this
sp_eech. The Arch-duke was gasping
with amazement. For the second time
in his life he was face to face with a
man who set principles above person-
al safety. The thing frightened him
because it was so incomprehensible,
and his superstitious notion that he
was struggling against Fate itself re-
curred to him with chilling convie-
tion.

“You would kill
muttered,

“A nobleman can always die,” said
the Freiherr with dignity, “and no
hand is more honorable than his own
for the purpose. If, however, you
thin%{, my life valuable to your cause

yourself——?” he

“Valuable! It is
said Cyril.

“Then lower your weapon,” said the
Freiherr, “and give this gentleman
safe conduct to his house.”

The Arch-duke’s answer was to
dash his revolver on to the floor, 111
grind his teeth in bitter impotence.

Saunders walked slowly to the door.
His scornful smile had never left his

indispensable,”

lips. As he passed von Lacherberg
he nodded genially to him. For some
reagson the old soldier’s face was

beaded with drops of perspiration,
and his breath was laboring like that
of a man who has just performed g
heavy physical exercise,

Saunders turned when he reached
the door. “Frieherr,” he L% Dt
believe I saved your life yesterday.
This evening you have repaid the debt
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So soft in
texture—it

“Spreads like
Butter’’

NOTICE how rich and
creamy Ingersoll Cream
Cheese is! Spread it on
bread—just as you would
butter—and enjoy its deli-
cious characteristic flavor.

Ingersoll

Cream Cheese

can be served in many dainty
ways— for sandwiches, cheese
omelet, rarebit, cheese straws,
cheese salad, and other tempt-
ing dishes. Make sure you

get “Ingersoll.”

In packets only--15¢c. and 25c.

The INGERSOLL PACKING Co., Limited
Ingersoll, Ont.

Sold by
all

Grocers.

AN you feel complete
satisfaction when you
know you are using a
‘‘cheap imitation’’ of Lea
& Perrins ?

Even economy is not on
your side. Actually the
cheap imitation costs more
to use—you have to use
more of it. Lea & Perrins
goes farther—not to speak
of the better zest, appetite
and enjoyment it gives to
each meal.

The white writing on
the Red Label :—

' ’
C‘./;,,;:zme

Original and Genuine
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.

3
J. M. Douglas & Co., Montreal, Canadian Agents.
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iiSalada’ Tea is “ Hill-Grown’’

“Hill-grown” tea has the small, tender leaves—
with full, rich, delicious fragrance, redolent
of the spicy tropics.

"SALADA"

Tea is grown high up on the mountains of Ceylon—with its native
delicacy and fragrance held captive in the sealed lead packages.

BLACK. GREEN or MIXED 052

Don’t Suffer Needlessly

If you suffer from Anzmia, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag,
Weakness, Nerve Troubles, Exhaustion, etc., “Wincarnis”
will give you prompt relief. You need suffer no longer.
Commence taking “Wincarnis” to-day. You will find
yourself getting stronger after each wineglassful. And
as you continue taking your “Wincarnis” you will
feel it surcharging *your whole system with renewed
Health, Vigour, Vitality and New Life. The reason is that

is a tonic, restorative, blood maker and nerve food. Its
first effect is to stimulate the heart, revitalize the blood
and soothe the nerves. Then it creates new and rich blood,
which is carried by the circulation all over the body to
repair the wasted tissue, restore the lost vitality, feed the
nerves, and make the whole | Will | system pulsate with new life.
That is why “Wincarnis” 3 gives new life to the
invalid, renewed strength to Give| the weak, increased vigour
to brain workers, and a OUu | wealth of health to everyone.

Renewed Health, Vidour,
Vitality and New Life.

“Wincarnis” can be obtained from all leading Stores, Chemists and Wine
Merchants.

>
THE UNI{VERSAL CAK,

It's the prince of cars—and car
of princes. Two grand dukes
and nineteen princes drive Fords
in Russia. And the sturdy car is
“as popular with both classes and
masses the world over. lts un-
equalled merit has won it world-
wide recognition.

Six hundred dollars 1s the new price of the
Ford runabout; the touring car is six fifty;
the town car nine hundred—all f.0.b. Ford,
Ontario (formerly Walkerville post office),
complete with equipment. Get catalogue
and particulars from Ford Motor Company
of Canada, Limited, Ford, Ontario (formerly
Walkerville, Ont.).
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with interest. I have the honor to
thank you.”

“Your Highness the Arch-duke, I
have the pleasure of saying to your
face what I recently said behind your
back; not that you are a villain—that
would be indeed a platitude-—but that
you are a cad.”

“Gentlemen, auf Wiedersehn!”

CHAPTER XXIV.

One Possessed.

SAU\NDERS walked swiftly away
from the Freiherr’s house in the
Roderick-strasse, but not be-
cause he feared pursuit. Neither was
he congratulating himself very heart-
ily on a hair-breadth escape. He had
not, in truth, been very highly alarmed
under the muzzle of the Arch-duke’s
revolver. He was reasonably confi-
dent that Cyril would have missed
him with his first barrel, and unreas-
onably confident that in that case
Cyril would have been a dead man.
Saunders was an optimist with a su-
perb trust in his own physical and
mental infallibility, and however irri-
tating such people may be in times
of peace they are invaluable assets in
time of war. Just now he strode rap-
idly over the snowy pavements be-
cause it was necessary to harmonize
his steps with the vigorous gait of
his marching thoughts. Karl was a
prisoner somewhere in the Krippel-
Thor. Fritz, mishandled and sense-
less, had been sent to the same dis-
reputable den. What was Meyer do-
ing? Was Drechsler meeting bold-
ness with equal boldness, or was he
failing at the crisis, as some men
with the best intentions are apt to
fail, not from want of physical cour-
age, but from pure lack of morale?
There was no suggestion of excite-
ment in the streets. In fact, they
were surprisingly empty. He turned
into the Bahnhofstrasse, expecting
here at any rate to meet with way-
farers and lighted cafes. To his
astonishment the main thoroughfare
was even more conspicuously empty
than the side street. From the cen-
tral line of iron standards hung the
endless chain of white arc lights, but

! not a shop was lighted, not a vehicle

was in the roadway, or a soul on the
pavement. The solitude of the
usually busy thoroughfare was abnor-
mal, alarming almost, more subtly
suggestive of ‘tragic events than a
crowded square ot shouting citizens.
Suddenly a patrol of Dragoons came
trotting down the middle of the empty
road.

Saunders’ presence seemed to act
on the soldiers as the view of a fox
acts on huntsmen. The trot quick-
ened to a gallop, and the troop bore
down on him with a rush.

Saunders stood his ground, because
it seemed to him the safest thing to
do under the circumstances. When
the Dragoons drew near, he held up
his uninjured arm, and the men
réined in their horses. “Saunders, by
the powers!” cried the officer af the
head of the patrol, who was no other
than Nolda.

“I believe so,” replied the English-
man, “though I fancied for the mo-
ment I was a stag at bay.”

“Himmel! I'm glad you did not
think to run. Youw’d have been shont
or cut down for a certainty. It's
dangerous being abroad to-night.”

“So 1, am beginning to discover.
May 1 ask why this excess of mili-
tary zeal?”

“Orders.”

“Whose orders?”

“Meyer’'s—Meyer’s and Drechsler’s.
Martial law has been proclaimed.
You know what that means.”

«I have a rough idea. No crowds
are allowed to assemnole in the streets.
After sunset one or more persons
constitutes a crowd. I was perilously
near constituting a crowd myself.”

Nolda laughed, and then grew
quickly serious again. “Go back to
the Palace,” he said. “We’ve had our
hands forced, and are bound to be
brutal. Cyril dodged us on his re-
turn from the Schlect Weg, and has
gone to ground with his royal booty
somewhere in the heart of the Mor-
ast. Fritz has been kidnapped, and
Meyer has had a narrow: escape.”

«go much I know. What I want to
learn is what our side has been doing.”

“A mighty lot—on paper,” said

MURKAY&LANMAN'S

FLORIDA
WATER

““THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME”’

Without exception the
most widely popular
Toilet Perfume in use.

N the Bath it is cooling
and reviving; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is
delightful. It is simply
indispensable in the
Bath-room and on the
Dressing-table.

Ask Your Druggist for It.
A8 Accept no Substitute!

PREPARED ONLY BY
LANMAN & KEMP,
NEW YORK AND MONTREAL.

[Esterbrook
' . Pens |
250 styles

To those

who use a

pen onlyoc-

casionally,

E sterbrook

Pens are

the most pleasant and

satisfactory assistant; to

those who write constantly,

aninvaluableallyand friend.

Backed by a half-century’s
reputation.

Werite for illustrated booklet.

Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
New York  Camden, N.J.
Brown Bros., Limited
Canadian Agents, Toronto.

SCOTLAND'S
BEST

From the land
of the heather
nothing in the
line of Scotch
Whiskies can

equal
Whyte & Mackay

Note its delicate
flavor — its smooth- WHYTE & MACKAYS

ness to the palate.

‘ . SPECIAL
““Whyte & Mac- SELECTED HIGHLAND

kay” is so good be- WHISKY.

cause fully aged and || PO

matured and perfect-

ly blended.
At all Hotels and

Stores.

R. H. Howard & Co., Agents,
TORONTO

LUXFER PRISMS

Catch the daylight and deflect it at any
required angle into dark rooms, thus mak-
ing gloomy interiors both light and dry,
and saving the cost of gas and electricity.
For store-fronts, sidewalk-hatches, roof
skylights, window canopies in narrow
streets—in fact, for any place where the
light has to be turned inwards and multi-
plied. Ask us about your problems.

The Luxfer Prism Company, Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.




Nolda. “The constitution is suspend-
ed, martial law is proclaimed through-
out Weidenbruck, and Cyril of Wolfs-
naden and others are outlawed. You
will find notices to that effect posted
on most of the street corners; only
unfortunately there is no one about
to read them.”

“Is the President of the Rathsher-
ren outlawed?”

“There are no Rathsherren. They
were abolished by an Order-in-Coun-
cil at five o’clock this evening.”

“But these papers decree——"

“Are effective as far as the range
of a dragoon’s carbine—no further.
That is why we have to be brutal
Cyril’s boldness, hated though he is,
has touched the popular imagination.
For the moment he is almost be:
loved. Had he succeeded in getting
Karl to Wolfsnaden, I believe he
would have been all that he desired
to be.”

“You mean that we must touch the
public imagination with a little bru-
tality ?”

“It is the only way,” replied Nolda.
“But let me offer you the protection
of my troop. The city is being
patrolled.”

Saunders shook his head.

“I can look after myself, thanks,”
he said. “Please continue your heroic
charges against overwhelming odds.”

Nolda laughed a farewell, and set
his men in motion again down the
empty thoroughfare.

Saunders resumed his progress and
his broken train of thought. He ap-
proved the paper decrees. Such
measures were necessary, and proved
that Drechsler was no second-rate
demagogue with a front of brass and
a heart of wax. But young Karl was
the master-card of the situation, and
whoever held him held a vitally im-
portant trump when the turning point
of the game was reached. Half a
dozen wild schemes for regaining his
person suggested themselves to him,
but not one stood the test of analysis.
A house-to-house search in the Morast
was like trying to catch one particular
rabbit in a peculiarly labyrinthine rab-
bit warren.

RITZ, who for the moment was at
least alive, would no longer Tre-
main so if the hunt became too

pressing. And Fritz’s life was invalu-
able from every point of view.

He turned down a side street to
take a short cut back to the Neptun-
burg. So engrossed in thought was
he that he almost stumbled over the
prostrate form of a man lying across
the snowy pavement. He halte;d
abruptly and saw that the man’s
head, bleeding but bandaged, was i
the lap of a thinly clad young woman.

“Red Virgin!” he ejaculated. :

‘A pair of grey-green eyes met his.

“So, Herr Saunders, we meet again,
And always in the presence of death.

“This poor fellow——?" s

“Ig breathing his last. A vboqy oL
soldiers met him. Soldiers, did I
say?” she echoed fiercely. “1 should
have said butchers. He was commit-
ting the crime of being in the pu*bv!lc
streets. He should have fled and hid-
den himself, but » She hesitated.

«But what?” insisted Saunders.

“His girl had just promised to marry
him. His brain was among the stars.
You, an Englander, do not understand
such things. But Grimlanders are
creatures of warmer passions than
vou can comprehend, and when they
are in love there is no room for fear
in their breasts. A dirty hound in
the King’s uniform struck him, and he
fell, never to rise again.”

Saunders bent over the prostrate
man—touched beyond his wont. ll)e-'
spite the bandage he was bleeding
fast, and open wounds with the tem-
perature below Zzero spell gangrene
and a speedy decease.

“T have a handkerchief in my left-
hand pocket,” he said; “will you
kindly extract it. My right arm, as
you know, is not very gerviceable at
present.”

The Red Virgin obeyed. 3

“Phis will form another bandage,
she said, applying it to the lacerated
temple; “but to what effect?” .

“While there is life there is hope.

“Hope in Weidenbruck!” she re-
peated bitterly. “Hope on such a
night as this! Do you suppose &
wounded man can live in the streets
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No Wonder The v

Father has given them a superb Burroughes & Watts’ Billiard
Table. They now have plenty of pleasure and excitement, of a whole-

some kind, right at home.

One of these magnificent tables would make
any home more interesting to the boys and
girls. English Billiards is the most fasci-
nating and thrilling indoor game in the
world.

It is a game of brains as well as skill. It
sharpens the wits, develops a greater preci-
sion in the movements of the arm, trains
the ey in accuracy. At the same time it
satisfies the inborn craving of the young
for action, contest, excitement.

But only when English Billiards is played
on a real billiard table are the full possi-
bilities of the game realized. A cheap table
is only a provocation. It limits you to half
a game. There are lots of shots you cannot
make at all.

Burroughes & Watts’ Tables are acknowl-
edgad to be the finest in the world. A list
of Kings, Emperors, Dukes, Princes,
Rajahs, etc., using these superb tables will
be mailed on request. Also names of
champion players who have them in their
own homes.

Boys Stay Home

No need to go elsewhere to seek it.

These champion players say that our Steel
Vacuum Cushions are the only absolutely
perfect cushions. No matter how hard the
ball is shot against these cushions, it never
jumps. The rebound is always accurate.

Another advantage is that these cushions
are impervious to weather conditions. They
will not warp, stretch or work loose under
Arctic cold or Southern heat. This has
been proven beyond question.

Every single part of Burroughes & Watts’
Billiard Tables is of the finest material.
Every step in their manufacture is done
with extreme care and precision. The tables
are mathematically correct, beautifully
finished, superb in appearance. You will
be proud to have one in your home.

Make the first step towards that end by
writing for further particulars and prices.
State the dimensions of your room and we
will advise you as to the size of English
Billiard Table, Combination Billiard and
Dining Table, or Pool Table most suitable.

BURROUGHES & WATTS’

BILLIARD TABLES

Burroughes & Watts, Ltd., 34 Church St., Toronto. By Royal Warrant to H.M. The King.
Montreal Agents: James Hutton & Co., Shaughnessy Bldg.

Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clark & Co. - - -
Head Office: London, England

Main St.
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ELECTRIC

happy one.

—

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.
The home that is completely equipped with electrical devices is a

S E R V l C E All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by electricity.
. You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in summer and
warm in winter, by means of electrical apparatus designed es-

pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for your inspection.
Competent demonstralors will operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Company, Limited

“At Your Service’’

12 Adelaide Street East

Telephone Adelaide 404
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Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

a la Quina du Pérou

has earned the enviable reputation it
enjoys fairly and squarely, because—

Only the finest and best Spanish Port Wine is used in its prepa-
ration, notwithstanding the enormous increase in the price of wine.
The Peruvian Cinchona Bark used is sclected and analysed by
expert chemists who certify that it contains the necessary full
percentage of alkaloids.
Extreme care is taken to preserve the original distinctive
“body and flavor’’ of the wine, and the purity of the ingredients
mentioned in the Formulee.
Absolutely no Alcohol or other ingredients are added.
Wilson’s Invalids’ Port is made up to a standard not down
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

HELP WANTED.

EPORT NEWS, INFORMATION,
NAMES, etc., to us. No canvassing.
Spare time. Exceptional proposition. En-
close stamp. National Information Sales

Company, Dept. BMH, Cincinnati, Ohio.

ANTED—CANADIAN GOVERNMENT
wants Railway Mail Clerks; City Let-
ter Carriers; Employees in City Post-offices.
Big pay. Spring examinations everywhere.
Common education sufficient. Write for full
information and free sample questions from
previous examinations. Franklin Institute,
Dept. B 175, Rochester, N, Y.

EDUCATIONAL.

HORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING
taught you at hone; qualify you for good
position. Write Canadian Correspondence
College, Limited, Dept. K, Toronto, Canada.

PATENTS.

WE SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP

and market patents; rights obtained;
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
five dollars; expert advice given free from the
Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22
College Street, Toronto.

PRINTING.
PRIQE TICKETS that sell the goods. Ail
prices in stock. cents per hun-

Fift
dred. Samples for stamp. {"

rank H. Barnard,
35 Dundas St., Toronto. ;

STAMPS AND COINS.

free to collectors for 2 cents
. postage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.

e buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

PACKAGE

BAKERS’ OVENS.

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-

est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-

facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
. —Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,

civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Business College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,

B.A., Principal.

FREE FOR SIX MONTHS — MY SPE-

ICIAL offer to introduce my magazine
“INVESTING FOR PROFIT.” It is worth
$10 a copy to anyone who has been getting
poorer while the rich, richer. It demonstrates
the REAL earning power of money,
shows how anyone, no matter how
CAN acquire riches. INVESTING
PROFIT is the only progressive financial
journal published. It shows how $100 grows
to. $2,200. Write NOW and I’ll send it six
months free. H. L. Barber, 465-28 W. Jack-
son Blvd., Chicago.

and

poor,
FOR

HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan.  Absolutely Fireproof.
ATES:

Rooms without bath
Rooms with bath

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO - - - - CANADA
H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with .use of bath...... $1.50 and $2
Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service ac-
knowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges

are no higher than other first-class hotels.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
251 Rooms.

American Plan $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan .. $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European Plan.)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and $z2.00
per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and
upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL
$2.50 to $4.00 American Plan,
300 Rooms.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. Al
rooms with running hot and cold water, alsc
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to ..
o.m. Geo. H. O’Neill. Proprietor

The Leading Health Resorts of America Reached by the

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM

THE DOUBLE TRACK ROUTE

wonderful in their curative powers than

with the ills of the modern strenuous life.

good accom{nodation very moderately.

treatment of such diseases as rheumatism, gout, neur.

all diseases, is treated with unfailing success.

THE ST. CATHARINES WELL

The *““St. Catharines Well,” situated at St. Catharines, Ont., on the main line of the Grand Trunk Railway System. The
waters of the “St. Catharines Well” are possessed of wonderful healing properties, and are spoken of in medical journals as more
These waters are especially valuable in the
algia, sciatica, skin diseases, nervous troubles, or as a tonic for people troubled

the famous Kreutznach Springs in Germany.

Connected with these springs. is “The Welland,” a happy combination of sanitarium and family hotel.

THE MINERAL BATH CITY

Mount Clemens, Mich., “The Mineral Bath City,” is famous throughout America as an All-the-year-round-Health-Resort.
waters of the springs are a panacea and cure for bilious and liver troubles, paralysis in lighter forms, digestive troubles, nervous
disorders, after effects of la grippe, general debility, protracted convalescence, etc. Rheumatism, probably the most common of
Seventy-five per cent. of rheumatics are cured and ninety per cent. benefitted.

The city has many luxurious and modern hotels where prospective visitors can rely upon securing the very best accommo-
dation. All of these have individual springs, with bath house attached.

Mount Clemens is situated on the line of the Grand Trunk Railway System, 21 miles from the City of Detroit. 3
For- all information, rates, etc.,, apply to any Grand Trunk representative, imcluding J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Station, Mont-
real, and C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.

In addition are many boarding houses which furnish
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with the damp-cold wind freezing the
blood as soon as it wells from the
gaping wound?”

“We must get help,” said Saunders.

She laughea mirthlessyy.

“Help! We must get help! But
how can we get help, when there are
no sleighs to carry him to a hospital,
no wayfarers to lend a hand. I have
knocked at a dozen houses on either
side of the street, but they are close
shuttered, and as impenetrable as the
gates of Heaven.”

“Then we must carry him, our-
selves.”

“I have tried, but I am a woman
and Paul Roeder is a big-framed lad.
I achieved nothing but an addition to
his suffering.”

“Perhaps I might be more success-
ful,” suggested the Englishman.

“You—you have a wounded arm.”

“Also an unwounded one,” Saun-
ders rejoined. “I am fairly strong, -
and I fancy I could get him as far
as the Neptunburg, if you could help
me get him into a good carrying po-
sition.”

“You will hurt yourself.”

“Possibly, but that is a minor de-
tail. Come, my girl, let us make the
attempt, anyhow.”

AUNDERS knelt down in the snow
beside the stricken Roeder, and
got his left arm under the suf-

ferer’s body.

“Now lift his legs, Red Virgin,
while I am getting to my feet. So!

Paul Roeder was, as the Red Vir-
gin had said, a big-framed lad, and
Saunders’ strength, handicapped as
he was by his wounded arm, was
taxed to the uttermost. Nevertheless
he strode bravely on, setting his lips,
and putting a fair pace to his steps.
But the farther he went the heavier
grew his burden, the more imperious
the desire to shift the weight on to
his other arm. The sweat poured
down his face, and the breath came
in thick gasps from his lips. What
had at first been discomfort became
acute suffering, and the cramp in his
arm grew almost unbearable.

The Red Virgin was not oblivious
to his distress.

“Set the man down and let him
die,” she said suddenly.

The sentiment astounded Saunders,
but he vouchsafed mno reply, save a
slight increase of his tottering gait.

“After all, what is a life?” pur-
sued his companion. :

“That is a question meither you nor
I can answer,” he replied in gasps,”
and struggled gamely on.

“At least rest a minute,” she per-
sisted.

“We must run no risks,” he re-
torted.

At last the long battle was ended
—and won. The gates of the Nep-
tunburg were reached, and Saunders
set his senseless burden in the por-
ter’s room.

He flung himself into a chair and
remained for a few minutes silent
and motionless.

“Schickert,” he said presently to
the amazed porter, “who is the of-
ficer on guard?”

“Major von Arheidt, Excellency.”

“Then take him this note,” said
Saunders, rising and going to a desk
that stood in the corner. He took
a piece of paper and a pencil, and
wrote with his left hand:

“Please dispatch a couple of men
for the nearest doctor, and bring him
back under escort to ‘the porter’s
room, where there is a wounded man
in whom I take a personal interest.

“Thanking you in anticipation,

“R. Saunders.”

He gave the porter the note and
sent him to find Major Arheidt.

“Now,” said Saunders, opening a
cupboard door, “I'm going to have a
glass of wine—and so are you.”

He took out a bottle of kurdesheim
and filled a couple of glasses, one of
which he offered to the Red Virgin.

She shook her head.

“I never drink wine,” she said, “and
if I did, I would not drink it here.”

“Here?” he repeated.

““We are in the Neptunburg — a
royal palace.”

“And a very good place too on a
night like this. Come, drink to Roe-
der’s better health.”

For the first time in his life Saun-
ders saw the Red Virgin smile; but



what the smile meant he had not the
faintest idea.

“Why not?” she said. “Yesterday 1
was an anarchist. To-day I am—God
knows what.”

“A very admirable and well-bal-
anced young women, who tends a
wounded man at the point of death.”

She tossed down the wine, and broke
into an almost soundless laugh.

“That’s better,” said Saunders.
“There’s some colour in your cheeks
now.”

“So the Red Virgin is growing beau-
tiful before your eyes?” she mocked.

“ ‘Handsome is as handsome does,””
he quoted.

“Then what of yourself?”

“] am full of virtue, and therefore
exceedingly beautiful,” he replied
chaffingly. ‘“Gad! that young friend
of yours was as heavy as a fatted
bullock.”

'She laughed in turn, and looked
him up and down with a glance of
mockery. Then with an abruptness
that was almost incredible she flamed
into white-hot rage.

“Jest on,” she cried savagely. “Play
the hero with a sneer at your owl
heroism. Save life and make a mock
of it. Suffer pain, and gibe at your
own agony.”

“Red Virgin: 5

“Enough!” she said, turning her
steps to the door, “I am going.”

“Not yet.”

“l say, I am going,” she repeated
fiercely.

«And I said, not yet,” he reiterated
calmily.

She came back to him with a wild
light in her eyes, faced him squarely,
and thrust her face within an inch
of his.

“Do you command?”’ she demanded.

¢ do.”

“Symmon the guard, lock the door,
arrest me,” she cried dramatically.

“Calm yourself, my girl,” he said
soothingly. ‘““The door is unlocked,
and T have no intention of summoning
the guard. Nevertheless, 1 ‘say, -1e-
main.”

She glared at him for a full half-
minute, and then the rigidity went out
of her frame; she staggered back, and
sank into a chair.

“Why am I to remain?”’ she asked
in dull tones.

“Because I want you.”

“You want me?”’

“I want your help.”

“In what way?”’ ¥

“Karl’s person has been seized by

the Arch-duke. He has been spirited
away to some anarchist haunt in the
Morast. I want you to help me to
rescue him.”

“Y OU want me—the Red Virgin—
to rescue the King from the
hands of anarchism.”

“I do. After all, as you said just
now, you are a different person from
the anarchist of yesterday. I am
fighting on the right side, the side of
order and justice and mercy. 1 be-
lieve you can help us as no one else
can help.”

She hung her head, and pressed her
hands to her temples.

“Yes, I am a different person from
yesterday,” she said in a monotonous,
almost weary, voice. “Yesterday I
was the Red Virgin, a strange plant
growing in a fetid soil. To-day I am
a woman in a palace—a courtesan.”

“You use words of which you do
not know the meaning,” he said in
astonishment.

She rose abruptly to her feet, and
tossed iback her shock of ruddy hair.
The colour that had crept into her
pale, freckled cheek had deepened to
carmine, and a weird light burned in
the depths of her green eyes. She

/had always been stately; for the mo-
ment she was positively beautiful.

“Am I not fair enough for—for a
courtesan?” she demanded.

Saunders shrugged his shoulders.

“You are too fair—within and with-
out,” he said.

She laughed wildly.

“Iisten to what I have to say,” she
went on, “and then tell me that I am
too fair.”

Saunders shifted uneasily. He had
a vague notion that something hor-
rible was going to happen. This
strange creature, weird product of a
degraded civilization, was the prey to
a frenzy of emotions ne could only
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guess at. Her limbs were a-tremble
and her lips quivering. The frail
temple of her emaciated body was
being shaken by some supernal force
that was almost blasting her poor
starved brain with its intensity. He
regretted giving her the wine. Her
nervous system was not used to it—
not fitted for it. He could have ended
the uncomfortable scene by curtly
dismissing her to the streets from
which she had come. But two things
restrained him. He needed her help
for political reasons. She needed his,
and in a way she did not comprehend.

‘When he spoke it was in studied,
matter-of-fact tones.

“Time presses,” he said. “I have
to join my wife, who may be anxious
on my behalf. Will you help us or
will you not?”

“At a price—yes.”

“T HE Red Virgin used not to ask
for rewards for well-doing.
However, anything in reason.”
“Anything in reason!” Her voice

shrilled to a scream. “Do you sup-

pose 1T want a common reward for
violating my life-long principles?”

«T don’t see that your principles are
suffering—on the contrary. But as
your assistance would be invaluable,
I shall not haggle in the bargaining.”

Again she broke into her harsh
laugh.

«“vou want the body of a king,” she
cried, “and T want—"

“What?”

With a sudden emotion she seized
him violently by both shoulders.

«“Was there ever such a one as you n
she demanded passionately. “Such a
hero and such a scoffer, so wise and
such a fool, so seeing and so blind, so
compassionate and yet so ice-bound?
I want you—you. Cannot you see!
You are my king, as Karl is King of
loyal Grimlanders. Nay, you are
more. I have no religion, I believe in
no God, but to me, you are——"

Saunders wrenched himself free, and
raised his left arm in a commanding
gesture to check the coming blas-
phemy.

“You are mad—overwrought,” he
gaid sternly. “The Red Virgin has
stood for purity in a quarter where
all else was tainted.”

“pyurity!” she echoed bitterly. “I
was no more pure than the small child
is pure, or the infant temperate. My
purity was distaste, not virtue. Those
who are never tempted cannot boast
if they do not fall. But to-night the
Red Virgin has vacated her tenement,
and the world-spirit has entered the
empty house. I live as 1 have never
lived before. There is a meaning in
life where there was no meaning be-
fore. Anarchism, the religion of ster-
ility, is scorched and withered by the
newsborn flame in my breast. Can
one disbelieve in God, when the pow-
ers of Heaven and hell are in one’s
own heart?”

Saunders muttered two Anglo-Sax-
on mono-syllables, of which the se-
cond was “rot!”

“you mentioned ‘purity,’ ” she con-
tinued. “If chastity is purity, I am
pure, and I do not intend to be other-
wise than pure. I shall not ‘fall,} for
I am already ¢allen.’ The soul that
was within me, the soul of the Red
Virgin, is dead. Love, the love of a
woman for a man, has entered in apd
there is neither purity nor impqn‘ty
in my heart”—her voice broke in a
tearless sob, and she sank to her
knees before him—*“only worship.”

Saunders’ lips framed themselves as
if to whistle, but were twisted in the
act into a sad smile.

He was no more disgusted than he
was tempted—he was merely touched.
There was nothing vulgar in her adora-
tion—perhaps nothing physical. For
the second time in his life he passed
his hand lightly oves ner red locks.

“Poor, poor Red Virgin,” he mur-

mured.

She gazed up 2
ing eyes. :

“gurely a woman may worship her
master,” she begged.

“yes, yes,” he said gravely. “Only
her master should not be somebody
olse’s husband. It is better still,” he
added reverently, “if he should not
be mortal man at all. But get up,
Red Virgin, and let me ask you a few
sensible questions.” ;

(To be continued.)
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