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“TO ADVERTISERS

To insure insertion of advertisement in any week’s

(issue, copy for same should be in our hands not
later than Tuesday morning.
6% x 8} in.

Size of page
Columns - - 2 inches wide.
3 culumns to page.)

THE MOON’S ADVERTISING RATES

1 page $20.00
Y page - - 120
¥ page - (back) 7 50
"1 eolumn - 7.00
1% colnmn -- 4 00
N. i, —Special discounts on contracts.

Wanted-

Good Bright Boys

Cow-Boys,

School-Boys or Tom-Boys

In every CITY, TOWN and VILLAGE in
Canada, to secure subscribers 1o ITHE MOON.

We allow very liber-
al commissions.

We also want bright
energetic boys
_to sell

THE MOON

each wcek.

Are YOU
one of
those hoys?

Ii so, write
to us to.
day, and we
will send you
papers enough
to start you up
in business.
YOU NEED
PAY US NO-
THING until
profit

you have made a

for yourself.

THE MOON PUBLISHING 0O.
Limited,

MEDICAL BUILDING,
Corner Bay and Richmond Sts.,

TORONTO

& FFHETMOONO9

MASTER OF WARLOGK&

NOW READY . - v

Decorative Gover, Gilt
Top, Rough Edges
Gloth - - $1.50
Paper Edition - 7S5c.

It ‘is needless Jor us to
say any more about this
delightful and most charm-
ing book. Those who have
read “Dorothy South’™ will
look; forward to this lutest

work of Mr. Eggleston’s.

GEORGE CARY EGGLESTON, AUTHOR OF
" THE MASTER OF WARLOCK.”

The Musson Book Co. Limited,

Toronto:

The

York Gounty

Loan and Savings Go.

=

HEAD OFFICE

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING,
TORONTO.

JOSEPH PHILLIPS, - . President.
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Those Children.

Vera: ““lsn’t you going to ask us, Mrs. Simpkinsg ?”

Mrs. Simpkins:  “ Ask you what, dear ?”
Vera:

“ Mamma said if you asked us to stay for lunch we would stay.”

« The. World went very Well then.”

N my dieam [ stood in ancient Rome,  Among all the
seunds of clanking avinor and lumbering chariot wheels

was one that seemed familiar.  Yes, I was not mistaken

The pounding and buzzing became louder, and in a few ma.
inents a trolley car dashed by,  Immediarely afierwards dark-
iness fell upon the street, 1 Jooked and Jo, a proud Roman,
transfer jn. hand, scowled- tinutterably after the fast disappearing
car. He had failed to attract the notice of the conductor, whose
proper place at inlersections was, as even a Roman knew, on
the rear platform,  *“ Aha 1” I said, “ when you have ‘just
missed’ a few cars you will get used to little things like that,”
< There, however, I'was wrong. It seemed but a few minutes
1ilt the same car dashed by again. - On the rear platform stood

the wronged Roman, the wicked light of trinmphant vengeance
in his eye, fur, below him, the negligent conductor, tied by

‘bell ropes, was limply draggirg and pounding on the track

allowance. The sight moved me strangely.
day brings an experience simi'ar (in beginning, though, alas,
not in end) to that of the Roman of my dicam, I find myself
saying, * Of a truth, the good old days are gone furever,”

W. A, C

And now, as cach

(2

The Oracle Speakethi .

The man who waxes strong and great,
Who rules mankind and guides the state,
Is not the fellow who chews the rag,

But he who carries the boodle bag,
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THE MOON is published every Week. The sub-
scription price is 200 a year, payable in advance.
Single current copies 5 cents.

All comic verse, prose ov drawings submilted wiil
receive careful éxamination, and [fair prices will be
paid for anything suitable for publication.

No ontribution will be returned unless accompanied
by stamped and addressed envelope.

T always has been, and it always will be, a cause
of wonder to the observer, how ready the pubilic
is to accept (flervescence as a sign of force.
True, effervescence is a sign of force, but of
" force wasted, not of force employed.  Waler
in a boiler will bubble and hiss and foam—
bat to what purpose, if the vapors be not
restiained 2 And if the vapors be restrained
sufficiently, the effervescence will he
‘diminished—yes, it will even di-appear.
¢ Of course,” you say, “we know this to
be true; why, then, take trouble to state
it?”  Yes, we all know this to be true in
hydrodynamic; why do we not recogniz:
the fact in ‘“homanics?” We profess to
see through the man that bubbles and
sputters and vaporizes and attracts attention,
. . but do we see through him? DPethaps!
11 he be :ic(_nnmqn'slrget faker, we do. Il he be the fellow that
bubbles llqrot;gh letters to the Press, we do.  If he be a show-
man—a circus manager, or Museum orator, we do—sometimes.
But if he be a full-fledged politician, or, better yet, one that
dignifies himself by the name of * Statesman *, we stand open-
mouthed, and .with uncovered heads, in admiration for this
“Force,” . &

What better example of this rumbling, sputtering effer-
vescence can we get than Joseph Chambzerlain? Here is a
man whose whole life has been taken up in fermenting. He
has ‘*worked ™. and bubbled and hissed- and has produced
what?  More “ working” and babbling and hissing, a great
deal of sputtering and spouling and fuss, but no head of steam
that will drive the Ship of State! And yet how many there
are that take this man seriously ! How wmany rate him as a
great furce ! ITow much more we hear of him than of Bal-
four I How many take a true estimate of him to be akin to
sacrilege ! Llow many there are (hat rate him even above Dr.
Parkin ! All of which must fill one with wonder, because it is
so manifestly absurd.

Mr. Chamberlain’s latest display of effervescence is his kite-
flying speech in favor of Free Trade within the Empire. The
surprisingly .serious way in which the man is taken is made
evident by the excitement that the speech caused. Columns of
the daily papers are devoted to it even now.

and, England would be as fatal to Canadian manufacturies as a
reward for. incendiarism could possibly be. The lunacy that
we call the Preferential Tariff is bad enough ; but Free Trade !
Idiocy, pernicious idiocy, aggrevated by suicidal mania !

The folly of the

proposal seems to escape-notice. -Free Trade between Candda . -€y8:€ar and nose?  Will no

RUE o the human policy of p}«;nwiing tha which we
dcn&nnce, of accomplishiag that which) we cliim to
abhor, the ** poor man ” is heroically putting forth every

eff et to make high pmlcclionﬁ reality., ‘We often b come

impatient withihe lab wing man, and denounce hi inconsistency.

This is a mistake. True, he is inconsistent 3 but what «fihu ?

His inconsistency is one of th: great forees vhat are accomplish-

If men were consistent, our coantry w uld

soon be a wreek.  If, for example, the members of the Ottawa
Government had made their conduct consistent with their.
opposition professions, we shoull “to-day have Free Trade, or
something akin to it.  Their unhesitating appropriation of the
Tury fiscal policy assured, not only their existence, but the
nation’s.  The laborer is at constant war with the manufacturcr}
he clamors for more wagés, he *‘strikes,” he boycotis—and
what will be the inevitable vesult? fligh ‘pritection for the
manufacturer.  Every strike, every increase in wages, makes it
but more difficult for the manufacturer 10 compete with the
importer. The time is fast approaching when imports muat
carry a heavy handicap if our goods are to have a charice.  And
it is the posr man’s inconsistercy that will bring this happy
state about, .

inyg our salvation.

T had been suspected that Canadian journalism was drifting
into a position where it would be little more than a ool
for wire pullers, boodlers, fake promotors and other semi-

criminals ; but until the ‘¢ Can’t you forget” episode no one
was cynical enough to believe that it was the professional
mouth-piece of criminals. But now we must accept the fact,
The Globe has set the fashion. If anyone that has become
blase desires to read the most degraded example of journalism
extant, let him select the editorial entitled *¢ Can’t you furget,”
which appeared in 7he Globe of Thursday, May the twenty-
first.  With preachers and women it is ¢ whole hog or none,”

EORGE N. MORANG & CO. are suing Mr. J. Castell
G Hopkins for damages for breech of zontract in failing
to continve the editorship of thz Annual Register,
which Morang & Co. publish. In court, the other day, Mr.
Morang stated that another suit against Mr. Hopkins for
damages is pending. This second action arises out of Mr.
Hopkins’ failure to deliver the MS. of the Life of Sir Charles
Tupper. The man in Zhe Moon begs leave humbly (o sug.
gest that, should the court find that Morang & Co. have suffered
loss by the non-fulfilment of the contract, the Government not
only pay the assessment but set aside a day of thanksgiving and
sacrifice. L .

—

KESPITE the legality of the.action of the opposition, the
public’s sense of decency revolts against ilie unbroken
succession of heartless' knocks that the Tories' are ‘so

mercilessly administering to the: remains of the.old wir-
horse, saddle, _and.-mount, Scarcely. a_day.: passes, byt the
sensitive heart is {urned faint by the sounds f the *¢ dull sicken-

* ing thuds,” as the blows fall tipon the Bzi't'l‘eré'd,““in(‘)riiﬁ'i‘ng'ﬂcéh

of the eorpses, ™ Can nothing be done™o remiove 1his offedice to
: t the Humane:Society.demand that
the: Lleutenanl-GQ\gemQ\; officially pronounce the Centaur dead ?
The report pf n6 Royal Coroner’s Jury is neéeésa}y ; the nostrils
of the public have rendéred “tHe verdict, bet (hé carcass be

hauled to the glue-factory, ‘tha{" political typhoid:: may not
become more rampant than it is.
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Recessional up to 1903, _.qhildAren associale with you, and want to help you along.  Will you not
: try lo live right and be a good hoy ?” :
(W"h 'mologles to® “°“°‘) o “Well, I'll tell you, mum,” said Jerry, looking up at her, - My pa
God 1 bul our bluff “ ‘must bc bol(l ' 4 read 10 me one day about the good a dyin’ young. [ just use cussedness

as a sort o’ lile-preserver—see ?”
The ladies silently and thoughtfully walked away.
—SAMUm E. Mc DONALD )

If sweets of office still be mine.

Ross, by whose wiley hand we hold -
Dominion aver spruce and pine,

And, Hammond, you’ll be with us yet—
If you forget—if you forget !

s

Frank Sullivan must be a wiiness afier Stration’s own héait. “He fur-
gets things so easily that he actually failed (0 remember that Gamey bor-
rowed a thousand dollars from him. '

Our flunkies are not willing spies ;
The Caps and Sullivans depart,
Still standing for the needcd prize
And ready, aye, to say their part ;
So, Hammond, man, be with us yet— Those Good Old Days.
Try to forget—ury to forget ! “ Yes, gentlemen,” said Ananias, haughtily, ¢ I have told you the tiuth,
the whole truth, and nuithing b |h|: timth— and, haik '—here ¢ me -
the gentlemen that will bear me out.’ Sure enough, they dul

Far-fetched, The Globe works out its cue.
On this last dump we stake our pile ;
. There’s nothing left for we and you
But make denials all the while.
Judge of Commissions, spare us yel—
Hammond, remember to forget.

If drunk: with hopes of pow’s we choose
Tales wad mak’ Ananias sma’,

Such lying is of litlle use
Uanless reporters hold their jaw.

Sn, Hammond, you'll an island get—
Only remember Lo forget.

The heathen Tory puts his trust
- In ballot-box with iron barred,
" Which ours the duty is 1o bust
And call upon TVe Globe to guard.
Therelore, friend Hlammond, you're a bird—

If you'll forget my every word.
—D. S. MACORQUODALE.

Wanuted to Live.

Thg ¢ Ladies’ .Home Mission Sociely ” met the

other day to decide dpon a question which had
‘weighed upon their minds for the last two wecks.
 Jerry Q'Leary, a boy about fifteen years of age,
had just returned from the reform school. Jerry was
a tall, light-haired, blue-eyed boy, and to look at him
anyone would think him anything but a thief. Buta . _
‘thief he was, and a bad ore. "The members of the ) " . )
'socnely decided. v have an ‘interview with hlm, 50 A Disguised Aristocrat. . . ’
lhey started: for hisheme. =~ < ‘ o
JenyVW'\s 5““"3 upon’ the oack: P"'Ch when the- Farmer Hendershot @ (10 newly imported hmd mm) “S?y, what d.d
ladles nilcd upon him.” Mrs Mason, the  president you say yer name was agin’? ”’ . .
“of thié society, stepped. up to him and P"‘CC“ her hnnd‘ _ Hived Man : ““Marmaduke Smithson,”

.«cmcssmgly upon:bis. shoulder. T Hendershut :  ““Gush, 1hat’s a big soundin’ kind of a front.name.’
: «‘_1~~‘]en*y M ghid she kmdly, *you kno“ that you'are’  Hired man ; ¢ It was given to me on account of our family conneetions.”
a very bad hoy * Why, ‘aré you' %uch 7 Why not  Hendershot: * Family connections, eh? Oh, I see. But, hohest

slrmghlen up and be a.man? We want to let our though, wuz your marm-a-dake?” .
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Quite a Difference.

Mrs. Peasley <

““ Why, I hear that Louisa has had an offer of marriage
Mrs. Wagbustle : ¢ Well hardly. She had the offer of a summer engagement.

& THEMOONRGR 9

““Oh yes, I know you have a baby,” said
[Holmes, *‘a boy T belicve. Teething, isn’the ?
Poor little chap, why don’t you give him some
soothing syrap 27

I fairly gasped.
in the house. My wife and our boy were
away ona visit.  Howdid he know?  Hohmes
laughed.  * Don’t look so scared my dear
fellow,” he replied, slapping me on the back,
“you know my wmethods.  Try 1o apply
them.” o

I give itap.”

“Well, leaving all the numcrous other
things out of the question, your face told me
all befove I had been sitting here two minutes.
Youn have the * proud dad " face, my boy.
I have made a special study of it.  There are
sixty-five varictics. T will enumerate them—"

“ Pray don’t 17 T cried.

“ Well, then, I woni. I spent seven years

There was nat a sound

Y]

before I could distinguish threm atta glance.
It may interest you to know that yours is
number 47.”

““ Very interesting,” T murmured.

* Of course il it had not been firr the face

1

Heather’s Ladies’ Column.
HINTS To LITERARY BEGINNERS (continued).

ELIS week, in following up aur studies, it might
be well to take a look at detective literature
after the manner of Mr. Conan Doyle.

One evening, several years after the death
of my friend Mr. Sherlock Ilolmes, I was
sitling quietly in my study when I heard a
familiar step on the stairs.

“Really,” I thought, *if [ did not know
he was dead I would be sure ="~

“ [t is a bad habit, Watson,” said the welj
known voice of my deceased [riend, as the

door opened 1o admil him, “ Never be suze of anyihing.”

¢ Bat,” I stammered, ¢ 1 thought—"'

*¢ Just so, Watson,” said Hdlmes, taking a seat, *“you should
never think. You should dzduce.”

““\Weren’t you dead ?” I asked, trying to get at it in another
way.

“T was,” replied Holmes, “ Now what do you deduce from

that?”

I began to feel natural again.

T deduce that you have come to life again,” I sail, shaking
his hand hearlily.

“ You are right,.Watson,” said Holmes.

* How did you do it ? 1 asked curiously.

** Oh it was very simple, not much of a problem, I happened
1o overhear some tourist remark that the «ales of the Suand
Magazine had gone up hundreds of thousands,” ..

“Well—2?”

’

“ Well—don’t be stupid, Watson, I deduced that 1 had comé

to life again.© So here [ am.”
“ Remarkable!” T cried. .
¢ Elementary,” sai-l [Jolmes calmly,
“ Things have happened since you died,” 1 began

I could have told by a dozen other things,”
continued Holmes. ¢ For instance, you used to have this room
decorated with Indian trophies. Now I nutice you have a
choice collection of *ery-stops,’ otherwise * ‘Al
the comforts of a home,’ ¢h Watson 2 Excuse the juKe.”

“ But how did you guess he was teething ?” T asked.

fi,imes gazed at me dreamiiy.

“You may not know it, Watson, but you have a curious rul
bee thing tucked carefully into your vest pocket—the watch
pockel —-ah, I thought so.”

I pulled the thing out angrily and flung it on lhe}'ni»le. ““And
the soothing syrup 2 T asked.

comfunts,”’

‘“ My dear Watson, why will you insist—it is so very simple.
The lines of care upon your face, the Jouk of sleeplessness,
combined with your well-remembered objection to opium—
there we have it.”

““ Remarkable ! I ejaculated.

‘“ Elementary ! said Ilolmes.

“1 was referring o (he baby” T said stifily.

*‘Oh,” said Holmes, ‘‘quite so.” But 1 could see he .was
ruffled. . .

*“Mrs. Watson coming back soon ?” asked Holmes:

““Yes,” said I, “how did you—?" .

“*Really,” interrupted Holmes, ‘I quite dispair of you™,

What is a man to think when he comes-into a frierd’s house,
that friend a married wan, and finds a two foot square of
plaster knocked off the wall at the turn of the stair 2 Either
he Fas sold the piano or his wife has been having hier trunks
carried down. Now in this case I glanced into the diawing
room and the piano was sjill there, therefore—"" .

“But perhaps: the plasier was knacked off:by her.trunks
being carried up stairs, when she returned,”. said I styly:

“Holmes smiled. “Oh no,” he assured me, “*if she had e-
turned there would be 20 squares of plaster knocked off”,
- Tyuroaned, T knew what he said was 100 true, :

‘At first 1 was sure—I mean I wasn’tsure, but I theught—
that is, [ deduced that you were a ghost,” I said. *¢ But now
I am perfeetly certain that' you are not,” '
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Holmes frowhed.

““ Never be perfectly certain of anything, Watson,” he said

sternly.” ““In order to point my remark I will—"

He vanished. .

Ode to thie Season.

GAIN has come ihe season when the heart
Of Nature throbs and beats,
And on the earth’s sun-lighted stage docs start
To do some wandrous feats.
She gently waves her magic wand,
And lo ! oer all the smiling land,
Leap wyriads of flashing blades
Till valleys, hills, and forest glades
Inglittering _array
Are-armed as for a fray.

‘Now comes: uporr the scene the milk-eyed cow

- <To show us how

To swallow without harm
The flashing blades that arm

. The hills-and valleys ; and, anon, the calf

< Contrives to make us laugh,

~'As in the full milk pail his hcad he jams,
And wildly rams
His nose against the hottom, while he tries
To- drink with ears 'nd eyes.

- ‘Wni"‘e;d by the lightsome breeze,

- The nrchaid trees

In gayattire of green and white
D2 laugh and rustle.in delight ;
“And-ringing all'around,

'Is heard the rich; delightful sound

Of singing birds in field and glen,
- And squealing pigs within the pen,

". ‘The 100ster on the garden wall,

. "The solemn mule’s wnmeasured call ;

While. from tlie swamp, upon an ancient log,
" Does croak the pious fiog.
.Now the stout.farmer stalks about the fields,
Aad slowly wields
The implements of labor ; and he gronts
To do his annual stunis ;
While through the field the farmer lad,
Altired in jeans, just like his dad, _
Does guide the plow.; anon he strikes a reck,
. And with a vicious shock,
- The plow does knack
* The lad into the furrow wide,
" Aud there he does abide
Upon his back -
Till he regains his usual knack
Of Lreathing the pure air
That hovers everywhere.
Soon from the soil where seeds are plm{lul deep,
The corn does peep,
The squash wiil lift its head,
The onion in its bed

IIEATHRR.

Will soon be “wed ;"

The aspiring bean with clinging grace,
The beanpole in its wrapped embrace,
Will climb apace.

Instinctively, the gentle hen docs seek
With her demeanor meek

The farmer’s favorite garden patch
And calmly scratch,

Adown the long potato lot,

Where shadows darken not,

The branching vines will grow,

And greenly shining, row on row,
“Will lure the lazy hoe.

In dainty coats of brown and gald

The modest bugs will hold *

Nigh festival upon the green,

The while, helween

The shining rows, the farmer boy,
With purpose 10 destray

The bugs so coy,

Will shake into an old tin pan .
What bugs he can. ’ —Jim WILRY,

//v' $-A
> . = R N1

Re-Assured.

Prinxit: “There was a great crowd around your picture at
the gallery to-day, old man.” :
D’Auber: “““Bah! Do you think I paint to win the ap-
plause of the ignorant mob ?”
Prinxit: ‘‘Re-assure yoursell, they were nol praising it, but
wondering what on carth it was meant for,”
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Portraits by Moonlight. step that he took for'the aécomphshing of this purpose was the
accepting a position:with .the* Joseph Hall Agricultural Works,
at Oshawa. This bold defiance of Fate—he was the first white
man to set foot in OsHawa—fetched success o his side.: -IHe
became the dailing of Fortune... The Gods led him 10, hinher
things—and he entered: Qnmno pohucs. From 1879: 111] |38__,

able lo secure a pacc maker in the race fmm ‘Wz.sl To.rnnlh‘
-Oliawa;, Mr. Ryan vulunleelul his ser\nces, whiteh proved wtbe’
of great tiepefit 10 Dr.. “Beatty,.As olitical organizer ;md"
.speaker,- he,h'xs many imitators,. lml Jew~ equnls. lla.ls*cndbw' h
Ced \Vllh 'H'und of wnl, an(l wuh a blufit fmnl«ness of maniner lhu L

Mr. Ryan isa vngorous \vnle,r‘:m‘] :m'eamext' student of hist-
»Qr.y. On history he-Jias mdde::sprhe khoughllnl.ahd vnluable )
;- ¥ comments.. One example I may'gw_‘ )

“The Bate of Bannockl)urn,»_ .
centuries,. and. wnll cnnunue tQ sl'md till' the® erid of‘ume,.:ﬂhs- T
gmce 1o every man that calls’ hlmse)f & S..m, The l\us‘xan; .

tte A\ Q‘\\\\%\‘ -

in a spirit of trusting l’nendshlp 1nd good wull
intended nor provoked..  Tn trysting; cunﬁdt:nce, 1nd wsl 'A
MR, PETER RYAN. . .scxences free; 1hey, puched lhexr tents nd w\‘apRed lh‘emselv‘e& s
in. the stumber ofi lnn‘OCSllC) Th ¢riy- fraiy. the sunrpundmg fast-
e e nesscs, crepl\ the: murderuus sava;;es o e, Nor\h iy fef{ Y

Brief Biographies. NO- XXXVYNI. S s upen lhmrsleepmg ‘guests—the- slrangers Wllhln their gates—
o el 1he‘dagger f. Machethi, iheir weapbn; hot_ the matﬂy clayore. LY
T Toll Rom‘mce. " And‘this lhey o*tll\wcloty, l,hh they c1ll qlauous e
ETER RYAN, a phenomenon in mture, was Frst ob Swar!, Let leedonn blush wi’ sh'h
served to occur in the form of an Irishman, in the Scot. ‘I am "‘Cl“led to: believe lhal‘ M(- Ryan -Was~ 10 ?ume extcnt- X
tish town of Carlisle, which is sitnated in Engl'\nd' C'U'”Bd <"W1Y~]*)‘ his oww eluquénce in ite’ '\bov'e, .
Morgan mforms us that the first evidence of verbal activity was: E elseht is 1""!»“?"{ for “he holtls lhe C’P"“On lhaL‘ o -‘."ﬂl" e
noted on the twenty-third of August, 1842. Mr. Ryan l'\l\es . glori gqqst\funmn- ‘i"'\”:‘:"‘;
his name fiom Ryan’s Town, County Down, Ireland, a pl'\ce ‘IT‘e alsg: I)o‘ncs te .
for ages celebrated for its production of the original brand of  see lht- day \Vth‘Can'\da wllle, ah ln‘de.pelrﬂenL Republic.
Ryans, and for its no less remarkable non- pmdncuon of Orange- . I, rehl-.'O"n-\"" RY“" is not ﬂ~MelhDBlS'-
men. It has been in some quarters stated that Ryan’s Towr.- : -
derives its name from Peter Ryan. Much as T should desireito
hold this view, I am foreed, after diligent research in thie Arx-
chives of the British Museum, to announce that the claim is not
only erronious but entirely absurd ; for I ind that the founding gave. his. niec3~3 chequeu\vuh six ﬁgures on itasaw d(hng

of l\yansTown preceeded the occurence of Peler Ryan by presenl?” .o

many, many years. B Huxlable‘ -“Oh its true enough lhe. ale line re'ul M'\y
Like all other Irishmen, the subject of my 'skelch was' born 'S‘h’ 19037 - :
wilh a strong taste for Irish whisky; but,. being born: in a :

By Saa. 5.\111»5, ju. ,'

R

Scottish town, he was. also endowed with an ‘equally strong Mrs. M. Boupoint: ‘‘Really’ Mr:“Flipjack was most insuit.
taste for the Scotch brand. These conflicting. tastes worked his  ing last night, I ought never to speak to him again,”
salvation ; their possessor could never bring himself to drink Mrs, Beezletop : ““Why, what did he sayp Ve )
either brand separately ; mixed they dissolve glass or metal, Mrs. M. Boupoint: Oh I asked him at wh‘lt age he con-
and explode gunpowder : result—a life-long total abstainer, sidered a woman at her best and he looked straight at me and
At.an early age he came to Canada an< at once set aboul the  said, ¢ About forty’ as il he intended to be complimentary. - )

task of inducing a part of Canada to'come to him. The first  Theidea!”
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« Painting the Lillies.”

House-keeper Gibson, of the Ross houschold (anxiously) :

¢ Niagara Power Plants’ ain’t at all handsome and shouldn’t be allowed to develop,

> 3

rain comin’ up, and you ain’t in no condition te stand a soakin’,

¢ AsT told ye's afore, George, them
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designing of strange clothes
such as never man beheld,
- for thy career upon the
links may be blighted from
the outset by the wearing
of common clothe;. The
writer would suggest that
if yeu be of his own sex
you might wear an accor-
dion-pleated coat of the
approved scarlet, a pair of
mauve silk bloomers, with
plaid stockings of mouseline
de soie, Oune must have
the plaid ; for the rest wear
what vou wi l, so that it e
striking.  Should the rea-
der be of the gentler sex—
Ah, well, the apparel of
Lovely Woman is fearfully
and wonderfully made. 1
will risk no suggestion
further than to say again,
in her case as in the case
of wmere man let it be sz 74-
ing.

And now, in due course
we come to the game, its
rules, and the various nice-

That’s a heavy  ties thereof.

The game'is played upon

HE time has c¢ome, even the season
when the truly *“ smart” array them-
selves in many and bribliantly-colored
garments, and hie tnem forth over
hill and dale to chase the elusive lall
in tht «ultured and time honored
game of Golf.  Of a truth some are
born unto Golf, some attain unto
Golf, while there be some who have
Goll forced upon them. For those,
then, who strive to altain proficiency,

“and for those who have the game

forced up~n them, I extend these words of advice. [ offer them

much wisdom, at little cost, which was gained by the sweat of
my brow and at the expense of much toil, for with much cul-

Vet it is indeed a jewel well worth

ture cometh great travail.
the sceking, even as I have sought it, tramping wearily over
rugged steeps, again trudging through sodden ficlds and-through
swollen torrents in the early spring.- Therefore, if you would
acquire merit and attain cuiture give heud tu my words and fol-
low the teachings of my lips.

First and before all  things else I charge yon that you seek
diligently after the proper language of the game and that you
master the accent of it,  Without these twain all else is as
dross ; but the proper accent covers a multitude of sins—and

poor strokes. Next, let your efforts be directed toward the

territory called links, so-
calted because the disciples of this sport are bound as with chains
and in playing many and devious will be thy paths.  Verily it
is well that a man should set his affairs in order when starting
for a game; for of atruth you go forth but may not say when
you shall return.

The game has many forms. There are among many the
“Single,” played between bichelors, ¢ Stroke” competitions
between paralytic and the “Three Ball Match” in which the
comprtitors mnst be Hcbrews,

Peovide yourself well with clubs, with a “‘Driver,” a *‘Cleek”
a “Brassy,” a “Putter” and with a “’Lofier,” which is a long
club cariied in seciions and is used for extricating the ball from
any hay loft or tall tree with which it may have hecome en-
tangled, Then you must have a “Caddy,” which is a small
buy who smokes cigareties, gets in your way and grins when
you miss a stroke, certainly you must have a “/Caddy,” but for-
gel nut a flask to strengthen 1he heart against farigue and 1he
temper agaiust the ¢‘Caddy.” Then, O ambitious one, remem-
bering well the points which I shall now set before you, go
forth with a buld spirit, and now atiend—

A “Hazard ” is where a playes in a red coat risks the cross-
ing of a Cow-pasture. :

*“Addressing the ball” shall mean the act of hurling language
at the whitened spheriod (which is throughout the game your
arch cnemy) after the player has made more than three wnsuc.
cessful “swipes™ at the ball, or when he has torn up more than
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a square yard of the innocent turfin his unavailing ef-
forts. )

““‘Out of bounds” shall refer to the language of any
player addressing ihe ball. '

The player may place his feet firmly upon the ground
in ntldreséing the ball, and may then, il there he no
laclies other than his wife withia earshot, use what lan-
guage he pleases, provided his caddy keep his fingers
crossed.

A hali shall be considered “‘Lost” when it has not
been seen for more than three days, and a player alter
five days, when an organized search shall be instituted.

A “Penalty Stroke” is when a player is hit, through
carslessly getting in the course of the flying ball.

The “Honour” is given to the player with' ihe largest
check in his trousers (whether in the pockets or the
waterial), being the first drink when a stop is made for
refrechments, and the ““Odd™ +hall be the odd drink and
shall be given to the player with 1the next largest check.

A “Loose Impediment” shall mean any dog, sheep or
untied grazing catile upon the course. Beginners are
warned against all lvose impediment of a hostile char-
acter.

If any geazing cattle or other loose impediment, shall
swallow the ball, the player shall drive such impediment
to the next hole, and the number of strokes administered
in such driving shall he the number of strokes counted
the player for such hole. On arriving at the hole the
Lall may be recovered medicinally or by surgical oper-
arion, at the option of the owner of the impediment.

¢Cuasual Water” shall mean rain water which has just
dropped inon the course.

No player shall, ei her by himself or by his caddy,
attempt lo remove any such casual. water by drinking the
same, but a pug dog may be kept {or that purpose,

A ““Rub of the green” is a grass stain upon the ap-

00 |

Labour Dewegaie: ©We've jist made a tirrible discovery about
Mulock.”

Workman :

Labor Delegate: ““Th’ hat thr’ which he spakes Uthe workin®
min has no Union Label on it, at all, atall.”

“Hivins | Wotis it 27

parel of any player.

A ““Fore-caddie” is une who runs ahead of any player ty warn
all who ay be on the links of the on-coming ball.

No player, caddie or onlooker shall move, talk or blow
smoke aceross the links during a stroke, or, as it is called by
the elect, a *‘swipe.”

Players are advised to have their caddies run before 10 have’

the bagpage passed when crossing into the territory of a foreign
Indeed this was the original duty of the fore-caddie on
all such occasions.

Having given these few hints on the rules of the game and
the terms thereof, we may conclude our instruction with a
word or two on what is the true inwardness of the game~—the
culture and the decorum to be maintained in all its vicissitucdes.
For instance, how much more consistent with the ancient dig-
nity of the game, that one should in calling to his caddie
speak in this wise—*“What ho, my tardy vassal, haste thee
hither,” than that he should be heard to shout ‘‘Hustle up, you
brat.”

Then, too, in addressing the ball as. we have shown, how
pleasing to the cultured ear, to hear the irate golfer, calm even
in his rage, give voice with stately mein, to ihis,” *‘Ah ha, thou
accursed sphere, thou mockest me” — how far better than that
ear and sense should be shocked by such plebian ulterances as

power.

these,” **That damn ball was giving me the laugh.”

Ab, Culture, the recreation of great souls, tinly thou an
tound among the grassy slopes, fair valleys—ay, even in the cow
pastures of the links.

—BiLLy WiLLiams,

To a Votary of Fashion.

Why mourn, my love, for lack of cluthes to wear ?
Why sit about with sad and tearful eyes ?
Shake off conventionality ; surprise
Society’s false modesty and snare
The hearts of all with your naive fashion rare,
Go forth—the season’s early yet for-flies;. ..
The weather’s warm, be brave, my love, be wise ; '
Than beauty unadorned there’s naught more fair.
I’'m sure the minds of all you would impress,
As you meandered through the common thiong, K
With this new fad—the total lack of dress: *~ .
You'd be the limil as you strolled along, =~
If you wore nothing, there’d he none with less,
And triumph sure (o you would then belong.
—BiLry WiLLiams.
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THe SourTHErRNERS, By Cyrus Townsend Brady, Toron:o :

The Cupp, Clark Company, Limited.

NOTHER story of the great American Civil War ; ano-
ther tribute to the glory of slaughter. It would scem
that the Amesican novelist is born and brought up with

the unchanging belief that the ** Great American Novel ” must
have the Civil War for selting ; must have a Federal hero and
a Confederate heroine ; must have hero chum, bunk with and
coach every General or Admiral thal he runs across ; must
have heroine, in the end, go North;
and, above all else, must have Abe Lin-
coln tell a coarse story and pronounce
the benediction. Tt is to be regretted that
Mr. Brady should have neglected the last
of the essentials, for in all things else he
has fulfilled the requirements. . We regret
that there have Leen so ¢ Great
American Novels” Dbefore *‘ Southern.
¢rs,” for il this book had a clear field
it would he a winner.  Though there i a
litile to much prayerfulness before bautle
about "'~ Brady’s soldicrs to make them
seem  al, when they are once in the
thick of the fray they stand out as the
rough and bloody herces that they were.
Mr, Brady is one of the few living novel-
ists that can write—that is to say, one of
the few that have any idea of the proper
use of the English language.  If hisstory
were even dull—but it is very highly in-
teresting—it ‘would be the duty of the
public to buy it, merely that they might
cncourage the artistic use of our much-
abused tongue. The book is beauwrifully

illustrated in colors.

m:\ny

Tue Mystery oF  Murray Daven-
rorT. By Robert Neilson Stephens.
Toronto : The Copp, Clark Company,
Limited. - ] .

ERE we have Mr. Stephens in a

H new field.  For years we have

kdown him as the chef in-the
café where the hot swashbuckler is served
up with tomallis and tolasco sance. Now

) . R residence P
we meet him as a dealer in wysteries,
Ne Teet

Habitant Tenant :
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carying on the neglected business of one Stevenson, a vendur
of Hydes, et cetera.  In*“ The Mystery of Murray Davenport
we have a story of modern New Yak, a story of modern youny
men and young women, a story of suikingly maden |-'vn.l.
Liwde can be said of the story without speiling it for the reader ;
and the mystay is too ingenions to deserve |)L’lr:|)'i.ng. “Alr.
Stephens has written this book for pure entortainment onty.,

He has well accomplished his purpose.

Asa Jlowmus, Py Annie Fellows Johnston, “Toronto :
Musson Book Company, Limited.

O one that enjoys the rural philosophy and swect senti-
ment of fletion, ““ Asa Ilohues” should make strong
appeal,

The

Asa is one of those delightful old fellows that,
in bouks, constanily smile in the face- of :\dversil):, and let fall
cheerinl proverbs without provocation.  Ile is a harmless old
chap, and, in spite of all that we know (o the contrary, may be
areal type. Thercare, we believe, many to whow the old man
will appeal : for there are many that raved over Eben Hulden,

0

N
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Historical Research,

. Tourist—(Viewing the ancient Canadian chateaux):  ** So this is La Salle’s old

“Ah non ! Pieyre Labontl leeve here—dat’s me,”
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Following Directions.

Mrs. Hogan: ‘¢ Phat do yez
mane Pat, by climbing into the
bath tuly ivery toime yez lake a
dose of that narve tonic ?.” .

Pat: ¢ Sure, didn’t the docthor
tell me I was to take a spoonful,
three toimes a day miwather.”

Deceitful Man.

“The tips that touch wine
Shall never touch mine,
so choose 17 she exclaimed to her
luver,
“You,” he answered, il death,”
Adding under his breath,
“Just wait ull the weddieyg i

wver,”

Something Just as Good.

Mr. Nooliwed: *“ Did yvu re-
member to buy some bacon  for
breakfast, Isabelle.” .

Mis. Nooliwed; ** Yes d'cn(,
but the grocer was out of bacon so
I got some bakin powder. That
will do as well wont it?”

An Evidence of Culture.

Rudford.: ¢ How did Prender-
gast ever get the Dolymathic Reviet
1o accept that stupid article of his

on the Lastern question?  Ile

knows nothing about it.” )
Boswick : *“No. But healways
spells Czar, *¢ Tsar”

Detoudit agnum, delicias wmeras,
Quocum solebat ludere junior,
Auctum 1.ales ex more summo
Vellere post posito refertas.
[ADEsroTA)
Mary had & lutle lamb
With whom she used to (ussle ,
She pulled the wool from ofl his back
And crammed it in her bustle,

The fact that this anonymous
fragment has escaped the wreck of
time is. evidence of its intrinsic
vitality, The pathetic dignity of
the ariginal is almost entirely lost
in translation. T. M.

[GENT.

SENT
FORA

»

A post eard with your
address on sent to John
Labatt, Loudon, will
bring you in return an
interesting booklet
about ALE and STOUT,
of vital importance to
cousumers,

ASK FOR'

(LONDON)

The Only Man There,

They stood heside the sad sea waves
At twilights witching hour,

e drew her close, they felt the spell
Of love’s entrancing power.

“And doyou Jove me, sweer?” be said.
She gave a poignant pout.

“Why yes, of cowse, [love you, Fred,
There’s no one else about.”

“And do yeu love but me alont ?”
le smiled and murmured low,
“Ilove you best, but I must give:

The other girls a show,” —PT.

He Wanted To Know.

Little Eric had never been to the country
so that when his family took up their cummer
vesidence ‘in the rural distticts, he found
dozens of new and unknown d. lights for each
day, Shortly after his arvival, he happened
to be over on he next farm au wilkiag time,
a process which he viewed in wide-e.ed
amazement. A day or two later, Mr. Bunn-
ing, the farmer, sent over a quart of cream.
Its arrival brought forth Master Eric’s com-
ment on the milking operaton,

“Mamma,” he questioned, ¢ which ’stop
does My, Bunuing turn when he wants
cream ? 7 ~HunErT JonnsTon.
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