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Automobile Tires

“Made in Canada”

The use of Automobiles for business or pleasure has developed most extensively
during the past four years, and the number of auto factories on this continent
manufacturing standard machines are being constantly added to.

Recognizing that the Automobile had permanently ‘arrived,” The Canadian Rubber
Company of Montreal, Limited, some years ago began the equipment of their present
extensive Auto Tire Factory. ‘

In furtherance of our plans in this respeet, we des jciche
experts to the Tire centres of England, France and the United
States, and profited by the matured results of the foremost tire

manufacturers of the world.

After three years of investigation and experiment, we have
NOW only placed on the Canadian market our new Automobile
THE MARE. O JUR Tire, THE CANADIAN CLINCHER, in the construction of
which the most exclusive features of the world’s best have been

embodied. The tire is a winner, and has back of it the well-known manufacturing
prestige of the Canadian Rubber Company of Montreal, Limited.

The price is low enough, consistent with the highest quality, to warrant the
enquiry of every automobile distributor and user in the Dominion.

“CANADIAN " CLINCHER Automobile Tires, in all standard sizes and treads, can

be obtained through any good dealer from the Atlantic to the Pacific, or direct from

any of our Sales Branches (see list below).

OUR GUARANTEE of quality and service is behind every tire sold. Our
trade mark is stamped in the rubber of each tire. A handsome illustrated catalogue

will be mailed on request.

The Canadian Rubber Co. of Montreal, Limited

(Established 54 Years)

Papineau Avenue and Craig Street, Montreal, P.Q.

Granville Street - - Halifax N.S. Dock Street - -  St.John, N.B.
Front and Yonge Streets, Toronto, Ont. Princess Street - -  Winnipeg, Man.
Dewdney Street - -  Regina, Sask. First Street West - -  Calgary, Alta.
Cordova Street - - Vancouver, B.C. Wharf Street - - Victoria, B.C.
D. LORNE McGIBBON - Vice-President and General Manager.
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RUSSELL

1907 Models

Stand for Excellence and Perfection.

HE first RUSSELL, turned out over three years ago, had the
engine in front, under the bonnet, sliding gear transmission,
and shaft dnve to live rear axles. The RUSSELL to-day retains
We were in the lead then;
gradually the tread of uniformity turned in our direction, and now
this design 1s the most approved and up-to-date. While others were
working up to this construction, we went on perfecting detail and
adding improvements.

the same features of construction.

That's why the RUSSELL owner gets more for his money than
any one else.

The design is proved.
The materials are the best.
The workmanship the most skilful.
And the factory close at hand and determined to use you right.

‘u?}:ﬁ\t‘:\\»ﬁ
LS

Metal-to-Metal disc clutch., Selective sliding gear transmission,
Nickel steel in all gears and shafts.

The most powerful braking system known—positive in action, easy to
release—two independent sets attached to large drums on
the rear wheels.

MODEL D—2 cylinder 18 H. P. 90-inch wheelbase,

. 30 in. x 3% in. tires . $1600,00

MODEL E-4 cylinder 25 H. P. 104-inch wheelbase,
32 in. x 4 in. tires

MODEL F—4 cylinder 40 H.P. 113 inch wheelbase,
double ignition, magneto and accumulator,
34 in. x 4 in. tires in front and 4 in.
in rear, powerful, roomy and handsome
car, capacity to carry seven passengers

2500.00

3500.00

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

Canada Cycle & Motor Company

Limited
TORONTO JUNCTION, CANADA

Branches:  Ottawa Winnipeg Vancouver Melbourne, Aust.

)

From Switzerland to You.

the dairy land @k
ideal: send? to
[ -Canada' a
healthful nourishing %
V) food and a damty deli- [[{i%

cious confection in o

’;K
SWISS MILK
CHOCOLATE,

Unrivalled for delicate smoothness,
sweet purity, palatability and nu-
tritive qualities. Made entirely of
choice cocoa, pure sugar and
rich Swiss mxlk—the most nu-
tritive combination of all foods.
CAILLER'S is sold everywhere
by grocers, druggists and &z
confectioners,

WILLIAM H. DUNN,

General Agent for Canada,

394-396 St. PauL ST,
'MONTREAL.

J

Steamer Trunks

FOR TRIPS ABROAD

We make Steamer Trunks
in the regulation depth, in

lengths
inches, in

from 32 to 40

Canvas Covered, $4.00 to $17.00
Sole Leather - $25.00 to $30.00

Compressed Cane,
The lightest and

strongest trunk made,

$30.00 to $40.00

Catalogue of every thing
that is new in Traveling
Goods and Leather Goods
sent free. We pay express
in Ontario and Quebec.

ULIAN SALE
Leather Goods Co.

Limited

The

105 King Street West, Toronto
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SOVereig'n Bank Automatic Electric ClfCROraTe

of Canada House
Elevator

Why not enjoy the practical advantages
offered by our

Metallic

Head Office - TORONTO
Executive Office, MONTREAL

(]L The luxury and
comfort of a

Capital Authorized, $4,000,000.00
modern automatic

Capital Subseribed, 4,000,000.00
house eleva-
Capital Paid up, 3,953,470.00 iy
Reserve Fund, 1,255,000.00 .
ly be over-
estimated.
DIRECTORS : A% aninis
RANDOLPH MACDONALD - President
A. A. ALLAN - First Vice-President salety pnd
D. M. STEWART, Second Vice-President the highest

HON. D. McMILLAN
HON. PETER McLAREN
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, M.P. refinement
JOHN PUGSLEY
W. K. McNAUGHT, M.P.P.

degree of

are found in They are both handsome and econo-

A. E. DYMENT, M.P. the “‘OT1IS.”’ mical—outlast any otfher style of interior

i finish—are fire proof and sanitary—can

gy be applied over plaster if necessary—and

General Manager . M. about them. are made in a vast number of artistic
ger, D. M. Stewart designs which will suit any room of any

building.
Write us—we’d like you to know all

OtiS'Fensom about them. If you want an estimate

send outline showing the shape and

Toronto re C. R. Cumberland

Savings Departments at all Branches

Interest paid 4 times a year Elevator CO-, le“ed measurements: of your ceilings and walls.
head ofice - ToronTo | | Metallic Roofing Co. Limited

NEW YORK AGENCY - 25 Pine Street
C. E. LANSKAIL, Agent Offices in Principal Cities TORONTO and WINNIPEG

O " REEFE'S

Galim

Can we talk to you

‘Salvador || "o,

requires no present intro- =

duction. From the time M Ixer?
it was ORIGINALLY put
on the market it easily
led, so far as a Malt
beverage was concerned,
in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead
it still holds, by reason of
the fact that the utmost

care is exercised in the
selection of the several in-
gredients that enter into

We have, without any

its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST doubt, in our So Light is it and So Good
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS, 1907 Model “Ransome” Mixer is it that it Stands By Itself.
aud FILTERED WATER——-the ut- the et bpitociiats

most cleanliness being observed—all sakélineon the maricet: Brewed Right?
departments being under the super- We supply our mixers ves, indeed.
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster WITH OR WITHOUT

who comes from the original ¢ Sal- POWER—ON SKIDS OR Bottied I?lght?

TRUCKS—IN ALL CAPA-
. cities. Full details
Mr. Lothar Reinhardt, and so we say promptly—ifyou wish

Yes, Positively.

vador '’ Brewery, Munich, Germany,

Acts Right?
NO one ever said it didn’r.

«Salvador” Forever!

ThiHopking
REIN HARD L S e 6“ The O'Keefe Brewery Co.

: RK ST. - TORONTO MONTREAL b
o of Toronto, Limited

i s 8
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THE demand for automobiles this year is way in excess of anything ever before known
in Canada. More and more business men are enjoying the relaxation of motor
trips, and those who have made money in Cobalt are not slow to catch this new

enthusiasm. Anyone at all interested will find it distinctly to their advantage to place

orders early, while we are sure of deliveries.

We specialize on the two best known makes :

“GhHe Darracq” “GhHe Cadillac™

French Cars American Cars
which are perfect for use under all conditions. The trouble will be to get enough of them to

keep pace with the demand, and while we have enough on hand for immediate requirements
there is no assurance that this will continue. You will do well to place your order now.

Hyslop Brothers, Limited *rorovto™

A PRICE MARK

Won’t Make a Car Go

No more will a big rating.
Actual power beats nomi-
nal power every time.

BUICK

Five Passenger, 22 H.P.

$1650

OUR LINES ARE ALL LEADERS IN THEIR CLASS

Pierce Arrow Royal Tourist Stoddart Dayton
Franklin  Oldsmobile  Reo Babcock  Knox Trucks

Purchasers should take the trouble to make investigations—
ask an owner if you want to know about them.

The Automobile & Supply Co.

LIMITED

22=26 Temperance St., Toronto
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FRANK BRODERICK & Co.
TAILORS
113 West Ki!\g St, ToRor:!’;rag/:M )
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[For M an er

Pen of Simplicity

H € This fountain pen is composed of but four pieces of
solid rubber and a gold pen (only five parts in all).
There is nothing in it to be affected by time or the acid
that can be found in any ink. No soft rubber sacks,—
nothing but hard rubber, 14-kt. gold and an iridium
point that will not wear out. € The Clip-Cap prac-
tically insures you against loss. It grips the pocket,
€ The word “Ideal” your protection — for almost a
quarter Century. There are imitations.

All reputable dealers, almost everywhere.
L.E. Waterman Co. of Canada, Limited

136 ST. JAMES S8T., MONTREAL
173 Broadway, NEW YORK. 12 CGolden Lane, LONDON, E.C.

A SYSTEM "o PHYSICIANS

The members of the Medical Profession have
always experienced considerable trouble in hand-
ling the records and accounts of their customers.
We have devised a simple labor-saving system
that will keep sure track of the Physicians
daily work. It will also furnish historical rec-
ords of the patients’ ailments which will prove
invaluable for reference.

Full particulars will be sent on application.

The Copeland-Chatterson Co'y,
TORONTO "

v SJ.VERWARE

You Want

Look for our

Trade Mark

MANF'D AND
GUARANTEED BY

Beauty in Design

J’smv’% Perfection in Workmanship and
%'amr&; Reliability in Quality

raaoe mank ror | Al these attributes are found in our goods

HOLLOW WARE

Standard Silverware Company, Limited

Toronto -  Canada




GILLETTS

ABSOLUTELY PURE

CREAM
TARTAR.

Nearly all goods in this line at the
present time are adulterated and in
JSact unfit to use.

GILLETT'S is used by the best bakers and
caterers everywhere.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

GILLETT’S costs no more than the inferior
adulterated goods.

REFUSE SUBSTITUYES,

E.W.GILLETT 0PWiTes

TORONTO,ONT.

NOTHING SIMPLER
ON THE MARKET THAN THE

STICKNEY GASOLINE
ENGINE

WINDMILLS TANKS PUMPS.

Ask us for further mformntion
No trouble to wait on you.

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co., Ltd,

TORONTO

CHILDREN THRIVE—

grow strong and active—on
pure, wholesome Bread.
That's the kind of Bread you

can bake from PURITY

FLOUR. It's full of nutriment,
because it is milled entirely from
the very finest Western Canada
Hard Wheat in the best equip-
ped flour mills in the world.
It makes tasty and wholesome Bread,
and it never disappoints in the baking,

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

The Canadian Courier
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Editorial Chat

HIS is the fateful nineteenth issue,
according to the experience of
‘““Ridgway’s,” the New York Weekly
started last fall to revolutionise the
periodical business.
never appeared. Qur twentieth issue
is well under way and nothing less than
an earthquake or a strike in the printing
trade can stopit. This week, the press
of advertising matter has been enor-
mous and although four pages were
added to the size of the paper, more
than two pages of advertisements were
crowded out. This being pepular and
‘“striking the public fancy” has its
draw-backs. We hope that in future
issues there will be less crowding ; we
frankly admit that in this issue it is due
to bad management.

Next week special attention will be
given to the Doukhobors, some striking
pictures of their villages having been
secured.

Its twentieth issue

There will be something
special on the Colonial Conference and
two or three clever short stories. Con-
tributions are invited from photog-
raphers and writers.

Subscribers who do not receive their
copies regularly or in good condition
are invited to communicate with the
Circulation Manager who will deal
promptly with all complaints. One or
two suggestions received recently have
been ‘quite helpful.

The
Automobile
Scarf Pin

{ A scarf pin for every necktie
is the decree of Fashion for this

season.

{ The new automobile tie pin is
very distinct for its exclusiveness

in style and excellent finish.

( A fine 14k. pin, in rose finish,
at $9.00 is

and diamond set
much favored.

RYRIE BROS.

Limited
134-138 Yonge Street
TORONTO

Mc CONKEY'S
GRHOGOLATES

AND BON BONS

THE CHOICE OF ROYALTY

Mail Orders Promptly Filled

ADDRESS—
McCONKEY’S
27-20-31 West King St.,

TORONTO

@he ffJell piano

Canada’s Best

Used and recommended by musicians of

high standing throughout the Empire.

Send for (free) Booklet No. 79.

The jﬁ@l

GUELPH
London, Eng.

Piano and————

Toronto

Organ Co., Limited

Ottawa
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Correct Clothing
for Motoring &

(Registered)

O be comfortable while motoring it 1s

necessary to have proper wearing apparel
—clothing made for that purpose. We sell all kinds of motor
garments for men and women in Tweed, Gaberdine, Rubber and
Teather ; also Dusters, Lap Rugs, Hats, Caps, Gauntlets and
Gloves. We invite inspection.

We are Sole Agents for Burbury’s
English Motor and Sporting Clothing

J-W. T. FARWEATHEIR & CO.

84-86 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

THE WONDERFUL REO

$1,250 THE REOS HAVE COME
TO CANADA

The REOS have invaded Canada. That means that
the most practical, the most successful and the most
economical of cars is within the reach of Canadian motor-
ists. REOS are being used now with great success in both
eastern and western Canada. Before buying be sure and
investigate this popular line.

A CAR THAT IS BUILT
FOR SERVICE

In a REO you have a car that does the work, that
stands up to real business on the road, that leaves high
priced cars far behind in every sort of practical test to
which a car can be put. REO cars lower every record
they tackle, and win nearly every contest they enter—

RACING, HILL-CLIMBING,
ENDURANCE or ECONOMY.

REO LIGHT TOURING CAR. 16-20 H.P. 1,750 |bs, Detachable Sid2 Entrance Tonneau. $675
THE ONLY CAR OF
THE KIND

The only car selling for $675 that will carry four
ersons. That's what you have in this REO Runabout.
t has power, strength and style. The fact that this
wonderful little car carried four passengers 57 miles on
134 gallous of gasoline in the recent Chicago-Cedar Lake
run is ample proof of its ability.

LET US TELL YOU WHY THE REO HAS N
BEEN SUCCESSFUL. TV € i
G ~ //’gy//
Write to-day for Catalog and nearest Agency. - WM

REO MOTOR CAR CO.

LANSING, MICH., U.S.A. -
REO RUNABOUT WITH FOLDING SEAT. Four Passengers. 8-10 H.P.

R. E. OLDS, President. Seats fold down when notin usz,
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Topics of the Day

R. JUSTICE LONGLEY of Nova Scotia created
M a disturbance, according to press despatches, at
Halifax the other evening by predicting the in-
dependence of Canada. As a reply to him, those present
at the annual dinner of the Mining Society sang ‘“‘Rule
Britannia.” The Hon. Mr. Longley is a thoroughly good
Canadian but it was rather foolish of him to declare for
independence at this juncture. Canada has almost as
much~independence as she needs, and when the treaty-
making power in so far as Canadian interests are in-
volved, is controlled from Ottawa, there will be little
more to seek. Further, at a time when Great Britain
is honestly seeking to promote colonial trade and emigra-
tion and just a few weeks before an important colonial
conference, it is unwise to raise the cry of independence.
In fact it is ungracious.
* * *

Mr. Justice Longley is a clever, able and ambitious
man, with peculiar little traits which have tended to
diminish his reputation. That
he has been greatly over-
shadowed in Nova Scotia by the
more fortunate Mr. Fielding
seems to have made him sar-
castic and pessimistic at times.
Consequently, while highly re-
spected, he has not been a pop-
ular hero.

The other day when he was
in Toronto, he was introduced
by a friend to a leading K. C.
as “Mr. Longley.”” He turned
to the K.C. at once and in-
quired if it were usual in To-
ronto to introduce a judge as
““Mr.” The reader can easily
imagine the effect on the minds
of the two men concerned. The
K.C., being a noble chap, stood
by his friend and answered that
it was quite usual.

e IO

An interesting case involving
the ownership of the ILawson
Mine, Cobalt, estimated to be
worth anywhere from three to
five millions of dollars, was
argued in the Supreme Court
last week. In September, 1904,
four men entered into an agree-
ment to prospect in the dis-
trict. Important discoveries
were made and a lease secured in January, 1905 in the
name of one of them, Thomas Crawford. In June,
Crawford, without the consent of his partners, it is al-
leged, sold one-fourth of his interest to Mr. Lawson,
who immediately began to mine. An injunction was
secured against him, and the property has been in court
ever since. A number of speculative people have bought
portions of the various interests, and consequently many
are now interested. A lawyer in Toronto, possessed of
very little of this world's goods, blocked one settlement
by refusing an offer of nearly half a million for his
share. The case was adjourned at Ottawa to permit
another attempt at settlement, and it may be taken out
of court this week. The mine is quite valuable enough
to make a dozen men comfortable for the balance of
their lives. The shares will run from $200,000 to $800,-
000 each, while the largest investment will not exceed
$25,000.

* N %

When the Imperial or Colonial conference meets on

Hon. Justice Longley
of Nova Scotia

April 15th, Sir Wilfrid Laurier will be present. In the
House last week, he gave a comprehensive survey of his
attitude towards many of the topics to be discussed.
The occasion was made the more notable by the pre-
sence on the right hand of the Speaker of the Right
Hon. Mr. Bryce, British Ambassador to Washington.

As to whether Canada should have a navy of her own,
Sir Wilfrid had nothing to say, so that it may be in-
ferred that he is not yet prepared to pledge his Govern-
ment either.one way or another on this point. Allied to
this subject is that of Imperial Defence, and on this the
Premier was quite definite. Ie maintained, as he did
five years ago, that Canada should avoid ‘‘the vortex of
Furopean militarism,” which shows that he has not
been greatly influenced by the brilliant speeches of a
certain McGill professor. Sir Wilfrid believes that the
“armed peace” of Kurope should not be encouraged ; the
“unarmed peace’’ of this continent is much more to his
liking. Thus did he blot out once more the dream of a
Canadian contribution to the British navy.

With regard to the proposed
Imperial Council, which would
act in an advisory capacity to

all the governments which are
included in the Kmpire, Sir
Wilfrid is ~sceptical. He will

not favour it, because it might
disturb the existing pleasant re-
lations with the Colonial Office.

Apparently he is not even in
favour of an Imperial Com-
mission to investigate the

problems of FEmpire and make
suggestions based on informa-
tion gathered. Here he fears
faddists who might recommend
reforms and changes  which
elected governments would find
inconvenient.
\, Kot T

With regard to preferential
trade Sir Wilfrid points out
that he is in favour of it. Can-
ada has proved that. It is for
Great Britain to decide as to
its further development. The
Empire's pleasant relations can
only be maintained by ‘‘allow-
ing to every nation composing
it, the measure of liberty that
it has and also the free choice of
the fiscal policy it is to main-
tain.”

* * *

Western Canada is not greatly interested in foreign
trade except as it relates to wheat. Ontario and Que-
bec are interested in foreign trade on both oceans. Nova
Scotia is particularly concerned with the West Indian
trade.

Three representatives of the Canadian boards of
trade have recently visited the West Indies with a view
to promoting trade with the British Islands. They
urged that the West Indies give a preference to Cana-
dian goods, and their visit will probably have an im-
portant effect. New York's influence in the Islands is
necessarily very great on account of the steamship con-
nection and the quick despatch of goods. For example,
Ontario manufactures or Western flour have a long way
to travel to the Islands via Halifax. New York has
great stores of all classes of goods and can fill orders
quickly. Nevertheless, Canada is wise in cultivating the
trade. It is not large, but it is important that what
we have we should hold.
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T is becoming the fashion for professional men to suit
their fees to the patron’s purse. A rich patient has
appendicitis. The family doctor recommends the hospital
and a specialist to perform the operation. The cutting
is done, the wound sewed up, and
the patient recovers. The appen-
dix may or may not have been
sound, and the operation may or may not have been
necessary. The specialist sends in a bill for $1,000, and
the two doctors in attendance ask a fee of $300 each.
The patient can afford it. .

A lawyer defended a bank president the other day and
secured his acquittal. He sent in a bill for $5,000. The
president thought the bill too high and returned it. The
lawyer promptly sent an amended bill for $7,500 and now
sues for that amount.

PROFESSIONAL
SERVICES

A lawyer is retained in a case for a government at

$100 a day. On certain days he spends fifteen minutes
or half an hour on the case. At the same time he at-
tends court for another client. Total time of two cases,
two hours ; total charges, $200.

Of course the price of eggs is a little higher than it
was and rents have gone up; still, it would seem as if
the professional men were inclined to put their fees just a
little too high. The public on their part are rather in-
clined to take a pride in paying these extravagant
charges. The truth probably is that money comes pretty
easy in Canada just now, and we are inclined to let it
go easy. Perhaps when the hard times come, people will
wake up and insist that professional fees be placed on a
more equitable basis.

OR some time there has been a discussion in Ontario
as to whether all teachers in the Roman Catholic
separate schools of Ontario, lay, clerical and semi-cleri-
cal, should possess regular provincial certificates. For
many years the members of cer-
SEPARATR SCHOOL, . ¢4y religious and educational com-
TEACHERS Sy :
munities, acting as teachers, were
exempt. A Roman Catholic in Ottawa raised the point,
and the courts decided all must qualify. Now the Minis-
ter of Education for Ontario has introduced a measure
into the Legislature which will get over the difficulty and
will probably satisfy both sides. Any such teacher who
has taught for seven years, of which five were in On-
tario, may get a permanent professional certificate from
the Department. The competence of such person must
be attested by an inspector or such person must have
completed one summer session of training. Some classes
have an easier condition imposed ; some a harder condi-
tion. Those desiring a first-class certificate may be tem-
porarily licensed as above, but they must complete all
regular examinations by 1912.

By these regulations, the Roman Catholic teachers
will shortly be placed on nearly the same professional
basis as other public school teachers. This will tend to
uniformity in the Province and will raise the standard
of teaching in Roman Catholic schools. It will restrict
the opportunities for members of religious and teaching
orders who have conscientious objections to attending
provincial institutions for professional training.

+ ‘The Minister of Education is to be congratulated upon
his solution of a difficult proposition. He has assisted

10

in bringing about a reform, without too much dis-
turbance of existing conditions.

HE last twenty years have seen a remarkable
change in Canada in the attitude of certain re-
ligious bodies towards amusements. There was a time
when dancing, card-playing, and the theatre were con-
demned wholesale in terms that
Jeremiah might have used ; and
those who indulged to the slight-
est extent in what the old-time evangelist called ‘‘the
trinity of evil” were summarily consigned to regions of
eternal discomfort. There are some of these rigid disci-
plinarians among us yet; but it cannot be denied that
many of the church members, even of the strictest de-
nominations, take a lenient view of a game of whist and
regard Willard and Forbes-Robertson as ‘‘all right,”
while a ‘“little dance’’ is recognised as one of the natural
diversions of youth.

But while all churches have adopted a more'friendly
attitude towards recreation and have wisely encouraged
athletic and social clubs in connection with religious or-
ganisations, the pulpit still sounds a warning note
against social excesses. Rev. George Jackson, of To-
ronto, recently drew attention in a discourse on social
service to the over-indulgence in bridge. The speaker

RECREATION AND
THE PULPIT

made some scnsible criticisms of which the following is

suggestive .

“T am no croaker, but I should be more hopeful for
the future well-being of our country if there were fewer
bridge parties in Toronto and more circles and clubs for
the study of good literature and the discussion of press-
ing social and political problems.

“Think of the need that there is in this city alone for

a more intelligent grasp of questions of local and Im--

perial policy, and for the study of sociological problems,
which with ever-increasing urgency are forcing themselves
upon us every day.”

Mr. Jackson, who is a Scottish Methodist, admitted
his fondness for the ‘‘royal game” and his desire to see
some good cricket on his approaching visit to the 0ld
Country. In his estimate of the dearth of good literary
or political clubs in the city of Toronto he is correct,
especially as regards Toronto women who are in this
respect far behind those of England, or of certain other
Canadian communities—Hamilton, for instance.

N discussing the question of trade relations between
Great Britain and Canada, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, the
other day, expressed the hope that ultimately there
would be free trade within the FEmpire. But with char-
acteristic astuteness he indicated
that this was simply a pious as-
piration looking for its realisation
to the distant future. 7Those who argue for free trade
within the Empire, whether at a near or at a distant
date, have not yet shown how it is to be worked out.
Leaving aside the important fact that Canada is forced
to rely for a large part of the Federal revenues on the
customs dues, there has to be considered the important
question of industrial development.
tariff will be, for a long time, essential to the develop-
ment and diversification of Canadian industries is mani-
fest. And this without claiming that the tariff is the

PROTECTED OR
UNPROTECTED

That a protective

i
§
i
d
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only factor essential to this. So long as the United
States possesses its present large scale industry, its
enormous home market, and its developed system ol
standardised production, it is apparent that for a long
time the condition will be that unprotected Canadian in-
dustry could not stand the American onslaught even for
a brief time. If, while protection is maintained against
the United States, the bars are entirely let down
against Great Britain, what would be the immediate
result 7 Fxcept in the case of articles not suited to
Canadian demand the advantages of Britain’s start and
large scale production would mean the swamping of
Canadian manufacturing industry.

Would it be any real consolation to the Canadian
manufacturer to know that his elimination had been ef-
fected by a British rather than an American manufac-
turer ? But this is not the question of the manufac-
turer alone. It is to the interest of Canada to have
diversified production. It should not have all the eggs
in one basket. It is not by having Great Britain fur-
nish the manufactured articles while Canada becomes a
mere purveyor of raw material that Canada is to be
built up. And the building up of- Canada, and of every
part of the Empire, is essential to the true development
of the Empire. We wish Great Britain to prosper, but
should this be at our expense ? With free trade as an
ideal it may be admitted that there need not be much
quarrel, but it is for those who advocate an immediate
change to bring forward some coherent plan of action.
The present system has justified itself by results. But
if the necessity for a change is to be proven what is
needed is not the inflammatory oratory, of which we
have had more than sufficient,
criticism.

but truly constructive

F course Canadians are not nearly so smart as the
people of the United States. The latter are the
greatest race since Adam. They have everything that is
‘“‘the greatest in the world.” Nevertheless, it looks as if
Canada and Japan would soon
control the major portion of the
trade on the Pacific Ocean.
The Japanese are handling more and more of the

CANADA ON
THE PACTRIC

trade between the United States and the Orient. They
are now carrying western wheat from Portland, Oregon,
to Japan at one-third less than the merchant vessels of
the United States can carry it. They are good sailors ;
their wages are low ;: their Government encourages them.
Mr. Hill's three million dollar “Dakota’’ is on the rocks
near Yokohama, and Mr. Hill announces that she will
not be replaced. The ‘“Dakota’” and the “Minnesota”
were to win the supremacy of the Pacific. The Japanese
have won another battle.

The Oceanic Steamship Company announces that it is
to relinquish its service between San Francisco and New
Zealand. This will leave the Canadian Pacific Line to
Australia, the only direct connection between the western
coast of North America and Australia. Australia and
New Zealand apparently prefer the C. P. R. line and
their postal subsidies will go to it. Great Britain will
probably support this all-British route to its most dis-
tant colony. Canada’s aid is not in doubt. Freight and
express traffic from California and other western points
will now go up to Vancouver and Victoria and there be
trans-shipped for Honolulu, Fiji and Australia.

The C.P.R. steamers from Vancouver to Yokohama
do not seem to suffer much from Japanese competition,
though they may later. At present, these vessels are in
receipt of considerable British subsidies and carry. part of
the British mail to the Orient that once went entirely
by the Suez Canal. With improvements on the Atlantic,
on their transcontinental line and on the Pacific, the
C.P.R. will increase its London-Yokohama carrying trade.
Canada’s shipments are also increasing greatly. The
trade with China, Japan and Australasia will take won-
derful strides with the settlement of the West.

This summary shows that, given equal terms, the
Canadians are not one whit less enterprising or capable
than the United States transportation experts. Cana-
dians need not fear the struggle for supremacy on the
Pacific. The speculative and extravagant habits of the
United States financiers unfit them for long, keen strug-
gles. Canadians are persistent and patient and these are
the qualities which win out. Let us have confidence and
be steadfast, and the future is ours.

Will this be the Result
on May 7th

On the Seventh of May, 1907, there is to be
a change in the Postal Convention between
Canada and the United States. Under the
present Convention, Canada has been deliver-
ingabout ten tons of United States mail-matter
for every ton of Canadian matter delivered by
the United States. In this way, Canada has
spent several million dollars which the United
States should have paid. A new Convention
or Treaty is now being negotiated. Will it be
more favourable ?

Then there is the other side to the question.
United States periodicals have come in here so
freely, that Canadian periodicals have been
unable to exist. Canadian writers and artists
have been forced to go to New York to make
a living. These United States periodicals are
good, but they are full of foreign sentiment.
They are low in price ; but Canadian period-
icals would be produced at the same price if
they were not retarded by unfair competition.

If you have an opinion to offer, write your
Member of Parliament, the Postmaster-General

2 m\\\\\\\ﬁy
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or some Cabinet Minister. The decision will
be made shortly.

Uncle Sam (as Mephisto)—‘“ Ha, Ha!

The old man sleeps, as usual. Come
along, my little man and I’ll teach you patriotism.”
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ENRI BOURASSA is a statesman of the study.

He is nearly unknown in the smoking-rooms at
Ottawa. They complain of him that he does not meet
his fellow members at the Club. He declines to sit in
the House and let other members bore him with speeches
on subjects in which he is not interested. He has no
time to waste in this way. Neither is he a garrulous
member joining in every debate. He only speaks when
he has something to say. Ill-natured critics put it that
he will only speak when he can have the centre of the
stage and the ‘‘spot light.” They charge him with
being self-centred—if not selfish. ILike the French stu-
dents we were talking of a couple of weeks back, they
think that he is hardly ‘human.” Unanimously they
accuse him of the great crime of ambition. To this last,
it is likely that he would plead guilty. Most men who
amount to anything are spurred onward by ambition.

'hat he does not fraternise has probably not occurred

to him, Yet that is a dangerous lack. A man who is
to lead his fellow-men must not despise them. They
may seem to him to lack purpose and to waste time
and to give themselves to petty questions and pursuits;
but he must disguise this impression and teach himself
to dwell upon their lovable qualities. And most men
have that in them which is worthy of love and esteem ;
and the poorest men, after all, are more educative and
informing than the best books—if it is among men that
you would work. :
* * *

George W. Fowler, on the other hand, is a man of the
He loves and is loved by his fellow-men—and
hates and is hated, too. In many ways, he is a primi-
tive man. He has mnot altogether lost faith in the
methods of the Stone Age. Not a shred of hypoctisy
hangs about his aggressive form. “Bonhomie’’ is one
of his qualities ; but it is the “bonhomie” of the man
who is strong enough not to need it in the battle of life.
Mr. Fowler could fight his way through without a smile
from any man. It is not at all likely that he under-
stands why there is so much fuss being raised over his
incidental reference to ‘‘women, wine and graft.” He
probably thinks it is all due to the panic which he has
created in Government circles. He entirely fails—I
fancy—to appreciate the shock he has given to a hypo-
critical and propriety-worshipping generation. He was—
as he told a reporter—merely ‘‘serving notice’’ on his
leave his private business alone ; and
serving it with the directness which his nature  com-
mends. He probably prides himself on calling a spade
a mud-lifter.

world.

opponents to

®*® x *

Fhus these two men are as far apart as the poles and
would never understand each other in a cycle of Sun-
days. One man takes his point of view from his study
window and the other from the street corner. Neither
point of view is sufficiently comprehensive to be correct.
The delicate-nerved public prefer the Bourassa point of
view because it is less likely to shock their sensibilities
or to collide with their most cherished prejudices. But
Mr. Bourassa must take more account of the human ele-
ment in public affairs if he is to succeed. Mr. Fowler
must become more civilised if he is to get along at all
in this highly civilised community in which his lot has

been cast. The strength of Sir Wilirid Laurier is that
he combines the ideal with the real. He takes his
range-finding outlooks from his lofty study window ; but
he has real men in at his fire-side and has never lost
touch with the humanity which he leads so successfully.

Mr. Borden has this combination, too, to a high degree .
* ® *

Vou will notice that when Secretary Root or Am-
bassador Bryce visits Ottawa and graciously permits the
reporters to approach him, he immediately announces
his willingness to talk about anything under the sun
except the subject which makes him interesting. He will
not talk of international politics. Now what is inter-
national politics in its relation to these two men when
they visit Ottawa? Is it not the public relations of
Canada with her neighbours—chiefly the United States ?
Now whose business is this ? Surely the business of the
Canadian people quite as much as of anybody else. Now
what relation has Ambassador Bryce to this business ?
He is the man whom the British people employ to
transact British business at Washington ; and, inci-
dentally, he transacts ours because we are a part of the
British Empire. Indirectly, then, he is our agent trans-
acting our business; and yet he will not take us into
his confidence regarding what he is doing about our
own business. But he must talk to somebody about it
in order to do business at all. So he talks to our
directly-appointed agents-—our Cabinet Ministers. Thus
our agents hold a decisive confab over our business and
refuse to tell us a word about what they are doing.

* * *

But we are quite accustomed to being ‘‘the silent
partner” and the deaf partner in the transaction of our
own business. A Cabinet is merely a committee of
agents which we have appointed to do our business ;
but the Cabinet sits with closed doors and swears its
members to secrecy, lest the Principal—i.e. the Public—
find out how its own business is being done. When the
finished product is ready for the public scrutiny, and the
various Cabinet Ministers have compromised upon a
policy which they have agreed to stand by in common—
though few of them like it perfectly—then they let us
know what is going to be done about our business ; but
they never permit us to find out what other policies
were urged by members of the committee which did not
succeed in pleasing the greatest number. They ‘‘fight
like blazes” over our affairs; and they will not even
give us ring-side tickets. Cabinet secrecy and diplo-
matic dumbness are quite necessary in the Old World
where democracies must fence with despotisms ; but
are they not somewhat out of date on a Continent like
our own ?

Very Old Age Pensions.

Ancient Rustic.—" I’'m a poor old man, sir, of seventy-five and past work.

’ i f ?n
CanI:igyt(l)l‘sl %%:?g.hﬁl.g A:;-ﬁf—“ Capital Idea! But I'm afraid you're too

young. Now if you were over eighty I might perhaps manage it »—Punch,
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Joseph Howe’s Old House, Bedford Road, near Dartmouth,
Nova Scotia.

Howe’s Old House at Dartmouth

ILI, within a few months ago, when the house was
T burned down, there stood on the outskirts of the
little town of Dartmouth, in Nova Scotia, the di-
lapidated dwelling depicted on this page. It was a veri-
table ruin, and a ruin of the squalid type. Somehow
frame houses, like frivolous mortals, appear to have a
difficulty in growing old gracefully. Doubtless there is
a kind of pathos in broken glass, rotting siding and
hingeless doors, but there is also a sorry lack of the
dignity and beauty that long lingers about more sub-
stantial ruins. That tumbledown cottage near Dart-
mouth had however an interest altogether apart from
any claim to picturesqueness.

Forty years ago, Fairfield, as it was called, was the
home of Joseph Howe. It was then a pleasant cottage,
standing in its own grounds, not too near to any neigh-
bour. It commanded a fine view of the splendid Harbour
of Halifax, and of the city lying along the opposite hills ;
and its beauty-loving master must , have sat often in the
little balcony on its western side, feasting his eyes at
sunset on the glowing colours of sky and water.

In his home life, Howe, was happy with his children
and his gifted and sympathetic wife. He had many
friends, too, and the cottage, sheltered by a grove of
trees, was the scene of some gay and festive gatherings.
From time to time, the Howes gave there a large

Dominion Government Dredge “King Edward”, a very powerful
suction dredge engaged in filling James Bay Flats, Victoria.

“afternoon party” which was attended by people of all
ranks in society from a British admiral downward.

In the earlier years of his residence at Fairfield,
Joseph Howe was himseli an official under the Imperial
Government. In 1863 he was appointed Fishery Com-
missioner under the Reciprocity Treaty, and every sum-
mer in the execution of his duties used to make long
coasting voyages in H. M. S. Lily. He had always ear-
nestly desired a closer union between the Mother country
and her colonies, and for years, says Mr. Longley in his
“Joseph Howe,”" had cherished dreams of ‘‘Imperial em-
ployment” ; but the result of his appointment
somewhat unfortunate.

On account of it, he declined in 1864 to become a
delegate to the Charlottetown Conference for the dis-
cussion of a union of the Maritime Provinces. This led
to his being leit out of the more important conference
held at Quebec for discussing the larger plan of Confeder-
ation, and doubtless led indirectly to the unfortunate
way in which the union was forced on Nova Scotia.

Howe’s later years at Fairfield were perhaps the sad-
dest, if not the stormiest of his unrestful life. From
Fairfield, he went to battle against those who (in his
view had betrayed their country. He was a dangerous
adversary, and in this, his last great political struggle,
he put forth his strength to the utmost. But, as he
soon realised, it was a losing battle. When, after Sir
John Macdonald’s visit to Nova Scotia in the summer of
1868, Howe was seen by the anti-Confederates to be
hesitating as to his course, one of their number visited
him at Fairfield, and in carefully veiled terms, offered
him a huge bribe of $6,700. The amount, raised by sub-
scription to defray the expenses of the delegates sent to
London to protest against the union, had been refunded
to the subscribers, when the anti-Confederate party came
into power. It is needless to say that Howe, though by
no means rich, declined, for the sake of any such con-
sideration, to bind himself to continued opposition.

A few weeks later, on receiving assurance of ‘‘better
terms’’ for his province, he entered the Dominion Govern-
ment. 7The money, which he had rejected, was used by
his late allies in a fierce campaign against him.
failed to accomplish his defeat, but unlimited obloquy
was poured upon his devoted head and many an old
friend branded him as a traitor. Thus, in bitter heart-
burnings and disappointments, closed the stormy chapter
of Howe's life at peaceful-seeming Fairfield.

BoP. W,

was

They

The “ Hotel Empress,” the new hostelry at Victoria, B.C., to be
opened shortly. This is built on the flats now being filled 1n.

THE NEW C.P.R. HOTEL AT VICTORIA, BRITISH COLUMBIA.
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Boat-house, Wharf and Motor Yacht on Lake Simcoe. A typical scene on one of the numerous small lakes
in the Province of Ontario. ‘

Power Pleasure Boats

UST as motor-cars are taking the place of touring
coaches for country sight-seeing, so the gasoline
motor or power boat is displacing the clumsier steam-
yacht for lake and river touring. The sail-boat will
only go when the wind is favourable ; the small steam-
boat is dirty and hot; the power boat is clean, roomy
and easily handled. This is the summing up of the
whole subject.

The little gasoline launch, with its 1) horse-power
engine is displacing to some extent the row-boat and
the sailing dinghy. The larger power-boat is becoming
a formidable rival to the larger sail and steam yachts
both for pleasure and transportation. A revolution has
been worked in the last ten, even six years. In Canada
where the rivers and lakes are numerous, the change is
noticeable. In the Muskoka lakes, in the various tourist
resorts about the Province, among the Thousand Is-
lands, in the various harbours—the song of the choo-choo
boat is heard all summer long, especially in the twilight
of the long summer evenings. It is the same wherever
boats are to be found in the other provinces.

At first these boats were imported from the other
side of the line, but the builders of hulls and gasoline
engines in Canada were quick to seize their opportunity.
Now any one may buy a gasoline launch with a speed
of six to sixteen miles entirely ‘“‘made in Canada.” One
firm in Toronto has been turning out good boats for
five years : the Nicholls Brothers have been in the mar-
ket for three years. At other points through the
country, similar institutions are producing these little
pleasure vessels for the lovers of out-doors. They run
from sixteen feet to one hundred in length—even three
hundred feet boats are built suitable for ocean work.

This is a sport which has come to stay, because there
is sufficient of the element of usefulness in it to promise
permanency. The city man who wants to get out on
the water, the cottager who desires quick locomotion
from his ‘4sland” the fisherman who wants his punt
drawn to the “best spots” and the man who is looking

An up-to-date Motor-boat—Built for Speed.

for speed and excitement—all these have found in a
power-boat something new, pleasing and useful.

- An Experiment in Roads
The Toronto Automobile Club has succeéded in in-
ducing eight municipalities in the county in which that
city is situated to enter into a competition for prizes
offered for good roads. Three prizes are given for the
competition—$500, $200 and $100 respectively, besides a
number of additional prizes to road commissioners,
amounting in all to $200. The prizes are awarded {for
the three sections of road showing the greatest improve-
ment between March 31st and August 31st, to be award-
ed by a committee of which Mr. A. W. Campbell is chair-
man with two other members, one representing the
county of York and the other the Ontario Motor League.
The money offered in prizes has been subscribed by indi-
vidual members of the Ontario Motor League.

Automobile Notes

By an act of the Legislature of Quebec passed last
month, the limit of speed in a city, town or village has
been raised from six to nine miles. In more sparsely
settled districts, the limit is fifteen miles.

b S, s

For the twelve months ending June 3oth, 1906, 63
autos were imported from Great Britain, 367 from the
United States and 30 from France. For the remaining
six months of the year, 11 came from Great Britain, 161
from the United States, and 5 from France. 7The im-
portations in the spring are heavier than those in the
fall.

3 i N

'he Ontario Motor League is the name of a new
organisation just launched. It is fathered by the To-
ronto automobilists, but is intended to gather in all
motor enthusiasts throughout the Province. Besides
being a protective association, it will aim to support the

good roads movement.
[ e B -

The International Automobile and Sportsman’s Show
is to be held in the Arena at Montreal for a week com-
mencing with Saturday next. Toronto had a very good
show last year, but there will not be one this season.
A show requires a considerable expenditure and takes up
much time and effort. It is a great education of course.
Perhaps the Toronto people felt that the education was
sufficiently far advanced to absorb all the supplies of-
fered. Montreal is just a little behind Toronto in motor
enthusiasm, which may account for the show there this
year. Nevertheless, the exhibitors will be numerous
and the show should be an excellent one. The manage-
ment have laid their plans well, and it will not be their
fault if the show is not as good as those which have
become such great events in the leading cities of the
United States and Great Britain.

* ¥ *

The Russell automobile is to be specially advertised

by an exhibition express car which is to travel over

Canada.
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HE  fascina-
tion of driv-

ing an automobile
means of
may be
summed up as [ol-
lows : The satisly-
ing of the human

as a
pleasure

desire to go fast
and far, to go
when and where

one wills and wish-
es unfettered Dby
time-tables, rules,
regulations or acts
of others.
The auto
pleasure vehicle has
come to stay, al-
though in time it may lose a certain novelty to most
people who at present enjoy the short country trip or
the extended touring, notwithstanding the unavoidable
dust and discomfort that may be encountered. These dis-
comforts seem at present only to add a certain amount
of adventure and daring to a trip which at any time is
an exhilaration and excitement.

as a

Mr. Noel Marshall,
President Toronto Automobile Club.

Variety is the spice of

life, and on an automobile trip one is assured certainly "

of a variety of exciting and pleasurable experiences which
are entirely new to those who have not enjoyed a trip in
a good machine.

On hot, stufly days the rapidity with which one
travels through the air creates a draught as if one were
enjoying the attention of an Egyptian slave with the
biggest of palm-leaf fans. On rainy days the top is put
up, as is also the front, and one is as cozy as in one's
own sitting-room, although there may not be quite so
much space. Fresh air, a sure cure for the dyspeptic, a
great nerve tonmic, is plentiful. There is training for the
eye, and a whole bunch of pleasure.

The touring car, however, is but the fore-runner of
the great commercial proposition which is slowly but
steadily gaining the attention of the manufacturer and
merchant. Information has just come to hand that

Copenhagen has ordered 750 motor-busses to be used as

cabs in that city. The great American express com-
panies are at present using some motor-cars and are

Progress of Automobiling

BY AN ENTHUSIAST

ver has ordered two automobile patrol-waggons. Winni-
peg already has an automobile police waggon.
don, England, the autos are supplementing the world-
renowned hand-on bus. The Toronto Street Railway
has an automobile truck for overhead wire work and all
are giving splendid service.

All these are gasoline engine vehicles. The electric has
not yet been produced which can give the required mile-
age and speed. It is debarred from competition in this
line because of the

In Lon-

enormous expense, although with
Fdison and other great inventors at work the future
holds forth some very high prospects in this field.

The various departments and tests to which the com-
pleted engine and driving gear are subjected before they
are given their final dressing and polish are interesting.
When the engine is first assembled from stock and the
parts securely screwed down, it is put in a frame and
given thousands and thousands of revolutions to thor-
oughly polish the cylinder and pistons, after which it is
set up in another stand and a like test given it running
under its own power. The engine is then set in its
‘“chassis” (running gear and frame), a pair of old wheels
used for the work and usually an old body or what is
called a ‘‘test body.” This is usually a light box con-
struction, with merely room for one man and a tool com-
partment. It is driven over the roughest kind of roads,
over artificially constructed obstacles when nature has
not been good enough or bad enough to supply them in
reasonable proximity to the factory. Most factories have
also a circular track on their own premises varying from
one-fifteenth to one-quarter mile in circuit where these
machines are driven fast, slow, stopped suddenly, jarred,
reversed while going forwards and tested in every way,
with the object of making them as ‘‘fool proof”’ as possi-
ble. After surviving such tests in a satisfactory manner
the engine and chassis are transferred to the assembling
room, their own whe'els, tires and bodies attached, and
they are ready for the lucky customer.

The doctors in Toronto are using autos with great
results, giving up their horses entirely and relying on
their machines. If they do go lame they are fixed up in
half an hour. Until one learns the game there is bound
to be some trouble, but three-quarters of the trouble is

4with the ignition. If you have an auto keep your electric

wiring line intact and your contact points clean and you
are free of three-quarters of the ordinary trouble. By

gradually replacing all their horses. Our own Vancou-{' 'Skeeping lots of oil flowing there is but little need of re-
.

A String of Testers—Light Bodies used for Testing * Engines” before these are put into the regular Automobile bodies.

This particular photograph was taken at the Stevens-Duryea Factory.
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pairs. The American and Canadian designed car is supe-
rior to the foreign in appearance.

What surprises one most is the rapidity with which
an owner develops the automobile disease. He purchases
a small car just to get around with and have a little
fun with. It is a very seductive procedure, and if he

can afford it he soon must have the more luxurious car.

The large touring car is looked upon as a rich man’s
luxury, but a smaller type of car, say one costing from
$700 up to $2,500, can be used instead of a horse or
pair at an expense at least equal. The automobile will
cover three times the ground.

The Auto and the Countryside

EARS ago, when it was the fashion to torment suc-
cessful writers with the request for their favourite
flower, favourite novel and best-loved poet, a candid

New York woman, in reply to the question regarding
what she liked best, said, ‘“Country life and cily so-
ciety.”” Since her declaration of preference there has been
a great change in the home life of her rich countrymen.
Country residences have grown in favour to such an ex-
tent that the house away out among the hills or the
fields has come to be regarded as the real home where
the freedom of household life is best enjoyed. The less
well-to-do citizens are following this example, so far as
they are able, and will endure a long trolley-ride or the
horrors of the suburban train in order to spend the night
beyond the city. To this change the automobile has con-
tributed to an extent hardly appreciated.

While Canada is a land of few cities, the change in
favour of country homes for part of the year can be
noticed in all our urban communities. Montreal, Toronto
and Winnipeg show this in a marked degree. ‘People
never thought of going away for the summer when I was
a boy,” says the middle-aged merchant, forgetting that
towns have grown into large cities since he first enjoyed
the midsummer vacation. A multitude of small ‘‘resorts”
spring up along the shore of lake or river and the ‘‘cot-
tages” become more substantial every year.

But not only is the automobile one of the factors in
what Sylvester Baxter in the New York ‘“Outlook’ calls
‘““I'he Renascence of the Country Home”—it is going to
work wonders in the social life of the country itself. In
speaking of the improved roads in many districts of the
United States, Mr. Baxter says: ‘“The improved high-
way, indeed, has become one of the great factors in the
renascence of the countryside. It makes for sociability
as well as for convenience and economy. It has given us
the bicycle for errands as well as for most wholesome
exercise ; moreover, the whole family thinks nothing

nowadays of jumping into an automobile to go ‘neigh-
bouring’ for the day, announcing themselves by telephone
and visiting friends, not only in the next county, or the
next but one, but even in the next State. It is now no
more trouble to do this than it lately was to take the
family buggy and jog along three or four miles to the
next village, going at a walk, or at most a slow trot,
to favour poor old Dobbin. Not only with the man of
affluence, but with every well-to-do farmer, will it soon
be the regulation thing to possess an automobile—in the
latter case not the luxurious touring-car, to be sure, but
at least a good runabout or some other motor-car
equivalent of the buggy or the carryall.”

The Canadian farmer was at first disposed to regard
the automobile as a malodorous and dangerous enemy
and this hostile attitude was due in part to the folly of
the earliest purchasers who seemed desirous of ‘‘showing
off”’ the speed of their new machines. But the unfriendly
phase is already passing and rural Canada is awaking to
the possibilities of the automobile in agriculture, or
rather in transportation.of agricultural products. As Mr.
C. C. James, Deputy Minister of Agriculture for Ontario,
pointed out in an address at Guelph last autumn, one of
the conditions bringing about vast changes in our agri-
culture, is increased transportation facility. While the
new railways were primarily referred to, the automobile
was taken into serious and practical consideration. Re-
garded at first as the luxury of the rich, the automobile
may come to be considered as part of the ideal farm'’s
equipment. .

The modern relations of country and city are thus
hopefully described : ‘The great forces of rapid transit
are making for diffiusion. Hence it seems reasonable to
expect that the processes now at work will gradually
transform all the inhabitable parts of the country into
what in effect will be one vast and interminable suburban
region.”

English Touring Car, in 1860—Rickett’s Steam Carriage.
The vehicle was built by Mr. Rickett, of the Castle Foundry, Buckingham, an hown to Queen Victoria
1860. 1t ga?l laiO-h.p. cw{w-c linder engine. The weight w&sy 50 cwt., End v;ri‘;hdawgi‘lf load—Wther 12 cwt., coal 8 cwt., and passengers bcwt.,—the
n good roads sixteen miles per hour was attained. The tank held ninety gallons of water, enough for a ten miles run.

ross weight was 2 tons.
he oonsgmpbion of coal was 3 to 10 lbs.

er mile. Of the two hind wheels one was engaged by a clutch, so

and Prince Albert in the early part of

that when disengaged, they permitted

the vehicle to turn in its own length without stopping. It is curious to contrast this vehicle with the touring-cars of to-day.
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Photograph by Pringle & Booth, Toronto,

Making the Horse acquainted/with His Rival.

The Law and the Automobile

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

HIS story of how two United States motorists en-
I tangled the head and the arm of the law in a
Canadian wayside town is not fiction. It was so.

Snoozeburg would be a good name for the place; it
stands on the Talbot Road, the great motoring highway
between Niagara Falls and Detroit. The tranquility of
Snoozeburg had been conceived by here and there a poet
as fit subject for a new variety of sleeping sickness in
verse. It was the town that had been. The inhabitants
of Snoozeburg had little respect for things that moved
swiftly ; moreover, they abhorred dust on the cherry
trees and on the family washings.

But some pathfinder from Buffalo drove the first
motor-car through Snoozeburg that ever had been ; the
dwellers in Snoozeburg got their first whiff of godeviline,
and the spell was broken. The place became a way sta-
tion for sundry huge cars with rear doors and goggled
drivers. And it was noted that whenever there were
veils in the rear part of the car, which is called the
tonneau, the driver did not stop at the Snoozeburg sani-
tarium ; otherwise he did.

These unholy machines were cause of much concern
to Samuel O’Loane, the long-jointed town constable.
O’Loane stood for all that had been in Snoozeburg and
all that he ever wanted it to be. He was policeman,
pathmaster, poundkeeper, weed-cutter, chief of the volun-
teer sprinting fire brigade, janitor at the fire-hall, man-
ager of the Snoozeburg opera house which was a munici-

pal institution over the post office, and that he might
miss nothing whatever, he was caretaker of two churches
and the grave-digger for all of them. What Sammy
O'Loane wot not of concerning law and order was not to
be found in Leviticus.

“Damn thim automobyles !” he said frequently when
sitting on the curb in front of the fire-hall. “By dad,”
to one of his parsons, ‘it’s my belief that if the divil
iver goes intill the motor-cyarr business, it’s all off wid
the millenium.”

O'Loane further contended that hell was full of gaso-
line ; and sometimes he got thinking on this when dicoine
a grave, when |it became his habit to keep an eye on the
road. At such times he was peculiarly afflicted with
motorphobia.

“Shure we can’t even have a daysent funeral anny
more widout wan o’ thim divil-wagons kickin’ up a
dust.” And a favourite prelude to many a cool drink of
O’Loane’s at the Snoozeburg sanitarium, especially when

he was under treatment by the town P.M., was: ‘“Hop-
in’, y'r Honour, that a herrse will niver become an auto-
mobyle "

All the lagerings of O'Loane and the P. M., however,
had as yet failed to devise any scheme to entrap two
young lawbreakers from Detroit who drove through
Snoozeburg at least twice a month.

“Y'r Honour,” said O’Looane once to his chief, ‘“do
you know phwat I herrd wan o’ thim young divils say

The Automobile Club of Canada, (Montreal), at a meeting in October last.

Photograph taken at Montreal Hunt Olub House.
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A Scene in connection with an Outing for the Orphan Children of the Citby, >given by the Toronto Automobile Club.—Distributing
prizes and souvenirs at the Exhibition Grounds.

till the other ? Says he wanst, says he, ‘Damn the
C'najun law !’ "

O'Loane was so overcome that he bought another
drink ; and it was determined by both the head and the
arm of the law in Snoozeburg that, even if it became
necessary to lay a trap, these young law-damners should
be beaked in the broad of day.

This was easier said than done, for the town guardian
never got five minutes off, and it was the custom of the
speed-crowding element among the motorists to begin
slowing up out past the cemetery ; so that the only proof
O'Loane had ever got that they had exceeded the speed
limit was the drunken dust-cloud that raged like a whirl-
wind over the grave-stones.

One day the chance came to O'Loane; and it was
when he was digging a grave on a hot summer’s after-
noon—digging and watching the road. Sure enough just
when he had got down hip deep he noted a reeling dust-
cloud down the Talbot Road. With irreverent haste
O'Loane scrambled out of the trench and with his trusty
spade for a weapon loped to the fence, just in time to
hear the rattle of the chain drive on the ugly, diabolical
red car which now he hated with all his might. So that
just as the car slowed down for its leisurely glide
through town, O'Loane arose like a spectre in the middle
of the road. Hectically waving his spade he screamed to
the motorists to stop.

They did so. Did he want a ride into town ?

“By dad an’ I do that !” said O’Loane. “I'm the con-
stable of Snoozeburg !” :

As a logical deduction from this startling piece of in-
telligence and in spite of the sniggerings of the two
smooth-spoken young men, 0'I,oane insisted on being
permitted to ride in the front seat beside the wheel, so
that he might be able to circumvent any unusual
manoeuvre of the driver.

Thus they drove into town and round to the ﬁrc-h.all,
where the car was stalled. O'Loane relieved the driver
of his spark-plug and took down the young men's names.

“Now, byes,” he said severely, “we'll hale yez befoor
the magistrate, so we will. Follow me."’

Jocularly, the young nabobs
accompanied the gaunt old
constable down the hot street,
past the hotel into which
0'Loane grandly disdained to go
at their invitation ; along one
block to the only law office in
town, a weather-boarded shack
close to the sidewalk.

But the legal temple was
vacant.

O'Loane’'s jaw lengthened,
and he scratched his long, bald
head.

“Follow me, byes,” he said
graciously. “‘I know where he
1% :

At the sanitarium they found
the head of the law ; the place
where any comfort-loving towns-

An Overhead Trolley Construction Moto

man would naturally be on so hot a day. The P.M. was
in an inner room busy with a beer. It was difficult to
believe that O'Loane had actually corralled the young
nabobs who had been disturbing the peace of Snooze-
burg and its environs now these many moouns. And be-
fore he had quite risen to the occasion the young men
had entered the sacred precinct of the inner room de-
spite the dignified protestations of O'Loane.

Motoring caps on the floor. “What’ll you have,
Judge ?”

O'Loane screamed righteously. ‘Now, y’r Honour, I
must protest. This is no time 'r drink. Here have I as
it were lept out a’ me grave t’ apprehind these young
limbs, and it’s an immejut stiff foine they ought to have,
so they should !

The P. M.’s stolidity was exasperating. He was known
as a terror on the bench whenever he chose to move, and
O'Loane had no doubt of his mulcting the young speed-
fiends for at least emough to buy a new clock for the
fire-hall.

«Sam,” observed the P. M., “‘the law’s a pretty dry
affair and it’s a very hot day—"

“¥is, yis, y'T Honour, I know, but law and liquor—"

«Order !’ called the chauffeur. ‘‘Order in the court.

r, as used by Toronto Street Railway.
16-20 H.P. Motor. Speed, 18 Miles.
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What’ll you have, judge ?
the house.”

This interruption gave the P. M. a chance to say over
his spectacles, “You know, Sam, we're not exactly on
technical grounds. As a matter of fact when you arrest-
ed these motorists you were in the capacity of grave-
digger. Since your return to the fire-hall you are in the
capacity of janitor—"

“Four Scotches and sodas !” broke in the chauffeur to
the clerk. ‘“‘Hustle 'm up, old man, We've got to make
Buffalo to-morrow noon.”

The drinks came before the P. M. had settled that
O'Loane at that moment was not actually in his capacity
as poundkeeper. They came again when they were nei-
ther beer nor ginger ale. How many more times, respect
for the law forbids us to say.

It was now high time for the trial. The judge rose
and supported by his henchman accompanied the offend-
ers out by a side door.

“Come and see the car, judge,”’ said the driver.

Following the precedent of distinguished justices who
have left the bench in order to see things for themselves,
the P. M. went with the culprits and the constable to

Order up, constable. Best in

A Woman Chauffeur in Paris, France.

the fire-hall. Here between the car and the fire-engine
O’Loane filling his pipe entered into a scathing harangue,
vilifying the big red chariot in very bad Canadian-Irish
with a flavour of Scotch.

“Get in, judge,” said the driver. ‘“We'll show you just
exactly how fast this car was going when Mr. Dooley
stopped us. Come along, Mr. Dooley, the spark-plug i
you please.”

Nothing must do but the arm and the head of the
law should bestow themselves in the tonneau. The car
was backed out of the hall. To the amazement of all
Snoozeburg the inhabitants beheld their guardian and
their only absolutely just man riding up the street in a
big sin-colored automobile.

When they came back the sun was setting ; the car
had been—heaven knew where, for the men behind did
not. It was the P. M.’s first ride in an automobile ; like-
wise O'Loane’s. The sensation was too beautiful to be
resisted. Both were now as cool as the proverbial cucum-
ber. The dust-cloud behind neither had noticed. The big
scarlet car was permitted to go on its diabolical way
without any further hindrance.

The Raiser’s Garage

HE Kaiser’s imperial garage is now pretty fine,
having recently been added to in a most sumptu-
ous manner. The new motors are electric and fitted

in the most luxurious manner possible, besides being
models of practical equipment. Pale turquoise is the
colour of the rich upholstery in silk brocade, the walls
and four seats of each car being covered with this mate-
rial. Small letdown tables, wall cupboards, clock and
book rests in natural wood and ivory complete the fit-
tings of the imperial carriages. His electromobiles are
painted ivory white on the inside, with touches of blue
and gold, and doors and back panels of the vehicles bear
the motto, a particularly appropriate one for motorists,
“Gott mit uns,” above the imperial crown. The chauf-
feur’s seat is in pale blue leather.

The First ¢ Olds >—Vintage of 1886.

An Early Horseless Carriage

HE first ‘“Horseless Carriage,” invented and de-
signed by R. K. Olds, president of the Reo
Motor Car Company, Lansing, Mich., in 1886-87,

is shown here to illustrate the remarkable ad-
vancement that has been made in automobile design and
construction during the past twenty years. Many of
the older residents of I.ansing, the home of Mr. Olds,
remember when his first auto made its appearance on
the streets of the city and was greeted with cat calls
and derisive hoots from the small boys.

However, Mr. Olds, having spent some time in the
study of gas engines, was convinced that they could be
used in propelling vehicles. He continued his study along
these lines and in 1892 brought out a machine which was
sold to a patent medicine company in India and was
used with success for a number of years. Then followed
the organization of the Olds Motor Vehicle Co., later the
Olds Motor Works, and finally the Reo Motor Car Com-
pany. The last-named company is manufacturing what
is generally conceded to be a most serviceable moderate
priced car.

Motor Car and Ice Yacht

N this day of continual smashing of speed records we

I wonder where the limit will be reached. A mile a
minute is considered fast time, but when we

think of two miles a minute, travelled by a locomotive
of the New York Central lately, we hold our breath.
Even this has been eclipsed. An automobile has made a
mile in 28 2-5 seconds at Ormond Beach. Anyone who
has had any experience with iceboats knows what ter-
rific speed they attain with a good breeze. For a long
time it has been desired to match an auto against one
of these boats.

Recently this race was pulled off on Toronto Bay and
a Canadian car, the Russell, carried off the laurels.

Sliding sideways, leaping to two skates, and sending
the snow sifting off to leeward, like steam from a hard
driven locomotive, Fred Phelan's iceboat ‘It was
beaten a length by a Russell motor car in the most
unique racing event ever pulled off in Canada.

Motor Car and Ice- Boat Racing on Toronto Bay.
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VI. BlacKvalley Farm

L HIS is- the_ last
I talk we shall
have,” said Mr.
Max as we shook hands
next day, ‘‘as far as we
can see, -that is, for to-
morrow we should be on
the river. I've been look-
ing up my tools to-day.
And that reminds me that
I have never shown you
my armoury. Come in.”
He took me into his
bedroom, which was ar-
ranged with a simple iron
bedstead and the plainest
There were no curtains to the windows,

of furniture.
and here, as in the other rooms, no lock to the door.
Against one wall stood a large, hall-glass cupboard, on
the shelves of which lay rods, and reels, and fly-books,
and other fishing necessaries, all in perfect order. I
turned over his stock with a connoisseur’s interest.
“T'his is a curious-looking beast,” I said, holding up a

rather coarsely-made, reddish-brown fly. ‘I have never

seen it before.”

“No,” he replied, “it is a local production, pretty ef-
fective, too, in its locality, which is Blackvalley, in the
Wrekin district of Shropshire. And the fly has come in
at the right moment to suggest a topic for to-day. Would
you like to hear just one more of my experiences ? Yes ?
Well, then, let us sit in front.” -

We took our chairs out and he began.

“Tt was after my retirement. I had not had a holi-
day for years, and now that I had begun my great vaca-
tion, which might be as long as I wished, for I have no
pecuniary necessity to work again, I hardly knew what
on earth to do with myself. Then a month’s fishing
suggested itself, as combining the attraction of the sport
with the opportunity of reflection on my future, and I
took the hint of a friend and went down to the Wrekin
country. I put up at a small village in Blackvalley,
and found that my friend’s recommendation was a sound
one in every sense. There were plenty of fish, the pret-
tiest runs and pools you could dream of, a magnificent
country, and solitude. I was as nearly happy as it 18
in my nature to be. ;

“One day I had gone a long way up the river, thr_ow-
ing an occasional fly, but thinking rather than fishing.
So I went further than usual, and came upon a little
farm that I had never seen before. The afternoon was
hot, and I was lazy. I stowed my rod away in the
rocks and went up to the house to see what there was
to be had there for a thirsty teetotaler. :

“It was a snug little place, with a substantial cottage
on one side of a clean-flagged court, and neat farm-
buildings on the other three. On a stool before the
cottage door sat an old man, who glared at me savagely,
growled out something, picked up his stool, and went
into the house. 7Then a woman came out.

« ‘What can I do you for, sir?’ she said. ‘You
mustn’t mind my poor husband. He's weak in the
head, and a great burden on me, but, oh! it is so good
for us to be in tribulation.’

“T did not very much like the look of the woman. She
was forty-five, perhaps, tall and upright, with a
rrim face and steely eyes which showed that whatever
else tribulation had done for her it had not softened her.
However, she was hospitable enough, brought out a
little table into the court, and laid it with tea and eggs,
and an excellent local clotted cream. She would not
hear of any remuneration.”

‘“ ‘We are 'told in the Blessed Book to entertain
strangers hospitably,’ she said.

¢ {Gar, you fooll’” shouted the old m dns
‘T'll have tKe dogs onto him.’ S fneick

““The woman got up silently and went in. What she
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said or did I do not know, but the old man made no
more remarks.

“She came and sat down, and we talked for a few
minutes. She told me that her husband’s name was
William Beevor, and that he owned the farm, which,
now that he was decrepit, she worked with the aid of a
bailiff, a certain Robert Williams. The bailiff came in
at this moment and joined us. He was a man of fifty,
a tall, slouching fellow, with a crafty eye and a bad
smile, and I took the liberty of distrusting him straight
away.

“Our conversation ran upon the weather, fishing, the

* farm prospects, and so on, and was lavishly garnished

both by Mrs. Beevor and Williams with religious tags
and ends. But it seemed -to me that Williams was
rather less spontaneous and to the point than Mrs.
Beevor ; it looked to me as if he were playing a part.
And so it turned out to be, for when I went away he
walked with me down to the river, and I never saw a
man veer so sharp round as that fellow. Butter wouldn’t
have melted in his mouth before, and now granite would
have curled up in it. But I preferred his foulness to his
cant.

“T am glad to get away for a minute,’ he said, and
I spare you his oaths. . ‘I can assure you it isn’t any
great catch livin' up here. To begin with, there’s old
Beevor ; a wicked demon he always was; a graspin’, cruel
drinkin’ hound, and now that he’s soft in the head I can
hardly hold my fingers off him. Then there’s Sarah, a
good sort, keeps the show together. But she’s got re-
ligion to that extent that I go nearly silly at times.
T've the trick of it well, though, haven't I mnow?
Quite the real thing. And the worst of it is, not a drop
of Christian liquor within two miles. Sarah won’t have
it near the farm, and it'’s more’'n my place is worth to
smuggle it in? Oh, I forgot, you're of her way of
thinkin’, Not that I believe in her rigmarole, not IL.
She’s precious down on that old brute, and there she’s
right, say I. But I suppose she isn’t easy in her con-
science, and she tries to make up with all this goody-
goody. I wish the old lunatic would die ; it would be
quite simple then.’ ‘

«He followed me down the stream a little way,
watching my fly and grumbling at his own hard fate.
Then he wished me good-night and slouched away across
the fields.

“I found myself a good deal at the Blackvalley Farm
in the course of the next few days. I generally got
there about five, and turned there for my homeward
journey. FEither Mrs. Beevor or Williams would be on
the look-out, and would hail me from the window of the
house. Then I would sit for a few moments in the
court to smoke a pipe and talk. Old Beevor seemed to
have taken an insuperable dislike to me, and the mo-
ment he saw me would pick up his stool and run into
the house, ‘with his head all fiery red and rage spitting
out of his little bleared eyes. Mrs. Beevor, it seemed to
me, lost patience with him more and more easily, and
never forgot that chastening, verbal, at any rate, was a
part of love. And Williams cast up his sly eyes at
Mrs. Beevor and turned on the Spiritual tap till I
could have beaten him. His game was so easy to read.

“It happened that one morning, the weather not
being very favourable, I determined to reverse my usual
programme, walk straight up to the Blackvalley Farm,
and begin my fishing down-stream from there, on the
chance of the elements being more propitious in the
afternoon. 1 got to the farm about eleven o’clock and
walked into the court, as I wanted to consult Williams
about a fly of which he had told me, the same that you
were looking at in my case. There was no one about,
but from one of the barns came the sound of visorous
blows on a wooden surface. 1 went to the door of the
building, as I thought I should probably find the ba‘Ihﬁ
doing repairs, perhaps, to ome of the farm'carts.1 {g
was not “there, and the noise I had heard was produce

-
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by old Beevor’s iron-shod heels beating a devil’s tattoo
on the wooden partition of the barn. The tattoo was
getting feebler, and if I had not arrived at that mo-
ment it would probably have stopped altogether, for
the old man was hanging by his neck, and was already
black in the face.

“You may imagine I did not lose very much time in
setting up his stool, which was overturned at his side,
jumping on to it, and getting him down. But, quick as
I was, I had the opportunity of observing a very pecu-
liar fact which I will refer to later. 1 laid the old man
on the ground and loosened his collar, and when I saw
signs that he had not turned the fatal corner I went
into the court and called out very quietly :

¢ ‘Mrs. Beevor ! Mr. Williams!”

“The two immediately appeared, Mrs. Beevor at the
kitchen door and Williams from an outbuilding. You
would have said that they must have had some present-
iment of the tragedy that had only just been averted,
for they were both as pale as death.

“ “You, Mr. Smith?’ they cried together.
the name I was living under down there.
had a biggish reputa-
tion in those days,
and I am not one of
those people who like
to be stared at. ‘You,
Mr. Smith? What is
itr)

‘¢ ‘Come at once,' I
answered. ‘Old Mr.
Beevor has tried to
hang himself, and a
very good attempt,
too.”

“ ‘Hang himself?’
stammered Mrs. Bee-
vor. ‘Hang himself ?
Impossible? To go
with all his sins upon
Rt 24

¢ ‘He hasn’t quite
gone yet,” I answered,
‘and the best thing
you can do will be to
get some water and
help to bring him
back.’

“We got the old
man to bed, and by
means of the applica-
tion of hot bricks to
his feet and vigorous
massage we restored
him to a feeble degree
of vitality. But it
was evident that his
wits were ouite a-
stray, and, to antici-
pate things, he never
recovered them again.
He recognised no one
till the day of his
death, and’simply lay
in his bed and flick-
ered out like a lamp
some three months
later.

“When we had
done all we could do for him we went downstairs, and
Mrs. Beevor pressed me to stop for dinner. I had a
thing or two to say to her and Williams, and I accepted
her invitation. It was naturally rather a solemn meal,
and the grace with which Mrs. Beevor commenced it was
appropriately gloomy. We did not talk much, all being
wrapped in our own reflections.

“ ‘It’s puzzling to me, Mrs. Beevor,’ I said at the
end of the dinner, ‘how your husband engineered it.’

“‘I don’t see anything very wonderful in that,’ she
answered, quickly, with a catch in her voice as if I had
startled her.

“ ‘No, Mrs. Beevor?’ I asked. ‘And he an old man,
feeble, half-witted? It isn’t such an easy thing to work
as you seem to think. How did he manage to avoid
you? How had he the strength to carry it all out?’

“ ‘You fancy, I suppose, Mr. Smith,’ said Williams,
brusquely, ‘that we have the time to be hangin’ around
in that old dodderer’s tracks, seein’ as he don’t hurt
himself. Well, we haven’t. That’s plain spoken and
plain meant.’

‘I quite see that,’ I answered ; ‘but you don’t stick

That was
You see I

‘“ As I was lishing under a bit of a cliff, a big stone came toppling down.”’

to the point, Mr. Williams. And there's another thing I
don’t understand. How did he come by those discolora-
tions on his arms? Quite fresh ones, too.”

“‘You made them yourself probably in lifting him
down,’ said Williams. )

“ ‘No, because I put my arms under his. That is the
natural way to lift a man. You only put your arms
over his when you want to prevent his struggling. There
wasn’'t much struggle in him when I came up.’

“ ‘T suppose he knocked into something, poor awk'ard
old thing!’ said Mrs. Beevor, with rather white lips.

“ “You're trying to make a lot out of a simple enough
business, Mr. Smith,’ sneered Williams. ‘One would
think you were a detective chap.’

“ ‘Oh, I dabble a bit; not seriously, though,” I an-
swered, with truth, for my professional career was
closed. ‘And I am sure you are right. Simple enough
case of attempted suicide. Give a man rope enough and
he’ll hang himself.’ i 5

“ “That's well said,” agreed the bailiff, with a grin.

“ ‘Only, Mrs. Beevor and Mr. Williams,” I went on,
‘you must be careful to give him rope enough. If you
do not, he can’t hang
himself. You would
do well to remember
this next time.’

* ‘What do you
mean?’ shouted Wil-
liams, starting up
with a great oath.
Mrs. Beevor looked
as if she would faint.

‘I mean sit down
you ruffian,” I said
quietly. ‘It’s not a
bungler like you can
frighten me, if any
man can.’

‘“ ‘Who are you?
growled Williams
through his teeth, fal-
ling back into his
chair.

SNy -name i
Max,’ I said.

“I have had some
pretty compliments,
and not undeserved
ones, paid me in my
day, but I think the
best of all was the
way those two
wretches squirmed be-
fore me.

“ ‘ARl T see you
have heard of me, I
went on. ‘Well, it is

lucky for you, my
friends, that I am
not down here in an
official capacity, for I
retired from the pro-
fession two months
ago, and they can do
their own dirty work
now themselves. You
see, you poor crea-
tures, it was such a
simple thing. Old
John Beevor's toes did not touch the stool which he was
supposed to have used in the operation by two inches,
so he could not possibly have hanged himself. It is no
more complicated than that.

‘““ “The game is so plain that it is not necessary to
go into great details. Old Beevor dead, Mr. Williams mar-
ries the widow, and they live happy ever alterwards. A
simple and touching programme ; but it must not be
hurried on unduly or illegally.’

‘I arose to go.

“ (I can assure you,” I said, ‘that I take a very
lively interest in all this happy family. It would be a
pity if the declining years of Mr. Beevor were not made
as smooth as possible; and I shall give the district
medical officer, who is an old acquaintance of mine, a
hint to investigate very carefully the decease of Mr.
Beevor when it arrives. It would be a pity if, after to-
day’s experience, he were not to die a comfortable, ex-
tremely natural death.

4 "I};w.n I hope you will carry out your idea of mar-
rying, for I am sure that your married existence will be
a complete atonement for your action of to-day.

Drawn by G. Butler
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“ ] wish you good-afternoon.’

“I heard no more of the Blackvalley people for some
days. Then one afternoon, as I was fishing under a bit
of a cliff, a big stone came toppling down nearly on my
head. I scuttled up the bank, and saw Robert Wil-
liams crossing a field in a far too greatly unconcerned
air. I caught him up in a minute, and treated him
to my throw No. 8.

“ Tt was only an accident,” he muttered.

“ ‘Well, it’s the kind of accident I don’t approve of
Mr. Williams,” I said. ‘That’s plain spoken and plain
meant, to use your own words. The next time I might
be inclined to give you a broken bone or two in with
the throw, so don’t you try it on again. And it will
be as well for you to remember, Mr. Williams, if you
should be unfortunate enough to get me on the head,
that there is a sealed envelope in my quarters on the
mantelpiece to be posted to Scotland Vard on the day
of my death. I am no longer of the force, but I fancy
Mr. Max’s recommendations still have weight in high
places. Once more, good-afternoon. This time let it be
final.'

“I never saw them again. I was still in the neigh-
bourhood when, three months later, old Beevor died. My
friend, the medical man, to whom I had dropped a hint,
came in to see me after the inquiry.

“ ¢ don’t know why you wanted to send me on that
particular wild-goose chase, Max,’ he grumbled. ‘I've
foundered a mare, and lost half a day over it.’

“¢And the old man ?’ I asked.

¢ ‘A quite natural case of senile decay, if there ever
was one. And everything as clean and nice as possible.
You could see that the old fellow had been well looked
after. ‘There were flowers all about, and—'

¢ I don’t want to hear about the flowers,” I inter-
rupted,” ‘nor about the widow's tears, or the bailiff’s
prayers. The old man used to drink. You didn’t see
any signs of that?’

“No, not a vestige,’ answered the doctor. ‘You
would have said that the old man did not know what
alcohol spelt. The widow, now ; she seems a,good sort
of woman, nicely spoken, clean, serious.’

“ Yes,” T answered, without enthusiasm.

“ I can't quite make that bailiff out,” chattered on
my friend. ‘But he’s evidently well in there, and I sup-
pose he'll marry the widow.’

“‘I hope so,” 1 remarked.

“ ‘You're a puzzle to me, Max,’ said the doctor, shak-
ing his head as he went off. ‘Well, don’t send me on a
fool’s errand again.’

“ 1 did not send you on a fool's errand,” I answered.

“Mrs. Beevor miarried Robert Williams, and, from
what I am told, I believe they are both repenting of it
now in the most satisfactory manner. He wishes to
drink her into the workhouse, and she refuses the situ-
ation. Things are very uncomfortable at Blackvalley
Farm.

““Thank you, Mr. Max,” I said, as I rose to go. “‘You
have helped me out with what would otherwise have
been a precious dull week. Upon my word, I could al-

most have wished for another wet afternoon or two of .

et

“Well, as a matter of fact, the Thousand and One
Nights are not in it with my experiences—mnot in it,”
asserted Mr. Max, with great complacency. ‘‘I'd enter-
tain that silly old Caliph for ten years on my head easy,
if T knew his jabber. My! what a life I've had of it!
Dear, dear—dear, dear!”

“Is there any chance of your returning to it again?”
I asked.

“Ves, there is,” answered Max. ‘‘There’s exactly as
much chance of it as there is of the moon dropping into
the German Ocean. When that happens, and when my
old chief crawls on his old knees to ask me to do it, I
might perhaps go back. That’s how the thing stands,
Captain Grensley. No, there’s only one Mr. Max of
Scotland Yard, and, unless I am much mistaken they
are beginning to realise that at headquarters. But it
is too late. I'm a country gentleman now, and I like
the position. It doesn’t take much learning, I find.”

“I suppose, Mr. Max,” I said, with some hesitation.
“I suppose that all you have told me is—is—in fact—
is___)’

“Is what?” he asked, coldly.

“Is—well—is, so to speak, founded on fact?”

“T had an idea what you’d be at, Captain Grensley,”
said Mr. Max, with great dignity, ‘‘and I take it some-
what ill of you. No, it is not founded on fact, it is fact.
If you find a little grain of exaggeration in what I have
told you, you may eat me down to the pickings. No,
sir, I can do most things, but a lie is too big a job for
me. Captain Grensley, Mr. Max of Scotland Yard never
told a lie—he couldn’t do it.”

Melba’s Popularity

HE life of Madame Melba has been illumined, says
M. A. P., by the f{riendships of many master
minds, more especially those who have achieved
greatness in her own art, and the list of the famous peo-
ple she has met would mean a recital of the world’s
celebrities. On one occasion at a private dinner she had
the unique privilege of sitting between ILord Kitchener
and General Botha, but lately leaders of opposing armies.
Another evening, at Mr. Alfred de Rothschild’s, she was
taken in to dinner by Cecil Rhodes, the great empire
builder, who asked : ‘“T'ell me, madame—is it the art or
the applause you like ?”’ “How dare you ask me such a
question ?" replied Melba indignantly ; and then in a
half-meditative way Rhodes said : “I was wrong—yes, I
was wrong. After all| it is the power we like.”

Once at an orchestral concert at the Gewandhaus at
Leipzig under the direction of Arthur Nikisch, Mme.
Melba’s share in the performance was given in the first
part of the programme. For the second hall of the con-
cert the King of Saxony, who was present, summoned
the diva to his box, and asked her to sit with His Majes-
ty’s party until the end. The presence of the King and
the distinguished singer in the Royal box very ‘haturally
aroused the keen interest of the audience, and all eyes
were turned in their direction. The busy adjustment of
opera-glasses drew the King’s attention to this fact, and,
with a slight show of impatience, he remarked to Melba :
“They are staring at us as though we were lions” ; and
then, with a smile, he added : ‘‘Well, T suppose we are

the lions of this evening,” with Melba’s acquiescence.
On the occasion of the memorable visit of the King of
Spain to London, who during that visit won his Royal
English bride, the youthful sovereign, in paying some
complimenf; to Mme. Melba at Buckingham Palace,
asked : ‘“Why have we been neglected, Mme. Melba ?
How is it you have never been to Spain ?”’ ‘‘Because,
sir, nobody has ever asked me,” she answered ; and the
gallant Alfonso, with a courtly bow, rejoined : ‘“Then I
ask you now.” As a matter of course, the prima-donna
visited Spain soon after, and one of the first compliments
she received from the King was the honour of an invita-
tion to the marriage of His Majesty’s sister, H. R. H.
the Infanta Maria Teresa. To show her appreciation of
the cordial welcome extended to her, Mme. Melba gave a
great charity concert at Malaga, in the peninsular king-
dom, where the people in their exuberant homage wove
carpets of flowers for her to walk on and heaped the
whole stage with bouquets and baskets of blossoms.
Several of the lyric sovereign's interesting experiences
turn on incidents connected with the Sovereigns of State,
from whom she has received many of the beautiful jewels
which go to complete her famous collection, of which
pearls and turquoises are the great feature. From the
autocratic Tsar of Russia to the liberty-loving President
of the American Republic, from His Catholic Majesty of
Spain to the Lutheran war lord William of Germany,
from the King of Sweden to the President of the French
—all have combined to do her honour. :
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The Survivors

By THEODORE ROBERTS, Author of ‘“ Brothers of Peril.”

Resume : Captain Francis Drurie and eleven of the crew of
the ‘“Brave Adventure’ fall into the hands of Duval and his
pirate associates, who carry them off to the West Indies, where
they are sold to Senor Joset Alcazardo, of the Island of Madiana.
They rebel against the brutality of the overseers and are beaten.
Afterwards they are imprisoned in a hut, and it is found that
Benson, one of their number is seriously ill. They are cruelly
abused and beaten, but Pedro, one of the overseers, secretly sym-
pathises with them and offers to help them to escape. Senorita
Alcazardo, the niece and ward of their inhuman owner, gives
them aid, and Pedro insists that they take her back to her Eng-
lish friends.

HE day following Drurie’s conversation with Pedro
was a full one for the Englishmen, and especially
so for their leader. It proved also an important one

for the senorita. Alcazardo was in a bad humour, for his
ward had defiantly refused to join him at his first break-
fast, and when he had gone to her room to exert his au-
thority in person she had met him at the threshold with a
look in her eyes that was new to him—a look that was «ll
scorn without a shadow of fear. THe had struck her in
the face with his open hand—and, ye Gods, she had not
so much as moved an eye-lash. So, without knowing
the reason for it, the English slaves suffered more than
usual that day. On their way to the cane-field they were
joined by the planter, carrying a long and limber stick
of that West Indian vine known as ‘‘supple-jack.” With-
out preamble, he laid about him, slashing the legs and
backs of the men nearest to him.

“T'll soon have you all on the dung hill where your
ship-mate was thrown last night,” he cried in English.

“You shameless cur,” cried Drurie. ‘“The only FEng-
lishman you are not afraid of is a dead one.”

The planter, stung to uncontrollable fury, struck the
reckless captive across the face with his stick. Twice he
struck, with all his strength; and at the second blow
Drurie fell, without a sound.

When Drurie recovered consciousness it was to find
himself on the earthern floor of the hut. His face and
leit eye ached with a dull throbbing that, at the slightest
movement sprang into excruciating activity. He lifted
his hand cautiously and felt that his head and face were
generously bandaged in damp cloths. The hours drasoed
miserably by. At last he heard the shuffling of naked
feet and the clanking of irons, and knew that one more
day of toil was at an end. He could eat nothing of the
evening meal ; but an hour later Pedro, who was sup-
posed to be on duty elsewhere, brought him a cup of
rum and water, staying only long enough to raise his
head while he drank, and to whisper a few words of en-
couragement.

Drurie had lain for several hours in a dreamless sleep,
when he became suddenly aware of a light touch on his
-wrist.

“Pedro,” he whispered.

“It is not Pedro,” replied the voice that had spoken
out of the darkness on that first night in the hut.

For a little while Drurie was silent. Could it be that
Pedro had told the truth—that this ministering angel
was his enemy’s ward and niece ? Was it possible that
a woman of his own class, and partly of his own race,
was close beside him at such an hour and in such a
place ? ;

“Tell me who you are,” he whispered.

There was no answer. He put out his hand and en-
countered a woman’s hand. His pulses throbbed and a
fine valour blazed in his heart. Poor lad, it was long
enough since he had touched the hand of a woman—and
perhaps she was beautiful.

“You are the senorita,” he said. He heard a stifled
sob ; and, in a flash, it seemed to him that the most
pitiful thing about this accursed hut was that this un-
seen girl should be weeping in it. Very awkwardly, but
very sincerely, he patted the hand that still lay beneath
his fingers. His own desperate position was forgotten—
ay, and his suffering men were forgotten.

““What is it ?”” he whispered.

“I am a coward again,” she replied, “‘and T have been
so brave since first I saw you—you and your men. But
I am brave again, now.”’ .

‘“You brought us water,” said Drurie.
both brave and merciful.”
saic‘l(l have water now, for you and your comrades,” she

“Wait,” said Drurie. His fingers tightened on her
hand. He tried to speak, but faile%l. ’

“That was

“Pedro has told you that he will set you free,” she
whispered. “Will you save me when you ‘save your-
selves ?’

“If T had a thousand lives,” replied the captive, *‘I
would blithely die a thousand times for you.”

““And all for a little cup of water ?” she asked, un-
steadily. ‘You have never even seen me,’”’ she added.

“I know that you are as beautiful as you are kind
and brave,” replied Drurie, still maintaining his grasp
of her hand. He felt that she bent close to him.

“Oh, if I were a man I should kill him for the suffer-
ing he causes. And to-day—to-day he has struck both
of us in the face.”

“You ?”" queried Drurie, in a harsh whisper.

Again the girl began to sob.

“Don’t,” exclaimed the wounded
heaven’s sake, be brave a little longer.”

Presently, in silence he raised his head and held the
cup to his lips. As he drained the last drop—just®as the
cup was being withdrawn—he felt a light, light touch on
his forehead, above the bandage.

Until dawn he lay awake, body and soul distraught
with love for the woman he had never seen. For of such
daring, mad recklessness and fire has God builded the
heart of youth.

slave. “For

IIT,

Duval tired quickly of the tropic seas. The north,
and his old enemy the Hudson’'s Bay Company, called to
him. His men sickened and lost heart in the unaccus-
tomed climate, and the business of collectine toll on the
high seas proved to be neither as éasy nor as lucrative
as he had imagined. Thoughts of Alcazardo were fre-
quently with him—memories of the nlanter’s unprotected
estate, of his services of gold and silver plate and of the
strong box from which he had made payment for the Eng-
lish captives. But most persistent and tempting of all was
the memory of the planter’s beautiful and wealthy niece.
So he headed his ship about, and smiled at thought of
what lay in store for the ill-mannered and over-confident
Alcazardo.

The night was windless, and a mist hung between the
stars and the earth. The eleven Knglishmen, accom-
panied by Pedro, and armed only with cutlasses, stole
from the boiling-house, leaving the three overseers gag-
ged and bound behind them. Drurie still wore a bandage
around his head and over his injured eye. At a gate in
the garden wall they divided into two parties. Six, in
command of the ex-boatswain of the ‘‘Brave Adventure,”
started down the slope toward the bay, where a lantern
in the rigging of an anchored schooner glowed like a red
star. The others, led by Drurie and Pedro, entered the
garden and crawled slowly and noiselessly toward the
planter’s house. At last, by peering between the rose
bushes, Drurie caught sight of Alcazardo taking his ease
with the master of the schooner. They sat scarcely five
yards distant, at a small table, at the top of the gallery
steps. Two candles stood on the table, the flames
straight as darts in the nerveless air. The men were
leaning forward, smoking cigarettes and talking confi-
dentially. Glasses and a round-bellied decanter gleamed
between them in the soft glow of the candles. The heart
of the decanter, being of choice and ancient rum from
Martinique, shone red as a ruby.

Drurie remained motionless crouched close to the
warm earth and gripping the hilt of his cutlass with
fingers as unrelenting as steel. Passion flamed in him.
He knew that his love awaited him, somewhere in that
silent house ; and before him, leering contentedly behind
the candles, was the face of his enemy. Iis men stirred
behind him, gripping and regripping their weapons and
gasping nervously for a full breath of the heavy air.
Suddenly Pedro touched his arm and whispered that the
lantern was being lowered from the schooner’s rigging.
At that he got to his feet, paused for a second to hear
his men rise behind him, and dashed for the gallery. The
table went over with a crash of glass and silver and the
candles were trampled underfoot.

The planter and the ship-master were securely held
while the servants, who seemed to have no fear of the
mutineers, ran through the house in the quest of lights.
Half a dozen candles were brought and placed on a
window-sill. The wreckage of chairs and table was
tossed over the railing and the broken glass was swept
away. Drurie now turned to Alcazardo.

“You have a chance for your life,”” he said, coolly. “I
will fight you, on equal terms. If you disable me or kill
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me without the practice of any foulness, my men shall
allow you to escape, uninjured. In that case I think it
would be wise of you to accompany the captain, who is
to have one of your fishing-boats put at his service in a
few hours. It would not be safe for you to remain on
the island, with the blacks whom you have tortured.”’
He paused; his uncovered eye fixed grimly on the quaking
ruffian. “But you must give yourself no false hope,” he
continued, “for I intend to kill you, if only for the blow
you struck the woman I love.”

At that, amazement got the better of fear in the
heart of the planter.

“What do you mean,”
never seen her.”

“And I have never seen the angels in heaven,” replied
Drurie. He motioned to his men. Alcazardo was
straightway released and given a cutlass. Pedro and
one of the Englishmen fenced off retreat by way of the
steps. The others, still holding the master of the
schooner, grouped themselves behind Drurie.

Alcazardo attacked strongly, ringing cut after cut on
Drurie’s guard. Both his eyes were at his service and
his arm was long. For several minutes it seemed to the
spectators that he would surely overcome his small an-
tagonist. Then Drurie stepped forward.  His short
blade stabbed and circled, a rapier and a sabre in one.
His bare feet moved lightly, now to this side, now to
that, now forward an inch or two. A seaman chuckled,
Alcazardo screamed at the bite of an inch of cold steel
in his shoulder, and lurched to one side. A backhanded
sweep of his blade sent the candles flying from the
window-sill.

“He's gome,” cried Pedro. ;

And, sure enough, the planter was over the gallery
railing and speeding to cover in his rose-garden. During
the confusion the followed the captain of the schoomer
also effected his escape. Pedro and the sailors rushed
about in the dark, colliding with trees and falling into
bushes ; but Drurie stepped to the open door of the
house and looked within., The great room was dark,
but he made out a sheen of white close in front of him.

“Is it you ?”’ he whispered.

He heard a fluttering breath and the stir of a tiny
movement. It seemed to him that he listened with his
heart rather than with his ears. Letting his cutlass fall,
he leaned forward and reached out his hands. They en-
countered shoulders that could surely belong to none
other than the wonderful lady who had come to him in

he cried, thickly. ‘“You have

the darkness of his slavery with water and words of
hope—ay, and with a touch of lips on the forehead. e
moved closer, caught her hands in his, and knelt.

“Wait,” she cried, softly. “Wait. You have never
—seen me.”

A shock of apprehension went through the toil-worn
gentleman. Could it be that this angel of mercy—this
being whose voice and presence had fed his very soul
with life—was not as lovely in person as he had dreamed.
Nay, the thought was rank treason, and unworthy alike
of her, of himself and of the occasion. He lowered his
head and pressed his lips to the slender unseen hands.

“I love you,” he said. ‘‘All that I have, all that I
am, I offer’ you humbly. The light of a thousand suns
could not make you more beautiful to me than you are
now.”’

She stooped, lowering her face close to his bent head.

“Though day-light was on you when I first loved
you,” she whispered, falteringly, ‘‘no darkness can ever
ever hide you from my love.”

At that moment two negroes, with torches in their
hands, ran along the gallery and paused at the door.
Drurie did not stir.  The Senorita called to them, in
Spanish. They entered, humbly enough, and held the
flaming torches so that the light flooded the lady and
the kneeling foreigner. Their eyes rolled in awed amaze-
ment at the scene.

“Please look at me,” she whispered.

He raised his head slowly and looked with wonder
and ecstasy into her face. Her marvellous eyes met his
steadily, though they were agleam with tears.

“T'¢ll me now,’’ she whispered.

“Nay, how can I tell it,”’ he cried, and, springing to
his feet, he enclosed her in his arms.
* * * * * *

Duval sighted the planter’s island shortly before noon
and as he drew near, a small schooner passed across his
course, not half-a-mile distant and headed north-east.

“Let her go,” said he to his mate. ‘‘She’d not be
worth the trouble of overhauling.”

When he entered the little bay he beheld a smoulder-
ing ruin where the planter’s house had stood, and a mob
of blacks, armed with cane-knives and all manner of agri-
cultural implements, shouted defiance from the beach.
And if he had been fool-hardy enough to force a landing
he might have stumbled across the lifeless and mutilated
body of the Senor Alcazardo.

FINIS.

Rig’hted

: By ARCHIE P. McKISHNIE

HE music of a fiddle came from Steadjoy's saloon.
Occasionally a burst of laughter proclaimed the
fact that the boys of Eagle Camp were indulging

in a good time. The red light from the lamps tossed a
sickly glow through the unshaded windows.

James Williams, Jr., came along the path and halted
forty paces from the saloon.

“T'o go in or not to go in,”’ he mused. ‘“That’s the
question. We'll toss, Jimmie. Tails you go in, heads
you sheer off. Tails win. So here’s foxr: it."

James Williams, Jr., found himself inside Steadjoy’s
place.

The music recalled to his mind an old-time dance he
had attended ; the smell of bad whiskey and cigars re-
minded him of his experiences as a circus-rider. He
laughed a little at the memories. They were pleasant in
a way, but—he told himself that he would enter into the
spirit of the fun. :

He was not dressed for it, though. His black suit
and white linen didn’t seem in harmony with his sur-
roundings.

“From the east, I reckon ? Thort so,” as Jim Jr.
nodded in reply. ‘‘Well, jes' don’ let th’ boys get next
thet yeour a tender 'un, an’ you'll do. Get a partner
an’ do th’ fantastic.”

“Guess I will,” said Jimmie, as he edged away.

Over in a corner a young woman stood by herself.
She was dressed in blue, and wore a bunch of artificial
roses in her hair. She was looking across the room.and
Jimmie thought her face pretty in profile. As he
watched her, she turned, and James Williams, Jr., had
a full view of her face. He recognised her. ;

_ Slqwly he made his way to her; and the woman seem-
ingly impelled by some fascination, turned to meet him.

He motioned her to a seat, and stood looking down
at her. His face wore an expression she had seen there
before.

After a time he asked a question, the words coming
from his lips slowly, decisively.

“Where is he ?”’

From the far end of the hall came the wail of a
fiddle. The woman pointed to the long bar.

“Ah ! ‘Then it ends to-night,”’ he said.

He turned and left her.

At the bar rough men were drinking and swearing.
James Jr. staggered against two of them, and apolo-
gised with a drunken leer. They laughed, and cursed
him for a “hell-fool tenderfoot.”” He called for brandy,
and gazed along the line of faces. The one he sought
was there.

A drunken miner was singing a song, and treating
his listeners between verses.

James Jr. lurched past the group. At the other side
he met his man, face to face. For a moment each gazed
his hatred ; then simultaneously two shots rang out.

Both men lay on the floor. Jimmie's blood was fast
flowing. 7The other man was dead.

A little this side of the Great Divide, the woman and
James Jr. met again. She held his head upon her arm.

“Righted, Mamie. Righted at last !”

The old boyish look, the look she had known and
loved, was on his face. So life and hatred ever ebb hand
in hand. i

“Qur boy will meet you, Jimmie.” :

She spoke as one who had found a new joy, for her
soul had groped through heavy shadows in one moment
of time. She was the other woman again.
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OSTAL rates on newspapers and
periodicals are being discussed
by Canadian and United

States officials. The Postal Conven-
tion between the two countries has
not been revised for thirty-two years
and it needed bringing up to date. It
*was a wise measure when it was
made, but the circumstances have
changed. These changes have made
it a burden on Canada because
about ten tons of matter were
sent to this country for every ton
sent back. This meant an annual
loss of nearly a half million dol-
lars to the Canadian Post-Office. The
despatches from Washington where the
new convention is being negotiated
indicate a much higher rate on publi-
cations sent from the one country to
the other. As the great bulk of the
shipments are to Canada, the burden
of the higher rate will probably lessen
the number of publications coming
this way. It will also cause much
that now goes direct to subscribers to
be sent by express to newsdealers
who are likely to profit considerably
bv the proposed change. The Conven-
tion must. however, be ratified by
both governments before it becomes
law.
o S,

Mr. W. S. Goodhugh last week com-
pleted his forty-fourth year as a
member of the Montreal Board of
Trade. He is 83 years of age, and
worked in the ‘Examiner” office,
T,ondon, when Charles Dickens was a
daily visitor there.

» _»

Mr. John C. Miller, past president
of the Canadian Lacrosse Association,
will shortly take a Canadian team to
Australia. The expenses will be met
mainly by the people of Australia,
who are to deposit a guarantee of
$9,000. Fach member of the team
will be taxed a certain sum, but this
is necessary to cover the cost of the
return trip via Great Britain.

* *

The British Columbia ILegislature
has decided that the extra subsidy of
one hundred thousand dollars annual-
ly for ten years is inadequate. They
claim that the Dominion Government
was not sufficiently generous in mak-
ing the settlement. Both Conserva-
tives and Liberals are agreed on this
point, and the Legislature has decided
to memorialise the Secretary of State
for the Colonies, asking that a special
tribunal be appointed to investigate
the whole subject.

AR

The Southern Alberta Automobile
Club has recently been formed at
Iethbridge.

. AR,

All the newer provinces are working
towards provincial universities, well
endowed by lands and subsidies.
British Columbia, Alberta and Sads-
katghewan have each passed acts this
session creating universities and pro-
viding machinery for the establish-
ment.of. various faculties, the erection
of buildings and the employment of a
s?a.ﬁ. Prince Edward Island, the
tiniest of the provinces, is arranging
to have a college affiliated with Mec-
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Gill in which the young Islander may
complete the first two years of his
McGill ‘course.
* *
The rifle associations of western
Manitoba have formed a Western Rifle

Association, which includes Virden,
Fleming, Oak TIake, Brandywine,
Minnedosa, Douglas, Brandon and

other places.
is president.

J. B. Noble of Brandon

* *

In the next general elections, says
the Winnipeg ‘‘Free Press,” there will
be thirty-six members elected from
Western Canada ; one of these will
be from Ontario, one from the Yukon,
seven {rom British Columbia and
seventeen from Alberta and Saskatch-
ewan.

* *

The Canadian Northern and the
Grand Trunk Pacific will have joint
terminals in Winnipeg. The National
Transcontinental Commission is also
a party to the joint-lease which is for
999 years. The value of the present
terminals of the C. N. R. is placed at
$2,625,000 and this will form the
basis.

& - »

Manufacturing jewellers of Canada

are strongly opposed to the proposed

Mr. J. C. Miller,

President of the Oans{l&%% Lacrosse Association,

amendment to the Gold and Silver
Marking Act of 1906. The purpose of
the amendment is to admit into Can-
ada British goods of nine carats, while
the lowest grade now recognised by
the Canadian standard is only ten
carats. The manufacturing jewellers
form quite an important section of
the Canadian Manufacturers’ Associa-
tion.
* »

According to the Ontario Gazette,
eight mining companies have been in-
corporated during the past week, re-
presenting a capitalisation of %5,200,-
000. Most of these new organisations
look to Cobalt for their silver pros-
pects to come true.

b e

The Yamaska River overflowed its
banks in the lower part of St. Hya-
cinthe last week through the breaking
of the ice at the rapids, but no con-
siderable damage was done.

* *

A survey party on the National
Transcontinental Railway, who were
with Engineer Cotton in the Abittibi
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country, may be in some danger.
There are grave doubts if they have
enough supplies to last until warm
weather.

* *

At a recent meeting of the Real
Estate Owners’ Association in Lon-
don, a resolution was passed endors-
ing the utterance of Premier Whitney
regarding trashy novels in the public
libraries. A reduction in the tax rate
for these institutions was sucoested.
Is it possible that Mr. Carnegie is not
a benefactor after all ?

*  »

One of the official photographers of
the Russian army during the Russo-
Japanese war, Gouseff by name, was
in Toronto last week on his way back
to St. Petersburg. His business in
wartime was to use the camera to
assist the army, but chiefly to show
the results of various kinds of shells
and explosives, and to .photograph
wherever possible, bridges, pontoons,
earthworks or other defensive devices
of the Japanese. He has about 600
photographs of historic quality.

® »*

A sensation has been caused in
Roman Catholic circles in Montreal by
the action of Archbishop Bruchesi,
who, in a pastoral issued last Sunday,
denounced improper theatrical per-
formances in general and named a
Montreal theatre in particular.

& - W

Mr. F. H. McGuigan, who lately left
the Grand Trunk Railway service to
accept a position with the Great
Northern, was given a banquet at
Montreal on his retirement by the of-
ficials of the Grand Trunk and the
Grand Trunk Pacific, Mr. William
Wainwright presiding and Mr. E. H.
Fitzhugh, third vice-president of the
Grand Trunk proposing the health of
the popular guest.

» »

The Ontario branch of the Canadian
TLabour Party was organised last
week at Toronto with Mr. Walter P.
Rolls of Hamilton as president. The
convention was attended by over six
hundred trades unions’ delegates from
all parts of the province. A resolu-
tion that the Socialist party should be
endorsed was defeated overwhelming-
ly amid much clamour.

Hon. J. W. St. John,
Speaker of the Ontario Legislature.
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before-dinner stories. As the meal

progressed, they got blind sober, and,
after the oysters, adjourned to the
drawing-room to be introduced to

each other.
* *

Al 5T\ A
43 ‘»530‘ A Collecting from the Motorist

When young Vanderbilt was in HEu-

' - I
rope, a native of France, taking him

== ===
i\wj > for his own chauffeur, told him what
g g o7 he thought of those dogs of Ameri-
1 i E cans who rush about French country
roads trying to kill people.
“I have a sick dog,” said the peas-.

Lo

V% =

Not in His Class to to visit a friend who was spending >
the summer near the shores of Lake ant, “which T will drive into the road

at and you kill"it. Then I will collect
from your master and divide.”
»* "

URING the session of 1903, the . § C
members of the Ontario Leg- Simcoe. The motorist arrived
islature  discussed in  com- Queensville to find himself and his

mittee the regulation of automobile machine the objects of considerable lo-
speed. Col. J. M. Gibson, at the cal interest. A rather loutish chap :
time the Attorney-General admitted with an exfpressmn of rustic admira- Enough Trouble
p after indulging in  consider- tion came forward and surveyed the . S
g}l)]ls automobile " exercise he had car as if he had never seen such an ruﬁ gllglgwaymta}:l hel(}( ‘ll{l-pta g{rdl_s{olme
somewhat changed his views regard- invention before. .The auto party were Witi Zushoqcnin teile();i: n'—l‘}?e:x) fie O::s
ing stringent legislation in the mat- amused by the impression made by ¢ ‘1 from the tomb that had conceal-
ter. Then arose an energetic member their arrival and when the unknown gy the holdu haa en:d 2 5t
of the Conservative (then the Opposi- admirer asked questions, they were , . .., yyy —andpfounpdp e hios ,iu:i
tion) forces. He is a physician with only too willing to reply. They told Ege onl };.woman in the little car
a large country practice and is known him they had come from Toronto and . “Wh Y d : hushand i
he asked slowly : ' ere, madam, 1s yout hushane
he demanded, sternly and suspicious-

as an excellent horseman. He pro- &%, : >
tested warmly against reckless chaui- An’dhwh??t’t’ time might you take ,

‘ ettin’ heres :
s “He's under the seat,” she answer-

feurs and asserted that eight miles 4 .
hour is a satisfactory speed for auto- i A ll’ctlﬂe over an ho}g—-}lllardll)y tan A i ki
mobilists near city limits, urgin the hour-and-a-quarter,” said the Doctor 2 S ;
4 & th easy mendacity. But that after- “'I:hen,” said the highwayman, 1
won’t take nothing. It's bad enough

greater enjoyment that comes from Wi i et :
noon, the bewildered rustic accompan- 3 ;
P to have a husband like that, without

moderate driving. t i 1
“But, I)octm.‘,” said a genial Reform 1edd b,V' an official-looking person, Wiflk‘ being robbed into the bargain.”
member, who is now a front-row man e .smartly across the lawn near a cer- :
in Ol')l)()siti()n‘ ”y()u must remember tain surr}mer cottage and made from ——Argonaut.
that we're not all so accustomed to the medical motorist the deoressing * o
Fven demand that the fine for exceeding the With a «Y”

following funerals as you are.” 1 il L
ap- speed limit should be forthcoming. In- >

as he had made his pretty There was a young lady named Alys,

the injured member relaxed into
preciation of the retort. asmuch d made his
* % boast to a detlectlve in ?sgufe, thg Of whom people stated in malys,
victim prompt saw the joke an i ) : -
Adventures of Gentle Jane  paid his fine like a little man. But for e
Gentle Jane at a bazaar the rest of the summer he trusted no Byt not since Dad builded a palys.
Won a lovely motor-car ; F“Stlfc 1g_t1(;rancetpf his HZOt(l)f o irav} —Philadelphia Ledger.
And before she fairly sensed it, icng f;r information as to his rate o e
Gentle Jane was up against it. LT R :
* % The Public Anarchist

The Very Latest Lady (to mnew milkman) : “Now,

y Mr. Jones, I hope I can rely on the
» purity of your milk. T had to give
Smith because the milk was

Gentle Jane was skilled, no doubt,
But a back kick threw her out ;

And in spite of her elation,
The latest New York ‘‘freak dinner

Jane succumbed to sheer prostration.
was given backwards, becinning with up Mr.
and two-thirds water.”

Gentle Jane whizzed through the town piack coffee, crackers, and cheese,
Running many people down ; ending with soup and oysters. The Mr. Jones: “You can rely on this,
It’s bin paralysed by the pub-

Still she gave her car but praise, guests, says the Enelish “Bystander,” mum. .
ed intoxicated, took lic anarchist.”

Said : “It has such killing ways 1" < of course, all arriv

Gentle Jane her balance missed, their seats under the table, and told —Punch.

Cut both hands off at the wrist ;

Jane just smiled and said, “Good- . : eI T o[ i |
e - LN 1 L \\m |

In her pretty, offhand way. iz \\\\ {!. !.

Jane was 'neath the car at work, ‘E‘ ~ \l 'h

When the old thing gave a jerk,
As it rolled across her breast,
Gentle Jane felt quite depressed.

Gentle Jane was wrecked one day,
Crushed to bits she moaning lay ;
Though she didn’t scold at all,
Gentle Jane felt rather small.

With a rod right through her neck,
Jane was pinned beneath the wreck ;
“Ah,” she said, “I must depart;
Such things cut me . to the heart !”’

Jane, when on a lonely road,
Heard the gasoline explode ;
When this sorrow filled her cup,

Gentle Jane was all broke up.
—Carolyn Wells.

L v/ .» l .. ‘ \ II\\
! 7N ﬂ W RN \

His O Petard Vi A B ‘ :

s Own Petar # /&;’( / \ >

Tast summer, a gentleman known g Aseident

aterni aller.—* So sorry to hear of your Motor Acciden fie "
1)0t.h‘t0 t}}e medical fraternity 'and to s Motg;-ist.-—“ Oh,%,hanks, it’s nothing, expect to live through many more.
political circles set forth from Toron- Caller.—* Oh, butI trust not.”—Punch.

F s N

R 1 A N i e e

RN m ~q
s N 0w 1 MRS AN 155 0 v

IR SN ey e sy

Bl

Rt

PO g s v



The Canadian Courier

{87
N |

SuEBsN-§ - E n-B- O Uy A Y T O0O-M O B 1L "BE'S

What do you care what the horse-power
s, if the car wont “keep going? "

e O Business To Kuow: Thit
[t WILL. “Keep Going”—and WHY

HEN the automobile as we know it nowadays was a

new thing, some forgotten writer in some obscure

trade paper voiced the theory that “any good car costs
about so much per horse-power.” Though that half-truth
has cost some makers their reputation, and many buyers
much ill-spent money, it still persists to this day. Plenty of
men will buy cars on a horse-power basis

and quite a few
; of them will not get what they thought they were buying.

Y0 B4 ] = » od? o ~ ~
S8 hahteie A Here, again, the expert’s judgment ought to be summoned
mailed upon request, de- by the average man, who is no specialist in automobile real
scribes our methods and g
these: card’s "~ s values, and who has only a hazy idea what horse power
CLEMENT-BAYARD : , : g : : A .
STEVENS . DURYEA really means. As one exasperated, experienced owner said

Pl EIR LSE S S

to a glib-talking, catalog-wise acquaintance: “What do you
PACKARD

THOMAS care what the horse-power is, if the thing won't ‘keep
RwUnSveroLNL going?’” This organization takes extraordinary pains to
I\LAOP};EDR know that the car it sells will “keep going,” which means
more than mere hill-climbing. Our experts have to be

shown a car’s actual performance under every conceivable

condition before that car gets on our list. When it does get

there, depend upon its having not merely the horse-power

. the catalogs talk of so easily, but the construction that will

use that horse-power in the one way it should be used to
give the service you buy a car to give. Certainty—this is
what we offer you. Certainty, created by critical study and
rigid test,—certainty backed by our separate and indepen-
dent guarantee,—certainty of money’s worth for your money,
such as you could not possess from individual inquiry except
at huge expense. Shall we tell you more about it?

g DOMINION »o ooy

Bay and Toem pPeriance Streatys, § B ' B e oo s 86,

WINNIPEG BRANCH, THE DOMINION AUTOMOBILE CO., LIMITED, 310 and 312 Donald Street
MONTREAL BRANCH, THE EASTERN AUTOMOBILE CO., LIMITED, 17 and 19 University Street
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the vital principle of
PRIME
OX BEEF

There’s

HEALT-H

and STRENGTH

In every cup

AS A BRACER FOR A HARD DAY’S WORK
BREAKFAST ON

As a food it is far supe-
rior to mushy porridge
or pasty corn produects.
It is hygenically perfect
and more wholesome and
nutritious than meat.

BISCUIT and TRISCUIT are an Ideal Combination.
All Grocers—13c. a Carton; 2 for 26c.

Nrs &Y g O e 52
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DAINTY

bedrooms are the result
of using Alabastine—the
walls actually breathe and keen
the air sweet and fresh while
you sleep.

Send 10¢ for a_copy of “Homes, Health-
ful and Beautiful,” with many dainty, new
ideas for the decoration of your home.

Alabastine is sold by hardware and paint
dealers everywhere—a 8 pound package
for 50 cents.

Ask your dealer for tint card.

NEVER SOLD IN BULK.

WILLOW STREET. PARIS. ONTY

Wilson's
Invalids’
Port

(AlaquinaduPérou)

For
heavy mental
and physical

strain
All Druggists—everywhere.

Abbeys

Effer-

vescent S a]t

is a regular family doctor.
When the stomach gets
upset—bowels irregular—
appetite fickle—sleep
broken — headaches fre-
quent—ABBEY’S SALT
is the prescription that

cures. aa

At Druggists. 25¢. and 60e. a bottle.

I

¢

The keynote of success sounded

when

Cosgrave’s
XXX Porter

first touched the
palate of a discrim-
inating public.

For years it has
been the favorite
with tired men,
tired women and
convalescents.

As a beverage it is exquisite.
Pure Malt aed Hops and the
Cosgrave process of making are
reasons for its popularity.

The Cosgrave Brewery
Co., of Toronto, Limited

Pints and Quarts at any Dealer’s.

o W



HE FEarl Grey  Musical and
Dramatic Trophy Competition
will probably be an annual
event hereafter. It was formerly
known as ‘“His Kxcellency's Musical
and Dramatic Trophy Competition,”
but the name was changed by the

executive last week. It was also de-
cided to hold another competition of
the same nature next year, owino to
the success of the contest of last Jan-
uary. Col. Hanbury Williams was
again nominated as chairman of the
executive committee with Mr. F. C.
T. O’Hara as honorary secretary. The
chairmen for the sub-committees were
selected as follows : Competition, Mr.
J. S, Ewart,  K.C.:; Finahce; Mzr.. J.
W. Woods ; Reception and Entertain-
ment, Mr. C. Berkeley Powell ; Trans-
portation, Lt.-Col. J. Lyons Biggar ;
Press, Mr. E. Norman Smith.

Plans were submitted for the en-
largement of the comnetition with the
view to having similar competitions
in each province of the Dominion. The
idea is to have committees in charge
in each province and have the winners
in each sent for competition in the
contest at the Capital. Next year’s

competition in Ottawa has been ar-
ranged for February 24th, 1908.
»* 8
At the Conservatory Music Hall,

Toronto, Mr. A. T. Cringan recently
gave an interesting lecture on ‘‘Music
of the North American Indians.” The
songs of the Iroquois, the Ilecturer
stated, are of great antiquity. Music
enters into every phase of his life and
plays an important part in the ritual
of each of his numerous ceremonies
and feasts. The peculiar tonal effect
produced by Indian music consists,
not in the addition of tones to recog-
nised scales, but in the omission of
some of the tones of which these con-
sist. The Indian’s method of
emphasising the conclusion of a song
consists of a loud whoop usually com-

mencing high in pitch and gliding
through the compass of a complete
octave. Mr. Cringan’s lecture formed

a valuable contribution to a subject
that has not been much explored in
this country.

* *

Under the patronage of His Honour
the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs.
Mortimer Clark, the People’s Choral
Union, conducted by Mr. H. M.
Fletcher, will give a concert in Mas-
sey Hall, Toronto, on Tuesday, April
gth. Madame Ie Grand Reed and Mr.
Watkin Mills will be the assisting
artists.

* »*

The appearance of Mr. Henry W.
Savage’s company next week at the
Princess Theatre, Toronto, in Puc-
cini’'s “Madam Butterfly” is ecagerly
anticipated by those who have seen
former productions by the great Ital-
ian composer and also by those who
appreciate Mr. Savage's efforts to-
wards proper stage setting for the
best of modern operas.

* %

Miss Ellen Terry has returned to
America this year to play in Mz,
George Bernard Shaw’s “Captain

Brassbound’s Conversion,” and also in
several of her former favourites. She
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The weather for the ll)ast week has been fairly mild. The average temperature was

40°, as indicated

by the sword point of the famous SWEET C

APORAL girl.

Fairbanks-Morse

Marine Gas Engines
Dead Right.

During quiet moments, when you have an
opportunity to think calmly, your better
judgment tells you that the best is always
the cheapest—you cannot buy something
for nothing—and you are DEAD RIGHT.
Investigate carefully and choose wisely.

Cut out complete advertisement and send to

The Canadian FairbanKs
Company, Limited

2628 FRONT STREET W., TORONTO, ONT.
Please send me Illustrated Marine Engine Catalogue.
ILwmay wamba. ... .0 00 . H.P s TS IR S S A S RN RO A B S
b L R L e R e OWEL Siactinr s ivesshariv ansuria SIRIISY s v s 0 mbicn 5w aid i
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Gerhard
Heintzman

Art Grand

Made from special designs for
one of Canada’s Finest Hotels.

Gerhard Heintzman
Limited ;

97 Yonge Street, TORONTO

THE VERDICT OF ARl WhRHO “HAVE USED

COWAN’S

PERFECTION

COCOA

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

is, that it is unequalled for purity, strength and fine flavor.
Everyone should drink it.

THE COWAN CO., Limited - TORONTO

Brass Clocks

From $4.00 to $10.00 Each

These small clocks are most
suitable for Smoking Dens or
Bedrooms. English move-

ments—all good timekeezpers.

<) RICE LEWIS & SON

LIMITED
Corner King and Victoria Streets -

TORONTO

W. S, CALVERT, M.P., President T. H. HAMILTON, General Manager

@anadian ©il CGompany

LIMITED

Refiners of Canadian and American PETROLEUM and
Manufacturers of Lubricating Oils, Paints and
Varnish of the Celebrated STERLING
BranD

ALL GOODS GUARANTEED SAMPLES ON APPLICATION

BRANCHES HEAD OFFICE
Vancouver, B.C. Winnipeg, Man. 128 BAY STREET - TORONTO, Canada
Toronto, Ont. Ottawa, Ont.
Montreal, Que.  Halifax, N.8. ; REFINERIES 3 2
8t. John, N.B Petrolia, Ont. Marietta, Ohio

appears in Toronto this week and is
playing to large houses. The Shaw
comedy is thoroughly amusing and
Miss Terry shows much of her old-
time brightness and vivacity in the
role of the ‘“‘Lady Cecily Waynflete.”

*_*

Mr. Louis V. De Foe, speaking of
Miss Terry’s recent American success
remarks : “In a month in which most
of the notable successes of the metro-
politan stage have been confined to
the naturalism of Ibsen, the symbol-
ism of Hauptmann, and the psycho-
logical clinics of Sudermann—three in-
tellectual giants of the Kuropean con-
tinental drama—I am impelled to nick
Miss Terry and the Shaw play as the
event of greatest popular interest.
They have injected the only airiness
into a period in which play-goers have
had to take most of their entertain-
ment sadly.”

- B

Mr. A. S. Vogt has decided on
Brahms’ ‘“The German Requiem” as
the principal choral production in con-
nection with next season’s concerts of
the Mendelssohn Choir. The scenes of
the Choir’s foreign appearance have
not yet been decided upon, although
Buffalo is almost a certainty. New
York and Boston are both freely dis-
cussed as possibilities, while it is said
that only three concerts will ‘be given
in Toronto. The question of a visit
to the Old Country has been mooted
and there is no doubt that such a
visit would be a great event in Can-
ada’s musical history, while it would
be given to the FEnglish public to
realise that Canada produces some-
thing beyond grain and cheese and is
not so hopelessly material as she is
sometimes painted.

* *

Madame Donalda and her husband,
M. Paul Leveilhac, were the guests of
the Canadian Club at dinner in New
York last week. The occasion was of
the nature of a farewell, as Madame
Donalda has been engaged at the
Opera Comique in Paris and will not
be Tn America again for some time.
This is the second time that the Cana-
dian prima donna has been the ouest
of her compatriots in New York.

*

The members of the famous ‘“‘Boz
Club” recently held their annual din-
ner in London. Mr. John Hare, the
well-known actor, who proposed the
memory of Dickens, remarked that the
greatest cause contributing to the
popularity of the novelist was that it
was reserved to him to see good in
everythine. “He saw the soul, not the
shell. From simple lives and simple
hearts he extracted romances more
stimulating and engrossing than many
of those who followed him have
achieved with all the wealth of sordid,
morbid problems at their command.”

Mr. Hare has been plaving the nart
of ‘““Napoleon” in ‘“The Great Con-
spiracy’ at the Duke of YVork’s Thea-
tre in London, England. The an-
nouncement is made from time to
time that Mr. Hare will make an-
other American tour, but to the dis-
appointment of his admirers on this
side of the Atlantic, Mr. Hare refuses
to be attracted to New York.

*  »

From the ‘“Saturday News' of Ed-
monton, eastern readers learn with
interest that a Russian concert was
given recently with encouraging suc-
cess. Mr. Michael Gowda aroused
enthusiasm by his folk-songs which
appealed with native force to many.

— e
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Dunlo Dunlop
Detachable Clincher
Auto Tire Tire

HITCH YOURWAGON
* ToA STAR'

% ?TUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER, GOODS CO. Limited
ol TORONTO WINNPEQ

At this Y
MACHINE CATALOGUES
Season
more (. Engine, Launch and Automobile Catalogues are practically the
than at most difficult kind of work with which the average catalogue maker
meets, and many fail in attempting to produce something excellent
any merely because their plant is not properly equipped and their men
other not fully accustomed to turning out only the best class of work.
i (I, The best is where we excel.
person Com‘w; NG ALL YHL THE 0.,
X °‘<°°E"‘:; g JAS. ACTON PUBLISHING C LIMITED
who STLREON 59-61 JOHN ST, TORONTO
fails to e 7
attend ]
S" LEON Ouasec
to those LEO'«W gnsl'""“’
little . oot
(ORI ATIONAL~TRUST-
neces-
sary Sprmg doctorings suffers CO M PAN Y~ LIMITED.
fOI‘ it all through the year. 18~22 KING ST.E. TORONTO.

A glass of St. Leon Santé Mineral

Water or a dose of the Mineral Salts CAPITAL $l,000‘000 RESERVE $400.000

taken every day is all that one need do. ASSETS UNDER ADMINISTRATION $9‘400.000
Observe the word ‘“Santé” on each
PRERART Ol ACTS AS— AFFORDS ITS CLIENTS—
- St. LEON SANTE WATER Executor and Trustee 1. Security.
St. LEON SANTE CONCENTRATE under Will. 2. Business Management.
St. LEON SANTE MINERAL SALTS 8. Prompt Investment of Trust Funds,

also that Labels are marked —
Bottled at the Springs only

F. H. RICHARDSON & CO., umm
St. Leon Waters REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE ,

v AND. FINANCIAL AGENTS.
581, King Street East TORONTO

Phone Main 6930 83 VICTORIA STREET - TORONTO, ONTARIO
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HOW ABOUT YOUR GARDEN ?

q Those new effects in beds and borders you have planned to have this year
will mean selecting your seeds early.

q We have_everything you can want; all the old favorites and the best new
varieties. € Make a note of it; and remember — RENNIE'S SEEDS

never disappoint.

q If a call is not convenient, we will gladly mail you a 3opy of our illus-
trated garden guide.

WM. RENNIE CO.,, Ltd., Seedsmen, Cor. Adelaide and Jarvis, Toronto

In use since the Reign
of George IU—and
never equalled.

LLea
Q

Perrins’
Sauce

—makes even a poor Dinner taste Good.

Good Grocers will J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., (Est. 1857.)
give you the Genuine! 127 Montreal, Canadian Agents.

CHASE & SANBORN ‘= [

MONTREAL

Importers of High Grade Coffees

For the Children

Compensation

I came with her birthday, last Wed-
nesday morn,

And look at me now, all tattered and
torn.

There's only a part of my golden wig
left,

There’s a chip off my nose,—of one
arm I’'m bereft.

There’s a hole in my body, (this may
be amusing),

But I f{faint at the thought of the
sawdust I'm losing.

I've simply no voice left—small won-
der say I,

With nary a stitch to my back—and
my eye !

Did I happen to mention that one
was pushed in ?

You may notice how rattled I am
with the din.

Now wouldn’t you think that a doll
in her senses,

Would rightly object to such awful of-
fences ?

And yet when that blue-eyed young
mistress of mine

Swung off my arm and fractured my
spine,

Poked in my eye, and chipped off my
nose,

Pulled off my wig and purloined all
my clothes,

Then hugged me up tight in her Husi-
nesslike way, :

* And whispered with rapture ‘“Me 'n

youwll go an’ play.”
I felt that though rare and though
fleeting my charms,
They were well worth the price of
being held in her arms.
ML HLE
*  *

Home Work

A little fellow in Altoona, Pa., not
long ago hustled into a orocery with
a memorandum in his hand.

“Mr. Jones,” said he, ‘I want four-
teen pounds of tea at twenty-five
cents.”’

“All right,” said the grocer, noting
down the sale and instructing a clerk
to put up the purchase. ‘‘Anything
else, Tommy ?”

“Yes, sir. I want thirty pounds of
sugar at nine cents.”

“Loaf sugar? All right. What
else P”

“Seven and a half pounds of bacon
at twenty cents.”

‘“Anything more ?”

“Five pounds of coffee at thirty-two
cents ; eleven and a half quarts of
molasses at eight cents a pint; two
nine-pound hams at twenty-one and a
quarter cents and five dozen jars of
pickled walnuts at twenty-four cents
aojar

“That’s a big order,” observed the
grocer, as he made out the bill. “Your
mother wants it charged, or do you
pay for it now ?”

The boy pocketed the bill. “Mother
hasn’t a thing to do with this tran-
saction,” said he. “It’s my arithme-
tic lesson, and I had to get it done
somehow.”’—Success.

R
Teddy’s Toys

Teddy had a Noah’s Ark,

With elephants of brilliant hue,

With lions of a tender pink

And tigers painted brightest blue.

But Teddy left them in the rain :

And now their looks would give you
pain.

—————
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TZERL ANDS
s IN ONE

THE CANADIAN ROCKY
MOUNTAIN NATIONAL PARK

The Largest Park in the World. 5,732 Miles in Extent.

Pre-eminent Natural Grandeur.
Splendid Hotel Accommodation. Naturalists, Geologists and
Luxurious Train Service. Minerallurgists.

Mogt delightful place in the world for a vacation.

A Paradise for Mountaineers,

€ The Correctness of our Designs
in Lighting Fixtures helps you

Write for copy of “ Challenge of the Mountains,"

select the right Fixture that will
harmonise with the Decorations.

R LR
= CANADIAN W. J. MCGUIRE, Limited
DACIFIC TORONTO and MONTREAL

ROBERT KERR.

PASSENGER TRAFFIC MANAGER., ’
MONTREAL BAH/W IANY

ARTISTIC
HOMES

throughout Canada speak
volumes for the merits of

“Menzie Line’
Wall Papers

For tasty decorative effects
and reliability of color, they
are unequalled.

Ask for ‘‘Menzie Line”’
Wall Papers.

THE NAME IS ON EVERY ROLL

Jennines

PHoNEM72I0.8 TORONTO.

DELIVERY DAY AND NIGHT

Munro’s Canadian
Anti-Fouling

Copper Paint

‘, Made in three shades
(13 ¢ y
vl MENZIE LINE® : e
WAL L PAPERS /rul“ » GREEN
ASK TO SEE THEM™M RED

. BROWN

A reliable metallic Anti-Foul-
ing Paint for ships’ and all sailing
craft bottoms. Directions for
use on each package.

Manufactured only by

The Canada Paint Co.

Limited
Factories:

Montreal Toronto Winnipeg

Underwood

In the typewriting speed contest
held at Boston on March 80th, the
UNDERWOOD won the trophy for the
championship of the world.

It has retained this distinction in

eight successive contests. It has proved 1 i 1

‘ * 1
adequately its claim to being the Bobcmla“ ass BO 4 S Redsoni i A
world’s best typewriter.

town anc

EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN village in Canada can make

United Typewriter Company Ltd, RHINE WINES PUNGH GCUPS good money selling the Cana-

FINGER BOWLS, ETc. piaN CouriEr. Werite at once

TORONTO WILLIAM JUNOR to the Circulation Manager,

81 Victoria St., Toronto.
88 WEST KING ST.,, TORONTO

7-9 Adelaide Street East
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(Ho ad Office for Canada : MONTREAL

J. H. LABELLE,
Asst. Manager.

WM. MACKAY,
Gen. Manager.

Fire

The

Largest Insurance
and Company in
Strongest l“ SUR ANC E the World.

COMPANY

Maguire & Connon
GENERAL AGENTS

Office : “Royal Bulding,” 27 Wellington St. E., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephones{Residence, North 8571 and M. 978.

To the Holders of Great
Northern Railway of
Canada 4 Per cent.
Guaranteed Bonds:

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that The Cana-
dian Northern Quebec Railway Company,
successor by amalgamation of Great North

ern Railway of Canada, will, on surrender as
below mentioned not later than April 14th, 1907, of
Great Northern Railway of Canada Four Per
cent. Guaranteed Bonds, issue in exchange there-
for Four Per cent Canadian Northern Quebec
Railway Company Perpetual Debenture Stock
(guaranteed both as to principsl and interest by
The Canadian Northern Railway Company) at the
rate of £05 sterling of such Debenture Stock for
each $500 of Great Northern bonds, interest to be
adjusted both on stock and bonds, the said Deben-
ture Stock to be issued 1n London, England.

The holders of Great Nothern bonds who wish
to make the exchange on the terms above men-
tioned may send their bonds to National Trust
Company, Limited, Toronto, Canada, one of the
Trustees of the Mortgage securing the said Deben-
ture Stock specifying in whose name or names
the Debenture stock is to be issued. Interest on
the Debenture Stock is payable half-yearly on the
80th June and 8lst December, and the adjustment
of interest will have to be made with the National
Trust Company. Upon this adjustment being
made, the National Trust Company will arrange
with its Co-Trustee in London, England, for the
issuance of Debenture Stock in accordance with
the instructions given by the holders of the Great
Northern bonds. Further particulars can be ob-
tained from the Canadian Northern Quebec Rail-
way Company, 1 Toronto Street, Toronto, Canada.

W. H. MOORE, Secretary,
The Canadian Northern Quebec Railway Co.

Toronto, March 14th, 1907.

A FIVE PER CENT.
DEBENTURE

ISSUED BY

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

is one of the safest and best invest-
ments on the market to-day. Why not
purchase a debenture of our Company
and avoid the care and anxiety of
guarding your own money ?

@ Write to-day for our booklet entitled
“SOME CARDINAL POINTS.”

HEAD OFFICE :
24 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

W. S. DINNICK

ViCE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John Streets.

200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan.

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 Guests. $1.50 up.

American and European Plans,

Palmer House
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American and European.

Rossin House
European $1 00 up.
American $2.00 .,

Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry).
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.
American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Royal
HAMILTON.
Largest, Best and Most Central.
$2.50 per day and up. - American Plan.

THE

'IMPERIAL TRUSTS CO.

OF CANADA
ESTABLISHED 1887
GEO. H. GOODERHAM
PRESIDENT
4% INTEREST credited
half-yearly, on depo-
sits of $1.00 and upwards, sub-
ject to withdrawal by cheque.

JAMES G. FORRESTER,
MANAGER

17 Richmond St, West, Toronto

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
4568-465 Guy Street. 1256 Rooms.
:$1.00 up. European,

The Place Viger (C. P, Ryr.r)'
American Plan, - $3 50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
Europear Plar,

3800 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

THE HAMILTON STEEL ?
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

Pig Iron, Iron and
Steel Bars, Bands,
Railway Spikes,
Washers, Forgings,
Ete . cvie B Reg

Address all communica-
tions to the Company

HAMILTON - ONTARIO

LONDON&
| LANGASHIRE

8 RICHMOND ST., EAST - TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, MANAGER

AUDITS S8YSTEMS INVESTIGATION

GEO. U. STIFF

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
TORONTO
Room 38

Tel. M. 1210 Imperial Bank Building

TELEPHONE MAIN 6609

Ricaarp L. CowanN
STOCK BROKER
728-721 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

Member standard Stock

and Mining Exchange ToRONTO, CAN.

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P. Ryi)
American Plan, - $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra (C.P. Ry.)
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 600 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTEI;

Glacier House (C. P. Ry.)
GLACIER, B.C.
American Plan - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

The) L snte
OF CANADA.

is a thoroughly
SOUND and PROGRESSIVE

Company confining its business to the Domin-
ion of Canada and Newfoundland, noted for
the most healthy climates IN THE WORLD.

Its Expense rate is the LOWEST OF ALL
CANADIAN COMPANIES, being only 16.34%
of Total Income for 1906, a reduction of 1.46%
on 1905.

A member of the Royal Insurance Commis-
sion when examining a Montreal Company said,
referring to the Mutual Life of Canada, ‘ that
it was one of the very best Companies they had
examined,” and again ‘ that its management
was of a high standard.” The Royal Commis-
sioners found no flaw in the armor of

Canada’s Big Mutual

Head Office - WATERLOO, Ont.
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STROME

ALBERTA

@ This new town site is
in the Daysland District
and is just being tapped by
the railway. @ Splendid
openings for business in all
lines and sure and safe

iInvestments can now be

made. € E. W. DAY,
Manager Alberta Central
Land Corporation, Limited,
Daysland.

L

THE WAY
THIS SUMMER

J

WHEN IS A BRICK
A BRICK ?

When it's a

SIMPSON
BRICK

Pressed, Grey, or Stock.
Output 12,000,000 Annually.

Simpson Brick Company
9 Toronto Street, TORONTO

Telephone Main 707 A. M. ORPEN, Prop.

Lake of Bays

THE KILLARNEY OF
AMERICA

“ Bighlands of Ontario”’

A chain of seven beautiful lakes, 1000
feet above the sea level. A region replete
with national beauty and loveliness.

zood Hotel Accommodation
Fishing and Hunting Unsurpassed
146 Miles North of City of Toronto

Handsome booklet free. Apply to

J. D. McDONALD
District Passenger Agent
TORONTO, ONT.

G. T. BELL

W. E. DAVIS
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL

l




FOR the same price you would pay for

an ordinary motor boat, we offer you

a boat exactly suited to your personal tastes,—built on exactly the lines you
prefer ; equipped with the engine that will suit you best from first to last,—in a word,
a built-for-you boat, not a “ready-made” one identical with hundreds of others built

* to please the average taste.

Our 1907 models include every type of gaso-
lene motor craft, from 16 to 40 feet in length.
Any speed up to 24 miles an hour. Newest
and exclusive designs in open, standing roof,
half-cabin and cruiser models, of graceful,
speedy lines, built of only the very best mate-
nals procurable, and so guaranteed.  Prices

from $300 and upwards.
We will equip the boat you buy from us with

the motor best suited to your individual require-
ments. As experts we know that no one type
of motor is best for every purpose,—a fallacy
of the ordinary motor boat builder.. Therefore
we handle the five makes which experience and
rigid tests have determined as the staunchest
and most efficient marine engines made, namely :

Lozier Beaver Fairbanks-Morse
Lamb Brownell-Trenert

Though the season is early and the demand remarkable, our facilities qualify us to assure
early delivery of boats ordered now. We invite correspondence, or a personal visit.

NICHOLLS BROTHERS

LIMITED

LAKE STREET (Foot of York Street)

TORONTO




