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NOT F THE NEW .
SPRING WAISTS % o
( By the way, we're in the new building now. The waists have a world of room I 7;»;:‘:
in comparison to the old department. We are able to make a better display in (€2 @
consequence. Everything that the fashion of the Spring approves is here, from the Z2 @@

neat little embroidered lawn waist at $1. to the elaborate evening affair at $100. =

¢ We want to run over a few with you, if you 1l spare a moment :— %@%&ﬁé@%@%

!

S

One of them is a dainty net, in white or ecru, back
made with clusters of ¥4-inch tucks, edged with silk
soutache braid and rows of heavy insertion; yoke of
silk strapping, and small buttons, new sleeves, trim-
med to match waist, lined throughout with heavy
Japasilic: sSpecialevaluesmet o i R 5.00

B\

A New York model of rich messaline satin, made in
dainty style, front and yoke have clusters of fine
tucking, interlaced with Persian, French Val. inser-
tions and guipure medallions, back finished with
rows ‘of insertion and tucking, handsome sleeve
trimmed to match waist,. white, sky and pink.
SPecl Sonite RS iRe et s e e e 8.50

Dressy Waist of soft chiffon taffeta, black only, pretty
transparent yoke, collar and cuffs of tucked net,
with silk cord trimming, front and back, have wide
stitched tucks, waist is finished with small and large
silk’ covered . buttons, ol ok s el s 7.50

Tailored Linen Waist—Lady’s Shirt Waist, of pure
Irish linen, tailored with plain Gibson pleat back
and front, shirt sleeves and link cuffs. FExcep-
siaiidlsvialte o el ab el e 2.50

Lady’s Waist of fine Swiss Lawn, all-over embroider-
ed front, in eyelet and button effect, daintily tucked
back, front and high pointed collar, new directoire
sleeves, with Ig-in. tucks all way down; the collar
and cuffs are edged with Val. lace.. Price ...1.25

»

o & HENRW = HUTT & !
&% Copyright, 1908, by Henry Hylt

. SPECIAL GORSET OFFERING
- to Mail Order Customers--zand Others

%@%3 A $2.00 ROYALE DIRECTOIRE MODEL FOR $1.00 A PAIR
@ We have 2000 pairs of these wonderful Royale Corsets to distribute during the next
ol 30 days at HALF PRICE. Order quickly and give model number ‘“‘Special 42"’
4 2000 PAIRS “SPECIAL A2” ROYALE CORSETS, latest directoire model, very fine and strong white
;”g? Batiste,” medium bust, long hips with extension skirt, back 17 inches long, 4 fine garters, rustproof
g@} aluminum steels with four wide side steels, lace and ribbon trimming. A u
@3 magnificent corset. Sizes 18 to 26 inches. While this quantity lasts...... 1 -00 a palr &2
!@’\@}; b5ea i o .,~-’-1}"' 6
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I’s Your Liver That
Makes You Constipated

The bowels move only when
the liver gives up enough bile.
0 correct Constipation, you
must correct the torpid,
sluggish liver.
Abbey’s Salt regulates the
owels by regulating the liver,
It makes the liver active and
healthy — cure Constipation—
and is a tonic for the whole
System. 23

bey’s
i Sl

25¢. and 60c. a bottle. At all dealers.

INSOMNIA

Dr. J. F. ELLIS

Member of Nova Scotia Legislative Assembly for
Guysboro County.

In “Ibeg to say that I have found “Wilson’s

. valids’ Port’’ "to be of very high quality and
Specially suited for Invalids., I have used it

: my practice exclusively since first becoming
Cquainted with its merits.”

WILSON’S
Invalids’ Port

(4 1a Quina du Pérou)

Insomnia is a very frequent accom-
tion of the nervous
system. Through

B t(lelllect_ual pentrets

‘ S=_ show impairment,
all become measure-
ably affected.

paniment of exhaus-

&\\&y sleeplessness the in-
&S memory, will, reason

Wilson’s Invalids’

Port, a combination of
pure Oporto Wine and
Cinchona Bark, is one
\ of the best nerve tonies
i known to the Medical
Profession. Itsuse will
not only cure sleep-_
lessness but allay irri-
ability and all forms
of nervous depression.

Ask YOUR Doctor.
BIG BOTTLE

Sold at all Pharmacies
Everywhere.

61

\
Get this before you build. Tells why fire-

Froof metal material is cheaper
F R E rom first to last-—-tells why one
E kind is the cheapest it's safe to
B buy. No matter what you mean

0 o k to erect or repair, indoors or out,
PEp

3 send for book. Ask nearestoffice

Wongpegy LAR People of Oshawa
W: Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouyer
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FEditor’s Talk

E have secured two stories from a new Canadian story
‘writer which we believe will attract considerable atten-
tion. This new writer, Mr. Hulbert Footner, was born in Ham-
ilton just thirty years ago, so that he still has much of his life
before him. His grandfather was the celebrated architect, Wil-
liam Footner, of Montreal, who built the towers of Notre Dame
Cathedral, the Montreal City Hall and the Bonsecours Market.
By profession he is an actor as well as a journalist. He has
worked on the Calgary Albertan and other western papers, and
for a time was editor of the Calgary Townsman. It is his
western experience which gives him the basis for most of his
stories. Last year three of these appeared in the Century Maga-
zine and he has also contributed to the Smart Set, Putman’s,
McClure’s and other New York publications. We are pleased
to be able to announce that Mr. Footner will be a regular con-
tributor to the Canadian Courier. His first story will appear
next week.

THIS week we make a suggestion as to how the Maritime
Provinces might be enlarged and a new province created
almost co-equal with the other provinces. This will be followed
next week by an article: “If Not Maritime Union, What?” by
Mr. Reginald V. Harris, of Halifax, a gentleman who has given
much thought to this question. Our columns are open for a
discussion of Professor Wilmott’s suggestion.

HOLBROOK'S

Adds a delicious zest : '
and piquancy to

SOUPS, FISH, MEATS,
POULTRY, GAME.

MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENGCLAND——SOLD BY ALL CROCERS

The dictionary says that the word “fair”
means ‘“‘clear, free from blemish, pleasing to
the eye.”” So Milady Fair may be a blonde
or a brunette, but if her skin be clear, free
from blemish and pleasing to the eye, she is
fair indeed—aye, passing fair—she is beautiful.
The secret of beauty is a beautiful complexion,
and the secret of a beautiful complexion is

CAMPANA’S
ITALIAN BALM

25c. at your druggist’s—35c. by mail.
Sample on request.

E. G. WEST & CO., TORONTO

Hotel York

New York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath
RATES {sz.oo t0 $4.00, with private bath

Occupies ttie geo%}tjhical centre of the city, near the
vortex ot travel. ithin from one to five minutes’ walk
of twenty-one theatres. Cars pass the door, and within
five minutes of all the large re shops. Norman Grill
Room. Cuisine of ri Mod prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager

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

“"Tae Ligar Beer 1IN Tue Liear BorTLE"
(Registered)

GhHe O’KHeefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

1n answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier
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.EATON'S

HANDSOMELY |
LENOT LUSTRATED
- WRITE

FOR ONE

 CAT)
1 The New “Eaton Bran

e

This book is

issued for the henefit

of the many out of town
customers who want
full value for their money

(. It's the continued attention to obtaining the best
for our customers that has won for this mail order
house the favor of many thousands of families. The
New Spring Catalogue is not one whit behind
the best of its predecessors in presenting values of
inviting worth. Indeed as you turn from page to
page noting the exact illustrations and accurate
descriptions you will be convinced, as we are, that
this Big New Catalogue contains larger inducements
to buy all your needs here than any that has yet
come your way.

111111

gryLIsk . |
gPRINE |
QVERCOAT |

"EVERY PAGE CONTAINS

ACCU RATE I LLU STRATIONS ENABLI NG (I, Many families use the catalogue asa store, going

: to it for every want about the house. They keep

YOU TO BUY AS EASILY AS FROM account of the things required from day to day and

THE GO0 DS TH EM SELVES send in as large an order as possible to save trans-

. portation charges. It matters not whether you buy

a large or small order you will save something on

every purchase in quality and price. But it's the repeated orders that increase your savings. Make it the habit

of your family to do all your trading at this store, You have the same privilege of obtaining satisfaction with every

purchase as though you lived in the city. If after receiving an order of goods you find they do not come up to

the description in the catalogue, or if you find them unsatisfactory in any way, return them to us and we will
refund your money or exchange for other goods and pay transportation charges both ways.

& I I O
Write f . Write for th
New Bo;kec:tralogue &‘b [ ] EA O N C LIMITED Wa"p;p:r oéataleoguﬂ

TORONTO - - CANADA
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IN THE DAY'S WORK

Soldier and Editor Too

MAJOR MORRISON, whom Lieut.-Colonel Steele has
3 succeeded as president of the South African Vet-
erans’ Association, is one of the most distinguished

men in the Canadian militia. He is also an editor.
But he has been a soldier longer than he has been an editor
—and he is not yet quite sure whether the pen is mightier
than the sword. However, it was while he was editor of
the Ottawa Citizen that the Boer War broke out—and so
did he, being then Lieut. Morrison in “D” Battery, R.C.A.
This proved to be the tide in Morrison’s life that led if not
to fortune, at least to high distinction. His brigade served
first in General Ian Hamilton’s division; subsequently
under General Smith-Dorrien—and the story of how the
Combined Royal Canadian Artillery, Dragoons and Rifles
Saved the day at Lilliefontein on the Koomati, is told on
the bas-relief of the Strathcona monument in Dominion
quare, Montreal. For his gallant services in this action
ieut. Morrison received the D. S. O. cross and was
breveted as Captain. The D. S. O. ranks next to the
ictoria Cross in importance. Since the Boer War, Major
orrison has been active in the militia. Three years ago he organised
‘the 23rd Battery of Ottawa and the following year his corps won the
first prize for shooting—among all the batteries of Canada. Last year
the 23rd was first in manoeuvre, second in general efficiency and
Second in shooting. Major Morrison has since been gazetted as com-
Mander of the 8th Artillery Brigade.
* *

et

*
A Typical Country Colonel

OUNTRY colonels are men who win their way to prominence by
much hard work and through self-denying ordinances in what
are usually known as the “rural corps.” The portrait of a typical

Canadian country colonel in person and experience is given herewith.
his is Lieut.-Col. A. Wilson, of Seaforth, who recently succeeded to
the command of the “33rd Huron Regiment.”” Canada has now
almost one hundred of these country colonels in active work, several
undred on the retired list, and more to come. They are a large
Portion of the mili-
tary “backbone” of
€ country.
* k%
A DGveloplng
Young artist

ASE of a young
man who in an
art career Mhas

fOl’ged with rather
Phenomenal rapidity
o something like a
ront rank is present-
¢d by Mr. John Rus-
Sell.  Three years ago
r. = Russell = was
Working in a Toronto
fngraving house. The
Other day the Domin-
lon Government pur-
Chased a large paint-
Ng of his—at a price
at made it well ;
worth while for Mr. Russell to have painted it. The picture has been
on exhibition at the Canadian Art Club, from which three pictures
Were bought ; two others being one each from Messrs. Homer Watson
and J. Arch. Browne. Mr. Russell is the son of Dr. Russell, formerly
Superintendent of the Hamilton Asylum. He got his first training at
e Hamilton Art School; spent five years in New York and three
Years ago went to Paris, where he still lives. As long as he remains
I Paris he will never do any distinctively Canadian work. The
Picture he sold was continental rather than Canadian in both choice
of subject and style of treatment.
It is pleasant to note that wherever our artists go, they do not
forget the home-land. They send us their best work for inspection.
and it ijs well that we should appreciate it. In Mr. Russell’s case,

Major E. W. B. Morrison,
Prominent Artillery Officer.

Toronto, April 10th, 1909 No. 19

Lt.-Col. A. Wilson,

New Commandant 33rd Regiment

Mr. N. W. Rowell,

Chairman ILaymen’s Congress.

we have done well. In the past, however, we have not
been as generous as we might have been.

© ok * x
Rather Remarkable Lawyer

R.N. W. ROWELL is an example of a young man
who while a lawyer and a worker in politics, has
devoted a good share of his life thus far directly

to the promotion of moral interests in Canada. He was
president of the great Congress of lay missions brought
to a close in Toronto last week. In the thousands of
delegates from all over Canada and part of the United
States, there were perhaps hundreds of men who knew
more about the science of ethics and the story of the
Scriptures than N. W. Rowell, the lawyer. But there is
no man in Canada who has more consistently hewed to a
chalk line in the matter of straight practical morality and
church work than Mr. Rowell. Had he put the same
energy into politics as he has expended on missionary
problems he might have been one of the foremost young
men in the Canadian House of Commons to-day. But he
has been in church work all his life. As a lad in London
he worked in the dry-goods store of a well-known
Methodist called “Sharp.” He was parcel boy—and a
diligent young hustler he was, pushing his devious way
over the streets of London up till twelve o’clock Saturday night, when
he quit because he did not believe in working on Sunday. By self-
help he got out of a clerkship in dry-goods into the study of law. Best
of twenty years he has been a lawyer in Toronto. Half that while he
has been superintendent of the Metropolitan Methodist Sunday
School. - There have been few mission or church congresses in
Toronto of recent years in which Mr. Rowell has not been a conspic-
uous figure. He studied missions with one eye—while for some
vears he looked after the Lake Superior Power Co. with the other.
He is not exactly a corporation lawyer. He has been called uninter-
esting; but when Mr. Rowell gets his legal mind on to a church
problem and rises on a platform to speak his mind, it takes a rather
eloquent, interesting man to keep the attention of an audience half
so well as he does. His speech to the laymen’s congress in Toronto
ranked among the most constructive; less eloquent than some, but in
its grasp of the practical, national side of the missionary question
more  statesmanlike
than the average. He

has perhaps a dry
mind ; is not given to
joking on the plat-
form; has nothing in
common with -+ Mark
Twain. But he knows
how to get into the
marrow of a question
that affects on one
side the church, on
the other the com-
mercial world. He has
taken part in a num-
ber of political cam-
paigns; has always
been a strong Lib-
eral; was once talked
of as a possible lead-

Mr. John Russell, er for the Liberal
A Rising™Artist. party in the Ontario
Legislature. But he

has never been a member of either Legislature or Parliament and so

far as is known has no ambition so to be.
* * %

A Coal Mathematician

R. D. B. McKENZIE is one of the new Liberal members of the
House of Commons from Nova Scotia, and he is as good at the
talk as any of the rest from down below. His recent speech

on the coal trade almost entitles him to be a deputy Finance Minister.
Mr. McKenzie believes in coal as the basis of industry and therefore
of trade. He estimates the number of people engaged in mining
Canadian coal as 113,109. Multiplying this number by four he dis-
covers that there are 452,436 people dependent on Canadian coal for
a living. They spend $4,524,360 every month.
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ESTABLISH A SHIP-YARD.

ANADA’S greatest ship-yards to-day are on the St. Lawrence and
the Great Lakes, whereas they should be in the Maritime Pro-
vinces. Great steel ships of the modern type are built on salt water,
not on fresh water. If Canada is to have a steel-ship industry worthy
of the name, that sort of manufacturing must be done on the Atlantic
coast. )

The Dominion Government should establish, or encourage a
private company to establish, a great ship-yard at some point in Nova
Scotia or New Brunswick, where the steel and coal so profusely
produced in the Atlantic provinces could be utilised. This could be
done by offering to place a yearly order for a complete battleship
with any firm undertaking to create and maintain a fair-sized industry
of this character. Halifax would be the natural place for the first
yard of this kind, since it possesses a graving dock of large propor-
tions and several marine railways. The graving dock is not essential,
but it is of prime importance in the matter of ship-repairs and general
overhauling. ;

Perhaps we cannot construct steel ships as cheaply as they do
at Belfast, or on the Tyne or on the Clyde, but the difference in price
would be but a temporary adverse argument. If Canada is to be
national in its development and self-sustaining in its ultimate condi-
tion, a beginning in the construction of ocean vessels, merchant or
naval, must be made. Now seems to be an opportune time for an
experiment along these lines. ‘

*

THE DAYLIGHT BILL.

HE idea of getting up an hour earlier and quitting work an hour
earlier each day during the summer months seems to be grow-
ing in favour. Canada and Great Britain seem determined to give it
a trial. It is estimated that Great Britain would save about twelve
and a half million dollars in artificial light alone, and Canada would
no doubt effect a proportionate saving. Only the gas and electric
light companies would be opposed to this item. The steamship and
railway companies stand to gain, because the longer evenings would
give more time for excursions.

Western Canada is not so interested as Eastern Canada. In the
West, the evenings are long and reading in the open air can be kept
up until nine or nine-thirty. Indeed, one of the troubles of the
Western summer is that there are too few hours of darkness for the
tired citizen. Yet the citizen bears with the disadvantage because
of the effect of the long day on the rapidly developing wheat crop.
From the Great Lakes to the Atlantic, the bill which Mr. Lewis, M.P.,
has introduced at Ottawa, would be of considerable importance if it
passes into law. It might induce more people to take a deep interest
in our glorious sunrises and it might enable many sportively inclined

-gentlemen to get home earlier in the evenings than ‘has been their

usual custom.

*

MARATHONS AND THE PUBLIC.

N O man with sense who saw the crowds which last Saturday hung

around the newspaper offices watching billboards and listening
to megaphonous announcements will say that Marathoning is dead.
It is very much alive, no matter what we may think of its gruelling,
brutalising tendencies. The savage in the Anglo-Saxon of this conti-
nent is far from being extinguished.

It is_quite apparent that for another season we must bear with
the bare-legged, evening aspirant for running honours. He does not
raise as much dust as the man with the new automobile as he passes
down the suburban street, and for that reason he is perhaps less
objectionable to the quiet citizen pottering about his lawn and his

flower-beds on a summer evening. There is an advantage, too, in
6

.

another respect. When the small boy, with his stockings rolled down
to his boot-tops and his trousers rolled up to his thighs, is busy
running along the back streets of the village, the windows of the
householder are not so likely to be broken by stray lacrosse balls and
baseballs. ;

It is to be hoped that the colleges will keep clear of the fever,
however, and not let the good, old-fashioned cross-country run dis-
appear under the competition of the more professional Marathon.
The effect of this new form of competition on outdoor sports in
general should be carefully watched.

»x
MUNICIPAL BOWLING GREENS

WHEN the church and the municipality unite to encourage a sport
there is evidence to the effect that said sport is both moral
and healthful. That is what is happening in Toronto, where the first
municipal bowling green will be opened on the Don Flats by a club
composed largely of members of St. Enoch’s Presbyterian Church

and under the direction of its pastor.

It may seem strange to some to whom “ye ancient game of
bowls” has been pictured as about three parts liquid refreshments
that it should have found favour in the eyes of the church, but it must
be remembered that bowls and Presbyterianism both claim as theif
home that “land of brown heath and scraggy wood” that poets and
oatmeal millers have combined to make famous.

The municipal bowling green is also a native of Scotia, though
there has been a slumbering suspicion that the bawbees it brought to
the civic coffer rather than its moral influence was what endeared it
to the heart of the thrifty Scot. For at a penny a game the revenu€
from these civic bowling greens is no insignificant item. But as usual
somebody has been doing injustice to the Scottish nation.

Anyway, the municipal bowling green will make its appearance
in Canada this spring. It tends to give a healthful recreation at
popular prices and with the present bowling fever sweeping over the
Dominion it goes without saying that the movement will spread and.
spread quickly.

And it is a movement well deserving of the clerical and municipal
patronage it is receiving. Anything that tends to keep the Canadian
out in the sunshine is exerting an influence, moral as well as physical;
that cannot be over-estimated.

*

MISLEADING ESTIMATES.

F all things under heaven the most unreliable are engineefS’
estimates. Sometimes the honour is conceded to women, but
estimates made by engineers have practically taken this laurel wreath
unto themselves. The National Transcontinental was to cost a paltry
sum, which has grown from year to year, since 1904, until it noW
amounts to three hundred million dollars. Of this the Dominio?
Government, according to the Opposition critics, is to supply 270 an
the Grand Trunk thirty millions.

That the Grand Trunk Pacific has been as badly misled as the
Government by engineers’ estimates is amply proven by the fact
that they had to come to the Government this year for a special 1038
of ten millions. Of course, there was the precedent. When the
Canadian Pacific Railway Company got into trouble, with an tf
finished railway on their hands, Sir John Macdonald loaned the™
twenty-five millions. Perhaps the Grand Trunk Pacific will com®
back for the other fifteen millions later on. They may consider that
good precedents should be preserved.

It seems surprising that in view of the great expense of this road
that neither the Government nor the Opposition has had the courag®
to cut out the Quebec to Moncton line, which at best saves 0111}’.2
miles over the present Intercolonial route. This unnecessary Se"?'froIl
would save fifteen million dollars—and perhaps the hundred-millio?”

LS
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dollar Intercolonial. If the niew section is a better road, and it should
be, it will be the last straw on the camel’s back, the Intercolonial
being the camel in the case. Everybody is agreed that the Quebec-
Moncton section is a waste of money, but politics are such that no
one has the nerve to place statesmanship ahead of politics.

The National Transcontinental, whatever the cost, must be com-
Pleted. There is little use crying over these increased expenditures.
Perhaps the country can get even by burying the Georgian Bay Canal
Scheme for another twenty-five years and thus come out no worse.
The estimates for that glittering proposal are about 150 millions,
Which means that it would probably cost 250 milliors, and then per-
haps be as waterless at the highest point as the Newmarket canal at
its lowest point. Let us go on with the Transcontinental, but let us
not forget in future that there are lies, blank lies and ‘engineers’
estimates. :

*

LORD MILNER’S IMPERIALISM
O the April number of the Canadian Magazine, Mr. John S. Ewart
contributes an article, “Lord Milner’s Imperialism,” which con-
Siders at length the addresses made by that British visitor when he
Was in Canada last autumn. While the review has much that is
Worthy of respectful consideration, the closing paragraph is such as
to surprise many Canadian readers. The writer concludes: “If Lord
Milner’s visit has been of the slightest service to him, he now knows
that Canada will never agree to imperial federation, and he knows
that he has done not a little to make more difficult the realisation of
his desire for stronger sympathy and completer co-operation. . . .
We admire Lord Milner's ability and strength, but we recognise in
him 5 danger to that which we hold dearest.”
~ The writer of that final sentence can hardly represent the feel-
ngs of those who listened to Lord Milner or who have read his
Canadian speeches. Never did a speaker from over the sea address
an audience in this Dominion with more modesty and discretion than
Were displayed by this man whom the Canadian Clubs, from Van-
fOuver to Montreal, delighted to honour. Mr. Ewart seems to con-
Sider that imperialism in the Eighteenth Century meant the Stamp
ACt, and that the new imperialism is foolishness. The term has been
Sadly abused, it is true, but the Ministers of George III. were not
takin’g it into consideration, nor can the tuft-hunters of to-day be
fegarded as “imperialists.”
 The writer of the article, from which quotation has been made,
dppears to regard Canada’s loyalty to the British Empire and her
Patriotism as incompatible. Westminster, in his estimation, has
alWay_s been wrong and purblind. This is a curious insinuation from
4 Writer acquainted with British history. Allowing for such crimes
and blunders, as have stained the record of all national development,
the history of those little islands, “a speck on the world’s map and a
Monarch in the world’s councils,” is such as to make the Briton,
Whether born in Liverpool, Winnipeg or Melbourne, feel that he is,
Mdeed, “the heir of all the ages.” We are not likely to be ‘‘domi-
Nated” at this stage of colonial development, and we cannot afford
£ be isolated from the issues which are affecting the modern political
World. The writer of the Canadian Magazine article must have fallen
foul of 5 cockney immigrant belonging to ‘the unemployable class, or
g ondescending remittance man, ready to explain just how Canada
:*-hOtlld be governed. However, he might remember that the Empire
'S neither guided nor represented by such, and that the returning
ommy Atkins uttered colloquial wisdom when he remarked:
“If England was what England seems,
And not the England of our dreams,
But only putty, brass and paint,
‘Ow quick we’d chuck ’er—but she ain’t!”

»
CANADA’S MISSIONARY POLICY ;

NO one could attend the meetings of the Canadian National Mis-
sionary Congress in Toronto last week without being con-
that the movement was earnest and decided. The general
“Othusiasm, the intense feeling evident at all the sessions, the eloquent
and forceful addresses, and the spirit of earnest co-operation which
0"_er‘1“0de creeds and sects, were unimpeachable evidence that a new
fnlgstHary spirit had arisen in Canada. The Canadian Council is to
3 Continued, a permanent secretary was provided for, and an inter-
: elloI"Hinational co-operating committee is to be organised in every
muniCipality. Already the contributions have risen from $535,000 in

Vinceq

1908 to a promise of $1,540,000 in 1909. Winnipeg leads with a
promise of $10 per capita; Calgary promises $8.88, Vancouver $8.62,
Toronto $8.33, Montreal $8.33 and so on through the list. The aim of
the Congress is still far beyond the actual promises. They desire a
total annual contribution of $4,500,000 of which $1,300,000 is to go to
home missions.

There are those who believe that the home missions should be
more largely favoured because of Canada’s growing foreign popula-
tion. Thirty per cent. seems a small proportion, but the Congress has
so decided and it would be of little benefit to protest.

Perhaps the greatest result of the Congress will be its influence
in favour of church unity. All the Protestant bodies have united on
a single missionary policy, and this may pave the way for future
co-operation along broader lines. If this possible and probable benefit
accrues as a result of this Laymen’s Movement, the work will have
justified itself, aside from the broadening effect upon Christianity and
christianising in general. With creed and dogma and ritual forgotten
in a spontaneous outburst of religious enthusiasm, those who have
veered off from the churches because of exhibitions of narrowness,
bigotry and sect hatred will probably find their way back to active
connection with religious work and effort. Much depends on whether
the movement will spread wide and deep, with adequate permanent
influence.

»
THE SCHOOL TEACHER—A CIVIL SERVANT

FEVV people regard the school-teacher as a civil servant, yet he is

undoubtedly in that class. Moreover, he has been the only civil
servant in Canada under a civil service commission system. He must
pass at least two examinations to get his certificate—one examination
in theoretical work, and one in practical work. Then he gets his
certificate from the Department of Education or some similar examin-
ing body. Even then he is not entitled to a position. He must wait
until a position is vacant and a new teacher is required. Further, he
must then come into competition with other applicants. His standing
on his examinations is considered. His age, parents, address and
other qualities are discussed. Finally, the school-board appoints one
of the applicants. There is no civil servant in the country, not even
a policeman or fireman in the large cities, who is so carefully
examined before given a position, nor is there one who faces keener
competition. :

It is the application of such a system to all civil servants, federal,
provincial or civic, which is the ambition of those who advocate Civil
Service Reform. Just imagine the kind of school-teachers we would
have if the choice and appointment of all these men and women were
left in the hands of members of the provincial legislatures! Does any
sane man think that under such a system our teachers would be such
a magnificent, well-equipped, well-trained body of men and women as
we have to-day in every province of the Dominion? How many men
would enter the public school-teaching service, if they knew that after
years of work, they might find some mechanic who knew nothing of
education placed by political pull over their heads in a position as
principal of a school or as inspector? The introduction of the spoils
system into the teaching profession would ruin our schools utterly.

Yet, this is just the kind of system which prevails in other
branches of the civil service. During the past few months, a grey-
headed politician who was a furniture manufacturer has been appoint-
ed postmaster of Toronto; a grey-headed politician who was a busi-
ness man has been made postmaster of St. John; a grey-headed doctor
and ex-member of the Commons has been made postmaster at
London; and a newspaper publisher and ex-member of Parliament
has been made surveyor of customs in Toronto. What must be the
feelings of the members of the civil service who are forced to work
under these men? Is it any wonder that our civil servants are
occasionally found shirking their duties and careless of the return
which they render for their salaries? Is it any wonder that nearly
every service performed by a government department, federal or pro-
vincial, costs twenty-five to fifty per cent. more than if it were
performed by a private corporation?

Every branch of every civil service should be, like the teaching
profession, placed upon the merit system. Competitive examinations
for entrance, merit in work and competitive examinations for promo-
tion, and no person allowed to enter the service by the underground
route, should be the rule everywhere. This improvement in the public
service is the aim of all civil service reformers.
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

REFORMING THE WORLD

“Oh! wad some power the giftie gie us”
To see others as they see themselves.

H'AT is a slight variation from the original, but it sets forth in
the form of a petition an equally great lack in our common
human nature. It is my opinion that more mistaken judgments, doing
far greater harm to all concerned, are due to this failure to see others
as they see themselves than are to be debited to the inability mourned
by Bobby Burns. We are constantly measuring other people in our
half-bushel. When they do not do as we do, or as we think we ought
to do, we jump at once to the conclusion that they are consciously
doing wrong, and we condemn them freely with superior tone and
censorious adjective. But they are probably obeying another stan-
dard of ethics. They have come to a different conclusion respecting
conduct, and are acting in accord with it. They can look themselves
in the face quite as confidently as we do; and what they need —
supposing them to be wrong—is not castigation but reasoning. We
should try to appeal to their judgment—not to their consciences.

* * *

WAS talking to a fine fellow the other day about the inability of

some people to see that they should not make free with public
funds. My friend is an exceptionally straight chap, and he was very
indignant. T said to him: “They are poor people. They think that
the taxes are paid by the rich. And they think it a small offence to
anticipate charity by taking a little.” But my friend would not have
it. They were “dishonest.” “They don't think so,” T said. He smiled
pityingly at my lack of principle. “There must be a straight line
drawn between right and wrong, Friend Monocle,” he vociferated.
I put my hand on his shoulder. T said: “When you get on a street car
and the conductor does not notice that you have not paid your fare,
what do you do?” “Oh, well,” he deprecated; and then added: “Two
wrongs do not make a right.” “No,” I admitted, “but I merely wanted
to call your attention to the fact that the line which most of us draw
between right and wrong is not very straight—it is wavy.”

* * *

WHEN T was in Paris, I met an American young lady who said

that the ladies of Paris were “immodest.” It was not a sub-
ject we could discuss very well, for we were both Anglo-Saxons; and
there are an awful lot of things which Anglo-Saxons must not say
to each other. But I knew what she meant, and she knew that I knew
what she meant. Anglo-Saxon convention does not object to that.
If we just pretend a little, we are all right. That is why Continental
Europeans accuse us of hypocrisy. Anyway, I said to the young
lady—and she was a very nice, dainty, well-conducted-looking young

lady—"“Do you ever go out on the streets alone?” “Of course,” she
said; “why shouldn’t I?” “Do men ever speak to you?” I asked.
“They do,” she replied, blushing indignantly, and then added: “That
is just what I say. The people here do not know what modesty
means. They have no respect for a lady.” Then, as gently as I could.
I said: “A Parisian boulevardier does not think that a young lady who
goes out alone without an escort will resent being spoken to.”

¢« OREOVER,” I ventured to add, “if any Parisian lady hap-

pened to see you on the streets alone without an escort, and
did not understand that that is the custom in your country and that
allowance must be made for barbarians from America, she would
think that you were shamefully immodest in thus inviting pro-
miscuous masculine attentions.” The discussion stopped there. The
young lady did not like it. But I venture to record it simply to
illustrate how differently people look at things. To the Parisian.
the way in which we allow young girls to go about unchaperoned
and to appear on the streets without escort, is too shocking for
words ; and it is only when they have achieved that broadmindedness
which lets them see others as they see themselves that they can
believe that perfectly pure-minded young ladies will do such things.
And all the time these “American barbarians” are sitting in judgment
on other practices of the Parisian ladies; and doing so with precious
little broadmindedness, in too many cases.

* *k *

E would get on far better with that great task to which all of
us instinctively set ourselves—the reformation of the world—
if we took pains to get a look at other people’s conduct from their own
point of view. By “reformation of the world,” we generally mean
making it as nearly as possible like ourselves. But even this high
achievement would be easier of accomplishment if we began by under-
standing the position of the “heathen.” A very good basic rule t0
begin with is that no class of people systematically violate their oW
standard of ethics. They think that their conduct is right; and—if
the circumstances are at all similar—they are critical of our conduct:
They justify themselves to themselves. Yet we so often assume—
as that American young lady in Paris did, for instance—that they
lack the fundamental virtues—that they are not “modest” or “honest”
or whatever the point of difference may be. We will do better to
assume the precise contrary—that they are just as “modest” Of
“honest” as we are—and then sit down, and candidly and without
prejudice ask ourselves whether we are “dead sure” that we alone are
right. We will catch ourselves yet, if we are not careful, hastily
grabbing the evening’s paper to see whether the stock we areé
“dabbling in” has gone up or down, and then turning to the local
columns to unctuously commend the police for having raided 2
Chinese “fan tan” joint.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

Two great bridges on the Grand Trunk Pacific. The Battle River Viaduct (right) is 675 miles west of Winnipeg, is 2772 feet long and is 184 feet above the water,
has two end spans and fifty-one intermediate spans resting on 26 towers and contains 3,400 tons of steel. The Clover Bar Bridge (left) is 111 miles farther wes
‘and one of the greatest in the world. It is 1,665 feet long, 136 feet above low water. The four main piers which are about 3.700 square feet in area at base,
average 120 feet in height. The spans are fewer and larger, the quantity of steel is less and the concrete is just double that of the Battle
8 River Bridge. Work on the Clover Bar was begun in December, 1906 and the entire structure was completed December 26th, 19o8.
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St. Yves—The Winner

The Derby Marathon

HE big $10,000 Marathon at the new Polo
Grounds, New York, demonstrated that
Marathon racing may take the place of

i horse racing in the American metropo-
tls. Fhe weather was disagreeable, and the
fack bad, but that did not keep 30,000 peo-
Ple from passing the turnstiles, nor little men
With little cards in their hands from moving amid
€ throng and giving supporters of the different
“Ompetitors a chance to do it in coin as well as
Words,

And truly, with the chance to gamble, the feeling
used by the nationalities of the different runners
Nd the wonderful newspaper notoriety the race
'CCeived, it is not to be wondered at -that a whole

ontinent seemed to be sitting up listening for the
Tesult,

aro

It was a great race of its kind too, and there
A Te cheers in many different languages during the
ternoon. Ffenchmen cheered and wept and hug-
g?td and kissed the sturdy little St. Yves when,
€f making a runaway race of it, he sprinted
der the wire almost as fresh as when he started.
; Nglishmen roared their approval when along about
: € seventh mile Alfred Shrubb, the greatest runner
€ world up to twelve miles, went out to try the

We

Several well known Canadians watched Longboat change his shoes

French speed marvel, and they cheered again and
again as he romped along in front at the pace that
has won so many races and has set so many records.
Italians, with their faces reflecting the sun of
their native Italy, emitted little yelps of excited
pleasure as Dorando Pietri, their wine trained
champion, going at a nicely timed pace, only seemed
to be waiting for the two sprinters in front to run
themselves into the earth and let him go on and
win.
Canadians too had their moments of elation
thoueh the Indian, Longboat, the greatest Mara-
thoner of them all, was far from being in condition.
Yet as mile after mile of the almost endless grind
was turned off, his long easy lope kept him with
the leaders apparently without effort and till out-
raged nature revolted in the seventeenth mile no one
could tell but that it might swing him first past the
post.

Then Hayes and Maloney gave the Eagle an
occasional chance to scream. To be sure the two
Irish-Americans fell to the rear soon after the
start. But it was remembered that Hayes won the
Olympic Marathon at London by carefully plodding
along in the rear while the cracks raced each other
to death. And for a while it looked as if London
might be repeated. With the twentieth mile post
Longboat was in his training quarters, Shrubb had

shot his bolt and was looking for a place to sit
down, and Dorando was hanging out signs of dis-
tress. Only the tireless Frenchman out in front
was dancing along as if he knew no fatigue. Then
Hayes and Maloney started to come and as they
mowed down the laps that separated them from
Shrubb and Dorando, American hopes had a brief
innings—even St. Yves might stop you know.
Shrubb dragged his legs along to the 25th mile and
collapsed. Dorando, wavering in his stride, ap-
peared as if he would follow suit and it looked like
Uncle Sam for second and third. But as the
Frenchman romped across the line an easy winner
in record time, the son of Sunny Italy appeared to
take a new lease of life. His wavering legs seemed
to take on new strength, his drooping head came up
with a jerk, and try as they would Hayes and
Maloney could not cut down his lead another inch.
And so they finished, St. Yves first, Dorando second
and the Olympic champion beating Maloney by a
narrow margin for third place.

And so the Marathon continues to thrive. Med-
ical men may denounce it as detrimental to the
youth of the land; critics may tell you it is the
poorest form of spectacular amusement; but so long
as it is fed on national sentiment, or rather pre-
judice, and stimulated by gambling it will continue
to hold the public interest.

THE BIG MARATHON AT NEW YORK.

S A S I R

The Starters—Shrubb, Dorando Pietri, St. Vves, I,ongboat, Hayes and Maloney
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Map Showing the New Territory (dotted) to be divided among Ontario, Quebec and Manitoba,
as proposed in Parliament last year.

THE NEW PROVINCE OF ACADIA

By A B,

ing statements concerning the proposed

enlargement of the provincial boundaries of

Manitoba, Ontario and Quebec. Map No. 1
shows how the southern part of Keewatin was to
be divided between Manitoba and Ontario, and that
Ungava was to be added to Quebec. The following
table shows the present area in square miles of each
province, the area as proposed in Parliament, and
as proposed in this article:

I AST winter the Premier made some interest-

Present Proyg:ml Pn/v‘x‘»‘x:g‘ed

Area Parlisment this \rticle
British Columbia .. .. 372,360 372,360 372,360
Alberta .. .. .. .. .. 253,540 253,540 253,540
Saskatchewan . 250,650 250,650 250,650
Manitoba .. dn k73,732 4 2R3, TR%0 253,732
Ontario .. .. .... 260862 400,862 400,862
Ouebee . =000 1 481,873 817,873 451,873
New Brunswick .. 27,085 27,085
Nova Scotia .. 21,428 21,428 276,597
Prince Edward Island 2,184 2,184
Yukon (territory) .. 207,076 207,076 207,076
Wnpavd i .. 466,000 nil nil
Newfoundland .. 42,734 49,734 190,734
Labrador .. 77,000

Map No. 2 shows the provincial boundaries for
eastern Canada which are advocated in this article.

W LEMO T T

the three maritime provinces that a grant of 225,000
square miles would be made them if they would unite.
This would result in the merging of three expen-
sive legislatures into one, and the consolidation of
three departments of education, agriculture, and
crown lands into one. That there would be a great
saving in expense and increase in efficiency will be
admitted by all. I think further, the pride of the
maritime province people would be touched, and
they would find new life in developing their new
north.

3. By offering Newfoundland in the same way
141,000 square miles, it is probable she could be
brought into the Dominion in the near future. This
would clear up the question of the Labrador boun-
dary now in dispute, simplify our fishing entangle-
ments, and round out the Dominion in a way we
all desire.

4. It makes eight similarly situated provinces
right across the Dominion, each with their southern
parts settled, and an undeveloped hinterland.

The extension of Quebec should certainly be
delayed until propositions such as this can be fully
considered. If it should prove impracticable to
transfer the eastern part of Quebec to “Acadia”
in return for a larger area in Ungava, then it might
be best to offer all Ungava to a united maritime
province.

This subject will be further dis-
cussed in mext week’s issue.
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Bores I Have Brushed Against

By NORMAN HARRIS

ATCHY title that, says the ordinary man, a8
he mayhap settles back to read. Knows 2
couple of dozen people that come under the
category. And possibly he is a bore him-
self, and doesn’t know it.

Bores are not limited to sex or age. To meet
one is an exquisite unhappiness, and to escape 0n¢
is often a fine art. Presume you yourself are not a
bore—and some people presume a great deal—you
constantly run up against the genus that talk like
an alarm clock tick, propelled by a brain of the
irreducible minimum proportion.

A common type of bore is one who, through
thrift, or wealth, or by visitation of providence,
takes a trip abroad. He returns with every symptom
of “boritis” and works himself into the finished
article inside three weeks. When this form of bor€
develops, its conversation is thickly studded Wl_th
references to things abroad. The catacombs is 1fs
catechism, and it early gets Pantheon appendicitis-
It subtly twists some remarks we have made oft
New Ontario into a reference to Westminster Abbey
and then it grabs us bodily and takes us through
that old pile, from base to pinnacle. It tells 48
what seething impressions it got when it first saW
the abbey. Then it flits to the Tower, thence
through thirty minutes more of guide-book descrip-
tion and back to the Tower. We go through the
Tower again, even if our legs, in sympathy wit
our brain, begin to totter, and we leave there for
the Abbey. This is kept up every time we see t €
bore till we take the savings of years piled uP
against a trip to London, and we scatter it in some
piece of riotous living in which the bore cannot
participate.

“When T was in Rome,” from the lips of a boré&
is like the rattle of a poisonous snake that warns
before it bites. This form of bore snatches fivé
weeks abroad from its normal existence, and wants
to spend the next five years talking about it.

This bore may be cured by extended travel fof
a year, or by an operation. The X ray must be
used to locate its brain. i

The visit to these ice-rimmed shores of Kipling
will doubtless produce about one gross of bores, of
another stamp. The bore now referred to is afflict-
ed with ingrowing thoughts. In a moment of wea®s
ness someone may have handed him a dinner ticket,
and he put on his plainest pair of spectacles %ﬂd
went to see Rudyard. Perhaps he cornered Kipling
and forced an autograph from him. If he did, hes
a grave case. Kindness only aggravates his manid:

He belongs to a club. He drifts in.

l‘l‘Nice day,” you observe, not knowing the bor®
well.

“Charming; hardly the kind of weather me’
tioned in ‘Our Lady of the Snows,’ is it? HOW
ever, Kipling didn’t mean just that—"

“T should imagine Kipling knows how to expres®
himself. He finished the poem, did he mot?” Yo
observe, turning over your newspaper. .

You're lost. Your guard is down, and with 2
glad smile the bore .unlimbers his batteries.

mentions with a wave of his hand, that B¢

Tt will be noted that instead of giving the
whole of Ungava to Quebec, and making
that province more than twice the size of
the next largest, an exchange of territory is
proposed. Quebec is asked to give up some
of her eastern counties in return for a
larger area on the northwest. Her area
would be increased say 100,000 -square
miles to a total of 451,873, making her the
largest province. Such a transfer is not
without precedent, as the counties of Sou-
langes and Vaudreuil, now in Quebec, were
formerly in Upper Canada.

Out of the three maritime provinces
and portions of Quebec and Ungava the
new province of Acadia could be formed.
In area it would embrace the combined area
of the three old provinces, 51,597 square
miles, and 225,000 square miles additional,
a total of 276,597.

To Newfoundland our Parliament might
say, come into the Dominion and we will
add to your area 141,000 square miles,
making you a province similar in form to
the others, and with an area of 190,734
square miles.

These proposals seem to have the fol-
lowing advantages over those made by
Parliament :

1. Quebec is not made so overwhelm-

is not speaking from theories: In fact he
chatted with Rudyard over this very mat”
ter recently, and he is in a position to PY
you right, and has time to do it.” Of cours¢
he cannot betray any confidences, but

can say this much— And he says it ¢

A few weeks later you may sit “exs'
him at the theatre. If so, between the act
you hear him humming away to some PO%
woman about how Kipling' wrote his firs
bogk, with a character sketch of the autho®
and something of his biography.

He wants to organiseg apKipliHE Cluz
with himself as president. The sight of
military uniform sets him off declalml.ﬁg
passages from ballads, at the end of W! 1c,5
he pulls out a jewel case, extracts Kiph%‘ie
autograph and lets you examine it. .
most prosaic incident reminds him of softe
thing the author said, did or thought.
takes as personal, to himself. any pra1st, 0
the bard, and he chokes with indignati®
if anyone knocks the writer. be

Met for the first time, this bore may "
interesting. After the lapse of weeks,
ever, you begin to duck when you S€¢ ‘oe
approaching. You can have some revy «d
) by “sicking” a couple of dozen good, e oft
headed book agents on this bore, but y

&

ingly large compared with the other pro-
vinces.
2. An inducement could be held out to

10

Map Showing how to divide Eastern Canada and make a new Province equal
to Alberta or Saskatchewan and still leave something for Newfoundland

ioht
can’t reduce his fever. The headlong ﬂlgh
CONCLUDED ON PAGE 24
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BRITAIN'S TATEST. DREADNOUGHT

Is a Dreadnought a large vessel? This picture of the launching of H.M.S. “Collingwood " gives the answer. Mrs. Asquith, wife of the Premier, did the christening as the boat slipped

down the stays. The Daughters of the Empire of Collingwood, Ont., are contributing a piece of plate to this proud warship which will bear the name of their Town.
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Halifax Harbour.—The Cruiser Canada opposite the new Waegwoltic Club Grounds—North West Arm,

HALIFAX—A NAVAL STATION

By NORMAN PATTERSON

ANADA has decided to build a navy and
C shortly the Government will be called upon
to decide where it shall be built and where
its headquarters shall be. The answer to
both questions is—Halifax. If the boats are to be
built in Canada, and undoubtedly most of them
should be, they should be built at the same place as
they are to be repaired, and they must be repaired
at the place where they will have most ready access
and most adequate protection. Speaking broadly,
these are the reasons why Halifax must be chosen.
To consider the situation more in detail, Halifax
has many advantages. In the first place, it is the
best naval harbour on the Atlantic coast. From the
outside entrance to the head of Bedford Basin is
about fourteen miles and ships once in that harbour
can easily be protected by coast defences and forts
from attack by opposing vessels. The entrance to
the harbour is already well protected by the best
armed fortresses in Eastern Canada. -The British
Government has spent much money on these forts
and their armament. Nature created this harbour
of refuge; the British Government has added the
fortifications. When the town was originally laid
out, a large portion of the water front was reserved
as a dockyard and there is plenty of accommodation
for both shipbuilding and ship repairing. The in-
side of the harbour is easy of access at all times;
the tides are not high; the water is of uniform
depth; there is good holding ground for anchorage;
there is a graving dock, 600 feet in length, capable
of taking in the largest vessel; there are several
marine railways and much subsidiary equipment.

Further, Halifax is the natural spot at which to
build ships. Ship-building was once Nova Scotia’s
great enterprise. That was in the days of wooden
vessels. Even yet, wooden vessels are built in con-
siderable numbers. Some steel vessels have been
constructed there, though not in Halifax. A ship-
yarnd for steel shin-building would be a natural de-
'velopment for Halifax, nevertheless. The Nova
Scotia Steel and Iron Company, and the Dominion
Iron and Steel Company have plants close at hand.
From them the steel, or at least a great deal of it,
could be procured. There is at least one Nova
Scotia firm making engines who would be able to
supply much of the necessary machinery. There is
plenty of coal close at hand.

All that is required is that the Government of
Canada should announce that it will place an order
for three or five war-vessels to any firm which will
establish a stecel ship-yard at Halifax, and some
British firm of ship-builders would be willing to
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undertake the work. These vessels could be con-
structed on a commission basis, as the large White
Star boats are built by Harland and Woolf at Bel-
fast. This ship-yard with one war vessel a year to
deliver would also be in a position to make steel
vessels for the merchant marine and to repair any
vessel, merchant or naval, which would require at-
tention. This plan is not new. It has often been
advocated and both the City of Halifax and the
Province of Nova Scotia have standing offers of a
bonus for such an undertaking.

* * *
THESHISTORY OF HATLTEAX,

ALIFAX is one of the most ancient cities in
Canada. Its magnificent harbour was early
discovered by the French who were keenly on the
alert for good harbours and strategic situations. It
was the French who discovered Louishourg, Quebec,
Montreal, Chicago and St. Louis. They used Hali-
fax as a basis for their attempt to retake Louisbourg
after its capture by the New England forces in 1745.
It was in 1749, that the British took up the
work of making Halifax a naval base. The British
Government sent out 2,500 people, soldiers and set-
tlers, under Colonel Cornwallis, first governor of
the Colony, to lay the early foundations. It was
from Halifax that a naval force was sent to the
second capture of Louishourg, and for the final at-
tack upon Quebec. During the Revolutionary War,
1776 to 1783, expeditions were sent thence against
Boston and New York. In 1812, it was again the
rendezvous for the warships engaged in active oper-
ations against the United States. For nearly a cen-
tury afterwards it was the base of supplies and the
harbour of refuge for Britain’s North Atlantic
Squadron. It is one of the most important coaling
stations which Great Britain possesses, though the
North Atlantic Squadron and the British Garrison
have passed into history, and the whole military
and naval equipment is now under the direct con-
trol of the Canadian military authorities.

Besides its military and. naval history, it has an
equally long and important commercial history.
From its docks, merchant vessels have come and
gone for one hundred and fifty years. Its trade has
Leen international—with Europe, the West Indies
and the United States ports. To-day, especially
during the winter months, the largest Canadian
vessels running in the Atlantic make Halifax their
first and last port of call. As Canada’s foreign
trade has grown, Halifax has shared in the develop-
ment with St. John, Quebec and Montreal.
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The City of Halifax, from the Dartmouth side.
12

winter port of Canada.

Politically also the city has had a notable hiS®
tory. Many famous men have lived there. Prince
Edward, Duke of Kent, father of Queen Victorid
was twice stationed there. ILord Nelson visited if
in his wanderings. Prince William Henry, aftel”
wards William IV, knew the harbour well. Sir
John Inglis and Sir Fenwick Williams of Kent, both
Nova: Scotians, served in the Garrison in the later
years of their careers. Sir Samuel Cunard, founde!
of the famous Cunard Line, the first line of steamer’
to run between America and Europe, got his shiP”
pine inspiration in this his native city. It has pro-
duced a long line of famous politicians, statesmer
and churchmen. Among these are Judge Archib_a'l 1
one of the earliest of our great judges; the Rig ;
Rev. Charles Inglis, the first American Anglical
Bishop; Hon. Richard John Uniacke, attorney-geét
eral for nigh forty years; Rev. William Black
founder of Nova Scotia Methodism; Rev. Thoma
MacCulloch, a notable Presbyterian divine; Judge
Haliburton, author of “Sam Slick,” fifty-three year®
on the bench and twenty-seven years chief justicts
Hon. Joseph Howe and Hon. J.”W. Johnston, fal"
ous political opponents; Sir Charles Tupper an Sif
John Thompson, afterwards Premiers of the Dos
minion ; and Sir William Dawson, founder of NOv&
Scotia’s school system and afterwards principal ©
McGill University. y

In 1811, Sir George Prevost laid the foundation!
of the famous Legislative Building which still stat!
as one of the most majestic structures of its kI ¢
in Canada. It was opened in 1819 by the Earl ({
Dalhousie. Its deep-stained stone and its State)j
Tonic columns give it an air of antiquity and S.taq
bility. It contains a fine collection of old pO‘f”a‘t‘é
The other public buildings are numerous and S0 ne
of them almost equally ancient. They give tO ¢ "
city, however, a military and official Cha"acti_
which no other city, unless it is Quebec, can er’s
hibit. The citadel and the fortifications on MC.I_\T‘Z“a
Island add a distinction which has given HalifaX

character all its own.
* * *

HALIFAX OF TO-DAY.

H ALIFAX of to-day is one of Canada’s busleis:
cities. With a history of over 160 y‘eaf,s".ng
progress has been somewhat slow, but its buildi!
up has been on sure foundations. And to-day s
a population of about 60,000, its citizens hol
eighth of the total value of bank stock in
and its banks ‘control the money markets
Maritime Provinces. Two of its banks, the
of Canada, formerly the Merchants Bank of
fax, and the Bank of Nova Scotia, are knOWnnk,
over the Dominion. There are no less than 12 b f
ing concerns doing. business in the city, 'ﬁhfegank
which are headquarters, rest branches. “1h€ =7 .
of Commerce and Montreal bought out what %
formerly the Halifax Banking Co. and the Peo? o7
Bank of Halifax. The bank clearings for 9
totalled $93,587,138. the
As a shipping port, Halifax aspires tO b‘; op
In spite of powerful Zy
position of certain interested parties at O‘ttawa’( d
the gallant bid her rival city of St. John makes
has got a good share) for Government Patroh ter
Halifax is coming into her own, the naturd v has
port on the Atlantic for Canadian trade. ded in
been proved that people and goods can be lant &
Montreal or Toronto in quicker time than v
John or Portland. During 1907, no less thal 3

8 full
vessels arrived, and 3,158 left; no waiting for
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Scene at the I.C.R. Docks, on March 29th, Steamers Ionian, Victorian and
The total tonnage
of the three vessels is over 35,000 tons.

Empress of Britain in port together.

ti
1‘30& or lifting of heavy fog. And as for dockage
Mope” the two miles of wharfage can accommodate
Sary and a good four miles may be added if neces-
of Halifa exported in 1907 over 63 million pounds
Cug osn’ With a cash value of $3,850,000, and the
propel_ls receipts were over $1,550,000. It has a
tion ty valuation of over 28 millions, and a taxa-
Whol, $1-9I.‘ ‘I'hat it§ taxes are well spent on the
Sidewashows in the miles of well paved streets and
S, besides twenty-four fine school buildings,

A Regatta Scene.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY C. H CLIMO

eight up to date fitted fire stations with apparatus
valued at some $165,000. The famous Public Gar-
dens and eight other parks with a total area of 300
acres are not surpassed by any city its size on this
continent.

For its religious needs Halifax is well supplied
in quantity and variety, having 43 churches, divided
as follows: Church of England, 11; Presbyterian,
8; Methodist, 8; Baptist, 5; Roman Catholic, 5; and
Christian Church, Christian Science, Jews, Ply-
mouth Brethren, Seventh Day Adventist, Univer-

Royal Bank Branch.

A B e

The City Hall, built 20 years ago, cost $150,000.

Halifax is noted for its Rowing, Sailing and Canoe
Clubs, and for the great interest taken in

the numerous Regattas,

salist and one or two smaller sects one each.

To back up the church in its good work the city
employs a statf of 50 police, who are a fine body of
men, who know and do. their duty. Of manufactur-
ing industries, Halifax has about seventy-five con-
cerns, which employ thousands of its citizens, turn-
ing out products which are sold all over the Domin-
ion. That the city can support more is evident and its
Board of Trade, together with the City Council, are
making offers to manufacturers to start in the city.
The progressive spirit is in the air.
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INDEPENDENCE IN NEWSPAPERS

A Plea to the « Small” Newspapers to give up the game of < Follow the Leader”
and a plea to the Public to encourage the Fair-minded, Moderate Ffournalist.

By WM. K

HIS article is precisely what its title indicates
it to be—a plea for independent thought in
Canadian newspapers, and especially in the
so-called “small” Canadian newspapers. It

is not intended to be fault-finding; between criticism
— honest  criticism — and  fault-finding — carping
fault-finding—there is a marked difference. Nor is
it intended to be destructive. Rather, the hope is
that by calling attention to our present day news-
paper faults, it may prove to be in some measure
at least constructive. Its chief plea, however, is
that our “small” newspapers may come into their
own in the way of honest, legitimate, independent
political thought rather than be hampered —
oppressed almost — by a party system and by party
notions of “regularity” that are but a survival of
the days when printing was not, when education
was the fortunate lot of the few rather than as now
of the many, and when among the masses political
and economic thought stood still.

Nor is it intended to deal in this article with
any other phase of Canadian newspaper work than
the political phase—to refer not at all, for example,
to the refusal of many newspapers to publish letters
whose writers differ with them editorially; to refer
not at all to the cluster of fixed ideas to which we
cling and that makes us afraid to say in the case
of an international dispute, for instance, that Canada
may be wrong and the other country right; that
causes us, for further example, to hold our breath
while we discuss Imperialism lest in a too broad
discussion of it we appear to be “disloyal” or
“unpatriotic.” These phases are not for an article
necessarily limited, as this must be.

Coming then to the general subject, it is a fact
that 'must have strongly impressed itself upon every
fair-minded citizen during the recent Dominion
election that there is in Canada to-day not a single
independent daily newspaper and not one indepen-
dent weekly, except ~some of the class papers ;
and that in the “heat of a political cam-
paign it is often difficult, if indeed not impossible,
to get a genuinely broad expression of political
opinion from any Canadian newspaper. We have
merely Liberal newspapers and Conservative news-
papers, and none between. It seems, moreover, that
we are not content in our newspapers to confine our
politics to the editorial pages, but must needs inject
them into the news columns, where by no stretch
of the imagination should they have any place. A
few leading papers on either side, taking their cues
from their political leaders, start the political
opinion ball a-rolling in a given direction ; and
more often than not the opinion balls of the minor
papers throughout the country follow hastily after
and seem to rejoice that they are allowed this proud
privilege. ;

&

IT may be that this is drawing the long bow, and

very much exaggerating what some of our news-
paper friends declare to be an ordinary condition
of things in the newspaper world. But it is not an
ordinary condition, as a glance afield will convince.
It need hardly be recalled how the English news-
papers thunder now this way and now that for the
nation’s good; we have but to read the extracts
from.the German papers of recent weeks to appre-
ciate that even in that country of more or less cen-
sored papers the Press, at the time of the Emperor’s
recent indiscretions, rose grandly to the occasion
and did not hesitate to call a spade a spade; while
if we take a glance at the neighbouring Republic,
whose political conditions we affect to despise, we
find a degree of independence that is as amazing
as it is gratifying. I know of no paper in Canada
that has bolted its party out-and-out. In the
United States there may be named not one but
dozens of papers that have bolted their party and
its candidate and have fought the fight not for party
but for country; not as narrow-minded, hide-bound
partisans but as newspapers in the larger and higher
sense of the word, appealing to the common sense
and to the patriotism of the people. Nor need we
go any farther back, for example of this, than to
the last presidential election. Considering inde-
pendent newspapers in this campaign and limiting
that consideration to one city alone—New York—
we find that the newspapers there that followed
blindly the party and party principles were the
exception rather than the rule. The Tribune and
the Press followed abjectly. The Times, the Sun,
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the Herald, the World, the Post, even the much
despised American were ‘absolutely unfettered;
while in many other United States cities a like con-
dition prevailed, and among the “small” newspapers
no less than among the large.

The fact is that in these other countries it has
come to be recognised that the spirit of independ-
ence appeals to the reasoning, reasonable citizen.
We are no longer living in the dark ages. People
are reading and thinking as never before. With the
march of education has come expanding thought,
new ideas and new ideals. It has come to be more
and more recognised in the United States—=as, let
us hope, it will in time be recognised in Canada as,
unfortunately, it is not now—that the day of the
hide-bound party newspaper is about at an'end and
that its influence is steadily on ‘the wane. The
thinking newspaper, as the thinking man, is a bless-
ing and a help not only to the country but to the
party; while per contra the blindly partisan news-
paper is not only a drag on the party and on the
country but is even a menace.

V—4

IT is not the writer’s idea that party newspapers

‘have no place in the country and ‘do not serve a
useful purpose. They have a place and they serve
a purpose, just as the parties themselves have their
place and serve their purposes, and in the limited
Canadian field there probably is no place for the
independent paper owing allegiance to neither party,
as contradistinguished from the independent paper
that the writer has in mind—the paper, that is, that
supports broadly the party and adheres to its funda-
mental doctrines, believing them to be right, but
that nevertheless dares to differ with it on par-
ticular issues. Organisation and continuity are
essential; but will it be for an
puted that the blind adherence to partyism and
to party principles which afflict newspapers in
Canada can have any other than a baneful influence
upon the spirit of the community and the life of
the people? During the last Dominion election
many Conservative papers damned, and without
stint, the Liberal party for its excesses, its lavish
expenditures and its incompetency, nor seldom if
ever admitted that there was any good could come
out of this Nazareth. On the other hand many Lib-
eral newspapers, though they had at their very hand
evidences of rascality and corruption within their
fold, denounced this as merely a campaign slander
founded on nothing but the eager desire of the Con-
servatives to ride into power over the political
graves of their political opponents. There were few
half way measures. It was a case of damn or be
damned, and it is not too much to say that a reader
in the United States or in England of these papers
must inevitably have come to the conclusion that
we in this country were a nation of thieves and
scoundrels. And yet we wonder that Canada has
not grown and expanded more! As though any
country could hope to flourish as it should flourish
when it has advertised through its newspapers to
the world at large that each party is foul and cor-
rupt and fairly smells to heaven.

And after all, what justification is there for the
existerice in this country of so called “organs”?
“Organs” are, as a matter of fact, the product of
the older lands and 'had their birth in the early
days when newspapers were not so widely published
nor so widely :read as they are to-day. It is to be
presumed they first had their origin in the older
lands through the necessity of the Government,
when Parliament was not in session, of giving to
the people an authoritative pronouncement upon
important issues of the day, of international scope
and range, and having to do with the welfare and
the very existence of the people. They were de-
signed, that is to say, not for party purposes but
for national purposes. But in this country we have
no need for such “organs.” We have responsible
Ministers elected by the people themselves and it
is to these Ministers and not to any “organ” that
we should look for inspiration and for guidance.
If we cannot get that from them then our remedy
is to rid ourselves of them.

But even admitting that we must have “organs,”
does it follow that the so called “small” newspapers
which do not enjoy the confidence of the leaders
should be expected to follow blindly the lead of
these “organs” and should in truth have no opinion
of their own? For really that is largely the news-
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paper spirit of to-day in Canada. We of uS
who have the editing of one or other of these
“small” papers are, it seems, expected by the
“party” if not by the papers themselves, to act t0-
wards our newspaper guides”—that is to Saf
“organs”—much as though we were a row of domi"
noes which, set in line and pushed at one or othef
end, will tumble over one another helplessly an
hopelessly in the desired direction.

V4

IF now we turn to the news columns we find that
the record is not what it should be—that 15
in respect to matters political. We find polit.lcal
news suppressed or distorted. Many cases might
be cited, but two alone will suffice. We find, for
instance, the following introduction to a despatc
which appeared in a leading newspaper—it weré
better not to mention names—which is a recognisé
“organ” of Conservatism in Canada .to-day af
yet which in other directions is usually temperate
and sane.
Hamilton, Ont., Oct. 4—Hon. W. S. Field-

ing was here last night and addressed 2

gathering of Liberals in Association Hall.

Although the hall will not seat more than

1,000, there were many vacant seats, and the

audience failed to warm up to the occasion,

there being very little enthusiasm shown.

On the same date there appeared in a recogrlls‘fd
“organ” of the Liberal party, published in the sameé
city, the following despatch:

Hamilton, Oct. 4—The first week of the

Hon W. S. Fielding’s Ontario tour was con-
cluded with an excellent meeting in the Asso-
ciation Hall here last night. During the
entire week the Minister of Finance could
hardly have desired better audiences. Every
hall in which he spoke has been filled, and
he has been listened to with absorbing atten-
tion.

Translating, we learn from the Conservativé
source that Mr. Fielding’s meeting was a “fros
while from the Liberal source we find that th
meeting was an unqualified success and one calct”
lated in every way to encourage the Liberal
Honesty? It is not even political honesty, to say
nothing of newspaper honesty.

But as a matter of fact we cannot expect
have newspapers honest when we are not €Ve!
honest with ourselves in respect to our newspaper®
It matters not that one Liberal newspaper M2
speak editorially of Sir Richard Cartwright’s speech
as “refreshing after the wearisome and monotono®
wailing of men like Hon. Mr. Foster, Premiet
Roblin and even Mr. Borden himself,” nor that .
Conservative paper may talk editorially of t'l
platitudinous and ridiculous utterances of Sir wil-
frid Laurier”; it matters not that a paper may
appeal to the racial and religious prejudices of the
people. :

They tell us that the hope of Canada lies ’e
her young men. Fully as great a hope lies i th
so-called “small” newspapers, to rise up and ass¢’
themselves and refuse longer to play the gaﬁi‘;
blindly and eternally of “follow the leader.”
there are differences of opinion let them be statet:
And above all, let us have done forever with fhif
deadly, undermining, sapping idea that all inSp‘r;e
tion lies in one man or in one newspaper. £ e
small” newspapers of Canada will think, Pohtle
cally, for themselves, as unfortunately many h?}"e
not in times past, we shall have a more prog{'essw
Government in Canada; the stories of publiC a%c
political scandals when they are published will
believed, and last but not least, we will ceas€
publish to the world for purely partisan purposed
the untruth that all our public men are rascals
that we know not how to rid ourselves of the™

Let our newspapers—and we have many hlghe
class newspapers when we consider them from o
purely news sense of the word—let these neWht
papers be as progressive in their political tho! ot
as in other lines, for undoubtedly in other deP?y
ments they are genuinely progressive, and and
may well be proud of them in this larger respect: .
they will be this—if they will rise superior t0 on
narrowness of party politics—we shall have feaseﬂ
to be prouder still of them, for we have the miﬂ
capable of making newspapers that are high C,Iassthe
every sense of the word. The fault is not wit
men. The real fault is with the system that seems
demand the subjection of independent thought:
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WHEN A PATHAN TAKES OFFENSE

A Tale of the Britisher in Afghanistan

HE Bolan Pass, the high-road
to Afghanistan, is a cleft cut
in the Suleiman Mountains
by the Bolan River, and
where this snow-bred tor-
rent is quaffed by the thirsty
desert is the town of Sibi,
known as “The White
Man’s Grave.”  Seventy
miles northeast from Sibi
is the Kuttan Valley, which

holds the prize thief-tribe of the world. Each
arrie is a king looter in his own right. And this

Story is a reading of their gentle ways.

t was in '85 — the year the black scourge,
Cholera, left the Bolan Pass a vast graveyard—
that four of us sahibs, having business in Marrie-
and because of Government Hookum (order),
Stepped from the train at Sibi, and thrust ourselves
Mto the heritage of trouble that is always the

dccompaniment of dealings with the Pathans—for.

arrie is a Pathan, and everything else that is

unholy,

Andrew Slade was our Bara Sahib; concisely,
our “pogs,”

To relate in sequence all the happenings that
fame to s would be volume one, and this is a short
Story of the Marries’ affection for other people’s
PI'Operty.

‘When the old Teshildar (Sibi Governor) spoke
Of the road to Kuttan, it was just a touch of
Hental humour—there was no such thing. The
W3y led over great mountains standing on their
€ads. We had stores and machinery to transport,
0d for this camels and bullock-carts and elephants.
Or the incidental preservation of our own lives
¢ haq guns and a guard of thirty sowars (native
caValry_)
I rode a Beluch mare—which is an ‘object con-
ucted of whalebone, animated by the spirit of the
bevﬂ; my saddle was a weak imitation of a saw-
thCk. And because of this and some other things
€0 I arrived in the Kuttan Valley, in violence
temper T could discount my erratic animal.
g seventy-mile pigrimage was a chapter of
incldents. We travelled chiefly at night, for being
" the hottest corner of the world the sun cremated
> While the spirit was still in the flesh. The
hSlthanS hovered about our line of march in the
% S, and when a cart became detached they just
rooted it. That was an incident. The so-called
fad, lay on the side of each mountain like a string
i 2’s topping each other; zig-zagging its laborious
3 up the sandy roof of the Suleimans.
hiley guide, a Pathan, mounted on his sure-footed

Ony that was first cousin to a goat, scorned

sh€Se angular detours and cut straight up from one
el.f to another. This, like everything else, led to
ncident, personal enough to be remembered.
i Crambling up one of these steep slopes, behind
Sh 8uide, I felt my saddle slip to the mare’s loins.
ed?hdUg her toes into the treacherous gravel, hump-
= er back like a cat taking a fence, and we hung
aw. & Second in the balance. Behind, fifteen feet
de:)’, Wwas a mountain furrow three hundred feet
P. A treacherous slip to her knees, and we
B to back water. Throwing myself from the
justes back I clung to the lines, and my weight
the anchored her on the edge of the cliff. Tt ruffled
kickmare’s temper so much that she twice tried to
Walkme as I plodded along behind, content now to
to the top.

theIn the Kuttan Valley we pitched our tents, and

: tlllw;hlrd night a Marrie came and with his sharp

ang I slitted the canvas side of Slade’s habitation,
took it away with him. In the morning the
the Ping sahih, awoke to an uninterrupted view of
SXy that is always blue in those mountains.
oup BIS annexation of his castle wall prejudiced
larg ara Sahib against the hillmen, and when two
in € belts—one rubber and one le_ather_——were miss-
°0%i € spoke ill words of the inhabitants. This
g act seemed such a piece of gratuitous un-
111"1ess. Possessors of nothing but a few sheep
Mach; eir implements of industry, knives and guns,
the , DTy belts must prove superfluous. But when
. "besmen paid us friendly calls, joyous in the
ogp 38100 of new sandals, unmistakably cut from
foo] elts, Slade withdrew his expression of “damn
> leaving the stigma of “cheeky thieves.”

“troubloweVer, it was considered politic and less
b 0Us to send for other belts rather than seek
iecsreSt the whole tribe. The Marries were sub-
ity thOf the Khan of Khelat thgoret;lcally; in actual-

an €y knew only the chieftainship of their head-
> And the guidance of their own sweet wills.

By W. A. FRASER

The Khan of Khelat was a vassal of the British
Raj, and the belts would be deducted from his
subsidy.

The very atmosphere of those hills was pro-
ductive of robbery. When the tribesmen were not
looting, the hyenas and hill-leopards were taking
our milk-goats from the very tent doors.

But the real happening came about over an
innocent bottle of White Rose perfume; hardly
forceful enough in its innocuous daintiness to set
the death angel stalking through that mountain
valley, one would think.

A caravan of three camels, bringing us supplies,
was looted ten miles back on the trail. The owner
came to our camp with his burdenless camels, and
a sword cut in his cheek. Most of the stolen freight
had been personal supplies of the Bara Sahib, and
one item was a box of White Rose.

Strangely enough Slade, who was as big and
gaunt as an Afghan, was as fond of perfume as a
woman. He cursed with vehemence as he dressed
the camel man’s wound, and chuckled ironically at
thought of a greasy, evil-smelling Pathan spraying
his unkempt hair with subtle White Rose.

“God in heaven!” Slade ejaculated; “fancy one
of these sheepskin-coated brutes whipping out my
bottle of White Rose and taking a whiff.”

Next day the camel man informed Slade that
the three Pathans who had held him up were even
then down at the sowars’ camp—he had seen them.

“Of all the cheek,” growled the Bara Sahib,
stalking angrily down to the encampment.

“That’s the leader,” the camel man said, point-
ing to as fine a specimen of cut-throat as we had
yet seen, even in that land of freebooters.

Slade called to the Subardar of the troop to
arrest the Pathan. The latter, taking the scent of
trouble, commenced to back sullenly away with his
two comrades. Slade, fearing he might escape,
jumped and grabbed him. There was a fierce
struggle, the Pathan striving to draw his tulwar.
Suddenly, with a bang, the Bara Sahib’s fist crashed
on the Pathan’s jaw, and he fell like a log. The
sowars, running to the fray, had seized his two
companions.

The Pathan denied emphatically, in fierce pusto,
participation in the robbery. He was Ghazi Khan,
a warrior, also an owner of sheep, and not a looter
of the sahib’s property. But on his person was
the most conclusive circumstantial evidence. The
sheep taint had been subdued almost to the edge
of sweetness by the Bara Sahib’s White Rose.

The robber was figuratively passed around for
a sniff of identification. Besides, the man he had
carved with his tulwar denounced him. The robber
was taken to Sibi by a guard of sowars, swearing
by the Beard of Allah he would yet send the infidel
Feringhee, Slade, to the abode of everlasting tor-
ment, which is the lot of all unbelievers.

“He'll cool off before he gets out,” Slade re-
marked. But the camel man, either because of
bribery or through fear of the Pathan, passed into
oblivion, taking with him his wound, and the court,
considering the White Rose too evanescent as evi-
dence, failed to convict the robber. Ghazi Khan
came back to his castle, which was a cave on the
mountain side; and though Slade laughed at our
fears, we felt that evil would yet come of this nasty
incident.

A month passed, and though things happened
there was no deviltry traceable to our friend of
the White Rose.

A Bara Sahib is a man who is allowed to do
just as he likes, but we remonstrated with Slade
for his habit of wandering about the hills alone,
collecting geological specimens. Our remonstrance
was useless.

One afternoon Slade went out on a search for
ammonites, armed with nothing but a geologist’s
hammer and a bag for specimens. I saw him cross
the small stream that wound like a turquoise anklet
about the feet of the mountains down in the bottom
of the valley. I watched him pick his way up the
red sandy slope of a mountain, that looked so near
in that rare atmosphere. Presently he disappeared
from view, and I went about my duties.

At five o’clock the pale blue sky was suddenly
made dark as though night had arrived ahead of
time. A hurricane tore up the valley that was like
a tunnel, and its voice was as the cannonading of
great guns. Our tents were crumpled as though
they had been but tissue paper. In the wake of
the wind came the dropping to earth of a sea—
it was as though the bottom had been pulled from
under a lake up in the skies. Then huge bins of

hail burst their sides, and an avalanche of ice beads
shot from the clouds.

In less than an hour it was all over. The sky,
placid once more, began to grey with the frown of
eventide; the stars peeped down shyly between the
mountain walls rising three thousand feet on either
side of us, and down in the valley the turquoise
stream, that was now sullen red in its anger, roared
hoarsely as it battled with the rocks, and dredged
new channels in the yielding sand.

Slade had not returned. It seemed a strange
fatality that he should have been on Ghazi Khan’s
home mountain during the storm, for Marrie-land
was just a desert stood on end, rain falling but
once or twice during the year.

We waited for a time, thinking that perhaps he
had been detained by the flooded torrent. But it
grew dark, and still he had not returned. Then,
taking a dozen sowars, with heavy hearts we set
out to search for the missing sahib. Fording the
torrent nearly cost us a couple of lives. We were
neck deep in its icy waters at times, and twirled
about like corks as we clung to each other, a human
chain. :

Once across we separated. With three sowars
I made for the cave-home of Ghazi Khan, while
the others spread out fan-like, and worked up the
mountain side, calling, and swinging their lanterns.
My men led the way up a ravine that now held a
small stream, though its sides bore the marks of
recent floods.

Suddenly the sowar in the lead tripped over
something, and fell. As he came to earth he cried
out in horror: “Allah! admi mara hail!”

My heart stood still. A dead man!
be Slade.

In dread I rushed to the trooper’s side. In the
night light I could make out a crumpled figure
wedged amongst the boulders. Fearfully, with re-
pugnance, I put out my hand, and it fell upon a
tangled matted beard. That the touch of a dead
man could bring a thrill of joy to one living seems
strange, but I muttered in thankfulness: “Thank
God! it's not poor old Slade!” I struck a match
and held it close to the face of the dead man—it was
Ghazi Khan. His shoulders were wedged tight be-
tween two rocks; it required force to release him.

But still we had not found our missing friend.
So, leaving a man with the body, we continued
on up the mountain. No need now to go to the
cave—the tragedy, whatever it was, had been enact-
ed on the mountain side. Till midnight we searched,
seéing at times the blinking eye of the lanterns
flitting erratically here and there, up and down, and
finally in the bottom of the valley where the tor-
rent’s voice was now all but hushed. Then we went
back, carrying the dead Pathan with us, hoping that
the other party had found Slade, and living.

The stream had fallen, and we crossed with less '
difficulty. When we came to the tents we found the
Bara Sahib in bed, and my comrades listening to
his part of the drama.

When Slade saw the dead Ghazi Khan he ex-
claimed: “He got his just deserts, though I had
not hoped for such swift retribution.”

Then he commenced again at the beginning and
told us what had occurred:

“About four o'clock I saw this Pathan cut-
throat, Ghazi Khan, stalking me; he was crawling
on his hands and knees, and his sheepskin coat made
him look for all the world like a sheep. I think he
had his baggy white breeches rolled up to hide them.
| “At first I did think it a stray sheep or goat,
for that was his game of course.

“Perhaps he slipped on a stone—I don’t know
just what happened, but I caught a glint of white
cloth, and knew at once that it was Ghazi. And the
villain had cunningly got below me, or I’d have
made a break down the mountain side, and let him
blaze away at me on the run. He was working
near for a pot shot—he would never come to close
quarters, or I might have had a chance with the
hammer.

“I continued my peaceful occupation of chipping
rock, and you can rest assured that the corner of
my eye was doing big business. I was thinking
some, too. I knew that when he had worked well
within range, Ghazi would take a crack at me with
his long-barreled jezail.

“All at once I remembered a cave in the very
gorge in which you found the dead Pathan; I had
prospected it for fossils. It was in a canon prob-
ably five hundred yards long—a regular cleft in
the mountain, with steep walls ten to twenty feet
high. I had visited it before by climbing up from
the bottom of the canon. But I knew that I could

CONCLUDED ON PAGE 21

It must
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AT THE SIGN OF THE MAPLE

By CANADIENNE

At Eastertide

HE observance of Easter, like that of Christ-
I mas, has been somewhat marred by fashion
and frivolities; yet its appeal to human
faith and hope is so profound that all the
unmeaning fancies and spring styles cannot spoil
its significance. The ritualistic churches have made
it beautiful in solemn symbolism and those religious
communities which once frowned upon the observ-
ance of a special season in commemoration of the
Crucifixion and Resurrection have gradually yielded
to a floral and musical recognition.

Even the joyous outbursts of Christmas melody
and harmony are hardly equal to the deeper com-
positions which make music of the Easter hope. “I
know that my Redeemer liveth” is much greater
than “Adeste Fideles,” because it means
a triumph over the forces of death and
decay. In this age, when so much that
was once held sacred is being questioned
or denied, the belief in immortality is yet
one of those doctrines which the old
school and the new alike hold dear. “If
a man die, shall he live again?” is a ques-
tion which suffering, fearing humanity
has asked ever since the first man died,
and to the teacher who gives a glad, confi-
dent “yes,” there is a rush of gratitude,
for the late Laureate was right when he
said “life—more life—’tis this we crave.”

In these days of awakening life and
brightening colour, when just to be among
the glad new things of Earth is enough
joy, one’s thoughts turn tenderly at Eas-
tertide to those who have reached the
“cool rest-house down the glen,” who
have learned the great secret which lies
beyond the gateless barrier. Happy, in-
deed, are those of us who have come to
realise the truth of the Quaker poet’s
lines:

“Who hath not learned in hours of faith,

“he truth to flesh and sense unknown
That Life is ever lord of Death

And Love can never lose its own?”
* * *

Saint Joan :
THE correct name for the Maid of

Orleans may not be Joan of Arc but
as such she will probably be known for
many a century. In all the long history
of the struggle between England and
Fance, the incident of the peasant girl’s
championship of the cause of Charles is
the event of most romantic and even
supernatural interest. No sooner was she
burned to death, than the French who had
deserted and the English who had wrong-
ed her began to doubt her witchcraft and
dimly believe in her inspiration. But it
has remained for this year of many cen-
tenaries to see the canonisation of the
warrior maid and her elevation to official
sainthood.  Strangely enough, English
historians and romancers have been her
most enthusiastic chroniclers, while it is
a Canadian poet, Mr. Theodore Roberts,
of Fredericton, New Brunswick, who contributes to
the Pall Mall Magazine these latest lines on “The
Maid”:
Thunder of riotous hoofs over the quaking sod;
Clash of reeking squadrons, steel-capped, iron-shod;
The White Maid and the white horse and the flap-

ping banner of God.

Black hearts riding for money; red hearts riding
for fame;

The Maid who rides for France, and the King who
rides for shame—

Gentlemen, fools and a saint riding in Christ’s high
name !

“Dust to dust!” it is written.
lance and bow.

Dust, the Cross of Saint George; dust, the banner
‘of snow.

The bones of the King are crumbled, and rotted
the shafts of the foe.

Forgotten, the young knight’s valour; forgotten, the
captain’s skill; : :

Forgotten, the fear and the hate and the mailed
hands raised to kill;

Forgotten, the shields that clashed and the arrows
that cried so shrill.

Wind-scattered are
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Like a story from some old book, that battle of
long ago: g

Shadows, the poor French king and the might of
his English foe;

Shadows, the charging nobles and the archers kneel-
ing a-row,—

But a flame in my heart and my eyes, the Maid
with her banner of snow!

* * *

An Alarming Proposal

] N that delightful and leisurely book, “Over Bem-

erton’s,” there is an entertaining chapter in
which a pretty and winsome girl, the sister of the
girl whom the hero truly loves, casts in her Ilot

Mrs. Cawthra Mulock (daughter of Sir Glenholme Falconbridge), one
of Toronto’s youngest and most attractive Hostesses.

(temporarily) with the militant suffragettes and
becomes arrested. The family is naturally in a state
of humiliation bordering on frenzy and the young
woman’s brother-in-law-to-be hurries to the station
to secure her release. The charming prisoner has
become decidedly alarmed at the prospect of plain
fare and prison uniform and promptly gives her
word to keep from disturbing the peace in future.

The man who goes to her rescue has a pleasant
little chat with one of the policemen in the mean-
time, the worthy officer having been much disturbed
by the occurrence. However, the latter, in spite of
his perturbation, offers a suggestion which opens up
vistas of strife. He is of the opinion that arresting
voteless women is no work for a man and that a
force of stalwart women should be appointed to the
police force to deal with such sisters as forcibly de-
mand electoral rights. Then would ensue such a
scrimmage as the football fields of England have not
seen, such as could be rivalled by nothing but a

. German invasion.

The sight of huge and brawny English “daugh-
ters of the plough,” such as Tennyson’s Princess
Ida, employed for the expulsion of base intruders,
engaged in wrestling with less muscular ladies of
strong political convictions would be a spectacle to

2o
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move Minerva to mirth. Cast in fortunate times,
would be the lot of the cartoonist with such a sub-
ject for black-and-white! In the interests of trade,
this idea should receive encouragement, for the des-
truction of hats and frocks would be such that the
milliners and modistes would receive rush orders
after each suffragette uprising.

* * *
The Coming Quinquennial

| HE women of Canada, from the tides of Fundy
to the surf of Vancouver, ought to be inter-
ested in the great congress in June when the Inter-
national Council of Women meets at T'oronto, in the
academic halls of the University. Representatives
from most of the countries of Kurope will meet 1
Ontario’s Capital to discuss almost every depart-
ment of human thought and activity, for “womans
sphere” is no longer a hemisphere. .

The Countess of Aberdeen, the President, who
is no stranger to Canada, will come to this country
next month, it is announced, to arrange for the fort
night of discussion and social enjoyment. It 15
gratifying that the first summer mO{lth
should be the occasion for this gathering
and that such a stately Norman pile @
“Varsity” should be at the disposal of the
delegates. 'There are many buildings ©
which Toronto citizens have no reason €
feel proud, but University College ¥
among the “elect” structures, which We
may show without fear of scorn.

The result of this Quinquennial Con”
gress must be of a broadening and Sym;
pathetic nature. We have heard much ©
the brotherhood of man, but too little ©
the sisterhood of woman. That such 2
sentiment of comradeship is deepeni®
will hardly be denied by those who hav®
observed the organisations and movements

of the last ten years.
* * *

A Woman who Knows about Wheat
THERE are several Canadian V\_’O‘fPig
who have devoted their attentiofl,
our northern and western districts W!
happy literary results, Miss Cora Hind ‘
the Manitoba Free Press, Miss Agnee
Deans Cameron and Miss Agnes Laut a}’n
a trio who have found golden terrltor):r(’)_
the lands beyond Lake Superior. e
ronto Women’s Canadian Club has beerl
so fortunate as to secure Miss Camerﬁ)-
for a lecture on the twenty-first of ot
month and, from all accounts of that &
ed woman’s wit and fluency, the Occaslo11
will be highly enjoyable. Miss Camer
has written about wheat in a fashiol g
interest those who ordinarily conmder,’;l ;
ricultural topics anything but absof ;mfc
Her article on that subject in the Atla 28
Monthly, more than a year ago, W%Selds
picturesque in its description of the big
which make the Western harvests Ougnd’
asset, as if it were an account of the
ing of El Dorado. dent
Miss Cameron, who is vice-presi€ g
of the Canadian Women’s Press Clu® fof
been living in Chicago in recent }’ears’cess
it must be admitted that literary SUSH.C
leads to one of Uncle Sam’s grea cMiss
However, in the Land of the Dollaf; inio?
Cameron has not forgotten the DOT7C i
to the north and has made more than one €*P ghe

o : £ :
tion into the country of the Peace River, wherS fies

has found “copy” and colour in abundance: o of
Cameron is a well-known contributor to -Se‘éfonsi
the best-known weekly and monthly publica“% . 3
the United States and her countrywomet '€ g
natural interest and pride in her pluck 3“0
inality. She will be warmly welcomed 11 - onds DY
where she will find many who are already fr
way of magazine introduction. Afiss Cat;
We of the East would like to hear 2 breams-
cron’s lecture on “Vancouver’s Isle O ‘2o the
The advance notice rather curiously descf frot?
various attractions of the island as raﬂ'gl,f;ga cast
“sealing-fleets” to “cultured people.” Ise(i people
of climax or anti-climax that the “cultur€®® ;
come last? during th_
We have had two Canadian womefl & advef’f
last two years, telling Torontonians O ceds O
tures they have met—Miss Cameron sMrs. Leﬂ‘;
“derring-do” belong to the Northwest, ¢, The mst
idas Hubbard’s to the far East——Labradosﬁand Mss
ter lady, by the way, took a secorld_hui not 1"’){_
autumn, thereby making less romanti, Sban'd’s 8
admirable, her completion of her first hu
plorations in the land where he died.
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THE FIRE-CRACKER STATES.

What makes all Europe feel quite ill?

What stirs to action Kaiser Bill?

What makes the press with head-lines fill?
The Balkans.

What makes the Empires stand aghast ?
What sets them building Dreadnoughts fast?
What gives them fear at every blast?

The Balkans.

Wihat would the “Powers” right happy make?
If there should come a mighty shake
And overturn in one great quake—
The Balkans.
G

* * *

JUST HIS LUCK.

A YOUNG; Toronto doctor,. who has more fond-

. ness for frolics than for physic, gave a party
T‘hee‘ time ago to a ff,w choice mascu!me friends.
of th O‘St do‘r}ned a suit of armour, Whlcjh was one
hilar‘e hall “ornaments,” and, in the midst of the
ger IEY; an imperative ring was heard at the sur-
mm)l’p oor, Thmkmg it was .:mot'her guest, the ar-
i thed physician removed his helmet and rushed
& door, battle-axe in hand.
the here stood a timid old lady, who faltered “Is
- OCtor in?” and then, seeing the fearsome crea-
o Uttered a shriek and fled.
on h No was it, Charlie?” asked a curious friend,
ai¢ doctor’s return.
tient]il’St my yIu'»ck 1” was the reply.
ve had in six months.”
RSN S e

NOT THE TUNE.

be A Certain popular clergyman in an Optario town

apprme engaged and many “lambs” of his flock dis-

he _ved of his choice. On the Sunday following

f e:nnounc;mmﬁ, the unregenerate rejoiced wh»en’

as 5 oent-minded organist played the “Dead March’
Voluntary,

“The first pa-

% % 3k
T AN IMPATIENT WORSHIPPER.

RE is a certain minister in the City of To-
byt -Sgonto who is admitted to be an excellent man
ayln,efrfew‘hat long-winded. An attendant at the
lowin s Missionary Congress told of him the fol-
assey %I'meeting of Sunday School children in
live all, one New Year’s morning, Mr. R
Plicy a prayer, which contained far more sup-
<. and information than could be considered
ing tary, The audience became slightly restless

tion

youngest members began to show signs of
S. Suddenly T felt the pressure of a small

e
‘lne\asines

“ G“nn . %

Ahdw t::e’ (anxious to be allowed to read in peace,)
ap, E\1izab are you going to do now my dear?’
d p. eth . @ Y i §

€ decig, ell, Grannie, I’ve thought it over,

) ¢d to devote myself to you till bedtime,” —

hand on my knee, and, looking down, saw a little

girl from one of the city missions. She looked at

me wistfully for a moment and then said in a stage

whisper: ‘He ain’t very interestin’, is he? ”
e

HIS AILMENT.

D URING the recent talk of navy or no navy, de-

fence or efiance, there have been not a few
passages at arms between those of varying opinions.
Jones believes that we should have Dreadnoughts at
once, while his friend Grant is of the opinion that
war balioons are going to make such men-of-war
entirely superfluous.

“I think we ought to have a navy built right
away,” urged the former eagerly.

“You've been talking nothing but navy for the
last week,” replied Grant. “I tell you, that you and
Kaiser Wilhelm have salt water on the brain.”

Ol

A SLIGHT DEFECT.

HERE is a literary woman (not in the City of
Toronto) who is somewhat masculine in man-
ner and speech. A mere man was speaking of her
one day to a fellow-journalist and concluded:
“Yes, Miss Blank is a good chap—but a trifle
effeminate.”
¥ i
SUCH ‘AN OPPORTUNITY!

T is rumoured that the feminine sections of the
Mendelssohn Choir, not only made music wher-
ever they went in the City of Chicago, but also
made purchases which never were scanned by the
eagle eye of the Customs Inspector. Even in the
old days, when the Mendelssohn Choir and their
friends never dreamed of going beyond Buffalo, it
was a fond wish of each fair soprano or alto that
the “special” might arrive in Buffalo before the
shops closed, for even a lace blouse or a pair of
shoes “from abroad” is not without its alien at-
traction.

In connection with this amiable failing, the
story is told that two women members of the Cham-
nion Choir were recently discussing the prospects
for going to Europe to sing before the King, the
Kaiser and other celebrities.

“We ought to go before 1912. That’s an awfully
long time to wait.” .

“Tt certainly is. We ought to go in 1911 at the
very latest. Think of all the shopping we could
do!”

o g

CHOICE OF TWO EVILS.

WHEN Charles Dudley Warner was the editor
of the Hartford, Conn., Press back in the ’60s.
arousing the patriotism of the State by his vigorous
appeals, one of the typesetters came in from the
composing room, and, planting himself before the
editor, said: “Well, Mr. Warner, I've decided to
enlist in the army.” ’
With mingied sensation of pride and responsi-
bility Mr. Warner replied encouragingly that he was
glad to see that the man felt the call of duty.
“Oh, it isn’t that,” said the truthful compositor;
“but I'd rather be shot than to try to set any more
of your copy.”—Cleveland Leader.
* kX

NEWSLETS.

Hon. W. J. Hanna says that Mr. R. J. Fleming
should have the right to choose when he will die.
Now, if that isn’t kindness to Robert!

The Toronto News advises in its airy “On the
Side” manner that Mr. Mackenzie King, that young
and ever-rising M. P., should be sent to Berlin, to
use his sunny influence with the Kaiser. We pro-
test. Mr. King has just finished with his opium
conference at Shanghai and it isn’t fair to send him
off at all hours of the night to patch up imperial
peace. Brilliant thought! Let’s send Allan B. Stud-
holme, the workingman’s friend from the City of

v

Hamilton. He’'ll give dear Wilhelm the very latest
news of the Ontario Legislature and have hin:
asleep in no time. In the meantime, Sir James
Pliny Whitney will be enjoying a rest.

During the course of the Laymen’s Missionary
Congress, Rev. J. A. Macdonald, of the Globe, de-
livered an address on the “Christianisation of Civili-
sation.” Hon. George E. Foster gave a hollow
smilc and prepared notes for a little talk on “I'hc
Pulverisation of the Press.”

The Lakeside is running again.
news for the British navy.

Lord Charles Beresford will address Canadian
Clubs all- next winter.

Hou e B

COMING DOWN EASY.

] NQUIRIES after the welfare of Patrick Conroy

were answered by his devoted friend, Terence
Dolan, who was at the Conroy’s in the double ca-
pacity of nurse and cook. “No, he’s not dangerous
hurt at all,” was Mr. Dolan’s reply to a solemnly
whispered question at the door.

“We heard he had a bad fall, and was all broke
to pieces,” whispered the neighbour.

“’Tis a big story you've heard,” said Mr. Dolan,
in his cheerful roar. ’Thrue, he fell off’n the roof
o’ the Brady stables, where he was shingling, and
he broke his 1ift leg, knocked out a couple o’ teeth,
and broke his collar-bone.

“Mind ye, if he’d have fell clear to the ground,
it might have hurted him bad, but sure there was a
big pile of stones and lumber that broke his fall.”—
Youth’s Companion.

That’s good
>

‘¢ What on earth made you give that chap such a big
tip »° -
' Well, look at the coat he’s given me.”’—The Tatler.

* * *
SURE OF THAT.

Officer (to recruit who has missed every shot) :
“Good heavens, man, where are your shots going?”
Recruit (tearfully): “I don’t know, sir; they
left here all right.”"—Punch.
. S

HIS NAME WAS GEORGE.

S OME years ago an elderly lady, Miss Armistead,

from near Montpelier, Vermont, had occasion
to go to Boston with her niece, a young lady named
Kitty. They travelled on the night train, but were
unable to secure berths in the same sleeper, Miss
Kitty having to take one in the second car and the
aunt in the first.

In the morning, when about half an hour distant
from Boston, Miss -‘Armistead entered the second
car to awaken Kitty. She found the number, an
upper berth, and, putting her hand through the
curtain, shook the occupant, calling, “Kitty ! Kitty !
It's time to get up. Kitty! Kitty !”

A bald head, with bushy whiskers around the
face, poked itself through the opening of the cur-
tains and said, “Excuse me, but my name is George.”

The old lady gave a horrified scream and beat
a hasty retreat. She had mistaken the number of
the berth.—Boston Herald.
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Readers of the Courier
Will you assist in an Imposture?

Will you assist in marketing a horde of bald-faced imitations of Magi
Water by being the passive victims of the umposture?

It has come to my attention recently that many innocent purchasers ask-
ing for Magi Water have been given some one of the imitative “Caledonia”
Waters-—-many of which have never even seen Caledonia Township, from
which they purport to come. The befooled purchasers did not know that
they had gotten the imitation and did not learn of it until they tasted the
real Magi Water. They then spoke of the difference in flavor and on in- |
vestigation discovered that they had been cheated. \

I ASK YOU

if you will not assist me to combat this substitution in the cause of fairness
and as a means of conserving your own interests. Combat it by examin-
ing the label when you buy and being sure that you get MAGI Water
every time you purchase. It is to your own interest from the standpoint
of health alone to do this. You know what Magi Water is—--you don’t
know what the others are.

We have spent much money and gigantic effort in building up a perfect
bottling system for marketing Magi.

We have spent much money in building up a good business on Magi by
advertising it.

Honest dealers have spent their money in putting in stocks of Magi for
the benefit of their customers.

Will you assist the moral forgeries of imitators of Magi by complacently
and unthinkingly accepting their imitations to the detriment of yourself
and those identified with bottling, advertising and selling genuine Magi
Water any more than you would allow another to forge your name to a
check?

I make this final appeal to the proverbial fair-mindedness of our
Canada. May I not count on your co-operation ?

—GACot_,, _

Caledonia Springs Co., Ltd.
Caledonia Springs, Ontario.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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" PEOPLE AND PLACES

Little Stories by Land and Sea, concerning the folk who move hither and thither across the face of a Big Land.

A CATARACT OF HAIR.

M R._ JOHN FITZPAT-

RICK has hair three
feet long. He liyes in Maple
Falls, Wash., but a few years
ago he was ranching near
Port Haney; B. C. Long
before that he lived in Ham-
ilton, Ont., and in Buffalo,
but in those years he was
not boycotting the barbers.
His hair began to grow long
in Maple Falls. He was born
in Sligo, Ireland.! He came
to Canada in 1854.

* * *

PEMMICAN TO CHAM-
PAGNE.

T HE Old-Timers’ Associ-
ation of Winnipeg has

was 1, had another banquet. This
i 61(} at the Royal Alexandra Hotel—and it was a
tr§ when more stories were told and more things
o nd1¢d out to the imagination than could be found in
Thy other gathering on the continent of North America.
mie Pathfinders were there—most of them; the old pem-
ancclafl-e‘aters and cart-drivers. Men drank champagne
: all that sort of civilised kind of stuff, and picked over
: Cautiful bill of fare—who twenty years ago boiled the
B Coffee pot over a brush fire alongside the trail, bunked
Ox‘thh’e carts and made ferry boats out of cart-wheels and
. ~hides. O]d buffalo hunters, some of them; in the face
K "11_1 the magnificence and the modern music of, what
Pling called, the

monton minus most -of the glory of a red man but very
desirous to trade. The folk who have settled where their
camps used to be were in the first place mostly Germans,
and some years ago they used to keep Edmonton supplied
with butter and eggs. Now, however, there are a lot of
various people at Stoney Plain. There is a young town
in that region; a prosperous little burg, as new as a new
dollar, to which three trains run every week over the
Canadian Northern. But away beyond the town is a

" land where the freighters are going; out to the McLeod

River and the Pembina and the Paddle River—the last
real west beyond Edmonton. Most of these freighters
camp at Stoney Plain, which will soon be linked up with
the western extension of the Grand Trunk Pacific.

* * *

“FIGHTING BOB” IN VANCOUVER.

“F IGHTING BOB” EVANS has been in Vancouver.

A few evenings ago the grizzly old sea-dog dodged
into the harbour and out again before they had time to
organise a civic reception. He came in on the steamer
Princess Victoria—not a single gun or a turret; went to
the Hotel Vancouver and had dinner; left about eight
o’clock and went to the ferry—ready to hit the watery
trail to Seattle at ten. He told the Vancouverites a few
stray things about his trip round part of the earth. He
was in a talky sort of mood because he knew the West
was interested in the navy scare just as much as the East;
and he reckoned that the visit of his fleet to the coast line
of Australia and New Zealand had something to do with
impressing those imperial islanders with the majesty of
a real fleet.

* * *
RUNNING THE 17TH BASE LINE.
HIS is the time

i‘cnest hotel in Amer-
= they had the old-
8hioned nerve to
aet up and say they
ould like to have
me whole onward
Jarch of civilisation
Jeerked up just long
n?Ough to have one
; Ore 'buffalo hunt in
0? Way it used to be.

. Course everybody
tehev‘ed them and
Cez Were quite sin-
Sort ¢ LDere is no

of man anywhere

iy

when the man
with the tripod and
the tent-pack begins
to gather his outfit in
the north cities and
strikes for the unsur-
veyed places of Can-
ada. Every spring
a small army of sur-
veyors strikes out to
the wilds. They are
now  beginning to
straggle out of FEd-
monton. First to hit
the long trail with a
pack of seventeen is

B 2 biggerat Mr. Geo. McMillan,
Ment to the old who will spend the
-1 of just the oth- summer of 1909 in
ago\ay twenty years running base lines.
tim than the old- This is not in the
ialers of the Cana- least like making a
‘mal Seanie, Long home run in d base-
-th‘ey they live to tell ball game. Mr. Mec-
Sin old stories and A i ; " Millan and his gang
8 the old sones! Hauling §pars for Shlpbml‘dmg,_Be.ar River, Nova Scotia. Wooden of seventeen  will

% i Fishing Vessels are still built in the Provinces by the Sea, et mcat bt e

e though most of the timber is now exported. Pl

FARMER HINES OF SASKATCHEWAN.

THER’E is a man in Davidson, Sask., known as Farmer
in g, Ines—and he is one of the most remarkable men
neSOtat part of the country. - Hines used to live in Min-
arma' : Dc_)wn there his life ambition used to be a
fog, €IS railroad. He is still talking that kind of rail-
ang } The other day he paid a visit to Warren, Minn,,
inteld a meeting. This meeting was for the purpose
a far‘eres.t’1r1g citizens and others ip the construction of
iIn thmers road from Lake Superior to Hudson’s Bay.
eet‘e old days Farmer Hines used to open his Minnesota
asS;n‘gS with prayer. This one he opened by reading a
The‘_nge from the Book of Job, followed by *a prayer.
Mepy .‘he told the people all a'bout_the farmers’ road move-
only ?nd the'Hudson’s Bay project. He is perhaps the
Nighy armer in Canada who has on his mind day and
be a‘bla scheme whereby the grain of the great West may
€ to reach Europe by the short haul.
* * oi ok

TWTHE PLACE CALLED STONEY PLAIN.

ELVE miles out of Edmonton there is a place called

Tegi toney Plain, which is one of the finest farming
It_}ons in the whole world. The name is a misnomer.
enouashnot'hing to do yvith stones. There are not stones
ca]] ﬁ on Stoney Plain to cqrb a well. The reason 1;hey
 Why by such a hard name is on account of the Indians
a Setfalre the native pioneers in that section and who have
Telic €ment not far from the place. These red men are
S of the great tribe of Stoneys, the best of whom are

S
‘so::ﬁlge_d up in the hollows of the foot-hills away down
; i

the region of Calgary.. These northerners are
first cousin and they sometimes drive into Ed-

& sort of

summer running the
seventeenth base line west from the sixth meridian of
longitude to the western edge of Alberta snug up under
the eaves of the Rockies. This is a distance of about one
hundred and thirty-five miles.

* * *

WHY IS A BLUENOSE?

QUERY is often put—Why is a Bluenose? Of course
everybody knows that every true Bluenose comes
from Nova Scotia; and a good many years agola scribe
writing in the Halifax Recorder explained in poetry just
what a Bluenose is and the history of the name. Follows
part of the poem;—

“This name at finst was given to those
Attir’d in decent homespun clothes,

In market seen from day to day

Selling potatoes, oats and hay,

But chiefly did they owe their fame

To the potato of that name;

A choice and wholesome root it grew,
Round, smooth, and brightly tinged with blue—
Itsheart so mealy, white and pure,

A ready market did ensure.

So much admir’d for its nutrition,

The Bluenose got quite into fashion;

The nicest beau and lady sought them,
And all that could most gladly bought them,
By peck, or half-peck, or by sacks,

In days of yore at Halifax.

Thus from sheer mirth or wanton spite,

The Bluenose planter, luckless wight,

Was termed a Bluenose for his pains,

A title which he still retains.”

BANCROFT

 Newest Collar for Fall
and Winter

20c¢, Each, OANO

Specially smart, with style and comfort;
184 in. at back; 2% in. at front. Like
all Castle Brand Collars, made better
than seems necessary, fits better, wears
longer. For style, service and satisfac-

tion, look no fur-
ther’ than thismmm{EKS
brand. o7 g d BERLIR

Puncture-proof TIRES

on this

$350

Motor
Carriage

Tudhope-McIntyre Model H H s built on
the lines of a buggy.

High wheels, with solid rubber tires—no
punctures, and trouble-proof.

Speed, 5 to 25 miles an hour.

Chapman double ball bearing axles—oll
once a year.

Entire Motor Carriage—motor, %ires, etc.,
is fully guaranteed.

12 horse power motor—two speeds forward
and one reverse.
Dealers

who can handle a reasonable number of these
cars, write us at once for terms and territory.

15 models from $550. to $1000. ¢ 4

The Tudhope-Mcintyre Co., nept._IR QOrillia, Ont.
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Do not be put
off, msist on

Dewar'’s
“special
Liqueur”
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THIE.
.Detective Service Co.

of Canada, Limited

E. R. CARRINGTON, Secy. & Asst. Gen, Mgr,
OFFICES IN CANADA:

Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg
F.G. Robinson, Mgr. J. E Stein, Mgr. J.J. Brown, Mgr.
OTHER OFFICES :

OHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, CoLo., Majestic Buudlng.

KANSAS CiTy, Mo., New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N.Y., Hudson Terminal Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE., Chamber of Commerce.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Mutual Savings Bank Bldg.
SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block.

SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Building.

ST. LOUIs, Mo., Century Bldg.

ST. PAUL, MINN., Germania Life Building.

CITy OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
Los ANGELES, 621 Trust Bldg.

SPECIAL EUROPEAN REPRESENTATIVE

In answering advertisemsnts mention Canadian Courier
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FOR THE CHILDREN

A RAINY DAY JOURNEY

By Christine Gleason.

¢¢ HY, dearies,” said
Aunt Bertha, ‘as
she came into the

nursery and found
the three children with solemn
little faces pressed against the
rain-spattered window-pane,
“have you yet to learn that it
can be sunny within if it is
rainy outside ?”

“If this was the last day of
your vacation, and it had rained
most every day, I guess you
wouldn’t say that,” said Bobby,
the eldest of the trio.

“When I was ten years old,
I presume I wouldn’t have said
replied Aunt Bertha, “but I have learned since

s

so,’
that we can make the sun shine for us almost al-
ways if we are only willing to try. How would you

all like to go on a pleasure trip?” She was smiling
brightly.

“In the rain?” asked the three, in surprise.
“Why, Aunt Bertha! How could we go out?”

“Oh, the rain won’t affect us in the least. We
shall not even need rubbers or umbrellas,” she an-
swered, laughing. “You may put on your rubber
boots, Bobby, and run over and ask your playmates
to come and travel with you, if you wish.”

Bobby looked rather doubtful, but he went, and
soon five children were watching aunty stitch up
four long strips of brown paper on the machine.
This she divided into five booklets. Next she brought
a pile of old magazines, several pairs of scissors,
and some paste and brushes.

“Now,” she said, “you may all travel just where
you wish. These magazines are full of pictures
taken in interesting countries all over the world.
Wherever you decide to visit, just find all the pic-
tures you can that have any connection with the
place, arid paste them in your little books, and you
will have much of the pleasure and excitement of a
real journey, with none of its dangers and discom-
forts. I will leave you for a little while now, and
when I come back I shall expect to find you all home
again, safe and happy.”

How quickly the next two hours passed, and how

busy the little brains and fingers were!

Bobby went to California. His first picture was
of the “Sunset Limited,” the train in which he chose
to cross the continent. There were views of Western
cities that he passed through; and when he reached
the sunny land he filled his booklet with scenes in
the great harbour on the Pacific coast, pictures of
wonderful flowers and fruits that grow only under
southern skies, photographs taken at an ostrich-
farm, and many other things of interest, until the
last leaf of the journey-book was covered.

Elsa went to Japan, and she collected pictures of
bamboo houses and Japanese children with cherry-
blossoms and butterflies.

Everybody journeyed somewhere. When Aunt
Bertha came in again, she brought a big plate of
sugar jumbles, and the way the cookies disappeared
proved that each little traveller had returned in

gg::;lm‘ihead‘t‘h with a good appetite.—Youth’s Com- jpa.id: “Does anybody want a clean plate ?—Penny These books stir the blood.
o, B ictorial. S AT ALL BOOKSELLERS
9
SYLVIA’S GOOD ANGEL CHILD AND BUTTERFLY WILLIAM BRIGGS
I F by
By V F. By Mary Burt Messer. PUBLISHER AND BOOKSELLER

NCE upon a time, long ago, there lived in a little
town a widow with one little girl. This mother
used to spin. She sold the things she spun, and in
that way bought food and clothing for her little
girl and herself. And the little girl, whose name
was Sylvia, watched her mother work, and soon
learned how to spin and helped with the spinning
when she could. Her mother used to tell her that
whatever people did to help each other was the
work that God meant them to ido, and that Slyvia
was doing God’s work.
One day the poor mother was very ill, and there
was much spinning to be done. The doctor came
and said that she must lie in bed for a week if she

“T will do it, mother,” said the child.

“Your little arms are not strong enough for you
to work all day as I could, and you cannot work so
fast, and the task has to be done by to-morrow
morning,” said the mother. .

“I will try,” said the child. = “It is God’s work.”

“You cannot do, it,” said her mother, “unless the
angels help you.”

But the child worked hour after hour. Her little
hands ached, her fingers smarted; but stiil she work-
ed. Night came on, and the mother, lying in bed,
sootheld by the sound of the wheel, fell asleep. The
little girl worked on, and she prayed that if she
could not finish the task that some angel might do
so. At last, in spite of all her efforts, the brave
little creature rolled from her chair to the floor, and
lay there, exhausted, asleep. Hours passed, and at
last the sunlight streamed across the floor. The
mother, awaking free from pain, called to her
daughter. The child started up. There was the
work, all finished, folded and neat, lying on the
chair from which she had fallen. In her dreams
she had seen an angel, and now she was sure that
the dreamm was true. She ran to her mother, who
laughed with joy when she saw the happy face.
“What is it, dear?” she asked.

Oh, mother, the angels finished the work I could
not do!” Sylvia exclaimed.

When her mother heard the story,, “Yes, dear,”
she said, “if like you, we do our very best, God lets
his angels finish that which we could not complete
ourselves.”—T'he Circle.

‘I think this Easter Bonnet needs more
trimming on the side.”’—Life.
* * Ed

ONE OF THE UNDERFED

A little girl came down to dessert at a dinner
party, and sat next to her mother. This lady was
much occupied in talking to her neighbours, and
omitted to give the child anything to eat. After
some time the little girl, unable to bear it any longer,
with sobs rising in her throat, held up her plate, and

If I lift my hand as now,
Moving lightly as I pass,
Pausing softly in the grass,
Somehow !

All the little folk that fly
Happily beneath the sky
Know me for a friendly one
Flicker round me in the sun;
And, if T am still, they dip
Iu their sweet companionship
Till T feel a velvet thing
Quivering

In my palm, with dusky wing.
And I smile to think that I

)
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KEEP

BOVRIL in the Hous¢

Why not take a cup of
BOVRIL every morning
throughout the Spring.
It invigorates the whole
system, forti-
fies yonu
against the
changeable
weather and
helps you to
do the work
of the day.
BOVRIL is
easily made--a cup, hot
water and a spoonful of
BOVRIL areall you need.

Do not accept substitutes.

—
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Journal is going up to One Dollar.

You Can Save
Half a Dollar

And get five hundred pages of bright
helpful, interesting home reading duriog
the year for

FIFTY CENTS

€ On June Ist the price of the Hw‘

e
are compelled to accept subscriptions 18
the meantime at the old rate. Our old
subscribers are “falling over themselves |
getting in their renewals before the time:
They know a good thing. You may get
in on the same batis if you do it now. YoU
should take a Canadian Home Journal
Get in when it will only cost .you a tnii€:

The Home Journal
59 John Street 4)

SESS

Canadians Love

The Empire

Thisis shown particularly in our Poets

Two of our Poets gig

and Writers.,
write Imperially are R. J. C. Stea

The Empire Builders

and Other Poems
Cloth $1.00

and S. M. Baylis in

At The Sign of the

Beaver

Northland Stories and Stanza?

Cloth $1.25

29.33 RICHMOND ST. W., TORONT

C. P. GOERZ, LENSES, ETC.

HUTTIG ® SON, METAL CAMERA

(IN A CLASS BY THEMSELVES)

Sole Canadian Representative

R.F.SMITH, Montreal Photo sup?l?

MONTREAL )
Send for catalogues and No. 21 bargain list:

109
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CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLEP

A simple and effective remedy foF Uaﬂs

SORE THROATS AND
They combine the germicidal value of wnd Jico”
with t{e soothing properties of slippery stamp®
Your druggist or from us, 10c_ iB s
@, MILES 50., Limited, Ageng,i":/‘“‘]

S e =

In answering advertisements mention Canad’

Am intimate with things so shy.

wanted to get well.
—Youth’s Companion. )

“But my spinning must be done,” said the woman.




» Don’t be bother-
ed with a table salt
that cakes.

W indsor
SALT

hever cakes, be-
cause every grain is
a pure, dry, perfect
crystal.

IF

YOU

WANT
HEALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APPETITE
DRINK

Cosgrave’s Ale or
Cosgrave’s Porter

Made from pure
IRISH MALT.

Or delicious blend of both

Half and Half

¥s Ask for COSGRAVE’S
\

TCEQRSTCHOOL
o NITURE CCO,
M = ST ON, ONT: -

ANufacturers of
igh Grade Bank
SchoﬂiCc Fixtures,
Ool, Library &
n_ommcrmal Fur-
Alture, Opera
;:embly Chairs,
B fTior Hardwoo

The New Russell
OrTAWA, CANADA
Am 250 rooms.,
Bu érican Plan $8.00 to $5.00.
3150'000.'090&11 Plan $1.50 to $8.50. "
00 spent upon Improvements,

TORONTO HOTELS

. King Edward Hotel
%0m ~Fireproof—
odation for 750 guests. $1.50
Amarloan and Euro%oan Plans. it

Palmer House
‘20 Rooms, $2.00 up.
Mariaan and Bnronaan

CaA
0 LGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.
Gy,

S CQalgary, the commereial
to o3 West Hotel metropolis of the ILast
t"ﬂln's Ratesy$2.00 per day. Free’'Bus

+ H. L. StepHENS, Proprietor

CANADIAN

When Pathan Takes
Offense

CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 15

get to it by dropping from above to a
ledge at the cave mouth.

“Unfortunately, to reach it, I had
to approach the skulking Pathan. But
[ took a chance, and worked down
toward the cave, cracking away with
my hammer, as though I was quite
unaware of the cut-throat who ‘had
now, seeing me coming his way, hid-
den behind a rock. I surmised he
would do this, and it was just a ques-
tion of whether the cave was well
within his range or not. It might be,
and he might shoot before I had a
chance to slip over the bank. It was
a bit ‘hand on the nerve, I must say.
I daren’t look toward him, and ex-
pected every minute to hear the ring-
ing crack of his rifle, and feel the hot
plow of his bullet.

“He must have chuckled to himself
as 'he saw me coming closer and
closer, and felt how completely I was
in his power. He could see that I
was unarmed, and probably that was
why he waited just a trifle too long.
Once in the cave he could not reach
me with his rifle, and I could hold
half a dozen Pathans at bay with my
hammer.

“To reach that hole in the rocks
meant safety. I knew that when I
did not return at night you would
come searching for me, and Ghazi
Khan would have to clear out.

“I suppose I was not a hundred
vards from the rock behind which
Ghazi Khan crouched when I stood
on the brink of the canon just above
the cave. I picked a sample of rock
from my bag and examined it critic-
ally. Then I unshipped the bag from
my shoulder, and taking another piece
from it held it up to the light, some-
what in the direction of Ghazi’s rock.

“I knew he was watching me like
a cat, probably had the long barrel
of his rifle traineld on me, and thought
that as my face turned his way, busy
with the examination of the speci-
men, he would conceal himself for a
minute for fear of being seen.

“I suppose that is what he did, for,
with a quick move, I dropped to the
ledge and bolted into the cave. He
must have been an astonished Pathan
when he peeped again and saw noth-
ing of the sahib we was making so
sure of.

“T did not expose myself, but kept
a sharp lookout just inside the mouth
of the cave. I was there about fif-
teen minutes when the storm broke.
It came with awful suddenness—-it
seemed only a minute till the canon
was a mill-race. T began to fear that
I should bhe drowned right in the
cave.

“I suppose that Ghazi Khan knew
that I was in the canon somewhere
and was working his way up it when
the torrent caught him; at any rate I
did not see him again until I looked
upon him here—dead.

“When it became dark I climbed
the slope above and made my way
cautiously down into the valley. But
I was forced to make a long detour
up stream to find a crossing.”

We never knew just how Ghazi
Khan came by his death. One of his
legs was broken. Whether he fell
going down into the canon, and so
snapped the bone, and was caught
thus - disabled by the torrent, or
whether the rushing waters had
smashed his limb against a rock, we
knew not.

At any rate he was very dead,
which was a fortunate thing for the
Bara Sahib’s welfare.

COTURI-ER

The Economical Food—is More Nutritious
than Meat or Eggs—and Costs Less.

To serve—simply heat in oven, pour hot milk over it and salt
to taste.  Sold by all grocers, 13c. a carton; two for 25c¢
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adopted as the household companion. No house is completely

furnished without it; no life is perfect unless enlightened by
the delightful music it helps to create € But to give perfect enjoy-
ment the piano must be a perfect instrument. It must be a joy to
the performer and to the listener. It must have ease of action and
be supplied with that apparent feeling of response that makes the
performer and the instrument almost a single being. € The above
qualities are embodied in the Mason & Risch piano; an instrument
so complete, so satisfactory, that improvements seem almost impossible

r I YHE piano of to-day is the King of musical instruments. It is

The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Limited

32 King Street West . . TORONTO

SEND $1.00 FOR
,‘ \\ 20 CLUBB'S
WD PANATELLAS

Clubb’s Panatellas are a five-inch,
genuine hand-made, long clear Ha-
vana Filler Cigar, equal in quality
to 10c. cigars. Delightfully mild,
and sweet as a nut.

SPECIAL OFFER to introduce
Clubb’s Panatellas.—We will send
this box of 25 postage paid, to
youraddress on receipt of price,$1.00.

A. CLUBB & SONS, 5 King St. West, TORONTO.
Established 1878. 1470
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Permanent Stock of the Association at $107 per share
are invited. Only $50,000 out of a $500,000 authorized
issue is now available. The last opportunity to get
Stock in an established, progressive and prosperous Loan
Company at this price. Write today for Sixteenth

dend Annual Balance Sheet.
Stock People’s Building @ Loan Ass’'n

LONDON ONT.

67 Subscriptions in blocks of five or more shares of the
0

Divi-

Head Office for Canada, MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, 7. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.

SELECTING
INVESTMENTS

Every person with surplus
money available for Invest-
Fire ment needs to exercise care
Insurance when making selections suit-
Company in able to his individual needs.

Sowand We mail monthly a list of

Bonds and Stocks yielding
from 4 to 6 per cent. from
which choice can be made.

A copy will be sent regularly
upon request.

A. E. AMES & CO., LIMITED
TORONTO - CANADA

ENERAL AGENTS
Offioe: “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8¢, B., TORONTO.
6000.

Telephones | gogiqence, North 8571 and M. 978.

Maglgire & Connon

- | | =
i @ :
S . | =

National Trust CGompany

18-22 King Street East, Toronto. “'™!T®°

CAPITAL, PAID UP - = = $1,000,000.00
RESERVE - = = = = = = 560,000.00

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

President—J. W. Flavelle. Vice-Presidemts—Z. A. Lash,
K.C.; E. R. Wood and W. T. White.

Hon. Mr. Justice Britton Hon. Geo. A. Cox Geo. H. Watson, K. C

h r D. Masse Elias Rogers Robt. Kilezour
8&$§§mDMulocky Jas. Crathern, Montreal H. S. Holt, Montreal
H. M. Molson, Montreal Alex. Bruce, K. C. E. W. Cox
H. H. Fudger H. B. Walker. Montreal A. E. Kemp
William Mackenzie Alex. Laird J. H Plummer

———

The Hamilton Steel
and Iron Co.

$54,694,882

was the net amount of insurance on the
Company’s books December 81st, 1908,

Limited . and the year’s operations showed that
PIG IRON
FOUNDRY, BASIC, MALLEABLE
FORGINGS 4G

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION or /cmnk

HIGH GRADE BAR IRON
OPEN HEARTH BAR STEEL made very substantial gains in other

departments of its business :

(a) It gained in Assets .. ... $1,329,098
Hamilton - Ontario| | <"« < fReserve. .. 948,268
(o) * “ % Income..... 302,671
(d) ® “ % Surplus. ... 848,296

Chief Office for Camada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

while its ratio of expense to income
was smaller than in previous years.

HEAD OFFICE - - WATERLOO, ONT.

LONDON & / 4
 LANCASHIRE

OCCASIONAL READERS

of a magazine are not as likely to be im-
pressed with its spirit and scope as those who
see it regularly. This is particularly true of
a journal like the Canadian Courier, which
covers the whole Dominion, Every week by
letter-press and picture the varied life of
Canada is brought before the reader ; yet so
- wide is the land that surprises are continually
5 - in store and some fresh revelation of its con-
ditions—political, social or industrial—is pre-
sented. We invite you to become a regular
subscriber. For only three dollars we will
send you the Cowrzer fifty-two times a year.
Address, CIRCULATION DEPARTMENT,
THE CANADIAN COURIER, Toronto, Ont.

FIRE

\ INSURANCE COMPAN

IRISH & MAULSON
Toronto General Agents
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MONEY AND MAGNATES

Did Coal Win as Well as Steel ?

NO\/V that the long outstanding difficulti®

between the Dominion Iron and St
Company and the Dominion Coal Cof
pany are at an end it will surprise ma%
to hear the statement made that in some respec®
the Privy Council judgment was a victory 01
the Coal Company as well as for the
Company. e
This seems rather paradoxical at firsh ©
pecially as the average man who only took‘;
passing interest in the big suit easily remember_
the big headings of “Steel Wins” that were e
lished in most of the daily papers. Some ﬂ(li'd
mation that the full text of the judgment ;‘,
not give the Steel Company as decisive a VlCt?;,
as the earlier cables had intimated came dul‘m-l
the negotiations for a settlement when the CS?
Company even went so far as to say that a S¢t d
ment would have to be reached before Apfil I};e
President Dominion Coal Company or the Coal Company would stop Supplyil’lg ttO
i Steel Company with coal and force the lattef
close down its plant. Then it was that people woke up to the fact that |
Steel Company, even though it might like to do so, could not tell the
Company that the old ninety-nine-year contract was at an end, simply be |
the National Trust Company (as trustee for the bondholders of the stefr
Company) had gone clearly on record in stating that this ninety-nine‘yeaf
contract was one of the principal liens behind the first mortgage bof 521
the Steel Company and on this account it did not want the old contract to bese
aside. This prevented President Plummer from claiming any right to futd!
damages and of course greatly improved the position of the Coal Com?argf
It was mainly this peculiar position in which the Steel Company found 1
that led to the compromise. !
_ The point, however, on which the Coal Company, although the lqsee'
gained quite a victory before the Privy Council, was that which detefmmel
how much good coal the Coal Company would have to supply the Ste

Mr. James Ross,

cals

J i {0

Company under the old ninety-nine-vear contract. The courts of Nova Scdoigg

had gone as far as to rule that in the event of the Coal Company not ﬁnould
it W

enough suitable coal for the Steel Company in its present mines, it o
be forced to open up others with a view of securing suitable coal fof St.ew,
making purposes. The Privy Council, however, took a very different Veﬂy
ruling that the Coal Company was only obliged to give the Steel Comp? 5
as much suitable coal as it came across in the usual course of its opefaﬁot?,e
Such an interpretation, it will be seen, greatly lessens the obligations © ar
Coal Company and according to the best legal opinion places the Coa C I
pany in a position to say to the Steel Company, “You can have so muc
but no more.” ¢

The two corporations are such big ones and their interests so iﬂfel:laf;rv
that it would seem best that neither should have secured a complete Vlcteél
iover the other. The Coal Company has paid over $2,750,000 to the fits
Company as the amount due for overcharges during the three years of Al
agreement. The Steel Company has further claims against the Coal Compwiﬂ
amounting to perhaps a million and a half, but these the Coal Company et
carefully contest. The old contract is revived and no further damag®
arise.

h co?

* * *
Mpyr. Sise’s Interrupted European Trip of

M R. C. F. SISE, the veteran president of the Bell Telephone Compan‘yhe

Canada, left for Europe recently to complete an extensive toU! 4y
started to take just about two years ago. At that time Mr. Sise had X&'y
everything, so as to be absent for some months, and taking Mrs. Sise 377
daughter along with him, sailed for Genoa, with the intention of yisiting )
of the European centres. When, however, Mr. Sise landed at Genoa ifl Sf e
Ttaly, there was a cablegram awaiting him stating that the Government “ i
Province of Manitoba wanted to arrange for the purchase of the Bell 174
that province and asking him to come right back. This he-did by the vef}’ce 10
steamer, and it has taken him over two years before he could get a cb?
slip away again.

* * *

Canadian Built Wisconsin Central now in Canadian Pacific Hands

10
W HEN the Canadian Pacific Railway recently made the strategic mm;eth‘
gain an entrance into Chicago by acquiring the Wisconsin Cen aROSSI
fact was never mentioned that the American line was built by Mr. ]’ames.me,9
now president of the Dominion Coal Company. Mr. Ross was, at that tlfe@”r
railway contractor, and secured the contract for the construction of the &
part of the line. : Moﬁﬂt
This fact only became known at a luncheon given recently at the al B
Royal Club, more generally known as the Millionaires’“Club of Montre u’l’ o
Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, the president of the Canadian Pacific, in ho?
some leading western American railway interests. Wi
In calling Sir Thomas’ attention to the fact that he had built the P R
consin Central long before the C. P. R. was built and that now the 'geﬁ‘t
were taking over ‘the employees of the Wisconsin Central, Mr. Ross SU&>"
that he might now rank as one of the oldest employees of the C.
should be entitled to a pension. The other gentlemen around the ta

1%,
the point was nicely proved and taking up the joke urged upon the lfsf 511
of the big Canadian railway that Mr. Ross should go on the pension }‘cafefd

Thomas, not to be outdone, remarked he would give the matter his
attention.” b
Since that time Mr. Ross has both built a good many miles of rO,mPO{
and sold a good many miles of road to the Canadian Pacific, the most g
tant among them being the Calgary and Edmonton Railway, which A%

. A f 4 jont
and a few associates owned outright for some time after its construcuoers 'hﬁd

When the line was sold to the C. P. R. it was thought that the oW‘ﬂSy wef]‘
got a very good price for it, but only recently Sir Thomas Sh'augh,ﬂe;ad p

as far as to say that he considered that the C. P. R., at the price 1t T
for the line, had made fully $8,000,000 out of the owners of it. CoUPON
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What Canadian Editors
Think

MUNICIPAI, BUNGLERS.
(Regina Standard)

IR casc with which municipal
,Corporations, in these Western
Pmeces, fall into serious and some-
imes Very costly blunders, is appall-
8. The Standard, as a heavy rate-
?:ymg concern, regrets that Regina
Thonce again a victim in this regard.
¢ facts, disagreeable though they
an2Y as well be told, for the guid-
¢ of other municipal councils.
€Ring ratepayers are not lacking in

&ubhc spirit. © In accordance with
de%dern progressiveness they voted

tOWentures to the amount of $100,000
newards- the erection of a magnificent
o hOSpltal_ that might be pointed
iy Inas an object of provincial as well
gen; Unicipal pride. The architectural
m(nius of the whole world was’ sum-
imp:d to the task of designing so
al‘chiimg a structure and a New York
like Te'Ct captured the prize. Regina,
. +Oronto, had to pay the customs
tider of ten per cent., by which in-
Nl protection is afforded to

deariadian architects, and = Fielding’s
ishig_ted exchequer partly replen-
X ok K

CIVIL SERVICE REFORM.
(Toronto News.)
Ever

since civil service reform
polig; €Came a vital issue in Canadian
of Tés’ Mr. John A. Coopet, editor
Coup E CANADIAN CouRiER, has been
Gafeg (25 One of its ardent advo-
adopy dNor did the partial measure
a a? by the Federal Government
tle . 80 convince him that the bat-
to thas Wholly won. On a recent trip
Canafi- est he spoke before several
tablig 140 Clubs on the need for es-
Qvernl:ng business principles as the

n 18 force of the civil service.
lnethodort William he contrasted the
dian p of Canada and of the Cana-
of o 2Cific Railway in the treatment
Tight Ployees. The railway finds the
hip, .40, trains him and advances
The & efficiency and merit warrant.
Merjt to"el'nment allows efficiency and
0y O be overshadowed by political
Prop <€ Political favourites secure
Motion,
of tﬁ' Cooper compared the practice
'Oﬁicese Overnment in filling public
Whic t°_ that of a School Board
ag headmlght appoint a watchmaker
Perl, " " Master of a school when pro-
ing. quallﬁed teachers were apply-
Mstnaer. Cited the appointments of
M°ntr Sters  at Toronto, London,
of theeal and St. John as examples
Coope. OPeration of the system. Mr.
try: . COmmended the new. Civil
be éce Act, but insisted that it should

X! 7
s‘l‘vicetemjed to cover the outside

N * k%
HOSE HAPPY HOMES |
A Vancouyer Province)

sf'u_ Productive area Vancouver
SOt Passes Victoria as much as 2
dhe nsorden surpasses a town one.
fen_."ber of children—native chil-
e 5 en. Vancouver is legion. They
S0 i 4 swarm of bees, or the blos-
5 or a crimson Rambler in sum-
% 54 2 shoal of herring—anything
{).e_l‘ly uggesﬁs‘ a myriad can be pro-
lulty 2sed i describing human fer-
lage 10§ ancouver. We do not all
btﬂrs inats' The trade in perambu-
ntanch ofv'an‘c‘ouver is a rushing
&8s of ¢ Usiness. The productive-
thzlumbia € 80il and water of British
IS not more proverbial than
producing olive
It is said
Nglishman brought over
®r-cress plants from FEng-

¢
ONTINUED ON PAGE 26
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RIDLEY

Has just completed a very fine new Dormitory Building and Master’s Residence.
and is built on the most approved plans, with every convenience for the
For information apply to REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal, St. Catharines, Ont.

COLLEGE

It has accommodation for thirty boys,

boys’ health and comfort.

THE

ORDHEIMER

PIANO

HAS A TONE AS PURE

AS AN

EASTER LI LY

ESTABLISHED {1840
Head Office and Warerooms: 15 King Street East, Toronto
BRANCHES IN ALL LEADING CITIES

J. W. Patterson, Principal Boyd Shorthand School

SAY!

Young friend, what are your plans for
the future? Are you as bright as you
might wish ? If not, we can help you by
making you a competent stenographer in
30 days.

We teach the famous Boyd ‘‘Syl-la-bic”
system—9 characters, 8 rules, 112 syllables.

Being the founders of Boyd’s *‘Syl-la-
bic’’ Shorthand in Toronto we are there-
fore the ‘‘original’’ school — which is in-
variably the Best.

’Phone, write or call for free lesson and
catalogue.

BOYD SHORTHAND SCHOOL
“8YL-LA-BIC”

181 Yonge Street - Toronto

Ask your dealer, or write us for our booklet, **Tank Devel

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
TORONTO, CANADA

" lt tells about the modern methods of developing Cartridge Films, Premo Film Packs and Glass Plates,

There’s no dark
room with a

KODAK
TANK

Every step is simple and
easy but, more than that,
it means better pictures.
The success of the tank
development idea has now
been absolutely proven by
the fact that many leading
professional photographers,
although they have every
dark room convenience, use
our tank system of develop-
ment for all of their work.
If tank development is better
for the skilled professional,
there’s no question about it
for the amateur.

The Experience is
in the Tank.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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More bread and Better bread
And the Reason for it

STRONG FLOUR can only

be made from strong wheat.

Manitoba hard wheat is acknow-

ledged the strongest in the world—

and that is the kind used for
Purity Flour.

Of course this special process is
more expensive to operate but it
means a lot to Purity flour users—
that’s why we use it.

It means that Purity Flour is
made entirely of the highest-grade
flour parts of the strongest wheat

But that’s not all. Hvery grain
in the world.

of this wheat contains both high-
grade and low-grade properties.
In separating the high-grade parts
from the low-grade the Western
Canada Flour Mills put the hard
wheat through a process so exacting
that not a single low-grade part
has the remotest chance of getting
in with the high-grade.

'PURITY
FLOUR

WESTERN CanaDA Frour Mirrs COMPANY,

It means a high-class, strong flour
and therefore yields ‘‘more bread
and better bread.”

Purity may cost a little more
than some flours, but results prove
it the cheapest and most econom-
ical after all.

LIMITED

k MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

¥

and
EXCELLENCE

(FRENCH REPUBLIC PROPERTY)

Natural Alkaline Water

Unexcelled for table use.

Standardremedy for Dyspepsia, Stomach
Troubles and Gout.

Ask your Physician

CEL[STINS

Not Genuine —_—r
without the word

COLD

§£HURCH’S WA
~ Alabastine

Artistic and Healthful

No one who has ever decorated a room with Alabastine
can rest content until the whole home is so decorated.
Alabastine tints have more tone than wall paper, paint, or
whiting-and.glue preparations. The minute
~ rock crystals, of which this hygienic cement is
made, reflect the rays of light softly and
cheerfully...and actually make the room several
degrees brighter. Alabastine does not rub off,
peel, crack or decay. It is the most durable,
healthful and economical wall covering.

Your hardware dealer sells 51b. package
B50c. Our book ‘*Homes, Healthful and
Beautiful,”” mailed free on request, tells
how to do artistic work.

The Alabastine Co., Limited ¢——&

S 23 Willow St., Paris, Ont. [

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

Bores 1 Have Brushed Against

CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 10

of many of the whizzy motor cars we
see on the street is caused by the nat-
ural desire of one or more in the
tonneau to evade the crooked fingers
of a bore of some sort.

King pin of bores is he who, han-
kering after the red meat of stereo-
typed news records, emits an in-
audible cheer within himself, as he
sees you enter a street car with a
newspaper. As you unfold it, he leans
across the car aisle, and glues his
hastily-donned glasses to the sheet. If
he runs over the heads faster than
you do, he sits back rather indig-
nantly, waiting for you to turn. Hav-
ing stolen some of the knowledge you
paid money to peruse, he turns to his
neighbour, and discusses the news of
the day he has purloined, as if the
facts were come by legitimately. Or
perhaps he sits beside you. In this
case, when you are half way down
the column of some stirring case that
you would prefer to finish before you
reach home—not that you wouldn’t
like them at home to find you inter-
ested in the narrative, but still —
well, you're in a hurry, anyway —
you become aware suddenly that a
psychologic force is impinging on
your own concentration. You feel
that a human gaze is disrupting your
attention. A glance sideways be-
trays the newspaper bore deep in
your paper. He may look away quick-
ly at your glance, returning his fasci-
nated gaze to the types as you re-
sume, or he may throw his attention
for a time to the paper the other side
of him. The effect is the same; you
feel like crunching the paper up in a
ball and hurling it at him. If he’s a
stout bore, your first intimation that
he’s got you is a breathy gurgle, and
a weight on your right shoulder as
he butts in.

All you can do is to buy him a
paper, or change your seat, and if
he’s a hard-shell, he may follow you.

The world is full of the empty
laughter of the individual who con-
stantly exclaims, “That reminds me,”
and who proceeds to tell you a story.
As a general axiom, he has no right
to essay a narrative of any descrip-
tion, but you catch the infection of
his grin, and wait patiently for the
point, hoping it will reward you for
the ordeal. So he ploughs along,
stopping several times to remove his
grin, and explain that he’s going too
fast, that that wasn’t the way it went;
it was this way. You encourage him
to get the thing off his mind, and he
resumes. His glee becomes more
and more marked as he gets deeper
into it, and you are becoming im-
patient to ascertain just how what he
has said can be cumulatively illumi-
nated by the point of the thing. A
dreadful fear comes over you that
the whole thing is original, and that
the fellow is hunting for some sort
of a good ending, but you reflect that
you must have heard it or read it
some place, and that it must have a
point. It must have a good point,
you consider, or this man would
never have seen it, much less keep
it in mind long enough to repeat it.
So, just as you feel that it’s coming
at last, this bore utters or emits one
wild last whoop of compressed glee,
and with tears in his eyes suddenly
says: “Well, you know I've forgotten
the rest, but it was a good story,
anyway.”

You become indignant, and if you
are not careful he starts all over
again. He has no friends, and the
only person that can put him in his
place is his wife.

A man with a six-cylinder car and
a one-cylinder brain, dressed like an
anarchist and with a voice like his
own horn, can qualify for the third
degree in boredom, if the gasoline so
moves him. It is possible to get this

man to listen for a short time to @&
other subject, but the call of the will
gets him, and he starts off abott
cranks, and radiators, water—CO?led,
and carburetter, till you have a diz
feeling that something is going
happen. He won’t go out to dinn®!
because he can’t wear his leatheree®
and goggles. There is only one Poi
sible happy end for him, and that®
to be run down by a friend in a laff
car who discovers he has only #
hour to travel four miles. i

The above are the backbone 0f th"
bore type. Others will suggest therﬂ;
selves to you. The least any 0 °
can do is to so live that when th,i
final chiseller sharpens his tool, ']
will be without the sanction gV
him by each one of us, to car*
“bore” on our shafts.

Aspects of the Tarift

(Fredericton Gleaner)

HE new Washington tariff i evle
dently designed to conserve,

natural resources of the UBE
States by using Canadian Mm%
pulpwood, iron ore and wheal is
build up American industries, polﬂs[
out the Toronto News. The I?tei,
advices from Washington also M0
cate that the tariff framers atl
preventing Great Britain from gr%ﬂv
ing Canada and the other Out]):ila'?
dominions a preference. Caféy
preference to the mother coux1t1‘y4‘c1ﬂ
not bring the maximum Amer'
tariff into force against us, alt‘hou”m
the minimum schedules probably *
be high enough to shut out mO% .
our products excepting only 1aW "
terials which the United States 15
to keep _its factories running. =" ud
Great Britain adopts a tarifl g
gives a preference to Canadd: %
will face the maximum schedul¢ o
sending goods into the Americd”
public. i

Navy and Evangﬁlisrrl

(Winnipeg Telegram)

i
A CITIZEN of Winnipeg Stoodcity'

the pulpit of one of e
churches yesterday and state
Great Britain would be b_"»t,ter5 0
ployed in spending her m,'lhoﬂ ing
evangelise the world than 18 p©
her resources to maintain her ‘o
macy on the sea. This is & ﬂaitua'
and shortsighted view of the il
tion which fortunately is S‘hai,f/here:
few enlightened Canadians. “ of
it may be asked, does the labo ﬁel‘I
the evangelist find its greatest f¢f
to-day. Is it not among the %e ital!
of the earth where the flag of P s
gives protection to the evAre gl
where British freedom and % uctf
ising and Christianising inflie
are carried to the millions Wladiﬂn
without the pale of the CA% sl
church? 'The power of the v
navy is the power that has . g
the doors of the heathen nat et
the evangelists, has protect e
in their labours and exten iﬁfofti
scope of their Christianising thd
The power of the British naVy “aff
power under whose prOteCt.ll(l)ioﬂs 05
guidance the un-Christian mlled 0,
Africa and India are being ““det,
higher - civilisation, to highe’ ¢
and to intelligent COﬂCCPtIO%hrigtwt
Divinity that rules the sp"fﬂﬂ
world. To talk of the “101:‘:‘2:(:1 od
in ensuring Britain's S-upreﬁe s'pfeﬂ
the sea as in conflict with ‘tl g
of Christianity is to utter 'ivsh i
the vital significance of Brit¥
power.

o B SRS S St -
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HA! HA! HA!

“Well, I'm blest! So this is one of
those so-called metal roofing guarantees
I’ve read about,” laughs the Wise Man of
Metal Town.

“It certainly is a good joke,
for it doesn’t really guarantee any-
thing to anybody, and isn’t legally
binding. Ask your own lawyer
and you’ll find I’m right.”

“ Stripped of all its exceptions
and provisions I don’t see how
anyone could be serious about it.”

“I go by what I know has
been done, not by what is prom-
ised. For instance, I know that
‘Eastlake’ Metallic shingles ‘have
been in use for twenty-five years
i right here in Toronto, where they’re
made, and that those same shingles are
in perfect condition now.”

“Just listen here a minute. [’m get-
ting serious now. The Metallic Roofing
Company began to make metallic
shingles years before anyone else in
Canada. They were made right when
they were first made. The Metallic Roof-
ing Company have been continually
making new designs for ceilings and walls, fronts :
and cornices, but as for shingles they have never | course I’'m prejudiced, but it’s a preju- l‘}fr.
seen an improvement on the ‘Eastlake’ dice founded on years of active use of the metallic :
steel shingles which- have been made, laid and | goods made by The Metallic Roofing Co. It’s an EA“?_{
proven for twenty-five: years.” old man’s prejudice based on a long experience.” #&

“I’ve noticed that most metal shingle manufac- “ Write for booklet which tells more about
turers change their pattern so frequently that I'm | ¢Eastlake’ Metallic Shingles. They are sure proof
led to believe they, themselves, haven’t much | against fire, lightning, rust or weather in all
confidence in their own goods. Yes, they even | climates. They are the easiest and quickest to put
change the name to cover up some weakness in a | in place and the most durable when laid. If you

5 el
TN R LT

3 »
previous product. send the measurement of any roof an accurate
. f . ”»
“TWO OTHER PERSONS’ SAY"SO'S ” estimate oI cost Wl“ be sent free.
The Metallic Rooﬁ’rf_g Coé' Limited, The Metallic R°°ﬁ%§,f,§’g; Limited, —The thlosopher of Metal Town.
oronto. <
Simcoe, Ont., April gth, 1908. Lucknow, Ont., April gth, 1908
EDear Sirs:—*“ We have handled your ; Dear Silrs:—“g tak?’ gfeatfpleasuri in ]tei:ti- Th M ll' R f‘ C
‘Eastlake’ Shingles for nearly a quarter ying to the good qualities of your ‘ Eastlake’ t
gozszntlgry. le;hey havg bf}f“ Zn :)l?g EO};(I;Q ?;l‘;lﬁle;{.a“\ﬂ;leeg:ti}"‘oulrésp.aur;tsed sl::sglzzgn :11:5 e e a lC OO lng O.
'y ree Labrar nd o r C - 'S e, 'y 7 >
ings in this town fgl'als yeal:s.pu“;e l:lalwe although they have only been Pa‘y;‘ted twice since Limited
used very large quantities during the past that éime hthe]y 1zire in‘ﬁoo%cm;d{:ion hyet. I
25 years, and they h I it t- consider the lock on the ‘Eastlake’ the ver
cisasys s?tis?:ction‘:yan?iwl’l;’:?;isvree‘;uizd best, and believe that a roof covered with thi TORONTO and WINNIPEG
any repairs.” galvanized ‘Eastlake’ will last for ever.” / f ; ;
_ (Signed) MADDEN BROS., (Signed) THOS. LAWRENCE, Agents wanted in some sections. Write for details,
Tinsmith and Hardware Merchants. Hardware Merchant, mentioning this paper.
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Occasional Readers

of a magazine are not as likely to be impressed with its spirit
and scope as those who see it regularly. This is particularly
true of a journal like the Canadian Courier, which covers the
whole Dominion. Every week by letter-press and picture the
varied life of Canada is brought before the reader; yet so
wide is the land that surprises are continually in store and

some fresh revelation of its conditions—politicaly social or
Get the Best. Styles for Lawns, Farms and Ranches, Made industrial—is presented. We invite you to become a regular
af Mah caghin wite, galvanised und.then painted white. Tougher subscriber. For only three dollars we will send you the
;?ice?;%‘ﬁg?ﬁu;'rft:d el v PTG . T, U Ten Courier fifty-two times a year. Address Circulation Depart-

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED ment, THE CANADIAN OOURIER, Toronto, Ont.

Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada

Q‘-LI TORONTO MONTREAL ST. JOHN VANCOUVER VICTORIA 22m

PAGE WHITE FENCES

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION 1HE ‘CANADIAN COURIER.”




What Canadian Editors
Think"

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 23

land and put them in a creek near
New Westminster. They have multi-
plied so rapidly that he can now walk
over his creek. But that record is

matched in Vamncouver. where, as is '

well known, couples who have given
up hopes of a family come here and
raise one. We are in fact a close
second to Quebec. Not for us the
sterile streets of the cities of Ontario.
We can look with derision at Hamil-
ton, and with pity at Toronto. We
wonder at Toronto, and try not to be
Pharasaic as we do so.

* k%

BEHIND THE SCENES.
(Kingston Standard)

WHAT drivel has been written

concerning the danger of an in-
vasion of England by a German
army! The causes of all this excite-
ment are not difficult to ascertain. In
the first place the great English ship-
building firms are in need of work,
so are their workmen, so are con-
tractors for naval supplies. In the
second place an attack of this kind
for political effect would have a ten-
dency to weaken the ‘hands of the
present government. In the third
place both naval and army officers

the land by settling thereon.

CANADIAN COURIER

are always keyed up to look for
trouble and spoiling for a fight. Then
there is a strong faction in the Brit-
ish House of Commons favourable to
Admiral Beresford and unfavourable
to Admiral Fisher, who is now at the
head of the navy and responsible for
its condition.

A e

POPULATION MOVING.
(Lethbridge Herald)

NE cannot take up a newspaper
these days without being im-
pressed by the fact that there is an
unusually large movement of immi-
gration in progress, with this coun-
try as the objective point. The Im-
migration Department hold to the
opinion that this year’s influx will
beat all previous records, notwith-
standing the legislation adopted in
1908 to check emigration of certain
classes. This legislation was direct-
ed against the poorer classes, so it is
quite safe to assume that this present
influx is all of a good type of men
and women. FHeretofore it has been
the aim of the government to procure
immigration at all costs, irrespective
of quality. But the demand of late
has been for a class that will develop
Much
suffering in our cities may have been
avoided had proper measures been
taken in time. The booking on all
trans-Atlantic liners is exceptionally

heavy and there will be a big move-
ment from the United States. Pros-
pects for a busy spring loom large
for it cannot he gainsaid that these
settlers bring with them much capi-
tal while they add ultimately to the
country’s wealth by increasing the
output from the soil.
ok,
PAINTING THE TOWN.
(Victoria Colonist.)

J T is about time that the people who

own houses in this most excellent
city, got busy with the paint brush.
The town looks in too many places
like something that had been laid to
one side to take care of itself, where-
as it ought to blossom in all the glory
of paint, like the rose or anything
else that is bright and good to look
at. We desire to put on record the
thanks of the community to a few
people, who have brightened up their
buildings with paint. Let there be
more of that sort of thing. We are
going to have lots of company this
summer, and just as it is the correct
thing to wash your face before meet-
ing strangers, if it needs it, so it
ought to be considered necessary to
paint the town, when we know for
certain that all the world and his
grandmother are likely to come this
way before it is time to take our furs
out of the cedar closet or the pawn-
shop, as the case may be. So let
there be a crusade in painting. Let
us bedeck our messuages in decent

colours.
cleaning up time.
for company.

Let us generally have @

Let us get ready

ko ok ok

THE GREEDY GAMESTER.
(Winwipeg Telegram)

HE amendment to the Manitobd
Game Act takes special and uf”
mistakable cognizance of the existentt
of the game hog in the province ¢
Manitoba. This biped is indigenous i
every country where game anima®
exist and where vanity, blood-thirst®
ness and greed can assert themselve
in the guise of sport. His destruct”
iveness has been resented and thwaf_t'
ed by almost every legislature It
civilisation to a greater or less degre®
The last enactment regarding i g
preservation of game in the provifnce
of Manitoba, places him and his Wa%"
ton methods not only without the PA€
of seemly sports afield but ‘deﬁﬂltel):
without the pale of the law. I
action of the Manitoba government I
bringing down legislation and co”
summating into a law of the stattf®
book restraining the greed of *°F
pot-hunter and vainglorious sports”
man, whose ideas of sports afield af¢
limited to the size of his bag, mhle
cates that an opportune time 11! .
history of the country the pr-QVmC’a_
government is keenly alert in Pff
venting the ruin of sports afield W!
rod and gun.

/

Days’ Trial

It will be

proposition, doesn’t it?
many thousand
steads

How to get these Beautiful
‘““Quality’’ Bedsteads on 30
Freight Prepaid

to all points in Ontario ; proportionate allowances made to outside points

All you have to dois order the * QUALITY ”’
Bedstead you wish, (illustrated and named
herein) enclosing price quoted.

We S"gl
““QUALITY’ Bed
in. Canada on the SAME

PROMPTLY and SAFELY shipped to your
R. R. Station, ALIL freight charges PRE-

arrangement—but NONE are ever returnec
The SUPERIOR construction 9

PAID by us. WE take ALL the risk till it = *‘Q UA LIT Y ’’ Bedsteads PREVENT
reaches your freight that 1ooseéeoslsvI M*S’N
depot. If we have a ¢ 99 rattling so

degler in your locality QUALITY BEDS in OTEIER Bedsteads:
we will ship through q Then, too, *QUAL"
him. @ After you use the “ QUALITY” ITY” Enamel is baked under a TREn
Bedstead 30 DAYS, if, in YOUR opinion,it M ENDO US degree of heat— the?
is not exactly what you want, we will RE- subjected to the most SEVERE ®
FUND YOUR MONEY. There willbe NO CRET TESTS. This PREVENTS Chllg
expense on YOUR part whatsoever—not
even return freight. There will be no ¢ ifs
nor ‘‘buts’’ about it—no excuses or reasons
why you should keep it. YOU will be the
judge—not us. € That sounds like a fair

piug, stickiness and soiling, which is U2
AVOIDABLE in ORDINARY Bedsteads:
«“QUALITY ” Bedsteads may be WASH i
as OFTEN as desirable WITHOUT fear ©
injury to enamel or brass.

The excellence of construction — the

to induce you to order a 30 DAVYS’
TRIAL, of ‘QUALITY” Bedsteads!
q The name “QUALITY”’ IS STAMPED
ON EVERY GENUINE “QUALITY »
BEDSTEAD. This is done so that
UNFAIR dealers CANNOT substitute
or imitate. € No matter WHAT style
you may wish, we have it in “QUALITY”
Bedsteads. € Will you write for Booklet
TO-DAY?

Juliette Bedstead, $26.67

This entire ‘‘ QUALITY’ Bedstead is
constructed with brass tubing. Strong
screws and brass nuts hold the rods in
place. The posts are 2 inches in di-
ameter, Height of Head Board is 60
inches; Foot Board, 36 inches. Made
in four widths — 4-6, 4-0, 3-6 and 3-0.
Finished in bright gold or dull old brass.
The lacquer used is strong and clear, cov-
ering the brass tubes completely. This
lacquer prevents the brass from tarnish-
ing. No polish is required.

artistic, graceful outline and beau-
tiful finish of ‘“QUALITY > Bedsteads
lend an air of refinement and elegance to
ANY Bed-chamber.  Weare so SURE of
the superiority of “QUALITY’’ Bedsteads
that we give you a FIVE-YEAR GUAR-
ANTEE—YET THEY COST YOU NO
MORE = THAN THE ORDINARY
MAKES. { THIS should be sufficient

Romeo Bedstead, $7.00

This “QUALITY >’ Bedstead is construct-
ed with steel tubes and bars joined together
with artistically moulded castings, all
combining strength and beauty. The
posts are 1'% inches in diameter. The
height of the Head-Board is 59 inches ;
Foot-Board, 41 inches. Made in three
widths—4-6, 4-0and 3-6.  Ornate brass
spindle in centre. Finished in White or
Green Enamel. Other colors, such as
Blue Pink, etc., 50 cents extra. Vernis
Martin Bronze, $1.50 extra.

JULIETTE

Just drop us a letter addressed:

Quality Beds, Limited

WELLAND, ONTI}ELO'/

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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YOUR PLANS
for the SUMMER mﬁﬂﬂﬂ

SHOULD INCLUDE AT LEAST ONE TRIP THROUGH
CANADIAN NORTHERN TERRITORY. HERE IS A CHOICE :---

In Ontario—The Muskokas (by Lake Shore Line); the Maganetawan
Country ; Georgian Bay ; the French River; the Superior Divide (Port Arthur
to Lake of the Woods).

In Nova Scotia—The Ocean Shore (700 miles, Halifax to Yarmouth ; Lake
Rossignol ; the Annapolis Valley; Cape Breton Island (Gulf of St. Lawrence side).

In Quebec—The Ottawa and St. Lawrence Valleys; Shawinigan Falls;
the Laurentians; the Upper St. Maurice; Lake Edward; Lake St. John;
the Saguenay.

In the West—The best Farming Country; the rivers, lakes, woods and
mountains of Manitoba, and beyond the Saskatchewan, up to Edmonton.

Inquiries about them all of the Information Bureau, Head Office, Toronto
—

(GRAND TRUNK 24'-veay
HOMESEEKERS’ EXCURSIONS

From ONTARIO POINTS
To WESTERN CANADA

VIA CHICAGO

April 6th and every second Tuesday until Sept. 21Ist, 1909.
TICKETS GOOD FOR 60 DAYS.

Winnipeg and Return - $32.00
Edmonton and Return - $42.50

PROPORTIONATE RATES TO OTHER POINTS.

Full information from any Grand Trunk Agent,
or address J. D. McDONALD, D.P. A,, Toronto.

T —

Over 300 of
these machines
are sold every
working day.

The typewriter is cheap that gives you
the best service—no matter what it costs.
In this sense the Underwood is cheap.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. Ltd.

. TORONTO

HARD FAGTS AND FIGURES

“Western Canada” and ‘British Columbia” are
80 and 65 page handbooks, setting forth the natural
resources and advantages of the great Canadian
West and the enterprising Pacific Province. The
facts are supplemented by land and crop statistics,
and detailed information given of agricultural and
industrial conditions.  Profusely illustrated, with
clear maps. These books are published for free
distribution by the

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

If you are interested in the West write for copies.
Address :
R. L. THOMPSON, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO.

——

THE BEST AND ONLY UP-TO-DATE MACHINE ON THE MARKET

QUEEN CITY

_
lsindispensame or any other
i laces requir-
In Homes p 5 4
ing a soft,
Churches mellow white
Studios “ght.
Factories {, The Queen
Stores City is not
equalled by
Hotels any, either
Town for efficiency
Lighting or price.
&

Write for Catalogue to-day.

ACETYLENE GENERATOR MFG. COMPANY

76 RICHMOND EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

o

DROP A LINE to the General Passenger Dept.
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY Moygen

and you
will be told
where
THESE
WERE
CAUGHT
and

where
YOUu
CAN
CATCH
MORE.

Groping Blindly
For a Light==---

is done away with when you use EALECTRICITY.
You light your rooms by a swzzch at the door panel and
your furniture and ornaments stay clean and new on
account of being saved the wear due to the d77/ from
open flame lighting.

Electricity nowadays is a necessity instead of a luxury.

COMPANY LIMITED

' TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT \?/

g »
IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.



a “The Car That Gets
You There and Back”

What Counts Most for Real

Satisfaction in an Automobile ?

safely, speedily and comfortably to
wherever you want to go-—and back
again ?

ISN'T it the ability of the car to get you

It's this ‘‘get-there-and-back™ ability that
constitutes the chief feature of the mighty
““REO”—and that has given it the unique
reputation that it enjoys all over the world.

Simple in construction, and possessing a
most powerful and smooth-running engine,
the ““REOQO” requires little care or adjustment.
For this and other reasons, it is the ideal
family Touring Car.

Write us for further information— cata-
logue and descriptive literature will be cheer-
fully furnished on application. Write to-day.

You no Longer have to Pay a
Big Price for a Satisfactory Car

places at your disposal every possible

enjoyment of motoring. You'll laugh
at the men who pay more for a car, once you
get to know the wonderful efficiency and
endurance of the /*REQO.”

THE “REO” Touring Car at ¢1,250

No fear of being passed on the road or
on the hills, nor of being stalled in the mud
or sand. The 2-cylinder 2o H. P. long stroke
“REOQO” motor insures against such things

This is the car—but with 1909 improve-
ments—that won a ‘‘perfect score” in the
1908 Glidden Endurance Run of 1,700 miles.

There is also the ‘““REO” Runabout, at
$650, possessing the same ‘‘get-there-and-
back” ability as the ‘“‘REQO” Touring Car.

WOULDN'T YOU LIKE TO SELL

‘6 REO ’”

We have the most attractive proposition for agents ever offered. We are extremely anxious for representation in every town in
Canada. You don’t have to be experienced in motor car selling to handle our agency, provided you are a hustler. Get the
“REO” agency in your locality, and you'll make good money in a pleasant, easy way. Write us for particulars.

CARS IN YOUR TOWN?

ST. CATHARINES

REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited

- ONTARIO




